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The way o s falow i apa windmg s,

At e mimy preity Gougs to show when you et
there

w Oh oy 0 0 s thee bitede By, o ok pue s vaneg

For who goes up your wieding St Coties pesel duvn

agann”

» T am swie vou miust be weary with seariuyg np »o hih,

Wk yont rost upon quy protty hed 177 siod the s pader to e
ily.

<+ My bed bas sithau euttains, the theds ore fine andthin

And i you pleas to rest avwbily, Il sgdy tuck yourn.™

« Oh no, no ! «aid theJittle My 3 “Pve often heard it said

They never wake again who rest upon your bed.”
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«1 am sure you must be hungry,™ said the spider to the

Nl & fly:
’ < Wil y(}:u look mto my grutey —my pantry is close by,
* i Thete are dishes without nvmber, and delicacies nice §
I Ardif you please to look within, perhaps you'll take a
i slice.”
# Ol no, no 1** said the litde tly : “indeed that cannot be;
I've heard what's in your pantry, ana I donot want to see.”
r 1w Sweet creature 1™ said the spider ; ¢ you are witty, and
- you're wise;
How handsome are your gauzy wings! how brilliant are
your eyes?
1 You do not know how fine your shape, how tlender and
\D' 3 how fair,
R | How beautitul your shining wings, with ecolours bright
, and rare !
on I've got  looking-glass within, upon a little sbelf';
i, Aud it you please to lahe a iouk, youmay behold y oursdf,”
€3¢
l’f" Alas, alas ! how very soon this silly little 1y,
L:(;fb B| Dleased with these flatiering words, forgot the danger that
ols B was nigh:
e B! Thinking only of her gauzy wings and of her brilliant eye!
ot And slowly she came nearer now, and nearer, Gl at last
**% B3 The spider darted on his prey, and fiereely held her fast.
vood B} He dragg’d her up hns winding stasr, and to lus dismal den,
1 And truc 1t was poor hittle fly came never down again,
’;:; B And so, my little children, who may this story read,
rite B! Ty idle, silly, flattering words, learn never to give heed.
Agamst any evil counsellor close heart and ear and eye;
0. #! Andtake a lesson from thus tale of the smder and the fly.
Hton. §
. JTiscellany.
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C OB MEMOIR.
"R Letitia Geland was born in May, 1782 —
. Married to Mr. John Hunt in the year 1803;
B {with him she arrived in Canada in 1832  She
— §}was for some years before her marringe, a mem-
% 1ber of the Methodist church; and as she was
warried in the twenty-first year of her age, she
‘3must have joined society very young, say some
& 1§ Jtime between her twelfth and sixteenth year,
E and being by this means furnished with early
ivel § jadvantages and superior religious instruction,
; %she made good progress in the divine life  From
(s R 2the period of her first attendance upon that in-
12 @B Muable and peculiar institetion of Methodism,
s BEthe class meeting she appeared to be greatly
trams impg‘t;ssed with the word of Divine Truth, and
staBgitom all that I can learn, though being at one
g vEfPRlime so situated that she had not the privilege of
clo38 instruction aad comfort, yet she seemed nev-
meer' B30t to have lost the enjoyments of pure religion.
es/'RfThe “oy of salvation” was her strength, and
b g B Avalking in the light of Immanuel's countenance,
he delighted to show forth His kindness every
> Jste . . . N
> fmoming, and His faithfulness every night.—
§ Fossessing, as she did, an aminble disposition,
;":ﬁf sveing affable, yet discreet, in her conversation
© §4nd deportment, she was singularly eafertain:
I S &4 and instructive as o companion. Indeed a
Aoowledye of her virtues is the only requisite
for e $'g cppreciate the loss sustained by her husband,
ghildren, relations, and acquaintances. [ will
writi§ plate a circumstance or two in the history of her
red iSgseful life to show her great trust in God, and
critie §300 ¢heerful manner 10 which she lost her will
# the will of her heavenly father, whenover it
vertj a8 made known ; and also to show the imme-

