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;SCIUj;i'.i;< luif renive.l their Spria^ 
s. | <*r j\( .H;i, Puith-Dii , Atlelkkle. 

il Quit'll, cnii'-is*i:iJr <n :
(Ti.iin Cul ’.«•> .ui-.i Small CHAINS, 
kmd’i,
,md Cf-mocsiii, n Spike»,
near, I’li Onr. ^pr.rnr, «c U Tilted Steel,
genuine W| iw- C -.id, Black, Yellow,

: Kim) |\\ I NTS, Ochres, Li list ed Oils, 
iVjml'iw ü l »ss
Shut, i’ijte frum i in to 1 I-4 ja

n_., i\., 1 x x., ic , i*x., Crain Tin, Ipvn

d Co-OriN prime and double rifioW 
.. Sick les,
iU, iieiluw». Vice», Cart Boxes, 

ip es.
rr Moulds, C.'st PI'MLr!i Maintint,

1’.itent Scut h Screw ;nci Rod A usure, 
lake Oeens and Coven», Fry Hans,Saw*

, I ell-Metal and Enamelled MaelÉB

;cts, Pistols, Spades an-1 Shovels, 
cellenl assort ment of I-ticks, HINGES, 

Brushes, Piles, Carpenter’»Tools, fcc. 
iiivh thev ( îb*r for s >|e at very low pfi- 

I)AVII) STARK &. SONS. 
May r»th, l^l'.s

Wesleyan Day School.
T.SCRI BKIt lii-ga leave respectfully t 
,ate to Wesleyan Parents and to the 
erallv that the above School has bee, 
ne in operation, and is still open for the 
il the \until ol both sexes. The course 
on embraces the lullovvina branches :

Primary l>ep»>tme»t.
W riling, Arithmelic, Knglish Grammar, 
lphy.

Higher Department.
and Modern History, Ancient A Modem 
, use ni the Gl"h>*s, Grammar, anil Co». 
Willing, Commercial Atilhmelie and

itical and I iivssicnl De pare ce U,
Ti ig'itiotm try, Mcnsiiiutinn, Lund Syr

ia I nr.-1 philosophy. Astronomy, Lat>*- 
’rkM'H, Logic, and itheroric.
Koom ailjonuiig Hie Argyle St. Chapel, 
altend nice t’nt; a x . v . to '■ p. M. 
ict Class lor the tuition ol young Ladite
'Pencil Language would ie oprnal
mliicieiil i.uiiiiicr ■ a Pupils idler, 
id the ililievc:.; ('lasses unde known ea 

i at the 11,oui Loom, or at the Subscri- 
nice. No. i d ill nns-.vii k Street.
lb. W. ALt.X4t.NUKK S. REID.

r! Wafer! Pm e lVnlerî
lit Luke running through our City.

IN»;. W1ÜNGINO A MANG
LING MAVIUNKS.

ivrough 11 - ià« Wh. |^*r* >h«iuM have one •
,*e lir* l Mt • in»|>ro\ed Raldil XVTishieft

ami ^ M.u liino, in liirif Lîm»dry.
t* l.nlfc (• ir>«-•* I. • h it ^iC'l ninf jirovi-il 10 be • 
un* fui .1» ii< It*, nun itijf in ccoiMiiny the 
tap, Lub tur .m l /'a*/, .«ml l.-S* wear »n<l leer 
I, ill.Ill W llrlt u ..-I t- ! I,x lilt- limuti*. ThfF»»«
! wuy-li l.irt«* ui'< I' f, up h ** DUnket*, Flee*
, iVa x.-t \ ili'ii l »;nre Ml" time, si»jw»riof l# *
I* lu kinu diMi»* ti\ llie li ir-l, tmmg enabled IS 
j ttnit-r, or v .«it i 40 h.tf, i h is i an possible 
to iv.-rk in ; u FwfieiH*, ojm'im ihe greiê, eeé 

tip v.»H I, »i»d i* in ole item ly diy by passing 
lUp wringitt^ mmi bine. Tin#y •
HkimUoi hi i h Vi», fhcU «■ ThIiU Liseee, 

Slift-ilug, mid ullollipr nriivlpii us done by 
hiiig'ps ; mu I*» u.-p'l ai any 11me w itltoot lb»t 

■ Ipi tin- firp in lii'.tiing *a<1 iron* tlii* li'il sree- 
tie M nrlmie ore pies \rry little room, not «SW 
ham Ï».

