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patiently and carnesily did he devote the last
days of his life 1o tho benefit of the Church.
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services, presented hun with a teken of their, of acean,— tracts of country, so large that thejand fclt that » I:nd nothing to ba proud of i
regard, which he recerved with feelings of ten- pisland-home m winel § had exalied might have nll‘—ns llmugh Gud meant the very form, 3,4
der affection for s bretheen and thankfulness to found room in a corner of them, were turned by [attitude of this flower, should teach us hup,,,.

his God, the day before he died. Mr. Bell

1t into desert.

when the hily getaits full growih, and us begy
uful white flowers are formed, 1t haugs dugn
s head, as though it wished to hide ite heayye

Slowiy, and 1 the course of|ty. Now, dear clnldren, humiity i opa

was 0 man of extensive and varied acquire-jages, gran added to  gran had built up thejihe sweetest things for any bady 1o have, ar4
monts. A valuable collection of Mineralogical;siructure of mighty rocks—tho suand—ihe de-jespecially fir boys and girls.
and Geological specimens, which he had cullec- sert—the mountain | these were the results the

ted and arranged with great care, he buqueathed
to the Umiversity of Queen'’s College, with the
design of promoung, among the students of
that Insutution, a taste for the study of the
Natural Sciences.

Mr. Snudgrass was appointed to be Dr. Bar-
clay’s substiiute as representative of this Synod
to the Synods i the Lower Provincesin the
event of the latter bemg prevented frum tulfiil-
ing us Comnussion, and the Preshytery of
Toronto were instructed to supply the pulpit
of St. Andgew’s Church, Torouto, i the ab-
sence of Dr. Barclay, should he proceed to
Nova Seotia and New-Brunswick.

MISCELLANEOLUS.

P

Little Things and many of them,

The day had been sultry and the sky cloud-
less, my eveming walk had extended heyond
the busy environs of Liverpool, and wuh a
freshening breeze playing arvand me, {streiched
myself on the sandy shure to enjuy 1 sulitude
the dreamy hour of sunset. It was no wonder
that T sought repuse, for the day had been
spent 10 the recreative tuil of sight-seeing, ull
eye and ear had said, * It1s enough.”” What
had I not seen that day ! Glass-blowing, with
fiery furnaces and molten fluid, and manifold
processes, and beautiful results.
weaving, with ns many-storred factory and
busy inmates, and whirring engines, and flying
shutiles.  Ship-building—the putting together
of a first rate iron screw-steamer. Warehouses

Cahco-]

great Artificer had wronglit from grams of sand.
Su busy had been my reverie, that 1 had
scarcely marked cither the rapid nightfall, or
the threatening clouds, which scemed only to
have wanted their distnisea) by the Jurdly sun to
hasten the fulfilment of thew mission to the
parched gronnd. A dash of sea spray, as the
nusing wind hurried furward the punctual tde,
and the patter of rain-drups around me, hasten-
ed my movements, but did not altogether
break the thread of my meditations. This
boundless ucean, from whoee advances ] was
making a prudent retreat—these descending
clouds, which have been drawn up as vapour
from s mighty bosati—the dew which I was

bruslung off with every fuotstep—the  broa®¥

river, hasteming with its contnibution to the
sea, and furmng the highroad of commerce—
mountain streamlets, and sparkling cascades,
tushing waterfalls, and eddying whitlpools—
the snowy vale of winter—avalanche, with 1its
warning peal of thunder—glacier. with its

(slugmsh but steady advance—the opal-tinted

iccherg, and the sieaming geyser,—what were
iliese but endless combinations, under the haud
of Infinite skill, of particles inconceivably mi-
nute of that common househcld blessing,
water ! Here, therefure, again, out of Litle
things, almost infintely nuluphed, Divine
Wisdum had wrought out results, varying in
grandeur and beauty, from the ocean to the
dew-drop.

With chastened feelings I re-entered the de-
serted streets, over which night had drawn the
curtain of repuse, and my heart re-echoed the
words of inspiration : ¢ Let not the wise man
glory in lus wisdom, neither let the mighty

filled with prepared material,—the ceaseless) man glory 1 his might ; let not the nieh man

clang, with which my ears still ruag, of iron
plates and hammers,—the vast scaffulding,
telling 1ts tale of the grand proportion of this
future ocean-queen. My last visut had been to
Liverpool’s most disunguishing feature—its
ample docks. Aad here I must confess 10 a
throb of English prude as I saw the ends of the
earth meeting in the centre, and that centre
my native land, The whole day had tended
to raise my impression of human ndustry and
human skill, and 1t was with a feehng uearly
allied to self-cum};‘laceucy tla. I recalled ns
varied sceaes. The sun, meanwhile, had
been sinking towards its ocean-bed, and its