Bate answers to prayer which she obtained.—
p'hen brother Hunt was about coming to this
Apuntry, she was unwilling , however,Mr Hunt's

chaser eamie W got Jus fand, bat he wid My H
hat it e rued his baeau, he ight retact
and there would be no moe abont it. Baather
Hoaut then went to hus wide, and saad, @ Lactitia
L will not brng you o America age st yom
will, My, —— (the pwchaser) offers to give up
his bargnin 1f we wish, ur to keep it as we hike,
$0 now s the time for you to say what we wifl
do."  She replicd, # I have made tea veady for
you and Mr. , w0 and take your tea, aud |
will tell you when you are doue”  She then
went to her closet, whilo they were at supper,
when she came out, she said .o her husband,
“ive 1L, give 1L 1o am now for God has encour:
aged me to go, and go I will, 1 feel as 1f' { could
actually run out of the house, leave friends and
ull, so clearly has God now revealed it to me
that it is His will for us to go.” They then
toolt ship, but while on sea, they had a tedious
voyage' and atone time & great storm, her hus-
band said, “I fcar we shall never see land.”—
She replied, “then you need not fear, for God (
know will settle us in Awerica.? Some time
after Mr Funt came to Bytown, he and his
faithful partner took a journey to look for a
piece of land upon which they might in pence
pass the remainder of their pilgrimage. -they
came to Iitzroy, and as they were passing along
through the woods, (there being no roads only
blazed trees to guide them) bound for a place
called “the shaws” or “Fitzroy harbor;" look
ing about her she said “well Aere is laud that I
would like to live upon,” her husband replied,
“dear me, you have not travelted as much as {
looking for land, add yet there is none thatl
have seen that pleases me as well as tkis, but
perkaps it is bought already, and may not be
for sale again," however, he made inquiries
which resulted in his going to Nicholas Hortorr
Esq, (singular as it may appear,) purchasing
the very farin she then selected, and upon which
she lived, and in which she is now intered —
After she came to Fitzroy, (where all her chil
dren are now corrfortably settled, except Fran-
cis who is an acceptable and pseful minister
of our church in Canada East,) she was toa
great extent deprived of the institutions of Meth-
odism; occasionally, however, there was one of
the Episcopal Methodist Mimsters who preach-
ed at a Mr. Ellietts across the Mississippi river
whose ministry she attended. But when the
Rev. James Brennan, (who was the first of our
munisters that travelled in this District,) came
10 Fizroy, approving as Mr Hunt did of our
principles of church goverament, in preference
to those of the old Connexion, he invited brother
Brennan to establish an appointment in  his
house, and from that day to tlus, Br. Hunt's
dwelling has ever been a “Preachers’ home” for
our Mmisters. Thus it may bo seen that sister
Hunt was one of those mothers in Israel whose
house was always open for the servants of God,
and whose hand was ever ready to supply thewr
wants. The day she obtained the brightest ev-
idence of her acceptance with God was some
vears after her marriage. There appeared to
be an unusual amount of trials and difficulues
in the way of her getuing to class that day, and
she said to her lusband who was one of the
Leaders of the class in which she met, “I am
afraid the peopls will be waiting for you, there-
fore you had better get off, and I am determn-
ed to follow you to meeting come what will, for
if I can only get to class the eleventh hour the
Lord will blessme.”  After seme trial she start-
ed, and as she went along while meditating and
praying, she saw her state clearly, when she
got into the class room and knelt down to pray,
ushe felt as it were a flash of fire enter her
heart," and she even looked round to see if she

wete near the fire, and being filled with holy-
happiness she could scarcely refrain from shout-

ing aloud. Sister Ilunt lived an active and

The
vemorhubly  sudden ;

