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FEAST OF ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS.
(From the Banrer of the Cross.)

———

Dream we of spells fromn fairy land—
‘I'he bright and potent charm

OF beings that, unseen and stll,

Protect the good from pain and all,
And shield from every harm

Ol for the power which Christ hath given,
Beyoud all these to see

A realm where Fancy need not play,

To teel that spivits mght and day
Watch o'er the destiny !

‘Fhiat realm is thine, ol Holy Church?
At ours the juyouns fate
With Christ’s owie seal upon our brow,
We lank for :m;.:o'ls ever now,
T'o gaad our low estate.

And through the sunny hours of day,
And through the shades of night,
They fy 10 us from God*s right hand,
And 1ound our path-way ever stand,

‘These tmessengers of Jught,

Aund we vl Bless Ste-Michiael's name,
Andd angels all who come,
From heaveuly worlds beyond the sky,
T'o mitnister all silently,
About oue earthly hone,

Revicw.

Crystnl Palace : by Sameet. Waknes, F.R. S, |

‘I'. Maclear, Toronto.
The author of * T'en Thoveand a Year' and

“ The Diary of n Physician,”* has given us in this .

choice little brochure, an intelicctual trent of the
tichest and most atteactive kind.  Full of the
imagery so characteristic of his style, couched in
language whose very wordd are sentences, we are
unconsciously carried away while reading, to revel
in imagination nmoug the wondrous sights of the
Alhambra of the world—to drink deep draughts
of thoughtfulness, wisdom, aud reflection.
fibre of classic nnd historic associution is made to
thrill with pleasurable delight, as we glance at
some phrase of long remembered study placed
before us, shining brightly with just and meaning
application. The title of his subject has been
choacn by our author with adwirable appropriate-
ness to the spiritunlity of his whole argument.
What two words could more siguificantly point
out—what two objects more completely typify the
perfection of beauty or the fruit of laborious in-
dustry brought together within those crystal walls?
1o their very simplicity consist their comprehien-
sivencss and force

‘Through all hia Pages glenm the treasures of a
well-stored mind, the aspirations of high poetic
genius, and the out-pourings of the genuine spitit
of philanthropy.

Commencing with a brief allusion to the pre-
vious gatherings of tie human family at the build-
ing of the Babylonish Tower, and the worship of
the Golden Lmage in the Pluin of Dura, the lute
occasion is thus introduced to our notice.

“Twa thowsand four hundred years have sinee rolled
on g oand beholdt in this present veae of our Lord,
erghteen bundeed and ity -one, indieating the lustrous
epoch from which Christian people now reverently
reckon time, in this little western Isle, unknown ta the
hnughty Babylonian, whose place? has been swept with
the besom ot destruction, oceurs another gathering of
that very self=smme Gamily 2 ot all people, and nations,
and Luntises, on aroyal invitation, and for a poyal
dedication. A Chinstian Queen, on - whose  Fapire
setteth not the sun g who liad read in Holy Wreit of the
plains of Shinar, and of Bum, went torth with her
Consort and her Otspeing, attended by her pritees,
hm“ nobles, ler stidestnen, her warriors, her Judges ther
philosopliers, wmnd 4 mighty mubttade : ot 1o mangu-
rate an udol, not o Dedicate wn Tuage, ad imnpionsly
comutand it to be worshipped 3 but, in the hallowing
presence of s ainisters whom Nebuchadnezzae had
dislimmed, 1o bow betore His, t1e Logp o HEAVEN
AND ori who, from the place of His labitation,

fooketh down apeon all the inlabitants of the earth, and .

