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itrrp ot TP VA NT’ ALMANAC ' Gospel of salvation and peace to all that 
WESLEjI A bear it. My dear brother, I know it

is not good to beNOVEMBffiK, IS 7 6.

Full Moon, 1 day, 7h, 16m, Afternoon, 
tut Quarter, 8. day, lh, Sm, Afternoon. 
Mow Moon, U day, 8h, 33m, Afternoon 
First Quarter, M day, Oh, 12m, Morning.

Day 
Week.

of . SUN MOON.

Rise» Sets Rises Souths Sets.
Wednday 13 42 4 46 
Thursday's 43 4 44 
Friday 6 43 4 43 
Saturday :• 46 4 41 
SUNDAY « 47 4 40 
Monday jo 4» 4 » 
Tuesday 6 30 
Wednday 6 51 
Thursday: 6 33 
Friday 16 55 
Saturday 6 56 
SUNDAY S 56 
Monday 6 59 
Tuesday 7 0
Rssn-i
Friday 7 4 
Saturday 7 5 
SUNDAY 7 7 
Monday 7 8 
Tuesday 7 9 
Wednday 7 11 
Thursday 7 12
Friday 'h 13 :4 21 
Saturday 7 15 4 20 
SUNDAY 7 16 4 19 
Monday . 7 17 4 19 
Tuesday 7 18 4 16 
Wednday 7 19 4 18 
Thursday 7 21 1 4 17 

i I

11 47 5 52
m’rn 7 8
0 44 8 29
1 44 8 46
2 48 10 57
3 32 11 65
4 53 A. 31
5 50 1 14
S3 1 40

2 2
8 16 2 31
• 1 2 41
9 46 2 59

10 32 3 21
11 20 3 48
A. 10 4 20

1 3 5 0
1 56 5 48
2 48 6 44
3 38 7 46
4 25 8 48
5 11 9 65
5 53 10 59
5 34 m’rn
7 16 0 4
7 59 1 10
8 44 2 17
9 33 3 28

10 26 4 41
11 26 6 0

The Tides.—The column of the Moon’s Southing 
gives the time of high water at Parrsboro, Corn- 
grallis, Horton, Hants port, Windsor, Newport and 
Truro.

High water at Pictou ana Jape Tonnent! ne, 2 hr* 
and 11 minutes latbk than at Halifax. At Annap
olis, St John, N.B., and Portland, Maine, 3 hours 
and 25 minutes latbb, and at St Johns, Sewfetmd- 
immét io minutes earlier than at Halifax. At Char
lottetown, 2 hours 54 minutes LAlXB. A* W«*îP°r*> 
2 hours 54 minutes area. At Yarmouth, 2 hours 
30 minutes LATER.

Fob the length of the oat.—Add 12 hours to 
the time of the sun’s setting, and from the sum sub
struct the time of rising. ---- -------------- „

Fob the length or the night.—Substract the'-8ee that our dear brother is not in want of
time of the sun’s setting from 12 hours, and to the 
remainder add the time of rising next morning

(Contiuued from first page.)
One of the’first of her spiritual let

ters was addressed to her brother Rob
ert. It was written at Southampton in 
an early part of her Christian life ; and 
was given by her brother, some years 
ago, to a gentleman at Cowes, who has 
expressed the value he sets upon it, by 
putting it into a handsome frame be
tween two plates of glass, and suspend
ing it among the ornaments of bis own 
parlour. The handwriting and ortho
graphy are just such as might have 
been expected from an uneducated ser
vant girl : but it contains the genuine 
effusions of a heirt overflowing with 
love to Gol and man. Even, did it 
partake less of excellence than it does, 
yet as it is an original letter, from one 
so celebrated as “ the Dairyman’s 
Daughter,” and was written three or 
four years prior to the date of those 
which have already been published, 
there is sufficient reason for giving it a 
place in *his account ; but I think the 
reader will see that throughout the 
whole, an elevated and admirable spirit 
continually breathes. I give it entire, 
with the exception of a piece of doggrel 
poetry, which she had picked up some
where, and the mere alteration of slight 
and common grammatical errors. See
ing that she had but just begun to read 
the Bible attentively, and with a warm 
heart, her inaccurate quotations from 
Scripture are/quite natural, and only 
what was to be expected. I subjoin it 
as nearly as possible verbatim, as I 
think it will in that state be more in
teresting ; and will, at the same time, 
fully relieve Mr. Richmond from the 
charge of having himself written the 
other letter? which are written in her 
name.