death of mister Hunt was
on  the erening of the
wmght w wlich she died, che was vissted
ber douchter, Mry Stewnard, who lufi
Lor o her waual strenth aad health, indeed the
last words that passed bstucen then were,
*mother you seetn better than you were” (she
had been complaining a litte of a cold ) “ves
child I feel better,” was the veply, but the same
night shadeparted without a strugele or a moan,
and withouteven the knowledge of her hasband
who was sleeping in tie bed with her.  Many
die as swilden, but few, I teur, as safe. Her
class mates are happy 1n the beliel that she
went down to her grave as a shock of corn
{uily ripe and fit for the master’s uso. Incon-
sequence of iy absence at Bytown, her fu-
neral obsequies were pevformed by the Rev,
Mr. Hannah, a very useful iminister of the
Wesleyan Church. Our little class in Hunt's
acizhborhood has lost one of its best metnbers
—the Preachers have lost a warm ond zea-
lous (riend—the husband an aflectionate wife
—the children & fond aud worthy mother—
and tho circnit one of its finest female pillars
She who was the mistress and centre of that
circle which was a peaceful home is now gone;
sho is now entombed in the damp and dream-
less grave. Nay, verily, she is not there—
she siceps not in the sileat svpulchre—"tis ouly
the casket—the clay tencment that once held
her sainted spirit, now returned to God who
gave it, clothed with immortality, rests there.
She has joined.I have no doubt, the blood sprink-

Jed bands in the paradise of angel s and of Gudl,
And He, who on the third day of April, 1850,
took her home, has said, she “shali rise again”
robed
“ With immortal body, fair as the Lords.”
N. C. Gowax.
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THE LAKE CONSTELLATION OF GENIUS.

A Iitle after the commencement of this cen-
tury, there was one remote spot in Dritain,
which almost divided the ntellectual interest
of the community with London itself. I'his
was the vicinity of the Lakes. DBeaatiful ex-
ceedingly as the reigon was, 1t had acquired
a charm which no combination of the elements
of material lovelines could bestow. Round it
had clustered some of the wisest and finest
spints then breathing. A very costollation of
genius shone around the mountains of Cum
berland, as if reflecting that great plough
which turns up for ever the fields of the north-
ern sky. There wandered Wordsworth.—his
eye “seeing more in nature thar other men,”
and his deep vuice murmaring “to the running
brooks, a music sweeter than their own.”—
Phere like a dreaming flower, reposed the
wizard Coleridge--—-not yei arrived at the
darkest hour of his chequered story. There
sate 1 his study, with is windows looking
towards Skiddaw, the indomitable Southey
passing at the sound of a clock from the
wildest poetry to the calmest prose. There
Bishop Watson gave good dinners, sauced, it
15 said, with not a little of what Lord Jeffery
called *exceptionable talk.,” There—a wild
Norland meteor, with flonting ha:r and flash
ing eyes fluctuated toand fro—young Christo-
pher North. Thete, poor Charles Lloyd, not
vet a lunatic, speculated and poetised for o
season. And there was to be seen, walking
with Wordswoith beside the tarns, of reclin-
wg with Christopher North under the Ellary
woods, or starting with offended fecling. as
Bishop Watson, at the fisst interview, slap-
ping him on the shoulder exclaimed, « What
little teltow 15 this you have breught to-day,
Wilson " a small thin, pale-faced being with
sharp features, and oye profound as death,
De Quincey the gifted and unhappy English
opium eater. And there for a few weeks, so-
journed a tall shadowy form, with a hectic
flush on his cheeks, a wild, shy fire,like that
of a solitary kird, in his eye, with dress neg-
lected, and hasty, impatient step—it swas poor
Shelley, spending some of his iast days of hap-
piness, with his first wife, by the brink of the
peaceful Cumberland lake.  The ballant clus.
ter has been entirely dissolved. Coleridge died
far from the murmur of Grasmere springs, and
the rustle of the heath of Helvellyn.