mnelerstandetle all their works;
tion and thanksgiving for His mercies, marselous and
nutnberless, vonchsaded 1o herselt and o Hhs people

commntted to her clarge s in Whom she ever hath
alhianee, seeline His honor and glory: to cement, as

tar as an her lay, o wnversal brothertiood, and promaote
aong ]l nations, vty peace, and concond § 1o recall
great nations tran the devastations of war, to the de-
biglits of pescee s to extubnt a mighty spectacle, equaled
but by s speectatons anbling, elevating, eNpandinge,
solemmzing the seul of every behiobder capable of
thought, puritied with but even the funtest tnetare ol

devoutness speaking to great inde— to satesman,

phil‘.-su;-lwr.cln‘inv-—m aceents cubibine s telling off Man
in his aclations 1o the earth 3 Man, in his selations to
en s Man, i bas celatiens to G,

* Yes, toa Padace, veen Iihe an exhalation, soes the
Queen, smdliess ot predactenl perd—stauding within o,
the dazzlinge contee of i oeiien s love suwd ansiety ; wath
stately setemty, beside ber btastions and |-|ul.-->upluc
Spoteses and ablustous OSprng; fier eves resetently
flo\\'ncu\l. whiale one voice only sounds, hutably utter-
e prayed and frraese--- Nt hniu s, fnf m;(‘{m; bt
unto Py nantte foe all the alony t —m anind all that 4
lovelyv, wreat, aid poens, fronn all Linds
are o stened, wlhiose hegi's e el
forth. i solenn leianony . Haileiugube '

w hoce ¢y e
e peals

S UM e apoagate st them sacth the Eord of Hosts — vt oo

from Baby don he atne oo 1 wiil atoe m he o pessession for
the bittern pools ot wateroand Tl g, et woth the beson
OF deattnne thom, cae Tl 10 the rey-sborng city, that duelt care.
Lensly i that aannt th b Wear €, 1 ant, and there ts noue ty stdes o
BOWw s atie b Conne 4 e ot ! Iaanaby, Niv,, 22, 28, Lepho o, |.';.
t Now theeetore, O God, we thak Uhee; we pease INiee, and
entreat Lhie s tucrertude this assentbly of A n:um-..'ﬁ t
$Eray tenad to thie wdy g et . "
Why oty Mard ant to the tierease afgeneral prosperty by rro-
ducing peace sl Beoeed walkamong the diffecent races ofm Akt a
= Frager of the Nrohtyd, Pt Cantorbuey, ’ "

" ecome from Sonth; from the Ol World, fromn the New:

CTorl grown skalful, after six thousand years.

o earth,”?

| Land ot the heantitul, Land of the freat ! :
L nestio, Wearing snowy coranets, dazzling al of
- rosy hue—aned lovely spreadug values, studded with
L collinges
Cing Wuer skieso —— Oh, awful inavalanehe L on whose
,dread  verge bl roses and myrtles, unchitled, un-
. seared, \
, cipice, where glances the gleeful scarce-seen chinniois,

Tug Liey asv rue Bee.  An Apologue of the .

come from East, come from West; come from North,

and, ghittering all around, teophies of industry and peace
from every laud, wilted over vast oceans: results ot

Accompanying the Queen in her walk through
the nations, we find him giving the rein to her

fancied masings—

o Whe ean deseribe that astounding spectacle 7 Lost
in 4 sense of whatit is, who can think what it is like £
Philosopher aud poet are ahihe agitated, and silent | waze |
whithersorver they may, all is wiarvelous and atlecting
stirring new thonghts and etnotions, and m\'anl{vmn::;
oldest 1aemories and associations —past, present, tature,
linked together mystieally, eacl imagiog the other,
Kindlinee tant sugaestion, with sudden startte,.——And
where stonl they £ Scaree nine thues had the oo
pertored her silent joueney ronnd the earth, sinee

i grass woew. refreshed with dew and zephiyr, upon the
{ spoton wiieh was now a erystal palaee, then not even
{dresaged e the mind of its arelitect—now teemning with

things vich and rare from well-nigh every spat ot earth

; on the tertagueons globe, telling, ob eriand and overs
Cawhelming thought t of the utternnost industry and in-

telleet of was, i every clime, of every hueo ol every
speech, sivee his Aloighty Maker placed hing upon the