— P .*,«> < r IUipp t mu II P;tipnf (Tl CRNS *® 
il h vn v ? ti| * » i' » BhIi ni ( Tipppp Vre»i.
— CaeU on dplivprv. Aj'pU 10

II. (i. HILL,
No 9. Bi luiswii k'Sirest

— Pur:ip<i wl«hing in »«-< iirp .1 goml nihsients1 
iu<l better c.ill iu time, .»* tlieie »re only s (sw

fc*rp. S. .

To rot,
;NSf ision ilivnt vut/ic 1 st day o f bow»
T v ry tlp.-ii .thU* .mil cnntWi ilile DW 
CSC, iv.w in iIip uvriipatiun ol the He* "y* 
r, in Vif-tun 1 'i rii mp, Iloilo» aSirret, adjtfiS* 

Dwt- hu^ lloiisr <if lb nj mini là. ltl-u'k, fciSg*
1 11. ti. 1111.1,, An l.ilffl,
5. N... 9, ipk __

\ ÜAE1)
S SMITH Ip,i\«* respectfully to notiff 
cr !• iend* ami the publie* tiiiit she has reiBO- 

• Book and Stationery K-taluishment, t° ^bâ 
No. C>N.) lately occupied by Mm. i)oaoe,!■ 
f//e Street, one dtK>r soutli ol Mr. 1 raser* 
'tore and invifps -.itteution t>» her presell 
which nhe will bt-11 at reduced prices.
» 11.ber If*.

Cedar Post*.
à Suhserilter h s» alway# on bund, vgry sepef*^ 
iUAil l‘US I S, the very l>tsl lUHterial is i" 
ur ft iH’ing, and will Fare liie cxpcuue »ed tte** 
enewing f»r vpry many years. ■
y (Wfcx. *• h. o. a»tu_
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(’<1 |dra,
Pr in e.

rOKTRV.
Question* iuid Answers-

jJV UdSTtlCMIlHV

flneprs * where fuie do ye bloom ?
__Vfr.trew tliv pathway I» the tomb.

■tars 1 wherefore do ye rwr ?
— To light thy epir t to the skies.

Pair Moon why dust Ihoti wine I 

—That I may wax again.
Oaun! what makes thy beams so bright !
—The Word, that said, “ 1^-t there be light.

Planets ! what guides vntt in your course f 
—Unseen, unfelt, unfailing force.

Sature 1 whence sprang thy uh.riou* frame !
—Mr Maker call'd me, and I came

t> Light 1 thy subtle essence who tmv know ?

—A.k not, for all tilings but myself I show.

What is von rrch which ever, where 1 see ?

—The sign of Omnipresent Deity.

Where re*l« the horizon's nil etnbrai ing g.uv* !
—,Where eaith, God's f.ulstuul, touches licutc.n, 

his throne

Te clouds n lint bring ye in your train ?
—God's et tab assies—storm, lightning, hail, or ra.n. 

Winds ! whence .uni wlnliier du ye lotnv !
—Thou must be 'mm agun to know.

It.iw In the cloud ! what token dost llion tn ar 

—That justice still cries “ tlrike,” and Mercy 

" spart."
Hews of the morning

—To shim on earth.

Rise, glitter, break .

