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The Author of this volume does not feel much '~'apology o

necessary for its publication, though the world is already
flooded with Rhyme, upon almost every conceivable subject,

‘and most of it of a very mediocre character.

Though living‘ but a short time upon a Bush- farm, my
experiences were of such a practical nature as to entitle me to
epedlx with confidence on many rural matters. The religious

oplmom so frequently and strongly expr ressed are the result of
" a carcful study of God’s Word, and I feel that for them no

apology i is, necessarv.

To learning I make but the r’nosf slender pretentions,
Born in onie of the humblest ranks in life, and going to my trade

. at the commencement of my - feens, and working long weary

hours for seven years at that trade, T found little opportunity

of attaining anything like proficiency in literary composition.

Many of my minor pieces have already seen the light in local

- and other newspapers, etc., and acting on the advice of several-
SN——

literary friends I have at last gathered my principal poems

. together in_a permanent form.. Should this effort not meet
- with publi¢ favor, the offense—if such it be—is not likely to
be repeated, as I am now over sixty-five vears of age. Many
of the productions 6f my humble Muse were conceived, and-
~in a great measure composed while working at the bench—to

which I am still confined, in order to provnde for my family s
needs. ' :
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v PREFACi%g«)

If the advice of Pope to, some of the Rhymers of his day
was needful, viz., « to keep their usions for seven years,” 1
can say truly most of mine have-Been kept that period nearly

. four times over. I would- not have the redder imagine that
 they have necessarily grown better by being on the shelf; still .
thi e/‘ has afforded an opportumt_y for polishing them up in some

measure.

I may further say my “megrant Mechanic” was nearly
or quite finished before Mr. McLachlan s “ Emigrant” was
published, and before T had ever heard of «“The U. E.,”

" beautiful and very interesting mecrrant poem by Mr. If\el b&,

of Niagara.

My warmest thanks_ are due the Rev. W "W. Smith, of
Newmarket, Ont., for his kindness in undertaking the prepa-.

ration of these: pages for the press. Also for many valuable
emendations. '

Such as they are I send forth- my unlearned rhymes, with
the earnest prayer that they may benefit the reader as much
as they have benefitted me, for I can say in the words of
Coleridge, « Poetry has been to me its own exceeding great
reward.” " ‘ :

v - S ’ - ‘THomas COWHERD.

Brantford, Ontario, Jimuafy, 1884.
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THE EMIGRANT MECHANIC

" A TALE OF HUMBLE LIFE.

““/Let not Ambition mock their uscful toz'l.”~Gray.

.

- BOOK L

THe ArGUuMENT.—Birthplace of the Mechanic. Affliction
of the family. Death of mother and two sisters. The
father’s second marriage. Family tradition. Youth’s
thoughts and feelings in regard t6 it.  Places visited:
Crossthwaite, Underharrow, Lake Windermere, - Esth-
waite. Incidents, poetic tastes, etc. Conclusion.

T e

My harp awakes! And as 1 touch each string,

The poor Mechanic Emigrant I sing.

Eighteen eventful years, or rather more,

Have fled since first he left his native shore—

That much-loved shore! that dear old English home'

So oft regrfgted since first led to roam.

My Mnse, tis thine-to give in artless lavs, v

A genuine history of his early days; :

Make known the place where first he saw the lxoht

-Portray the scenes which pleased his boyish swht

Unfold his parentage, and backward trace

Their line, descended from no common race; B

Speak of ‘his eagerness to learn a trade, . . C , : '

Mark what proficiency in that he made, e . N

Glance at his love scenes, and a lesson show, ' ' .

Which youths in general would do well to knew. - - ‘ v

Fail not to tell how, in his eighteénth year, - "% *.
2 . v A
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He did, as Ch#istian, publicly appear.

Make known the cause that led him first to fecl
A strong desire to seek ‘his future weal,

In emlo'ratlon to that distant shore

Where flow great rivers, and loud cataracts roar;
‘Where mighty lakes afford the fullest scope

For future commerce, and the settler’s hope.

Go with him to his home in the wild woods— .
That rude log cottao-L where he stored his goods;
Paint faithfully the scenes thl()uoh which hL pd\SL(l
And how he settled in a town at last;

What then befel him in successive ye;u‘s,

-Or aught which to-thee suitable appears,

To make his-history such as may be read

By high-born race, or those more lowly bred.

Let usefulnese be still thy constant aim,

. Nor care a jot for merely worldly fame. .
.Help me to seek, by constant, carnest prayerP

That God’s approval be my chiefest care.

And if a Poet thou would’st wish to make .
Thy guide and pattern, gentle CowpER take,
Thus, O my Muse! may we together spend

-Some happy hours, until my task shail end.

And when ’tis finished, may it ne’er be said
That we a useless memoir I ave displayed,

In the nerthwest of England’s verdant isle, =

. Where beauteous scenery meets one with a smile,

Where lakes and rivers burst upon the sight

And fill the mind with transports of delight,

Where lofty hills unite withi lowly dales

To furnish matter for instructive tales,

There is a town, a very ancient town,

Which:should enjoy a share of high renown.

My native place! T need not sink the name—

Such act, sweet KExDAL! thou might’st justly blame,

" A place so dear, I trust I still shall love,

Where’er I am, or wheresoe’er I rove! -

It-has its site fast by a pleasant stream,

Beside whose banks our hero learned to dream.
Though quiet, it gave birth to many a name,
Which for good deeds obtained a moderate fame.
Some few there were well skilled in Science deep,

. Who now within its several graveyards sleep.
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Its once-proud Castle that in ruin lies,

The bnthplace was of one dvho lived to rise

To queenly state, and sit upon a throne

‘And the etghth HENRY as her lord to ovn:

W ithin thxs town some very rich men livg;

But many more who poverty reccive

As their, low blrthno'ht with the fullest share

Of its ‘xttuldant\, coust‘mt toil and carc!

Thesc oft, though pootr, in honesty may vie

With most of thosc Wwho hold their heads so hl(Th.
Of this large class'young COORER’s paients were;
“To peace mdmed they heeded not the stn

Which proud Ambxtxon s votaries créate .
To <rain such objects as_their pride maysate. .

E’u since this father was a little boy,

Hard out-door labor did his hands unplm.

The mother, too, to. work was early taught, -

And take del_ight‘ in what her hands had wrought.
This hardy training proved of use to them,

A ble\\m“ they dld never once contemn;

For ’twas the means of gaining honest hread—
And on no gther would they e’er be fed!

In course of time four children needed care, .

And- claimed from them of food and clothes a share.
Nor did they grudge tHem what they could afford—
For they had learned to live and. serve the Lord! -
But soon Affliction, with her visage dire, o
Called them to pass through punf} ing fire!

And first a smiling girl was snatched 2 away—

The mother next, “to Death became a prey.

Th¢/ father, too, was sick, and laid aside

Fol many weeks; thus sorely was he tried,

Anon their pet, a lovely infant, died,

And she was'laid by her dear mothu s side,

* Such fearful strokes, to une'in poverty,

Were hard to bear, asall may- clearly sec.

But this poor man, all _strong in holy faith,-

- Was led to take a proper view of death—

E’en to regard him as an enemy .

Congtiered by Him who died on Calvary— -

‘And view his'loved ones but as gone before

To Canaan’s blest and truly happy shore! -
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Ere long the Lord a partner did prepare

To aid this Christian, and his sorrow share. .
She had for many years in service been;

Of careful habits, in good pay I ween.

And this enabled her to lay aside '
A goodly sum, and keep her needs buppllul
This virtuous woman thus became “a crown”
To that poor man, by trials well bowed down.
And by her cleverness in housewif’ry,

With constant practice of economy,

The family soon enjoyed a greater share

Of household comforts, and had much less care.

Thus early schooled, our. WiLLIAM grew apace,

And though still young, wore oft a thoughtful face.
By nature studxous, 'md of ready turn,

He needful tasks most czigerly did learn.

And being inquisitive, ’twas his desire

On winter nights, and by their frugal fire,

That his dedr father should to him “make known
What kind of ancestry they chanced to own.

To this the father, with a smiling face,

Soon made reply, “We spring fl om noble race!
Long, long ago, I can in truth declare,

A wandermor Minstrel visited a fair,

And there saw one of very noble blood,

Who liked him well and deemed his music good.
They soon contrived each others” minds to learn,
And felt Love’s flame within their bosoms burn;
But knowing well this would not be allowed,
Disguised, away thc) fled amongst a crowd. |

Soon they were fast in honest wullod\ tied;

And thus the Minstrel gained a lovely hndc

Yet were they destmed not to live in'peace— -
For ELLEN’s brother vowed he would not cease
To search for them through all the country wide,
And quick return with ELLEN at his side!

Long time he searched, then gave them up for lost,
And proved his boasting vain, unto ‘his cost.

‘But on one night he, weary, sad and faint,

Espied a house, and to that-house he went—

Just reached the threshold, and sank down quite spent.
* The fair young ‘mistress, with a piteous eye,.

Beheld the man, and feared that he would die.
She loosed his vest, then laid his bosom bare,
And spied a mark which ws:ll might make her stare.

N
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It was her brother! and her gentle heart
With love o’erflowed to act a sister’s part.
Most earnest efforts quick the man restored,
And ELLEN felt most grageful to the Lord.
She, fully conscious of stfict rectitude,
Confessed her kindred, ahd for paldon sued.
The astonished brothel clasped her in his arms;
Their early love afresh their spirit warms,
And all his hatred very soon disaris.
This Minstrel, with his lovely ELLEN, wefe
Our ancester S, a8 you may w ell infer.” *
[\ . A .

Y()uncr CoopER heardyand could not well conceal

Some ~=,t1rr1n<r thmwhts that he began to feel.»
ile still was of a very tender age;
Far, far too young to feel Ambition’ S raO'e.
But he had heard of Dukes, and Earls, and Lords,
And all the splendor which their rank affords;
Had scen in prints their castles and their halls;
Had hgard of servants who obeyed their calls;
Of thee} -ast parks, well filled with noble. deel,
Their tables loaded with the best of cheer;
Of horses, carriages, and fleetest hounds,
And cattle feeding over all their clounds,
Of gardens ﬁlled with precious fruits and fAowers,
And of sweet music to beguile their hours;
Fancied their mansions full of lovely glrlc,
With beauteous eyes, and richly flowi ing curls;
In short, conceived that these men were no leqs
Than mlght) lords whom every eve should bless.
And ’twas no wonder if-in reverie o )

.. This boy indulged with greatest frequency. ‘

But years flew by, with all their constant care, (
New hope< new scénes, and feelmac of (lexpalr

He owning still a constitution w eak

Would better health in change of air oft seek.

At times like these, his second- mother’s care
" Did send him forth with relatives to fare. ’
And then sweet Crossthwaite, with its papex mill,

‘Its pretty brooks, and many a trickling rill,

With dearest pleasure would his bosom ﬁll

Deep gratitude 1mpels him now to pay

* In proof that the above legend has some foundatlon in fact, I may state that one of
my hero’s cousins in England has a gold-headed cane, and another a splendid jasper
snuff-box, both r{d to have been left by the party who came to seek the runaway lady

’

<
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A tribute due to relatives, and say

That purer kindness could not be displayed

To any one who needed friendly aid,

Than they still showed to him whllc living there,
As their own child, he did their goodness share.
Dear, aged friends! grim Death has laid vou low,
And you no more to h1m can kindness show!

( )ftu1 thy scenery, f.ur Underharrow,

Has cheéred his spmt and dispelled hl\ sorrow !
Thy hazel copses, and thy rugged Scawur,

With vellow-blooming w hms havc banished far

All thoughts of his poor, V\(.’ll\ and sickly frame,
And uusul his love of Nature to a flame!

Yes, often now, though living o’er the sea,

And many \C'll\ have Hed since he saw thee,
Dear \Icm()r\ brings thy carly charms to \nw
And all their plusmu to his mind scem new
Again, fresh scenes would.his attention crav (,,
L\ n nobk Windermere, with 11pplm<r wave
And frequently he crossed o’cr its short fun y
In huge flat-boats, or plcds‘mt sailing w h(,n\ ,
And vnu\'ul well pleased, its many 10\ cly isles,
Clothed w1th rich verdure and swcet Summer’s smiles;
Or watched the fishes, darting to and fro,

As o'er its crystal waves the boat would go;

And stil remembers those rich wooded hills,

While deep emotion all his spirit thrills,

Sometimes tired Nature would assert her sway,

Then gloomy thoughts rose up in dark array;

He thus would wandu‘ weary and alone, .

-‘Listening the breezes in their fitful moan,

As in their anger they swept through the woods,
While thunder-clouds sent down their copious floods,
And ask himself, in bitterness of soul,

Why he his destm\' could not contxol?

Wh) some were wealthy, and could take their ease,
And ride about wherever they should please?

While he, poor lad, on foot his weary wa\'

Kept p]oddmu still, till ncarl\ (.]()xc of d: ) !

At other times a pleasant lodge was seen,
Where life scemed spent in happiness serene;
Its graceful lawn, its gardens and its fields,
Spoke loudly of the comfort money yields;
And oft he vainly dreamed that he possessed

b
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Just such a home, and-with such comforts blest.
Sweet day-dreams these, quite frequently indulged;
’I 00 oft, alas! were all his thoughts divulged..

Before him soon more charming views arise,
"Enchanting scenes meet everywhere his eyes.
"See Low Wood Inn, a sweet, secluded spot,

Most lovely sight, not soon to be forgot! -

- It stands upon the margin of the lake—

And of it all things round conspire to make

A mansion such as poets well might choose—

Fit habitation for the heaven-born Muse! ,

.Well might hé linger with. entranced delight,

Though Sol gave warning of approaching night.

Aroused by thm, ere long “he forward hied

To that small village still called Ambleside.

We now again will cross with him the lake, :
© And thence. the road that leads to Hawkshead take;-

There Esthwaite water on a smaller scale ‘

Unfolds her beauties, to adorn my tale.

She, like a mirror, on her silvery face

Reflects the mansions that her margins grace.

Those mansions fair are seen on ev ery hand

(What may not wealth, in such a place, command ?)

And mark their owners men of. wealth and taste;

Not.miserly, nor yet inclined to waste.

¢

Near this small lake does a rude hamlet stand,
In which there dwelt a poor, hard-working band.
The parents, both, were well advanced in age,
And yet, from I\mdne.ss, they at once engage
To give this youth a welcome to their board,
And all the comforts that their means aﬁ'md

To sce him happy was their chief desire,
Which did his soul with gratitude inspire.

They now are dead! Oh, may their ashes rest
In peace, and still their memories be bless’d! .
WiLLIAM oft thinks of all the pleasant scenes
He there enjoyed before he reached his feerns ;
Aad well remembcrq how he loved to stray
By that pure'lake, soon after break of day.
"Twas at such time, that once he chanced to spy
A splendid péke upon the beach quite dry. .

He viewed the prize; it had not long been dead
As he well knew by looking at its head
Surprlsed he gazed about, on every- hand
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. But candor now obliges me to say, *

" Amidst the storms of human passion now;

An 1nc1dent I now would introduce ~

- When to sweet pleaeure they themselves address.

. AZ
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But saw no soul upon the lake or land; o ~
Then thought, since no one came the ﬁsh to claim, . °z
Take it he mlght and-yet mcur no blame. '
This settled in his mind, without delay - o

He seized the fish, andwcarried it awa y. o
Wheén he 1cached home, friends thought it vsou]d be best v
’Gainst noon-tide hour to have it mcely dressed. 8

That the right owner soon appeared next day; -~ . -y
Who said he lately caught a noble pike, = e
And laid it car efull\ bcsule a dyke; , L
But, while he went still ﬁuthel up the lake, .
To dmw some lines, and other fishes- take, .
A dog, or person, had purloined that one: : . '
A cousin told him WiLL the deed had done!. v .
Told how he brought to them, with boyish glee,
As fine’a pike as ever orie could see!

This heard, the loser took it in good part,
Enjoyed thg joke, and showed a kindly heart.

Hail, haman kindness! Often have I beer - .~ .
Indebted to thee for same pleasing scene; '
Although our race have sadly fallen low,

Thou stlll appearest like the heavenly bow,

And where, dear Angel, thou art to be found,
Sweet peace and comfmt flow to all around'( _’

-

Which may, perchance, be now and then' of use
In leading youths to greater carefulness,

B

K4
B
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Near Esthwaite’s foot exists a lonely spot,’

Named by the country people “The Priest’s Pot”

A stmndc, deep hole, with crystal water filled,

By land surrounded which was nev erfilled; |

Of spongy texture, yielding to the foot— -

Quite full of danger is this marshy spot. P

. To this place WILLIAM once a fishing went, - T T
And, ere his-patience was completely spent : TR
Tool\ up a fresh position; but, alas! . . ~ : .l
His foothold proved but little else than grass. . ‘ IR
- While sinking fast he, with a fluttering heart o "
- Gave one quick spring and reached a firmer part.

This proved a lesson which he ne’er forgot—

He visited no more that dreaded spot. .

i i
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Before this time, for 'years, he went to school,
And caught some learning by the common rule;
Il parsnzg showed a falr amount of skill,
Wrote a plain hand, dnd read with right aood will;
Almost a “book-worm,” seemed he to (lu our
What books he 0‘0“{ ~and read from hour to hour.
Anund, oh! how pleaeul and gratified was he,
To heal the Master read swcet poetry!
Once he read well a very touchmv tale, -
In which the Poet does the lot bewml
Of orphan “Lubin,” who, while tending shcep
For a hard®master, oft was seen to weep. *
W hile this pathetic tale was read aloud,
* The tears to WILLIAM’S eyes would qlucH\ crowdy
And from that time a Poct he became—
In joy .or sorrow felt a 010wmv flame.
Though still so young hc, at this very time,
“Oft fr.imcd rude numbers, and pomed forth his rhyme;
And ’twas no wonder if, by Nature taught,
He wrapped himself in sweet poetic thouvht. -
He, to this day, is pleased to'recollect '
What few, who knew him then, would ¢’er suspu,t——
How: much he loved to wander in the woods,
And watch the trees put forth their opening l)u(ls
Or list the sound created by the wind,
Which sou(rht a passage through the lm\ es to ﬁn(l
He also low ed, with wonder and delight,
To gaze on ﬂow ers bedecked with 0101’; bright;
.On polvanthu%aand ‘auriculas, .
In pleasing contrast with the ribbon-grass;
On wall-flower, too, with richest odor filled,
Like sweet frankincense daintily distilled;
On roses fair ", 111 great v anetw
. Of scent and color; ; and the peony, .
"Or scented violet, whlch scarce shows its head,
Yet does its odor o’er the garden shed;.
On prince’s feather, wearing stately plume,
- With much of show, but nothmfr of perfume;
"Loved tulips, lilies, pinks and vllllﬂowers,
With woodbines tramed o’er lovely garden bowers,
That give forthsweetness and thelr chalms dmp]a\ ,
Whlle, in rich robes, they stand in full array;
The foxglove, daisy, and demure monk’s-hood,
With lilacs, and the scented southern’ wood; -
"The guelde1 -rose, with its fair, whited balls,
' And cre'epmor plants, hlgh climbing up the walls,
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) L These at all times 0u1 hero' warmly loved, ©
R - And showed it, too, when he in gardens roved. N
< While, to hlmeelf he had.a patgh of ground, ) /o

Where, at his klsure, he wasfmostly found.
Thus passed, mpst pleasantly, his youthful days,
Aihintermingld with his boyish play S5 ’
And somgtifies meriting a meed of praise.

.

' BOOK IL

: , ‘ - Tue IL\RGUVIL\T; Address to domestic bliss. Its influence %
s ' . on society. ' Principal seurce’from whence it springs, viz: o
conjugal union faithfully cherished. ~An appeal to parents'
andk law- -givers on the Sllb_}eCt WiLLiAM’s training under
its influence.  Difficulties in procuring a trade. Success

t last. Reflections on, and encouragements to, such
wades. Temptations and trials. Anecdotes. Appeal to
L masters and others. Narrow escape from a cut-throat.
R Courtship and its conﬂequenccs Conclusion.
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‘Domestic bliss! whiat tongue can speak thy plane'
What poet give, even in his noblest lays,
. . . ,An culoory that shall thy charms-express,
ST v _,/ "Clothed in Truth’s language, thy own native ‘dress?.
a4 A > To thy sweet influence “do we owe the choice - - -
I ‘ Of all mankind, whoever raised their voice - .
P . . In Freedom’s cause, or stood on battle- ground, o -
C ‘ ~ “While Libérty- her banner waved around’ :
T o . . To thee, when governed by God’s holy book,~ -~

Must we in future for true heroes look. o :
For if thou dwellest in each family, ~ = : O
Then long may wave the flag of Liberty! ’ s
To keep thee ehmmcr bnohtlv round each hearth, ) . ) ;
; : - Is worth the wealth “contairted in all the earth!
3 . , ) It'does become us then-to study well ’ ,
A (Who knows the secret? Would some Angel tell >) : 0
' ' " The best of means by which to foster this - ST
Great earthly blessing, pure domestic bliss! j

&
o
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Hail sweet. conjugal union! Hail to thcc'

May I thy bumbk, votary ever be! :

Take thee aw: 1y, and each dear earthly home
Would soon a scene of dreadful strife become‘

"And from this source would <prmo' a thouss ln(l woes
‘Which to imagine has my heart’s blood froze!”
Dear fd]nw countrymen! Stand forward now’,
And ’r(utbﬁu] pr ove unto vour marriage vow.

*I conjure you ]‘)\ all the sacred ties

By w hxch vou're bound unto your families, . -
W hatever faults, through weaknéss, you (llspla\'

In this be futhful to vour dyving day! 1 N Lt
Why will you leave the wife you swore to love,

W ho should to vou bhe as a precious doxe

To wanton with.a harlot void of shame,

And bring disgrace upon a father’s name?

Why vnll vou pierce vourselves with sorrow through,
And ruifi bring upon vour children, tao?

Oh! let a broken-heartedd wife’s du.p sighs,

- And children’s wogs, bri ing tears into your cvcs'

Give to \'oulxde no rc~,.t by day or night,

TiH vou have made their \&ddcncd facu hrwht.

Oh! thelc is One above who sees you now,

It you repent not he will bring yvou low!

Rc ard this' warning, flee to, God for peace, *

me loving your dear families never cease. .

>

And ye, whose task it is to make' our laws,

Lend your strong influence to aid this cause;

.~ Sce thdt your h'mds are clean—or make ‘them so—
You've much to answer for, of weal or woe. )
Young CooprER’s parents did on him impress
The way to gain domestic happiness

Mote by example ‘than by preceptsétrong |
Thcv their dear children souoht to lead along . .
Their constant conduct to cach other told | >
What they preferred-before the richest gol’. . °
And one who knows them well can festife ~  °
That they themselves would ev ermore dem 5 -

Ere they would,risk their own or family’s peace, .
As sonie have done, who scarce from jarring eease.

In such a family, as we might expect,

. True discipline met not -with long neglect.

~ And this, employed aright, the Lord will bless,

In splte of childhood’s ﬁequent waywardness-

't

N
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Trained in this manner, WiL.L1AM soon arrived
Just to the time when means should be contrived
To get for him at once a proper trade,
v And he to this not one objection madc
e ~ - It was his choice that he m|0ht be cn*ploy ed
. In marble works, and had thc thought cn]O) ed
That some good master would his service need;
But disappointment was for him decreed.
Some other places then the father-tried,
But all with boys appear ed. to be supphe(l
The youth more anxious grew from day to day,
Nor could well brook vwlmt seemed such sad dda)
) »He oft retired at night unto his bed,
. With various plans contrived in hlq young head;
~ ( But vanished soon were all these well-formed scl)emes,
As though they were so many empty dreams;
Until, by “hope deferred,” he was made sad, . ,
And even home scenes failed to make him glad.
. He now had nearly reached his thirteenth year,
And did a small, weak youth, indeed; appear;
Yet though so very young and small, this boy
- » “Had felt deep SOTTOW, aml no little joy.
Good news at last he heard, with much delight,
When his dear father came from work one night;
He said a tradesman an apprentice wanted,
. And told what wages would to him be granted.
o - WiLEIAM at once accepted of the place,
’ And met the man next morn with smiling face. . S
>Twas soon agreed that he a month should try
The work, and his new master satisfy. )
Sl . This soon ﬂew past, and he was stlonul) bound
‘ . Till sev en lonO' years should, in their course, move round.

T() fmention all his trials and mishaps "
“Would please no reader of this tale, perhaps; .
Suffice to say, he did himself exert oo

"In his new business, and was soon expert
In making up their wares of shining metal
H S ‘ _A teapot, can, or otherwisc a kettle.
: ' Let none despxse him for his occupation, .
For God has stamped it with His approbation.
I .’Tis therefore lawful, and chould always be "~ .
i : ' Approved of men, though e’en of high degree. -
_ : = God’s holy book commands that saints engage
In honest callings, throughout every age;

s
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‘That they may lead a just and holy life,

Nor needles\lv be found in worldly strife;

That they themselves and households may maintain,
From the just proceeds of a 11(rhteoux gain.

Let none be found so foolish or $o- bhase,

As to regard mechanics as a race

Devoid of intellect and common sense,

Who to true honor have no just pretence.

Our ranks can boast of one far higher name
Than e’er was found in other paths of fame. -
This, my assertion, may to many prove

A puulc great, while pu//le\ they do love.
Cheer up, ye poor mechanics! and pursue

Your lowly trades, and Heaven keep still in view.

Ye who have naught to boast save rank -and wealth,
Look round you openly—or look by stealth;

- See what our factories have done for you—
And for the world—whichever side vou view!
W ithout them, Occan ne’er would bear a sail ~
To.catch the bl(,L/e or fly before the gale;
Without them, whue could we obtain . the Press—
That mightiest engine in the universe?

Take it away, and we should back be thrown

Into dark ages, which would Science drown.

While all the household comforts that we boast

Would disappear, and be forever lost!

Such thoughts as these would ramble through the brain
Of our dpprentlce while he did maintain

A due respeet for those above him placed,

And kept these thmgs within his mmd cncascd.

Let none suppose that he his trade pursued
Without exposure to tcmptdtlons rude.

In that small shop he found a vicious youth,

Who feared not God, nor yet reg: arded truth'

One who deep dmnk who cramb]ul swore and hed
“Most awfully; nor can it be demul

Some other practices he did pursue -
‘Which, I would hopc, he long has learned to rue.’ o
"Twas well for WILLIAM tlmt this vicious yoluth
Was, undlsgulsedly, averse to truth;

That, in attempting to sow evil seeds,

He mad'e no secret of his foulest deeds.

Howeer it was, our hero stood his ground,

In such sad vices never was he found
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. Hc now acknowledges "twas God’s rich grace’
- : . Kept him from falling in that dangerous place.
N And, from his heart, that goodness would adore }
\%\% hlch did preserve him nll(l\t such trials sore. 4
“Evil communications,” (J()(I declares, ’
“Corrupt good manners.”  Who thul boldly dares
To say their influence will not be seen
In those who long exposed to them have been?
For, well we know, the unregencrate mind
. Is proper soil w huun to seck and find
' The sceds of latent evil, which may \pruw——
. And spnmrmh, grow, t111 they destruction bring. a
) ’ Even so it was with WiLLias’s carnal heart,
. ' ~ Some mischief settled in its ﬂcsh_\ part.
' ' Nor was this allj he oft became the butt
“Of journeymen or ’prentice, who would glut
“Their hardened hearts by showing greatest spite
’Gainst him for following what hc thoucrht was l'l"‘ht
Often that wicked )()uth, in wantonness,
Would try all means to give him sore distress: 7
And once, with all a dreadful demon’s, rage— o
In such acts none but demons would engage— . ’ K
He threw him down, and held him; then dppll(,(l .
A lighted candle to his throatgand t1 ied
To make him think it merely was a joke!
Which was as true as most of what he spol\c
The sore thus made gave him most cruel pain,
And left a scar}h‘lt docs even now remain.

=)

Bad as this was, it was not half so bad
As what was done unto another lad.

I heard the story, and believe it true—
And shudder while I have it in my view.

The town in which this shocking act was done

i . I"have passed throigh—it was an English one.

i T The scene, a Tinsmith’s shop, where several men

Were wont to work, and all were present then.

. A monster man two solder-irons took,

. . Made them quite hot, and, with a hendlsh look, c

Went right behind the bov, and on each side

The heated irons to his face applied !

i : The youth saw one, his head aside he thmw,

‘ Received a burn, before his fate he knew;

He quickly turned it then the other way, -

And had two scars unto his dying day! - .
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Methinks I hear the thoughtful reader ask,
«“Why was the man, at once, not ta’en to task’
W h\ did the othér men not take a part
With that poor boy, and show a feeling heart?”
I am informed fkcv all enjoved the _/olc.
Not one ILplOdChflll won(l thc\ ever spoke.
I blush to think that any “of my trade
Should of such monsters ever be afraid.
The very thought still makes my blood to boil—
And shuddering, from such thoughts I'back recoil!
I would have d1 1<r<rul the fiend lmto a jail,
Or had him qutencd to a wagon’s tail,
- Laid bare his back, and let’ thc lash (lewcn(l——
~And, doing this, would still my act defend!

“$' [ . -
» Y e masters, foremen, journeymen, and all
- Who view such scenes, on each of you I call
-To try your utmost now to do away
Such shocking deeds, enacted day by day!
If - this you do not,/you teserve the blamc
And richly mierit good"men’s scorn and shzlmc.

:"Our WiLL1AM’s trials led himoft to think

- That, while from duty he would nevér shrink,
It would be hetter far to leave his trade,
Than the sad object of such sport be mdde._
And to his father spoke to this effect—
. Not in ill humor, but with much respect. _
- The father’s counsel was, that he should stay, .
As soon the other yvouth would go away. o
I here'may mention he had one good fr icnd [\/
And one on whom he alwa\ s could depend;
This was hisx dear young master, who oft took.

Received its lessons in his gentle heart,

And showed: by this he" chose the better part.
He would encourage and defend the youth,
Who saw it right to let him know the truth.
Alas! this master soon was seized by Death,
And died rejoicing in our “common faith.”
Cooprer with grief beheld the sorrowing scenes

And often wished more, like to him were found.-
~In all the workshops through the country round

"Much pmm in reddmtr o'er the Chnstldn S Book-— ]

‘And called to mind fiow kind that fnend had been;

19
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Still time moved on; the elder ﬁouth took leave,
And those he left had no just eduse to grieve.
*Twas WILLIAM’S turn to také the other’s place,

.And do his best to bring it no disgrace.
- He now had under him a younger boy,

While better work did his. own hands employ
The wor kshop was a cellar, close to th’ street,

-And passers-by would- oft the workmen greet.

“ The light came through an iron-grated space,

- And each felt anxious to

Makm(r a pnson«l/lke 'm(l dismal pldce

One ddy. a stir was mad that street within, -

Yiibehold the scene. ]
The errand-boy was busy cleaning kniv es, -
As others have done often in their lives.
He in-a moment climbed upon the bench,
And the huge carver in his hand did clench.
WiLLiAM was looking up, with outstretched throat,
Quite unobservant, bem(r lost in thoucrht.
«Pll cut! - T’ll cut‘” fell quu,kly on his ‘ear; A
He felt sharp pain, and thus had cause to fear!
The boy, for fun, across WiLL’s neck had draw n
The carv m(r-l\mfe. and stood still as a stone;
Quite terrified at sight of blood, he said,
«I thought it was th’ back /" it ploved the edge instead.
The wound was shcrht but might have been far worse—
And he might ne’er have ﬁgured in my verse.
One thing the serious reader would expect—

"To give God thanks he could not well neglect.’

Ah, me' his passion drove such thought away—
Stlonu I(’a%sxon s call he hastened to obe\ 5

~ And fec ing in a dreadful angry mood,

" He beat the boy that it mlcrht do him - 0'0()(1'

Yes, beat him withéut _mercy, and dccldxe(l

*Twas well, indeed, thc lad no worse had fared!

God dealt-not thus Mlth thee, my hero fine,

He long forbore with all those sins of thine; )
And ’twas but just thou should’st some nieicy show
TO that poor boy, who did no better know. :

' My Muse, ‘most w1111110'ly, would quit these themes—

" Which are not seemly in a poet’s reams.

More. pleasing topics now demand my pen,
Though often’ sung by many wiser men. ——)
The sublect of my verse had early felt -
That sensibility within him dwelt.

ot
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So constituted was he, that at school,

.When he should have been conning grammar’s rule—
In deep arithmetic—or other task— ~
His eye would wander to a distant desk,

W hich, hannO' reached, itself it <tat10ned thete,

Fixed on some beautv-bud of ploque rare’

- . "Twill not seem strange, then, if in after ycars

This thing called Sensibility appears.

- Str jnge, or not strange, our hero’s heart was warm,
Which made him seek the other sex’s charm;
And when his mind was brought to fix on one
Who, in his eyes, all others far outshone— -

He loved to ramble, on a moonlight night,

* With that dear girl—so charming in his sight—
‘And listen to the murmuring of Kent's stleam,
Whose face reflected full each pale moonbeam;
Or wander by-the side of some lone wood,

In sweet discourse, which both considered good.
Or else they clomb, delighted, up that hill,
Upon whose top the Castle’s ruins still

Invite the mind, in pensiveness, to know

The end of all things in this world below. .
Yes, these have stood within that gloomy place, -
Which now ®xhibits many a striking_trace

Of the rude ravages of Man and Time,

As seen upon that edifice sublime.

And, as he stood upon that green hill’s brow,
Has felt inclined abiding love to vow

To her, who fondly on “his arm was lefning

With upturne&eyes, which well bespokc their. mc‘mlvncr.

That place is $acred to such lovers’ vows—

As could be witnessed.by each tree that grows
Around those ruins; which have also seeén

Somd sad, str ange swhts within theit day, I w cen! <
Sometimes thev c.hose to see a mutual friend,

And in sweet singing would the evenifig spend

. At other times throuOh beauteous lelmmmc

They, arm in arm, and rapt in love, would rove.

This walk they mostly took on Sunday nights,.» =~ 7
As most in keeping: with that day’s delights.

‘For both had long quite strict attendants been

At a small Chapel, thought to.be too mean RS
To be oft visited-by wealthy men; " o
Though some would wander to it now and then.

As yet nor WiLL1AM, nor his grrl, profeqsed

*A well known ‘lovers’ retreat
3
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To be by saving Gospel Truth most bless’d;
Yet both went there three times each S’lbhath day,
To join in singing, if they did not pray.
And ’tis but right th'lt Christian parents should -
To church take children, for the children’s good.
To lead them to regard the Lord’s own day——
N Nor spend its hours in idleness or pla_)
These two voung people might be quite sincer e,
For all their friends could ever see or “hear;
- But though their love was warm, and pulc as day,
Time spent in this wise runs to waste away.
. Of leisure he had never much to boast, . o &
: < For every work-day found him at his post;
T , : I:} n six at morn till eight o’clock at night,

T
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i _ R He faithful wrought, as in -his Master’s sight.
t oft he wished—that wish was stronorest then— .
- Improvement in his learning to obtam'
. E ' But such love frolics made thdt wish in vain.
' ) ' This grieved him much when, afterwards, demc
He felt to nur ture true poetic fire; S S
And did regret ‘that youthful follies cost -
So much in pl(,(.l()ll‘: time forever lost. ‘
‘This folly seen, he strove with eager haste
" To let his leisure run no more to waste, ,
- And rose each morn at four or five o clock, ° -
To walk abroad, and.gain of health a. stock
Or listen to the lal k’s sweet morning lay,
- As he rose up to greet the King of Day ;
, v Or let the lively, thrilling b]ackbnd’s song,
N o -7 Charm his fond ear as he walked slow along.
o , " . Sometimes through well-fenced fields of new-mown hay—
Breathing out fmcrrance—he was wont to str: a) 5
. -Or chmb a hill w1th firm, elastlc tread,
.. .. While Sol his early beams in radiance shed.

: . . The Castle hill he mostly did prefer, - ) 2
N . As quite accordant with his character. ' , A
' Upon its ruins he would musing sit, » A2

Till he was seized with.a strong xhvmmg fit; .

B T - . Then frame his welling thoughts to some rude verse—
“Which friends were anxious he should oft rehearse,

If thus his leisure was not always spent, - .
He read what books his friends had to him lent.
Of such good things he owned but very few—
And par ents needed all the cask he drew.
“Thus was his time most constantly employ ed,
While life passed smoothly o on—not unenjoy ed .

TSR St
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.BOGK III.

Tie ArcuMENT.—Holidays: the Schoolboy’s anticipations
in regard to them. Improper use made of such times by
some Apprentices, Evil consequences of their conduct.
An appeal to them on the subject. The sad tale of young
DaycourT. . Address to quum its evils. WrLLias’s
holiday mmblcs Father’s birth-place. ~Tragic scene
there.” Farleton Knot. Glance back to Grandfather, ctc.
Joins Temperance movement. . Visit of a man from Cana-
da. His account of “the countn Its - consequences.
WiLLIAM’S taste in books. Rural rambles on business.
Reflections on cruelty to animals. Retrospective glanec.
Conclusion. . :

Hail, Hohdav%' To you, with great delight,

The. schoolhox looks——exlxltllxo with his mwht

At the fair plospect of enjoying play,

Or visiting. relations far away.

Ere your propltlous dawn he lays his schemes,

And pleased, rejoices in his bright day dreams

He, in anticipation, views the charm

Of being for days exempt from birchen harm/!

- When, fnee from tasks—nor caring much for books—
«With some companion he can fish the br ooks; .-
Can ramble through the woods for flowers or nuts, .
Play with fair girls who live in sylvan huts, '
Mount with acrlhtv some green hill top, ‘
And, with a mate, roll full length do\wn the slopc;
Or tql\e his fill from loaded br amble ‘bushes,.

Or from rich fruit bedecked in Autumn’s blushes.
Such is the bliss that’s placed before his view,

In all its fulness, Holidays! by you,

And thus, without a single shade of Sorrow, K
He greets his mates thh “Holiday fo-morrow !” '
These pleasures seem unto his bovmh mind

Of the right sort—and for schoolbovs designed.”
He seldom thinks of all the anxious care

His parents feel, to give theit’ son a share

-Of useful learnmcr that he may discharge

His part to God, o them, and meén at large. .
Apprentices as well 'with pleasure hail

Their holidays—O, may they never fail!
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These are too often spent in idleness,
Or such sad courses as brings them distress.
This is the case when grog-shops'they frequent;
For ruin follows time and means ill spent.
Pause, O, ye youths! before you yet begin o
' A\ course that may lead you to every sin! - :
Restrain your feet from entering those %oles
Which prove the ruin of so many souls.
Would ye not pause, if right across your path
There lay a monstrous se:pent full. of wrath?
& Would ve, fool-hardy, rush into his jaws
To certain death? or would ye rather pause? .
Youths, ye have cause, yea, welchty causc, to dr ead
This horrid ser pent, on strong-liquor fed, )
Which lurks in every place where Rum is sold,
Though they may be all covered o’er with (Told—
: _ They “often are; nor deem it hard of faith—
i ) - The yvay. to present and eternal death!  *
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Godfloés by His most holy Book declare,
“Intp God’s kingdom none shall enter there,
Whe liquor drink till drunkards they become!”
Yet, day by day, some meet this awful doom.
. o E Oh, warning take! Flee from this dreadful crime!
s Paus’e and consider while you yet have time!:

, . Listen the story whlch to.vou T tell; L . o K
4 Dwell on its moral—mark thé sequel well; ' :
: ; Then look abroad, and see its counterpart = -
. In many a case that shows a.broken heart.

1. C . . A . "
F : " . DavycourT was'a youth, possessed of wealth—

b Had manlv beauty “and" the best of health; i
i ' L . Inlcarning he excelled—was qulte a wit— ‘:3
i - And oft mdulored in a decp musing fit. =
o : Of very warm and truly tender heart by

Tl

g - ‘ : He did his best to act a proper part;
F ’ Which made him"much respected all around—.
' Against him, filled with envy, none were found. . T
His .widowed mother, then, might well be proud : . i
- . Of such a son, and qI)eak his praises loud.
. He bore for her respect, and strove to prove
*Tn many wayc the fulness of his 10\ e.

