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Flowers ' wherefure do ve bloom?
—Westrew thy patimay to thie towb.
#rars | wherefore do ve rise?
—Tolight thy spir tto the «Kiva,

, lell-Metal and Enamelled Maslin

Fair Moon ! why dost thou wane?

, ) . ‘may wax agdin.
weta, Pistols, Spades and Shovels, —That I'may wax agdi

cellent assortinent of Locks, HINGES,
¢, Brushes, Files, Carpeuter’s Tools, e,
hich they cifer for <ie at very low pp-

DAVID STARR & SONS.
May Hth, Is1u,

O sun ! what makes thy beams so bright ?
—7The Word, that said, ** Let there be light.”
Planeta ! what guilés vou in vour course ?
_Unseen, unfelt, unfuiling force,

Wesleyan Day School,
"BSCRIBER begs leave respectfully ¢
ate to Weslevan Parents and to the -
erally that the above School has beea

Nature ! whence sprang thy ulorious frame?
~My Maker call'd me, and [ came.

o Lizht! thy subtle exgence who mav know?

—Ask not; for all things but myeelr I show.

me in operation, and is sl open for the - What ix von rreh which everyvwhere 1 sce? '
f the vouth of both sexes. The course e : (0 ey bri!\‘ .
on emhbraces the following branches : ~The sign of Omnipreser v,

Where reste the horizon's all embracing zona?
—Where eaith, God's footatool, ‘teuches hicavea,
his throne ’

Primary VDepatment,
Writing, Arithmenc, English Grammar,
apliy.

Higher Department.
and Modern History, Ancient & Modem
Juse of the Globes, Grammar, and Come.
Writing, Comiuercial Anithmetie and

Te clouds ! what bring ve in vour train?
—~God’s eabassies—storm, lizhtning, hail er ram,
Winds ! whenee cnd whitiier do ve boow ?
~Thou must be barn azun to know,

itical and Classical Deparments,. :
Trigononetry, Mensurution, Lund 8up-

jatural Phitosophiy, Astronomy, Layin-

‘RencH, Lovie; @nd Rhetorie,

Room adjoinii the Argyvie St Chlp.l‘ J

attendance ton 0oa A o D el M, —~Toshine on earth, 1 v riwe to hea. =n, ‘

et Class tor the tmition ot young  Ladies . . - " Yoo 4

Yvench Language would be opaned Rise, glitter, breck . oot 1 ubhle s tell ne why?

sicient cuner o Pupids ofler, . o all benesth the sky.

o1 the difierent Classes wmade known om
L at the (hool Koom, or at the Subseri-
eace, Nu, G0 brinsavic K Street,
th. W, ALLXANDER S. REID.
r! Water! Pure Waler!

ke Luke running through our City.

UNGING & MANG-

Bow inthe cloud ! what token dost than hear?
~That justice wtill cries **sfrike,”” auwd Merey |
*spare.”

|

Dews of the morning ! wherefore were ve given!?

-=To show tie covy

th

t A b

Ny, Neteor ! st 1o e,

—No! thus s'at G the host of Leaven exnire,
.
wotl v ehagnle s waves contiae ?

"
afPus

Ocean ! what 1
—That which
Time! whither doat thou flee ?
—I travel to Pty

1

' s b ts olds thy wind,

ING. WRINGING & . Prariiet w ot act thon *—aay,
l‘lA\‘ ' .‘l‘\( lll.\}‘as- 4 <Tyne 'v'm!, e P sent, tme to come "’”""".'/

[ ~ame errand,

r:n::

In o however, no Guspel had been preached !
for at st halt acentury, The pulpit was
occupitd, and a weekly sermon read, but no
vlad tidings to the sinner cime from  the
preachess lips.  Yet the people were satis-
ticd—they had fallen into uttc-apathy.

But there was one old woman with whom
it was in some measure otherwise.  She had
spent her lite in the midst of this death, and
for a long time had been equally contented
with the reet. About eight or nine vears
a0, however, she bogan to have a vague
sense of her want.  low it arose sho knew
not, and conld never tell; but she telt that
there was something wrong both about her-

pivvoitis the adiniration of many a passer by. 1 Vesus had been her all in Lfe s and she found

aim to be her il in death. She was patient
vet she donged © be with Hlim whom having
ot scen, she loved.

