“unimals h\'e i the l)lood and we enhale them with

every breath ol awr. "T'housands sport on every
Lareen leat unseen ; aud there are millions of
“creatures unseen by any human or hnown animal

ve, to one scen by them.

finite In the minnnun as in the maxnoum.  One

"of the strangest things i nature, s the fict that '

the sap of trees rises without any known or im-
aginable power to the taps of trees in the spriny,
and falks again in the fall.  We hear it said that
the poweris in the carth, but such is not the
case—for the butterfly or the caterpillar—the
grub or the fly, that has no conuection with tie
carth s a body or part thereof, ~shed its coay,
fall into sleep, and their  juices  remain

flow.
winter and rise to the shies and ~ail on quick
wings to the Soutn, until & something agzin in
the spring impels them to the North.

A grain of millet found in the hand of an

lately in the United States, as did also a tlower
fled the millet and flower bulb would bave grown
equally well.  There isa sympathy in every-
thing in nature, the one with the otiier; the air
with the animal and vegetable kingdom, and the
elements with one another. And there s a hand
that worketh unseen.  When nothing appears
yet there is something. The glory of the unseen
15 infinitely more glorious than the seen. As
strange as is life, ammate and inanimate, yet more
strange is thought, the action of the brain in
sleep. Somnambulism, and what some call clair-
veyance, or the supposud capability of the flight
of the soul from the body and its immediate re-
turn,

Thought, in the twinkling of an eye, will wan-
der from earth 10 the remotest star. Thought
in speed as far exceeds the forked lmhtnmw as
does the lightning the pace of the sloth.  We
believe there is a universe of mind <) as infi-
nite as that of matter in variety—and the
crown and glory of all is a fountain of moral and
infinite love whose ceatre is the Ancient of Days.

For the Son.

ON TOBACCO, No. 11

In the first part of this article it was asserted,
that the use of tobacco was injurious to the hu-
maun system, and ifpcriiqed in to excess, it would
derauve the barmony of its several parts, if not

ey enlua}.} destroy the catire conaexion between .

them.

But says one, in veply to this, ** how can that
be passible. when 1 take it as a medicine~—as
sometbing to recruil and invigorate my impaired |
constitution ! When my Dhysician ordered it as
an antidote for some disease with which 1 am af-
flicted ?*  Very well, we sav. has the proposed
remedy proved an cﬂcchnl cure ! 1If so, why
continue to use the medicine after you have been
healed?  Or, if after having given it a sufficient
trial, you find that instead of vradnc'xtuw one evil |
it is xmpkmtmo' ten., why not much more qinckly
abandon 1t ? lnenll how canst thou work thy
way out of this dilemma? Like Alcohol it may
effect a partial and temporary good, but it more |

pet\mlculs. lmpldmblc nulrod must Hml dl\- ' nould urge upon thc c.lhn consndenhon of the

Nature ~eews as in-
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ease be, which requires sc harshr a remedy 5 and | mod(‘lmo consumer to abandon his tobacco ; but
pamfully bwrdensome eusi be its pan s, it more | the evil influence which iy example has upon

trequent and acwe thay those wineh the cure ]

would impose ?

We cannot converse with searcely an indivi-
dual, addicted to the “use of the veed who
will not admit that he would be better withent it.
Lvea the most inveterate chewer, auoker, or
Ssnufler, wstead of advising you to adoyt the prac-

- iee will cantion you against it 5 and who will not
fail to deprecate, in terms of the most bitter re-
gred that cpoch in his hie, when he became ha-

Chituated o either of these most pernizions cus-

o,
stagnant until spring cavses the blood agam to'
1

The birds of the air smell the approach of

What can beore huanliating, and at the
same tme Loj elessly debasiuyg, tan ihe uaiu
and extent of that babit whieh such confessions
from time to time unicld ! Herve we tina per-
sons acknowledging their error-—regretting the
mjurtes they are infhicting upon thonselves and

yet, by their conduct, seeming utterly destitute
Leyptian 2 wminy four thousand years old. grew
: son descending from her throne, to perform a de-
bulb of equal age. Had ten thousand years have |

of the power toreform.  Here we witness Rea-
grading and obsequious pilgrimage to pussions
temple!  We see the moral faculties —those |
(sod-like principles of our nature—nade suoser- |
vient to the mere animal sentiments. wnd all their -
vitahty and nourishnient consumed by a pervert-
ed alimentiveness.  Can persons living in sucha
condition Jay full claims to temperance? Can
apv one be sawa to live “soberly and righteous- :
ly* who is revelling in excess, and continually :
violating the constitutional laws of nature
These questions should be impartially investigat-
ed by all enquirers after truti.

