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with a view to forward the progress of | u€nce. It must Strike  the reader oc- who have not caught inuspiration from lgnorance, Vice, superstition, in which ] the bride we congratulave our cousin
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agamnst the crowds of reminiscences Iﬁ“ pounds weight. ‘Over 50 were yet in | from the sunlight and it woulq prove | bereaved ‘Wonnded afresh by coarse, | Seripture rule of giving—weekly and as
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words. But finally, after 50 day S'close | 319 shed tears and sigh, *  beautify our characters once itsinfluence {the very place where they kneél and | isters present and some of the elders
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a perfect terror to Ils douriér and black Imaps in two volumes, and is rinfed in | and démands the first and the first Pro- | of the magnificient residence and the | affliction with wiich God has visited
boy. W hen his courier Knocked tremb- [ 5 manner to reflect the highes credit on | claims and perfects the second. Of | gorgeous carriage of the millionaire Who [ him in the death of his wife, Presby
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