“Swirzeneasn '—Bright, breezy Switzerland !— |
With wioun-

all Mlossotn=hid—with deep blue waters, imag-

O faning flashing cataract, and fearful pre-

sl trt fell eve ot hunter! O happy, happy Swit-
zetland b Where weet the seasons in concord strange,

« Phere stand members of the seattered family Man:

Dand gavly danee, with melting eye yot tretulons limb,
Camidd e and fraits, and snow, and lowers, while ze-
Cphye, seent-laden, plays gayly cound. Our Queen in
 Switzerland !—forgetting state and splendor a while,
goftly 1o sink into enclanting solitude, O land of the

free, the pious, and brave—af Tell and Zwingle ! a

Fvery ¢ t 5
o seventh of the terrestrial suttace of the glohe,

+ tootler hunble adora-

went af Uy gloes, (o the ddlaaey of

Queen of the free and the tearless is breathing )'('ill‘!
balty air—hut quick to return to her own sweet seep-
tered isle.” H

“ Tu vast, mysterions Ressia, see Her now,

# Sl lesns upon the arm ot triendly Czae,

¢ Madam, quath he, [ obey your gentle suumsons,

@ send to your Paliee a smuple of any  people’s
skill-—a many-tongued race, a sixteenth of the Gunily
of Min—inuel produce of iy territories, stretehigg over
Nnr-
thern Asiacis mine : half Fucope, and a great donsain
Notthern America. There my possessions adjoin yours
—as yours, those of the Republic which has sprung
from you,

¢ Phen thought the silent Queen; of all that owned
her gently-potent sway, the wide world o'er.

O herown dear seeptered Este. Englund ¢ a precious -
stone, set in thesilversea ! this Lud of such dear souls !
this dear, dear Tand ¢

Phen, of her dominions in the North, the South,
the Fast, the West,

“ Ot World, and New—

“ Fuarope, Asig, Africa, America, Australin —

400 Continents— !

< Of Istands, givdling the globe —

A sixth of Adand's Gunily,* oliedient to her rule —

“¢ Rule of a Christian Quecn. I

“To civilize!

“I'o (ree ! protect !

“To illume t—

“To Christianize '— :

“ Methought she whispered solemuly—A  mighty
missiou, Famperor, each !

“ Anon she points her son to Ixmaghistantgazealing,
vast—

* The coveted of conquering Potentates, in old and

modern titne 5 but by Heaven assigned, to Fnglad,

“Of victories, on victories— ...
4Of valor and sagaeity profound —
4 Of sullen Moloch: superstition : slaughter @ and
horsible idolatry — '
¢ And then she spoke of Canaan, and the Israclites
¢ And reverently echocd Holy Writ— .
4 We have heard with our ears, O God, our fathers

i have told us, how thon last driven out ‘he heathen
Cawith thy hand, and planted them in: how thou hast

destroyed the nations, and cast them out,
“ For they got not the tand in possession through
heir own sword, neither was it their own arm that
|

‘
i helped them ;

« But Thy right hand, and Thine arm. and the light
of ‘Thy countenanee, because ‘T'hou hadst a tavor unto
them,

“ Thou wrt my King, (0 Gad.™

Viewing the motley groups .which pass before
him, we are indulged with a portraiture of those
he most observes—

“ Rich: poor: gentle: simple: wise 1 foolish ¢
young : old: learned @ jenorant : thoughtul : thoushit-
fess : hiughty @ lanoble s frivolous: protound,

* Fvery grade oUintelleet  every shiade of character,

* Hereis o voluble smatterer : suddenly discomtited
by the chance question of a curious ehild s aud rather
than own ignorance. will tell hion talsely,

“ Here 1s a stale bundle o prejudices, hard bound
together : to whom every thing herve is topsy-turvy,
and discolored, seen throngh jaundiced eves :

¢ Here contes one, serenely unconscrous that he is a
fool,

* Yonder is a statesman : gliding about alone : wateh-
ful ¢ thoughtiul : eantions ¢ pondering wational charies
ters : habits o capabilities @ localities @ wants @ super-
tluities : vival systems of poliey . their frats and work-
thags o imagining new cotnbinatons speculatitig on
remote Consequences,