‘ F or many years this w1dow, in her O'nef
Looked up to God, and found from hlm rellef

. - "
v - ~
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~ She knew the Lord, before her husband died,
And found Him one in whom she could umh(lc H
In all her trials meekly bowed her head,

And found sweet peace was o’er her bosom shed.
Her son, to her, was all a son could be—

Yet on one point she felt anxiety:

:He had not then experienced the New Buth,
And hls Dbest thoughts had all been of thc Earth.

Adjbining their estate was living one—

A blithe young lady, who in beautw shone;

With health endowed and with fair learning gr aced,

By wealth in easy circumstances placed.

AMELIA Dove we well may call her name—

Like that sweet bird she seemed exempt from blame. !
~ Her parents loved her—they could do no less— :

* She was the soul of all their happiness!

Eally she rose, and, dressed in neat array,

" Assisted her dear mother through the day.

Thus passed her time, beloved bv all aroutid—

She was as good a girl as could be found;

And a fair match for DAvcourT all concewcd——-

“This he himself had for some time believed.

They loved.each other, and ohtained consent

From their kind parents, and were well content.

" And, having leisure, they would often walk,

Or, sitting in some bower, would sing and t'llk

‘Or else they read some book which both admnul

Till their young hearts with ecstacy were fired; .
Through hill and dale——thloucrh woods—were wont to rove,
Well pleased with all they saw, they drank in love!

The day arrived when DAYCOURT dnd lns bride
Were at the altar in pure wedlock tied.

The day was spent as such like days -have been,
And p'used away in happmees serene.

At night, a bounteous marriage-feast was spread,
And Lowe s sweet influence over all seemed sh(.d
The friends invited strove to.show their jov,

In wishing happiness without alloy :
To that young couple, who, in youthful bloom,
Were the admired of all in that large room.

But, Oh! I shrink! ’Tis my ungracious task
Fxom bliss like this to tear away the mask!

~On such octasions wine ’s oft made to flow—
‘As if it were the source of joy below'

LSS
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The bridegroom felt in a most merry mood,

Anddrank cach Aealth till his young, joyous blood

Coursed through his veins as if quite all on fire,
And his kind th(m(rhts gave place to bad desire.
His brain began to whnl——he boisterous grew—
All eyes on hlm, observant, quickly drew—
He seized a bottle, which he madh threw.

Sad to relate! it struck his beautcous bride!
And she fell dead, by her dear mother’s side.
This dread Cdt'l\tl‘Opl'lC soon sobered him,
And he was sick, and felt his eves grow "dim.
But while all stood in terror and dlsm'n ,
He roused himself, and fled from thence away;

Then headlong 1ush(,d into a deep, deep, stream—
And’thus was ended that bright, youthful dream!.

The pious mother tried in God to trust,

" But this dire blow soon sank her in the dust.

Her parents, too, felt this most dreadful stroke

Too hard to bear, for botlr their hearts it broke! . .

Oh, cruel Liguor! Thou hast millions slain,

" And still their death-throes cry to thee in vain!

Ten thousand broken hvwarts may soon be found
In almost every land the world “around.
Millions of or phanﬁ cries thine ears assail,
While par ents’ carly death they loud bewall
The prisons and a@vlum% which we build,
From thy sad victims’ ranks are chiefly ﬁlle'd.
War’s dreadful rav ages are justly blamed ;

But - war with thee decuvw not to be named'
And still, insatiate monster! thy dread jaws
Are daily filled—being unrestrained by laws!
When will the day, thc happy day, arrive,
When thee the injured nations forth shall'drive?

Beware, ApplumceU In time beware! |
Flee from those phces whlch woiuld you msmue
Regard that man as your real enemy, .

Who, tempting, leads to inebriety !

\ow, while you daily toil, 1 w ish you-may.

-Have many a trulv happv holidav-'

The hc:o of my tale of such had some, -
And felt well pleased whenever they did come.

. On such occasions he was wont to go

To-visit friends, who dig much kindness show.-

;!
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With ardent joy full beaming in his face,

He more than once revisited the place |

Where his dear father spent his youthful dd\ S,

In toilsome labor, or in childish plays.

To him ’twas still a sweetly ‘quiet spot,

A plCtulc of content—a small, neat cot—
-And just beneath the hill called Farleton Anot.

He had a strange, romantic turn of mind;
‘To taste adventure ever felt inclined.

This being’premised, we may expect to see,

That by slight dangers undeterred was he - S
From venturing to the edge of precipice, .

To have a peep into some dark abyss.

The hill of which I spoke ha. sometimes becn,

As was well known, the site of tragic scene.

It is a solid mass of limestone rock—
. And there oft falls some huge misshapen blocl\

On orie occasion a poor quarryman » )
Saw danger pending,-and away he ran;

"Twas all in vain! the lately-riven stone

Came thundering down, and crushed his every bone!
A tale like this mwht well some minds appal—
‘But WiLLiam Fe]t just then, of dauntless soul;

And, with his cousin, hasted up the hill,

With eager steps and most unyielding w1ll .

A scene thele met his gaze which him lep'ud

And threw the toil requned far in the shade. -

On every h.m(l a charming pr ospect lay,

In all the beatity of a ‘bright Spring da\

All Nature smiled,-in lov clxest green confessed,
Like a fair mai(len for her br ida'l drest.

And songsters of the grove, no longer sad,

Their notes were walb]mo ﬂ)] th to mal\e hel glad.
And need we wondcr then, if there he stood,

With glowing heart, ahd wrapt in musing mnod'
As was his wont, he felt a strong desire

From such sweet views to draw poetlc fire.

And so it was, for out his numbers flowed,

Whlch qulcl\lv penned, he on his friends bestow ed.
And thouUh these numbers ‘were but Very rude,
They were, by rustic friends, with wonder viewed.
While he stood there his thoughts were backward thrown
To days which on Time’s fleetest wing had flown—
. When his grandfather, in that humble cot

w
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With sweet contentedness enjoyed his lot

Wrought quictly at his most lowly trade,

And honest liv ed—though small the pr ofits made.
In his mind’s eye, he saw his father climb ’ ,
Those-rugged cliffs, in youth, or manhood’s prime;
Or, with his brothers join in lively play,

~ On-the long evenings of each Summer day.

Anon would view the timeswhen each forsook
That humble cottage, some fresh toil to brook;
Saw -them all settled in a.- wedded life—

In honest work employed, exempt from strife.
Or glanced, at some of his own early days—
W hun he gave up, on Saturdays, his pldVN ’
To go with his dear grandfather, to sell

" The neat bec-Lives the old man framed so well.
" And often wondered what made selfish men

Try- at less price those bee-/ives to obtain;
And why the tears would oft the eyes bedim
Of that old man, when they thus bantered him?"

And then with lightning cpeed his thoughts would stray,
To when His gr andfather was ta’en away, -
To meet in church- vard with his kindred clay.

As thus he stood and mused, his cousfn’s call” -

- Roused him again to consciousness of all

The widespr (,'ld beauties of that landscape bntrht“"
And he, reluctant, left'the beauteous sight.

'To hint at all he saw my time would fail,

And might too much but lengthen out my tale.
Suffice it, therefore, just for me to say,

That he spent _pleasantly each holiday.

Ere this, when he was in his fourteenth year,. \ -

Amonmt the Temperance ranks he did appear;
Attended meetings, heard the speeches made,
"And grew indignant at the liquor trade. -

Ie signeéd the pledge—the strict “teetotal”

And felt determined constant war to wage

Against the huge, fierce monster, Drunkenness—

VVhlch caused, on every hand, such sore distress.

A drunken parent he had never had—

The Lord preserved him from a fate so sad! -
" But still his-fervent soul was filled with grief,

From which he vainly strove to gain relief, ,

So long as this dread vice o’erspread the land, .

And strong drink’s victims died on every hand,
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He thought upon the thing till bold he grew,
And framed a speech to tell of all he knew
Of this vile demon’s doings in the world,

And wished that out of it he might be hurled.

Soon after this, from Canada there came
A Christian marf; no matter what his name.
He long to WILLIA’VI s parents had been known,
And h05p1ta11ty to him was shown.

On that good countiy’s merits much he dwelt,

" And CooPER’s ears being open, soon he felt

. A strong desire tg reach that distant shme

And all its giant wonders to explore. :

Oft he had heard of its vast, splendid lakes,
Stupendous cataracts, and great cane-brakes;

.Of boundless woods, well filled with noblc trees,
And hugest rivers rolling to the seas.

~ The man described qulte well D \uagans falls,

Its thundering sound as it o’erleaps its walls;
He told the dxstance they could hear the sound,

" And how with ceaseless roar it shook the vround

- Of Summer’s heat, of the long Winter’s cold
And at what price the finest lands were sold.
This, and far more, the settler told the youth,

- Who did regard it all as sterling truth, -
And wished—but wished in \am—that ‘he was free
To cross at once the stogny, deep blue sea.
No;way appeared but duietly to wait e
Till-he was loosed, and grown to. man’s estate,
Some years must pass before that day arrive,

So to be patient he thought fit to strive.

One-half of his apprenticeship had fled,

. And now he fairly earned his daily bread., - .
Of clothes, his parents’ ever constant care ~
Provided him with quite-il desent share.

Of pocket money he ne’er-had
His needs supplied, he did not gare for .more;
"And his step-mother oft thou 3
That “money burned his pockets all away.”
Howe’er it was, he never had a cent

But found a 4ole, and out of that it went!

Though still close-worked, he did contrive to spare
‘Some precious time to spend in rhyming ware.

He read sweet CowPER’s poems through and through—

And miore he read the more he liked them, too;

s
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‘His «Task” the most of all—an ample ficld—

What heart- felt pleasure it did to him )u.ld'

Then MrinToN’s lofty genius fired his soul,

Nor did he tire till hc had read the whole. ‘ )
Again began, and o’er the pages pored, :

And drank the sweets with which they are well stored.
Then TioMsoN’s Seasons with delwht he read,

And Youxe’s Night 7/:071 ohts in mourntul (lxu« arrayed.
Some few sweet picces he f1 om Byrox drew,

And read poor BurNs with much advantage, too.

But of ull poets he loved CowPER most,

For in Miltonic’ grandeur he was lost;

And THOMQO\’ ld(_l\Ld that great Vﬂl‘let\

Which in :weet Olney’s bard we Cledll\' see.

Afflicted Poet! Thou didst well thy pmt

By. pouring balm into the wounded heart;

And while the world endures, thy verse \\'111 cheer
Poor down-cast souls, and bid them not to fear!

Nor did he read alone the poct’x‘ page,

Good books in prose would oft his mmd engage:
-For he had Jomed th’ Mechanics’ Instltute—
And in its praises I would not be mute.
Mechanics! - It deserves your best xupport

‘And to its rooms vou often should resort.

_There vou may learn from books to act \our parts,
\V hll(. thc\' 1chn(, dl]d elevate vour hearts.

He with (rreat t1'uvelcr<' took ddioht 'to roam
In distant countries, far away from home;
And fr equentlv has dl()pped a silent tear

- O’er PARK’s great trials in the desert drear.
Oh! who can 1cad of all his heart-felt woes—

. His frequent sufferings, and his dying throes—

“And fail to drop a sympathetic tear.

For his sad end—without a triend to cheer!-

In LA\ DERS’. patient, persev eror toil,

- Through greatest dangers; on wild Africs soil,
He felt the deepest interest, and partook -
Their joys and sorrows, while he read their book.
And hailed, with pleasure and unfeigned delight,
The happy moment when the w (,lcome slcrht
Of Niger’s junction with the great deep sea

A penod put to their sad misery!
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Read Bruck, whose book, received with cold distrust,
Was only prized when he was laid in dust.

And HuMsorpT, the admired of all mankind,

of gentle manners and dccompllshc(l mind;

A\ ho scaled the lofty Andes’ snow-clad towcr
Where danger ]lllk\ and fell destruction lowu'
And Cook, who brm ely sailed afound the Earth—
A friend to man—ev™n man of lowest birth.
Whose pcaccful voyages to cach far coast

\%% ere for man’s bcncht—-as we may boast—
Yet'at sad price, since his dear life was lost! .

Of warlike heroes’ lives he read a few,

‘And of War’s horrors thus obtained a view—
“Which made him sick at heart, nor wish to know
More of man’s bloody doings here below.

His sober and industrious conduct gained
The Master’s confidence—which he retamcd
And so, in services requiring trust

- He was employed, and-still continued just.
Sometimes to‘distant places he was sent—
And well he did enjoy the time thus spent.
It scope afforded to reflective powers—
And thus he profited by these spare hours. <

. Greatly did it delight him to behold a
Fair Nature <r]1ttumo' in green and O'old
And the pure melodv in dlﬂ'erent groves
Reminded him of his own early lov cs;

Or led him to break out, with tunetul S'oicc, .
In some sweet hymn, which made his heart rc;omc
For he had now beuun to feel the worth

-Of Heav enlv thmas, and pour God’s praises forth.

In this way, once he passed through Dallam’ Pdll\
To see its dec_r, and other objects mark.
These lovely creatures to hr" mind did seem
Most unfit oblects of man’s sporting dream.

- He greatly wondered how some men could be
E’ (.rvgmlty of, such wanton cruelty,
As to pursue, with horses and with hounds,
Such hdrmlees creature over: all their orroundx'
Hunt him. o’er swamps and fields,. and mountain. \lopc
Through pebbly streams, or shady hazel copse,
Til they have driven him at last to- bay, '
Toward the close of some most sultry day.

: Wondered how any one, with tearless eye,-




32 . THE EMIGRANT MECHANIC.

Could mark his sufferings, and then watch him die.
Oh, cruel man! when will thy thirst for blood

Be turned to energy in doing good?

When will Creation’s groans come to an _enxd,
And men delight in love their days to sﬁd?
While such reflections occupied his mind,
The_place he went to seek he strives to find,

And is successful; gets his business done,’

: Then back pulsues his homeward way alone.

Vow Fancy wmgs\ger flight; I view again

Scenes which my memory Wlll long retain;

See Kent—unsung—flow on m-wmdmo course

Through woods and fields, with very gentle force;

Or where, by Sedgwick’s side, its waters pour -
Oler jagged 10cks, with never-ceasing roar;

Or where they smoothly glide past Leven’s hall,

Sweet landscapes forming, which can never pall

The minds of those who 10\e a beauteouis scene, ,
And wish to spend-a day in bliss serene. s
For there this stream just flows as if by stealth :
Through splendid parks—past gardens ‘formed by wealth!
I oft look back to those most olad%ome hours

_Spent, while a schoolboy, in thosc garden bowers;

Where tall box-trees are trimmed to various shapes—
Old women—pitchers—or, it may be—apes/
Where plants and beauteous flowers are ever found
To breathe out fragrance all the garden roynd.’

’Tis time for me to curb my vagrant Muse;
A subject waits my pen she well may choose.
Now aid me, O my God! who dwell’st above,
While I attempt to sing Redeeming Love!

- Nor let one line, or word, be writ bv me

Not in accordance with’ th'lt Mvsterw !
-May I, to profit fellow-sinners, strive,

~And 0'00d from this for my own soul derivc}r ’
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. o BOOK 1V.

Tue ARGUMENT.—Address to the Sacred Scnpture‘;, glancing
briefly at their various excellencies. WTILLIAM becomes a
Christian. His reception into a Churct., Different views
of things after Conversion. - Voice ‘of Nature heard in
God’s praise. Wonders wh\ Manr is so backward in this;
Discovers reasons in Man’s inbred cor ruptiotl, temptatmns,
etc. Salvation all of Grace. The humbling nature of
this truth to Man’s pride; but the security it “affords Be-
lievers. Its effects.on him. Fresh love trials—conse-
quent resolutions. Sabbath morning walk— Church bells.
Visit to farm-house;- family worship. Glance at what
England owes to Prayer. Sunday school teaching. Other
exercises on that day. Their influence on him. Prep'ucs
to emigrate.  Parting scenes,etc. Embarks at Liverpool.

Hail, Sacred. Sc{iptures' Blessed volume, hail! -

- Thy worth T fain would sing to grace my- tale.

Thou very best of Books, whose truths like balm

Can heal the broken heart, the conscience calm;

Give peace unté the sin- stamed troubled mind,

And, by God’s grace, can save a lost manéma’ !

Thou precious casket of the rarest gems!

Whose priceless value a vain world contemns;

Thou great revealer of that Savior’s birth,

Who came from Heaven to bless a guilty Ealth

Thy pages do unfold the wondrous plan
By which that Savior has redeemed lost man!

- How He, who was in form of God above,

_ Laid by his glery out of purest love

To wretched sinnérs, who his goodness prove!

Thou makest known the amazing fact to Faith, :

That Jesus conquered hell and sin by death! S

» And show’st how all who do believe this truth— :

" Or rich, or poor, or old, or in-their youth— !
‘Forever shall be saved from death and sin, :
And feel «“Eternal Life,” while here, begin;

'And safe, at last, in bliss be brought to dw e]l
Whose fulness never mortal toncrue can tell!

Thou the Repository of just law s— :

True civilization’s first and. greatest cause! }

"A code of morals on thy pageis writ
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So felt our 11010, when pure Gospel truth
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To regulate men’s lives, and conscience fit.
There we may read the best biographies,
And dwell on many truthful histories;

Find grandest Poetry that €’er was pe,nnul
Whlch to devotion pure its aid doth lend;
There pore on grand yet awful plophccms
That do reveal orreat nations’ destinies.
There we gay learn what yet awaits this E'uth——
Soon to be burned, and spring again to birth!
If we chaste Fancy wish to O'Iatlfv,

‘What pleasant fields for this before us lie!

= Pathetic love-tales charm the sober mind

Of young or old, of vulgar or refined. - >
In short, thou. formeqt qmte a perfect Whole,

Of Wh’lt ,we need to ple'lse, direct, control.
And—wonder great! O, Blessed Book divine—
With all thy \'tst rich t1c’1sules——tl rou’art mine!

Came home to him, while yet in_days of youth.

-He was brought up bencath the “Joyful sound,”

And fnom'great»snarCS by this was fenced areund;
Yet, Oh! what grief and sorrow filled his soul,

. When he first saw his heart and conduct' foul—

Was led to view God’s holy law aright,

And know he was condemned in. His ]ust sight.
Then, what true joy did Jesus’ love mspuc'

It kindled in his heart sincere desire

To lggv ¢, at once, the World’s wild, giddy throng,
Whose joy and pleasulcs all to Earth belong, .
To join with those whose joys are from Abov e, L
And who have tasted of a Savior’s love.

He, with a choice companion, then applied

For. Christian fellowship; nor was denied.

All those kindebrethren hearty welcome gave,

For each was glad a sinner’s soul to save. N
And joyful praisesStrer®ht to God ascend, ;

To whom the new- made members they commend.
An Elder, grave, gave each an exhortation,

To which their hearts respond in approbation.

SOOH‘COOPER felt new life, new aims, néw themes—
Which gave fresh turns to all his youthful dreams.,
The Bible then became his choicest friend;

At home, abroad, did all his steps attend,

Andits blest influence was known to lend.
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Now what a different aspect things assume;
What once was darkness, Gospel truths illume!
"In the sweet services of Sabbath davs
He takes delight—in &pmt sings and- prays.
Views. F mml\ Worship as an ltar raised
_To the true God, who should be always praised.
And now, whcne’er he takes his walks abroad,
Hears Nature’s voice well tuned in praise of God.
Each blade of grass that springs beneath his feet,
The new-made hay, in Summer’s fragrance swect,
The flowers that to his eyes their charins. disclose,
The waving grain, and every trec that grows,
Each insect fluttering in the bright sunbeams, -
Or fishes sporting in pure crystal streams,
Or birds that raise their songs by morning light,
At High mid day, or th]OllO‘h the moonlit 1 nwht
Each storm th'lt rises, or pure breeze that blow~,
The copious.rains, or Winter’s drifting snows, '
- Vast mountains rearing their hoar heads on high,
Each gemtlike star sct in the fair blue sky; ’
The hclds wide feedinig in the fields ar ound, B
~ All living things in every cauntry found, / '
All tthc in th ir pcculml ways give torth
- Praises to' God] the Author of their birth!
«Then, why are ez so silent>” held exclaim;
“And, those especially, who knew His name:
\Vho, through His grace, enjoy a heavenly birth,
Why rise thC) not ab()\c the thmgs_ of Earth?”
The $why,” to, WiLLIAM, in his warm first love, S
Did truly seem most-difficult to prove. _
. He by experience knew but little then - - \
Of the sad trials of his"fellow men; i
Nor €’er suspected that tie flesh 1emains
In each ppor sinner who true faith obtains.
This bitter truth he soon was made to feel,
Which greatly dainped his young and ardcnt zeal.
How humbling. was the thouaht th‘lt human pnde
Within God’s chlldren must be mortified!
“Salvation all of Grace” first cuts the roots,
Then the huge branches, and the smallest shoots, »
Ifays bare: the fact, that all of Adam’s race Cet
Are but vile sinners, and in woful case.
That the most #oral among human kind,’
As the niost vicious, are to sin inclined. .
And if not saved by Grace, not saved at all, .
But are hell-doomed, and held in S'lt'm s thlal]'

B
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~This Scripturé truth was soon’by WiLLIAM sécn,‘
For he had from his very ‘childhood been ’
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While endless ruin stands before their view,
And does with slavish fear their minds imbue.

Used to the tcachings of God’s holy word,

So that with it his mind was early stored

However stranore indeed it may appear

To some men’s mmds, he felt no cause to fear:

For though this truth had stripped him of all worth
In sight of Gody it called his praises forth,

By showing him Salvation full and free

‘To sinners, whatsoe’er their age, sex or degree
] S5v 3 S k]

Who credit the account that God has given
Of Jesus Christ—the precious gift of Heaven!
Now, feeling truly happy in his soul,
He felt most free to speak the Truth to all;
That, if by any means, he might succeed
In saving souls, of .whatsover creed.
His shop-mates saw the difference with C.ulpl ise,
And at his cost indulged in foul surmise.
e heeded not,but péced in God his trust— .
his employer still continued just—
Alnd strove with all his might to rectify
Each thing improper which he chanced.to spy;

"That his old master might have no complaint

Against his servant for Thus tur ning Saint.
He plied his trade from better motnes now,
As God with wisdom did his mind endow,

- And to his just commands led him to bow.

By such a course pursued he did enjoy . °

True peade of mind—though not without aIIO\ .
“And Tlme, who past him ﬂew on fleetest wing

New joys, new sorrows, to his mind did brmtr

At times he still was cauorht in Love’s sweet snare,
Which of fresh trials b"ought no little share.

He was by fature very apt to fall .,

So deep.in lowe, it did his mind enthral.

Yet clothed in purity was his desire,

Nor e’er to rank unequal did  aspire.

One thing-to this time had his thoughts po«e«cd—
«To have the girl that pleased 111?““11‘7mcv best.”” :
He had not notlced what the Word declares

On thie great matter, so that in his pfayers

He ‘ne’er had asked the Lord to him direct,

" And disappointment came for this neglect.

L i o
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*Midst d(mhts and fears he thclLf()lc put .mm*
All thoughts of marriage to a tutm' day.

When we regard the record of (jbod’.x will,
A-duty to ourselves we best fulfil!
From past experience, [ would now advisc
" That all young men, in this respect, be wisc.
Few weightier matters can attention cliim,
It at pure peace and happiness we aim,
Than the selection of a proper wife—
One that may be a true help-mate for lite.
«“:\ prudent wife from God alone can come,”
And only such can make a happy home. ,
W hat dreadful strife, what wretchedness and woe, *
From error here is almast sure to flow!

*Tis Sabbath morn, « pléasant one, in Spring,
© And Nature’s \anul voice is tuned to sing.
The swallows twitter underncath the caves,
And zephyrs stir the newly-opened leaves;
The cock’s loud crowing wun(l\ on every lmn(l
Zach bird is warbling pr.uxes through the land.
Young CooPER thml\s it were m(kul a sin
If he t() tune his harp did not begin. .
He rises tlom his bed, pours tmth his praise
To his Presérver in some artless lays; . "y
Then qumkl\ “dresses, and, though humhl\ bhorn, BN
With mind elate he tastes thc sweets. of morn. \,
And such a morn!  Ah, whoewould ld abed, .
That has the power to taste these sweets 1n\tc‘ul '
Most grateful odors greet thc well-charmed sensce,
From bloomnw fruit-trees o’er yon u‘n(lc i\ fencd;
The sweet. vnld flowers. amid the new SSpr ulw grass,
Make it scem carpeted in F ancy’s glass.
And it a-carpet proves to.those hllthc lambs
Which p}ay around their several watchful dams.
All Nature smiles in loveliest green attire,
And seems to mianifest a strong desire
To speak the praise of All- (,r ating Power, .
In striking language, at this eatrly hour. :
She, burstm(r forth from Winter’s cold embrace,
E\ultm(r led\ es behind his every trace.
So, on the morning of this hallowu] dayy ) -
The Savior tore thc bars of Death away ;
He Resurrection-truth brought forth’ to ll‘fht
And we with laptme hail thc glorious swht
B . .
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* And took, to gm(lc them, His most holy W_,ord.
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Now hark! that sound fast floating on the breeze,

And streaming forth from ’midst thow dark yew trees—
*Tis church- bdl music! and peal follows pul

Till strong emotions we hegin to feel.

Now it-pours full on the (l(.]whtcd cars

Soon, changing with the wmd the str ams we hear
Asif the bells were many mllu away,

And some few tones had merely chanced to stray!
Again, it comes in full harmonious swell,

\thh thrilling power—as. I remember wgll

Thus pleased in mind, WiLLIAM his way now wends
Toward a hill, which he at ouce ascenids; .
And thence pursues the road to Bnl\Lm(l s farm,
Where from kind friends he mcets uccptlon warm.
The aged matron—since in grave-yard laid—
Was wont to render him her friendly aid
In shape of counsel—or delicious fare— :
Of which good things he needed then a share. :
The br c.tkf!st over, str tight the Bible’s brought, ) E
A proper chapter found as soon as sought;
Remarks are made, or they some qucstmn ask:
To gain instruction proves a p](,d\lll(f task.
Thls done, sweet hvmns of praise to God arise

A}
From well tuned hearts—a joyvful sacrifiee!
Then, on their l\nux, in fervent praver they join
To Him, their Savior and their Friend bun(rn.
Give thanks for care extended through the mght,
‘And blessings they enjoy af Yporning light.
Not onlv‘Sahl)ath days they thus begar :
On week- days, too, it was their const(mt plan
To join in worship every night and morn,

* That. they Religion (,vcr)mo'ht adorn.
- By this made fit to meetThe ills of life, n

]‘h(.y were preserved from much of worldly strife:
«Surely,” thought WirL1aM, “God will deign to Mcxs
This wmth\ ﬁuml\' with rich happiness!”
Ev’nso he dld all seven knew the Lor d,

England! whatc’er thy foes may do or say,
*Thousands of families for thee will pray,
By love and duty led. They will not cease

- To seek that God would bless thy shores with peace!
Know thot, my Country! thy gredt naval stere,

] -
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Thy numerous armies, and tll) cannon’s ro‘u' ‘

\re Impotence itself compared with prayer,

Poured f01 th fr om hearts which in thy blessmus share!
'Rcfl eshed in mind and body, to the road, .

.With good comp’unons ﬁom that dear abode,

WitLiaM returns; and in most pledbmg talk

Time swiftly ﬂies, while edchoenjovs the walk. .
They reach “the School before the time begin,

When'each prepares some preciou$ soul to win.

They, having tasted God’s forgiving love, ' ’f\(
T hur gratitude for that rich blessm(r provey
By tc.ldnn(r children placed beneath their care
How' they may best escape from ev cn snare,
Be saved from hell, and reach heaven ’s mansions bnght
To dwell forever in the Savior’s sight.’

In ﬁun(fu ‘School engaged twice each Lord’s day,
And hczu‘mor three dlscoulses some would say .
No time uml(l then remain for aught beside;

" But this, my friends, has only to be tried.
For Coore R, in rescrve, two hours still kept
An Elder’s invitation to dCLLl)t ;
Him to accompany to his home, and there
]mn in sweet conversation, h\mn Or prayer.
Thus mosth passed his Sdhb.nt‘ for two years, 5
Which l\(,pt him free from many doubts and fears;
Enabled him to work at business still -
With easy mind, and with right hearty will, = * .
And hn(l “that Wisdom’s ways are pl&l\llltl‘lt"~‘-
While all her paths are peace und heart-felt bliss.

But little now remains f(n}z to gote,

Of grief endured, oreof true ple(tsulc s0u<rht

W hxlc he 1'emauiul in his dear native leCC

The pain of leaving which he had to face.. .

Except Relwlon, hc had but one theme, '

That much engaged. his mind in each day -dream.
. This one was mex ation, which incre: wsed

In strength till ‘his dpplcntlceshlp had ceased.

‘\CLOul]tS from different Colonies he read—

Their Cdp«lbllltle\, and state of tr. ldC' : ST

The various climates next he ponder ul o’er, .

And Canada preferred still more and more.- : »

He learned, indeed, the heat and cold were great; -

But thought th‘lt Nature’s works would (.ompensatc
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‘Secure IHis ‘ud and fatherly. plotcctmn.

. The sire, at that one place, employed had been

- Lied him all offers, good and ill, to spurn.

“To put astop to such-a foolish whim. :

A B(l("stel s Bible—God’s own precious CWord. ' -

For what one suffered from her climate’s rigor:
So preparation sooil was madé with vigor.

His father’s family no objection raised,

As they had friénds there who the country praised.
Yet all thought well to seck ‘the Lord’s dircction

This done, they did no longer hesltdtc

To take thc xteps rt,qun ed in changé€ so great.
The kind cmployers of hoth man and ~on
Showed plainly that their confidence wa~ won:
Each made them.offers if they would remuin—
Of "which they had no reason to complain.

NG

For something over twenty years, I ween.

There he wrought hard—but for a decent wage—
And was dppl'()dChll\O’ fast toward old age:

So, dare not longer such a place engage.

While WiLL1AM’s natural romantic turn

He thought of little but Canadian farms,
And heeded not *Rebellion’s loud alarms,
Which his old master pointed out-to him,

Yet it caused them sincerest grief of heart

From all kind friends and uldtnu to part,

Without a prospect of -heholding more

Each much-loved face, on, dear ()ld England’s shore.

At last arrived that most important day, - ‘
When the) from all must tecar themselves dway, -
And feel, what Emigrants had felt before,

That parting scenes to tender hearts are sore.

Their Christian brethren did them all cominend

To their kind Father, Savior, Guide and Friend,
And gave to them, as pledge of their regard, °

Their kind, deep fcelmas, other friends displayed

By various tnftq, till parting time delayed.

“And these love-tokens sensibly, affect

The Emigrants, as proof of their respect:

And often, when they view them even now,

A shade might seem to cross each thoughtful brow.
-

Association, most mysterious thing o .t
What striking wonde1 ‘thou haqt powe r to bring!

*Thc Rebellion of 163‘ : :
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Aided by thee, we can review each day
A hundred scenes, though thousand mllce awav.
A\ single thought, am:dst much h'lppmcsx

May call up othch which give sore distress.

At other times, reverse of thxs is true,

Most pleasing things are placed before our view.

~ But to wgturn; ‘the first of May appears—

A day for fond embrace and shedding tcars!

Some few go with the friends to see thun off,

- Nor seek to hide their tears, though fools may scoff.
They take the boat; the signal ’s made to start;
The « Water- Witch” shoots forward like a dart;
Some lingerthg looks, some tokens of adicu—

- Sweet town, dear friends, and all;is lost to view!
Why felt not CoorEr then in.rhyming mood?
Why did he slight the Muse, who should be wooed?
Why did he not pour forth a parting song-
Expressive of his feclings—always stmnu>

His loving heart was pamfu]l) opplcsscd

As for some nights he had but little rest;

Most weighty cares, too, seemed his min(] to fill,
Or he might then have sung with right good will.
They onward sail,.and PRESTON reach at noon;
Then take the coach and travel further on.

At night they gain the port of LiveErroor,

All g eatly chlllcd because the night was uml
Dear relatives. V\hO live therc, welcomc give,

" And take them to the house in which thC\ 11\ c.
Next day thc) visit many different docl\s

Or wondering view the buildings huge, in blocks.
Then seck a proper ship without delay,

And, having found one, passage-money pay;
\ccme their berths, dnd place their goods on board,
Commend themselves and friends unto the Lord,
And buy such comforts as their means afford.
Mistakes about the charges, and delays,

Gave them uncasiness for several days.

At last the vessel’s towed toward the sea;

. And, Reader, for the present, rest with me; .
Or wait a moment while I briefly add

That they, to leave this port, were tr ul\ O‘ld(]'

b S
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BOOK 'V.
Tur ArcUMENT.—Address to Commerce. Emigrants reach
the Sca. Farewell to England. WiLLiam’s employ-
“ments on board. Storm described. Reach Banks of New-
foundland. TFoggy weather. Icebergs seen. Land seen.
Emigrant’s joy. Ship spoken. Cross Gulf of St. Law-
rence.  Enter River. Scenery, etc.  Arrive before Que-
bec. To Montreal. Thence by Ottawa to Kingston.
Thence to Hamilton. Settle near Brantford, on a bush
. farm.  Shifts for furniture. WiILLIAM’S narrow escape
from Death in logging. His relish of bush sights and

DO >°
sounds. Wants a companion. " Resolution formed and

kept. Remarks incident to it. Conclusion.

‘Hail, peaceful Commerce! in thy glorious train

Rich blessings come to these who thee maintain.
England by thee for centuries has been blest;
Thy worth'to her can scarcely be express’d..

By thy facilities the Scriptures spread

From shore to shore, on God’s own errands sped!
Impelled by thee our ships proud Ocean bears,
While each fair port a thriving aspect wears.
Millions of gold by thec are well employed,

AAnd the rich profits by each class enjoyed.
Through thee great Nature’s overflowing stores
From distant lands are brought unto our doors;
Increasing amtich our comfort and delight,

Without abating any civil right. -

Nay, more; producing, by thy sway, sweet bands
To bind us to give Peace our hearts and hands;
‘And thus to strike a death-blow to all wat,

Whose brutal spirit keeps our minds ajar.

Through thec our mammoth manufcturing places
Send forth their wares to Earth’s remotest races:
By which means many thousand poor are fed,

And trained to_Industry—by Virtue léd
Use right the skill with which they are endowed;
Of such like men“may England long be proud,
And ever foster, by good. wholesome laws,

Those trades which belp so mightily her cause!
0, may that day be distant that shall bring
Negldet of thee, from whom such good doth sprin
Hail, peaceful Commerce! still a hearty hail!

As I proceed with. my unvarrfished tale.
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Our ship had not been long at Merscy’s mouth
_ Before a breeze sprung up from east by south;
. And then the welcome sound fell on the ear

A hearty “Aye, Sir!” was the loud response,
And she had glided into sca at once! -

With haste they for the Northern passage make,
But that good bree7c did them too soon forsake.
Awhile they lay becalmed, and then return,
And reach the Southein passage ]ust at-morn;
Soon, soon they lose the truly precious sight -

Of English shores, bathed .in the morning light!
A few more h0ur<, and land has (lls.tppc‘lred
They see no. more Old Albion’s cliffs upreared.
Let us suppose that then this poor young man,

- In plaintive strains his Farewell thus hut'm :

“Adieu, my native Land! a lono Adieu!
Years, \cars must pass before again T view

“Or scenes preserved in fondest memory bnght’

Should I be spared to reach von distant coast,

’_’&‘\ncmbr ances of thee will not be lost.
Should T be prospered in Canadian w()(xl\

With a sufficiency of this world’s 00( Is,

I still with plul\urc will look l)dCl\ to ‘t«hcc

And hail thy tokens of prospcnt\ !

Will still remember, with a joyful heart,

"Each much-loved face—each interesting p art.

0, may thy pcaccful Arts still flourish mund

An(l h’ippm(,ss in every nook be found!

May thy great Rulers teel an interest still

In all thy weal—and duty thus fulfil!

Adicu, my Country! may’st thou ever be

A Friend to Truth, and Mistress of the Se: l"’ )

Now on the dark blue Ocean’s bosom caxt

Naught but the sea and sky are seen, at last,

Save finny tribes; which, spmtmw in the deep,

Seem swiftly past the noble ship to swcep

Or flights-of birds returning from abroad,

By mstmct led, to charm. C’I‘Ch English wood

With sails well filled, . the vessel plows her way

In gallant tnm, r hcedx the dashing spray.

His days flew sw1ftlv b) , on sea or land.

..

Of “Square the main yards!  Sailors, do you hear?”

Thy:. much loved shores, fast fddma from my sight,

Yet WiLLIAM'S titse ne’er seemed to hang on hand;
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Sometimes @ book his close attention craves—
At times, for hours, he watches the dark waves,
Or sits and gazes on that liquid b
And calls up phantoms. ot strange Yhape and hue;
Or tries to realize a shipwreck sceng,

Till he scarce knows but he throug
Or, having found a worthy Christgan friend,

In sweetest converse many hours Would spend..
One storm they had—it was the oply one—
Which lasted but a day, and then Was gone.

He oft had longed most cagerly to jee

The foaming billows in their majeéty;

And now tlw\ camey with (kxpcrdtc tury fraught,
Asif they set all hunmn skill at naught!

Strong and more strongly blows the mighty wind,
Till the tall masts like merest saplings bunl'
Anoni, the vessel ships a weighty sea,

Then ‘l“ below is dread and misery; -

While the salt water pours in torrents down,

A it inclined the Emigrants to drown! -

Some women shriek, and children cry aloud,

one hns bheen;

While men toward the hatchways quickly crowd,

Not now inclined to utter oaths pr ()fane,

Or bréak a jest a meed of praise to gain. T
Some; on their knees, nnplme the “\ irgin’s” aid;
And some true prayer is to the Savior mddc.

The wind abates, but still the surges roar,

Tearts fearful bcdt and consciences feel sore.

Ere long, the calm begins to be perceived,

And many feel as spccdll\ relieved!

Some hasten to the deck to look abroad, )
But few-are found returning thanks to God!’

Yet somé there were who truly grateful - felt,

And spake God’s praise as they before Him knelt.
Then WILLIAM saw, more clearly than before,
His -wondrous wisdom and His mighty power!
He felt God’s goodness in both storm and calm,

~ And sense of thls was to his soul like balm.

'\ovx thev"appl oach the Banks of New foundland
. And densest fog prevails on every hand.

More danger does heset them than befor e,

For they mwht be by larger ships run o'er, -

Strict w‘ltch is kept, and h(rhts hung out with care,
That they may not be taken unaware,

Small sail‘is carried till the sky be clear; ~
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Yet onward, in their proper course, they steer.
Icebergs are seeny and now the welcome ery

Of «Land O’s” heard from off the top-mast high!
AL eves are strained to catch the jovtul sight,
And Newfoundland is hailed with true delight!
Now soon a smart-built ship is near at hand—

A\ splendid craft! just come from Yankee land.
How gracefully she bounces o’er the wave,
Which seems desirous her fair form to lave!
A-speaking distance very soon she gamns,

And “Ship-a-hoy!” is heard in loudest strains.
Salute thus courteous is by each addressed,

~AAnd questions put—in seaman’s phrase expressed.
This done, away the gallant ship has sped, ;
Like some fair phantom which we do not dread!

Saint Lawrence Gulf they very swiftly cross,

And reach the River without harm or Toss;

Then enter south of Anticosti’s Isle,

While each glad face is beaming with « smile.

CooprgRr had read of this majestic stream:

Of half its beauties he could never dream "

A pilot taken, blest with proper brecze, )

They soon are carried past fine groves of trees.

Sweet islands spring, like fairy scenes, to view,

And cach fresh turn presents them something new.

The pure green water tempts their thirsty souls,

As forward in its course the river rvolls! - o

Neat, painted houses, on each hand are seen, .

And tin-clad Spil’?él)’, “Here Religion’s heen!”

The Emigrants ¢onceived that Nature wore g

A lovelier green upon Canadian shore

- Than they .had ever seen in Spring hefore!