I zaw her but a chort time before her
death.  Her labourme breath made her but
imperfectly heard.  She orasped my hand
and pressed it tenderly. * You told me
long ago,” she said, “ that it was Messed to
dic in Chriat, and 1 now find it to be z0,”"—
After a little, she added, agnin prsssing my
land, “ Farewell, till we meet in glory !—
‘arewell I”

About two vears before her death, she
liad bedn the means of awakening a relative

self and her minister. What this was she
could not ¢xplain, or what was likely to cure
it. Butshe feltit. Fach returning Sabbath

[ made her feel St mora; till impelled by this penetrable.
| secret, indefinite sense of want, she wander- | warning and that of her believing cousin.—

ed most uncon-~cionsly one Satnbath moiaing

tinto the neivhbouring town, which was but

« few miles distant,
She knew nothing about any of the mivis-
terpthere; and even though she had known,

it would have been of Ftle service, for she
' .

rcarecly knew the errand on which she had
come.  * As God would have it,” she wan-
dered into my church, and sat down.  She
listened to the message, and thought it
strange.  She had never heard the like be-
fore, and hardly understood it. She waited
and came back in the afteraoon, and felt
more inierested than before. . She then re-
irned home, wondering at what she  lad
heard,

Purine the week eonvietion of sin took
Lold of her. The Spirit of Cod waz wors.
ingr deeply in Ler sonl When next Rab-
beth returned, she again =et out upon the
Lioht scewmed o be rising.
ahhath atter Sabbath did she come, and cre
found the resting-place.  Since that
time she has watked eonsistentiv as o fol-
lower of the Lamb, duvine may trinds oad
SOTTOWS,

As soon as <he had found the Saviour for

wrongh 11 isekecpbes should have one o
e fiestrars improved  Patent Washing,
and Mangliog Machioes, in tieir Lawedry.
whof miner boen tested ;mcfwuw-d to be a
wse fnd wrtiche, comsteing in economy the sa-
sap, Labour at Fuel, and 38 wear snd tear
ot when woslet by the hands,  This ma-
Dwish Lirge atechos, s as Blankets, Flose
N ey shart space of time, supetior to a
the kind dove by the haedt, being rnhblﬂ! L
dwater,on watin sn hot, (h @ 'l'IWIOI*
towork in o0t -'uflr-u-, opene the [ {11 I“
ne wocl, nod is made nealy diy Ly passing
the wringing machine, ‘U'his, muchine will .
I Kinds of w1t 've, such as Table Linnes,
|, Sheeting, and wllother articlea ws done by
Laug'es ; con e u-ed at any 1ime withont that

Ye Dead 'where eonv-ar dwelline he ?

-=THe hinunae ! ¢ i the livinr=—came uand sre,
O Life ! what ity hraath !

~A vaaout Lostaa death,

Dbeith ! how el thy stpife ?

T
¥

- Ia everlasti-
dGrave ! where jathy victary?
—Ask Him wiorase nriin forame.

Depart>d Xindred.

BY THID DI V. LDWARD C.JONUR.

wer the fire 1o heating aad ivons this hot wea- When Tow '« raon with rmdest rrace
ne Machine oce pies very hittle room, not mers . b E '
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A nerenand Spring

rsarited oney, to wham
" .

Somore jeinrae et e Joy or 1'1\)011\.
TUatineach vi 1ot | see,

The love Cand 1t come back th me.

e .
Twis ona div Yen Gowers were bright,

A Brother fale! from mv sight,

To Let, i
sesesston wiven onthe st day of Nowr
I* very desicable and comfornable DWW n-llse

d [

USt, now in the m-r\:p;ﬂinn of the KP"
roin Victoroy ‘Ferrace, Hollie Sqeeet, adjoit
Dweliug House of Benjunm L. Rlack, L%y
1. G LR, Arvchatect,
No. 9 Bronawick SL

A CrAED. _
S XMITH begs leave respectfully to notifv
or triends and the public tust she has remo-
* Boak and Stationery E-tabnshment, to the
No. 1850 Lately oceupied by Mes. l)nane,l'.
tile Street, one door south of Mr. H'rasers
Sore wnd invites attention to her presest
which she will »ell at reduced prices.
ruber 10,

Twas in the tarin g e taa v ehild
.o ; . ! L

Pirt with s Cherub anesis amile..

And nuw, whea veriure decks the giade,

Aund clustering vine ¥ the casemeut shade,
)

5.

Ithink of both—and in e rise
A throng of heitawed: temories.

Blest heart-links. sundered liere too soon,
No mortal Spring returns the boon,
Batin the severance of orr ties,

The sou! *n heaven iteelt uilies.

And when at !er:;th, the veil withdrawa,
Eternal life bezinsita dawn,

The fountain of delight we sip, )
billending in companionship,

CCHRISTIAN MISCELLANY.

