
THE ONTARIO FARMER.

A TALK INITH THE YOUNG FOILKS
ABOUT THE MONTH.

"Hail charming May 1" Evt'ybody
welcomes the înonth of May, Ilfor, 1o, the
winter is pust, the rahm is over and gene,
the flowers appear on the earth, the turne
of the singing of birds lias corne, and the

voice of the turtie is hieard i.n the land"
Anly taste of cold %veather we rnay now

have can bu but trausient, and hiowever
things inay look, ive kinow the sumner is
nigli.

Hlow pleasant to bu able to take walksin

the fields and woods once more, to sue the

gre» grass and the blIoomýing flowers, and

to dirink ini the balnîy air of spring. But

to enjoy the full li-appii»e-s thus to be ob- é
tained, we mnust walk with God in the

fields and -woods, behioldi his wisdoni in the
bursting vegetation, and feel his love shied
abroad in our hiearts. No doubt thora is a

certain pluasure in louk.rng at nature withi

eyes that see only the creation, and fail to
beliold the Creator ; for there is an inher-
ent loveliness in thiese objects. Il Re hath
nmado everything beautiful ln bis timue,>' and
bea-uty cannot fail to excite admiration and
pleasure. But so plainly is the naine of Godl
stamnped 01n his works that those niust bu blind,.
indeed -%vwho do not read it everywhere. The
"ecternal power and Godhead" of the Creator

are su distinctly declared by Ibis words, tlhat
even the very hleathen are left without excuse,
"lbecause that when thecy knew God, they glori-
fied him, not as God, but becainue vain in tlîeir

irainations, and thecir foolisli hurtl asdak
ened. Frofeasing theinselves to bu wise, they
bucanie fools." Fools indeed they inust bu who
do»'t feui convinced by the wondera of nature
that there is a God. Onu of the ancient heathen
p]iilosu1Aîuers was cunvinced of the DiVine e.xis-
tence by reflecting on the fact, that if ail mn
were to unItu tiîuir s1zill and iiergies they could
not niaku, a single fly. Hie reasoned righitiy.
Onily God can croate. «Whei wve see flowurs
spring forthi we s1±vild ruftuct un the wisdom
and power they display. Sorne young ladies
makze vcry pretty wax llowers, but not a-Il the

ladies in the world, young and old cornbincd,'
could maku a sin-le ruai livingy flowur.

"Yot wvorids on worlds in phalanx deep),
N'ced wve to prove that God is hure,

Thc daisy fresTi froin winter's sloop,
Proclaims his power in language cleair."

WMe ail admiire and love flowers. Lut thiem
renîind us not only of thc Creator, but of thi
Redeerner. Hie qonmpares ]lis beauity and grâce;
to the fairuit and sweetest fiowera,1 saying o,
hinisef, "I arn the Rose of Sharon, and thei

Lily of the Valley." Do we thus estecin Chiristli
Is is naine fragrant as thc i'ose , and beauteouis
as the lily to us? Do we think Hlm "lthe chiie! i
arnong te» thiouis.and," and "altogehrivl "

"Nor carth nor sea, nor sun for stars,Nor heaven bis full reseniblance wear",
His beauties we shail nover trace,
Till we behold him face to face."

To Cru»E A F«ELON.-WIlen indications Of3
fuion appear, talke a piece of re=eet and soak il
i» warmi niilk until it becornes soft ; then apply il
tu the part affected, renuwing it occa3ionali,
.and keeping on until a cure is producud.
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