¢ There ts o philosaphier, to whose attuned ear the
Spectacle speaks iy nad=tongaued © telling of patient
sty 1 ong foidedd, at Tength —=or suddenlyv—trinm.
phant ¢ of centuries of misdivected, abortive toil @ of
pauin suflertog, privation @ of one sowing wlat ancther
stiall reap

» Here is o plulanthropist—tlanking of blood=stained
slavery,

< Ot mwillions, dealt with as thonzh they were 1he
very beasts that perish s bousht @ sald ¢ ceouraed
shns as o therr Maker bad nof ceen themn, e heard
therr greoans, nor treasired thete tears: Bor set them
down against the apported Beckoninge.

* Youder is i blhied man. sehitless amid sorvounding
splendors : but there s e tething L tendedy that he
stands heside the statue of Milto, ’

© According to the Tatest and best aathoritisg, the popalation

the Brittsh dontoens now embirace, cnce the tecent soqusitions

' tu fndia, oue hundred and seveuty miition of seuls §

! robbers,” said he.

Fwaoman,

i
ol the warhl s abiont a thoesand and seventy five milbions ; and |

ward — Westward—Northward—Southward :  above—
below : every where pouring a living tide of wonder
nior silent NOr Noisy a strange hum*—a ra-
diaun tloud of light many-hued objects, now ulitter-
ing brightly then glistening. fainter and fainter,
till lost in distance : whenee come faintly the strains of
rich 1nusie intermingling mysteriously with the
gentle b around hine —gliding about, forms of exqi-
stte beauty . most delicate loveliness—living, eclipsing

" the scul]-thrml beauty at whicl it is looking. with blush- .
ing consciousness——yonder, a tair danghter of Fve,

before the Mother of all tiving § her shuddering eve
ghaneing at the serpent. her ear catebing the deadly

whisper——Far away, in shape and gesture proudly .
Ceminent, Satan—as it were showing all the kingdowms -
“of the waorld, and the glory of them, in a moment of .

titue, “There they are! Great Natious, new and old,
with their brighit banuers streaming : helin @ lance:
sibpe—cimiter——S8ce there, solemuly silent all
Crusaders——the erashing of a mailed throng——
soundless bantiers -~ the Crescent —— Cross ——
fierce-gleaming Saracen Suladin Caur de Lion
——zlorious De Bouillon ¢ ¢ ¢ A din religious
light Dante Tassa Milton Shakspeare
there they are ! Could they see but this——or he,
with eyes like theirs be stirred with thoughts like
their——iths ¢ sinkirg deeper still in revery—dreamy —
delicions ! * ¢+ gtill the hum—the dazale 3

“ iitted one Up, Laureate ! Wake ! Ay—itis
no drean Lt radiant reality—Up, Laureate, with
thy Ivve and raptaronsly sweep its thrilling strings !--
Give forth grand strains. echoing through all time to
come. surpassing Pindar’s, as thine his Theme trans-
cendeth far—— "

But these are all the extracts we can afford.—
We invite those who love to read, to look into the
mine of pleasant fatcies of the learned dreams,
whereof we have given but a glimpse.

* ftis a ceowd of men, says an old author, quoted in the Mor-
ning Chianicle of the th of August, * with vast coufusion of
tongacs—like Babel.  ‘Fhe noise in it is like that of hees @ a
strange  humming, or burz, mixed of walking and tathing—
tongues and feet ¢ it is a kind of still roar, or loud whisper.”

—— Ao S ey o —_—

SCENES IN OUR PARISH,
NO. X.
THE CREW'S HOLD.

Concluded fiom ovur last.