cvel beams rindled into radiance svine
massive clouds which had been gathering
the honzon, and ciowned the waters with
gleams of such unearthly beauty, that the
curront of my thoughts was completely
changed, and I was fan to gxclaim, < O Lord,
how manifold are thy works, in wisdom hast
thon made them all. The calm grandeur of

oot 1
elmest )

and the toil-worn men I had so lately Jeft, pre-
sented a contrast too vivid to escape notice;
and the thoughts which had heen busy wih
the labours of men turned in eager inquiry to
the works of God. Where are his agents—
where His storehouse of material? How is
the fabric built up whick He has made so beau-
tiful for the habitationof men 2 A certain har-
mony of operation arrested my attention. The
loose sand, in which I had zbsently buried my

glory 1n lus niches , but let him that glorieth
glory in this, that he understandeth and know-
eth, that T am the Lord which exercise loving-
Kindness, judgement, and nighteousness in the
earth.”

B A —

The Little Lily.

The hly teaches us the lesson of humility in

jtwo things about it, the position 1n which i

grows, and the altitudes which it assunies.
The hily loves to grow in lonely and retired
places. f’l loves to stay in the background—
o be in the shade. 11 is tne ** hily of the
valley.” You do not find st on the mountain-
top, or growing in the streets, or garden-walks
hut you must go wto the retred and shady
places; and when you want to look for its
flowers, you won't find them the first thing

|you see n the garden, but you must go 1nto
. jthe curuers, and, when you get there, push
the scene, compared with the eager competition'

aside the leaves, and there vou will sce the
beautiful flower, all alone, in the seclusion of
a shady corner.—It 15 a humble flower. and 1t
teaches a lesson of humilny in the place n
which 1t grows,

And then, its attitude shows humility, 2s benefactors to mankind.

well as 1ts position, fur, when the hly grows
up, it hangs s head down as though 1t wan-

ted 10 hide atself. It does not spread nself out

like the proud dahba, or tulip, as much as to|Wealth and esteem,

!

Nothing 1s miure lovely in young persary
than to be humble—to caltivate humta, —,
will tell you what I mean by humilty -~

There was once a nobleman, who lined 1,
finc country place, who was the richest ans
grentest man i all that eountry.  Thire wer
also some poor farmers, who hved around i,
who used to hold a prayer meetng cnee o
week.  ‘Fhis nobleman was a very piou pan
and he theupht he would lke to gu tu i,
prayer mecting.

The fitst time he went, as sonnas he opened
the door and stepped insmide, they all pot up,
a8 though they could not go an wnh they
meeting, becauss the nobleman was tuere
Then they wanted hun to go up and take ih
hest seat. He said, ** No, my friends, »
down where you are, and T will sit here by the
door. 1 came here, a poor smner, like (s
rest of you; we are =1l on a level, when we
como before God. When we go o the
world, God has been pleased to pive me more
riches than you. 1t s night that some respect
should be shown to this, but when we men
here. we all meet on a level, as siuners (o pray
for Gud’s blessing.”” This, dear childe, i
one example of humilty. Now let me gr
you another.

One time, in the reign of Georze 111, Kirg
of Enpland, there was a learned and a jund
man who hed been appointed Chief Justice of
the country—one of the highest and may
honorable offices in Fngland.—This gentlenns
had a son abuut sixteen years of age, aud e
eveniug, as ho was about retinug, he oied
him to his room, and said, * My son, | wan
to tell vou the secret ot iy success in hfe |
can give 1t t0 you in one wurd—humity
This1s the secret of 1t all, because I never

tnied to push myself forward, aud was alasw
wilhing to take the place assigned to me, ud
do the best 1 could in it.  And, my son, if vou
want to be successful, learn humility.” —Nur-
ton’s Sermons to Children.
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Motives to Christian Diligence.

A spint of restless activity is a characiend-
ic feature of our race as individuals, and of
society os a whole, at the present day. Me
are not satisfied with their present circumstan-

ces, but are exerting themselves to procure
gein, pleasure and advantage, from cwen
available source. Energy has been, and sul
is being infused into business, as well as toto
the cultivation of ewery branch of acience &
art, and the discoverers of truth are hailed &
While the indoleat
man is accounted a disgrace to his species,
dihgent around him are springing up i
and laying vp storesfx

say, ‘* An’t Ia beautiful flower?’ O, no,|future enjoyment. For this reason the formet