“ Southampton, March 3d, 1797,*
“ My dear brother,

“ I received your kind letter the 2d 
instant, and you may think what a trans
port of joy I felt to receive such, anaffoc- 
tionate letter from a brother 1 baerto lit
tle regarded since be had lrft’tbe-* ipffrld 
and me. You may well say what great 
joy it gave you to bear I was converted to 
God. But are yon the only one P No, my 
dear brother. Think what shouting and 
rejoicing there was with the angels of 
God in heaven, that are around the throne, 
and continually cry, ’ Worthy the Lamb 
of God that was slain, to receive all glory, 
and honour and praise.’ And blessed be 

- God, who hath showed strength with hie 
hand, and with bis holy arm hath gotten 
himself the victory ! Yes, and" he hath 
scattered all the proud imaginations of 
my heart, the great enemies of my soul’s 
salvation. O, how true are those words 
of my Redeemer, that * wboseever is in 
me is a new creature ;’ * for, behold, old 
things are passed away, and all things are 
become new !’ O. bow often would the 
Lord have gathered me unto himself as a 
hen doth gather her chickens, and I would 
not ! And how "often has he stretched 
out his arm, and I have not regarded it ! 
But how shall I ever praise my God 
enough, to think bow long he has spared 
a wretch like me, who drank iniquities 
like water, and followed after the vanity 
of my own deceitful heart, which was 
wicked above all things P

“ It was when I was aitting under that 
delightful man, Mr. Crabb, that the Lord 
opened my eyes ; it was the second time 
that I heard nim. And on Sunday last, 
in the morning, I was standing at the 
window, and be came past, and when I 
•aw him my heart leaped within me for 
l°7i lor l believed him to be oommiseion- 
••hf* like moat high God to preach the 
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to any of God’s 
creatures ; hut I liken him to Si Paul, 
for he eeeeM to labour more than fbey all ; 
yet not be, hat the grace of God, which is 
in him, that ie extended _ to all that 
hear him apeak. It seems as if I could 
say with David, when he is there, ‘ O that 
I coaid dwell in the bouse of my God for 
ever.’ I shall ever have the highest es
teem for him as-a minister of God and 
Christ.

« And now my dear brother, as I have 
no money with me, I beg that yon will ap
ply to my dear mother for six guineas of 
my money, and give them to Mr. Crabb, 
and tell him it is a free gift of a poor, 
needy creature, who has been to the Lamb 
of God, naked and destitute of everything ; 
and then when He saw my wretched con
dition, with what tender compassion did 
He look down upon me, and sprinkle 
me with bis blood, and give me the whole 
armour of God, the shield of faith, and 
the helmet of salvation, and the breast
plate of righteousness ! And now his 
sweet voice still whispers in my heart, ‘ I 
counsel thee, my child, to bny of me gold 
tried in the fire.’ What, then, would the 
dominion of the whole world be to me, and 
what indeed to the love of God that he 
hath been pleased to shed abroad in my 
heart P My dear brother, praise God for 
it Buy Mr. Crabb a very large Bible, 
that when he looks upon it he may bless 
his God, and think what good he hath 
done for my poor soul, through the gra
cious influence of the Spirit of God ; and 
the rest he may dispose of to the glory of 
God, and the good of poor souls. And 
what is between you and me think no 
more of ; and pray, my dear brother, send 
your children to school,- and I will pay 
for them as long as I am able. And do

anytning that I can do for him. I hope 
that God will he merciful to all my dear 
friends who are yet in darkness : may 
they be filled with the Spirit of God, and 
may they feel the pardoning love of God 
shed abroad in their hearts ! Do, my dear 
brother, if possible, assemble them to
gether, and prevail on that good nun, Mr. 
Crabb, to be with them, if possible, (I 
know that he is a dear lover of souls,) that 
he may assist them in turning to God. I 
fear what you can say to them will be of 
no great use ; for, remember the words of 
our Saviour, that a ‘ Prophet hath no 
honour in his own country.’ My dear 
brother, ho ir can you rest, seeing any so 
nearly i elated to you, so far from God ? 
O when will God cease to be merciful ? It 
is said, when the tide ceases to ebb and 
flow, then tray God cease to be merciful. 
See them,—