« AL !” but says one “ this is all verywell for
those whe use it 10 great vxcess,yet it doesnot
reach mc. or others who use it in like modera- |
tion. If otkers are such debasing slaves of to- |
bacco it is no reason why 2ce should leave it off
who are not.” W e answer, that, to Jook at the !
question in the most charitable hght, you are at
least indulging in an idle habit,
worse than needless expense. 'The time and
if devoted to some useful pursuit and expended in
some clhiaritable mauner, would in the aggregate

and creating a i

money expended so foolishly and extravagantly !

those by whow he i3 surrounded s, we  think,
move inealeulably important than either,
CoNSTANTIN.
v be contirucd ma fulure Number.

THME ADIEU ADIEU.

o thon fleeting thing, and be no more,
tio to that bourne whence none retwn |

We soon will seek that distant shove,
The secrets of the dead to learn.

ALY many have gone before us there,
Aud rest upon that shore so fair,
That valley aark is lit beyond,
Oh there wo'll see life's friends once fond,

Their voices come o'er the distant gloow,
Like music o'er the midnight air,
Theve is & land where spirits bloom,
The dear the luved of carth are there.

Hark ! seraphic music sounds afar,

And glortous light is dimly seen,
Across death's valley it seews a star,

A few short years will move the screen.

Time adieu, adien dcparting year,

Bear on thy wings all sorrow, grief;
We'll drop for thee a friendly tear,

We blesx thy reign, although ‘twas brief.

Old time, old friends, affections dear,
Shall uever be by us forgot,

And tho' thou artea passing year,
We cast with thee, old friend, our lot.

Grey grow this head and dim this eye,
And tottering be the step of age,
But friendship’s warmth shall never die,
Well write thee on affection’s page.
C. M. D,

e ——pn s

FAREWELL TO THE YEAR 1851.

Time fleeth and no man can stay it. Anotber
year has drawn to a close with all its good and
evil, with its chequered mass of events, bearing
to the lake of Oblivion the joys—the scrrows—

accomplish amazing results. Suppose for mstance
 that a person smokes only three times a day, and
that he spends five minutes each time ; then this
amouats to one quarter of an hour each day :
~that is 91} hours in a year—in 40 years this
jamounts to 3650 hours; making 304 1-6 days
of 12 hours each:—nearly a whole vear! o
this individuai—rthis very moderate smoker in
hiving 40 years has spent oxe of them in smok-
ing!” Then look at the expense. W ly Canada
with only one nuilion and a half of inhabitants |

m this narcotic ! whe-b as ore than one mid-
Hion above the cntre sum. cxpended by the
it Provinee for all the purposes of” Education !

Then say no longer that your moderate indul-
aence is h: wmless when it causes mankind to be
{se prodigal of their time and money as this very
ll mited calculation shews them to be. If you
!have the power to partake moderately vou also
j have the power to abstain entirely ; and’ you are
! therefore less excusable than those mtmble vic- '
! tims, whose chaies are riv m-d \or is the use- |
i less expense a and waste ol time, however impor-;

expends about three millions of dollars annually !

the tears and oppiessions of another cycle of time.
Well would it be for all if they could turn their
thoughts inwards, and receive an answer from
the immost hezart, ¢ You have striven to do your
duty well.” Be that as 1t may, let it be the part
and resolve of all to examine their hearts with a
view to thanktulness to, and forgiveness from
their Maker; and a determination to be wiser,
and more active in the cause of Religiou, human-
ity and temperance in 1852. A few years ago
1 and all of us were prattling babies upon the knees
i of those who sleep beneath the clay. We bloom
}hke the jorests of Spring, and now stand, soms
{of us. on the summit hill of life, looking both
ways ; towards our infancy one way, and towards
the grave on the other. Some of us have our
faces turned down the hill of time, and we are
hurr) ing down its steeps to the quiet graves of
~our forefathers to sieep with them. Such are
life and time. Time is emblamatic of death.
Blessed is he who can say within his soul, « My
end and hopes ate not centeled in the grave,”

fregnently entails on its patu,nls gre~t and per | imnt in themselves, the only motives that we but <1 yearn for the company of the bright and
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