But this was all delusion, and the effect ,

Of shipboard life, which they did not suspect. -

Now they soon mark a ledge of rugged rock,
Stretching near half across the river deep—

Fit place to give unwary ships a shock,

And cause their crews in sad despair to weep.
‘Quite high and dry upon that rude Rock’s crest

A ship they spy; a total wreck it scems!

This vessel had old Ocean’s billows pressed,

And neared the Port—oft seen in sailor’s dreams.
How came’it there? Tad they no Pilot ta’en?
Was he unskillful? No one could explain!

Then felt the Emigrants most truly glad-
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. That they a safe and pleasant voyage had.
At last thc reach that well- l\nown place, Gros Isle,
) ‘And are oblur(.d to anchor for a while.
. For “Quarantine inspection” they prepares®.
The berths are cleansed, and decks are scrubbed wnth care,
And human beings who had lost all traces
Of cleanliness, were made to scrub their faces!
This done; thu' muster in clean garments dressed,
N To meet thc Doctor, at the Mdt(. s bchcqt
’ No serious sickness to his eye appeared;
“Yet some for want of decency are jeered.
Permission to proceed they then obtaing
. The He-ho-heave! s sung out in |0vml strain,
< . o And fests the andlor in lts place again.

Ere this, some strange mancuvers oni hmh land
~Gain our friends’ notlce, and they gazing stand.
Some men, at mast-like poley to work are seen
With different balls, and what can it all mean?
, _ . ‘WiLLrAM iuguires, and learns with-much surprise,
“ : . A " In this way they send news and get replies!
‘ That now thu re z‘clerrrap/zmg to Quehec—
. : : The fine old city, seen )ust like a speck—
. ) Of their good’ .shlp s arrival, safe and sound—
Her name—the people’s numl)u' in her found.
Men dreamt not then how soon it would transpire
That news, by lightning, could be sent through wire!
The fame of this, O Morse! to thee belongs, :
And thy great name does honor to my songs.
_ Long may’st thou ll\'C, and reap | the just rewald
: oo ()f th\ great labor, i in good men’s regard!.

i)

They ‘reach Quebec, and anchér in due ttme. o o,
Before,its heights—so towering and sublime! SR
, . What views now. meet their tr ul\ raptured sight—
T All Nature’s smiling in the evening light!
R The falls of 1\/Iontmortncv, just. be]ow—

With all her foam, most like to driven snow,:
- : And ever-rising mist—proclaim aloud = , -
' The.Beinv and the Presence of, her God! :

L o S

. * What glorious (,raft is that which now appears .

i . ' With graceful movement, as the shlp shie nearq’

oo . “ Camw’um Eagle” <te'1mqh1p she is called;

G - Like that great bird she seemed both proud and bald'
The Emlgrants behold het with surprlse,

-

y
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Quite sure such splendid sight né’er met their eves.
Ere long our cager friends are made to know

That to the steamer they will have-to go.

This pleases them, for thm have prisoners been
For six long weeks, and want a change uf seene.

The sailors now are heard to swear and scold,
As each ones luggage is drawn from the hold;
The bustle great makes passengers look round,

Lest aught hel(morm(r them be missing found.’ -
- Our WiLLIAM soon "had need enouvh of this,

As he their best large box just ch: anced to miss,

And to the sailors spol\c, who quick replied

They had just sent it o’er the vessel’s side.

To this their stattment he denial gave,

Which made/the men with str ongest anger rave.

He then, most speedily, went d-»wn below,

And found the box quite safc enough, T trow!

11¢ dragged it forth before their very eyes,

And they thought best to feign complete surprise.
The box secured, they bid-the ship Adieu,

Then with great joy their journey soon renew.

By that conveyance they reach Montreal, - °

Lcave that by “barges which had comfort small,

And take the Ottawa, whose witers dark

In pure St. Lawrence leave their dingy mark.

*Up this dark Triver, and canal Rldeau,

They journey on, with speed at best but slow; .
Sometimes through swamps, of dread’mosquitoes full
Now tewed by b_tmmus, now by horses dull; -
In this way come to Kingston, on the Lake— )
The great Ontario—and a S‘tcamer take..

Upon their journey qulcl\lv they pmceul

With much more comfort, and far ‘greater speed. -
Safely and soon they reach their destined place,

-To meet with friends and frlendshlp s warm embrace.

Thankful to God for journeying mercies granted,
"They settle in a Village new l_y planted.  ~ °

The frlende they met w1th their warm lo»e dl-p]a\'ed
By good advice and’ necessary aid,
In trying to procure for them a f'u‘m,

~ Where they might live, and have some comforts’warm.

“These with our friends were ]omed in Church connection,
And none were backward to evince affection.

Young CooPER soon was pleased, as man could be,

°
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”

“That- thch of them, whom we shall name as «C R
Would leave their homies and business cares aw hllc
To trudge with hnn, on foot, for many a mile,
llnmvrh Summer’s heat, .md with most k™nd mtunmn,
For pur poses of which I hd\c made mention.,
-He at-such times would-gaze upon the trecs,
Whose lofty heads were howi ing to the breezé, . -
Till he could fancy. them a bdn(l devout
, . "Engaged in wmshlp, beyond any doubt. -
. \nw hc first heard those “soft and soul-like \()un(l\
From vast “pl\ﬂg_glmes,” which seemed to have no bounds,
T'hrill his puresoul with their sweet melody,
- Till it awoke his own rude minstrelsy,
And made him long near by to settle down
In some small hut which he could call his own.
This wish, in part, ere long was
The father bought a farm, to whmh thC\ hied.
"Twas six miles from the village, and a placc
‘W here much hard labor stared them in the face;
And there they found that, having spent their money,
It would not soon yield them much “milk and hottey.”
But vet it plommcd from its rich, black soil,
A full reward, in time, for cash and toil.
So, in good heart, without one «if,” or “but,”
' T hu sct to work to fix a roofless hut
This done, they placed their goods in ship-board sty l(‘
With furniture dispensing for awhile.
Their boxes served quite well for chairs and table, .
And on the floor the) slept—if they were able—
, B For dread mosquitoes, and the heat intense,
. . Made good sound sleep be often banished thcnce.
_ O Yet:God’s kind care kept all in health and spirits,
> And they found Industry had stdl its merits.
' ) Froni day to day they did their axes seize,
And labor hard in cutting down fine trees,
Or cleaning up a Fal/ow gainst-the Fall——
For whlch their skill-was trul) very small.

—~

Ere long they purchased a youn , wild ox-team,
W hich had for months been wandelmor in the woods,
Where they did net but eat, and drink, a_nd dream,
. Like lords of all in those.deep solitudes.
- : + Our WiLLiaM acted as the Teamster still,
Ny And did his Pest to train them to his will;

. Yet for a time they would not brook rectraint
But ran to th’ woods, on dangerous frolic bent. .
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Once, while at logging, our raw teamster fell,
Al the 2igh ox u()d on hl\ foot as well; ’
He tried-to rise, but found’it was in vain, :

And thoughts of their mad tricks shot through his hldln.

He (rcntl\ tomhul them with his sapling g 0‘0.1(1

W hcn thu sprang sideways with their hc.l\ v l(md
de\ as a llU‘lltI]ll](f s flash the log they drew
O'er WiLnias’s pm\tr.ltc for m——() sad to view!

(In strict ()buhumc to their Maker’s will)!

- His head was on a log, his neck was bared,

As it for some dread ax-stroke qultc l)ltp.llcd
The log they drew upon his shoulder rested—
And thlls his courage was severely tested. ’
One more slight move would xmcly crush_his heasl
In one short moment more he might be dead!
Still they move not! - Was this not Providence?
Come, Sceptics, answer; here is no pretence;
What I relate are only simple facts,

Given with that faithfulness which truth exacts. .
The f.ther forward ran,*# dreadful fear; :
“O, WiLL1iAM, thou art hurt? fell on his car.
The log was raised, when up at once he rose,

T houvh feeling much as if his'blood was froze..”
To pan,nt S l\m(l mqunlu he rcphul

“I feel no hurt t,xu;:pt a bruised side.”

" But faintness.o’er him soon began to come,

When he was glad to reach his rude log home;
And from that hour has ever thankful been

JFor God’s delivgrance—so clearly seen.

~ A few short hours sutticed to bring him round, .
And he at logging speedll\ was found

There still was somethmc in this wild bush-life

To suit g'mind ne’er formed for werldly str ife.

The chopper’s quick reverberating stroke—

The well-trained oxen, toiling in the yoke—

The distant cow-bell’s eveér- chanmnrr sound-—

The new-chopped tree’s deep thundermn' on thc trmund
The patter of the rain on forest leaves,

The tree-frog’s pipe, which oft the ear deceives}
The blazing log-heaps, and the rude rail fence—

" The wild- bce s hum of gratitude intense

For hoards of honey, Wthh .our woods still yield;
The plenteous crops contamed in each small ﬁeld
The Summer evening’s song of “W hip-poor-will, »
Near, or remote, while all beside is still;

When—wonder: great—the cattle st()(xl quite still /l

‘
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T hc Ll.unm(ms crow’s most harsh discordant notes
The blue jay, prone to steal—by nature taught;

The bc.mtu)u.s woodpecker—the- pi(rcon’ﬂ flight;
The snake, innoxious, gliding out of sight—

These sights and \()un(l\ lnouo‘ht pleasure to his mind,
Most heact- felt pleasure, leaving peace behind.

And thowrh he toiled witt, all thg eagerness

- Which y ouths of ardent temperaments possess,

Till his” poor body every night was tired,

e evermore these sounds (msl sights (l(lmlrgd

And naught but broken health L()ul(l ¢ cshdwc (ll-()\(, -
Him. from those woods,in which he loved to rove?

Meanwhile, he took the first convenient time \\
To get some cherry logs, in soundnéss prime,
- Fromi which rude bedsteads he contrived to'make,
‘That they their rest might with more comfort take.

He madera table, too, and felt quite glad _ oL

That they_at last so good a table had. . :
These thinigs were spoken of not boastingly,
But with a view to-let new-comers see
"How, in the Bush, str ange shifts and turns are made,
By those who, rightly, are of deds afraid.
The Coorers, simple minded, could not brook.
To stand as debtors in a tradesman’s book;
And even to this day—through eighteen ycars—
"Twould grieve them soré should thc\ be'in arrears.
And I am sure it would be better far, :
That families should themselves from debt debdl, /
Than blast their prq,spects, as too many do,
By what they' have so often cause to rue!

From this digression fet.us now retyrn,

To note what WiLriam found with deep concern:

That «’Tis not good for Man to be alone,” -

As said by God, in Wisdom’s solemn tone.

This now appeared to him a serious truth,’

Far more than it Had done in days of yeuth.
“Theé birds still paired, and had their separate nest,
- From love responsive in each songster’s breast;

"But, though he loved on Nature’s face to ‘gaze, «

And nmrk the beauties which each day dlsplav

“He felt a vacancy in his young breast,

For he no l16v’d companion then possessed.

Far different was it in his native land—

There, such an one might always be at hand.” -

¥
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Where was he now to look?  Religious views
Lett him small space from which a.mate to choose.
Godls word came.to his did, and then in prayer

He threw himself upon his Father’s care.

That word declares, that “ITe. who had not \p.uul
Hix well-beloved Son, was not prepared

9

For once withholding from his children dear S, .o .
Aught which they ntul while still sojourning here!” . -
This precious promise proved to be as balm, « ! *

To keep his troubled heart at preseint calm;
And he resolved in pdthw still to wait,

Till God should find for him a true “hdp mate.”
" This 1 -esolution formed, was l\cpt intact, -

Nor was the strength h|~. own, for that hc lacked. -~ S

He, though so voung, had very clearly seen . . o .

That Man, in every age, is prone to lean. : .

Upon an arm of flesh—most frail \uppmt' ' ] . :
“Which often fails us, oft: mal\u us its sport. . v -

And yet, O strange perversity! we dm(r
To that whlch never gan us comfort ]mmr

-He knew “twas better to feel flesh so we ak N ' . -
As to be forced his 'stn:ngth fromr God to scek; ‘

To fecl, likeé Paul, 4However weak we be,

Weé may still <r1¢)r in Infirmity.” . ,

From d: W to (Lw from weck to week may prove . ' -
 preciousness of trusting in God’s love! ‘

Sh)l)uld we do this, oyr joy wxll never cease—

Dark things will all'Took bright!" Our end be peace!




*Hail, Rural Life! from whom such pleasures spring,

“To make her cornficlds yiéld a double store,

- As I proceed with my unl(.ttelul song: - . .

&
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BOOK VI

Tiie ArcUsENT.—\ddress to Rural Lite.  An average sam-
ple of a Logging-hee deseribed. The Feast. The Log-
gers’ jests, and othcl mudcnts. . Burning Log-heaps. The
Lnggcl.\ Song.  WiLLias’s tlmu‘rhtx and cmp]n\nknt\ :
in \utumn. TheoAutumnal q(nb of trees.  Reflections
connected therewith, . The family’s Sabbath:day employ-
merfts.  Beginning of their h: l](l\hll)\ Wirrniaan Jeaves
the Bush for V' nll.xgg lite, but soon returns,  Father’s nai-
row escape from being crushed by tree falling. Winter
employments.. Preparations for Sugar-making. Process
describetl. Sagarer’s Song.  Conclusion.

That T invoke my Muse thy charms to sing.
W hether I view thet in my native land,
W here Science lends to In(lu\trv her lmn(l

Or beautifv her landscapes more and more—

Where wealth immense is very freely spent,

By those who on thy weal are still intent;

Or here, in (.,dlhldd, thy face I view .

On well-cleared farms, or those which are quite new;
However rude thy features, or despited—

Though in Townu-life, thy charms by me are prized.
Asense of these still urges me along,

A ey 4 e g

And every line which [ may write on thee,
I trust will evl(knce sincer lt\'

The new-come settlers now with speed prepare s
. To log the fallow they have cleared with carc. " |
For Sumnier, with her heat intense, has fled,

And f ujt-crowned Autumn has come in her stead.,
"The brush; well dried, is burnt; and all around

Logs, black and Lhaned, are lying on the <r10un(L

These into-hcaps must every one e dmwn,

_ Bytmeans which to all Bush-men are well known.

Have they not strength or time the work to do?
"They ask their nelchbm' s help, and oxen, too.
And fellow- feelmh, sprung from their own need,
Leads these the summons to obey with speed.
Should the set day be fine, they start from home
Without regret, and to the-fallow come.
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-One.looks so pale, he seems not fit for work; .
- Has had the Ague, and it still doth lurk ' ‘
am- In his poor framc, and’ may again appear
Jog- A dozen times before he’s 'closgd the year!
The “Some others, also, wear quite §1ck1y looks,
nts - As though they had run deep in .Doclofrs’ books;
lons ‘Or are reduced, by heat and toil intense,
lov- - Till work, w1th them, would seem but mere pretence.
Wes But let' us not pre-judge them; they have hearts ) . .
- Brave as a lion, and will-act thcu parts.. ©
ater -
N T h(, “fixings” ready, some e\peuencul hand

A «Come, boys' Let’s to work™” gives as command.
This said, threir strength-and numbers they divide;
“Haw, Bu;:l\ . “()ce, Bright!” is heard on cvery side.?
“Boys, bring your /m/zdspz,(cs, raise this monster log
Till T can hitch the chain—Buck! lazy dog!
Stand o’er, I say! What ails the stupid Deast?
Ah! now I see; you think you have a feast!”
Duck snatches at a clump of herbage near,
And deems it is, to him, most savory cheer;
But thwack, thwack, thwack, comes from the bluc- bu,ch Goad
He takes the str okes upon hﬂls forehiead broad -
With due submission; moves a little piece, : S ' .
That those unwelcome blows may sooner cease.
_ The chain is hitched; “Haw, now!” is loudly hemd
" And the half-buried log is dfsinterred.
“Get up! Go’long?” vociferously shouts
Every ox- teamstel, at these logging bouts.
The heap is reached; now list the loud “VVhoa-ay ”
Louder and louder, i1l the oxen stay.. a
The chain’s unhitched; “Now, boys! your h‘mdspll‘.cs seizes,
Lift! Altogether! Rest it on your knees;.
There; roll him over. - Ah! ’twas nobly done!
The fire will dry his coat, as sure’s a gun!”
- And thus, to lighten toil, they pass the joke, .
Or stand a moment to have serious talk. PR
One of some accidents his neighbor tells, ' o
Till each, warm bosomt with emotion swells;
How Jack Maguin was log gging at a “Bee, >
"And got his 11crht leg br oke beneath the knee,
"How he, throuorh careless treatment, was laid up
For full two moﬁths, and had scarce bite or sup. - .
~ Or how Will:Sims was chopping near his house,. .
And his best ox was feedlng on the “browse,” a
When all at once the quivering tree descénded , o

~7
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Upon the beast, and thus his life was ended!
Anon we notie¢ that cach smutty tace

- Beams with good humot, and the cause we trace
. To the supply of wkisky just partw’en—

A thing which often proves the seftler’s bane.

AO"un they work with stimulated atluwth,
And, midst more noise, the log-heaps rise at length.
The dinner hour arrives; the horn is blown
To make the fact to all the loggers known.
The téams to some near pasture now are led,
Or with new hay most plentifully fed. 7
The men make for the house with decent haste—
None are inclined to let tinte run to waste.
But this docs not prevent the laugh and jest,
- At the black face by every one p()x\L\\(_(l ‘
To wash is needful, and refreshing too,
So all go at it without more ado. .
This task performed, which all should take delight in,
They to the feast prcpmcd need no nviting.
Their heav y-labor gives an appctltc
And they can eat w1fh relish and delight.
But first their host, if he’s a Ll11'15t1¢111 man,
Gives thanks to God with all the, warmth he can.
Then all the workmen ample mxtmc do )
To those good things so tempting to the v iews
Dear Readun have | vou seen a logging feast? -~
No? Wait a while, and T will pldu, at least
The clm.f ingredients before your eyes: =
Here’s a huo'e prime Zam ther¢ are pumpl\m pl(,\
Medly potatou next our notice clmm— , :
The br C'Id and butter we nced never hame,
They must be there of coursey and here’s a dish.
Of no mean size, well filled. with splemhd fish.”
- Zhat ’s boiled, fresh mutton; fhosc are mice green peas;
This hucklebel ry pie is sure to please!
And now I'll cease—1io, three things yet remain:
Tea, cream and sugar, might of Sll"'ht complain!
There, will this do> Or 1s there somcthmw more-
Which you would think it right to set bef()u~
Such worthy eaters? 1 am satisfied
" It can ’t be bettered in our Bush-land wide!
Good as it is, and hungry as they are,
They cannot from good jests themselves debar.
One sees his newhbm cast a lonomﬂ glance
Toward that berry pie; and, rare good chance!

® L.
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"Tis nearest Zsme ;. he chuckles with delighe,
And is about to whip it out of sight;
3ut Fortune, still capricious, gives the Noy - : :
Iis nearest neighbor does an interest show
In this proceeding, and the pie has snatched,
Quite in good humor, cre these schemes well hatched!
The disappainted couple sympathise,
And signal to each other, with their eyes.
The third one, guite unsclﬁsh, deems the jest
Gone far enough, and now resolves ’tis hest
To help himself, and hand round to the rest.
Another to the fishes takes a notlon,
With more of sclfishness than wise pr(.c‘mtum. .
His work-mate spics this, and removes the prize .
A\ leetle further from his longing cycs. ]
Such jokes pass free; and no great wrong is donce
To real good-fellowship by harmless fun.
2"Tix o’cr at last, when most of them partake
" The pipe (lchuoux for its own dear sake.
They rest and smol\c, and smoke and rest again,
“ntil the “(,ome, boys ! sounds i loudest strain.
Mnce more to work, with fresh alacrity,
hc\' reach the flllow pleased as men can be. -
he téamsters call tth cattle, not far strayed, . .
But chewing cud beneath some green tree’s shd(lc. o
“Co’ Buck! 2 Co’ Bright!” thmuorhout the woods resound,
And cach trained ox moves forv -ard at the ‘sound.
Again the work goes forward, as befor: e,
Tlll near ly ‘night- ﬂlH when theu‘ task is o’er.

=<

oo

Naught now, remains but scatter. e(l chlps and sticks, :
Which their host’s hopeful son at leisure plCl\\ N
And lays upon the heaps—some here, some thfre— v ST
The burning to assist, which neceds duq care. . ’ . , 7
*Tis supper time; again the horn is heard, . o -

o

Most charming sound to my poetic ear; - -

And cvery t1me ’tis heard still far more dear!

They hear the sound, but yet seem loath-to go; T
And when they do, their steps are very slow.

They are well tired; no wonder; sucha (ld\'

Of work laborious would some tire for aye!

Once more they wash; once more they freely edt;

Then light their plpev and now each other Greet .
With warm “Good night!” but, ere they have departed, ° ’
Their host thanks them, from crmtltude warm-hearted, Co
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Now all are goue, save two, who skulk behind,
\ Of the younger sorts and, it 1T am not blind,

A u)uplc of bright girls I failed to mum«)n,
Are not qullc unaware of their intention,
But this is not my business, so Il p.l!\

To ()thm lhnw\, “and lgt c.l(.h court his lass.

5 o \hnuld nc\t day pm\c a fine one, with a.breeze
' ) . So strong as |u\t to move \mmundmu trees,
The Settler may his new-raised log-hulp.\ mc,
And see them burn to suit his hedart’s desire.
The fire is placed; where, think you?  Not l)dow
But on the top, and bulm at first. hut slow.
Scee, now, the wind has blown it to a lame;
. ' And soon the log-heap fire ’s no longer tame! :
i Dry sticks and chip< i all the openings placed, .
Will prove the time spent on them was.not whste.
The embers, falling, make these soonignite;
And now the hdk p, from end to end, is bnoh
With pale or ruddy flame; the smoke w«u_nds’
Thick, black and cmlmU, as its way. it wends
Tow.ml the sky. Now twenty heaps sire fired|
2 And ferm a sight I often have .admired.
The heat hecomes intense; for Sol’s warm rays

. < Uniting with the wooil- ﬁlc s fiercest blaze, . b
7

. Make it past bearing; yet the Scttler l)cms %

° The heat and toil, and \lTlllan‘ aspect wears, #

Because the work progresses to his mind. :
Let us #raw nearer, thu\—— twill seem’ more kind— i
And watch him wl_th the handspike thrust the brands
Closer together. He a moment stands

, - To wipe thL perspiration from his face,

: i Which streams fast forth again, and lcav(,\ its trace s

' " In his pale looks and daily. shrinking frame. ‘

‘ . . N "Now, ev ery pile’s a mass of glowing flame!

¥ R : The. wmd increasing, whirls’ ‘the fire about,

| I o - And. mdkea the w01kman, if he’s wise, look out

. ' ~ For stacks and fences—dangerously near. :

He knows the risk; he deerns thetre’s cause for fear;

So keeps his eyes stlll wandering all around,

To mark the rising smoke w helc ertis found

_ ' Neglect mwht very soon cause damage great,

. ' In that W’thh should his labor compcnsatc.

A o Hence his wise cautioh as the wind grows stronger,

ko Until the “burning” needs his care no longer.
This 02} he 'drags the ground, and sows hls grain,

cqors
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And of the toil lupmc(l does not complain.,
e “sows in hope;” and, if he take due care,
A \plcn(hd crop will soon he growing there.
In view of this, let us suppos;, him singing
Lhe LoGGER’ S()x(;, while peacetul thoughts wue springing. - . -
THE LOGGEIR'S SONG. _ &
Come, Boys, to the Loggiig be cheertully jogging,
A day’s wohls hefore sy 1 trows
The FFall s \anunw, Sol’s mild bc uns are dancing
On the Yook, in the Fallow below.
(,llccnl), heerily, dwcnlv O!
Let’s log n the TFallow bclow.

The oxen are w;liting, they need no fresh baiting, Coe
Till dinner-time come for us ally-
\ow while yve are pushing our wm k the néw Bush in,
Lct none into carclessness fall. .
Steadily, steadily, steadily, O! , - a
T.ct’s work in the Fallow below.

"The logs, thlcl\Iv I)m our strength Seem defying;
But forward, Boys! t1 uc courage show!
With hand-spikes unbending, this day we will spend in
The capture of each charred foc.
Speedily, speedily, speedily, O! - -
. \V i capture each black, charred foe. e
- - ’ :
- Now, lads, in your tcammg, let’s have no I)Lt\phcmm o! o
Your oxen are patient and strong; s ’
Our logging laborious need not be uproarious,
Nor lcad us to anything wrong.
Decently, decently, ®ecently, O t
" Let ’s act, as the huge log-heaps grow.

When dinner-horn sounding; calls all that arc found in '
# The Fallow to come to the Feast, . : ' '
* Let’s guard "gainst satiety—eat with qolmcty—

So shall our. joy¥ be increased. - : ;
Soberlyy, soberly, soberly, O! o
- We’ll eatywhat our friends may. bcstow

When day is departirfg, and we are al¥starting . : o
For Home, with its sweet earthly bliss, o .

" May thoughts of. wives smiling be still reconcﬂmcr : ’
Our minds to hard labor,’ ]lkc this.

. Then freely, most freely, still freely, O! '

To all neighbors’ loggings we il go.
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Such work as that T have described above,
And holding plow, kept WiLLiaM on the move.
Of active turn, he worked heyond his strength—
And felt the sad effects, in full, at length.
Yet at this season, in Canadian woods, :
He could not well refrain from musing moods.
Nor was it any wonder, when cach day «
Added fresh charms to Natures grand display.
The once-green leaves, struck by the carly frost,
C Made up in gorgeous tints what they had lost!
£ © He felt that never in his life before
Had he ¢’erseen such hues as those trees wore.
. o Some that were shaded still preserved their green,
- While others near were decked in golden sheen. -
- Some in deep crimson robes were gaily drest, )
Others in shades-of hrown, as secemed them best;
While not a few, of pride in dress'were fuller,
And had their robes of every splendid color!
The weather, too, was of that balmy kind,
So suited to a.dreamy state of mind;
For mighty Sol felt his yet powerful rays
Subdued, being Wruppc,(’( in a thin, blue haze.
"Tix true, there came the oft-recurring thought,
That all these beautics were too dearly bought;
: - That soon, too soon, tempestuous winds would ise,
- And murky clouds veil those bewitching skies!
« That Winter but delayed his coming now
o To gather blackness on his cold, knit brow, :
e " That he might rush with tenfold furious rage, . .
‘ And all the clements in war engage, ' -
To strip the trees of all theii splendors bare -
And make sweet Nature « stern aspect wear!
o Such thoughts at times filled him with'melancholy,
i ‘Which then, shook off, were looked upon .as folly.
And after-thoughts brought in their joyous train
Pleasures prospective, during Winter’s reign. Cok
- The fleccy snow’s wild dancing through the air; '
" The ¢lean, white sheet, wove for the soil to wear,
To guard the plants designed for next year’s food
From Frost’s attacks, when in a vengeful mood.
» The sleighing, too, in prospect, had delights
. . - For one like he—so used to Fancy’s flights. - o
' © oHe heard afreagly, in imagination, - :
The jingling bells, producing sweet sensation. -
And *midst such dréathing Time flew swiftly by,
“While he, to stay its ‘é()ursq, wished not to try.
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Iis Sabbath days met with observance due,

IFor he to (,hnstmn ways continued true.

The tamily with lovi ing Brethren met,

Som¢ milés from homc, as oft as they could get.

With them “broke bread,” and ]()lnul in praise and prayer,
Or heard Christ’s (logtnnc read, or preached, with care.
This-they continued every 5‘1b1>‘1th day,

And found much benefit from it alway. -

Meanwhile their worldly means grew less and less,
And fear of debt led them through some distress.
2\t last their circumstances were made known
To a dear friend, who did-a kind heart own.
ITe WrILL1AM took, to help him in his store,
And gave good wages—which endeared him more
To thosc, thus fav 01u1 who by this perceived
Ie carried out, in plstILC truths helieved.
In this unplm ment WiLLIaM staid not long,
His sensitivencess soon made things go wrong.
Ilc therefore back rceturned into thc Bush,
Where Want stood ready his fond hopes to crush.

Ere this, dread Winter had set in with rigor,

Yet he his bright axe took again with vigor.
Throughout the w oods the snow lay very deep,
And \.mu ¢’s face betokenéd death-like sl(,cp.
FFew’sounds were heard to break thie stillness round,
Yet in thbse few our hero pTc.lsmc found.

The loud report of Indian hunter’s gun,

Which sometimes made the cattle homeward run;
_Thé beauteous woodpccku s quick rap- t‘lppmtr

‘\t girdled trees, that long since had no sap in;

le(lcs the choppcr almost constant stroke

Rang throucrh pure air, and louder echoes \‘V()]\C'
W lulc ever and anon a tree would fall

With thundering crash, which might some minds appal.

These all were sounds which he loved well to hear,
For they, mid hafd employ, Lits heart did cheer.

Severe the Bush-man’s life, zmd full of (mercr
While, to most scanty fare he is no stranger.

It needs good eyes, stlong arms, and courage, too,
To live the life which most new settlers do.

The clder CooPER’s sight was very bad,

Which came nigh bri inging him a fate most sad.
ThC\ were both choppmcr at'a has&wood tree—

.
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Stroke followed after stroke most rapidly— :
When, lo! a sudden blast of wind arose, o - f
* WiLLiaM perceived it, and withheld his blows; - ' :
Looked up, saw danorc1 bade his father fly! . o
Reached a safe pl'lce hlm<e1f which was near by;

The tree came down; he quickly.then' returned,

And stood amazed as soon as he discerned : ;
His father’s near escape from tree-crushed fate; ’ -1
He quite unconscious of kis danger great. o :
There rested, just a foot"above his head, b C
"A huge crook’d branch, that might have struck him dmd o §
“Had it not been for God’s most watchful care, : cros

So plainly manifested to him there. ‘ '
‘This wondrous mercy called forth gratitude,

And Love’s warm glow fresh in their hearts renewed.

In cutting logs for barn, and drawing lumber,
Our hero’ spcnt of days a-goodly number.
Amongst deep stiow, and with a slow ox-tcam,
One thinks “twould prove a damper to his dream. -
Not so, however; though his food was scant,
: Of liking for .the Bush he felt no want. _ ' o
o : He and his brothér scoured the woods around, -
o _ ‘ Where’er ’twas likely straight logs could be found
These cut, were l¢ft till snow had «settled down,”
i T ‘ "When to the barn-site they with sFeed were drawn.
J < Thus passed the hardest-months of that hard season,
i . - And Sol’s increasing warmth wés.,balled with reason..
; I , : - The more, because that Sugar-time drew near,
o With its romantic scend®s, to VV;%IAVI dear <-
z . " . From what he heard th(? older Settlers say, -
So, for it he 1)1cpa1 ed without delay

South of- their home there: grew a splendid lot
, Of noble maples, in' a shelteled spot.
_Convenient to this place, there.also grew
Some good black- ash, of which he chosc a few
e From these he made cmall troughs to catch the sap,

. o " Whene’er the time should come the trees. to tap.
T,’ : S A good pine tree he sought, with eager. eyes,
To form a store- -trough, ‘of most ample size.

e T Obtained a _gouge, and next his spiles prepared;

( e T ) _ For all the toil required he little cared.

S “Good axe-men fifty small troughs make per day;”
. So said old \Voods-me’h, in a boasting way.

. ThlS roused ambltlon in his youthful breast

-~
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And he worked hard, scarce taking time for rest. —
-His pride was somewhat humbled when he found .
That he could make but £Z:r¢y each day round. : e
Yet courage took from this, that their’s were made ¥

Of soft pine wood, which did their smartness aid. ™

’Tis March, and now the snow has settled down
To half its former depth; Sol’s beams have grown
Sufficiently direct to make clear days
Feel warm enough to raise the sap, which plays
With life-renewing power, through all the trees; *
And yet, at night; ’tis cold enough to freczc.
The Sugarer knows no time must now be lost «
To be successtul; so he takes his post
.. About the centre of the “Sugar-Bush,”
Whence he his labors can most freely push.
If wise, in lieu of gash he bores a hotle’
s With auger, at right height, in each trec’s bole;
Drives in his ‘gouge a-slant, inserts his spile,
Places a trough—fast lessening thus his pile.
At first, perhaps, the sap will scarccly flow; . o
He heeds this not, but onward still doth go, - :

SE
Till cvery tree that he intends to tap ’ e
Is quite prepared to yield its share of sap. ’ S s
This done, without delay he now will fix : =
+-#Flis boiling place, and get two strong, forked sticks; =
- :These, well secured, 'with pole to reach across, . : =
For hanging kettles he is at no loss. ,
By this time, if the day continue warm, _ _ i

His work assumes a more than common charm.
The huge store-trough:conveniently is placed,

And he, to gather sap, begins in haste.

With pail upon each arm he moves along,
"O’er the soft snow, the noble trees among.

{ tunable, perhaps a song hé sings ) .

«“Auld lang syne,” or some more serious things,

- Which tends to make his work more casy scem,

" Or drive away some foolish, waking dreant. I
The Bush, if large, will.neced another hand |
To tend the fire; and this one must.command B . bt
Sufficient knowledge of the Sugaring feat .
. To guard the syrup from too great a heat: S :

He must mind, too, to fill the boilers up;
. And if he choose, he may ev’n take a sup
. Of maple-honey, whose delicious flavor
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. . More than repays their outlay and hard labor.-
: It now has reached that point when constant watch
Must be kept o’er it, lest they spoil the batch.
- New milk, or eggs, are used to clarify S :
The saccharine juice, that it may truly vie
For purity, with any sugar made,
By thosc who have bccn brought up to the trade.
"Tis ready now for straining; rmd as Eve
Draws her dark curtains, we the Bush may leave,
And follow him who bears his precious load, .
Well pleased, but.tired, to his rude log abodc.
Let’s enter, unperceiv e.d, that we may sce
The Sugar take its next and last degree.
T hlou<rh flannel bag the syrup now thcy strain,
And the close tg\tm‘ doces the dregs retain.
Now it is placed o’cr quite a ccntlc fire,
Till it assume that state \\’thh they require.
This, by repeated trial, th(:} discover;
When cool, it will “gmm well, and h011m<r s over.
"I’'ve now gone through this sugar-making process
In })usm(,\s form; not giving, more or lcss,
A hint of frolics which the young folks play,
In sugaring- tlme, and after close of day.
My lculcn may imagine, if they choose,
The fun that from.such gatherings ensucs; .
While I proceed to fmm a har mlcs& b()mr
. Expressive of the Swugares’s feelings strong, .
As he his most ddw‘htful work pumucd
\KII(].\t\lL’lﬂLSSAtlL‘CS, in deepest solitude.

. ' , ‘ - THE SUGAR-MAKER’S SONG.

Sol’s warmth is increasing, the Frost-King is ceasing
ITis hold on the sap of thc trees;

Aml having wrought &tmdv, my tmucrhs are all 10‘1(1\,
So now T will C‘I‘ful) sicze

My few rude tools, ere ardor cools,
Nor heed the melting snow.

- : Some days of toil will never spoil
' The plc‘\sulc before mg, I know. - .-

—— ]

I need no inviting, to work\ I delight inj

Of such I have plenty to-day; :

'1 he soft blush of Morning the scene is adorn ning,
; Then why should I l(mger delay?
- ' " The Maple tree will give to'me
R : Its bml@nty most profuse;

- One huge sweet cake I hope to make

. P : Each day, from the saccharine juice!




THE EMIGRANT. - MECIHANIC. t ()3

Last night’s splendid freezing was truly most plc:mn(r
To tnow who the Sugar Bush love;

This morn’s indications’ ‘need no cxpldn itions,
As the day will abundantly prove!

Then haste, comrade, and lmnlr your sp.ulc-
To clear away the snow, .

That our wood-fire may soon acquire

A\ beautiful, bright, ruddy glow. - v ’;
Now, whilst I am tapping the trecs with sw cet sap in, 5
Prepure you a good stock of wood; S
Be watchful in 1)0111110', run no risk of spoiling v g:
3y carelessness, prospects so good! . g

0, as.I tap, out flows the sap
I a small crystal stream!
I feel as gay, on this fine day,
As T have in some youthful dream!

Now, comrade, each kettle of cast-iron mct il
I\ tull cm)uvh qmtc for a start; . -
P1 .l\ keep thc fire going, but \ct not too 0‘]()\\ mg,
For thus you w111 ])Lht act your part. . o ’ .
While T am off, guard the store-trough
From cattle browsing near;
This splendid “run” may soon bhe done— :
The north wind is coming, I fear! . - : ;

The syrup needs skimming. “Leave it to the women?”
~» Ah, comrade, it never will do! a .
They may mind the straining without much unnplaining,
Yt think it is quite cn()uvh too. , ) !
Now eventide, and frost bcsld(., ;
Bid us our labor ceasc; '
FFor home we’ll make, and syrup tlkc
To them, as an offering of Peace!

The lively strain which T have just mdulged, ) —
Muist change full soon, if flct& were all div u](rul , :
For dar km shades come o’er my hero’s dreams ’
Jut we must pause, ere we resume the theme.

And trust this sketch of rude Bush-life may prove . ;
Acceptable to those who Nature love. o )
Such retrospect has charms for one like me, ' ’

“Who has passed through such scenes most happitv.

Pardon me, Reader, i my unlearned song : _ . o RS
Should scem to you quite dull and much too long; '

N
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The good of all I would most gladly seek,
From purest motives, and with spirit meek—
Not ¢ourting Fame, so dazzling to men’s cyes,
But God’s S approv .ll, as my wished-for prize.
- Should this be mine, I shall be quite content,
And deem my time "md labor wiscly spent.

BOOK VIIL

"Tur ArRGUMENT.~—Address to Memory. Spring-time de-

\ ) scribed.  Thoughts and fancies connected with it.  Builds

. a log barn. Spring employments; Increase of .trials.

WirLLiaw’s sickness.  Ilis” Song on Christian W arfare.

Good to himself from its composition. Leaves Bush for

Village again,- Z7nrkers in the country. Thoughts and

feelings in connection with it. Preaches in public under

peculiar circumstances.  Introduced to his future Father-

n-law’s, family.  Visits their house.  Reception.  De-

scription of his future Wife, and Sisters.  Anccdote.

: Commences business.  Visits the States to buy tooks.

i _ ' Takes Niagara in his way. Scenery above Lewiston.

: ' . First sight of Rapids; of the Falls.  Song to them.  Con-
S : clusion. :

, O, Memory! What art thou?2 Whence thy power?
L, . Thy wonders.are displayed from hour to hour

y Of my cxistence. By thy powerful aid
' Swect Childhood’s scenes most truthfully are made
To pass before me in such vividness,
[ stand amazed, and thy great skill confess!
By _thy assistance, things;long lost to view
Splmw forth smpn:mdlv—both fresh. and new.
I travel back through more than thirty years,
With all their toils 'md pleasmcs gncfs and fears. }
Go where I may, thou cver art with me, °
As Counsellor and Friend, dear Memory!
_Thy sccret depths I would again c‘<pl<)rc,
~And mist draw ]arvd) ere my task be o’er.
Be thou no 7gnis faluus to allure
Me from the paths of truth, nor. it obscure,

Bt i
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While T attempt to paint the coming scencs,

Which Coorer passed through with such slender means.
*Tis carly Spring-time, and the opening buds
Bestud the boughs of trees through all the woods.
The snow and frost remain 4ill rather late;

But Sol’s great power for this will compensate.

. He, aided by soft winds and copious rain,

Will melt the snow, and break stern Winter’s chain.
The. Frost-King, tlius so xud('fcnls dethroned,
May vent his num, as if a giant <r10dnul

" Or muster scattered forces and come ])'1(.1\

Once and again, to the repulsed attack!

And when he hn(ls his efforts all in vain,

May hurl defiance on Spring’s beauteous tmm,
And, from his region of eternal snow,

Scnd rude North wm(ls to strike a des ullv l)l(m ;
To nip the fairest blossoms in the bud,

And blast, in spite, the gardencr’s pxosp(.cts good. x
Yet One, Almlo'ht\ will his 1: wge control;

His fiat has gonc f(nth, «Let Seasons roll

In quick succession, while the Eartl endures!”

And this, great bcneﬁts to us secur:s.