“ La, on a narrow neck of land,
Twixt two unbounded seas they stand !
U God, their inmost soul convert !” 6

Be sure yon do as I have desired in the 
name of the Lord, and for the glory of 
his holy name ; and my love to all that 
are in him, and that are wanting to turn 
to him. Pray excuse this, and write as 
soon as you conveniently can.

“ Adieu, dear brother,
.—-- “ Elizabeth Wallbridoe.”

I sheuld have rejoiced to have ad
ded here an extract from a letter which 
she wrote to her brother not 1 ing after 
this, and in which she gave an interest
ing account of the manner of heiye- 
ceiving the blessing of entire sanctifi
cation ; but Mr. Wallbridge informed 
me that it was lost or destroyed before 
the preservation of her letters was 
deemed a matter of any special moment.

(To be continued.)

FAREWELL TO SUMMER.
Summer is fading : the broad jCTvert hat yew 

So freshly green when June im» yonnfcaFe falling,
And, all the whi-e^u.dedfM^t throagb

The rest lees birds in eaédewf toaessre calling,
From rustling haze copse and tangled dell. 

i “ Farewell, sweet Swum*’,
Fragrant, frmitj

Sweet flMvwL ^

Upon the windy MU*, W .
The honey bees hum siiwty above the rtovear,

Gleaning the latest sweets its bloom may yield, 
AndTknowing that their hanrest tune rs over.

Sing half a lullaby and half a knell ;
“ Farewell, sweet Summer,

Honey-ladened Summer,
Sweet farewell.”

The little brook that babbles ’mid the ferns,
O’er twisted roots and wady shallows plsyiug,

Seems fain to linger in its eddied turns,
And with a plaintive, polling voice is saying -

Sadder and sweeter than my songs cau tell :
« Farewell, sweet Summer,

Warm and dreamy Summer,
Sweet farewell.

The fitful breeze sweeps down the winding lane, 
With gold and crimson leaves before it flying !

Its gusty laughter has no sound of pain,
Bnt in the lulls it sinks to gentle sighing,

And mourns the Summer’s early broken spell :
“ Farewell, sweet Summer,

Rosy, blooming Summer,1 
Sweet farewelL”

So bird, and bee, and brook, and breeze make moan» 
With melancholy song their loss complaining ;

I, too, must join them, as I walk alone 
Among the sights and sounds of Summer’s 

waning ;
I, too, have loved the season passing well :

“ So farewell, Summer,
Fair but faded Summer,

Sweet tarewell.”
Gkokge Arnold.

STOP AND SHAKE HANDS.
Golden Rule says : “ Why is it men 

dar:out of prayer meeting as soon as 
the benediction is given ? The true 
idea of the Church is, that it ie a family 
—God’s family. Its members are 
children of one Father, and brothers 
and sisters one of another. A prayer
meeting, therefore is a family meeting. 
It is a reunion of brothers and sisters. 
The service is of the character of a 
feast ; and we all know .that after feast
ing comes talking and exhibition of 
good nature. After the formal portion 
of the service is over, brethren why not 
stay and have an infirmai service of 
your own ? Talk of whatever the Spirit 
suggests ; tell your joys and your sor
rows, your hopes and fears, one to an
other. ‘ Laugh with those who laugh, 
and weep with those who weep.’ Don’t 
file out of the room, solemn as crows fly 
to the groves at night, passing through 
gloom into deeper gloom ; but g» forth 
happy, as children pour out of the door 
when father and mother start out with 
them for a ramble in the bright sun
shine across the green fields. At least 
stay long enough after the formal ser
vice to shake hands with the pastor and i 
with each other, and greet any stran
ger that may chance to have dropped 
in among you of an evening. Lubri
cate the wheals of your church-machin
ery with the * oil of gladness,’ and you 
will be astonished at the ease with which 
all its parts will soon be working to
gether. Salute every saint in Christ 
Jesus.’”