--To show ti c c, '{

■’lay, Meteor I st ■, t‘

— No I thus s'l.id .11 I

il i thv iiiliairiilioli t-f iiiaiiv a ]v:isè« r bv. ;
lu i'.. Imvvevcr, mi Gu.-|'o! hail hvvn |ili iivlti il 1 
tor at ’ -ast halt" a vi-nlury. Tin- |uil)>it was 
ogonjii al, mid a wvvklv sormon road, but no I 
glad tidings to the Mtmvr vi me front tin | 
ItrcHehtT» lips. Yet the people were satis
fied—they had fallen into nth apathy. | 

lint there was one old woimwi w ith whom i 
it was in smite measniT otherwise. She had I

.'esu.s had been her all in life : and she found 
uitn to lie her all in death. She was patient 
yet she longed t > he wit!\ Him whom having 
not seen, she loved.

1 saw her hut a short time before her 
death. Her lnlmurhig lirenth made her hut 
imperfectly heard. She grasped my hand 
and pressed it tenderly. “ You told me 
long ago,” she said, “ th.it it was Messed to

vhcwfdve were ye ?
i". r :v!" fo h#'.i. »n.
, I ul-lj’.c ; h à me by ? 

i Till bene,till the hky.

I,.,at ,.f };e.ivcn e y n i r^.

spent her life in the niidst of this death, anil | ,iie in Christ, and I now find it to be so.”—
After a little, sh» added, again pi sssing my 
band, “ Farewell, till wo meet in glory !— 
are well !”

About two x sers before her death, she 
had beén the means of awakening a relative 
ot lier *rn. I rememlier one sweet bright 
summer afternoon, meeting them both toge- 
iher, and as I passed 1 spoke a solemn word 
to the careless girl. Aft then she was im
penetrable. Site turned away tram my 
warning and that of her believing cousin.— 
Hut not long after she Was brought t>a deep 
sense of sin, through means of the unwea
ried efforts of" her relatives She has since 
Iliât found “ pence with (jml,” and has 
walked wi;h him cdiisisten;ljr%s a child of 
light.

Time it is that God works. In ways the. 
unlikclieat yet the simplest. All of them 
worthy of hints* If—titled to humble man and 
to exalt the Saviour, llow interesting to 
truce Ida marvellous works ! lie begins 
with uno poor solitary wanderer ; that one is 
made the instrument of calling another; that 
second jo made the means of drawing in a 
third. And thus the work proceed’, llow

Oretn ! wh.it 
—That which Iv 

Time! whith»*r ; 

—I travel tn I It*- 

f'Wi.hv * w! >f a 
-Ti'rîi» | -isî. !àr 

\re l>r ni ! wl t ri 
—Tiff !t^iV4p ; r 

0 Li ft* ! \v hnt ■-<
— A V.GKjUl It >!
O.ht'ulh ' how *»
- In pvvrlasfi:;.: 
*) Br.ivt» ! win i e 
--A»k lh;ti w!i

B
S'llt’r, 11 »r. ts 1^0

it thnv* Bee ?

<« wnvi s ruG |’ -iptl i

Us th". L-ind.

‘ ll.mi ; — niv,
' ) !• t"in»1 to c"T''.v -tn tl'iy.
»*Mi \ - nr Uvel liiiiz Up *
:i t:if livin-r—r une and see.

V l.r»ith !

:i (l.'alh.
N t!,v strife ?

Depart :d Kindred, 
nr Tilt: r.i.v

W’.h: if,™ 'r - 
Vr i!:i v ; • I, v ••

1 h» / i'Y -•(• •
Su !i t
An! t hnwe i ! * * r 
v'G more i e’.iir: 
T'oit in car!i vi !• 
Tko love ! and 1 i

1.1>WAK1) f. .TONI 4.

• v i*h *n< dpit urr;t
r

ÎV-'Gl : 1 ^ _T.
.t 'iwcri ii il Spring 

anted ones, to xvh -m 

r.:i th'.« joy or t'luom, 
•t I sec,

>t rr me birk to me.

'Twhi on a »! iv * /lien flowers were bt i> 

A Brother f.i le ! f: n my si^ht.

Twd» in the **:>r : n t t rno to», mv rhi hi 

I in*i with hh <'nib atv/vie sniiled.

lit,

And now, when verdure decks the L'tlHe,

shade,And clustering vin» » the caiemeut 
I think ot both—and rr* me rise 

A throng of h,'.i lowed* memories.

