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spring returned, and the leaves began to burst
forth, tho labourer dpeued his window, and his
little guest flew away into the neighbouring
wood, and built his nest, and sang his joyous
song. '

And Ueholl, as winter again drew on, the red-
breast returned to the labourer’s dwelling, bring-
ing with him bis little mate.  The kbourer and
his children rejoiced exceedingly when they saw
both the little creatures, and how they looked
about with their bright Dblack eyes. And the
children saill, “The little birds look at'us as if
they wislied to say something.”

And their father replicd—*If they could
speak, they would say, ‘Trustiulness awakes
trustfuiness, aid love a retwrn of love” —
Fawmmacher.

Tur Brossoms axp it Leaves.—As the
Blossoms turned pale and withered, and fell in
the month of May, the leaves said thus:—* See
these feeble useless Blossoms! Scarce born they
fall already; but as for us, we stand firm and
last through the heat of the summer, growing
daily larger, stronger, and brighter, until after
long months of service, when we havo nrsed
and given to the earth the most delicious fruits,
we go to our rest under gay colours and amidst
the canuon of the storm.”  But the fallen Blos-
som replied: “ We are contented to sink ea:ly,
for before we fell we gave birth to the fruits.”

Oh ye who are unnoticed, or have carly de-
parted from amongst men; ye, who dwell
honestly in mean garrets, in close rooms; ye
who are passed by in the schools; ye noble
benefactors, yet whose names are unvecorded in
the pages of history; and ye unknown mothers,
faint not because of the great ones of the State,
of the golden mountains, of the tf_tﬁm)phal arches
on the battle-field—faint not—despair not—ye
are the blossoms!—Jean Paul. '

A Curistiay ArmisT oF THE NINETEENTH
CentuRY.—Before proceeding with the third and
last of the Churistian pilgrim, it will be well to
note that manner of lifs and conversation which,
while it shows us more of the man, will also
give a clearer insight into the deep, spiritual
meaning and beanty of his pictures than any
mere eriticism.  Upon a small writing-table lay,
with the authors hé was then reading, a Bible
filled with marks, the Book of Common Prayer,
and Bishop Wilson’s Sacra Privata, intimating
the fact that his painting-room was lJikewiso a
study and an oratory. What has been told of
-some-few chiistian artists came to be a habit
with Cole—he prayed before he painted. To
thoughtful, theological reading, of a practical
kind mostly, and rather choice than extensive,
he added the study of works on art.—Zife und
<Works of Thomas Cole, by Louis L. Noble.

A Parrery.—He (Bishop Hough) always
“kept £1,000 in the house for unexpected oc-
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currences, perhaps to pay funeral expensos or
logacies,  One_day the collectors of one of the
noble societies in this country came to him to
apply for his contribution. The Bishop told his
steward to give him £500. The steward made
signs to his master, intimating that he did not
know where ho was to get so large a sum, He
veplied, “You are right, Havvison, I have not
given enough, give the gentleman £1,000; you
will find 1t in soch a place;” with which the
old steward though unwillingly was forced to
comply.—=Wilmot's Life of Bishop Ilough.

“Temperanco is reason’s girdle, and passion’s
bridle."—2Bp. Jeremy Laytor.

Dr. Hammond was wont to say, “the idle
man’s brain was not only the devil’s shop, but
his kingdom too, a model of and an appendage
unto hell, @ place given up to torment and to
mischief.™

Praver—DPrayer is the believer's universal
medicinefor all the disorders of the soul within,
and his invincible shield agninst every enemy
that can attack him without.—Bp. Horne,
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To an Aged Womean.
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Froxfthe Oorm‘m of La Motts Fauque. E
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Once—bloomyiig bright in youthful pride, -
Thou wentest at thy bridegroory’s side,. =

With myrilés in thy hair:
Once—garlandgd with blossoms gay;.
Didst dance th.sunny hours:away, -

- Without a thought ofcire. .
And pow—thy chéelks are wan and white,,
* Thin®-cye's soft lustre faded quite, ‘
So weary, limbs.and heart!’

The spring-tide blooms—the attumn wanes- 2

8till by thie hearth thy plice remains:
But half alive thou art. K

And yet—a dreath—and thou shalt stand,.. -
An angel bright, at Gop’s right-Hand, o
A TFreed from all wang and woes! -
A weary path is life to all; a2 .
Hardly we stand, and oft we fall,
~ But heaven is at the close!

Churchh Education for Y;ﬁ
. Ladics. &
RS. BEAVEN, assisted by her Daughter, re-
ceives into her house, in Yorkville, near To-
ront», a few Young Ladies, who ave carefully in-
structed i1t those branches of kuowledge which tend
to render them well-informed, aud to fit thenr for the
dutics of life; to which arc added the usual accom-
plishments, with or without masters.
The Religious Instruction is under the superin-
tendence of the Rev. Dr. Beaven.
‘The next quarter will begin on the 14th May.
[ References given to the friends of Pupils.
Further particulars may Le obtained by letter,
addressed Box 284, P. 0., Toronto, or by personal
application at Yorkville, [Feb. 7, 1856.
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