.2 Various experiments made with fresh 
milk have demonstrated the fact that the 
nearer new milk is kept to the freezing 
point, in proper sestets, the more rapid u 
♦be collection of cream, the quantity ie 
greater, and the batter and cheese are of 
richer quality.
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SPONGING UPON MINISTERS.
No minister of Christ’s gospel, with 

right views of his calling, preachers for 
money wages. Even the settled pastor, 
on a salary, large or small, is very far 
from regarding his income as compen
sation for his services. He has 
given himself wholly to the 
work of the ministry, and it is divine 
principle commending itself to every 
man’s conscience as just, that they who 
preach the gospel, should live of the 
gospel : that is, that they who receive 
the work should give of their means to 
sustain him who ministers to them. 
The Levites lived of the temple which 
they served. When the Lord separated 
the tribe of Levi to bear the ark, to 
stand before the Lord, to minister unto 
him, he ordained that Levi should have 
no part nor inheritance with his bre- 
hreu, but the Lord would be his inher
itance.

It is on this principle that we ar
raign the people who treat ministers of 
religion as men whose duty to serve 
them without return, as if they the min
isters were at the beck and call of 
everybedy who wanted religious ser
vices, whether in this parish or that, 
or in none at all. Because Protestant 
ministers ore willing to be imposed on 
is no justification of the impositions to 
which they are subjected. We never 
heard of such a minister refusing to 
listen to a call, however severe the tax 
upon his strong^h, or however unrea
sonable the demand. It is therefore 
not because they complain, that we re
monstrate.

But becaue it is the dictate of the 
gospel, and evidently the thing right 
and decent to be done, we claim that 
the spiritual services of a minister 
should be met with those temporal re
turns that enables him to bear the bur
dens and do his work in life. This is 
the measure of his salary, and hence 
it is that the call of a pastor, in some 
denomiations, includes this phrase : 
“ that you may be free from worldly 
cares, we hereby promise you the sum 
of—” thus stimulating to relieve his 
mind from anxiety on the score of sup
port. Yet so common is the notion of 
a minister being public property, he is 
called upon as freely by persons outside 
of his parish, for extra services, as if 
he were the universal bishop paid by 
general tax for the public good.

One minister, whom we know well, 
was invited to attend a funeral in this 
city, and the weather made it necessary 
for him to hire a carriage, which he 
did, and paid for it himself, while the 
family whom he served were abundant
ly able to provide it and make him 
some return besides. They did neither.

For another minister a carriage was 
sent, and at the house he was gravely 
informed that all the cairiages would 
be required for the friends to go to the 
cemetry. He was compelled to walk 
a long di «tance in extremely bad wea- ; 
ther, without being even thanked for 
his toilsome labors.

Still another minister, to our know
ledge, was tent for to goto another city 
to attend a funeral service ; he went 
paying bis railroad fare both ways and 
losing two days of precious time, receiv
ing a profusion of thanks and only 
thanks, not even his expenses being re
funded. There was money enough to
' ! ■; '•» a - -null ’ f‘ L: ,v • ■■
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buy floral decorations in profusion, but 
not a cent for the Levite of the Lord.

We know also cases of just the oppo
site character, one instant occurs where 
a family of wealth spent no money on 
flowers or pomp of any kind, but to 
each one of the ministers who attended 
the funeral, invited or not » handsome 
acknowledgment was made, in the most 
acceptable form.

