IN NOVA RCOTIA AND THE

fempt and malignity to the narration of the
voung parson’s doings ; and explain the whole !
phenomena by a general prineiple, inexpresai-
bir galling and discouraging to the young,
parson. © Oh,” say¥ ‘the cinical, Leartless,
old individual, ““new brooms sweep clean!”
That was all.  T'ne whole thing was explained
and' settled. 1 should like to apply a new
knout to the old individual, and see i1 it would
cut smartly.

ADJOINING PROVINCES.

stiive ngainst the silent curient, that bears ug
all away. .

“Shall Tgo on?” said Sterne, telling a
touching story, familiar to most of us: and
he answered Lis question by adding * Ne.”
“Tt isgood.” said an eminent author, *to
make an end of a thing, which might go ou
fur ever.” And on the whole, pro ably this
Essay had better stop.  And at this genial

1 season, of kind wishes end old remembrances,

< What is the use of washing my hands,”
said a lide boy in my hearing: “they will
very soon be dirly again!”  Refude, my read- .

. er, o accept the principle implied in the livde

hoy’s words: however specious it may seem.
Whitgwash your manse, if vou be a Scot-h
minister, seme time in April: paint your,
house 15 toxn, hawever speedily it may again
grow black.  Write your sermons diligently :
write them on the very best paper you ean
wet, and in a very distinet and careful hund
and pack them with aitention ina due re-°
ceptacle. It is, no donby, oniy « question of
time how long they will be needed, before the
day of your depariure shall make them po
mare than waste paper. Yet, thoogh things
which cannat go on, you may hope to got no
small use out of them, 1o others and to vour-
stlf, before the time when the haud that ra-
velled over ihe pages shall be cold with the :
last chiil; and the veice that spoke these
words shall be hashed for ever” ‘
,

You understard me. my fiiend.  You know
¢the kind of people who revenge tiemselves
upon human beings who meanwhile seem hap- |
»Y, by suggesiing the idea that it cannat lust. |
You see Mr. A,, delighted with his beawiful :
new church : you know how Miss B. thiuks
tive man to whom she is to be married next
week, the handsomest, wisest, and best of
mankind : you behold the elation of Mr. (7
about the new pair of horses he has got: and
if you be a walicious blackhead, vou may
greatly console yourself in the spectacle of the
happitess of those individuals. by reflecting.
and perhaps by saying, that it is all one of
those things that caniiot go on.  Mr. A. wili '
in a few mouths find na end of worry about ;
that fine buiiding : Miss B%. hushand, at pre. |
rent transfigured to her view;. will scitic into |
the very ordinary being he isz and Mr. C's
horses wili prove occasionally ‘lame, and one
of them a permanent roarer. Yet I think'a
wise man may say, I am aware T canr g0 on
very long 5 yet 1shall do my best in wy little
time. 1 look at the right hand which holds
my pen. The pen will last but for a short
space; vet thatis no reason wiy I should
slight it now, The hand may go on longer.
Yet, warm ax it is now, and faithfully obeying
wy wiil 1z it has done thrcugh all those vears,
fhe day is coning when it must cease from
it long labours. ~ And. for mysclf, I am well
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we may fitly enouvgh consider that these New
Year’s days cannot very often return (o any.
All this habitude of being cannot very long
o on.  Yet, i onr little span here, we may
gain possessions which never will fail. It is
not a guestion of Time, with that which grows
for Eternity ! God grant each of us, always
more assuredly, that Better Part, which can
Go On for ever !—Good Words.

£)
Notos from Chusch History.

Tie readers of the Recapd will, we trust,
pardon us for draving their attention, occa-
sionalls from # the Present” to ** the Past,” for
reminding them of what has heen already ae-
enmplisked in History, instead of telling them
of what is now heing accomplished.” Ang
living as we do, in an ageund country, where
public attention is very wuch zbsorhed in the
congarns of the Present, and the probable re.

! suits of the Future, where the grand questions

are = what is”? and “ what shall be” ? aud
not ¢ whit has been” ? we think an oceasion-
al glanee at Histo:y may not. be unprofitable.
We all khnow how clesely the DPresent,
the Past and the Future are connected, nat
only in urder of time, but also ia succession
of events—that the Present is the child of the
Past, just as the Future shall be the child of
the Present.  And for our owa part, we are-
ready to confess that some of our happiest,
and, perhaps most profitably spent moments,
are passed, among * the things that were.”
Grand, wise and solemn teachers, are they,
truly.  Up they come from the shadow: Past,
each having a tale to tell, and a lessen 10 im-
part.  They bear us back to other times, and
icave us among the events and the men of
other vears, They place us and the men of
our agre face to face with the ** mighty dead,™
and then leave us (o make our comparisous,
and draw our inferences. There, they stand,
embalmed in Histery, ready for our inspec-
ton,  Yet that shme History meliows and glo-
rifies the character, and enabies us through
the calm light, which it throws upen each
‘group, to view them with a calm composure,
‘and a steady oye. There the uead of the
warrior is still heard as of old, but now itap-
preaches with muflied footfull—his armour iz
stilf ‘buckled on, but the sword rests in the -
scabbard. ‘The student still sits in his study,

<ontent that it should be so. Tet us nu

but his books are shut, and hislamyp is goua.
Al



