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inorning tilt aive ini the afternoon.
Tise diHiculty is not to get themn to
the seliool, but to prevail on themn to
teave it. They hang about lier as
children about a motiser, and tlueir
affection evidently nieets witls a nia-
tersial responîsc. Shie ofter. says,
"Mes pauvres chers Canadiens."-
She requests tîseni to get three or
four verses of tise Seriptures by lîeart
every day. They, however, seldorn
commit less tlian fifteetî, often twventy,
souîsetinies thirty. Tue Priest cannot
wrcncli the Bible from the heart.

Besides these eilîdren, Madame
Feller meets witls aduits from twenty
to sixty years of age, who are leara-
ing to read. They meet about six
o'ciock iii the evening, and often con-
tinue tilt niidîsiglit. The spirit of
enquiry is very strong; they desire
earncstty to hear tlie gospel read to
them. But, dear brothier, %vliere are
att these meetings held ? In Madame's
littie rooni of ten feet broad and
about fifteen long. In tisis place site
is sliut Up all the day, and att the
night; and for at least fifteen liours of
the twenty-four, it is full of seholars.
Must not such accommodations speed-
ity wear away a life of no ordinary
value ? Should flot, then, soniething
be done to get up a comfortable mis-
sion bouse that may serve as a scboot-
room, meeting house, &c. It should
be erected imnsediately. 1 have
made a few applications to our
Christian friends at tIse village of
Chamaplain, at Plattsburgh, and Kees-
viîle,-where tise folîowing donations,
-%luieli 1 now Iiand you, Nvere ckeer-

fully accorded. Farther contribu-
tions for this objeet wiIl be gratefully
received and immediately applied.
What we do, let us do quickîy.
Winter will be upon us iii a short
time; and wve read that the wall of
Jerusalemn wa finished in fifty and
two days," "becauise tue people had
a mind to work." Neh. vi. I 5-iv. 6.

I shall probably trouble you wvith
* few mor-e s-marks on thsis iio

beforo net mnonth. Meanwvhito let
us work, brother, and pray, for Ilthe
day is far spent, tise nighit is at
haud." Your"s, in ail glorlous love,

JOHN GILINOUR.

FALSE AND) TRUE 1{OPE.
OCase, hope, airy phiuîtoni, 0 cease to de-

ceive mie
Wilohpictures of pleasures that yet may aribe;
Thio' warzi'd by experience, I stilI wouId

believe thee,
And fondly presume on thy vision of lies.

IIow bright shines the picture, whien by thec
'fis gilded

With Fancy'ej fair coloure, allurlng and gay:
Even clouds softly glow, when, by thec they

arc tinged,
As the brow of the west, wien descendIng ls

day.

But ivhen we draw near, what in prospect
delighted,

Exulting that nou' we shall all reallze,-
Behold nt our presence the bright scene iii

blighted-
The pain is ail pain, but thse beautiful dies.

Yet, O, far bcyond this scene, wasteful and
dreary,

Where tenipests howl loud, ere tIse noon of
tIse day,

Where each bud of joy, in the desert ali-
pearing,

Is wash'd by the surges forever away;

When, far 'yond this region of %vide rolling
sorrow,

Yon tuiclouded day hope transportedl des-
cries,-

Then, then, she cam tell of ajoyfui tomorrow,
Where more flir than hop'd for, ive shail

realize.
ORIu. G

TRY ONCE MORE.

"We have toiled ail night, and have talien
nothing; nevertheless at thy wvord 1 will let
down thse net." Luke v. 5.

As, Peter, at bis Lord's conmand,
Tho' ai' niglht long lie toiled in val,-