Cedar Posts, .
. Rubacriber hos alwaye on band, very superor
SDAR PUSTS, the very best waterial 10 the
ur fencing, and will aave thie expense and (708
enewing Lir very many vears.
5. (W&A? »

teasouings of pure and lofty min 19" —Pr. Sharp.
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The Three Wandere
The Churcli of §

" Weneed s betior acqiamintanca with tha thonzhts and

is beautiful to the
ratural eye.  Swall, but neat—carefully
Kept aud covered all over with o rich veil o) for her was upon the Star of Boshlehemn— | ebhould rewuin s they, are, Low do you

| herselfy sbe began to tell her ncizhboars
twhat she felte One veo oo wor qun ~Ld@ e
Csuaded to necompiny hers Under the et
leormen. this airl wus arvested and browgcht
tunder deep convietions, She hiad never
heard the Gospel bifore, and it caane home
(with mighty powers Fre Lo, Lier feet
falzo were led into the way of joedeeswnd she
Pwent upon her way rejoicing, © Loling unto

This coor chowed it-
Shoeeconl o naot
‘.yl"
ol
bt
~ome b lievinge ones, and met with the
vesand fellow hip. For four vears
did ~he romain the same zealons, wtfection-
ate, lappy Cristian, Many knew aend loved
Lere Bvon the ungodly wondered at Ler
| cunsistencey of walk, and her beaming coun-
tennnee of Tove, whicis spoke of the deep
peace within—peace hhe a river.” K
rested sbnnly and ('unﬁdinzly on Jesasand
looking <iinply at the eross, she was a sirun-
aer to donbits and fears.

About three vears aro God smate her
with sore sickneze. At first <he was merely
i Yaied aside from work, but not corfined to th
house.  And during this time she went con-
tinually about warning her ncighbours, and
besceching them to turn to God.  She lost
po opportunity of telling her friends of Christ
and reminding them of a coming etmity.

But she was <oon laid upon her death-
bed. While there, all was peace. She had
known Christ in the diy of her health, and
in the hour of sickness he was not to =cck.
So long as she was able, she still continued
to speak to her friends about their eternal
weltare ; and now she did so with double
solemuity wil power. as one upon the edge
of that eternity for whicis she bescaghit them
to prepare. )

To the last Ler hope was ealm and bright

in Lier teaperament.
m her
sun om tellinge what Gaod Lad doae
- ~oul,

Cresthonee to another villaee, s sonr

renewed state,

And lx;\\mg soon after \iml;v‘_

tor prare

!

'

She wesnaturally warm-heari-dand eacer |

of hergwn. I remember one sweet bright
summer afternoon, meeting them both toge-
 ther, and as I pussed 1 spoke a solemn word

to the careless yirl. x then she was ijm-
Sire turfied: away frem iy

But not long after she wais bronght ta-a deep
sense of sin, through means of the unwea-
ricd efforts of her relativey,  She has since
that found * peree with Ged,” and  has
witked with him consisten:iy® a child of
lerht,

Thus it is that God worke. In ways the
unlikeliest yet the simplest.  All of them
worthy of hims«lf—titted to-humble man and
to exalt the Saviour. How interesting to
trace his marvcjlous works! Ile begins
with ong poor solitary wanderer ; that one is
made th® instrucent of calling another that
second pmade the menns of deawinz in o
thind.  And thus the work proceeds.  How
natural, yet how full of wisdom and of ma-
Jesty !l

Sheald we net be more deeply interested
in scenes lik*these ! Should the outwand bus-
tle of political or ceclesinstical aflnirs und
events ever withdraw our cye from such
blessed, fuch heam-cheering narratives 7—
Theve are the things that ghiaden nneels, and
shotld they not gladden us? - And should
Ix!n-r(- not be far more carnest and impor-

tubate praver that God vould peur ont his
| Spisit npon the parched fickis, that we iy
[ not ercv have one stuch sceene, hut many,
Inny, thousand= 7 O Loxb, kevive iy

I wourn !

Thie Lu\ury of the Closet,
i Itis a wreat privilege to the true helibver
fthat he nany confess Lis cins without {ear or
Creserve, at the footstool of his Maker, and in
Ll presence of an Almichty Medi gor,—
Unable to <ostain the Luedon wishin s unable
o takie to the contidence of Lis innermo:t
Cthonsin s and feelings, (b elosest hunan
freend, be e co with enice feedomto one
[rready finaliar—to o hetter aequainted
phan he hieselt ean be,

an earthly priesthood cin conal the cweet-
nes and peaee of the <heivines of quch wean-
‘ The repentanethat roalizes the ho-
pliness and the coodness A" Gaod ; that lements
Cour own unfaithifuliess and g that strips
us from adl relianee on onr own merits or
strength s that penetrates with a0 sohduing,
Cyet enconraring convietion of the adapted-
tness ande ternal love of the Savioonr ;s that
justities tie divine di-plessureswhile adoring
' the beauty of (e holiness that condemns—
Crepentance like this dniparts a purity and
sineerity of joy which no mdalzence could
} ever afford.  The closet—tlie lone confes-
sional, whore none but (God ecan hear, we
ear, is a place far too little treqnented.—
{ Were it improved as it might be, the influ-
| ence of its thrilling emotions would surpas
all other mncthods of improvement, aswell as
(nlht'r sources of joy.  Itlewds to the forsa
king of sin; it ninisters to the encergy and
steadfastness of our desires to be holy and
pure s it inereases our sensibility to eternal
thines, and Lrings heaven down to carth.—

N Y. Leangdist.

