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* Being unexpectudly called upon to
make a tew remarks, 1 stammered out
in broken Frenchk our Christian salu-
tations ; told them that we knew their
history, honoured their name and their
faith, and, in common with all the
friends of Christ, felt our obligations
to them for having kept the faith in
purity ; that we rejoice in their spirit,
and regarding them as the hope of
ftaly, aud the hope for the truth in
{taly, should pray for them, and ex-
hort Christians to pray for them con-
tinually. The exercises were con-
cluded with singing and with prayer,
in which we, our friends, and our
couatry were most affectionately com-
mended to God. At the close of the
meeting they gathered around us and
grasped our hands in cordial saluta-
tion.—They also presented us with =«
copy of their hymn-book .s a sou-
venir.”

Juvenile Contributions.

We have great pleasure in giving
the following a place in the Record,
and hope it will be the means of in.
ducing others to go and do likewise :—

To the Editor of the Sabbath School Record.

Sir,—Enclosed I send you 9s. 43d., the
gubr ription of my three children, requesting
you to send it in aid of the Secriptursl N¥chools
in the South of Ircland. This sum they ob-
tained by denying themselves of tea and toast
for the last twelve months, that they might
save something to assist in carrying out this
good institution, where the poor children are
receiving u Ciristian  education, and their
minds, which have heretofure been held in
darkness, ignorance, and superstition, are
now cnlightened by God’s holy word, which
is leadiny their feet into the paths of peace.

And through this glorious light, thousands
of children and parents are brought to e
knowledge of the truth, — have cast away
their idols, and are offering to Gud @ pure and
Seriptural worship.

I meation the means by which my childien
saved the above sum, hoping that other chil.
dren will adopt the same or sonme oth: r lauda-
bie means to assist in carrying on this glori-
ous work of the Most High. Yours, &c.,

Lachine, Feb., 1853. M. C.

[For Tir  S. S. Recoap

Obituery Notice and Poetry.

Elizabeth Ann Odei-r, thesubject of this
memoir, was tho dasghier of Nathaniel and
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Ruth Ann Hadiey. She was born neur Lind.
say on the 13th Muy, 1811, and on the Sthof
September, 1848, departed thus lfe, aged 7
vears, 3 months, and 23 days. She made
hergell greatly beloved 5 ulthough so young she
wag a sweet singer, snd used '~ . --ordian
with a natierl skill and ease, At the age of
five years and tui monthe, sho was taken to
sec a pinno, and s soun us she had ascertaine
ed the location of the notes, she could play &
tune through, sometimes without a nustake.
About two hours before her death, when the
disenee on her lungs had almost deprived her
of the power of speech, ehe repeated vur Lurd’e
Prayer and the verse—¢ Sufter little children
to come unto me,” &c., also 8 metrical verze
of praise, which she had lately learned and
loved. These and other incidents are referred
to in tho following verses which mnay have
no other ment than that they commemorate
the cxcellencies of a lovely child :—

Thou’st slecping in thy grave, Odelia !
‘Thy lowly, silent grave;

Though we desired theo long to etay,

Death came and bore thee swift am;y s
Nor had we power to save,

A .- wo mive thy face, Odolia !
‘1., once familiar face;

Thy little chair is empty now

Where worehipping, thou oft didst bow ;
‘There’s rone can fill thy place.

We miss thes too at noon, Odelia!
We miss thy facc st noon
Thy pleasant voice, no more weo hear,
Or meect thy smule, our hearts to cheer ;
How could tve part so suon ?

And, O! atevening’s hour, Odeha !
Deeth’s symbol—evening hour,
We miss thy musie, and thy song,
Which once did flow so sweet along,
W th such a pleasing power.
But wo shall meet again, Odslia ¢
Wo all shall meet again;
And when we meet, O! shall it be
‘I'o dwell in happraees with thee,
Or part from thee in pain ¢
We'll strive to serve the Lord, Odelia !
Our ever-gracious Lord ;
Whon thou, until the last, didst seek,
When thou couldst scarce draw breath
1peak ;
O may we keep his word.
Yes, thou art in the grave !
The lonely, siler:t grave;
In vamn we wished theo long (o stay,
A Dblossorm donmed to quick decay,
A flower we could not save.
1’11 bid thes now adieu, Odelia !
A sorrow(ul adieu;
Thou hast escaped a world of ill
Where we awhile must suffer still,
And then well quit it too.

R. McLgax Porby.