The birds begin to pair; the grass to spring;

And Maple sap is scarce worthfgathering; T

Y(.t when it won’t make szgar, some prepare
Syrup, and vinegar, of flavor rarc. )
On cvery hand the brightly green-robed trees _ e
_May hear their finery l‘ustlmv in the breeze;
And pleased, like mortals, with their gay attire,
May feel a strong, vain- -glorious desire
To have -¢lass i m which to view their churms,
Or mark the effect of cach rude blast’s alarms. .
Somg, far more highly favored than the rest,
Have such a mirror as may suit them best.
Of these are they which grow beside a stream, -

Or those. that gr ace the margins of a'lake, -
* Whose face reflects the gr and display thc) make.

. A\h, these imaginings are far from just;

Fair Nature would much rather sink to dust -
‘Than this dishonor her great Maker’s name!
And we, vain sinners, shoul(l be filled with shame,
To be so far behind in praises meet— .
\eolectmo duty that should stlll be sweet.

#
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Up to this time our Emigrants contrived

To keep from debt, thomrh they themselves deprived -
Far, far too often, ()f substaitial food—

Which, in the end, did them but little good.

Yet (l.\) by day thu toiled with cagerness,

In hope that God would their joint cfforts bless.

To build a barn of logs thcy now prepare;
This gives them much hard labor, and some .care.
To put it up they call a “Raising Beey”

- And, wishful to prevent dnmt\,

T hcw buy no whisky ; but, instead of it,

Have cakes and coflec, whmh are far more fAit. .
The work was gone thr()ugh in true Bush-man style,
Although a few assumed a scornful smile,

And would, no doubt, have been well satisfied

To have the liyuor:;'ug still by their side. -

This job completed, Spring work next came ‘on,
And, truly, there was plenty to be done!

The man from whom they bought their “Indian lease”
Had made érush fences, and there was no peace
From “])ICdchV cattle, breaking through with easc,
To eat the crops as oftul as thc» plc(N,'

To cut down trees, and split them into rails

- For laying fence, is work which seldom fails

The new Bush farmer, who must ever be

Upon the move, and- usul to industry.

Such was their case; and, Oh! the aching limb,
And sinking heart, a~ prospccts grew more dim!

Anon, the sun shoots down such powcrful Tayvs, 4y

As secems to set the.air almost a-blaze!
They felt the previous Summer very hot;
But that; through Winter’s cold, was quite forgot.

- Besides, as yet “twas Spring; thUl why this hcdt’

Their strength was small from lack of proper meat.
*Tis true, thcv did not want for daily brcad;

But Bu\h life should with stronger food be ful

In licu of tea, they used root sassa fras

So much and often, that they all, alas!

Not .only cleansed their moderate share of blood,
But thinned it far too much to do them good!
WiLLIAM, especially, became so weak

IHe could scarce bear to work, er ¢’en to speak.
When he essayed to stoop, his back scemed broke;
And courage failed beneath the heavy stroke.
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The different remedies which friends advised,

All failed to bring the health he so much prized.
I1is fond hopes crushed, he tried to bow his head,
Submissive to the will of Him who bled

FFor such poor sinners, on the “cursed tree;”

And found some comfort in his misery.

One day his spirits sank extremely low—

And Faith, herself] fled from him in his woc;
When, like a flash of lightning, to his mind

A\ passage came, sent by his Farier kind!

“Fight thc <r00(l fight of Faith,” with magic worth
R.nw thl()ll"h his sou]g and ver Y SO0N gave birth -
. To a most liv cly, energetic Song, :

On Christian W ‘ufuc——m which he was long.

I give the verses, with an carnest prayer

That all my R(.d(l(.l‘\ may their spirit share,

And seck for grace to hdp them still to fight

The “Fight of Faith,” as in their Maker’s sight! - :

s THE CHRISTIAN’S BATTLE-SONG.
« Plght th(. Good Fight of Faith.”
\oldlcr of ]uus Say— ZWherc is your armor?
The word has gone for th; you are called on to fight! _
Still doth the conﬂxct grow warmer and warmer; v 7
* Then trust in your (,dptmn for wisdom and mlght!

Soldicrs of Jesus! mind well your l)clm\ jor;
See those proud foes, how undauited thc\ stand!
Hark well to the words of vour loving Savior:
“Be yo also ready!” Rc(rzu'd this command.

boldlus of juua 0, be not alarmed! )
Your glorious’ (_,dptdlll has conqucred them all! X

Rouse, thcn your cour age! | Be never disarmed! 9 : '
X our-cnemics seck to ‘tccomphsh your-fall, )

Sol(lmh of -Jesus! Immanuel’s banner—
Most glorious of Ensigns—is reared up on hwh,
FIU‘ht )c' O, fight ve! in soldlcr like manner;

tho ah, to hclp you, forev u is nigh!- ’ ;
So]dlcrs of ]Lsus' the foé\ vou contend \\Jth St
Are subtlc, expert, they are many and mcnt . L
Your armor ’s.s0 tempcru\i that it will ne’er h(.nd with o :
Bemg used well against them; nor early, nor ldtc. ,
: - ’ -
H . \ . .
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Take Breastplate of Righteousness—take Shield of Faith!
By which you are e able to quench all the darts

Of your great Antagonist!  For, so He saith
Who st)l(,s Hmm.lf “Faithful,” and who struwth imparts.

o To these be there added “Salvation’s bright Helmet, :
i : g - And Sword of the Spirit—the Word of your God.” ,
. o That God who your Foes with destruction o erwhelmeth,
And 1ulcs both the Heavens and Earth with his nod.

Still pmymor “with prayer and great supplication,
In the spitit of Truth, and watdmw'tht.lcto,
. ) With all perseverence, for the uhﬁ(.'ltlon
. - ‘Of Brethren—the Saints,” who are Soldiers like you.

Soldiers of Jesus! now fight with all ardor
‘ Beneath that bright B‘mnu now high and unfurled!
: 0, doubt not but ]csus will be your Rcwtlrdu,
\/thn from thul proud standing your foes He has hurled!

Soldiers of Jesus! your (,uptzlm is waiting
, To give you a Crown—a-most glorious reward!
. . Forward! _press forward! success contcmpl‘ltmc
b el give you the” Vlctory, this promls(, regard. | ' 1

Soldiers of Jesus? behold” Him descending
Upon a White Throne, His bright Anvcls around!
The “glorified throng” are upon flim attcndmc'
. . Before Him all Nations and Kindreds are found.

...._,5
> :
. _
:
D
-

Hear those glad words, “Come, ve bless’d of my Father!
.- ~ Inherit the Kingdom prepared long for you!”
¥ ‘ ' # Then glory to Him and the Father together;
.~ v ' With the blest Holy Spirit, to whom it is due!

The composmon of these lively verses,
7 P - Was made to him one of his greatest mercies;
They roused his courage by their warlike tone,
v And made him feel he ‘was not left alone
% . - _ To fight against a host of watchful foes: - ~ -
i S . For One was with him who felt all his woes;
f oo Who had Himself through every trial been,
| And still is with his people, though unseen!
} ST "~ Such sweet reflections had this good effect
e R * - Upon his mind: they led him to respect, -
L ‘ More than he yet had done, pure Bible truth;
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And thus he learned to bear Christ’s yoke in youth.
His soul—so sensitive—was led, at last,

Her every gricf, her every fear to cast

Upon her (J()(l thh Nllllpl(. faith—unfeigned;

And found Hls promise true; she was xustmnu]

His body still was weak; and on the farm

He could not work without receiving harm.
To be a clerk he was not now inclined—
"Twas not a life congenial to his mind;

To work at his own trade he thought was best,
Which thoughs to several friends he then L\[)lc\\(,(l
These all d(rr(.e(l it would be right to try

To find unpluymult in.the Vllldge mgh.

In it was one who carried on the trade,

Who, to appearance, had a fortune made.

To him he then applied, with some success,
To get a job, and wrought with eagerness.
Alds. it only lasted for a week,

And he was thus compelled fl'(.bh work to seck.
That Brother, who before had stood his friend,

., Now kindly offered ample means to lend - S

To start in business on his own account;

But Coorer dreamt he never could surmount _
The, difficulties which beset him round, . ‘
So inexperienced as he should be found.

The work required, to him, was mostly ncw,

And made up by mackinesy as well he ]\ncw.

To work with these must be his chicf concern;

But where was he to go such work to learn,

Unless he made to® gr eat a sacrifice

Of Christian prlwlegp? This, in his eyes,

Was of such moment, that he rather chose

-To struggle with chill Want, and other woes, r

Until such time as God saw fit to show

To him the path in which he ought to go.
Meanwhile, as #7nker, he two irons took, -

With sol(lcr, rosin, and the Christian’s: Book!
Equipped in this way ‘mongst his friends he went,
And happy hours in work and trav’ling spent.

. Of mending tins he had enough to (10'

And got good board, and decent wages, too.
“Ere lon0° he visited more distant farms,

And found his calling not devoid of charms.

On Nature’s varied face he still could gaz:e, .

6
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And cach new scene presented fresh displays
Of God’s Oninipotence and boundless love,
Which raised ! ix thoughts from Earth to things above.”
While, ever and anon, he found a friend
To give him work, and press on him to spend
T hc night, in comfort, neath his friendly root;
And thus afford the most substantial’ pmnt
That Human-kinduess, in its warmest glow o
. - Wants but Occasion, its full worth to show!” '
: Sometimes a Scttler viewed him with \ll\‘l)ici()n, ' .
And p‘m\ul ere he would give the least perniission
. : For him to enter his \mdll, rude, log dwelling,
: While WiLLiaa’s heart was with keen feelings swelling.
Anon, a gentle word.would turn the scale—
N The man would list the youthful tinker’s tales.
] - Would give a hearty welcome to his house,
s And mtlo(luw him to his thnft\ spousc;
’ ’ Would bid her bring that l(:dl\\ pail, or ]Sau,
W hich had heen tml\uul by “that othetr man,”
W ho got from her the pewter xpoons, and lead, . K
Iis supper, breakfast, and a nice cleun bed;
Then took the metal every bit dway,
Saying he got not half enough for pay!
AWhen WiLLian heard xur‘h things-he did net wonder’ :
That farmers, sometimes, looked as black as thunder .
Whenhe applied for work, or lodging sought
With carncstness, which fear of want Thad t‘uurht
All he now carned went to the family store,
. ‘\nd thus hc kq)t Qs Poor as heretofore. |

i
f. ; S ' ' . About this time, an invitation came - Lo
- o To their small Church, to spread Christ’s (rl()l ious name.
o . Two Brethren were (l(.putt.(l cach Lord’ I)a\
o : C To do the work, but not for worldly pay.
" They tried to carry out the Lord’s u)mmand
_ Which fews in this our day, can understand=
- “Freely ye hd\L receiv ed=-so freely give; s
More blessul ’tis- to U'IVC th‘m to receive!”

On one of these occasions C()()PEK ~'w<:nt

With a dear Brother, who to preach was sent.
That Brother was ta’en sick, and could not preachs
WILLIAM, in pubhc, was not wont to teach.

But Hé, whose sacred name they borc was theres
On Him the vouth now strove to cast hl\ care.

The school- room—such it was—was crowded quite,
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Yet he folt nothingfdaunted at the sight.
"Twas well, perhapk, that every face was new
To him, and all the Xgture hid from view:

FFor i that very roomtwo maidens sate,

Both destined to-he his tn marriage state,

And greatly influence his future fate!

Had he known this—so sensitive wias he—
It might-have him unmanned to such degree,
As to prevent completely the discharge

Of dutics which, to him, looked very large.
But as 1t was, he saw hctmc him thére

The old and young, whose looks l)t\pnl\c SOME care
12or their salvation.  That most puunu\ theme,

OF whose great worth the worldly-wise nd’er <]uuun,
Hewith xtmnu feclings urged upon them all;

And there were hearts lupnmhng to the Ld“.

Such deep attention never had he seen
In any. Mecting, in his lite, I ween]

It thrilled his very soul, .uul ‘made lim speak,

In glowing Luwuwrc of the Savior meck—

W hmc lmc to sinners moved him to Tay by

His own great Glory, and come here to dic!

The mm(l dLumlphshul on that-Sabbath (Lt\ s
Ten thousand fold his Tahor did repiy.

His unpremeditated preaching went

Home to some hearts—a Heavenly -message, sent
By God’s good Spirit, as a proof to be '

Of Grace most wondrous to Eternity!

The simple service reached at last its close;
When the sick Brother to some hearers goes

To learn their welfare, and his own impart,
With strongest tokens of afriendly heart.

Those persons were bhoth I2 n(rh\h——-m m and wite—
Who knew, for years, the tml\ of Bush-tarm life.
To them was introduced the new-made preacher,
Just then mistaken for an older teacher. 7

Duc explanations m«ulc th(,y him invite ~ ~
To call and sec them, (md stay over night.

e, nothing loath, the invitation kind

At once .l(,(.(.ptk(l with delighted mind.

The two return, and with thcn‘ Brethren meet
.To join' m‘tvm shlp——snnple, purc and sweet.

The incidents of that blest Sabbath day
Haunted his mind, till he could not delay
: . A
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2\ visit to his new-made, kindly friends;
In hopu that it might tend to make-amends
- Forgreat priv .ltmm every day endured,
Whilst but a mere \ulm\tcnu was \(.uu'gd
Lie therefore took his bag and tools onee more,
To call at pldgc\ never seen before.
He, in his wanderings ) to a Villdge came,
Which had, for water-power, d(.(lllllt(l some fame;
There he fnund workathat did a day-employ,
", ’ <. And learned what gave to him much greatér p()\—
. : Iow some five miles would bring him to the firm,
o Where he might hope to meet a Welcome warm.
. . o Fatigued, he reached the house in strangest plight—
' For sweat and dust made him a sorry smht
The mother was engaged in coniverse thuc
With her first-born—a daughter blithe and fair,

o ‘ ~ These knew him not—so different his array .
L. : From what itwags upon that Sabbath day.
N And'though he gye to cach a friendly grecting,

It murht h we prov e a rathér chilly mutm
Had not the youngest daughter \\'hl\pu«.(‘ tlm\ )
«Tis the young plf..l(,htl come to visit us. . 7
“This was umu‘rh; apologies were made,
» . And perfeet welcome speedily display ul“
JRES . In sweet discourse they sat a little wtile,
] ‘ <  AWhen Zea was su\ql, I most superior \t\'l_c.
v C o Coorer of such a meal had never tasted,
v Since hc from his dear nativie land had ]l.l\tL(l ST
Thix o’cr, the conversation they resumg,
1 C _ . While tmth s clear 1'.[\\—dfl(.sh their mm(l\ illume.
i T s ‘ This was to hini a inost important day : o

' : v - For gloomy clouds then broke and fled aw ay.
S ~ Hix future, once so dark, now brighter grew,

: ‘ And hllul his soul thh <rmt1tudc anew.

. FE . ‘ That mother’s care assigned him the “best bed,”
I T -« +_ On which to lay his weary limbs and lead.
' : " Most'sweetly did the \V‘mdercr sleep and rest,
As though bv grief he ne’er had been opprcs\ed
He rosey uﬁ uhed soon after break ()f day, .
And thanl\full\ l‘ll\ “Orisons did p‘u. v
) . W h:lc thuc dear folks the breakfast were pupdun
+ 7 He to'mend leaky zizs no pains was sparing.
*-- Fos what he did he would not make a charge-—
. His Independence was a tr ait too large; —
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But that kind mother would not be repaid
[ work or money for her love displayed.
She fixed the price—a very liberal one—
And paid the cas/ for all that he had done.
Perh: aps my re: wers think this matron’s cves
Saw, in the tinker, a most likely prize
1 /To win, as husband, for her (Lmahtu fair;
But surely they must be mist: ken there!
#This hnnl\ s st nding was consilered good;
WiLLIAM, amongst thL very poorest stood : .-
And, in his tmku‘mg garb, was not a match
. For that fair girl, whom many strove to catch. -
y Let this be as it might; he left the house
Without proposing to-make her his spouse.
Yet not without the strongest inclination
To make short intervals of separation. o !

Their daughter, Jand, was in her twenticeth vear,

AAnd did to him a lovely maid appear,

¢ knew her soon-as skilled in house affairs,

But cever lacking vain, coquettish airs.

Her form was (ruccful, and of medium size,

Ahid sweet goad nature beamed in her hmrht cyes.
Her face, ﬁn most part, wmc a pleasant \m]le

While hc1 dear heart ne’er harbored aught of guile. | g
Her charms awere such that Coorer’s hc.ul, cre long,
Could not resist their influence so strong.

Nor need ave ‘wonder much, for soon he learned

She had good offers, in great plenty, spurncd,

‘Before she knew the Tinsmith—so™orlorn—

Whose poor appearance ne’er drew -forth her s@ain.

Phebe, the youngest girl, was quite a lass, , _ ;
Who might not yet have used a looking-glass. ' e
Possessed of bright brown eyes and cheerful f: lu, . : ‘
On which, of sorrow, none could find 2 trace— i : .
Unless her paleness might be viewed as such; v
Yet all who read her eyes would doubt it mmh.\ . S
Of Tively spiiits, and most active turn, - .
Still fond of work, she could not fail to learn

Such household dutlu as her mother thought

Best that her girls should, in their youth, be taught. : s
To be a f'lvorlte,« Phebe scarce could fail; S ST Ty
And parents rightly named her, « whtm(r ale!” . . :

For, while asleep, she oft would sing at mvht ' : :
_ vbome lively tune-&md always sing it ncrht. ’ o
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“She, the m her sisters, always scemetl more shy,

© The work-all <l()nc tlmy ’L\l\ him to 1)(11‘@1]\0

" And found their cheer was of the very best.

" «Most likely that s the Preacher just gone by
“Perhaps 50,7 said the father; « ’tis the night

-Wirriam, meanwhile, beheld the mother’s eyes

“«And is it you that >s.going to preach ere long

A e

Between these two, in age wifd temperament, !
Another girl was to th.lt couple lent.

At ]L st if strangers b Al)pt,llLd to be nigh.

Allthree grew up ¢ (mnd looking, and }\LL(IIHC

As f: uthtul wives as ¢er were known to fame.

One ¢hubby babe, and three more \plwhtl\ bn\x

Ranked? rnonw\t thc number ot this family’s joys.
.

Meanwhile a curious incident occul"rul

To mention which may harmless muth afford.

Our hero fong had wished to take a tour

Still further \mth, mongst farmers farfrom poor;

And when 1Ltur1mo-—s‘1\ on Lriday night—

To hold a mecting, T his friends theught right.”

The pld(.c .vruul upon was their “large room”—

One large umwrh, if neighbors all <hould come.

Thix sgttlul, S he went Tor several d ays,

Toiling and sweating under Sols-strong mv

Sometimes with (,hn\tums of most generous wouls;

Anon, with those whose conduct him app: \ls

Till the important day at last® came round;

When at a house, lm(l by, he tinkering foun(l

Refreshment with thcm, for purc kindness” sake. S
Ie thankfully complieds with their request,

The meal was served beneath a pléas: mt shade,
And he, to cach good thing was w clcome m.ulc
‘Soon therd rode h) a (rcntlcmdn well dressed, ~ .

And the host’s de lll”‘ht(,l' thus herself expr L\sul

Ilce s dressed in black, and wears a white neck-tic.”
The Mecting ’s held, and they did us - invite.” oo T
Cast oft upon himj; and, with some surprise,

She asked, «Did vou not preach a month ago
At the Plams School Tlouse?” e lcphul «Twas s0.”’

At our ncar ne1<rhl)m" e asked, “Is it wr()ng?’_’ ‘ . —
“Nojonly—" There’s the rub! () contiast great,

“Betwixt the well-dressed maity and #7nker’s state! . -
. To do them justice, ’tis but right to add—

The} wert to l‘real hlm, and for it were glad. - o
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Ere many weeks he is pl'cx"inlcd upon

To take that kind friend’s offer; and has gone
To Buffalo for tools; and on his way

Malkes for Niagara, without delay.

- Years he had longed to see that splendid sight;
And now this journey took with great delight..
"Twas in the month of August; when, he found”
Himscelf for Lewiston, by steamer, bound.

The night he reached that was a sultry one—
nd such éxcitement he had never known.
The room in which he tried to get some ~lup * ST 4

" Had six poor drunkaras in it!* ’So, at peep-

JOf carly dawn, he rose; then \\’d\ht_(l his face;

Paid off his blll, and strove his nerves to bmw
By walking o’er the seven remaining miles,
With <rl<>\\'m<r feelings, and face clad in snnlu _
O, wh it morn was that! A cooling breeze
])lu\ from Ontario, and just moved the trees. .

Amund, no d()ud\ obscured the br ight, blue sky;
Yt o€y the Falls a mist was rising high!

He clomb the “Mountain’s” 1uo'o‘u1 ston\ height,
And often turned to gaze with fond (1(,1I"']1t
Upon the scene I)dolc him. The blue Ldl\c
()nc sheet of golden splendor!  Sol, awake,

Hael sent his rays athwart that inland Sea,

LEre he rose hl"‘h, in glorious  majesty !

On citler hand Lay: wou(ls, and fields of grain,
Stretched, out, for miles, iy oné vast fertile plain,
Upon his left rose BR()L]\ < plain Monunent; e
B) “wmpathv ’false named—now ¢ sadly unt!

The genuine fruit of murderous Civil war, ‘

W hose dogs—Iet loosc—stop not at- Virtue’s bar; ‘ “ :
But oft, b\ their vile deeds, dare to pollute . v 0
What men most sacred deem as worth repute.

May thou, my dear, my own Adopted Land!

Neler hear again the trdmp of hostile band;

Whether p()urcd forth fr om neighboring, fmu(rn shorc
Or fruit of 'thy own sons’ deep thnxt fm‘ 0‘010' ’
Wirriam, arrived upon the mountain top

Pauses not- long; he had scarce time.to_stop.

He took th& RIV er bank, and there, below,

The wondrous rapids: for the first time saw. . \

. His thoughts and feclings, would be har d to tell, o .
“While he stood thu‘c—-bound as by magic spel] ' _ '
Ere long he felt a very. str‘mcre dcme t S S ‘
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To brave that Water-Spirit’s foaming ire!

And once or twiu essay’d ¢’en to descend

The precipice’s front, to ai lm his end!

“() for a bathe”—thought he—¢in that pure stream!
Is it reality? or do I (]r am?

Am I now standing on Niagara’s brink?

O that I could of It's pure waters drink!”
Soliloquizing thus, a thundering sound

Broke on his car, and noise of delds drowned!
Aroused by this, he hurried faster on—

The veil of mmt his guide—until, anon,

‘He reached a bend, which brought before his view

The mighty Catar: Act’s W ondux ever new;
Yet at such distance he could not well trace
The varicd beauties of that matchless place!
Most cagerly he took the road againg

Nor paused to seck the company of men, -
Who, reared amid these wonders, seldom feel
The deep emotions, or the fervid zeal

Which he then felt, as nearer still he drew,

~And found his dreams of the Great Falls all true.

At last he stood there; and, in earncst, gazed
As though le could not weary: quite amazed
At the vast grandeur of the beauteous scere,

-And half mclmul to look on all as mean

That he had viewed before! Musing, he stood’
Still ‘as a statue, while the mighty flood: -
Dashed madly onward, as if eager still

To takc thc leap, obedient to God’s will! ..

Again he ’s roused by shout, away below, - -« -

"Twas from a Boatman, anxiods now to know C

“If he would cross to the Canadian side?
. CooPER obeyed, V\jth F'mc‘y‘for his guide; o

And Soon was bouncmg o’er the heavi ing dccp,

Whose carrent forced the boat to take a sweep;

Wiile, ever and anon, a dash of spray

Made wet his clothes, as would a rainy day.” .

Thev rcached the landing; and he now has gone
To Zable-Rock, and musce still alone.

The song which follows does express in part

The strong, warm feelings of his raptured heart:

;4

.
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SONG TO NIAGARA.

Niagara! I hail thy magnificent wonder
The work of my “Father—the maker of A]l' .
His voice’tis T hear, in thy earth-shaking thunders,
As “Deep unto Deep” every moment “doth call!”
Waters rushing, always pushing
Over the ledge of crumbling rocks; .
“Ever leaping, never slt.cpm : 0
Sound His. pr aide in ceascless shocks. S : .

Thy mist to my mind seems a Pillar Lnehnnmc :
His All- crlonouﬁ Presence, by day and hv 1no'ht' ) oo foe
Ih) r’lmbgw\s bespeak Him to Meércy mclmmﬂ—
Though none who gaze on thee are clean in Hls sight!
(,0]01\ blending, mlst ascending; :
All are (hspla)mc\' His great powcr! . ] ' .
Rapids roaring, are a(lmmﬂ ' . .
Him—their Mal\cr—cx ery hour! . h o

The myriads of pearls, and bright emerald glories,
Encircling thy brow, “midst the foam and the spray,
Unite in presenting thc most vivid stories
Of splendor and riches which He can display!
Pearls descending, without ending,
Down that giddy prccipicc, ‘ o
Seem deriding 6ur vain pride in
Works which can’t compare with this.

The trees on thy banks look like \2\’01‘<hipp01'<= standing, . ’
"To pay at Thy shrine their just tribute of praise;
_And loudly, indeed, are their voices demanding,
-That man unto God his sweet anthems should 1a1se'
Each tree glowm oft is bowing, .
‘Lowly its tall m'l_]cstlc head; ‘
Man, still scheming,’s eeldgm dr aming
Of this feast before him spread!

My soul, quite enfaptured, could stay here forever,
And drmk in thy beauties with constant delight;
But something withih me is whispering, “\Ie\'er . »
* Be so taken up with sublunary sight! "’ : f

Paths of Duty should have beauty . - '

More than what I find in thee; . ' - . ) '
For thy glories tell no stories : . *
Of some things worth much to me. " i - ' '

S e 3 B T T
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But yet I can gaze on thy dazzling brightness—
Thy mmlm\\\ thy pcul\ thy Llc‘ll emerald green;
On ldpl(]\ still tn\\(l into foam of pure w hllL‘l\L\\
On falls the most glorious that Larth has ¢’er seen!
Strength acquiring, in admiring -
Al as the matchless work of God;
Can, with pleasure, leave such treasure,
And my i()urncv nnwzn‘d plod.

Around the Fal]s he lingered till past noon,
And still felt grieved to lm\c to leave thus soon.
So loath’was hL a single charm to miss,

He oft went-down (m(l up the precipice,

By means of spiral stairs which constant shook,
Asif by palsy-fit they had been struck.

The engine’s whistle warns him now to go,
And take the cars for rising Bugfalo.

In that new City he arriv ul cre night,

Which gave to him but very \md]l (ldwhl
Tools s()on he found—sold only by the set;

And avith his funds, the pncc could not bc met.
Here wasa fix/ A\uumht for him now remained
But to return, with- ]ust his p/(‘aszzrv gained!
This, as an nﬂlct stood against the deht

ITe had mcmlul, and kept him from a fret.

Once more T pause, but with a hope quite strong,
That T may soon resume my simple song.

a
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BOOK VIIIL.-

Tie ArGUMENT.—Address to II(){)c. Its benefits to WirL-
rrasM.  Commenees business.  Manner of conducting it.
Thinks again of - Matrimony,  Shop described. Incon-
veniences init. An incident. Discouragements o trade.
Compensation for them in visits to his intended. A\ further
glance of. her. The home provided. her. Marriage. A
peep at their home atterward. Forced to leave it 2\ sce-
ond move. A Loves-pledge.  Imminent peril of the wite.
Unhappy condition of first-born.  Church matters.  Wri-
LIAM’s trials from temper, ete.  Continued sticcess in busi-
ness. Tinsmith’s Song.  His long sickness, and support
under it.  Dutiful conduct of Apprentice. Wife's self-sacri-
fices and matronly management.  Coorer’s gratitude to her
for it. Continued Poctical predeljctions. Visits with his
Wife the Falls of Niagam. Famil}increase.  Troubles in -
Church affairs.  Excommunication.  Fresh Church connec-
tion.  Troubles arie afrcs%;}'&mnth of Wife., WinLiAN’s
lament.  Conclusion: o

Hail, ITope! thou gem-decked-Maid, with features fair!
Fairer than fabled goddesses of air.’ :
I still regarded thee as sprung from Geod;;

~As sent to us from his divine abodey ™
With thy sweet sisters, holy Faith and-Love,

“That favored mortals might your virtues prove.
Led on by thee, we pass through heavy trial, : .
Requiring cver constant self-denial, ) ’
Unscathed, yvet ridded of defiling dross, '
To find ourselves the better foryits loss.
Prompted by thee, we scale vast mountain heights;

- Or take to Larth’s far bounds most rapid flights;
[Face dreadful storms; yea,.greatest dangers brave, ] v
And, unappalled, view the deep, yawning grave!., : ’ Boe
In every age thy praise have Poets sung; ' T
Throughout the world thy praise has loudly rung

"So much and- often, that T need not dwell : ;
IX{[)()n thy worth: for it-were hard to tell : ) . - , i
’I‘\yc millionth part of good thou hast achieved; ) p e
By finite man it cannot be_conceived! C - .

Thy sovereign virtuess WiLL1AM deeply felt,
Howe’er engaged, and wheresoe’er he dwelt..
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In constant toil, and chilled by Penury,

He knew ’twas blessed to be cheered by thee.
Thou madest him content in loiv estate,

And for Prosperity to- pdtu,nt wait;

Till some, who thouo'ht his course ducnul much blame,
Were led to full ‘lppm\ al of the same.

More wecks w Lnt ast, and his kind patron bought
Both tools and stock; when he withwigor wmuvht
In a small shop, and did his best to give

Due satisfaction, and made out to ln e.

. Thlouohout the country nothmor Now was hcald
Save tall\ of Civil war; yet undctcncd
Was he, by what was going on around,
From his employment; dnd kept gaining ground.
The village of brave Soldieys was quite full
And thg), alone, made dusgness far from dull
When he at ﬁmt commenged, he made a rule—s
‘ For which some folks th¢n dccmcd him qultc a .fool—
L : To make good work and cheap, and have his p.l\
A For all he s sold; and this he did alway.
S He had been taught to lobk on~Henesty
As the best part of Busifiess policy;
And his experience fully proved the truth
Of that old maxim—Ilearned in carly. y(mth. 4

e o

To marriage state he turned his thoutrhtx anew,
And lml(lc ‘proposals £0¢ that lovely. mmd
Nor was disapprobation once displayed
By cither parent, who gave full consent,
R "~ As she, to marry him, was quxte content.

Cs . Though not a “first love,” their’s remained still ti {le

' - And smoothlv ran—was ever fresh and new!
—

Hls humble homc, and shop, were z all in onc,

And looked, to others’ eyes, most woe- begone!
o It was for business tr uly quité unfit; '
. A . Yet customers still found their, way to it. :
: oo B Back from the street—up seme half d6zen stairs—
’ AR Two boards, on barréls, held his shining wares! -
_ On one side high—the .other very low— B
TN - Andall unphstercd it wis quite a show! .

: - At one end stood his bench, and close -beside it
[__/La) his rude couchj; let not the rich der 1de 1t'

4\10'mwh11c, as WOH(ZZ prospects brurhtu arew,

/
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At times, he rose from off that humble bed

With a fair swow-wwrcath close about his head!

v <

One litter night, some loyal Volunteers

Were quartéted on himj and he told his fears,

That much of comfort could not there be found,

In such a room, with all his fixtures round. )
. One made reply which went to WiLLias’s heart, ’

And proved that man had “chosen the good part”—

«Tis better,” said he, “than our Savior had;

Of such a lodging He would have been glad!”

Our hero, with his Land-tools got along,
- At best, but slowly ; and sometimes went wrong.
It was no easy.thing to ascertain
‘What kind of goods a ready sale would gain.
His brother Tinsmith showed no friendly spirit;
He deemed him far too low in workman-merit!
And threatened vauntingly to drive him out:
But God’s rich blessing compassed him about!
His patterns he contrived, as best he could;
And every month, as fradesmanr, firmer stood.
His constant visits to his future bride, ’ '
Much of sweet pleasure every time supplied.
Rare-worth and beauty did the maid possess; -
To see her was to taste of happiness!
She was too lovely, and too gentle, far,
Fer once whose mind was very oft ajar;’
So humble, that she left her father’s house,
With all its comforts, to become his spouse.
The home which he for that fair girl provided,
By most young lasses would have been derided. ..
"Twas just the farthest half of his rude shop,
Lined with planed boards on all sides, and the top;
Quite small.in size, *twas amply. furnished, =
With stove, three chairs, a table, box and bed!

. In"March, his natal month, through sleet and rain,
He bore his wife, who did not once complain.
No wedding. jaunt could their-small means -afford,
Yet they had pleasure in true love’s accord;
And what they lacked in way of outward show,
Wis quite made up by warm affection’s glow.
They were a happy couple, with warm hearts:
Both $triving eagerly to act.their parts. )
If ever twain were blended into one, .
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) *Twas in their case, as all who knew them own.
He, working soon and late to rigl his debt;
\]\L taking care of all he ¢hs meed to oot
\ml with sweet smiles upnn her lov Ll_\ face,
l)lxpcllmg of despondency cach trace.

Too ;mm, the place in which their bliss hegun,
Was made too hot by our Canadian sun.
N Dakery below, Sol's rays above,
With heat from sfoz ¢y M Wle them most «rl‘ld fo move.
They next obtained a shop w hich answered well; ;
For all he made, they could most frecly#sell.
This place, however, they were forced to (lmt
In three munths ‘lttu thcx had entered it
Morc than one 1)c1~(>n had on it a claim, .
* And each law-suit fanned their litigious flame,.
Unti} at Iength it went to Chancer v,
.. And Tt sage Court could on this thieg agree—
- ' To Have it closed forthwith! And thus our friends .
R Were forced to move, once more, to gain their ends.
: LEach move brought double rent; but this became
. _/ L A thing lcmcmbuul only by its name.
- : - Trade still increased, as did L\pcncmc too,
; : o And Winniasm now had more than he could do.
© But by this time he had assistance found
In his wife’s brother, as apprentice bound;
A\ youth most active, and good-n: atured,. too,
~ Who took delight in w hat he had &0 (lo.
J ‘ The shop to w hmh they went—last on the street—
Was, as a residence; to them most sweet.
Admost in fronty a river calmly flowed; :
LI ) ~ Close by, a plain wood bridge the stream hestrode.
There, He could stand at his shnp door and-view
A\ scene which called up feelings ever Hew.
Above the bridge, for nearly 11 uf a mllc
' o Tt is most lov Lly, Cld(l in Summer’s \lnll(,. S
LR : : Tull trees, of various kinds, its margins ‘grace,
' : While it lows on, with ever gentle pacé,
‘Past two small islands; edch-one like a gem
Set in the stream so s()ft]\ p‘tssm(r thcm.
There, often has he sat, on sufiiner’s eve,
With hls fair bride, both loath the scéne to leave.
Lit up by Luna’s beams, twould larger scem,
-And scope afford for sweet poetic dream.
. One island he would picture as the site -
Of a neat mansion, where he might, at night,

}
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Retire from business cares to take a boat,

And on the surface of the river Aoat

With his most charming —his most loving wife:
Content to leave hehind all worldly strife.

Such freaks woulel Ianey play, when he inclined

To let her reign sole Monarch of his mind!

Yet, when the spell was hroke, the sweets of home
Were such, that from them he ne’er wished to roam.
And thus days, weeks and months most smoothly passed,
Thll Winter came, each beautcous scene 1o hlast.
Now, with new hopes, alas! éame fears as well,

The strength of which it is not mine to tell.

Jut those who oncee have fond, young hushands been,
May well conecive what hopes and fears T mean.

Scarce had December sealed the Frost-King’s reign,

Ere these true hearts a Loves-pledge did obtain. :

. Protracted labor, bringing sore distress,

Came nigh extinguishing their happiness!
This oft led WirLiaa to the Merey Scat;
And, oh, his visits there were truly sweet! .

Nor was it vain; two precious lives were spared,

And the young parents were, afresh, prepared
To grapple with their duties—growing large—
Conscious of weakness in their full discharge.

- The babe proved cross and fretful; and, for vears,

/

Frequent convulsive fits filled them with fears;
And quite unfitted her, in atter life,

Ior bearing a just share of toil and strife.
This proved an exercise for faith and praver,

Would be extended o’cr their suffering child;
And this thought made their souls more reconiiled,”
To bear with patience this-great, frequent trial,

Which called on them so much for self-denial. -

A growing interest now in Church affairs

Filled that young father’s mind with weighty cares..
At this my readers need not be surprised;. o
Nor should my: notice of at be despised.

That Church on Scripture truth had ta’én its stand, -

\nd wished to bend alone to God’s command—

To copy, in their government, the plan

Marked out by Christ, when first His Church began.
Now they sought one well qualified to take
¢ not for lucre’s sake,
Nor “as a lord o’er God’s own heritage”—

S e e

i
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But one who humbly would, with warmth, engage.
To do His bidding, and bear peaceful rule

-O’er that small Church—that it might prove a school
For Saints to grow in strict conformity .

To God’s Just will—as they that will may see..

One soon they found, who had for years been tried:
Who by. Paul’s test was willing to abide; :
Well knowing the advice which he had given |
To Ephesian Elders; and how he had striven
To labor with his hands for the support
Of self and friends, oft made the worldlmg s sport
“Let none imagine that this flock obtamed
Another’s labor for some selfish end;,
Large sums they raise to help the suﬂ'ermg poor,
And freely give of their superfluous store

~ To send the.Bible into heathen'lands—
And that while all are laboring with their hands.
,This testimony I would bear of them; ’
’Tls strictly true, whoever may- contemn. '

As deacons they chose WiLL1AM and another,
Who was regarded as a worthy brother.
In God’s pure sight they viewed themselves unfit
For such high office; yet accepted it
In deference to their brethren, who made choice
OfstHem at-once, without dissenting voice.
>Twas thus it came that he had many cares,
Beside his family’s and trade’s affairs. -
In preaching now he took his regular turn,
And, though but weakly, did with: ardor burn
To tell poor sinners of a Savior’s love, |
Or Saitts instruct in lessons from Above.
He ’midst those labors found, with sore distress,
A constant warfare mar his happm&s.
Dyspepsia—fell di —his stomach seized,
'And, like a demon, would not be a?peased

" But made his temper, far too quick and warm,
By frequent outbursts often work him harm.

- This grieved the heart of his beloved wife,
And might have led to constad famaly strife,
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Afd now our friends possessed sufficient means )
“To pay their debt, or purchase those machines

Which tinsmiths use; and WiLLiaMm asked his fuend
If he, convemently, could longer lend .

What they were owing him? His kind reply

Led CooPER soon the needfiul tools to buy.

- This was an era in their history, -

And they most gladly work more actively

- In manufacturing their hamble wares,

Or giving to old things their due repairs.

While freely pushing their close labor through,

They still found plenty for the two to do;

" Which called on them for greater thankfulness

To their kind God, who did their business bless.
While thus engaged, pray tell me where’s the wrong,
If they should sing the following *“Tinsmith’s Song?”

TI\'SMITH S SONG.
What. thouo‘h our bench labor- rob us, of the faver BENERR
Enjoyed by the farmer, *midst fair (.,ountly scenes; :
What though ’tis confining to make up tins shining,
There ’s naught in the trade which our conduct demeans.
Then ply the shears, since it appears - =
That our calling is honest and fair;
. Yetstake good heed, lest, in our speed,
We should send from our hands leaky ware!

In using. the folder we then may grow bolder, . A
And forni and groove pans with our consciences clear;
- Drive each of the 1 turners-with skill beyond learners, I
' And put in stout wire with our hearts full of cheer. ST
Thenstake a’burr and make it whirr, ) ' :
.As the buttons spin round like a “top;”
And fit these tight, which is but right
If we wish a good narhe for the ehop

-t

In this case the setter will do the work better, _

‘And-strong double seams will repay all our pains;

But slight not the soldermg, or customers ordering

Their wark at our hands will begrudge us our gains.