Blest henrt.iitdvs. sundered here too soon, 

No mortal Spring returns the boon,
Itat in the severance nf o«t ties.
The sou! *o heaven itself t.Uies,

And when at ler^th, ttie veil withdrawn, 
Kîernal life begins its dawn.
The fountain of delight we sip,

/« I'tndin% in companionthip.

CHRISTIAN MISCELLANY.
* w« e,„| , t„i„r icq.ieinunc* with the ihn-i:ht< 

tnwuiu,, i.f pure «rill Infix mini..” — l)r. Sharp.
• ad

The Three Wanderer*.
The Church nf S- 

ratural eye. Small.
beautiful to the to prepare.

for a long time had been equally contented 
with the rot. A!tout eight or nine years 
♦ "O, however, she began to have a vague 
sense of her want. 1 low it arose she knew 
not, and could never tell ; but she felt that 
there was something wrong both alunit her
self and her mini-U r. What this was she 
could not explain, or what was likely to cure 
it. Dut she frlt \l. làaeli returning Sabbath 
made her feel 1t more ; till impelled by this 
secret, indefinite sense of want, she wander
ed most vnrnn«eiotis!v one Sabbath morning 
into the neighbouring town, which was but 
a few miles distant.

She knew nothing alrout any of I lie mitiis- 
| tet>Hliere; and even though she had known,,
I it would have been of l Itle service, for she 
scarcely knew the errand on which she had 

| conic. “ As God would have it,” she wan- 
I derod into my church, and sat down. She 
j listened to the message, and thought it 
I strange. She had never heard the like bc- 
l fore, and hardly understood it. She waited 
J and came hack in the aftci:*xin, and felt 
J move interested than before. She then re- 
I turned home, wondering at what she hud 
heard.

Purine the week conviction of sin took 
hold of 1e r. Ti e Spirit of Go 1 was wov :- 
ing deep!', in her sou!. IVin n next Sab
bath returned, tin; again set out upon the 
.-unie errand. iûglil seemed lo be ri.-uig. 
X.t'ihiilli alter Sabtmlli did sin* eoine. Olid re 
long found the resting-place. Since that 
time sin- has w alked eunsistentiy a* a fol- 
iovver of the Lamb, duriirr nn riy tri-ds end 
sorrows.

As soon as she had fount! t!/‘ Saviour (or 
herself, she beg III to I' ll her In iglibo..!'. 
w hat she U-ll. One vo.: g woi joi -ie' per
suaded to aeeomn.Mir 1e r. I nd'-r tint lest 

I sermon, llii- girl was arrested and brought 
i under th en convictions. She had never 
| heard the Go-pel before, itlitl il came home 
) with mightv power, lire lung, 1e r (cot 
I also were lt d into the wav of j • ■..ee. and she 
I went upon her w ay rejoicing, " ! yoking unto j 
de-us.” I

She wart naturally warm-ln arl i and eager I 
in her le.apcrament. Tills soon showi d il- 1 
s'df in le-r renew* d state. S!. ■ eon! 1 not i 
r. tVain ft.en telling what » Lid hat! t'eue n>r f 
her sou!, .\i *1 hat tog .-nun aller tdi.ii.gt I 
her ri-i-h ti"i* to allot her village, sin* sought ! 
vitt .-oaie !.. li.-vi'ig ones, anti nn t with lln ni 
for pr.i’i • ami ft llow iiip. For four years 
tlid she n main the same /< abets, aih etion- 
ate, hanpv ("ti-ti.m. Many knew and loved 
her. F.v, n the ungodly v.omh ied at her 
eoii-isiency of walk, find her beaming coun- 
tvnaii'e of love, w-iih-i* spoke of tlie deep j 
peace within—“ peacet like a river." Sic* > 
rc-'ed -imply and coiimlinglv on .le-u- ; tmd ; 
looking sinijdv ul the cross, site was astraii- i 
ger to doubts and tears.