Now in these remarks we wish to be 
understood ae making the distinction 
clear between paying for services ren
dered and giving to the Lord's minis* 
ter that which the master himself has 
enjoined as right and proper. The 
woridy may criticise the complaints as 
mercenary, but the justice and propriety 
of the demand we make no, Christians 
will deny. And it becomes the more 
important when it is remembered that 
the most of men, however ungodly or 
indifferent they are, wish the minister 
to come in the hour of their calamity. 
To bury the dead child without religious 
service, is to bury it like a dog. And 
so the decencies of society, if not the 
demands of the soul, require a man 
who bas no church relations whatever, 
to send for a minister to his child’s fun
eral. But in nineteen cases out of 
twenty, even such a man regards the 
service as his right, and never feels the 
duty of acknowledging it as from the 
Lord.—N, Y. Obserxer.

HARD WORK IN YOUTH.
Many young people are impatient in 

the hard woÇk to be done as clerks, or 
of subordinate positions, and are eager 
to make fortunes without the " long 
and painful toil which is essential to 
success. They may learn something 
from the experience of Vice-President 
Wilson. He says himself :

I feel that I have a right to speak 
for toiling and to toiling men. I was 
bom here in your county of Strafford. 
I was born in poverty ; want sat by my 
cradle. I know what it is to ask a 
mother for bread when she has none to 
give. I left my home at ten years of 
age, and served an ajiprenticeship of 
eleven years, receiving a month’s 
schooling each year, and at the end of 
eleven years of hard work, a yoke of 
oxen and six sheep, which brought me 
eighty-four dollars.

Eighty-four dollars for eleven years 
of hard toil !

I never spent the amount of one dol
lar of money, counting every penny, 
from the time I was born until I was 
twenty-one years of age. I know what 
it is to travel weary miles, and ask my 
fellow-women to give me Lave to toil.

I remember that in October, 1833, I 
walked into your village from my na
tive town, went turough your mills 
seeking employment. If anybody had 
offered me nine dollars a month I 
should have accepted it gladly. I went 
to Salmon Falls, I went to Dover, I 
went to Newmarket and tried to get 
work, without success, and i eturned 
home footsore and weary, but not dis- 
couraged.

I put my pack on my back and walk
ed to where I now live in Massachu
setts, and learned a mechanic’s trade. 
I know the hard lot that toiling men 
have to endure in this world, and every 
pulsation of my heart, every conviction 
of my judgment, every aspiration of my 
•oui, puts me on the side of the toiling 
men of my country—aye, of all coun
tries.

The first month I worked after I was 
twenty-one years of age, I went into 
the woods, drove team, cut mill logs 
and wood, rose in the morning before 
daylight, and worked hard until after 
dark at night, and I received the mag
nificent sum of six dollars I Each of 
these dollars looked as large to me as 
the moon looks to-night.

In his Lecture on England, the 
“ Danbury News” man says : “ The 
London boy is slim in body, with 
spindling legs and a pale face, and has 
an appearance of having boarded with a 
maiden aunt who had bad an early dis
appointment. The terms of endear
ment among the common people were 
• dear’ and ' deary,’ ‘ love’, and * lovey,’ 
and similar expressions, and they were 
heard with distressing frequency. 
Still, he didn’t know but on the whole 
they were preferable to ‘ old man* and 
‘ old woman.’ ”

The handsomest woman in Europe is 
the Countess de Castiglione, who be
longed to the late Napoleon’s court.
k . • |Z » n. " d. -•
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'BITUABY.
me. GABRIEL BEAZLEr \ 

Departed this life at Mud CoveV » 
Brum circuit, on the 12th Sent ir ht < 
Wei Beazley, in the 36th year of S'0* 
B*°. Beazley was converted to God'v^' 
Btteem years ago, during the Umecrf 
gr.cous revival ,b„ ,b« R..,
Phurney was stationed in this J S" 
From that period to the close of wjf 
was very zealous in the cause of Jr * 
and truth. In obedience to lnilm1*‘.°n 
of Holy Scripture, whatsoever his l 
found to do. he did it with his omri-t. w 
worked while it “ was day;” entering into 
and performing the various duties f 
fices of those institution, and society 
with which he was connected with — 
dor and application, which 'mm££. 
difficulties and won the admiration and 
approval of his brethren and friends 