This we can do and yet push through =~ - .
" Quite a good share.of labor each day, - |

And in our sales of pans or pails T o
Bo]dly ask those who buy for our pay T TR
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Ny ’ .\We thus may be working, "no self:h\a%s lurking 7~
Within, thono'h the weather be cloudy or co]d .. .
And k;wfu‘lly stn\ ing our trade still be driving
Froim far better motives than mere thirst for gold.
Then we may serve and never swerve
From strict duty’s plain, straightforward path,
Our countr) s weal ‘with fervid 7eal
By skill .which edch artisan hath. ) -

g

O' then our bench ltbor may brmg us the favor
Of a jaunt now and thtn, midst the forests and ﬁt.lds,

- N W hich pleasure <o joyous can never annoy us,.
‘ If health and contentment it constantly yields.
, Then ply the shears, since it appears
N ) ‘That our calling is honest and fair;

' Yet take good heed lest in our speed.

We should send from our h'm(k leaky ware.

Andl now thesc parents’ hearts were rendered glad ‘
By a sweet babe as ever parents had; . .
lovely boy, a precious first-born son, i

-An April flower ere Spring had well begun.

Thus were their family and cares increased

 While pleasure was not lessened in the least.

. But a few months were destined to disclose
e A lengthy list of what some think are woes.

g . Three serious accidents that ycar befel

. T His aged father, and "twere hard to tell

The weary months of suffering he endured

Ere loss of limb to him relief procured

Their patron, too, was by sore sickness brought

Down to death’s door, as all who saw him thondh

- WILLIAM at last was on a'sick-bed thrown - . N

For many weeks, and then was fully shown

The fervent love and patience of his wife

Increasing still through years of after life.

. Bereft of reason, as his friends declared, . o o~

Rich consolation he at all times 9,hared. , -

Death—man’s ¢ last foe ”—for him no terrors had, ¢

His blighted prospects did not make him sad.’ '

To leave his wife and babes he was resigned,

And this while all deemed him of unsoy )nd mind.

Thie tempter, true, his faith-and feelingstried,

But his suggestions. met « God ‘will prov1de.

This simple text was strong enough to stay

Each wavering thought that rose from day 0 day

X
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The time when he fell sncl\ was in the Fall,
- 4. \When lively business made most pressing call. . -
‘And yet he was enabled to abide ’
Content with thiss “Jdhovah will provide,”
Ev’n so he did, and that in wondrous way, -
For his wife’s brother worked both night-and day,
~ A striking instance of unselfishness ,
But 1'1rely seen in youths of such a class.

PR

- Though outward thmors looked dark, thlS chastisement -
Was ,plaml_y from a lonn« father sent;
And they saw constant reason to rejoice
That what is painfyl might h& made their choice.* :
For, while it weanged their t oughts from things of carth
It made them prize the more their heavenly birth.
And ev'n their fond affection for each other : A
.Was purified from that which tends to smother '
The noblest energies of Christian souls, : -
And far too often their best thoughts controls.
This sickness showed, and that most strikingly,
How good a nurse this faithful wife could be.
.Throuo'h all her trials she was quite resigned,
And not one mur muring -thought rose in “her mind. .
A more attentxve or enduring nurse L , N ¢
I’m very sure ne’er shone in poet’s verse. '
When his recovery was manifested
", Her love and patience were severely tested. _ :
For calomel caused -him such great distress E Tt
JHe was oft found in fits of hetfulness’.- ’ '
But yet she meekly bore with his caprice -
And her self-sacrifice did never cease.
1
He, when restored: again to perfect health, : : :
Grew far more conscious of the store of wealth . S 4
By him posséssed in Kaving such a wife ' ‘
To act a$ helpmate through the storms of: life.
And not long after, when. their lovely boy
Was very sick, he did his skill employ
To soothe. her sorrows By an artless lay
Exhortmg her to make God’s love her stay; o
And holdmor up to view Heaven’s perfect bhss, o
He aiied to show that naught can come amiss* ‘
To those who all their hopes on Jesus rest, - ,
And “seek through His Atonement te_b&hless’d ” - S

.
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Their child restored, their joys-again increase,

For God’s sweet service yields thein. constant peace. -
He, constantly employed in hard bench work,

Let not a thirst for wealth within him lurk,

And was enabled to preserve his mind -

So free from care that, when he. felt inclined,

He could with ease bl,mor all his thoughts to bear

On Scripture truths, and each with each comparey

Or let his fancy tal\e her random flight

To bring from Dreamland some new-coined delight.
At other times would raise his tuneful voice P
And sing sweet hymns which long had been hxs chmce
Or else recite some charming poetl) . ’
With touch of skill and much of encrow.

At times his spouse, too, did her sewing bring,

And joined harmoniously God’s praise to sing.

Thus mostly passed their time for months and years
In bliss too great to last, as it appears.

Meanwhile their debt most honestty was paid,

By which their prospects were much brighter made.
Yet gratitude glowed brightly in each he‘ut

To hlm who ncted such a frrendl\ part

As to lend money and then wait “for years

In patience for the pa\ ment of Arrears.

About this time they thed « The F alls,”

As business was not urgent in its calls.

WiLLiAM felt jovful in no trifling measure

With such a wife.to share so frreat a pleasure,
And gladly spent his money and his time

To view with her that scenery-sublime.

This jaunt gave both the most heartfelt delight,
And furnished her the first and only sight

She ever had 6f wonders there displayed, :
Which were in Spring’s fresh beauty then arr aved
They stood and gazed, or sat in shady place,
. With glowing feelings pictured in each face.

He greatly longed to  have a dwelling near,

That he might oftenef view- scenes grown so dear.
But family needs would force themsehes on hlm, v
And those bright visions very®®en grew dim.
Yet he inquiry made of settlers round

To learn what prospects then might there be found
Of earning a just living ‘at his trade;

But this qulte threw the project in the shade.
Then he. thouO'ht fit to let « well be” alone

~
o
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/Tiil clearer light should on the scheme be thrown.
.+ Hopes next arose that he might yet revisit
“Once every year, with pleasure more exquisite, ~ i
<~ Those grand, unrivalled Fhlls with her he loved, -
~ More lovigstxll now that her love was proved. ) :
~ The sequelshows how little we foresee -
Of good or evil in our destiny.
"Tis right; and this should make us place our trust
In God our Father, ever wise and just. : : :
- Since naught can happen without His permission - . 7
ho orders our affairs with wise'precision.‘ '

g
.

At the appointed time they home returned, ) "
While love foit it more strongly in them burned.
One Winter and two Summers now had passed
Since a fine boy upon their care was cast. - : *
Again stern winter, came, with cloudV skies °

. And howling blast,s, like some fell demon cries.
Dark, chill November had been ushered in,
With much of elemental strife and din,
When canie anotler daughter, bright and fair, T .

- To charm the hearts of -that still 10\ ing pair.

. The new come lowe-pledcre, as time SW1ftly flew, - .
In sweetest bands their souls more closely drew. .
Increasuw means more household comforts blouO'ht )
Not greatl) coveted if they were sought. .
They asked God day by day for such supphcs '
Of wordly blessings as He deemed most wise,
Took those most thankfully He kindly sent, ‘f
And with their lot, for most palt were content.
*Tis true that CooPER wished to spend more ‘time
For the improvement of ‘himself .in rhyme,
But greater duties had a higher claim,

: 1\Tewlect of which would bring upon him+ Hfame.
He therefore kept his muse in 1 close sub]ectlon, S
And gained God’s blessing and most kind ‘pxotect;pn. ' vl
Yet now and then his pent up feelings broke :
Through all restraint, and his tude harp awoke’
To pour forth numbers witlt intent to cheer . T
Parents or friends; who lent a - willing ear : _ ' U
To his effusions, void of le#rning’s grace,
But full of feelmg, whmh supphed its place.

Another Spfing and Summer passed away, :
Then Aututhn, too; and Winter held the sway;
Whiile January, when half its course was run,
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Brought to our friends a second infant son.

Two of cach kind parental, love now claim,

As sharers of their destiny and name;

While years of happiness 1;mght seem in store
For, pr osperous still, theyrloved each other more.
That season was thcﬁ‘ub’est in way of trade, -

And thus their prospects were no darkening shade..

Satan—al ch enemy of dll mankind—

Beheld with envy their true peace of mind, .
And most maliciously employed his skill

To work them Wwoe—defiant of God’s w111
Their worldly property he did not touch,

‘For loss of this would not be felt so much

As trouble with their brethren in the church,
Severed from whom they might be left .in lurch.
His plan succeeded, as I know too well, [

For some deemed wise were held as by éf spell
In bands of strongest preconceived opinion,
While Ignorance held them in his dominion.
Wi LIAM had seen this long, and mourned in soul
With sich/emotion as scarce brooked control,

‘And, knowing that they held it just and rlo‘ht

For all to seek incr easing. Scripture light,

He, in the search for truth, gave up his mind,

And was well pleased sore Tew choice pearls to find.
These lustrous gems he had no wish to hide,
So held them up to view, and earnest tried

. To lead his brethren to approve their worth;
But such a course gave to contention birth.
Nor was it long before occasion came
For those opposed to lay upon him blame,—
The end of which was that they did him sever
From sweet communion with their church forever!
Under this blow he tried to bear up well,
But all he suffered ’twould be hard to tell.
His spouse and parents with him sympathised
And broke the bands which each so long had prized.
Naught now remained for them but to unite .

~In holv fellowship with purer light.
Soon some few other friends who knew their case

* - Their humble cause did with much warmth embrace.
One with our hero labored in the Word '
With what small skill and time he could afford.

. Things went on smoothly for.about a year,

And some success d1d much theu‘ hearts to. cheer.




-, While Comfort—wonted guest—he falled to ﬁnd

* .

THE EMIGRANT MECHANIC. ) 91

Ere long, however, troubles unforeseen
Burst on the little band with shafts so keen ° : w
", That WiLL1aM’s faith and strength were sorely tried,
And with his lot he was dlssatlsﬁed . .
One of the flock was easily led dstray, . r v
And self-indulgence.held him in its sway. ’
Two others left because a change of view
Made several seek to be baptued anew.

Slow passed another Vuy trying year,
‘And thick gloom gathered, ﬁllmg them w1th fear.
Our friend was sick from an unquiet mind,

. At last his loved, his idolized wife : e
In her accouchment left this mortal life. . o e
"Schooled long, he firmly bore this heavy stroke,
‘And bowed his head submissive neath God’s yoke.
This brought him peace, and his sad muse ere long
Found utterance i the followmcr mournful song:

r

\’VILLIAM S LAMENT ON THE DEATH OF I'{IS BELOVED WIFE.

Awake, my harp! give - forth in solerhn time

Thy sweetest numbers in harmonious thyme.

’Tis time to bid my dormant powers arise,” o .
Yet.I would first dry up my weeping eyes. ) v
My full charged bosom heaves, and oh, how slow: :

Conflicting thoughts in well timed numbers flow.

- Cease, rebel feelmos, cease your dreadful strife; .
The theme ’s my love, the partner of my life.. : e
Her portrait is before me, and that smile
Upon her features playing, shows no guile.

What were thy thoughts,\my loved one, on that day

" The artist’s skill did our join { forms portray?-

- Thou wast not then so foolish as to deem

An early death a vain or idle dream.

We oft had cogverse on that mournful theme,

As oft looked forward to the solemn day

When death, grim monster! should tear one away.

7 thought my time most surely first would come,

And t/zou, expected’st, first to reach thy home!

Thus were we apt to number out our days,

~ And oft together led to seek God’s ways.

Most unfeigned pleasure did we take in this,

And oramed as fruit sweet tastes of heavenly bliss.

Now, my belov’d one, thou art gone from me -

!
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"And our dear little ones! Ohl! can it be? .
The sad reality comes o’er my mind. v
Thou’rt gone indeed, and we are left behind.
Oh for that faith of which thou wast possessed,
" As thy pure spirit strove to-gain her rest.
Oh for that patience which thou didst display
Beneath our Fatherds hand to thy last day.
"Methinks that théu art whispering in my ear:
« Let God’s sure promises thy spirit cheer;
““ Remember that our Jesus. is the same
“To all'whose trust is in His precious name.
“ A few short days, perchance, or months, or ycars,
“ May flee away; yet he will still thy fears .
“ And bear thee up as if on ¢eagle’s wings,’
“Far, far above the reach of earthly things.
“ Remember what thou didst to comfort me;
. “ Thou hast God’s word, the same it is to thee.
__“Let fervent prayer ascend to God above;
«He’ll deign to listen for He still is love.
“ Rouse then, thy courage, let thy faith be strong,
4Let Hope, ‘an anchor sure, to thee belong.
« The time’s not distant we again shall meet
-« To part no more. This is a thought most sweet.
“ But yet in patience do thy soul possess, - C
“ And wait God’s time, and then He will thee bless.”
Enough my loved one, I w# haste away '
To do my duties without more delay.
And trust in God who can fresh strength impart
To me to serve him with a perfect heart. ’

Here, then, kind readér, I must close my lay,

As other duties call me now away.

'If you’ve.had patience to go with me through

My lengthened tale, I bid you warm adieu.

If my small learning has called forth a sneer,
Know you from such things I have naught to fear. .
For what is written I have this defense:

My song at least lacks not for common-sense. S

. -

/




WILLIAM AND AMELIA,

Vear the side of W1ndermc1c,
Down a gentle rising hill,

Flowed a murmuring brook so_clear

Every portxon of the - year, t . : :
And no doubt is flowing st111 X T

N oem wmewime tw

N—;

. i
.
:l .

Hard by stood a small neat house, -
Tenanted by peasants poor.
The mother was a loving spouse,. L _
i - One who never was a blowze, o E
S - But most tidy evermore.- ‘

o

The husband was an honest man —°
~ Working hard on working days, ,

Deeming it the wisest plan. . / S e

Each day’s-labor hé began - . ) NP
By pure prayer to God always. R ' :

" We shall call them HUMBLEWORTH;-
. - They such name deserved quite well.
‘ In that country of the north
All would speak their praises forth . i
With dehght their worth wapld te]l o ‘ - <

Three dear children graced their home,
“Lovely were they in their youth.
- When they chanced in.woods to roam,
Fairies seemed they to become;
Full thelr hearts of love and truth

1

o * For the beneﬁt o'f -such renders as are not ncquamted with the locality of Lake :
- VVindermere, I may say it'is the lzrgest lzke m England, and lies to the north.

s
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Bl o loa .~ WILLIAM AND, AMELIA. .

- _ . 4

Amig, BEss and little ANN-
We their names at present call;
- AMIE’s bloom was richer than
Any rose which zephyrs fan.
She had, too, a lov ely soul.

"Bess was as a lily pale, :
" Graceful as a fawn could be.
- She was never very hale,
. Parents’ eyes could see her fail,
Y <+ - And they felt anxiety.

. ~ Littte~ANN, a chubby lass,
. ' Was the youngest and the pet;’
Friends all thought naught-could sur paec
That sweet c‘nld in lovelmess }
Which they in their lives had met, = ° <

I have said that they were poor. . *
This was true of worldly things;
Yet they had an ample store,
" They were skilled in Bible lore;” . :
And from this sweet comfort springs . o

Very close obser\ ers might
- Deem thein once of hxoher rank,
i They defrauded of their rlght,
" But still blest with gospel light,
Of rich .consolation drank.

F_m Sde e
i

. - Near them 11\ ed a proud, rich man, S
.o ' Wide his lands, but small his heart. ,
. ~ . Of him a report there ran ‘ B
. S That he to be rich began.

! PractlcmcIr a knav1sh part.
\/_.\

Bl
.

sede s

.« GRIPEY ™ was the name he bore
" "Mongst the country people round
They could reckon up a score. o .
Of vile actions, if not more, -
. And from these this name they- found

.

oidas
- .
)

Call I hlﬂl «Sir FINGERNEED,” _
Such a name is more genteel; . =~ -
L ) R ‘Had he-done_one worthy deed-
R : - -+ Iwould not withold the meed
o . Of sweet praise I truly feel..

e e A s 2
. . ,
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APl - .
o He had butyan bnly son, : R
‘WirLLiaMm was his given name; * et
HeYo love had not begun, R Coh
Yet at times he liked to run * . . ' ' S K

In the woods when AMIE ca'me._

There for her he’d try to find o g . L Lk
Hazel nuts and bérries,-too. ' & . . oy
Thus he showed his heart was kind— '
That he had no churlish mind - . . :
When such actions he could do. " o ' ' ’ T
: Time flew past; poor BEssIE lay
e On her humble dying bed.
Pm ents now beside her pray,

« ' AwmiE watchés her by day— - - : _
Moving. round with softest tread N s

WILLIAM -oft some damty brouoht : n o e,
, To her by his mother sent, ’ .
T And returnéd with sober thouo‘ht,
" *Musing as each mortal ought
On adeath bed scene mtent.

He had heard fair AMIE speak . ' .
‘Of a place above the sky, - =~~~ » - .
Where dear Bess with spirit meek s . ' ]
‘Would be taken, though so weak, - - - o
If at present she should die. . ' , c I

Now .he reaches that fine place
' ‘Where héand his parents live.’ .
- Marks of _sadness on his face”™ . .~
: Makeggszfath wish to trace.. T
- . What'could 'm such troub

WiILLIAM, not mclmed to gmlc, o
. Did the truth at once disclose.’
" . This creates a: scornful smile
“” - On that rich man’s faceithe while, * - S
Then unto his w1fe ‘he daféé -

v - And in stern and anO*rV mood oo coL
* Asks her why: .she sent the bo; 5 - R ;
Did she call that doirfg ‘good . P
: Sendmo one of gentler blood, - -~ . . - .
" Just to watch a cottar dier < ST
. D . ) - E L ) - 7. . N




- WILLIAM AND AMELIA.

S

He no reasons deigns to hear,
Bids the boy n()t go-again.
~ WirLiaM drops a silent tear
While his parent stjll is near,
“Yet strict silence does maintaing .. -

BEess has left this carthly scene,
Sorrow therefore fills that home.

They have to the churchyard been,

‘\n(l its clods are now between -
Them and charming Bh@sn, form.

©

~ They, were not alone in grief,
" WiLLiaM sorrowed much at l{cnt
Knew not yet the saint’s belief,
And most slowly came relief
‘To remove erm him his smart.

Th()sc who scek-,t() curb the mind
Of their offspring in their vonuth, .
Should show reason why: they bmd
Clothed in language very kind, ) -
Lest they tempt thun from thc truth.

" Soon the vouth began to feel

Galled by most unyuRt restraint,
And did oft in secret steal
To enquire of AMIE’s weal,

And'to her would make complaint.

\
" Then she told her father all.” *
Calm but firm was his reply :—
“WiLLiAM shall no longer call;
Some great ill might hlm bcfall :

An(l he must hlmself deny.”

This AMELIA saw waa'rmht

And informed the O'entle boy.
Tears bedimmed: his eyes that mfrht
*For the loss-of his delight,

“Which would all his pgace destroy.

Said he now, « I will refraip -
From my visits,. AMIE dear,

-l you’ll true to me remain

Till I can consent obtain~
From my father, whom I fear.”

w
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Amig blushed, her word did pledge.
WiLLiAM xn.ltchcd a pyrting kiss
As he swrfth climbs the. ulvc : .
Fairest dreams his mind engage o : i
For he tastes of lovers’ bh.s.s.

- Pass we o'er five tcdmus years.

- Years which saw great- changss come .
i To some thous: mds}m atl &phuu . ) ! .
Ruaised by hopes of sunk by fears, . . . - ;

Now alive, or in- thg,,tm% R : - :

Witg@am had just corﬁ@ from \Lh()ol o . B
-Summoned to his father’s bed 5 - g .
On an Autumn evening cool. . 4 . ) g
’Vow dread thoughts bco'm to rule : . .o
- Him who lay Jjust lxkc the dead. )

. Why that stalt that vacant stare?
* Does he know i <on is by?
- Guilty conscience who can bear?
Hope shut out or blank-Despair, - , :
thn one’s. l‘lttt,l‘ end is nigh? , S ' o

G %tood the youtlr w1th tearful eyes ' T« . -
.:»  Fixed upon the dying man. - : L :

- He would speak, but when  Feutries - oot C R
, Hl&wVOlan‘ soul within him dics . ' i
: As ‘he views that face so wan.

Speaks the father now at Tast, - , o .
-« Wirrnram, listen to my tale. T , .?
"1 through dreadful crime have passed, . . o -
. But Whlle life is ebbing fast - B L N

Now ‘to you. 1 would tmvcﬂ - . ) A7

u Mv base heart, if yet I mav o
. In some measure crime atone. .
- Tt is thirty: veats this day - 2
. Since a. W2/l I made away, ) o
To gain riches not my own. ‘ ‘ : - s

“ Him I wionged is HU’VIBI F\\‘ORTH,, o T R
Long a newhbor near this house: o o C

His my wealth by right of birth; : Lo e

All T own upon this “earth . PR o

- Is my family—and disgrace. =~ = . A '

R4




WILLIAM AND AMELIA.
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s

“ I would make amends to him,

But grim death now shakes his dart;
Breathing fails me, eyes grow dim,
Spectres ’f01e my vision slum,

And with terrors fill my heart.

« List, my son, your’s be the task
When Fm past this earthly scene,
Pardon for my sin tosask,
My vile conduct to unmdsl\
u\nd mdl\c known what I have been.

“4f3ut, my boy, in pity sp‘u‘e, .
bp.lr ¢ your mother’s féelings dear.
Warning take from me, nor (Luc
Sport w Sth sing ; of that beware, .
Fm‘ great danger 1url\cth near.

« « 1 more would say, but now again

" Death’s strong fetters bind my tongue.’

Soon his struggles are in vain;

WiLLiaM’s heart is wrung with pain,
And his nerves are all unstrung.

Stm‘tlinv groans break on his ear
Now th’lt ill-spent life has ﬂ(_d
WiLLIAM sees his mother near

- And attempts her heart to cheer,

~ As she sinks up_o'n»the bed.

Seems this stroke too hard to bear.
In the lack of Christian hope,

Her weak heart from grief and care

Droops too soon to dire dupmr'
With such foe she cannot cope.

Now the youth feels greatest neéd
“To curb well his ardent grief,
Calls he loud for help with speed.
His commands the servants heed,

They obey his mandates brief.

First the mistress they convey

To her room and lay her down.
There would WiLL1AM with her stay,
But he could not brook delay -
- Till his father s crime he own.
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Goes he to the house once more
Where his dear AMELIA lives.
" With a heart most tryly sore,
Reaches he the cott.w’c door,

Knocks; no ene admlttam.c gives,’

V Why is all so still areund?
This place they did occupy!

“Where can HuMBLEWORTHS be found?”’

Asks he loud, nor heeds the sound
(,)f man’s footst«.ps pdssmc h\'

Turns thc man in haste his head
And the youth docs recognize,’
Tells him, «“In the lake’s clear bed

Some one found poor AMIE dead!”

, And that thitherward he hies. "

This like thrust of dagger came,
Near depriving him of sense. «
. ) . -
In his breast’s a raging flame, -
Calls he AMIE’S‘I()VLIV name
As he rushes o’er the fcncc

DOV\ n toward thc deep lake’s sl(lc

Flies he now with greatest speed.

Forms among the bushes glide,
Sorely is the lover tried
In this saddest hour of need.,

Who can pamt his grief of mind
As the lifeless form he views?
" Vainly strives he peace to find,

This stroke seems the most unkind;

He all comfort does refusc.

AMIE’s face has lost its bloom,
Though her countenance is f'm.
Little A\\r within the room K

Deeply shares the gener al (rloom, k)

In a dim lit corner there.

.Some make efforts to restore

That sweet girl they loved so well.

Too.long time elapscd before
Her dear. form was drawn to. shore.
Death has cast o’er her his spell




WILLIAM AND AMELIA.

%

Women kind now lay her out,

- In pure white her corpse invest.
WiLLiAM then, by nature taught,
~With poetic feelmg fraught,

. "This warm song to hel .\d(h uscd

SONG "TO AMELIA.

Still like to Luna wading,
Beneath yon silvery cloud,

Thy beauties are unfading,
Though mantled in a shroud. IR -

As thou in death art lying,
Thy lovely form I view,
And ask if ducrht in dying
Has made thv charifs seem new.

Say, wert thou conscious cver . -
That I to thee was true?
That naught but death could sever
- The bond ’twixt me and you? =~
I came, with-heart nigh bursting
From thee to get relief. » : -
My very soul was thirsting :
To let thee share its g;ief.

And now this stroke has fallen
-Like thunderbolt on me, o v

And my poor heart is swollen - o -o- .
With saddest misery. \

Oh, wheére can I be flying

For strength and succor now?
H there were hope in dying

1 soon to death would bow .

But now my duty strongly
Bids me my task fulfil;

Thy family suffered wronO'lv
To right them I’ve the w1ll

- And then I would be l_eavmg
Each bitter scene of woe,
Haply my loss retrieving, -
" If that can be below‘
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Thou wert to mg of; speakmo
Of God’s sweet place of Rest,
' I would that place be seeking, o
~ To be with thee most blest. __— o
“i Farewell, my young llfe s charmer,
A lon(r a last farewell; - } ~
I feel my‘heart grow warmer - S
.-~As’on thy love I.dwell, ’
C . . L
Calls he HumBLEWORTH aside,
bpedl\s to him with faltering tongue:
« Father’s sin I dare nof hlde, ‘
Me he bade before he-died, T
Soon redress your grievous wrong.

“ He destroyed your uncle’s wi//,
When you were a little boy,
And did not his part fulfil
»  As your proper guardian still,
Losing peace of mind-and joy.

“I’m prepared to give a deed
Fo you of that large estate,

But I strongly intercede

For my mother in her need, _ ; .
In her sad affliction great.”" , "

“ My dear friend,” the good man said,

“ Let some time now pass away. :
I am not of you afraid, : : T
His command you have obeyed,. '

Let us talk some other day.

«Go, my boy, and cheer the heart

gf your mother, still my friend;. . T ’.
See; I bid you.now depart,
Lest delay increase her smart; .

I will soon to it attend. - d

&« Learn to place in Christ your- tiust;
Seek for pardon through His blood
. God alone can keep you just, , _ : )
For we are at best but dust; R
- Naught have we ourselves of good.” - s ' '

G
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WiLLiaAM hastens to the Hall
With a somewhat easier mind.
Fearing that it might appal -
< Mother’s heart, he tells not-all
- - : That befel their friends so kind.

. Now an inquest has been held o
o O’cr AMELIA’S corpse so fair, ’
: Tears have from their fountains welled,
Grief immoderate has been quelled,
Which has brought of. peate a share.

Now arrangements have been made
Suiting all who are concerned.
HuMBLEWORTHS such love displayed,
As proved all that I have said,
Showing in whose school they learned.

To the Hall, as theirs of right,
All the family removed;
And they strove with all thur mx«rht
To make the widow’s burden lwht
For she was by themﬁbeloxcd

7y . As assistant on the farm
- WiLLiaM proved of mca{cst use.
. With a heart both young and warm,
He soon found that ANNIE’s charm
For lost time was some excuse.

Why should I prolong this tale?
Al my object may dlvmé',.‘ '

Christtan love will still prevail.

O’er itsfoes when they assail,
And it will forever shine.
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MY GARDEN.

I have a little garden plot,

 ’Tis very small T d;

But yet it is a pleasan spot,

And plenty large endugh, I wot,
.When out-door wark I need.

Two woodbines flourish at my door,
And climb above its porch;

One yicelds of grateful scent a st01e,

One Rowers till all the summer’s s o’er
And winter days approach.

And o’er the walls grape vines are spread,
Which bring delicioug fruit;

These also sweetest odors shed

And please my senses till.1I'm led
To hold them in Ie/gute

And then I have of peach trees three,
‘Which have begun to bear,

And ’tis a pleasing sight to see

My somewhat numerous family
.- All'eager for a share.

_ Three apple trees I next would name,
. Though fruit they ne’er gaye me;
- For this their tender -age I blame,
And other cause I cannot name,

And so I wait-to see.

Some berry trees T also boast
And these of different kmds
Of ﬂowermg shrubs I have a host,
Which did in cash and labor cost
What might affright some minds.
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MY GARDEN.

.Four kinds of-lilac here are grown,

One double flowering cherry,

"And weeping ditfo, not much knownj:

Eight different sorts of rose I own, -
And shrub that yields .mowbcrry

pmks, and violets bluc 7
Of double a‘linox}dc not a few,
With two kinds of peonies.

Some polyanthus and foxglove,
Sea-pinks, and columbme,

- Sweet-scented tuhps, which I love,
. Whose beauty has e’en power to move

- A heart less fond than mine.

The daisy and sunflower tall,
Present a contrast great; :

One like to him who, proud-in soul,

Expects his fellow men to fall
Submissive at his feet.

The other, like true modesty,
Scarce lifts its lovely head

Lest you its secret charms should see—.

Just like.a lovely maid, when she
Is to vain-glory dead.

~Sweet-briar and swcet~w11ham clalm

A notice from my pen,-
For each of these can boast of fdme‘
Are better known thafi my poor name
Among the race ¢f men.

My hollyhocks and lichens fine,
Spread out their charms to view,

~ And other pretty ﬂowers are mine—

To speak whose praises I incline, ~
“If but their names I knew.

Of annuals I have but few,
“That fact [ fully grant;
Yet I have larkspur, pink and blue,
And double poppies of rich hue.
To serve me while the summer ’s new

I’ve beds!of 1hubarb'plant. .
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Some household herbs and fragrant thyme, ‘

With lettuce, sage, and mint,
Complete my stock; but-had I time
‘A lingeting lesson swells my rhyme

‘With many a moral hint,

That as we rear in summer’s glow. : - :
Herbs, fruits and flowerets fair,

So may we in our natures grow .

-Sweet flowers that may hereafter blow
In Heaven’s serener air,

L. » .
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»_The Inebnate S Daughter S Appeal to,'-_p-'!
~ Her Father

One nosty mght in brlorht moonlwht
I left my cheerful homc, ,
. My thoughts were such I caged not much .
Which way I chanced to T®m.
o With firmest tread my way I'thread
- .+ Through many a wmdmg strect«
' When drunkard’s voice in tones ne hmce,
My startled ear did meet ‘

He cursed a girl whose han‘ in-curl
Bespoke a tidy mother;. .~ -
“Whose clothes,. though plam, wore ot a stdm,
Yet grief her words did smothergg,
"Her beauteous eyesitold then no lies-
W hile she looked at the rhan.
As nature brought the words:she couorht
She thls appeal beoran. i -

-

* . «Oh, father, leave.this wret.chcd place,

’ And hasten héme with me; - T
' - For mother and the darling: babe P
Are in sad misery! ‘ IV B
They have not tasted any food o :

Since morn of yesterday. - L

Yet you should hear that mother dear - -

For blessmcrs on_you pray. IR
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. THE INERRIATE’S DAUGHTER’S APPEAL.

“ For when she prays aloud for you,
Her tears they flow apace,

“And deepest crimson doth mffuse :
Her ever.lovely face.

.. She says. that she must leavé us all

Before ’tis very long, .

To go to yonder Heaven above, =
And j 10m in Angel’s song

“And When she looks at our dear babe,

Her tears flow forth again;
" Yet never does she, f‘tther dear, ’

In words of you complam, . ,

But says that she will tfy to make -
A happy home for you. . '

Come ill, come well, whate’er betldc,
She’ll Tovi ing be and true. §

«Q, father, hasten with me, then,
N Befow my mother die! .
When 1 left home, your charmmO' boy
- Most-piteously did cry; :
It would have moved a healt of stone
To see the tears he shed; -
His shrieks make worse the-dreadful p'un
. In mother’s throbbmcr head'” '

The drunkard stood in solemn mood
In riveted attention.

‘. Most serious apprehension.

" This strong appeal did make him feel J

He took the hand of maiden bldnd
And hastened fastaway; '
Nor turned his face on that dread place
Which had made him its prey.

-

They reached the house where that dcar spouse
Was breathing out her soul.
From sense of, sin he rushes in,
Nor could himself .control.
Upon his knees in agonies
Hercries aloud, « My wife,
Do speak to me, for T will be
A husband, dear, through life!”

¢ R

DN
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'THE INEBRIATE’S DAUGHTER’S APPEAL.

No voice there came; the vital flame
Had fled, of child and mother.

He could not stay, so turned away,
With look that made me shudder.

That little girl with hair in curl
At last to him doth- speak:

« My father dear, your heart I'll cheer,
And blessing$ for you seek.

N

o

«“ How we must pray, sheftaught the way
Who now has gone to bliss. _

Nor would I be the ledst degree
In duty found remiss.

Her artles strain made him 1ef1am
From purposes most foul.

In after years she calmed his fears, Y
And saved a’t last his soul. ... '

.'\




« To the Chlldren in Mrs Days School

! My:dear e;t Chl}dlcn, do you ]\now L
That ‘best of - d“ things here below, - , .

An(l l\nowmv you chould always show
" To one another?
. Whld‘! whcn teceived doth warm thc breast,
To troubled seuls imparts sw cet rést,
‘And makes éach near connection blest-—-v

. ) ®£ fuend or hrother.

N

‘L

This p1 eCious thmor has-powel to melt
Man’s stubbom heart as I have felt
bubdue -all sins that ever dwelt -

: In men benighted. IR :
If oer this world ‘twere shed abroad, . - - R
The soldier soon might sheathe his sw 01(1 ' )

And God alone would be adored,
And all things righted.

- What is this til%o' of which I speak?’
It can be fous y those who seek,” = &
With willing mind and spirit meek,_ s [ T
e Intent on finding. ' , RS
It has its origin above, ’ - S
2 . Mbre beauteous is than any dovés ’ : b
o Those who haye felt it know ’tis Lov E, _ R
’ And well w01t11 mmdmg ' J ot !

Where was this love most clearly secna
My children you can ‘tell, T ween. et ,
The truth both old and young may glean ot

- From Scripture’s pages. i _ ) )
-For there we read that Jesus came - : . : .
To suffer death, endure the»§h'1me o - )
That he might free ‘us from xall blame, : '

Throughout all ages:

N . 2




© SONG TO BRANTFORD.

/\\ 7
1854

Azr—“AULD ,LA\G SyxE.”

Thou 10\ c]v town in Wthh Ldwell, = -
My own adopted place,
In verse I would most gladly tell

The pleasures which i trace,

- As back T look through all the years -

Which o’er. my he'ld have pa:ch
Sincé I began, with many fears,
My hopes on thee to cast.

:;'.F of that suppolt ‘which, under (Jod

I have from thee obtamed
Now through life’s journey T would plod
VVlth gr 'mtude unfewncd :

'VVhen I at first began my trade,

‘T was not worth a cent.
That small commencement then I m'ldc
\thh money to me. lent

.By one whose¢ name I fam would tell

If he would give consent.

.On.love like" thle 'l fondly dwell,

Tlll my poor lifc be Qpent

His_kindness set me fir: st afloat
In business and its cares,

And thy inhabitants have bought
My humble, hmmg wares. '




SONG TO .BRANTFORD. . 11

R N T

So that my nceds have ben suppliced,

And a most ample share
- Of true home sweets I have Ln]m’ul

Such as are far too rare. S

But yvet I have had SOITOWS, 100, S - v
‘Sent by my Father kind, ; o I :

To make me think, and-say and do : e

: } All he in love (kslcrnul ‘

And now I candidly declme, ) ) v
‘T would not if I could, - . ' e

Have altered my sweet bill of fare, B ] '
It has been all so_‘rood. o : . .

: _'Our eight dear children gr owmor up, , = '
My “Wwife and 1 behold . i
~And quaff such, pleasules from life’s cup ) -
- As none can cret from 0'01(1 : . L
And w hence does such pure plcasme come? :
.. . Lanswer, from the Lord. , o R

His presence cheers ouphumble homc
And we can well afford ) T

E.
?:v
T
-3
&
k.
2

T

To pmlse and 01011fy His name,
‘While we do here remain; = :
And’be content to suffer slmmc, S ' —
If but the Crown we gain. , -~ - - C :




10 ELIHU BURRITT*

.

AFTER LISTENING TO HIS LECTURE ON “COMMERCE,”’
DEC. 26, 1857.

DEAR Sir:— ’ T \
Pray deem it not presumptious in me )
To give expression thus to what I felt
Last morht while listening to the poetry .
In your dlscomse, as you on Commerce dwelt.

I know not if you ever wrote a rhyme,

Or framed your thoughts'in a well measurgd line;
Bit sure I am your 1an0'uage so sublime,

Shows you possess a deep, poetic mine. -

I listened with attention. most profound .
- : As did the audience that before you sat,
Feeling as if I was on holy ground; .
Which in my mind decp reverence begat. ,

And 6 when you led us in spirit back -

. . To Eden’ s God-formed, most delighful bowers.

Erc our great parents- h'\d endured the rack .
Of sin- “struck consciences among her ﬂowe1 S,

I almost fancied that T heard thq birds
W arbling: melodiously-the praise of God;
While sinless man in soul-enraptured words,
Responded as he pressed the ﬂowgry sod

v © % Itaffords me much_pleasure to be able to say that after presenting these verses to

Mr. Burritt he was kind enough to call on me 'l.t my house, and expressed }nmselt
pleased with them. .

- ~ . . - !

o . . . R )
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| TO ELINU BURRITT. 113

- And when Sin came, as with hot furnace-breath,
. To blast the loveliness of all around,
And our progenitors first tasted death
With consciousness that they were naked found,
You did portray the scene so vividly,
Of their rude efforts at an uncouth dress,
. That tears of pity from strong sympathy
‘Bedimmed my-eyes to see their great distress.

And when you showed how God with skillful hand

"~ Employed Himself to make them coats of skin, .

I saw mechanic skill take higher stand ‘
From this divine and early origin.

And O, I thought this fact should ever lead’
Artificers to strive and. manage well :
Their several crafts; and show.by word and dced
Their love to him who does in glory dwell. .

Then, as I watched the progress made by Art,
And peaceful Commerg‘c coming by degrees,
I felt it was-your mission to impart .

..+ To this war-ravaged world such views as these. ‘ ?

v g

My gladsome soul.did to such views respond,

. And utterance found before my God in prayer.
ence caught fresh glimpses of ‘the time beyond
The present age, which shall such glory share.

LS

Go on, great champion of tl:feuéood and True,
"~ Spread wide the messages of dove-eyed Peace,
And may'God’ga richest blessing flow to you
'~ Where’er you are, until your labors cease!”
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TO A VIOLET.
1:0U.\:l')jm.oomx(; IN MY GARDEN IN DECEMBER,

1859.
Beauteous,, viricg: cated ﬂowu,
That with courageous mien,
Not heeding much stern Winter’s power,
- Hast let th\ face be seen
At such a season, and amid such dearth
‘Of vernal beauty, I would bid thee hail;
». - For charms like thmc to me have w Oll(l,l(;ll\ worth.
When Summer’s comfolts fml

1 had not thought to see a gem
Like thee, as fne‘:h and fau'
"As ever graced a dladem,
. . Bloom in the open air
After such lullmcr frost as we lm\ ¢ had;
And when grim Winter had_ his ice bolts hullLd
'With double vengegnce, pr ematur ely matl, ¢
Ax thouo'h to Chl 1 the world. ’

e btlll thou art here in loxelmess,
- y . But lacking Spuno-tlmc s scent, - -
/ And s thing in thy charmmor drcss

~W ith th\ lonc lot content.’
The while that other plants are dead to \Ight
. - . And &aiting patiently for Spring’s Jpproauh ‘
When King Frost’s forces shall have, ta’en their ﬂwht,
“ (,hased b\ Sol’s gldrious tor ch.

>+ . But now I bid a wa/rm .adieu,
: And place this in abook -
Where I can bring thee fresh to view.
. When’er I choose to look; X) N
_Regretting only that I tore aw4y :
Thes: flom my gatden bed, where th) sweet face-
Lit up with smiles that nook and made it gay, ’
As by a sunbeam s trace. .

2
- "
t L. T




EMMA, THE TINKER'S DAUGHTER;

ORy, THE BENEFITS OF SABBATH SCHOOL INSTRUCTION.

1S54

B

In a wretched, narrow street of an old English town, .