About three years ago God smote her i 
with sore sickness. At lirst -lie was merely i 
laid aside front work, but not confined lo tin* I 
Iiou.se. And during this time she went con
tinually about warning ber neighbours, and j 
beseeching them to turn to Go<l. Site lost 
po oppor1 unity of tellin® her friends of Christ 
and Reminding them of a coming et'-nii'y.

Hut she was soon laid upon her death
bed. While there, till was petn e. She had 
known Christ in the day of" her health, and 
in the hour of sickness he was not to seek. 
So long as she was able, she still continued 
to speak to her friends about their eternal 
welfare ; nntl now she did so with double 
solemnity and ;iovv< r. a one upon the edge 
of that eUunity for v, hi, li she besought them

natural, yet how full of wisdom and of Inu- 
josty !

Shield we m l be more deeply interested 
in sceneslik',these ! Should the outward bus
tle of politic.il or cccleniasticul utiiiir* and 
events ever withdraw our eye (rum such 
blessed, su< It lieart-ebeeririg narrative- ?— 
These are the things that gladden angels, and j 
should they not g'iadden us ? And should 1 
there not he far more t anvst ami impur-1 
tunole jiravcr tliat God would peur cut hi * j 
Spirit upon the parched fields, that we naty '

know that they will remain as they are?
“ What is wanting here ?" said a courtier to 
his eo re reign, with whom he was riding 
amidst <he atvlnmalions and splendor ot" a 
triumphal procession, “ t’oNfINUANCt,” 
replied the monarch. So say I. Tell 
if you will, of your youth, your hvalll 
buoyancy: of your spirits, .your happy 
ns étions, yrmr gay parties, your el 
pletwim1», your fair prospects : and them 
me, What is wanting ? I reply, “ CoKTUl- 
uantf.” A single day may spoil everything]! 
kelore to-morrow's sun shall rise you mey j 
be attacked by disease and death. Yon* 
know not what nn lion* may bring forth.—▼ 
Turn, then, lor happiness from the world th 
religion ; this ia bortvsatisfying and certnfak 
Nothing can rob you of its privileges , they 
are vast ns the capacity of your soul, and 
lasting ns your eternal existence. Hearth# 
beautiful language of Christ t “ "Whosoever 
drinketb of the water that 1 shall give him 
shall nevcAliirat ; but the water that I shall 
give him stfnll be in him a well of water 
springing up into everlasting life.’' John It,
14.—J. A. Jamtt.

BmltoU kullmtil.

Tlie Into emiitènt Judge. Sir Allan Parke, 
once said at it public meeting in IxmdeB t— 
“We live in the midst of blessings till Wear# 
utterly imxetisibloHfsIieir greatness and of 
the source from which tliey flew. Wn 
speak of our civilisa»ion, our arts, our free* 

i dom, our laws, and forget entirely how large 
t# Christianity. Illot ("hrtn-fh are is V.uc

not tin i'i ! x h.a v 
nn;. ihini.-iuiil.- ! 
Wvfi-r. !

one siieli scene, but in.iitv, 
’ U l.intl), ltl.VIV L Til V

T!ic LtiXiuy t,f the Clnsrl.
n great privilege to tlie true Itft.ikver 

■ t.itiv conte*.* hi- -in- without fear or 
-, :it the foot-'ool (■! hi- Mnker. and in 
>,un ..f tnt Alm'jhtv Metli Uor.—

l to -1. t |,v t*ur
to take lo lit eonlidenet 
litongiiM and feelings, 11 
lit.•mi, he c m go with enl 
ailt-adv (at.ill.or—lo one 

than lie himself can l,e.
an earth! r prie-tl....... < : n . ,.ual
ness ual | h icr ofihe -h.ixing i

!i n v. ii bin ; unable 
of ills innermost 

, elo-est litmnili 
,*e li * i doin to one 
heller aei|iuvintei| 
No ro:i|. -Mi mil of i 