Hessor,

What is Wanting? -
Fven granting that you cnjoy the world,
and that it has performed adl its promises,
and left vou nothing to wish but that things

know that they s/l remain as they are?
** What is wanting here ?” said a courtier to
his sovereign, with whom he was riding
amidat the acclamations and splendor of a
trinpaphal  procession.  * CONFINUANCS,®
replicd the monarch. So say 1. Tell mey
if you will, of your youth, your health,. the
buoyancy:of your spirite, your happ
nections, .your gay particg, your e t
pleasures, your fair prospects : and then ak
me, What 18 wanting? 1 renly, * Coxristy
UANCE.” A single dny may spoil everything
before to-morrow’s sun shall. rise you may
be attacked by disease and death. You
know not what an hone reay bring forth.—
Turn, then, for happiness from the world %
religion ; this is borh‘satisfying and certain
Nothing can rob you of its privilcges, they
are vast as the eapacity of your soul, and
liwting a8 your ‘eternal existence.  llearthe
beautitul languags of Chirist : “ Wiiosoever
drinketh of the water that 1 shall give him
shall never®@hirst ; but the water that 1 shall
give him ¥all b8 in him a well of water
springing upinto everlasting life.” Joba tv,
14.—J. A, James.

Bil-lﬁm Sculiment.

The late eminént Judge, Sir Allan Parke,’
once said at o public meeting in Londes s—
“Welive in the midst of blessings till weare
utterly insensiblegftheir greatness and of
the source from which they flow. Wa
speak of our civilization, our arts, our frees
dom, aur laws, andl forget entirely how
a share is due to Christianity.  Blos Chrie-
tinnity out of man’s history, un‘tﬁhat would
his laws have Leen, what his civilizgtion Pee
Chiristinnity is mixcd up with our very . be-
ing and our very life Lm is not a :n?nhu
objeet nround us’Which does not wear a dif

No confessicnal of

ferent nspact beeause the light of Clristian
love i uponit; rot n law which does not
Fowe its truth and gentleness to Christiane
f ity 5 noi a custom which eannot be traced in
i:ul its holy and beautiful parts to the gus-
Ppel”

Ciose of Summer.

Arnother summer has folded up lier record
of huran events, and bid adicu 10 carth.—
As vhie pussed away with her roses and
swoet music we bade hee aosad farewell—
| for hier rongs ko cheerful and Lier flowers so
Lsweet are needed to keep many a heavy
Leart from sinking.  The summer has seat-
tered showers and sunbeams, blossoms and
fruits lavishly over a choquored and ua-
writobul world.  She has funned it with a
perinmed zephyr, hung her bow in the sky,
Fand wrapped her rebe of rich verdure close-
ly over the forest aad the hills.  She has
donc al! that she could to bresthe of love and
win to virtue.  But man hceds eot the voie
ces of the changing seasons,  ITle poisons
i the zephyr with hate ; he dims the rainbow
, with the smoke of desolation ; he hathes ber
tverdure in blood, und her voice of love is
tdrowned by the mingling dircord of conten-
ding passions, the din of battle nnd the wail
of voe.  Autumn bas come now—a senvon
of refleetions, where the rere leaf, and the
{uding carth, and the meournful wind, bring
to wind age—the tombe—unother life—the
bar of God. ‘

Will man hecd the voiee of the present?
Will Le lament with the Jow tizhing of the
wind over the follies and crimes that the
summer has witnessed, whose varied shades
are all truced on the faithful scroll, to be
seen eguin At the Snal scttlement of buman
deeds? Will he hasten to spread peace
over the ficld of desolution, to relicve the
tears of sorrow,-and  bind up the broken
heart?  Autumn speaks of tmmortality.—
Will man prepare for immortality by deeds
of rightcousness?  Will he strive that a
harvest may Le garnered to lim of the
blessings of those ready to perish? - Autumnn
spreads a gorgeous robe over the eaurth—
many coloured and imposing a3 that given
by the patriarch to his beloved son?  Will
man strive that the tcnder verdure of the

first youtbful feclingy be succecded by the

|