A 1'0\'il:§ tinker lived; one who would often drown . ‘\

Virtue every trace, by drinking much strong beer;
mixinm in a fight, a stranger to all fcm‘
.
Right before his door-step, mud did the cuttel fill;
And once to cleanse it out he never had the will.
“The windows of his house with patch-work were supplud
And ail within the (1001 by coal-smoke well was dyed.
>

In such a place as this, we. would not hope to find

e of the human race with pure and noble mind;
Yet one indeed there was, whom we shall Emma call—
1\/Io‘st beautiful her face, must lovelv in her soul.,

She was the only Chlld of that sin-hardened man—
Her sainted mother died as her tenth year began;

The father brutal seemed to all the world 41‘0und

th never with hw girl was he i in anger found.

And much his kmdnecs to]d upon Her-gentle heart;

It soothed her childish grief, and made “her: act her pdlt
The léssons she had ledmcd before her mother died,
Wexe now of greatest use, for she was so,rely tned

 And when"ﬁer father went to stay a week away, - -
She read her Bible oft, and cared not much for play; , -.
- But, feeling ill at ease, with dirt within_and out; .
She whitewashed ail the rooms; of this you need not doubt.
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The gutter still remained, just in its former state;

That shc could not’mend, so left it to its fate.

But now she scrubbed the floots, and waited patiently,
Till came her father home, who_ smiled the change to sce.

His fu.,llno‘s were 10uscd up when he \1u\u1 thc comfolts
l(mn(l

- And wonider L(l where the child LOlll(l <0 much skill have f()lmd ?

T th clasped her in his arms—fclt now inclined to be

Morc wmthy of his <ml, and work right steadily.

: f\bout 'this timc there came a Sabbath visitor,

. Who had frot youths to school, but wanted many more.
The tmku‘ angry sat, nor ﬂsl\(,d the man w 1thm,

Said, “Em,md I‘Ld(l er Bool\, and did not live in sm.”

* But she, (1ultc conscience- %trucl\ said, “Fathel vou’re 1ot no'ht
We all great sinners are, in (Jod s moqt holy S|ght

My. Bible’ tells me this—Im sure it speaks the truth;
: Plcd%c let me go'to. &chool while I am yet a Vouth ”

This unc~<pcctul thrmt wcnt to his pau.nt huut
Yet still he did not like with his dear girl to part;
.But bid the man.sit down, and tell hlm what was tdll"‘ht

In these same. Sabbath Schools, of which he had not thought

This friend was nothmcr lO'Itl‘l' he sought the <rood of souls—-
Had tasted. Jesus’ love, which s(.lﬁshm.cx contmk-

So told how many folks, by -hest of motives led,

Gave their own pleasure up, and taught the young instead.
’Mongst thesc were often found somie great in rank and wealth,
Who loved the cause so well, they did it not by stealth;
- But-honor ceunted it to teach in Sund’ly School,

And thus to square their lives by their dear Sav 101"5 Rule:

VY

b

The tinker was surprised to hear such news as this;

" He thought that-all fine folks were full of selfishness;

. But, if it talt was tr ue, the girl at once might go— .

\Vhdtevu good she got, she soon that o‘ood woulfd show

Then Emma threw her arms axound hxs neck, and said, K
“Dear father, for your'love you shall be well. 1ep(nd' : :
When I come home from school, Plltell you-all I legrn, -

Then the good of Sabbath Schools you may soon dlscern. .
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She asked the mzuf‘to tell. where she would have to go;
Who said, “My little girl; ’tis there, in. Union Row;

" In that large, lofty house; the time is half-past two.” 4
This heard, forth Emma went, and made no.more ado.
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The father, when alone, sat long time lost in thought,- g
Then took the Bible up,-and through its pages sought;-

He wished to see himself if all they said was trué; -

-But little progress made—such  work to-him was new.

Soon came his bright-eyed girly witli-face like rose in June,
Who told of hymns thev sung, and of each pretty tunc;.

. What ch‘lpters thel'c were re ad——the questions asked she told——
\Vlmt prayers were offered up, both for thc young and old.

_'She said her tcacher was a lady very mand _ :
Who, when she first went in, most km(lly took her lmnd
And led her to a seat where she herself sat down, , T -
%\Ior scemed afraid to crush her beautiful <ilk gown. '

The tinker heard it all, and wondered in his mind

"How gentlefolks could be so very good and kind;

And- prommed her she should next qtlbbath go avam,

But wmhcd that she would now her: former wmds explain, - -

e w

S

‘His conscience told him oft that he was ﬂu‘ from right,
“That he had wicked been, in sinning’ against light; , _ . i
Oh, ‘was there then no hop%: that he should vet bc Kved? - _ e
T hls thouvht was hard to be u, and could not wdl braved.
Then Emma mcekly <pol\e, and told him all she knew; .
And searched the Bible’s page, to prove her words were true.
This was an easy task, for there ’twas clearly seen .
How men, because of sm, By God condunmd h'ld bccn

o

g

“He found this prove as call and felt so much dwtressul

By day he could not wmk, at night obtained no rest.

Beforé the week was.gone he; almost in despair,

Went forth into the wopds, and wandered here and there.

When bunday came at last; he hailed it with more joy -
" Than he had ‘done before, dn(l did its hours emvloy

In poring o’er that Book which had so roused his fears— .

When Emma went to school his eyes were fill of tears, .

e e e
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So strongly on her mind was his sad state impressed,

She to her. teacher flew, and thus herself expressed:

“0, Madam, please to6 tell what sinners great must.do, -

When they, because of sin, feel quite plelced throtigh and
throuorh ?

“My father, all the week, nor worked, nor ate, nor slept;

But seemed much like a man who was of sensc bu%ft.

Oh, speak, dear lady, speak! for surely he will dic

Unlcss he soon can learn which way he is to fly.!”

With pity in her eyes, the lady l\mdl\ took

The humble, 10\mo‘ girl, whose frame with terror shook,
And placed her in a th and whispered in her ear

That Jesus came to save poor sinnérs filled with fear.:

She told her how He was both God and Man in one—
The Lord of Heaven and Earth, yet God’s beloved Son;
That He for sinners died, just out of purest love,

And on the third day rose, and went aoain above; .

But sent Hl% Spmt down to V\mk upon our hearts,-

Through His blest Word of Truth, sent to our inward" p.uts
And says in that same word—the Blble vou have read—
That all who do belicve are sav ed, hec‘m\c he b]cd‘

She further kindly said, “Wait now till schooi is donc,
And I will go with you—so much my.love you’ve won.”
" Then Emma dyied Her tears, and with a pleasant face,
Amon(nt the other girls <he quickly took her place.

Atram, from portions 1c¢ld the te'u.hcn qucstlons dsl\

They strote to work from love, and felt'it was no td<l\

Once more sw cet hvmns weré. sung which suited- Emmd s case,
And prayer from all arose up to thc Throne of (nacc
The.tr uth th'lt Emma heard went home into her soul
"And joy ful feelings rose which she could scarce contlol
The pleasant service o’er, the teacher with her went
Into that ﬁlth) street, nor thoucht hel time misspent. N

Thcy entered soon the house; the wretched man was found
\hoh overwhelmed with gr 1ef and waiting for the sound
()f news, which, as he thoutrht his dallmcr girl- would brin
But at thls pl oof of love hls tears afresh dxd sprmfr\;
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He truly felt ashamed that one like she should come,
To try to do him good, in his most wretched home; .-
The lady told him soon what she might do for such

Was done for Jesus’ sake; which- did his feelings touch.
She then sat meekly down, and in a heavenly frame, .
Told him how Jesus Christ a Sacrifice became;- .
How sinners of all ranks, by Faith, might be forgiven—
Be saved from sin and hell, and go, at last, to Heaven!

The Lord her.labors blessed—they both believed the Word—

And thus it did appear the prayer of Faith whs heard.
For such a state of things had Emma’s mother prayed,
And she had her request, though for a time delayed.”

The tinker, now reclaimed by God’s almighty power, -
His business still pursued, norlost a single hour; =
On Sadbbath went to Church, with his neat, pretty maid,

And in temptations strong received -the Savior’s aid.

Then, feeling that the place where they were living now,
Was not the place at all for Faith and Love to grow,
He took a small, neat house, just outside of the town,
And, for a proper life, gained from the good, renown.

In time dear Emma came to be a teacher, too,

And God did her employ much lasting good to do.
Her father, in due time, was taken to his rest;. '
And she, with loving man, as a wife was truly blest.

- I'might prolong my tale, but quite. enough is told,
To show. that Christian Love is better far than gold: -
That those who wish to be most happy here below,
- Must strive with all their might the Savior well to know.
i . !
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TO MY FATHER,

SUPPOSED TO BE DYING—SEPTEMBER, 1841.
. . o .
- My dear, afflicted parent! - Ere thine eyes
Are closed in death, accept this tribute due
From onc who is allied by Nature’s ties,
And ties which firmer bind.both me and you.

My strain is humble, and my. muse is rude, °

Yet you my lay will now be pleased to hear.
Deem it not vain in me thus to intrude.
My unlearned warblings on your dying ear.

’Tis not a thirst for fame ‘that bids me wake

My youthful harp, and strike its solemn chords;
But ’tis the strong desire, for your dear sake,

T feel to treasure up your dying words.

Then come, my Muse; ”U, condescend to aid
My feeble efforts, while I touch this theme;

~ Ev’n thou who hoverest now o’er CowPER’s shade—

Thou Source of Truth! and, with enlighténing beam,

Remove the film that does becloud the eye
~ Of m\dark understanding while 1 sing;
O, guide my trembling fingers, for I’ll try
To tune my harp, and touch its every. string. - »
: -
' Say now, what was that sound which caught my ear,
While I sat mute upon my father’s bed? C
A sound so sweet it did my spirit cheer,
And made me muse, by contemplation.led. -

"It was the triumph.of that holy man— ,
His deathbed song, in view of yonder heaven!

And as he spoké—till then his face was wan—
A brightened countenance was to him given. -

. . — e
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-

“I have a <r10110us prospect now in sight! m

He said, thcn raised hijs voice—* ’Tls through the blood
Of Jesus (_,hnst, it fills me with delight,

And makes me long to cross dark ]ordan s ﬂood ”m

But then, as if his words might be construed
" To be impatient, he serenely said, A
“Let not my language now he w1on<rh viewed;
I wait God S \Mll—on Him my qoul is stayed. »

Hc <till continued, “Though my suffering ’ s great,
My strength lms been qulte equal to my (Lu H
God’s love to me indeed is very great,

Nor vnll I murmur thmmrh He still deh\
7]

«T reckon al} the sufferings of thls time

. As nothing, when compmul with heavenly thmm ”
He ceased, 'md lcft me this to pen in rhyme,

"And pond‘el o’er, when he in Glory sings.

I stood; my eyes were ﬁxed upon that face
Whlch oft had worn a smile for me, his son;

In retrospect, I then began to trace [
-The many acts of kindness he had done. |

Well I rcmember——-—though he was but poor—
How ardently. he wished to have me taught -
At least to read and write, if nothing more;
My interest to advance was what he sought. -
And, aided by a frugal partner’s care,
He fur nished was wnth means to gain his end;
Most careful still, they alwaw. had to spare
To purchase books WhICh mlght assistance lend.

Great pleasure then they took to hcax me read
The Bible’s satred page; though I, averse

To what was good, would rather have been freed;
And they were grieved to have me to coerce.

I then knew not the value of that Book
Which, since that time, 1 have so precious found;
And my pérverse young temper would-ntot brook
Réstraint, though it did much their feelings wound.
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5

They_persevered in pointing out to me .
 The dangerous path that I was treading inj ’ g
At last, it pleased the Lord to let me see’ ‘

How dreadful was the nature of my sin.

What joy then filled thy bosom, father dear!
Thou, too, my mother, didst express d«.lmht

“That I was brought to Icnd a listening ear
To Jesus’ voice, and with his soldlers fight.

But ere that time, what pleabme it did give
To hear the warblings of my vouthful Musc;
It made you wish that you. might only live
To sce the day when 1 would not 1ersc
Te sing of Love omnipotent, Divine! .
Such love as Jesus bore to wretched man! S
And, aided by the truth wh:qh clear doth shiney
Shout forth aloud Redemption’s finished plan. *

For seven loncr vears we have united be?n
Within a Church in fellowship and love; :
.And 1 that time how often have we seen - ’ \
_Afflictions sent, due evxls to remove. -

Let all now left, in gr atltude to God—-

- In meek- eubmrsemn to His sacred will— . - :

Both praise-and bless His name! then kiss the rod: ) ~F
This will our souls with consolation fil}! : )
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ODE TO PEACE.

\
R

Come, dove-eyed pcace—-—offspl ing of hea\'cn, dC\cend : e
Thy calm, sweet influence do thou me lend; - : v . ,
Dl\pcl the gtoom that broods upon my mmd : . Co
Bid mcl'mcholw ﬁec; make me mcxo'ned
To bear with patlencc and submisston due
The will of God; and still my mind imbue
With reverential awe and )uxt regard '
"For all his ways, as taught in Tis blest word. .
Yes, thou sweet- Pedcc, w hom, when the Savior mcat co
Had nearly closed sojourn in earthly state,

" He gave as his last.legacy to those
His “dearest friends, w vho from mankind-he chose,

. In those dear words, “Peace now I leave with you, -
"My peace I give; you soon shall prove it true.
Not as the w vorld its boasted treasure gives,
"Tis of myggrace to each one who believes. - . ) . : 0
‘Let not yﬁ hezu‘ts be troubled; then, nor fear, . : : : !
The ; Ghost—is near. T
And, when I :hall to yonder heaven ascend,
Hlm vnth His vast, 11ch blessm(rx, I will send.” . | R

Not onl\ these this gracious boori enjoy ed, ’ i B
But Saints before that time, pure, unallegsd
And blissful peace within their breasts possessed,

" Both in dread dangers and when much opplec:ed
Adam, our greatprogenitor, received
With Eve, his- wife, thls gift, which much relieved
Their oxult) minds. | It was 'the promise great c
Made to them whilg/in their most abject state,
« That their illustrius Seed should bruise the head - , ' ;
Of the Arch TCl‘nptCl, in their room and stead,” T, - 8
Which wrought the change produced in their sad minds,
And soon bid flec that slavish fear which blinds
The eyes of mortals; gave them soon to see, . o :
S Though the offense was great the gift was free,” - T
And would extend unto their progeny. ° R . :
O blissful change! from dark fereboding fear, - - :
A wounded conscience, and- Hell’s prospects drear, e B
To joy unspeakable and purest peace, S
thch once received were never more to cease.v
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A prophet 'ﬂ]d-—thc prophet was a.man -

Whod did enjoy - that .pcace which only can

Flow from onc source—God’s qwner ulunptmn plan—
“ Mark well-the perfcct man; behold the uprighit,
\Vhose death so plcuous is in Jesils’ sight;

‘His end is peace.” He goes down._to the sljmdc ]
Of death’s dark valley, and'is not afraid ) ’
To come within the pre ccincts. of the grave,

VV(.ll knowmor Christ is ever near to sav c.

©

-Deluded Balaam also swu,tl\ sung, ’ d
In words of solemn.gr md@m, bol(l and \tl'()]l‘_‘:, ‘ ‘
The happiness whlch Israel through his tribes , ,
En]oved beneath God’s care. \I()t Balak’s bribes = Sl
Nor vain enchantrents, with' their altars reaged, -
Nor bleeding- victims e.'1cuﬁ(:ul, appeared
To move then' God from blessing them to curse
His chosen people;oft to God averse. :

Well Balaam knew that if he were to die

-« Their God -was not a man that he should lic.”
He hated Truth, but was constrained to sing
Of their blest state beneath God’s fostering wing.

.o And when he sang the' latter end of such

His harp gave tonu as thomrh from Ser: aph’s touch.. - .
He sang aloud their bliss, nor did he ceasc ’

Till all’ “the hills re- cchocd sweetly « Peace.” .

Nor could refrain from envy wheén he viewed ‘ -
Jehoval'’s covenant of Peace renewed;

But breaking forth in rapture loud d|d cry

“ O let me du, the death the Rwhtcou@ die!

Let my last end be only like to hls -

Whom God dost bless with thee, delightful Peace!”
Even I, who write this simple Ode to thcc, ' ’
Have fe]t thy thrice-bless’d influence on me;.

And fu:lmo fresh the vigor thou dost give, '

Would Uladly ‘trace thy merits while'I 11\e, .

Would fain cnumerate the mighty host
Of those who’ve had pure p'(:;mc of mind to boast; -
But ah, how great the sum! ‘even time would fail”

"Orif to gain its aid I could pxc\'all A
My powers of mind would fail to set them forth =«
As they appear in Scripture; yet ’tis worth - h
The little time which I can freely spare.

" To choose a few from - many that are there.

"The plcasuu. it affords would well - repay
The labor needed, lf I epcnt the dav
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Behold that holy man who, strong in faitly,

- Liends an obedient car to what God saith.
"See, when the Lord his strength of faith w nuld test,
How qmd\l\ he obeys the hlo'h behest.

. The task indeed was great, but he, posscssed

" Of peace of mind, wats dlways quite at rest.

" Yes, though his Is‘u(.,de‘u was doomed to die,
No murmuring ucaped his lips, and- why?

e knew that God had promised him to bless
With numerous progeny, and nothing less.
He felt assured that from this very seed—

His darling son—ere long was to pr oceed

- So vast a ho\t that if the stars but could.

By man be numbered, then his offspring would.,
And forth from thcm was Christ the Lord to come,
. The Refuge of his Saints, to ledd them home.

And Abr.tlmm knowing this ne’er sought rclease
From Ged’s s‘we(.t suucc, and his end was pc.lu: -
Now mark hls son. He in the shmmg track

His father trode, sincerely walked; no lack -

Had he of the great blessings which from thee
Flow in such n(,h pl»Ofll\lOl] but did, see

By eye of Inspiration what God said

Was soon to be fulfilled. Then hg was laid

Beside his father, and his end was peace.
Jacob, his youngest son, Supplanter nained,
Parent of Ratvriarchs so greatly famed,

Found too that peace of “mind was alw ays sweet

When he sojourtied with Laban in retr cat. .

What was it, I 'would ask, which made hin bear
The héat by ddV and mldnwht’s frosty air?
The loss of cattle stolen from his hands? . .

Such churlish conduct, and such harsh commands?

With loss of slcep, and wages changed fen times,
And twenty rigorous years in wastmv “climes?
What was it thcn, I ask, but peace of mind
Arising from the thouoht that God was kind
“And ever faithful, and would soon fulfill
His promise made, to be his Guardian still!
He had sore-trials, yet with great avail <
He wrestled with his God and did prevail. |
Joseph, his son, beloved above the rest, - o
‘Felt soothing peacc wnhln his \outhful breast.

L4
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Hl\ is an history that as a child

I loved to ponder, and to mark how mild '
And affable his conduct, yet how great : -
The bitterest envy J()mcd with ﬁelc st hate,

The Brethren bare toward the- godly youth

Who trode the path of rectltude and truth,

That they in spite of his prophetic dreams, )
.DN})O%C(I of him, and, as they thought, the themes , ’
His soul dwelt much upon, by bdmshment.

Straitway to- dl\;lllt Egypt he was sent, -
While they, with strange feigned tale, now homew ard (:'lmc,”
“And \amly thought to cluu. themstes from blamec

By falsehood foul and black hypocricy

Before their unsuspecting father. He -

Their lies believed and mourned his much-loved son

In tears of dnUUlSh, whom-he though undone.

Meanwhile the youth, ducctcd by his God,
In journey with the Ishmaelites did plod
His weary way to Egypt. He arrived
Possessed of peace of mind, nor could be br ibed
To part with this, his only treasure left
Save sweet reflection, when he was bereft !
By his hard brethren of the sweets of home,
And banished forth a wanderer to roam.
Say now, O Muse, what was the cause why he
Enjoyed a state.of mind completely free
From all the sad effects which freely flow
In tasting long accumulated woe?
*Twas having peace, that best of all reward
To those ‘md none beside—who Truth 100‘11(1
And long as Joseph did in Egpyt live,
The 1‘cc0rd of his life this truth did give.
Behold him when in his first master’s house,
Who placed beneath his care all but his “M
How nobly he withstood temptation great,
) . How suitable his conduct to his state. :
T Béhold him when his mistress tried so. har(q
‘ " To tempt him into sin. Did he regard
Her strong entreaties or her flowing' tears?
Z hose fell like emptiness upon his ears, oo
. v . And fkese but more impressed his.tender mmd ) o
) With wish to better serve his master kind. 7
He gave this answer: ¢ Oh, how can T do
' Thl'i wickedness so great and sin with you SR
Ag‘ubst that God who hath ‘my feet preser\ ed’ LY
) .
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In holy paths from which I never ww'encd?”' .

But oh, what poor return did he receive!? o
A dungeon followed next, nor did he grieve, .
But chcelfull) endured the heavy cross, ft
And found his gain where others.saw but loss. b
And he who was his trust did not forsake L
His much loved child when Truth seemed all at stake, F
But brought him through these trials manifold, o

And stlll prcser\ ed. that peace of mind which vold
Could ne’er have purchased, and much less- qecurcd :
But having wlnch ‘he patiently endmed . : :

Now maxk the steps by which he (11d asccnd
To that high pitch of honor, when did bend
The knees “of ‘Egypt’s sous at-King’s command . = - ’
As he went forth insstate to view the land. ’
It was not flatt’ry, nor vain compromise
“With Egypt’s many gods- no, he was wise
- With wisdom from above, and well he knew
- That the predictions he had given were tiite,
And that ere long both hLdV en and earth w Ould see
His youthful dreams fulfilled were sure to be.
Even so they were. His brethren did bow down
Theif faces to the earth ’fore him unknown,
When they were sent by Jacob to obtain
For him and his the necessary grain.
Tt was a time of famine, and the dearth ) s
> Had then extended over all-the earth.
But Joseph was raised up by gmcxous heavi en,
And wnto him for this was wisdom given. : . :
" Now when his feclings he could not. restrain, - J ' T
He formed a scheme b) which he might detain. :
The br cthu.n, who a second time hdd come .

To purchase food for those théy left at home. ‘ : A

. The scheme was tried and it succceded well; I o

* But O, how Joseph burned to break the spel], S ° S Lo
Which hitherto had bound them! He made known - =
That he was Joseph-to whom-they had shown [’ ' —
Such cruel usage, but their deed forora\ e, . .o

And told how God had raised him up to save

Them with their offspring and great Pharoah’s land.

The news now reached the ng, who gave comimand, ;
. “Joseph, let all thy relatives appear. L ’
_Before my face; they nothing have to fear.

Lade all their beasts and bid- them haste away;

Take wagons from my hand, make no delay.




: 128 . : ODE TO PEACE.

JInform your fdthCl and let himi come down;

The best of my dominions is his own.

Bring all your progeny, ndr once regard

Y our houschold rroods if they your spu,d retar (l »

I 1l now take leave of all that paxced between,
And gome at once to that affecting .scene—
The meeting of -the father with the son.
‘Poor Jacob saw what glory he had won
. By perseverance in the ¢ narrow path,”
And hawmr seen it, wished to meet hls death. .
> bl .
Mark now the truth of what I wish to smtr .
This interview to Jacob peace did bring.
Hesaid:  « In bitterness I will desccnd
o Into, my grave and mcet my latter end.
' .- But Gad in mercy and rich love decrced
That he should see b’(')th Joseph and his*sced.

Ere long the time arrivéd when ]dcob’c age
Gave plOOf he too must soon leave thl%“()l‘l(l’\ stage.
Therefore he gathered round him, near his bed,
His twelve duu children; unto whom -he said,
« List now, ye sons of ]acob hearken well
. To Israel your father. I foretell
W hat shall befall you in your lattel days.
O'then, my sons, fake heed unto your ways.’
e ended not till all received the share _
hich God allotted them, when with duc care,
The Plophet drew his feet into the bed, L . B
And in sweet Peace his spirit softly ﬂed o

Now, when the last sad rites had been pel formed - ’
O’er Israel’s corse, the brethren, now reformed
By God’s just dealings, soon began to fear -
That Joseph would their enemy appear;
So'sent a me%s‘mrc, fell before his face,
Confessed their sin, and wished he would erase
Out from his mind remembrance of their deed. = | s
r He gave soft answers, hence they all were frecd
From ills expected, dnd were now. agreed. ¢
A few short years saw each of them removed .. . S
- By peaceful death, and so my point is proved. e




SU(:(;I‘LST]:D BY A l'U\IERAL, ON ShFlN(; ONE PASS }\'l’lll,

'

STANZAS:

MAN’Y ATTE‘\IDA\TS, \‘VHE\I _]UST'KI:(,()VhRI\(y FROM A

LONG SICKNESS, 1841,

-

For me there’ll be no creat dn )Lu,
No turning out of peop]c

Wheén I do qmt my house of clay,
Nor tolling from the steeple

Of yon tower with its tin capped dome,
Whose bell the time is telling,

When some lone wanderer redchcs home—
His narrow ¢ hurchyard dwelling. .

-

7

Nor yet will pompous Qquipage, e .
Or such like things ~'sublun’ruk,u I
Nor music sweet with charms eNgage

Those who attend my funeral.

Nor will T care if but my death
Take place while-fr iends are tending;
And I cam see with eye of faith
My blessed Saviour bendmv

Down upon me a gracious eye, .
And bid my spmt enter -
Into her rest. Oythen Id fly | ¢
~ And cleave to Him~-—thc Center

()f those sweet joys which do .xbound

In yon bright world of Glory, i .
w hu‘e I bhall hear the blissful ound
Of that dchghtful Story, ,
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) 130 . . STANZAS.

How Jesus did our cause engage,
When he left Heaven’s pmml .
"And stooped to conquer hellish rage, ™ - -
In weakness like a- mortal.

- - How he fulfilled in its demands
The Law that we had broken;

How God exacted at ‘his hands
The strongest clearest tokcn

Of matchless Lovc, $O that He gave
His lite’s blood for tr.mstrresmon,

L\nd left the confines of- the grave
;, In glorious Resurrection.

.
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- ACROSTICS

v

N, IN THE STATE OF MISSOURI,
3 B . . . v

o -

‘The dolorous cry, from far was heard
‘How groaned poor Afric’s sable sons. = -
Our hearts withi pity moved, we feared
Much evil by the monster doné.

Ask ve his name? ’Tis slavery dire,

" So big w1th crime, so'red with” gore.

' I

- Could (,hrmtmns feel his dleadful ire .
Oh how' thev d wish he was no more.

Would. thcv not send to Hedven this prayer? L —

Hear thou on 'high, O Gd of love;
Ere time be fong thine arin make b are. ‘ .
Rend him with Jud,gmcnt from above; '
Down from his seat hurl him to dwell ,
Biuilt round with walls of fire in hell.

. Raise thy strong arm and fix him dccp. , .
Add this: in an'UISh make him weep. -

».Now hell, m‘rkc room in thy domains,

This duadful foe will soon no more
Firm bind poor slaves in galling chains,

- Or lash their backs till flows their gore.
‘Remorscless still, he cares not for their fate,
‘Doom spchy,,therc{ore”7 should on him a\yuit', )

o
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\ ACROSTICS.
T I.—TO MY ELDEST SON, IN SEVERE SICKNESS.

Thou sweetest, loveliest 'babe—my first born son;

How great has been thy sufferings from discase! S
* Oh, my poor soul doth ever and anon,
\Lll\(. prayer to God, thdt he would give thee ease. .

Ah, déarest babe! from this thy case, | rczul
«Sad, yet true lessons of imputed sin.

Can we conce’ve that th ou indeed art freed—

0, thought most strang ; man brought in?

Would we but read, mark, learn, and still digest
His word, who gave at hlst to man his hemu
Error w ould \'amsh, and His will C\pxcsscd
Respecting this, we could not fail from seeing.

Doubt would remove, and so would Mammon, too;
Justice: would still be seen most clearly suchj.
Unquutlondblc, this fact would stand to view, =

No one is frec from Sin’s defiling touch! s 5
I see thy pale, emadiated face, ' '
Onee decked with bloom of health’s most ruddy glow!

Regard for man would lead me still to trace— ’

Bent on the truth—whence all-these evils flow.

Rich in possession of the Book Divine,
* All T desire is that the Lord would give
‘Needful instruction, while I scan the line—
- The line of truth‘, on which my soul must.dive.
Fox there I 1<.dd——th(>u<rh Death hath ever 1u<rnul
O’er every one of Adam’s sinful race— e
Righteousness of Christ, by Faith meuf_{ncd,' ..
. Delivers from its sting: all of free Grace!
Cease then, my soul, to murmur or complain,
’ And place thy trust upon the God of Love. )
Now look to hlm who rose from th’ grave again,
~And 1casculd(_d to the realms above.
,chad %ot the \tm]\e, though great may be the pain,
And hard‘to bcnr for it \\1]1 woxk thy Am!
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v ACROSTIC;S.

[Who lost his life by an accident in r:ﬁsing a barn.]

13
A task so painful, vet so justly due §\ )
To thee, my degr, my much lupcctul Brother, -

Rightly devolves on.me whose heart beats, tr uc
In Llon s cause; yet, would it were another!

1

=

But as it is, my Muse, thouorh rude, shall sing—
Used as she is to such a mournful strain—
“That I may cause true sympathy to spring
Ere long, for those who fecl for thee most pain.

’Tis scarce a week since thou, in manhood’s prime,
Of things quite dear to both hadst spoke with me!
’Tis now my log to tell, in mournful rhyme, | °
How short a s there was ’twixt Dcath and thw
Ere thou wert well aware the fatal dart

Met thee amongst thy fellows, shot by Death;
E+v’n now I feel that dread from friends to part

Methinks thaeu felt, though thou wast strong .in faith.

O, that I could but paint in lgnguage strong,

~Regarding truth, thy sufferiffgs so severe;

Yes, then I'd sing, in puft and holy song,

Of Him whose prcsencc cheered thec much while huc

“Fear not,” saith God, to all his pcople dear;
Just then thy heart responded, “Fear ye not!”
O, what a precious truth our hearts to chu.l !
How sure to reconcile s to our lot. . ;

Now is-the time tq glorify our God,
Depending on His gracious arm to l\LLp
Each: footstep tr cadm(r in the narrow road,
Nor let us murmur thoudh constrained to w cep.
The whllc o'er those who now in Jcsus sl(,cp. ’

s "

o
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IHI..—A TRIBUTE TO 'I’ilE MEMORY OF JOIIN DENT.




IMPROMPTU. -

When troubles arise, my friendy lift thmc eyes -
- To, that Being’ who died on thc cross! - B
Rest assured of thls. the Mansions-of B]l\s .
Ne’er were reached without some seeming loss!
.. - s ,
. ) ) v”f )
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N ADI)th T() BRANTFORD. -~ .

. 18353/

[Hail, tllllV plczlsdnt fast increasing Town!
T hu; address, in rude but carnest strains. )
My own adopted pl.lu.. Some sixteen years ' ‘ .
Kave rolled fast o’er my head since first my eyes T .
Got sight of thee, from off von Eastern hill.

[How welcome was the sight! O, how cheering,

Grand and beautiful, to.a mmd likc mine!

I oft had heard of thcc
{Iad heard the name thy beautcom river bears;

As oft had wondered if T ¢’er ‘should live R
To cross the broad Atlantic’s deep bluyg waves,
And reach the shores of that vast Continent,
Whose many wonders, in my boyish days,.

T tried to sing, and-still longed much to sec.

As often tried to picture, in my mind,

The appearance thou presentedst to the view;

I fancied thee much less than what thou wert—
Consisting of a few small, straggling huts,

Both rude in shape, and ruder far in things

Which make home, what it always ought to be,
The dearest place that men possess on earth!

I next would paint thy river deep and broad

As great “Saint Lawrence,” or the giant streams .
That everywhere abound thrmwhout this land! -~ : -
In this T was deceived; its name misled )

My roving fancy; for I surely thought

It must be great, indeed, bevond compare = . ) : :
In such a countrv to receive su(.h name®* . * : A
Tlns oleat mists tl\C corrected; I Kave. found

Some wonders rare, though of a different kind;

And often have I w mdcrcd on the banks -

Of thee, sweet River! where maple, clm. or oak

Have spread their boughs and verdarit foliage, -
And have felt the c0')1 refreshmg breczes BRI
Which blew from off thy stream ‘in-Summer’s heat.

There I would indulge, awhile, my fancy;
Give her the reins, and let her soar aloft -
Into the vast infinitude of space, | .
Or'try to tie her down to earthly things; ..

*The “Grand River,”’ u LT ) . -

i
-
%
&

<, .. . .




136 - AN ADDRESS TO BRANTFORD;

Make her portray what now the prospcct% were,
That this fair Town had pldCLd before her view.
Would she soon rise to eminent estate?

Or would she struggle vainly, for a while,
To reach to greatness, and so just remain—
A monum'ent of ruin and decay?

As 1 have stood upon the pleasant hllls. =

By which thou art encircled, I have cast

My eye from East to West, from North to South,
And often marked the vast extent of ground :

\/ Which thou may’st fill; laid out by God’s own hand

To be a o-lonous city ‘md that soon'

Then “put thy shoulder to the wheel!?”  Aurisc,

In all thy might, and let thy hardy sons -
Put forth umted efforts in the work.

Decpen thy Canal; let thy Railroads make

Both. qmd\ and cutdm progress; and neglect

No proper means to push the town’ dhead'

But, while thou strivest thusin tempm al thuw\
Oh, forget not things of greater moment!
" Strive to purge away all tlmt s offensive :
" To true Virtue. Let the groggeries ceas¢ i
To deal out liquid fire to kill'thy sons!
Strengthen the hands of thoge who ‘would maintain
Good wholesomc laws.  Give adequate \uppm'
To thése whe minister in holy things,
That hev~ unfettered, may aloud procLum
Christ’s great Salyation to 4 Juined World! :
Let al] true Christians in thy midst unite, - )
In holy efforts and God’s strength, to stem - :
The tdrrent great of foul Imqmtv o
Yes, fejiow Christiaids; let our lives be suoh S
As mav commend the Truth which we believe,
Unto the consciences of all around. e
Let those of us, especially, who claim )
'* A parent’s honored name, now boldly stand,
“{,And show in bonds conjugal, faithfulness;
Still mamfe%tmo%lo\ e and tenderness
Unto our p‘ntnere al ays aim to make o
"Our homes the scenes pf happiness and peace!
Then will our childgeni rise and call us blesseds;
And generations yet unborn will tell— . -
'« . That Brantford was determined to be. great
In every thing which is both wise and good!




STANZAS.

WRITTEN IMMEDIATELY AFTER SEEING THE “HURON” LO-
COMOTIVE, FOR THE FIRST TIME, AT-CAINSVILLE, JAN-
UARY 6, 1854.% . L -

The Iron Horse has 1eached at last (,ayucm s heights so near;
Look-out, ye men of Brantford, now, for soon he “will be here!
-He blmus with him a Wweighty load hls way before him feels,
As slowh o’¢r the new- lald track he moves his pondcmm
) wheel\ -

Mechanics, use your utnfost sk 114 gnd. p,h each br awny arm,»
Let sight of yon huge iron stecd,;_(jur very heart’s-blood warmj
Nor let cold Winter's raging storms your progress now letard
But quxcklv get the bndcres built; nor doubt a rich reward

" Be .stead), ‘men! the hammiers lift, send home the Stuldv nails;

Mike every fixture quite secure, ahd solid lay the rails;

"Tis done right well! and now, agaif, the Monster moves along, °
But czltlti01lsly, for fear the work s ould not prove very strong.

He does resemble very much’the mighty Elephant,
* That let our new- mdde wooden brxdce his courage sadly daunt;.
. Who, whken he came to cross the strcam whlch flows rwht'
through our town,
- Did fam,y his great clumsy foot would brcak the fabrlc down.

" So slowly moves this horse along, but soon hm speed he 41
quickeh— - .. - -
Nor care a straw though Winter’s snow rlght in hlc‘. tr'xck de

_ ‘\h;cken,
For wheén the works are ﬁmshed well, he ’ll seem to snuff the
breeze, -
And fly at such a rapid rate as may. his~ masters please.-

*This piece was the second that was printed in a Brantiord p’xper. I would here take
the opportunity to say that Henry Lemmon, Esq., of the Courzer, lhou%h differing from
me in politics, was exceedingly courteous in giving ‘my rhymes free admission into his -

_journal. The same test:mony Talso wxlhngly bear to the late Herald and the Expositor,
still flourishing.

. . - T
. .




138 - ’ STANZAS.,

Lool\(out ve men of lmmtfoul now! Sec, he has reached
your doors;
He heaves and pe mts he snorts and ln()l\x to sweat through all
his pores; . . :
And yet he stands in harness trim, nor cares a fig for rest,
But is qlllt(.‘ ready still to move, .md waits but your bchut.
And now, above hl's wlnxtlc \hnll is heard a deafening noise—
The })L()I)lL ally in loud hurrahs, give vent to heartfelt joys;
" The cannon roars, while all around is vigorous effort made
To make this: Cclcbruti(m throw all others™in the shade!

Processions tm m, ‘the b(mnux wave; now mark those hardy
Bands—. . ‘ ’ "
The Fire Brigade—who well.deserve much honor at our hands;
For they in war-like deeds excel; yet not in bloody fight—
They battle with destroying ﬁl(, by day as well as mght!

These form, with-others in their rear, a very numerous host;

The NLUshal gives (.ommdnd, and now ecach company tdl\u
its post;

The drums are beat, sweet music fills the ear w1th much delight,

And spleandid I‘ueworl\s are prepared to. grace the coming.
night. ' :

O, ye who have the 1na1m<rum.11t of this most vlormus fete,
"My Muse ‘would your attcntlon crave, and ear neﬂtlv entreat,:
That ‘you would not forget the poor, but give to them a shar ¢
Of all your choicest catab’lu ‘as much as you can spare.

- Aﬂd let them have a 0'00d supply of tea and coffee, too;

They well deserve as “ich a treat as either T or- you;

For do they not, with constant toil, such works as this complete?
ATben welcome them unto tl.e boar d,.and bid them frecly eat.

Now I will close my hasty rhyme, with earnest wish expressed,
That all our town would well behave to each and every guest;
Let all our conduct on that day be orderly and quiet,

And none lay out a single cent in drunkenness and riot.




THE YOUNG MOTHER'S VISION.
1354.

I saw a fair voung mother s;ttm«
With a babe upon her knee; : .

Fast through !.er mind sweet thoucrhts were ﬂltt1n<r——- X
So it did appezu to me. :

Her eyes with fondest smiles were be'lmmor

~'On 'that infant’s lovely face;’

She seemed upon the future drearning,
And I tried her dream to trace.

While her face with love was glowing,
As her babe looked up and smiled;
Thus I sketched her numbers flowing
Freely forth unto her child: ;- -
“Charming boy, in beauty vieing
W ith the fairest rose 1 see;
This I need not be denying,
That thou dearer art to me.
«W hilst thou slept, I fell to musmd T
On thy present happy lot; '
" And thy.futarefor thee choosmg,
S&on all other thouorhts forgot.

“Thus I cho‘se at first to paint thee—
Growing up toward thy teens; '

No corruptnon near to'taint thee
Passmg through thy boy ish scenes. -
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THE YOUNG MOTHER’S VISION.

.And wicked men sought thy undoing, CoT

«“Then I traced out all the labor
Which I would bestow on thee, -

That thou mightest grow in favor
With the Lord, as well as me.

-«Next I viewed thy mind expanding,

With the best of knowledge stored:
Light divine, and under»tandmv .
(J‘uncd from God’s most hol) Word.

“Years flew by; th()u wert approaching
-Very near to man’s cstate,

And, to those around, wert.broaching
Thy deep thoughts, with soul elate!

“Again [ saw thee; thou wert coming
To the heights of ‘world-wide fame,
My fears arosc, I saw ills looming, _
And bid thee guard thy spotlus name..

«I looked again, and found thee w‘ooing .
Damsel modest, rich and fair;

.Ere thou wert the least aware.

“But thanks to God! He dld preservc thcc
Gave thee, too, a lovely wife;.

For duty this afresh did nerve thce,
Struggling with thc ills of life.

“Again the vision passed before me,
But some years had fled away;

Thou hadst been sick, the Lord restored thee—
Children were around at p]ay.

“] saw thy wife and thee were growing
In sweetest chaste conJuoral love-

To things of God attention showmg,
Fitting you for bliss above.

