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What thoughi church, bells do not caIli the w orld to prayer,
jixnate chiirnes, thoughi silent, stiniiion itil menCî tiiere,
Witli a faitlî as silent, falliiîg like the (10w
On lcrinon's top. 0! hicnvcî is iu~r, ahunost in viciv

Thiere, ivlere art vies -not %vith nature, 1 wotild (li;
1 w'ould lose iny dirn sighit if' ou the sky3,
Thei'e my ears would catchiillc tueippling streilînlet's fIowiiig,
Well known sotlnds froni leat and trc.-top softly blowing,
Clheer-ftl notes fromi bird and insect, aiud the cite IONV~I119
H-appy chldrexi's Jauo'hter, as tliey're hoîueward liieiiig;
While my spirit for its uipward home is sighing.
Sýt. Jolin, June, 1860. A. CI. C.
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1 have often thoughit that the world mnakes astoni,i~hiigJy slov
progress considering its opportunities. Of course I do iiot here
intend any refleetion on the phtysical motions of our pluuet-they,
1 dare say, are vel I enough. 1 allude more particularly to the
tardines-, iitli which imnprovemîîents are effectcd iii the physicai and
moral cond(itionl of niaTlkind. Thiat muchi misery and rnuch wick-
ednes exist in conimection with the human famnily is, uîiquestiomîable ;
but it is cqually a fact that ignorance cannot be plcaded in cxcuso
of this unfortunate state of affairs. Is thcre abeggar thit per-amn bi-
lates our strects, who lias not been daily infornied of' %-arions
iiuethods, by any one of whichi lie rnay beconie ricli ? Is there anl
invalid, whiose numer>us and synipathizing friends do flot carinestty
press upon his languid attention the '.àrtues of soine wonderful and
infullible reinedy ? Is there a wretch, however lost in the niazes ot
vice, who cannot coniînand at wvilJ, nay, who caui deceîîtly avoid,
the gratuitous services of a thousand starched neckcloths and ail
equal nunîber of warm, gentie liearts, eaeh âble aild. ,Yitliiic; to map,
out for Iilm thi shortcst and easiest course by wlîich lie rnay -regaini
the highroad of virtue? Ail history testifies to the generous readi-
ness with. which the world giv'es-advice; and if miy own personal
experience is worth anything, it but corroborates the testimnoiîy of
historr It appears that Mdr. Sparks vith his usual comnmuni-
cativeness and love of hyperbole, had, after the conversation alluded
to iii zy last paper, represented to mny friends and others that I
w'as approaching the last stages of melancholy and despondeney,
but that he had prescribcd for me a course wvhich, if pursued, must
resuit in my triumphant and complete, rccovery. Immedlinte;y my
lierinitagre in whieh I had enjoyed so many hours of happy solitude,
was a hermitage no longer. Friend after t'ricnd arrived ivith coun-
tenances variouasly expressive of frightencd curiosity, outraged pro-