the age, has novhore e lay s head. Shek
ley sumbas in the ctenal ey, A yeor s
||(-.'|,]l.\‘ resolved siee []itl‘lln)‘ (‘Uln:)ldgv, pias-
tukier of much of his father's genias, vud of
wore than his father's fraltes—his « fiin 2y
hehit ws that of o Jdald,” was Gavied o s
last resting place.  Aod now it is w solitary
star e shines over the  classic ragon—
soltury bt immortal—the stac so beautiful
and farge,”” of Wordaworth.— feledic Reviviw,

A IBNT A3 TO EMIGRATION AND

HAPPINESS,

If people are about to marry and settls in this
country, it is but common justice to insist upon
a fised provision. "Thersis a position to bo
kept up, and certam expenses are iuevitable,
that it wonld be sheer madness to marry with-
out the means of meoting.  But thoso of suffici
ent enlerprise to cmigrate escape such narrow
bounds. "I'rue phey must work in the colony :
notoven the Tichest soil and brightest sun will
give themn graciously home, food or clothes ;
but it is enough that they can win ther by work.
The land waiting for the new-cotner, welcomes
and entiches him with abundance.  With the

ties of the old home are left its difficultics and
tramimnels.  The world is not yet all thickly
populated : in wood and wilderness, by river
and sea shores, along the borders of lakes,
on hill sides and vast prairies, are ¢states
that shall become the wheritance of millions
and millions of people brave enough to emni-
grate, who, or whose children, here, must toil
and bear disappointment, znd  might withal
brealc down and starve. ‘I'here are things
bettor worth hving for than a loboriously-
caied and hard-kept home in England.  Those
who emigrate make their youth time their
own. There is too much of the ¥ wait, wait,”
teaching here. neither youth, nor vigour, nor
energy, nor the spitit of enterprise, nor the
strenzth to conquer difficulties, wait. We
have here but one life to live; day by day
that passes, till hfe is lost. We float down
the river along the flowery sun-bright bank,
and still, as we would land in Some green
sheltored nook, and rest and gather flowers,
wo are told to * have patience:” that further
on there are flowers more fragant, and spots
more beautiful j and still, as we turn to the
shore, it s the same story, “on; on,” and so
the life is floated on to the mud banks of
the age, and the ocean of graves, ablivion
and cternity ; and those who have preached
this wisdosn of delay can give us back no
day, can return us nothing for the life thoy
have lured us from. They can give the
wearied hand no strength, the worn out heart
no joy. We counsel all, therefore, that they
help the young to enjoy the sunshine of their
vouth time. Warn them, leston the voyage
they land on quagiires, but never prevent
their landing on dry ground—which ali with
enterprise may find in the colonies. Never
run the risk of their looking back in old age
with but bitter memories of those who might
have glad-denied their existence. It has been
the lot of most in childhood to have manv a
fong-looked-to holiday spoiled by the ill grace
with which some pet scheme for its enjoy-
ment was alloyed. So is many n new be-
ginning of lite soured by previous sullen op-
position. The young should never be sent
forth under a cloud of frown ; they should pass
through fllowers, not thorns, from the old
home , there is wealth for the new home in
the huoyancy with which they step across the
threshold of the old, There often lics the dif-
ference of success or failure in the seemingly
insignificant mrnner of the cold or fricndly
pressure of the hand. There is but small dif-
ference between sending people forth inspired
for any effort, and depressed so that they can
make no effort.  Marriages are like portraits:
with scarce any areall {riends satisfied. Somne
deny the excellence even of those that thesun
of heaven itself has drawn; and ourown be-
liet is, that if conclaves of relatives were to
be listened to in either caso there would soon
be no portrait; and after a little, no Marriages
in the world. The brightest side of emt-
gration is that it offers the yuung hoines, at

once, in return for work, that here they might
wear out both youth and prime in working

and waiting for, and, sfter all, might never

Suathey’s s reach, or reach teolate for happiness