«The curtain drops: thy smiles recall me
To discharge my duties right;.
Rich 'mercies I enjoy console me
For the loss of Vision bright.”




. TO THE

STANZAS.

AUTHOR OF “LITTLE RAGGED NED, AX ORPHAN.”

1854.

Friend, P’ve read thy ‘touching verses
l’ouud from 0'f:ntlc, levmUr heart,
Glad that sense of thy own mercies
Gives tllee zeal to act thy part -
In bringing sw eet, poetic art
“To bear upon the orphan’s case, -
And show as by a sunbeam’s trace
How such as he are made to smart.

‘Would I had thy skill in writing; .

I would give thee tribute meet,

. ‘Showing those too fond of slighting.

Th’ orphan’s cause, that it is sweet, - -
Pure modest worth with love to greet, !

Though that worth may not appear ‘ ' '

In form bedecked in gorgeous. gear,
But one in tattered garb complete.

E]

Well indeed hast thou depicted

What the ragged boy endured;
How his soul with grief afflicted
" Could alone by One be cured. ’ S c
O, would that such could be allured - o o
At orice to fly to Jesus” arms— '
To prove how great are all his charms;

And thus have peace of mmd emured
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Poor dear ragged orphan, weep noty s
There is one thy Friend abpve. -~
Know then that this Friend will sleep not
But watch over thee in love. -
He will thy foes in wrath 1'Lp1'0\"é.
) ] For thix he strongly pledged his word,
- W hich should true comfori thee '\ff()ld
Till death all thy sad woes remoxe. -

id_thy mother die confiding
n the Saviour’s precious blood?
"Neath that covert be thou hiding,

If thy soul would seek its ()'O(ﬁ
Yes, deirest child, have ﬁuth in God,

Tth the rich blusmofe he can give

Will all be thine w hlle thou dost 11\1
As from the Word is understood.

1 would join this friend and others,
Who have hearts and feclings right,
To acknowledge for our brothers
Such as thou' thouch foulest spite
May be display ed in carnest quite,
. By those who are so fond of self
. ' o That they cant spare a little pelf
o To make your sad(%ae_néd faces bright.

.

e
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[ SAW A YOUTHFUL MOTHER LIE-
I saw a youthful mother lic
Upon the bed of death. - * .
No bitter tears bedimmed her cye

. Though parents, spouse, and friends were nigh,
E\pcctmo her last br. eath.

And when a little dauo'htel camc , . ,
To*éee her mother dear, - ' . " .
" She did not call her child by name,
But, quite composed, appeared the same o
As if she were not near.
I asked myself what made her act
- T this way to her kin?
Was her poor frame with torture IETC]\(,(]
- Or was it consciousness she lacked,
"z Ordreadful fears within?

[ well divine ’twas none of these

Concterned this mother’s mind.
"Tis true her cough gave her no case,
That she was sinking from disease, : : ,
~ And was to all resigned. R ‘ - .
O, was it the dear Saviour’s call

That she was listening to? X
It was, and rapture filled her Soul,
Feeling content to leave them all,

Wlth heaven in her view. C

And then, by some strong 1mpul%e led, , , _
She wished us next to sing. ) v o
We sang the praise-of hlm who bled
On Calvary in the sinner’s stead,
That he to us might bring




lap4 I SAW "A YOUTHFUL

MOTHER 11K,

Salvation from both sin and hell,
i . A song she much admired, © . -
S _And one on which she-loved to (l\\’cll
One suited to her case so v'cll
= 'tht»xt tmc joy inspired.

And oh, methought were she }n}p strong
- She would lm\c raised heg voice | - :
. o To join us in that pledsmv song,
’ And let it waft her soul alon<r
To Him who was hcr chmcc

Yet doubtless then her \'pll‘lt sung
Yea joined us too in prayer;
) ~—47" Andsnow her or()l(kn harp is strung

Which will nc’er be “ on willows hung,’ .
In weakness or despair.
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FAMILY PIECES. .
TO MY BELOVED WIFE,
DURING’ AFFLIC,'I"I,()N, IS.‘.I.

Ann, we have lu\ ed in peace for thlLL ]mw \un' N
. Much:pleasure we have had, some ciosses too} o
- Enough to show that in this Vale of Tecars
- AfHiction’s needed still to bring us through.

Why should it not be so®  Our God is 000(1
He ’s also wise, and better far doth l\now' ; )

What *s best forus,’and if we understood "
Our mtexest well we should confes,s it 50.: ' '

. A man both wise and good. did- -once aver——

«At th’ hands of (Jod we have received good;
And shall not we, who are so prone to err,

Receive our evil too; as best we should?”.

My dearest Ann, let not your spirits down,
But with me kiss the rod that God hath. sent,
His promise is that he will not disown
Those dear to him, though by sore troubles

. O, that the sacred influence of truth ~
Wlnch we profess may ever dwell within; -
That we may bear the yoke now in our south,
And alw‘tys ﬁee the devious paths of sin.

O, that the Holy Book which-does contain <.
The greatest charter our kind God can grant, * -
May prove to be like precious heavenly rain . S
To nourish, strengthen, and keep us from want,




FAMILY PIECES.

Then, hand in hand i unity and love,
In"holiness we’ll walk beforcour God,

JAnd have affections fixed on things above,

Our fect \\'ith «ospel preparation shod.”

And thus may we hold on Life's journey through;
Nor ¢'¢r forsake pure. Wisdom’s sacred path.

Still as we journev always keep in view
Those glorious things™ the righteous nation™ hath.

In sure and certain pmspcct far bevond
‘In p()mt of worth this world and all its toys,
Treasure in hc‘utcn beside the blisstul sound’
Of Icsus’ voice, with'swcctc;\tt heavenly joys.
And may our children all ltkewise receive .
The nxhcxt dews of Heavenly blessing now.
O, may the Lord make cach of them belu,\e
The godpel pure, and to its tmc.hmgs bow.

:’ihd then indeed should we be called to part
While in this world, we all shall meet above,

"Where we with every power and all our hemt

Will praise the Saviour’s name and sing his love.

O, blest, blest thought' throuoh vast Eternity
* In purest bliss and holiness o dwell.
There our glad eves shall Jesus ever see,
And hcar the Saints his greatest wonders tell.

 TO MY DAUGHTER MARY ANN, ASLEEP.

2 e

1832. -

” Sweetly asleep is Mary Ann, o -
In calmest infantile repose. -~ = -~ .~ > =

‘Her lovely face nolonger wan, - '

Scems lovelier still when in a doze.

Sleep on, my  babe, Il not d}sturb o
Thy silent rest I love to view; - -

For now thou needest not the curb
‘Tusein trymg to subdue
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Thy peevish temper, which, T ween |
~ Neads constant care from me,thy sire,
While through thy childish ways are scen
Thy p: 1\51()11\ .stlmw m w ll(lt\t fire.

Slcgp on, my dnl(l some futurc day
May see thece W'r.ll\mg in God’s ways,

For this great blessing will T pray
Still guided by the Truth’s clear rays.

Sleep on, my little girl, till morn, »

And when awake pursuc thy plav; . T
Yet, when grown up, may’st thou adorn

“The snhcrc in which thou mov’st by day.

Sleep on, my daughter, sleep in peace. ,
‘Thou has been toiling through the dav.

Thy little tongue doth seldom cease ' g
From talking much in thy own way.

Sleep on, sweet prattier; and may bright
Angelic Spirits guard thee round,

Till Sol with his resplendent light
Doth break thy slumbers quite profound.

Yes, sleep, my child, through every night,
As fast revolving years proceed.

By day enjoy the heavenly light,
- Of whith we in the Bible read.

But- oh, sleep. not- when (lutlcs bld : )
My girl awake to run the race ' B : ' -
Wthh Christians run, when' thorns amid ’
May make lgisee her need of Gmcu. .

.

And oh, sleep not in ways of sin, ) . ) .
For dangers lurk with serpent vnl,es, . ) .
And false security within, o '
Each unsuspectmg mind beguiles:

And when the Roltmn time arnvcc
For thee to sleep in.death at peace,' .
And thy _pure spirit st:oncrl) strives. ~ °
To gain her longed-for wxshul release, «

O, may ‘she mount to’ yon abode . ‘
Where God’s blest Saints and Anords dwdl
And there rejoice in him who trode
The path to death to save from hell,
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) TO ELLEN AND WILLIE.

Ellen, my prattler dear,
W illic, my darling boh

My children need not fear, -
Thcy shall my gift employ.

To you, by great neglect,

I have no rhwnc .ul(hcssul
This you would scarce expect,

So much \ou ve bu,n caressed.

Forit I now w1]l try
‘ “Tomake amends quite ample,
S And trust the time is nigh

' When you can read thls sample,

. . - E]]en, I think I see’ < -
o That thou resemblest mother; - .
' Thou ’rt not so much like me ’
/Xs \Vllhc, thy young l)rotbcr

- . One thmcr I w1sh you both,
That you in your behaviour
Like her, may not be loath = )
. - To follow Christ, the S‘nlour o
T v For never have I seen .

One of a loveliér spirit; . =~ . =

* No mortals do, { Wween, B

~ Such ‘Ioveli'ness inherit.

~ She was of temper mlld o T
- Was often smiling sw gctl_y -
\ In malice was a Chlld : B St
o As a Christian walked dlSCI'e(,tIV ' .

Fo have this sald of you »
Would give your father pleasure. = -
It would be worth, if true, .

- To me a world of treasure.

So Ellen, prattler dear, -
. __Willie, my darling boy, -
While father’s stay is here,
(0N ﬁll hls heart’ w:th joy.

- -
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. As soon as you ¢ can 1c.ld
Peruse the Bible's page,
CAAnd to your ways take heed
Ak you advance in age. : : E
. - -

W - Then to the Savieur ﬂ\ 5 .

Who, only, vou.can save .

From woes that never die, ) ‘ .

- In death beyond the grave. = - , "

That we may meet at last >
v In Heaven, that happy place, - = .

When every storm is past, ST . .
“To view our Jesus’ face. A

TO MR. AND MRS. C. BATTY. . - °

_—

o 1847. -

P'u ents-in- law, a Rh’\ mer m\ich in (kbt
Deens it full time to tryv his debts to pay; -

And as some large arrears are standing yet,
B To give this mltc 1 will no more ddav )

And if T cannot makc(a full discharge, |
Perhaps I may induce you to forbear, .

For though this portion is not very., large,

) ’qu qu1te as much as I can freely spare. -

oo

s

a . -

Preummarleq settled, T proceed
To seek the assistance of my humble Muse;

* Well knowmc that she will in time of need
lee forth quch numbets as you Il not refuse.

Impelled by gratitute for l\mdness shown,
I bless my God I now so long have known Cos
That sweet connection in which I have stood
‘With you and yours. Thoughts of it make the blood
Run fxeely through my veins; they cheer my mind, ’
Revive my spirits, make me leave behind '
Vile carking cares, dispel my melancholy, . :
" Fire iy devotion with desires most holy, ce o
11 - : - , ' : =
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Fill my sad soul!s Thus am % drawn aw .n,
e, And in imagination soarto- daw
To.those blut régions where my Ann has (ronc,
And feel that.even now I'm not alone. -
. . For her pure.spirit is with mine
_ Holdmg fellowship divine.
RN Hark! she whispers in the skics,
N “Let thy prayers to Heaven ansc;
: Let th s songs ascend above;
. " Sing evermore Redeeming L()\C'
For all those -who here (_10 enter
Cleave to Jesus as their Centre,
And weé 1now on holy groung
gnn il one unceasing round
f purest pleasulc, and do rdi
Our voices in the Saviour’s py:
And thus throughout Eternit
. Dwell in sweetest harmony.
- To all ' my kindred I would say
. "Work while ’tis called ¢ to-day.’
S Always listen to the voice
: Of Jesus, and in him rejoice. _
Make his righteousnéss your boast,
R For without it you are lost.
e ’ ~ Listen now, he calls fo-day; = ~ ‘ ’
Flee, Oh, ﬂee to him away'” '
She ceased to speak and back her spirit fled
To yon bright Mansions where her Saviour led
_An({ we are left confined in tents of cldv,
To “groan, being burdened,” for Redemption’s day.
Oh, then, dear palente, let us not forget
The “still small voice” of Mercy.’s. speak-mor yet. .
- . Let us put on afresh our heavenlv armor, _ .
: - The Christian warfare is but growing warmer. -~ °
~ Should our weak courage fail, let :s{tafﬁé%’knees .
Look still to him who gives us strgfigth in weakness.
And thus supported, may our lives dcclare
How blest the portion which. through grace we share.

. 0
3 .
~
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TO MY INFANT ANNIE

My

1847. : o :

Motherless babe, T can’t forbear to make
Some rhyme to thee for thy dear mother’s sake.
Thy pleasant looks, thy smiles, thy temper mild
Do much surpris¢ me in so young a child. s -
In thy swect face I view in embryo
My lost wife's charms; it is, it must be so. } .
#. Quiet thy Ways, and smiling oft through tears, - S
An carnest surely this for fufure vears, . 4 ’
That the same 1ov ely conduct may be shown
Which marked thy mother’s life, as is well known. -
Then as thou dost advance.to w omanhood,
May God’s own ‘Word by thee be understood.
Can I look forward to the time
When thou shalt reach a woman’s prime? o :
When youth and beauty, linked with grace ' ' o
May beam forth from thy smililg face? '
Alas, the future, hid from sight N )
Of all but.Him who dwells in light, - ' _ . :
~ . May see us numbered with the dead.
And knowing this may I be led
To train my chlldlen An the way

B That kad§ to Heaven’s ¢lernal llzly'.
. » a - ' ‘
STANZAS - '
» . IN MEMORY OF ANNIE, DIED JULY II, 1847.
. . - .

Thou ’rt gone, thou lovely gem, I trust
. To grac® the crown of Zion’s. King; e
And we thy body to the dust _ ;. B
Commit with' faith unwavérino. . o :

Thou wast just long enouo'h withus-
To charm our hearts and claim our love; :

And now thou’rt gone. Why is it thus? ‘
Did Jesus need thy soul above? -

3 i .
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For twenty weeks thy 10\ ely face,
Thy pleasing smiles, thy temper. mild,

" Have made thy father hope to trace

Thc mothel in_her darling dnld

And yet thou hast; for some time seemed
Too fair a lower to bloom below.
Thy death but proves our Father deemed
’ It best that thou in Heaven should stgrow.
And knowing, as I well may know K
That this vain world is full of trial,

I would not say-against the blow,

Thouorh it may cause me self- demal

\Tow, while I wnte, my thoughts ascend
- More fleetly than the lmhtmnc s flame’

To that blest place where ]owl\ Thend
‘God’s mmta, in worship of hle name.

And there methmks_ I see thee join
With mother and a numerous throng,
In praise of Him who is Divine,
‘To whom all honor does belong.

: Why Qhould we gr udcre to part with thee?

Thou wert our Hea\ enly father’s own;

And he far better knows than we

hat’s best to do, as will be <hown

Amd vet it seems so hmd to pa1 t—
-To part with those we love so dearly;

That, though the keenness of ‘the smart

Is gone throuo'n Icsu% dedth most clearly,' .

We cannot help but mourn and chp
At Tosing for a time such treasure.
But we?ll rejoice that those who sleep
In Ctha‘dst shall, in unbounded measure,

En]ov 1'.1 ue happmes% and peace
"~ In yon fair World, where pam 1101 te'us ,

- Are either felt or-seen where cease”™

A‘H sorrow and per plexmcr fears,

-~ .

L~
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TO MRS. H. BATTSON.

1847.

To you, dear sister, 1 would now address
A rude production of my rhyming brain;.
And if it does increase your happiness,
Of. thns intrusion you will not complam.

Margaret, nine vears have neaxly rolled away,
Smce I first. met you at your father’s place.
Well I remember, to the very day,

My first O'ld(l cllmpse of your youncr smiling face.

‘ l\lore, I remcvmbcr for Aalmost forlorn,
I was, received well “heath that friendly roof,
And such pure kindness unto me was shown
“As put my gratitude to strongest proof.

May I not hope that our dear Saviour took.
. As done to him what then was done for me?
If so, your names are written in his ‘book,

As an assembled universe may see.

~’Tis now; when one not onl) dear to me,
" But to you all, has redched the World of Bliss,
That T'am led more clearly still to see”
The gr andeur which i in our Religion is. =~ - ’

May 1 not hope that in some small degr ce,
The exercise of my poor glfts did tend
To lead the youthful, lovmo sisters three
Beneath Christ’s voke thexr ;wllmor necks to bcnd’

And now what shall 1 say ? Youarea wifé;
A mother’s joys, I trust, will soon be yours.
O, may you still in blest conjuo'al life
Fm(l that true grace which evermore endures.

And may you ln'e for many yeare to come
“  Thatlife which none but Christians true can live.
Press forward Zow to reach your heavenly home;
A sacnﬁce to‘ﬁod your being give.

-
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And may the Lord give Grace to one and all,
- That we may serve him while we stay bclow ;
" Then, in due time He will our spirits call
To share that bliss he can-alone bestow.

TO MR. AND MRS. W. BATTY, OF PARIS.

1847.
.
Brother and sister dear, my stay I prolong here,
‘While an effusion can flow from my pen.-
‘ M'l) it you gratify, your minds now satisfy,’
Tlmt 1 may have cour age to try it again.

Do thou, my d&u brother—for there is no othe1
- Has a claim upon me if thou be denied—
Accept from me the.lay I'in (rlatltude pay
For senlces 1cnde1ed whcn I was so trled

. When bv great swkness low, I was some ycars ago,
Thy intercst with mine was clearly as one.

For me thou wast striving, thyself wast depriving A

Of needful repose when thy day’s wqu was done; e

- In view then of thy strong affection o
: As shown to me, Ky, feellncs flow; -
And, while I enjoy 1€ﬁ(§t‘.t40n, A
1 ’11 strne my gmtltude to show.

I saw thv conduct with emotlon,
- Prayed my God to own and bless.
What thou didst through love’s devotion,
To increase my happiness

’Twas then I souoht th\ soul’s Salvation;
‘In prayer besouo'ht the Lord to make
“What proved to me severe probation .
A blessing to thee for Christ’s’sake.

" And now I see thee with thy wife,
Ranked amongst the heirs of Glory,
Partakers of Eternal Life
Through fan;h in syveet Redemptlon s Story

.
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A blessing this, which fleeting Time

» Can not unfold in all its. bricrhtncsq,

‘As 'twill be seen when in I‘ICJ\ en’s prime
We Walk its streets in robes of whiteness.

Hail happy day! thy near apploach
Inspires our hearts with joy and gladness,
" Enables us to bear reproach,
Takes. from our hearts much of their sadness. o

* Brother and sister dear, let us while we are here =~ =~ - - t
Cling unto Jesus, our very best friend; - ' _ B
That w hen Death shall come we may soon reach our home, o -
And gain Fehcnty never to end. T

FIRESIDE THOUGHTS OF ANN,

.
MY FORMER WIFE, -

Wlapt of late in solemn’ musing
-On the checkered scenes of life,

Peace was o’er my mind diffusing
As I thought of Ann, my w1fe

- Pure in lifc and conversatibn,
Full of smiles and modest worth,
Showing calmest resignation’
' o When sad'trialsfcalled it forth.

_ Sweet and softly o’er mé stealing,
Like a pleasant zéphyr’s bredth
Came pure faith, my sore heart hcalmg
As I thought of Ann in death.
In her-prime and beauty dying,
JFull of love and heavenly joy, -
* Safe in Christ, stern- Death, defying
Nothing could her peace destroy.

Faith and fancy both combining,
Blessings to me fleelv givcn,
. Keep my “soul from e’er repining,
As I think of ‘Ann in Heaven.
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TO MY BROTHER JAMES.

James, ’tis full time for me to write

- Some rhymes to you in earngst quite.
Dve promls(,d lon g, and now I’ll try
My promise to fulhll and why?
Bcecause vou have a cl'um on me
Which, when paid off, will sct me free,
To run awhile again in debt,

Which in its turn shall sure be met.
But this is trifling, you may say.
Perhaps it is; but trifles may

" Effect some good; they: often do,

" And quite as oftcn pledqc us, too..
Who's free from trifling? I would ask.
To find out one would prove a task.
But then I candidly confess -

That we should surely trifle less.
Well, let me sec; can any theme

Be started? Yes, I had a dream *
The other night. Both you and I
Woere standing on a hill so high,

And soon there came a mighty strcam
Which did not leave of hope a gleam.
But suddenly a plank we found,

That brought us safely to dry ground.
Then I awoke devoid of fear,

And you the Moral true shall hear.

All mortals now are sailing down

The stream of time, as you must own;
And waters rcar, and dash, and foam.
Then say—how shall we reach our home?’
There is a plank, as we have scen,

And it is safe, most safe, 1 ween.

- "Tis in the Gospel clearly shown, -

*Tis by all Christians fully known.

We have its merits long since tried,

And glory in the Lamb who died.

Then let us prize it as we-ought,

And serve him who our souls has bOUO'ht
For surely this our duty is

If we would reach eternal bliss,
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.TO' MY DAUGHTLR ELLENX,

.ON HER \\};DDI\‘(: DAY, \chn 20, 1859.

Ellen, on thls O‘ldd occasion
I address to you a rhyme,
And in tones of sweet persuasion
Would advise you at this time.

If full measure of enjovmcnt

You would seek in married life,(
Make it daily your employment

" Toravoid what leads to &rife. o

Prize, O prize,. both now and\ever
Joseph’s confidence of love.

See that fits of temper never . . :
Drive him forth from home to rove. s

v

Should he show unlooked for weakness,
Hide the secret in your breast, ,
And expostulate with meekness . : .
- When )ou have—God’s Thronc addlcxscd S

i

,4
i

Always aim to dlese with neatness,
Though your clothes be €’er so plain;

Add to this your mother’s sweetness,

"~ If you would lme s sway maintain.

Should. yours prove a life of trial, o
May you both still look ab(zve. T
’ - Exercise in self-denial -~
: Strengthens pre-existing love.

nrggn: ,,Eup;:(,.ﬁ Y TR

;

omener

I have found that constant blessing :
Springs from troubles sanctified, . T
And when needs have been mrost prcssmcr
God himself those neuls supplied. R

- o
-
%

"To His care I thereforé leave you, :
Bid you lean upon his arm; o +

May naught soon arise to grieve you,
Na_uOht to damp affection warm. .
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MURDER WILL OUT

. OR, THE POWER OF CONSCIENCE.

ket
'

A tale of Jealousv and Revenge, by Bernard Glay

o p——
.

Turned mto a B’lllad and some new Scenes added.*

-g | : - - 1854,

Sullen sat in jealous mood, - :
A most brutal-looking man;
Purpose foul served him for food.
_Against a maid he lately wooed
“ ’ A - His dreadful purpose ran.

Long he sat with vacant star::, . : ‘
Large his eyes, quite gray and full; - °

Fell in tangled locks his harr,

‘O’er his dirty forehead there, o
Fit covering for such skull. S

Stands in the room a crazy bed
_ And two wretched, worn-out chairs.
EPE 7That had rested hmbs and head,
. t Tese now served for that mstead; ) "
: Thus ill the villain fares. = o

“Heard he on: that gloomy night : T
. - Demon foul to urge the deed? =~
- Would he tremble at the sight.
' - . If some horrid goblin sprite
- Came his strong wrath to feed? )

.

*1 would not wish cxactly to be held responsible for what the reader may deem

unchristian-like Ianguage or slatements in this ballad as I have copied the original'in .
such matters. .
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He would welcome ‘as his friend
Ev’n proud Satan, prince of Hell,
If he would assistance.lend
" So that he could gain his end
"~ In crime—so very fell.

She 'who thus had roused his ire, ' .
~ Lived a little distance off.
- With his jealous soul on fire
Cudgel stout suits his desire;
He has one stout and tough.

. Soon he reached her shabby home,
‘ R'ipped aloud upon the door.
“Yes, John Bristol, you may come,
Said a voice- within that room
So high on the third floor.

" Near the window, very sad,
Sat she, deeply wrapped in thought
And appeared but ‘thinly clad. v
Brown her hair, blue eyes she had - : )
As e’er with love were fraught'

~ She asked the man to take a seat.
He « preferred to stand awhxle,
Had béen sitting much of late.”

Now, as if impelled. by fate, / /

"He has recourse to cuxle

Says she, ¢ Glad I am you ’ve come
For I thought you took offense.”
Little dr eams she of the dooimn
Hanging o’er her in that room,
. Or she would flee from thence.

He hel conduct now repr oves,
She replies in innocence.

Softlyshe behind her moves,

Right behind the girl he loves,
In cowardly pr etence.

Ere suspicion could arise
In the hapless victim’s mind,
-~ Up the sturdy cudgel flies, -
Downward on its aim it hies, o - .
And strikes her as designed. - - C

et
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Right upon her temples fair,
Murder foul has done its part.
Eyes assume a strange, fixed stare,
Flows the blood among her hair,
No longer throbs the heart.

Now the villain lifts her arm, -
Now he finds the pulse has ﬂed

He can do no.further harni;

‘Conscience sounds.a loud alarm,
For surely she is dead.

Now he flees in haste away;
Shifts the scene again to her:
She is found by friends next day
Stiff and gory as she lay,

And they create a stir. #

Quickly gathers 1ound a mob
Fleetly flies the horrid news,

Making hearts more strongly throb;

Women shriek, and-cry, and sob
As each the body views.

v

Come the officers of law;

Cries are heard to let them pass.
Through_the crowd they forward go,
To behold the ccene of woe;

" Suspense now holds the mass.

Shifts the scene unto the sea,
Nears a port a stately sail;

Joyful seems the crew to be,

Dream they not of misery
From an approaching g gale.

Swiftly: comes .a dreadful storm;
Fast the rigging ’s torn away; '
Broken masts the shlp deform,
All is terror and alarm
Amidst the dashing spray.

Anorl y roars the foaming deep3 .
Death now stares them in the face;
Thére is found no time to sleep,
Nor would it avail to weep -
In. such a woeful case. .
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Lift they up a prayer to God;
Does He hear them in distress?

See, He waves his righteous Rod,

For they "ve on his precepts trod;
His might they now confess.

Two alone survive the rest, ’ r
These are clinging to a spar.. '
One with secret in his breast
Is by sense of guilt oppressed,
W hich keeps his mind ajar.-

Can the reader guess his nanie? )
* <« Bristol ?” yes, he was the one; '
He a sailor soon became, ‘
Nor felt any sense of shame :

Till life had nearly gone. -

Now Hell’s terrors seize his soul;.
: Now he sees the*murdered maid
- In her blood before him fall;
Hears her for God’s vengeance call,
And ask why it’s delayed.

Feels the elements at war
Nothing to the strife within,
Therefore-to his brother tar )
His locked heart he does unbar, ’
To ease him of his sin.

Tells him how some months ago
He a harmless maiden slew.
: Jealousy had wrought his woe,
Made him give the fatal blow;
*T'was very wrong he knew.

“Speak her name!” the other cries;
“ Mary Markham,” Bristol screams.
Rage gleams from that other’s eyes,
As he-at John Bristel flies, o _
To énd his mortal dreams. . y

-Soon he’s by the murderer’s side,
"~ Now he fiercely drags him down. - . -
“ Here thou shalt no longer bide;
Sink, fiend! sink into the tide,
And all thy baseness drown!”?

tig.
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Loud and louder roars the wind;
“ The new murderer is alone
And has lost his peace of mind.
Will he seek aport to find

And there his sin atone?

“Fellow sinner, think not hard

Of the poor remaining one.
-He from proper light dcbm red,
"Thought it duty to reward

Bristol for that deed done.

Why? He to the murdered maid
Was a brother by his birth.. '
His love for her did not fade,

“And this journey home he made

~ In hopes to yield her mirth. .

Shifts the gloomy scene once more,
To a narrow, crooked street;

In a wretched liquor store

Sits a man we ’ve seen before,
Musing on thinvs not sweet.

‘He might seem to view intent

Watered spirits in a glass,

For his eyes on that are bent,

But his thoughts are wandelmcr sent
Attel that murdered lass.

In this street—the very same,

That most shocking act was done;
It had nearly lost its fame,
Yet remembered was the name

Of that poor malden lone.

~ When her name was spol\e ’tls %ud

Chilling horror seized the soul
Of both high and lowly bred; '
All who he'ud were filled. with dread
Which they could scarce control.

Seems the man irresolute -~
About the drink before him placed.
Now, his gestures are not mute,
Showing feelmgs most acute,
And such as mlght be traced.

»
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Bodingly he shakes his head, :
Decep-drawn lengthy sigh then heaves
His broad chest, for her now dead! : .
Bitter tears are flet,ly shed - » *
. Ax he for sister grieves. ' '

In plain sailor’s clothes he’s dressed,
2Anchor blue is on his hand.

A woman’s eyes now on him rest,

.Who, with babe upon her breast, . .
Speaks him in accents bland. :

-¢ Does the liquor suit yvour taste?
Is there nothing else you need?”
From his seat he rose with haste, o
On the floor his feet he braced; =~ - ’
“I’m thinking of that deed!”

Quickly swallows he the drink,
- - Then asks, “Is not this the street?”
"~ “What street? Come, yourself bcthmk' ”
«I will; yet from it I shrink.
Sweet girl, we ne’er shall mect"’

. “ Tell good woman, if you can
Where she ? Once again a pause.
‘& Turns she now-afresh to scan ’
The face of "that most wretched man.
So very full of woes.

Anxious to relieve his mind,
Stays she still within the room;
Then says, «“ Man, what would you ﬁnd?
.~ Ito sérve you am inclined.” - ‘ :
*“ Where met that girl her doom?” s

l\ow ehe needs no other clue;
‘Says, “You’ll see the place from here.
Fouler deed I never knew; . ¢
Was she anything to you?:
Come, tell me without fear.”

“Was my sister, that was all; i
Soft he said, then paid his bill,
Somethmo eeemed on him to call;

Speedlly away he stole,
But not with ready Wlll
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Radiant Sol is sinking low,

And Night coming on apace;
Roofs in the setting stmbeams glow,
And his purple’ tmts they show,

. Till he has run his race.

At this time does Markham sit
In that lonely, dirty room;
Heeds not how the shadows flit,

. Asks not if such place be fit

To drlve away his, gloom.

Felt hv ‘quite constrained to scé

That*house, where his sister dwelt,
And refresh his memory, -
Thinking what she used to be,

When he so happy felt.

Now-he tries to realize

Scenes that harrow up his soul.
While, successfully, he tries,
Fancies he can hear her cries!

“This does his heart appal.

Thus Lngaced he quickly hears
Soft steps coming to the door! -

“This does not arouse his fears;

Strong his nerves, it now appears,‘
As ere they were before.

Timid hand has lift the latch;

One more man is now within.
Very soon he strikes a match;

‘(,andle ’solit! Can Mar kham catch

Those features—dark with sin?

“Soon.  But what a sight to see;

Eyeballs from their sockets start!
Trembles he convulsively;
Should he try he could not flee;
He ’s struck,as by a. dart!

" Bristol locks-the door m%lde,

“And scans well the foom around;

"His grey eyes are opened wide— |

Who ’s that on the other side?
Too soon the truth he found! -
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Markham springs now on his feet,

"~ While his eyes with passion glow; s ’

Bristol’s these defying meet!

-Firm they stand, nor scd\ retreat;
Th(.) well cach other know!

First the hrotl_]er silence broke; ' o o
“Villian! Come you here again? : ’

Who did your-right doom revoke? - :

Died you not from my just stroke
Upon the stormy Main? o

“You’ve the impudence to come
To the place she ()C(.upu.d'
~ Your foul presence taints the room
. Which to her was as a home,
Till, by your hands, she died!

“You hardened wretch! Take, qmcl\ly t‘ll\e
Your polluted soul from h(.l'(,'

Who, for you, Death’s fetters brake? ‘

Satan his own child forsake! o o
He’ll have you, tever fear! o

" «Monster! vou 're net ﬁt to live, . .
Neither yet to die, at-all?” : S
Bristol does no answer give; )
4  The torments no one can L()Il(.U\C
' Endured by his vile soul'

Amun the brother spoke in rage: .
“Think you to escape your doom' :
) - Other story, I engage .
Car To regd, ere you quit this stmfe
e ' Stem Vengeance now doth loom!
«If there be no other way, S .
Law I ll take in my own hands. S S ° ‘
, “This you’ve e done”-did Bristol say— S
&  “At the shipwreck vesterday;” R s
o Now Markham yhu(ld(.lmw stands. ‘ KA

. Said he, “ch, I did it then,
"~ And you are sent back to me;.
- You will ne’er esc ape agdin; ] )
gial will be but in' vain— T Co S
ou 're doomed to miscry! . R oLy

e
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“Mary, my own ciser du‘n !
Wihen Tk st time saw vour face,

_Dreamt you not of cause to fear

Murderérs hiand upon vou here,
\\'ithin this very place!

_“No \t in was., ulmn your names;

I. 1\«1\, mml( w1 el vou, weres
AWould you ne’er T felt Joves flamc!
Y et vou had no causé to shame,

But bore good character.

“If T live, vour murderer’s nul\
Pays lhv forfeit of his erime!

oss of time T will not reck—

\othm'r shall my ardor check,
Sh()nl(] he. seck other, LlnnL'”

S )c.tl\m‘r thux Jhe placed his back
- Num ‘l«r'nn\t thc outer door;
AN had of voice no Tack, ~
Shouted, till his face grew black,
) ;»’\ml stum'pc(l upon the ﬂo.i»r!

' .I’IuLnth the ncighbors comd,

"W hile poor l;r:stnl tlean stands;’
Now they are within the room, .

- And pmuul to scal his doom

By binding fast hl\ hands.

. o

'Shifts the scene into a Court, .

Near to suffocation full;
Counscl unto lics resort,

" And the jury lopd uhmt

To,make proau.dmus null. -

. ,antol’s fnbnds ,h'ld paid them 'rol(l

-And they do their best' to show
Black is whkite: as, when of old,
Satan, without: fee, Hes told,

To work our Parents’ woc.

Lct them do their very but, -
" There s a witness all must hear!

It is in Jokn BristoFs breast, s

And it cannot, will not rest,” -
Till all the truth appear!




MURDER WILL OUT. ‘ B

Al his quivering lips observe,

While he now attempts to speak.
Conscience eries, “Come, muster nerve,
You must not from - duty swerve;

You shall procecedings check 7, v .

He speaks s all (:\‘C‘:;'(‘I"icl{l'_\' turne - S
On the wretched culprit's face. ’

e my crime most deeply nronrn®

Thoughts of ity vitals burn;
I dare not lmpc for srace!”

Verdiet found, and centence passed,

In thrde dayvs condemned to dic;
Thus hes o lll‘fht by Law at last;
Ieteers hind his limbe quite fast,
©OAs hc, in cell, doth lic.

Now the Devil steels his heart
To refuse religion’s aid;

“In that teing ll(, 1 have no part,

It would but'i increase his smart—
Of dcath hes not afraid !

B

Vainly strive God’s messengers
T'o Tead him to Jesus’ blood
“There’s no need,” he still avers,
And good v mtual\ much prefers,

S() dsks, dgain, for food.

*Tis the night bcfm'c he dic;'.
Swiftly speed the hours away;
“They, like seconds, scem'to fly -
To a Record, kept on high, ' '
~ Against thé jud(rmuxt D.l_y! s

Two——thrcc—four-—ﬁ\ e! fmm the Ll()L]\
Smmd like guns fired in distress
Y tt appear to give no shack ,
To that man, with heart of rock '
Though full of VHLl(,hLdIlLss -

P .

Six! More dismal sounds are heard - .-

Than the striking of the houry’ o
‘Workmen’s blows lou(l echoes stu‘rcd -
'F mtr scaffold—we inferred.

0 rotis¢ hlm has th}s powe r'

e
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MURDER WILL OUT.
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Not the least; it scarcely went
To'the chamberg of his brain;

Others thought it cried, “Repent,

Bristol, ere your life be spent!”

" But vet the ery was vain!

Still he hardens his vile heart,

- And hangs sullenly his head,
Sceven—cight—nine—ten!  Did he start?

Noj but friends from him depart,
And he will soon be dead!

Comes the Sheriff to his cell;
Puts the cord around his neck;
Now his feelings who can tell?

" Still he careth not for Tell— .

But waits the Sheriff’s beck. -

Slow the dull procession moves
To the fatal gallows-trec;

There he sees no face he loves,

Though the people come'in droves
-His dying throes to sce.

Now he hears the warrant read,
Bids adicu to all around;

Solemn prayer again is made,

And the cap’s drawn o’cr his head;
Signal ’s given; his soul has fled!’
The body sinks to ti ground.

“P’ve followed him unto the end!”
Said a voice among the crowd. ,
Warning take!  Young men, atter:i! o
Sec the murderer’s dreadful end!
It speaks like thunder loud.

P o
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- THE FAITHFUL PASTOR.

WRITTEN IN 1854 S /

CeWould T deseribé i Preacher, such as Paal,
9 ) : AWere he on carth, would hiear, approve and own,
Paul should himscelf direct me!”

—~[COWPER.
. -

BOOK L , o - :
- L
To the déep umbrage of ‘owr North backwoody, I T

- And near to Huton’s wild romintic shore—-
~ Where Winter’s storms are scen in angry moods,
- To make the Lake’s waves dash with loudest roar—

. a
Came Goopworri, twelve years since, and brought a-$tore
Of Christian wisdom-to those Toncly, parts:.
To try if he could find an open door ‘ ' -
By which to reach the settlers’ sinful hearts, . ) i T
And them inform of wlmtyvodld,hcal their inward smarts. - .,
..~ 7 4 .
* Firm in his mind, robust was he in frame, L e
Of - human learning having ‘ample share; , -
. With fervent zeal, loyﬁ-@nﬂpptcd, there he came,
Pure Gospel Truth in meckness to declare, -
And backwoods hardships with his hearers share; .
He brought his loving wifc-and children four,
~ 'Who for.their ewn conyciicnce showed small care; - "
Who had with Christian héroism bore =~ - =~ S ‘

- A heavy share of trial several years before. I : e -
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- : ) . L. .
. T huc four dear children had 1)(,(:!] carly trained
To take their part in every dav's employs
* Nor were their vouthful hearts by this estranged
IFrom the kind” nugnt\ who did show their joy
oF . ' In manifesting no wish to annoy :
A Their dearcest offspring by unduc restraint:
Awarce that this might very soon destroy
Their influences An(l who has power to paint
The ills which ﬂow from thl\ too ])l(,\(ll(nl complaintz

v, .

Think not, kind rcader, I would overdraw
My l)l(.llll.(.\ of sweet, dm».t(, conjugal bliss;
Al T deseribe 17ve seen, and, therefore, knnw
I crr not far—though some m-'l\' doubt of this— - .
And deem my \]\Lt(.h(\ very far amiss. ’ -
It matters not thos¢ who have f’nthﬁll been
In wedlock pmc have often found, T wis,
That a fair share of happiness serence
Upon this c‘uth in Christian f.umhu sull 1S SeC.-

> .

..And such -were those of whom T %pczlk-zﬂ)m‘c,
“For of God’s grace they every one partook.
Their actions sprang fmm the arcat Law of 1. ove, ;
So plainly laid (lown in his llnl) Book. . ! -
1(11 might discovér from cach kind, sweet look, ’
+ That thc) had been unto the Saviors School;
That' they had seldom Wisdom’s paths f(ns()()l\
. . But made the Word their only Guide and R ulc

-This kept thur love .lh\c, nor l(_t their ardor cool.

VI . o g

Yet they did not to this at once attain; Y
Poor human nature in its best cstate

Has much about it that is truly vain,

And these were not exempt from common fate.
Some fourteen )c.u's before my *story’s date
They had been in the punt)m(r fire

Of - great affliction; had been led to wait

) Upon their God w ho kiew- their soul’s desire, ‘
et . And brought them throuo'h clothul in’ Humlllt) s attire.
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And gave them for their loved ones ta’en away, -
What was more needful for their growth in grace,
And led them thus to make ITis Arm their stay,
In all their trials His kind hand to trace.”
"T'was this that fitted them for such a place
Asin these woods they were designed to fill; .
And hencee they always wore a chcuful fncc
And howed their own unto their Saviors \wll
While, with the Spirit’s sword thu showed thc areatest skill.
. ’ VT,

And such were needed in that settlement

But just reclaimed from the wild wilderness,,

For its jinlnhitému appearced content . .