I lie - wi < t- I 
siieli a i on- I

| f, s-or. '1 he i( pentane 
| line-s and the goo.Ine.-.--

but neat—curefullv

■that r* alizés iii,. ho- | 
d » .oil ; that It.meals I 

our own iinfailldulnc:-.* ami guilt; that .strips 
us from ail reliance on our own merits or 
strength ; that penetrates with a subduing, 
vet eivounering corn ietioii of lh<* ivlapli <1- 
iie-s anil.'lernal love of the Sax iour ; tliat 
justifies the div ine di-pl* u-ure, vx Iiil■ • adoring 
tlie beauty of ,hu holiiie.-s tliat condemns— 
repentance like this impart- a purity tmd 
sincerity of joy w hich no indulgence could 
ever afford. The clo-et—tin: lone confes
sional, where none hut G<sl can hear, we 
fear, is a place far too little frequented.— 
Were it improved as it might be, tlUj influ
ence of its thrilling emotions would surpass 
all oilier ini tliods of improvement, a* well as 
other sources of joy. It leads to the forsa
king of sin ; it ministers to the energy and 
steadfast ne-- of our desires to li<- holy and 
pure ; it increases our sensibility to eternal 
thing-, and brings Leaven down to earth.—

! N. F. l.cangAist.

To the last hoy hope was calm and bright

Whal is Wanting!
Even granting tliat you enjoy the world, 

and that it has performed all its promises, 
arel left vou nothing to wish but that thingsa . * y - ... . X" - — r I eu I «f W o

s-ept ami cev cted all over with a rich veil vi J fur hcr w ;u mtm thy Star vf H-ihlchciu.— l should remain a» they, arc, Low do you

ndjwhat would
bin laws have been, what id*civfllwion?— 
Christianity is mixed up with our velj ,b#» 
ing and our very life ; there u not a fam&U* 
object a run ed us’whieh does not wear A dif. 
iereni nsp« < t because the tight of Christian 
love is upon it ; rot n law which doc* not 
owe its truth and gentleness to Christian* 
it y ; not a custom which cannot lie traced In 
oil it- holy ami beautiful piuls to tho go*- 
pel."

('in* of Snmmrr.
Another hummer lues folded up her record 

of human events, and hid adieu to earth.— 
A- she passed away with her loses and 
swi ,-t music We bade her a slid lavewell— 
lor lier songs so cheerful and her llowers so 
>wei • are needed to keep ninny n heavy 
heart from sinking. Tlie summer Im* scat* 
iered showers and sunla ams, blossoms and 
fruit» lavishly o'er a élit qui ted and uu- 
grat'diil world. She lias fanned it with A 
pei .'timed zephyr, hung her how in the sky, 
and wrapped her relie of rich verdure close
ly over the forest and th<t hills. She has 
done al! that she could to breathe of love and 
w in tj virtue. Hut man heeds not the voi
ces of t!i«: (hanging seasons. lie poisons 
the zephyr witli hate ; he dims the rainbow 
with the smoke of desolation ; he bathe» her 
verdure in blood, and lier voice of love if 
drowned by tlie mingling discord of conten
ding passions, the din of battle mid the wail 
ol'v.oe. Autumn has come now—a season 
of reflections, where the sere leaf, and the 
lading earth, and the meuinfill wind, bring 
to mind age—the tomb—another life—th# 
bar of God.

Will man heed I lie voice of the present ? 
Will he lament with the low sighing of the 
wind over the follies and crimes tliat th# 
summer lias witnessed, whose varied shade* 
are all traced on the faithful scroll, to b# 
seen i gain at the final settlement of human 
deeds ? Will he hasten to spread peace 
over the field of desolation, to relieve the 
tears of sorrow,- and bind' up tlie broken 
heart ? Autumn speaks of immortality.— 
Will man prepare for immortality by deeds 
of rightcouHncM ? Will he strive that a 
harvest may Lo garnered to him of the 
blessings of those ready to perish? Autumn 
spreads a gorgeous rube over tlie earth— 
many coloured and inqiosing ns tliat given 
by the patriarch to his beloved son ? Will 
man strive that the tender verdure ol the 
first youthful feeling* be succeeded by th#