She wrapt it up in her own red cloak, and then
—1 suppose the nighta were cold and she was will-
ing to pay all due attention—she brought the unac-
customed guaest in a basket into her own bedroom.
\What the eye does not see, it is said, the heart can-
not rue, so she thought it wisest not to mention
the matter to her husband.  In the middle of the
night, however, the pig bethought it of the comforts
and conveniences of its native sty, and became im-
patient of its continewent and struggled to be free,
aud the ol maun anoke in a great fright. * There's
“() dear no!” she answered.
“Itis,”" repeated he, ““can’t you hear ?*' Bat a
convenient fit of denfness had come over her; at
least she felt sure she did not hear robbers.  Quae

" effort more, however, and awny ran her invalid,
- struggling and stumbling over the red cloak as it

fell like ornamental trappings, sweepiog the gronnd
under ite feet. It is n spirit,” said the old man
—an unphilosophical idea of a epirit he had to be

sure. ** It is a spirit,” he repeated, frightened out

" of his wite, and marvelling at his wife's self-posses-

sion, * what will become of us ?’*  * Now don't be
angry,” said she ; ** there no occasion to be
frightened ; ite nothing in the world but the pig

. that's ill, with my red cloak tied round it.”

Then she had two or three very handeome cate,

' each, according to her account, remarkable for some
. particular intelligence or affection ; and, indeed,

those who will condescend to ohserve such matters,
will find that God has given to this lower order of
his creation, faculties very capable of improvement
and that improvement is chiefly made, as indeed
in the intellect of a higher class of beings, by bene-
volent tieatment. [ know that one of these poor
creatures, which lived to be very old, evidenced the

. strongest pity for her mistress when she was in
- pain; running from a distant part of the room,
springing on her kuce, and licking: her hands - when |
she heard her sigh, and constantly sitting on her |

bed after old Sarab was confined to it, I am sur-
prised that T can remember so few particulars of
our visits; but the impression of the old people's
kindness to us is very strong indeed. 1 recollect
ouc cold winter day, when we could not stay to go
in and warm ourselves, they handed us ove: the
hedge a large bason of what then appeared to us
the best pea-soup we ever tasted.
woman more than once made us a cake to carry
home 5 and as for sprays of rosemary, and straw-
berrics, and roses, I believe we might have had allin
the garden if we would.

of her having lost her only daughter in the bleom
of youth, and two or three boys in early infancy,

“wight perhaps have softened her manners, and

made her more tender towards children than her
education or her appearance would have led you to
espeet. Yet, in many respects she was superior
to her station. She had in her youth been in ser-
vice in respectable familics, and she had a mind
capable of usivg the opportunities of improvement

: then affirded @ the siteation of mistress, to even the
- public-house at ** Crew’s Hold'—bad as it was
vin important respects—had, from the varions com-
i pany withwhich she associated there, givena quick-

ness to her perceptions, and a fluency to her ex-
pressions, somewhat remarkable in an uneducated
Perhaps she had been well-looking in her
day, for old as shic was when we knew her, she had

| clear, dark, lively eycs, and a healthy gipsey com-

« Yonder is a tousing poet : gazing silently Easte

‘with her during her widowhcod.

then the old . Somctimes old Sarah would go so far as to tell vs

She was, [ should thivk .
naturally fond of children; but the circumstance :

“and the weeds that grew on the grave, but

plexion ; her black hair until her 1o
showed scarcely one tinge of grey; and
firm, square make, age never
down as it does most people.

right, though not active, till her last sickness laid
heronher bed. The old man was not toappearance
8o strong, jet from being of a slighter figure, he
was more capable of exertion than his wife ; lt;d I
remember nothing longer ago, (han watching hig
after his long walk, hastening up 1he field to
church.  For many years he occupied mornjg

and afternoon that single seat under one of the
south windows; and wlen he was afflicted with
asthma, and could brave the stecp hill but once in
the day, there every Sunday worning saw him for
years more. ‘There wus his d. light, there he found
comfort. I remember the strong €xXpressiong
well deserved ecteem and love with which he

st illnm'
bein‘ of '
seemed to bow her
She continued up-

of
spaoke

of his pastor, and how delighted I was when, dur.