For several years he was a consistent 
member of the “ Sons of Temperance ” es 
tablished at Burin Bay. The neat Ten 
perance Hall at that place is a eUmdin 
memorial to the sympathy and lovewhkh 
he and a few others evinced in this good 
and praiseworthy work, which has proved 
a boon to society there. But his zeal and 
love were not confined to this alone. More 
intense was the zeal and greater was the 
love which he manifested for the public 
services of “ God’s house,” and the private 
and social means of grace. The Sabbath 
was a delight to him ; and it was the joy 
of his heart to be found on that day in the 
house of the Lord. He was no idle spec
tator there ; but fully participated in those 
delightful exercises of Divine worship, 
which were times of refreshing to his soul. 
When in the enjoyment of health—and 
for some time after he was a constant 
attendant at the prayer meetings held 
in bis own home; besides those which 
he conducted in other places. His wil. 
ling and efficient services on these oc cas
sions were by God made a blessing to 
himself and his fellow-worshippers. His 
devotion to the class-meeting was not less 
apparent. Prayer and praise appeared 
after bis conversion to be the native ele
ments of his soul. For some time he faith
fully discharged the duties of leader ; 
which failing health and increasing infir
mity compelled him to decline. The mem
bers of bis class—who in a pirticnlar 
manner were privileged to witness bis 
faith and good woiks—as may be easily 
inferred—were very much attached to him 
and deeply sympathised. with him daring 
his protracted illness, which extended over 
a period of three years. During this in
terval of severe affliction and suffering he 
evinced a patience truly worthy of heroic 
fame. The disease which caused his death 
was deeply rooted in the internal parts of 
his system^ and baffled the ability and 
skill of his medical attendants. At first, 
surgical operations were performed in 
hope of alleviating his intense suffering, 
and if possible to effect a cure. These 
kind and skillful services proved bis com
plaint to be incurable. The last year of 
his life witnessed its rapid decline, attend
ed with indescribable suffering. At times 
the paroxysms of pain produced an agottj 
of feeling which mortality could hardly 
endure ; shaking the frail tabernacle to its 
very centre, and threatening its imme
diate dissolution, But he murmured not. 
The beautiful lines of John Hams the 
Cornish poet, written about thirty yea™ 
ego, on the “ death of bis father, may ®e 
here cited in part and applied with pro
priety to Bro. Beazley*6 affliction, an 
the spirit in which he endured it.

“ Stretched on affliction’* rack,
The iron in his bones.

No murmur pass’d his sainted hp*i 
No manner in his groans.

Resign’d, submissive, meek,
He waited for the change,

When angel bands would bear him hence, 
Through fields of light to range- 

Since we came to this circuit we ja 
him several, visits, and always fouii 
in the enjoymènt of peace. O* . 
these occasions we administered to 
company with hie affectionate an , 
ed wrifefthe «Sacrament of the Lords 
Supper," These were seaeons of f| 
grace and blessing to his sSL H 
appreciated these sacred uA 
vices ; and appeared to realize * ^ 
benefits derived in communion ^ 
Saviour in this form of holy de cy. 
spiritual worship. His affecVV conse. 
fied through grace, were entirely , 
crated to Christ ; hence the regait.
ings and hallowed pleasure wbi ^
ed from bis participation man 
nances and institutions of 
Church. As death drew near the oe. 
and powers of speech became v ry 
tire and weak ; till at last be con ^
ticulate his words, but continu 0f
.«»»(,( hi. pe.™ -jfb God mi
heaven. A little before he » thus
asleep—“ to sleep in Jesus morul
peacefully past from a scene g^j’g 
suffering to the rest remaining ^
people ; to the inheritance of ^ are 
light,” where the afflictions of . 
unknown, and joy eternally a fnDeral 

His death was improved J and
sermon preached in memory the
brother Goddard in our eburen ^ 
second ‘;abbath of this mon
vii. 13-17, - The While Mg w.
The text was considered to P ^ ^fa
in reference to the life and golem*
The service was remarkable tor Jra0.

rho were present, both 
the deceased and other memben } ? 
congregation.

Burin, IF. ¥., Oct. IT M6*
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