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3 THE WAYSIDE,
Ao address, delivered before the Halifax Temperance
Society, by I¥. M. Brown.

2 When hoary winter has passed away, and the vernal Sun
Byt daily incroasing strength, disrobes the Earth of its
Butlo of whice; then the ice. Lound rivulet and the rolling
-1, once mare set free, a4 rejoicing in their diberty, bear
& kst of willing trnLutaries onward to the mighty main. !
f{ie gonial rains are poured pleatifully into the bosoms of l
x ficlds, and the husbundman prepares tise loosened soil, |
Bea scattors his seed ; in due time the teuder blade appears,
e profusion rewerding his toil and sustaining his hope.
A sature teems with budding beau'y, and like s bounding
Bt ddights in its new and happy existence: rock, hill
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CORRESPGNDENCE. itnlc of wondrous moment to the httle circle, now retiring

to their dwelling ; where pleasant looks and words of Jove
tell of joy decp scated and the heart sinsere. At the gate
beyond, withgis grandson by the hand, stands the father
of tha village.® Revered by his friends, beloved by bis off-
spﬂ%, in pessession of all the needful comforts of carth,
anc thjoying places of trust and confidence; his delight is
to comfort the mourners, and like his Heavenly Father, he
deeth good even ta the evil and the unthankful—

«Thus on he moves to meet his latter end,

Angels around befriending Virtue's friend 3

Sinks to the grave with unperceived decay,

While resignation gently slopes the way ;.

Aund all his prospects brighten'ing to the last,

His Heav'n commences eve the world be past.”

Here stands the house of Prayer and the School house,

and there is the burial ground, where rvest the ashes of

&z scem vyeing with cach other for pre-eminence in | come, who, unknown to fame, fought the good fight” and
wlicess. Trces and shrubs appear in robes of leaf und : finished their course with joy. Near at hand is the licensed
o, of varied shades and infinite diversity of form and | grog house of this peaceful neighbourhood, and many a
B, and the Wayside sward in its new attire of emerald yheart-byoken mothor as she passes, sorrows more at the
R ishtaess, is courting the attention of the traveller.  The recollection of the moral degradation and awfal destly of her

#{ylating and sometimes shady banks on either hand, ave !
Brolly eovered with flowers, naturd’s voluntary bestow.
s, of every size and colour, and sweetly intermingled’s ‘
Seightfol in odour and levely to view, they captivate thet
@7 and elevate the soul. {
B 1are the sweet fern and the thistle appear most _ romi-
B§::t, and are striving to excel each other in stature; and

here the Mayflower, with others of niodest and delicate

=2 5, is contendin:,: with its more lofty and showy rivals|
g the warm attentions of the youtbful Sun; while the
B-azrcen entwined amid the clustering leaves, seems the
wiary adornment to the fuuitiess combivation.  “fhe
czy mossbank charms with its deep anu varying green-
<; while above, the spreading Becech tree lends a pleasing
zard gentle and joyously.  Iere the feathered songsters
s “pour forth their fitde souls™—and the wayside
v Tesonnds with melody.

¥alling from the roek, the cool and gratefu! rill ifavites
B naeser by, and rushes to his lip with foaming exstacy.
¥ Catle, with sheep, and buutiful lambs in the very spring
< peide of theit tottering prettiness™ ave regaling on the
¢:is of the spontancous and luzuriant herbage.

% &l these, and many mote, are ‘ 2¢ delights of the lonely
da in the spring time, while the populous parts dis.
v their peculiar features; warming tho heart to social
zand the pleasures of domestic life, and melting it with
xthy for the unfortunate.  The flower garden, well
ed, in front of the whitewashed cottage, shows the
ind industry of the occupants; and a throng of lovely
lren Tushing forth, are2shappy as the lambs with whom
7 gambol on the wayside.  Delighited, they meet their

desire.
!
the tale of * their true Jove,” and in courtship to theiv ! ings of various descriptions, all exercising by the 2id of

t rituraing to his home, 21l clamorous to relate some

cnce loved oncs than for her own bereavement.  Tlie Lle.
mon Intemperatice extends bis sway to the distant village
and tnéTovTy thmitt, sorrosrand povériyfillow hisshpay
the widow pines in solitude and destitution ; her children
are gone from her side and scattered abroad in a enld and
heastless world, and the husband of her youth is among the
many victims in the churchyard.

‘The wayside is the grand observatory of life,  From the
cradle to the grave, in every possiblo variety of circums
stances, tie sons and daughters of the human family, intent
ou therr pleasures. their profits, or their cherities, with
every thade of motive, in cvery fashion of habilimnent, and
couutluss pecultaritics of form and feature, are alt moving
to and fro in the great highways, in the pursuit of some real

%2 at the noonday, sud bending to the brecze, bears itlor fancied good, which escites their avarice or provokes

These wayside:, in Town, arecrowded with bujld-

their proprietors or cecupants a power for good or ill, and
proving a real benefit or injury to all who frequent them.
There with a goodly array of bottles is the Dsug shop,
where potent pilt and powder may be had for a few pence,
that may set pain and infirmity at defiance, and keep tho
King of Terrovs at a respectful distance. The advertizing
profescars delight in cases of difficulty, they solemnly affirm
that their pills were never known to want suceess ; and not-
withstanding all this, there are wany here who now and
then think proper to be sick,  Near hirq is the Tailor, who
with sheacs and pad can make up a shoulder, and delights
in the charitable work of restoring the human form to its
pristine beauty and symmetry,  There is the politician who
tives for the public good, and enjoys but little peace ot cora-
fort himself; wainly hoping, with the decayed msterials of
unsanctified humanity, to ercet a structurve perfect in its
propestions and caduzing as the heavens. The Theatre,