ing his last illuess, he said he liked me (o read the
Psalins to him because my voice remindad him of
that dear and honoured one. O, those are blessed
feelings, which exist between a faithful shepherd
and his flock! Can they be doing right, who are
loosening the bands, the golden bauds that bound
us together ? 1 caunot help feeling it—1I canpoy
help saying it : efforts are made on all sider— God
knows with teo much succesa—to lessen the shep.
herd’s influcnce, and to scatter the flock, « Give
peace in our time, O Lord ! there is none that
fighteth for us, but ouly thou, O God " The olg
man died alter, as far as [ can remember, a short
illness.  Ilis end was calin resignation, quiet con.
fidence, perfect peace. 1f there was no extatje
feeling of delight, (and who wonders, that when
the sinner is walking through the dark valley of the
shadow of death, there should be none ?) there was
vet no fear of evil, fur David's Lord was with him,
his rod and his etaff did comfort him. [ can recall
very clearly our visit to Sarah after the funeral—.
with what satisfaction she dwelt on the hope of a
blessed immwortality, which her gracious God had
given—with what iuterest she detailed every word,
every action of her departed husbard, during the
last day or two of his life, even to the most tri.
vial particulars—to the n:orsel of food that she pre-
pared for him, und to the last dravght with which
she endeavoured to quench his dying thirst, [t
does not do to be in a hurry on such occasions ;
when people are in trouble, it is a greater kindness
to fet them * tell all abont it,” than it would be to
give them a handful of gold if vne could. I cannot
aay for how many months Sarah survived her huge
baud ; but I know she was for a long time confined
to her bed, and that she bere her illuess with great
patience,and many expressions of gratitude and
affection to the kind relations who came to live
She was very
humble having a deep and habitual recollection of
the sins and offences of her youth ; but the eye of
faith had been fixed for years on the cross, and it
pleased the God of spirits, that a naturally lively
imagination should reflect vivid impressions of the
affecting history which his own word gave of her
lost state by naturesand her Saviour's wighty eal-
vation. “1 lie here at niglt thiuking of Him,"
she once said, * till 1 almost fancy I see the fresh
wounds in his hands and in bis feet, and his blced-
ing side ; and his look to.me is full of mercy, and
his voice says, ¢ I cast out none that come ;' and he
looks and speaks to me, to me—and O! how many
years I lived in rebellion against Him.” With
such feclings, with such scriptural trust, she died ;
and certainly there is a pleasure in remarking God's
fatherly dealing, in thus gently showing the sinner
the error of her way, and forming such a contrast
in the quiet death bod of the aged believer, to the
early life of the mistress of the riotous Crew's
Hold,

But one particular of their history I had almost
left out. I wonder I should have done so, because
I know that, as long as old lenry lived, it was
a constant subject of consersation. There was
sotne estate to which they had, or fancied they had
a right, and every small sumw of money they could
command was spent carying on a tedious, aod,
as it proved, useless lawsuit,

But the lawyers constantly held out fresh hopes
and the old people as constantly believed them.—

“no more was wanting but for the Lord Chanfel.::
as she called him, * to put his hand to sonething
—1 believe she never knew exactly what—and
then the deeds were to be signed. and she nhot.llfl
go to her beautiful estate, where we were to vigit
her. 1 always expected we should ; and then,
they were to have gold and silver to epare, and
fruit on the garden walls, and filberts in t!\e wood.
But the lawsuit outlasted the oid man's life. On
earth they had no inheritauce to leave, and ob-
tained none, '

* But the tinsel, that shone on the dark coffia 1i4.” )
there is

. . . . hat
an inhetitance incorruptible, undefiled, and tt

fadeth not away.

* There no delusive hope fnvites despair 3 v
No mockery meets—and no deception there.

Rust and moth corrupt it not—thieves ‘c.:::f
break through and steal. “It no.reul"‘-‘dg‘w‘ "
for them, through faith which is in Christ Je an
My kind reader, it is awaitiug there for you

_me also ?
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