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VISION OF~ .111E FUT'URE OF CAxNADA.

<~&' ~'<~(USING on the but-.
Ii~ "I side the coming for-
PU , t unes of Canada feil

asleep.

-1 saw% the whole
country as far as the
eye could rcach one
dark forest.-1

thoughît 1 lîard the
roaringy ot %vild beasts everywhere.- Birds
fev butî beauittifuil. -- Soiietimies beard the
shouts of mien approaching, and tieti
retirîng tilt tbeir voices werc quite lost 10

my ear.---At last bumart forais camne in
viev.-A ivliole multitude of amea and
wvomner %ith cbildreîî passed before mie.
A tribe of natives moving forward in quest
of new settlenients, or on a îunin~gex-
dition-Tben silence enstied anth he scene
changed.

1 sav tic forest graduially orow less
e\tensive, and rivers. hitherto hiddCli, now
rolled on mýajeszically, and humaii beings
eniployed on 'lie banks of these rivers,
sanie felling trees and cultivating th2
ground, other.3 on the rivers fisbing, while
others wvere engaged, building woodea
buts. 'lie ivild beasts %vere beard no
more. Wb*Icre the forests bad been, the
,ground appeared green aad fertle, the
wbole country liecarne doitcd wih comifor-
table bunian hiabitations.-i many places
1 saw villages, townls and cities rise on the
banks of the rivers.-T1'ent vessels going
and coia2ic froni city 10 city.-T1he wliole
face of the country was coveîed with al
the appearances of cultivation; the moun-
tains atone risiag up in their native rug-
gredness, a nd foraiing a grand b-ack-grtoua d
for the lovely landscapes at their bals!s-I
seemned to, be looking on' a boundless
garden ia whiclî industry, taste and wveatl
liad cxlîausted thei r resources.

My eyes nowv resteci on a scene of
hecavenly beauty, and mv cars were leasted
wviîl angclic: harmony. Near the spot
where 1 lay, a lotit procession i3sued fromi
a cathedra]. Priests and reJigious theolo-
gians froni thie schools, canions fromi the
catliedral waiked in due precedence.

A Sîc~~~ADiîni-Ess.

january the flrst, 184 5.
\Ve the uindersigned of your Sunday

and %veek day seholars do I3eg Icave to
present )-ou %vith A currerîî loaf for your
kind exertions 10 us Sir %we hope you will
excuse otir statemient. Tereýa D)oyle,
Nancy Boylen, Fan1w' Kerr, iMary Boyleti,
Jamesi Doyle, James Roach.

Sir i hope if tbis B3e die first it will flot
be the last.

Sincerity is in that prescat. I love the
good %vill of those of whom is the kingdom
of hieaven. Oh that 1 could niake these
poor creatures happy, who are dy;ng iii
poverty and disease! MNore good is donc
by conversingy iitlî the poor cieaturcs in
their bouses than 1by p)rea-chiing. They
-ire proud and*content to sec a priestinl
their bouse; ohi my sou] sec low good %(;od
lias been to you, to make you the nieans
of so niuch happiness anîong riien 1 0V_
i norm omnium divinissiniuni est co'operan
& C.

Regularity is the sou] of industry.
Nottingil, is more precious thant time, and
as a proper tise of trne secures success ini
the pursuits of every departrrent of life,
s0 the los$ of il causes the greatesî failures
and misfortunes. Now no inn can save
bis timie unlcss lie regulates bis hours, and
gives each duîy to its own lirecise liour:
for wvant of attention to tiis point causes
otur various occupations to be confounded
tog >ether, and a duty once deferred is
either entirely oiied or it takes the placec
rf soine otlier. Ilut cach duty in ils own
place and order, regularity and success
will be tie result.
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