With worldly things, which did good thoughts repress,

And cause the Pastor miuich of sore distress.

In truth it scemed a most forbidding ficld

FFor pastoral Tabor, and it wis no Jess,

But God could make it precious fruit to yicld,
,\n(l be unto his servants constant Stluwth aml Shield..

IX. ’

Now. they had sought the mind of God to l\n(m

Ere they concluded there to settle downs;

And this determined they resolvied to go

Tothat rouch plau——qmlg fai from -any towni,

Where rude log hiits were very thinly strow n,

And where h,ml labor stared them in the face,

‘While gloomy woods appeared on thein to frown,

To hml carth’s comforts were but very scaree.
IFor such a step I'm sure they needed \pccml grace.

X. o
T his thcv obtained, and pr()n(lum.lll\
Were led to find a very lecndul dot, -
Which fronted on that mighty ml.md Sea,
And is in Summer a most !m clv spnt‘
A harren picee of land it sure is not, oo
This might be known from its fine stock of trees.
Now their good fortune gratitude begot, '
Which wus puurul forth to God upon thur knees,
While green 1eave< waved Above, fannéd by a vscarm, soft blee/e.
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XI.

A shabby shanty stood upon the ground,
- Perhaps erected by a poor red man;
Fire-weeds and brushwood thickly grew around,
To clear off which they now at once began.
Near by the place a charming spring-creck ran;
This had its source in a high tree=clad hill,
From top of which the country thev coul(l scan.
The father and two sons with right good will
That shanty soon prepar c, and thc:\ its small space fill,

<~ XIR
This proved a wretched shelter at the best,
For rain came througitithe worn-out roof of bark,
Aud for hard laborers was no place of rest,
While its small window left it very dark.
- "~ - They speak together of a-house, when, hark!
- ~ A noisc they hear—a sound as of great glee—
The scttlers in their breasts possessed a spark ”
< Of swecet goad natare, and now came to sce
oo . If they could not be useful to the family.

XIII. *

This as an omen soon was un<lcr<tood
And pressing wants were to cach fr 1cnd made l\nown
With. axes armed these quick obtained some wood, -
Which-by strong oxen speedily was drawn
- To the sclected spot that had been shown.
The Pastor’s wife and daughters then pr cp.w
A good, substantial meal, and with kind tone
Imlte th(. friends to come and tastc thieir fare, -

A ‘Which they in gratitude had made with nicest care.
= - . XIV, '
~ With this good off&r all at once complied; .

They came to work and therefore needs must eat.

- The day was fine an(fbecch tree shade supplied

A place for table, and cach took a scat, .
Admiring ‘much the dinner spread so neat. :
And GOODWORTI{ then gave thanks most rev’rently
For such sweet comforts in their-wood’s retreat,

And prayed that each warm-hearted friend mwht be
Rewarded for hls kmdness in Etermtv : -

N
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XV

T hc dinner o’er L awhile in friendly chat -
They sat and rested till the cattle fed.
Then Goobworris freely spoke to them of what
He and his family to that place had led,
And sweetly mentioned Him that once l) wl bled—
The great God-man, who, sinners came to save.
These men in silence heard all he had said,
And some shed tears, and all Tooked very grave,
l hough cach rude breast possessed a h(,bllt most tlul\ brave.

XVIL )

Once more hrvrht axes, wielded l)\ stmno‘ arms

Make chips ﬂ\ fast, as they the logs preparce;

Such willing work the Pastor’s fuml\ charms, . - ' ) )

For they this kindness had not thought to ~.h.u'c

A strong foundatih now ‘is laid thh care;

Of .lmplc size, the fabric upward grows; - e

The men ttI\c pains to have the corners square, {\)

- Which to cffect they spare nor strength nor blowss
And thus, as if by magic, that ncat structure rose.

XVIL

.Mecanwhile, there came some shingles, nails, :m(l boards,

Brought by two't }C’ﬂl’n\, which only m)w were seen;

And this fresh l\u\ane\\ fullest proof affords .

That GoopworTitl’s object was appr oved, T ween.

-Now some for rafters a long way had T)ccn; '

And, as the sun had sunk into the West,

The women had prepared their table clean,

" Wel laden, as before, with food; the best :
Which they h'ld pow er to furm:h in that wild- wood- nest.

. XVIIIL

- Warm thanke arc given: the wml\cn fqll to work v
To do full justice to that savory meal. - . g
No wicked feelings in their bosoms lurk :
Against the family; but they strongly feel o
They have an interest'in all their.we 11 .
- And freely speak of coming back next day

The house to finish; kindly thus they deal

With those dear folkc——who wish them still to- stay—
And they thl sing awhlle, to cheel them on their wa)




74 THE FATTHEFUL PASTOR.

XTIX.

To this they all consented; then arosce
Song after song, in praise of Jesus’ name!
Such-spngs can lighten ¢'en our saddest woes,
And raise in human, hearts a heavenly Hame.
Six men there were who, from that night, hecame
Quite altered characters—as all might sce.
“For Gospel Truth can ¢’en a savige tame;
Though this to some men seems a mystery—
Such have not seen themsclves sunlf in depravity.

xx.v \

The singing o’cr, the good man J‘nd “Let’s pr ay.” .

All (lown ])C\l(lc hnn lu'cuntl\ knelt;

It was a proper close for such a dd\—

As all engaged must then have decpl\ felt.

And oh, thc anu we of that pm'\c did melt

Some stony hearts, as 1 in truth wWould tell:

For Goopworti on God’s love and mercy dwelt—

On coming Judgment—and on. Heaven and Hell—
Till every one seemed bouml"‘ts*%oy the strongest spell.

- NXL |
Thl\ done, thosc ncwhhox ﬂ—thm <rh reluctantly—
Took leave of that most happy | ouxdmld thC'
And were as pleased as any nmen lcould be
They were allowed stich company to share. :
"Twas Spring tim¢, and the still };md balmy air .
- Was most refieshing to the wearied frame; h
And Luna’s brightness, though (flmt(. free from glare,
, Eniibled them to see whth w.l\’fthcv came—
B For std\ ing ratherlate they w oul(} mcur no blame.
. . ! B

xxr) .
The¢ morning came, and with alacrity
Came settlers also, ready as before = -
.To help the welcome new-come family o
¥ Whose stmmre, (lCLp news had made thcn hearts so sorc.
-7 -And now the Tabor of the day cach bore )
As if his.own advantage he would seck.
-Some werit to roofing, some to fix the doot:- R
" And-windows, and w1th hearts and arms not weak,
The\' ‘make the work fly. fast, scarce lea\mor tlme to speak

E
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XXIII.
The muster, greater this day than the last; - -

Left some hands free to clear a pxcgc of ground;
And these, with brush- hooks, o’cr two acres p‘l&\u]
Making good riddance of w lmt brush they found.
They thcn cut down some poles and fenced it round.
- The family, too, were busy all this while,
TFFor they were moved with <>‘1‘dt1tud<. profouml
To show their thankfulnéss in many a smile,
Their happy faces do the laborers” hearts beguile.

XXIV.

The meal-times passed with pleasure and some profit;.
Naught did occur to mar the harmony.
If there were whisky every one kept off it, - L -
-And all confessed they worked more casily.
Too often liquor in the woods we sce,
And much vile nuschief is it apt to do
When ncighbors come to help at Logging-bee,
Or to assist cach other-at the plow.

It pleases me to see'this practice broken through.

XXV.. . ‘

The Country would have reason to rejoicer
If not a drop were as a beverage used,
And T would not be slow to raise my -voice
.
CTill- Tun‘pm ance principles are more diffused.
For this by sonie folks I may be abused, . .
But where’s the harm? 1 scd\ alone t,hul good,
“ And cannot bc by conscience well excusad
If T cfuse my aid to.stem the flood . :

vy o ¥. . N -
- Which drowns its thousands of our common brotherhood.

XXVIL

But to return The work had so well sped,

And the new house was so far on the way )

Toward completion, that the family’s head ’ o

Thought they might safely move that ver v dm', '

But first cnqun'cd “what there would be to paye

- The neighbors smiled and Kept the secret close,
'+ And what the lnll was none-thought fit to say. _ L

For satisfactiont «“he must agk the " Boss” S i . ;
To tell who that was ewery one felt qmte at loss. ‘ '

¢‘ . L ‘e
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\ : XXVIL

[s7this éxaggeration?  Witness now,
Ye far backwoodsmen—much too oft belied,
Are ve inclined these things to disavow?

. Or will my statements be I\\ vou denied? - g
If not thm stand for truth both far and wide,
And vour example may be found of use
In lcmlmcr others (]lll(l\]\' to decide
That they for i ignorance have no excuse

In this th(rhtcnul .l(rc when Knowledge is diffusi

. XX VIIL
I nced not mcntmn cvery llttk thm«r
CThat was lcqmrul to make the h()usc u)mplctc
M.v humble Muse would now attempt to sing
“Of subjects which to her are far more sweet.
The Pastor happy lived in his retreat,
“Preaching on Sabbath, in a school- houxc near.
There many came w h() could not get a scat,
And such l.u'ﬂc audience did the detm' chcu'
\’th spoke to thcm with zeal—for they to him were dear.

XxIx.S-

I may be asked, “ What was this man’s pcr\lm&mn’ 3

Was he a C huuhm m or a Methodist??” . - oo
. T answer make without the least evasion, . .-

He:owned no “ism,” nor yet “ite, ” nor “lst.’7'

But if on further l\n()wkd(rc you insist,

[ only say that he was <rlad to own

The “ Blood- bought T ln ong . wherever th.\ L\l\t

Nor did he scr up]c to et this be known,

The BisL E still the Source from’ 3which’ hls creed was dr AWR.

From it he 0"1thm ed that cv’n two-or thrcc S
Met in (/hust’c name.a Church of God do make; ‘
- That, when so met, th(’:v have fuli liberty :
On cach Lord’ D’IV the Bread and Wine.to tal\c

- All vain traditions they in this forsake,

. But get rich blessing from the King of Kings.

And in that onely house near Huron ’s Lakc,

The family enjoyed the bliss which springs-

- ' From means Well used, and these afresh each Sabbath brmgﬂ

s
N
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XXXI.

The six of whom ['spoke some pages back,
~Sought carly fellowship with that small band.

Ihu.c of great sorrow had displaved no lack,
Andnow as Christians publicly they stand,

Unto Christ’s work they give each heart .md handy
And once of them m]lul Luth, l)()st\\L(l of means,
Resolved-at ouce to give a picce of land

"On which to build a dmpd, midst sweet scenes;

A very central place, and near’two-deep ravines.

'\'\'\'H.

Nor was this all; he gave some good me trees . p

‘And other rulumtcs to build. thc place; ’

The work he knéw would all be done by« Bees.”

At least he thought that such would be the casc.

The friends the opportumtv cmbrace ’

“To make the matter fully known all round.

Strong opposition.they had now to face

From thusc who rathér would in <in be found, .
And such cared nothing for the glorious. Gospel .wnn:d._

XXXIII. , L - .

The Minister proposed to wait awhile, - S
- Till this grave subject could be=Fell. (hsguxwd ) ‘ :
He w1shed that none would act from motives \1lc : ) -
+ For popularity hedid not lust, _
And'in his Father he could. ‘11\\ .us trvst \ S . -
© Advised to seek God’s mind by cmncst pla\ er, ' :
In gencrosity to be still just; .
By sugh means only could thcv hope t() share
(J()d’ ‘constant 'lppxobatlon and HH Uuardum carc.

) CXXXIV.

This prudent course ensured the object sought. )
Some who opposcd did, of their own accord o :
»Pmposc assistance, and vnth vigor wrought ' :
To raisc the humble Chapel to thc Lord.

Dear GoopworTtH. wielded skilfully the sword,

Which by God’s blessing pierced into the s()uls ‘ Ry
Of those who came to hc‘n‘ the plain- tduwht Word, ' :
Whose rich Truth, for Sin’s pleasures lost, consolcs '
And cheers ‘and stlenvthcns those: whose lusts it stx]l controls.
i) ""1.“ . . . . . . ,._.
D~ ' -
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XXXV,

N Tluly it was . lovdv sight to see |

" The opening of that pl.lcc of worship purc

There was (llhleVL(] no animosity,

All seemed at home in perfect peace securc.

Sweet gospel sermons fitted to allure

“The erring sons_and daughters of” mankind

"Were plc(lch(‘(l that dd_y, and T feel very sure

It was no “blind man’s ]c.l(lmu of the Hind,”
But pxcsdmw of that sort Wl‘ll(.h Is for (rood (ksrcrned

XXXVL

The music was bv voices rich and clear,
_ The words the language of most gr ateful hearts, S
- All forming w orshlp void of slavish fear; o o
© Most or dcnh besides in all its parts, o ’

Though the performers knew not much of arts .

On which some pnd(. themselves in this our day;

Nor was the singing done by fits and stuts, S -
< As if God’s service were but childjsh play. ‘
The) knew Ilh DVL was on thc:r Secret thmwhtx dlw.w.

: S XXXVIL

- .1 must not fail to mention the chief thing
For which all saints should meet on Sabbath day 5

- But first my Muse'would boldly spread her wing,..
. F . For she could always on this subject stay. -

* - Your kind mdulcrence, reader, I would pray, - ©
‘ ‘As this sweet topic is most dear to me. . R :
T . Most gracious Savior, who for me didst pdy D

. ' Thy precious blood upon the cursed tree, . o

V- ~ That I mw'ht be redeemed from sin and mlser\’

k ‘ o T “XXXVIIAI.

4 R e T . e ety - Sy e . oo

) S Grant me Thy Spirit’s aid while I attempt - - B
o . Al true deseriptiorr of thy ¢ Feast of Love? - =~ . -~ e
; May I from evil motives be exempt, . T

i .

Nor mention aught but what Thou wilt 'lpprove.
. That small, dear family “ born:from above,” .
- Just: uumbermg twelve, around the table meet. .
Each one displays the meekness gf the dove, =~ LT,
And. -hopes to share a most delicious treat - :
In Jommg thus thh Jesus in Commumon <weet.

g

n~
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And now the Pastor thbught it right to tell
What were the principles on whmh they mct;
For great mis: lpplchemmn he ‘kiew well
Prevailed abroad, .angl some men’s minds beset.
He trusted no one present would forget -
- That the pure Bible was their only guide,
They had no hwintin sy stcm to. alwt .
Nor w ould they by man’s ar guments be tried.
. W hat' \.l\ thc Su |ptu:u> thc~c alone the, case decide.

]

i
i

i+
>

XI..

He said, « We meet, dear friends, in Jesus” name;
By his command who, says, ¢ Remember me.
As He for us Sin- offcrmfr hcc ume,
It is but right we xhould obedient be. -
“And O, w hat wondrous love we here do sce!
To thml\ we are invited all to fcast . }
With Jesus in His glorious majesty. | B x
_This is a marvel, and ’tis much increased
Whu1 we reflect we are not wolthy m_;h_c least.

o

»

\LI. )

s Hcrc at thls table T now huml’&lv stand _ ,
. Upon a perfect level with the rest. . , ST T
N We take the Bread and Wine- at ksus’ hand, * : Co . L
Hc hath these simple Emblems truly. blest. * ' ‘ '
Our love to him by this act-is u&prcssed o
And though we are inideed a small, weak flock, . . T S
- The Lord makes each a- highly honond guest. '

Oh' His Atonement as our only rock, . ‘
‘We stand secure midst danger, nor deI an) shock. - : _ S
Cxpm. ot R

-« We do this every First Day of the Weck,
* ‘Because of old God’s people did the same; o
This-all may learn who, will fake pains to scd\ L o
The Word of Truth. All arguments are lame. - '
, -, Men use against it, and not free from b]arpc. ' ST
, B Can we, dear {nend. remember Christ too often?
T _ .+ Ah,noindeed! Tosave our-souls he came!
. . And his vast Love to us our hearts should soften, :
And plume the, wings of Faith, which' we mav soar aloft on.

v
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“« We do not wish to hold the servile views
To which too many of ‘God’s children cling. o
Oh, why should Christians in this way refuse . _ !
What to their souls would sweetest comfort bring? ¥

« Remember Me’ should make our love to spring '

Like water gushing from a fowitain clear,

And tune our hearts each time afresh to sing .

The praise of Jesus, and should make us rear - .
‘Our Ebenezer high as we to 7hcaven draw near.

B

XLIV.

« Some ask us if we have the Lord’s command -
“For breaking bread upon each Sabbath day.
We ask them in return, have they at hand
.+ A plain behest for acting in their way?
- If spch they have let them without delay-
jﬁlrezid'widé the fact and lct the truth be known.
1 Should ‘have nothing further then to say,
Except my error thankfully to own. . .
But friends, as yet none ever have such’ precept shown.

XLV,

« Suppose there were near by a flock of sheep : .
_ _ Whose sad, gaunt looks bespoke'the pasture bare, ' .
g : o ) While they have left scarce strength enough to creep, - .

' " From Kaving lacked .too long good food and carc.. - o
_ Suppose that these were brought to pasture fair, .

3o . The gate of which was opened wide to them: -~

o : ‘Would they wait for command to enter there?

L - .~ 'In truth I think not, and can rightly claim =~ -

i - That we in doing ‘this incur not any blame.”

.o B © | XLVL

i ' - This said, he read aloud the Sayior’s words, .

o . Uttered that solemn night before he died.. . -~ - ¢
R .. . Deep, soul-toned language which quite well dccords
Yo - . _ ' With his great sufferings for his blood-bought bride.

' O, let niot any this plain feast deride; -
' There ne’ér was Ordinance appointed yet - )
] . That has more comfort to the Saints supplied.- . .
P : -, ’Tis calculated to make them forget . =~ - . =
: - "Their sorrows when they view Christ’s death and bloody sweat,
2 o . :

‘5 . . . .

D
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' XLVIL -, T 4 4

) -~ T ) ., s

And now most grateful thanks are offered up, : : ) ot £

, ... The Bread is brdke, and all in silengg sat. -
; . * Then in like manner they partak C‘up,
. In fellowship they sit at Jesus’ feet; - %
And take from his dear hands refreshment sw eet.
* This done, collection for the Saints is made,
. And next praise rises to the « Mercy Seat.”. =
. . From right glad hearts and unféigned lips ’tis paid:
: The meetmg closes*and each kind farewell is said.

B Lo
B

e < -
. ‘ "{L\ m.‘
Yet thlS dav s ]oyou< service was not o’ er, S AR &
~ Some met at night with GoopworTH’s family, Ve 1
And there together searched the. hidden store™ . CoF
‘Of Bible truth, the prayer of Faith the key _
That did unlock each wondrous mystery. ' S :
All were invited, nay were pressed to speak, I 6 o
And show the Iwht which God gave them to sce. '
This course served well to etrengthcn what was weak, -
And all learned much who mceklv were mclmed to secek;

XLI\.

. Nor Was pure pramc neglected' at. thls time:’ ) : ' .
. (All were well pleased with that day’s exercise.
" And freely joined in Zion’s songs sublime,
»~." Thus pouring forth their eveningsacrifice. R L
This did but strengthen pre-existing ties,” .
"Whlle warmer .grew their hearts in Loove’s soft bands. - .
*At nine o’clock reluctantly they rise, - ¢ : - oo e Tl
To part at last with cordial shake of handq, '
More ﬁtted for the. commg day, with its demands.

. - - L. .
S - : .
I oﬁer the above as a fair sample : : :
- Of ‘this small Church’s worship on First Day Sy "
And=should be highly pleased if their example .
Had on our minds an influence always. : :
Their lové.and. zeal are worthy of all praise, . o
Though all they have or ae.is of God’s grace. . ‘ '
" His love to them they view with dégp-ammaze, .
And trust ere long tosee him face to face oL
)n heavenly Reorxons—-—Hxs own happy Dwellmg Place. -

13
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. ‘L1.
To s spa.re the R'eader risk of 1onv dxo'ressxon, _ '
. "And keep within just bounds my humble tale, s
. . I'now in order give GOODWORTH’S' profees:on
. ' That none to undel stand his views.may fail.
-t . Against these views some men no doubt will rail, .
But let such take the Bible in their’ handq,
And with Truth’s weapons only them -assail.
This the importanee of the thing demdnds,
For by the Truth alone his doctrine falls or stands
. . o f

LII. .

N - . On Scriptural grounds of every. Sinner’s hope
. - He held no waveunc views, for Truth shone clear
. - - Into his soul, and gave him’ power to cope
With Error’s darkest forms. He had no fear
Of man before his eyes. The spiteful sneer
Of ' Antinomians and proud Pharisees
Disturbed him not, save to call forth a tear-
From heartfelt pity for the vagaries

Of thelr perverted Judgments/:?:chmg God’s decrees. o o

U - 'He held;.then, that the Liord, who sees the end -

: . From the beginning, did of his own pure grace
A Choose some with him Eternity to spend,

& - , - From mongst the milliens of our fallen race,

o : " Determined all such should behold his face .

TR s - In peace at last, in spite of Hell and sin.
S . These would in time his Gospel Truth embrace,
Or die incapable’ for Faith within. =~ - - '
i S Thuq d1d he view the tnumphs of God’ Grace beO'm.

LIV."

o . - He saw.God’s Love—Superlatne, Etemal
P * Gradually unfold the mystery ‘ : :
N . “To Man, who by Satanic schemes mfernal )
: . . Had fall'n from happiness # misery. S
P .. And he by Faith’s keen eye could clearly see - . L
i o Its full deve]o ment when Jesus came : : . .
The sinner’s gurety and best Friend to be; ’
“Who “bore. the Cross and still despised the Shame, , .
Nor shrank’ from God’s Just wra\th—a ﬁercely burmng ﬂafhe.

O




.

P’

- 4 THE FAITHFUL. PASTOR. -’

To be God’s stamp of approbation great

" Oft led him to endure for Jesus’ sake -

Recewed since they were led Sakvatxon to erribrace.

LV, T
Christ’s glorious Resurrection too, he saw™ ~ -
.On that vicarious work which his _|ust Law " -

Fulfilled—a ground of hope commensurate
To man’s great needs in every-age and state.

That he on them’”would oft e\patmtc
Until his feelings seemed beyond confrol*

ﬁnd this secured- zlttentxon from hxs hearerq all.

L\' . o T

Of man’s free vn]l he had not dny doubt

-Yet he as much beljeved the declaration . '. :

~ These truths so filled his warm, and generous sou} .

Of God’s own W ord—which' some ‘men dare to ﬂodt—x— '

That man’s heart is, in every fank and station;

“ Always dgceitful,” filled with pr ofanation, -
“ And desparately wicked.” This none know. -
But God, who has provided expiation, -

And sent his Holy Spirit down-to show

-

LV!I. o
. 3

©

On final perseverance of all Saints- - -

‘He took the highest stand which man can take,
- And found in-it a balm for most complaints -

Of Christian souls, to sense of sin awake. L
This glonous truth to him would often make
Light shine ifi darkness and dispel his fear,

\

Loss of beloved objects, and appear

An- ever happy man, mldst prospects darkl and drear. .

LVIIL

Besxdes the views. T have already g:ven :

He held it right that Christians all should use

The talents they possess as’ gifts from heaven..
Neglect of this admits of no excuse, '
Though there are times when men their gifts abuse.

. As members of ‘the Chiurch all have thelr “place, -

These facts to smners dead, and on them Ltfe. bestow. e

And none well taught of God should e’er refuse _i-" L

- To aid His cause according to the Grace

S g v Ay A T e S

B TR TR

R A R TR AR

TR

e

e

e



. Ty

184 ° THE FAITHFUL PASTOR.

pL LIX.
* + For peaceful rule ghd needful discipline,
. He held that churches should call two or-moré¢
» . Of members, who well qualified had been,
- 7 As Elders, by God’s. Spirit to watch o’er " o ,
The flock of Christ;: men skilled in Bible Iore, . ..
~ And “apt to teach;: not nov ices, but such o :
As have seen service in the Truth, and bore
Good characters becoming Christians much,”
F or only men like: these should that high ofﬁce touch.

LX.

" Two or more Deacons the\ c.l;puld also callpm -
“Who by the Scripture rule are-§ualified. -
To keep the Church’s funds, and stllyhelp all
"Who may by poverty be sorelv triec .
.- By such arrangements Churghes should ablde, o .
= "If they would falthful prove unto the Lord. ' '
We have no no'ht to set his Laws aside; ~ -

Such conduct is by our Great Head abhorred;
And does w1th our profeeqxon very ill accord

-

L‘(I.

&,

CAs thls Chur ¢h was but young it was deemed beqt

That they should, as their pastor, him retain.

He thanked them much for confidence expressed,

-And hoped it would not tend to make him vain.

He thought it right his views thus to explain, |

JAnd trusted they would give them due attention.
: Should his poor life be spared he would remain o
.- ‘Andlabor hard-to keep them from declension, = . .~

“ThouO'h of their falling off he had no apprehens:on.

LXII.

The Salary queshon next came on the board.
.~ -~ What should the amount be, how or whence o‘htamed>
T - The Church itself could not the means afford; .

~° " " Perhaps some others might assistance lend— -
s - © " But would the pastor such a course commend?

o -Had they consulted him at first they 'would

‘Have found they had no cause to apprehend

o " A lack of means to serve intentions good; = . :
- He w1shed to labor freely for Chnst’s brotherhood -
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He and his famllv needed then no aid R :
Except what new-come Settlers might require, r
And obligation was upon ‘him laid

To seek the good of souls from motives hlorher

Than worldly gain. He trusted his desire

Was that the Gospel might be free toall. Y
- What Christ had done for him his zeal wou‘ld fire, -
And make him-earnest in the sinner’s call;

Thus gladly would he forward press toward the goal. ™.

LX[V

[ . .

‘Now let not Christians who from hxm may dlff(f

“Suppose this man could no forbearance show. o

4 .

It was his wish to be in nothm(r stiffer
‘Than Truth 1eqmred which (,rod led him to know.
“From human creeds his conscience said « withdraw!”
~ To stand by such advice he was content,

To Pharisaic pride he was a foe, " .

And to ungodliness where ’er he went,

Whlle to promote true Love ‘his glfts and time were: spent '

Lxv. ‘ .'

My 1 VIuse agam of temporal things would sing
And I her mandate hasten to obey.
Upon all farms there’s work enough in. Sprmg, ,
And GoopworTH’s people were not used to play. -
Fis true their farm was small, yet day by day
- They plenty found to occupy their time;
That patch of ground the labor would repay.
As for good crops, twas in condition prime: .
Such they all hoped to raise in thyt ﬁne frultful clime.

'LXVL

. Six acres Stlh lay right behind the two,
- Doubtless it had an Indian clearance been.
This needs not much to fit it for the plow,
So they of -brush and rubbish rid it clean, /
- ‘And broke it up. Then a rail feng 5 seen
‘Most speedily to compass it around. -
.. Soon spring wheat sown was looking' bnghtly green,
‘While in the garden useful plants were found,
And these good prospects made the famlly s joys abound

l
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LXVII

)

Their live stock was not large, vet they poc.sesscd
Two milking cows, and yoke of oxen strong,
Some turl\cw hoo's .and poultx y of the best.

These all were bouo‘ht ere they had been there long.
For finest fish they Tould not well go wrong; .
- The lake supplied all tlrat they wished to get.
In small canoe they often sailed along
The.side of lovely isles and cast their net, - :
Or fished with line till glorious Sol had nearly set.

..f

LXVIII.

Sometimes a deer would venture near enough
To run thé risk of catching- lumps of lead,
~And this well dressed. was no unsavory Gtuff
With which to hdp a meal of wheaten bread.
Of bears and wolves they were at first in dread
But soon found ‘out there was no cause for fear;
For it such came and mortal showed his head,
They soon ran off with a true coward’s leer,

Whlch made’it seem “surprising they should come so ncar.

LXIX.

To.clear against the Fall, the sons marked out
Ten acres of the woods well filled with trees.
Such work’ requlrcd strong arms and courage stout,
And those young men (j ﬁ}d. no'htly boast’ of these
. They now with willin hands their axes seize
And push the work fiom early morn till night."
Loud sound the strokes, till €ach brave woodman sees
The trees begin to tremible in their sight, .
And soon with thundermcr 'sound upon the ground alight,

LXX.
/ g .

The. chopper’s life is not a life of ease— T
And yet to those who understand it well
There s much about it that doth tend to, please.
Their watm, strong minds, as they such monsters fell
I have oft stood as Vi bound by a’spell, ‘
"When some huge giant swayed awhile in air,

- And then with crash tremendous shook the dell,
) While cows from fright ‘would scamper here and~there\
. But soon retum to browse its top for lack of. fare. ;
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‘ ~ Were bound together, thus obeying God’s commands.

v

o LXXI.
‘While those in woods were busily employved o i
- Swinging their axes in true workman style, - ) -
Their sisters neatly dressed as much enjoyed : ' - S
The garden work, quite cheered by Natare’s smile. _ - e :
- Lightening their labor with.sweet songs the while, : T
Thev tra,med the different plants with' sknllful hands; ? :
A pleasing task well fitted to beguile -
Such modest, gentle girls, who in. Love’s bands

. LXXIL

SR LES S

4 he1r gardener sklll was not dl(me confined

To what was wanted for their bodily: needs.:

‘By nature taught, each had a tasteful mind,

- And this was show n by ‘planting- ﬂ()Wer seedq
These by somie folks are lool\e(l upon as weeds, : S
And therefore useless—not ¢’en worth a straw ! ‘ T ' o
From such coarse souls I do not look for deeds ' i

_ Which, in sweet dspect do our nature show; .

~ Lenvy not theu taste nor ail they chance to know:

b

I

o~

_ LXXIh T . Ce
Ilove to look on ﬂowus - They to my e.oul R

* Sincerest pleaxure and' sweet peace still bring ;¢

- Their varied charms can wondr ouqu c()ntlol

"~ My troubled spmt—smartl/v/g from the sying.. s . :
Of cold neglect and sad, ctushed hopec;,thence sprmg A LT

“Many sore ‘trials to the sons of men. L, ’
I, midst my flowers, can feel my self a king, ~ = - e
Nor envy much the rich and mighty then, -~ - = o -

Wlth all thelr pomp and pnde, or goraeous trappmg'a vain. ‘¢

) LX_XIV..‘

.- . -

. And those fair damsels always loved {6 view . Lo L
-Sweet tullps, pmks, and daisies’ charms unfold, e ‘ A
. The peony’s blush, the:lovely- rose’s hue, S o

And woodbine’s blossoms— lilies like pure gold

Al these, and more, were pleasant to. behold, *

‘And well repaid them for their frequent toil.

Their plants throve well in that rich, deep, btack mold
And though the work did their nice fingers soil,

It kept them ever free from thli poor World’s turmo:l

P
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LXXV.

The settlers round- beheld wnth much surpnse -

" The neat-kept garden in such beauty seen,

And oft they looked with trather longing eyes

Upon the flowers bedecked in glorious sheen.

Sometimes a youth upon the fence would lean _ .

'And watch with due respect the sisters fair; e
. Then anxious ask what this and that could mean,
: Or names of - plants which sqemed to him so rare.

'Doubtless it was to see the’ maldens he came there.

“y oo~ - LXXXI. o

Of this I could not speak with certainty;
But mutual blushes, looks significant,
Are very apt to tell strange tales to me. "~ .
- I once was young, so you, L will therefore orrant -
I should know somethmo' of what wouthe still want
~ When they to such sweet girls qunte, bashful come,
And utter words as if. their stock was scant.

Well; ’tis but natural, and I.would be mumj ..., = : :
~ Of %us sought and gamcd ’twere hard to tell the sum.

. LX‘{\ II. ’

1 .

Often the p‘trents, in their Master’s spirit,
Would link-armed.take a pleasant walk at eve . -
To visit neighbors, and thus seek to merit” E
" That just-reward. which faithful Saints receive - '
" From-Jesus Christ, who never will deceive
: -Those working well for him, = They therefore wcnt
o " Gladly each burdened conscience to relieve, -

~

T R "~ And those assist who. were by sickness spent,

rooc e T Or tetl-to alt the messaO*e WhICh their G()d had; seﬁt S
g O1 one of these occasions they be(.ame T ‘., LT
Acquainted with a:youth to bed -confined. R A
¥ From.early childhood he was always lame, : o

-~ And:for a year. or two had been quite blind.:
.. His manners were most gentle, and his mind v
" With human knowledge seemed to be well stored
S - . Now these dear people-made enquiry kind,
W e If he had’in affliction sought the Lord,
g o Or ever gamed true comfort from his bacred Word
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ol o . e . ’ T
& ) ' LXXIX. T . _ o
To them.‘at first he no reply would give,
- Yet seemed absorbed in thought, and heaved a swh
At last - he said, “ I always aimed to live A o R
So that I neegi not fear when bréught to die. " . o ' R
I feel at present that ‘my end is mOh s P R
And should not care ev’n now.if I were dead. . .
Upon my blameless life I can rely, : R
Nor look for harm to fall on- guiltless head. , ”
A purer life than mine no mortal ever led.” o b

) ui ) R B .
’ ' . XX. ' . : - -

“ My dear young friend,” the Pastor sweetly said,
“Did your own conscience never whisper you
‘That hope like this to ruin always led?.
«If not, let me now tell you it is true!

For none may- hope’'the face of God to view - - . o o :
+ In peace unless their sins are washed away - S
By Jesuc blood. Our dcarcst Savior flew R Y

On ‘wings of 1 Mercy man’s worst foes to slay,
And open wide the outtes to ev erla.stmc day' »

LXXXI.

He asked him then if he might read aloud : L
A portion of God’s Word, and offer prayer. =, . S
: The youth consented, fcelmv much less proud . : ol '
Than when these Christians first had entered, there.

" GoopwoRrTH three chapters* read with greatest care, .
Three which at length dwell on the sinner’s state, : - :
: And then hy plamest speech made him aware SR R
How he might best escape a sin- cursed fate, ' '
“Be reconcxled(y}od, and coming (rlm‘y wait.

LXXXII

The poor b]md lad had never heard before A o v
The wonders which those chapters do reveal. e :
Se)jvhghteousness he neler could think of more, o BEE v
" For sense of guilt he now ‘beégan to féel. : : , R
- This roused up fears he could not Well conceal, .

‘And m de him anxious those two friends should pray

The Pastor made to him one more appeal, . . T
- Then supplicated God witheut dela & e U
'That Grace nright be shed forth to lead hlm in the way S, '

i *Thesd,m\,andsﬁhcbaptersofkomans
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' LXXXIIL,

Now bltt«.r tears flow from th()se sightless or bs,
. As light breaks-in upon his darker soul, Cierd
‘ l’aospt.ct of death his wretched thouo'hts absorbs,
And makes him wish that. he could bad\ Fecall
‘Those early vears which did so ﬁcetly rolly.. . -
Before he lost his health and pl‘LGlOU\ sighty <
For.no dread visions then did him app‘ll
Nor was he wont to tremble from- affright. 4
Oh, that he had but solw‘ht bal‘ ation wnth his might!

PR

; . o 1.xxx1v. R ang-

= - . - e
L . . ) 7

Our two friends told hixﬁ’p’l’lin ’twas not too late;
":Such burdened souls the Savior. had invited,
However black their crlmcs, however great
Their mad rebellion; ev’n if they had slwhtcd
*This Means of Grace—without which man s bunohtul—
He bids them come to him and find sweet rest. :
- Those who haye thus obeyed have been delighted
With his light yoke, and often have expr cased R
Thur sense ot such great oroodnus, fecling t,l‘ul\ blut

JLXXXV.

Thxx trood instruction- had the best efftct

‘And as he seemed (,Olnp()'sbd the friends” prepare :

To start for home; nor if the least suspect-. {

How quick the time had fled whilst thev were there.

“They bade « good night” and left himin the care -

Of- thelr Km(l thhu, who had bid them go; Co v

And-in their journey thnnm'h the woods they th’e IR

Sweet converse dnd true joy in constant flow, - oo -
. And reach theu‘ ncat lov house (,ontent afresh to l\now.

K
L\\\Vl.

The sons and daughter crrected their return
.With pleasant smiles, then with’ respect enquired
What led to their detention, and now buri

To krow the cause they look so sad and tired. e
The pdrents nothing loth, gave as desired’ . L
A brief account how they’d been employed; . 8.

- And this once more full confidence inspired -, . .- T
While edch the truly pleasing: thought enjoye ed, SR

That one soul Iess would be by Satan 'S power destroxed

o
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LXXXVII.

“Around the familv Altar next they meet o . T
‘To worship God by reading, praver and praise,
Which all ascend like richest incense sweet o o i
Before the throne of Him who guides their ways. o
Sulcl\ bricht” Angels might (klmht to.gaze i
'Upon this happ\ f'umlv at such time,

. .~ And feel those Christians fit to join in Ll\s
“That they are wont to sing in heavenly: dlmc"

In rapturous (le\ otwn to thcn I\m«r sublime.

[

LXXXVIIL L .

'If eler a vhmpcc of heaven is had h:lo\\” - L
‘If there is aught of. Bliss upon this Earth,
A family like this it best can show, -

. For thu need not the worldling’s boisterous. mnth
And \’Lt of - social feeling there ’s no dearth.
Each’ does enjoy true peace, and happmus,
Which, rightly valued, iy ‘their turn give birth . . -
To noble (lccdw designed ‘mankind to bless,

To btlentfthen what is nofht, ‘md what i is wmmr }C(lle\s

LXXXIX. o

I would not undegralue Church connection, - - o
~For 'tis-of God’s appointment, and should show N . : _I.
- True. Christian principles in much perfection, - ’
. And be the sweetest bond of all below.d . o
But oh, it happens, I too truly know, - =~ R L.
There is miked with it so much worldliness, VRS C
So many members to vile Mdmmon how,
That my poor-soul is filled with sore distress, "
And scarce (lare hopc the Lmd will smh connection hless

XC. . ' :

‘Undeér these circumstances I'with others . e
Await most anxiously th‘lt day’s appearing, 2 '
When chus Christ will with his chosen brothers

Dwell in sweet fcll()Wsl'np and love cn(karmu

- The hope of this should always be most chcelmor : B _ 1
To every Chiistian of each state and name; : - RN
And make them patierit bear with.the rude j jeering - **

-Qf those who love to glory in their shame; ~ . . !% S
Who for thelr soul’ pe,rdmon are alone to blame. i v

oL
S
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This hope was dear indeed to Goopw.orTH’S. heart,*
And made him feel a very strong desire
.Right Knowledge on all subjects to impart,
" And use but proper means true zeal to fire.
He wished not that his hearers should admire
"His humble teaching, but the truths he tauurht,
And tried to show them how they could acquire
Thé power to judge all subjects which were brought
Bcfolc their minds, as’ they with 0'00(1 or ill were fr au<rht

o . - Xcit, - S
~Under such tcachmv this small (,hurch hecame
An humble, Lhcerful happy, loving Band. -
While they by mdustn their wild lands tame,
- They did not oft neglect to lend a hand
To him who thus on Scripture took his stand.
Their conduct and profession both agrec,
- And evvr\ instance of -God’s goodness fanned
Love’s ﬂdm(,, and inade it burn more steadily; 5
For which they praised the Lord w1th great smu,nt)

. X(,III.

. 7,
Amongst their number there was poor McKan,’ :
v 'Wedl\ly in body but yet firm in mind. . . o
~His mecans were small when he at first began S
“To clear as'wild a bush farm as you’ll find.
The neighbors round had all to him bu,n km(l
Fecling much pity for his family; o
-For he, though tmlmv ‘hard, had run behmd Co T
. In payment for his lot, and soon might be.
Wlth those. dependant on. h1m brouo'ht to misery.

'XLIV.

Whlle cértain ruin stared him in the face,
He felt hed rather die than beg from fr 1<.nds'
'And so prepared to sacrifice his place— -
- Persuaded that. the Lord would make amends
The Pastor hears his case and straight attends 0
. Upon him at his house with wish to know '
The full particulars, and gladly lends
- An ear attentive to his tale of woe;. .’
[ How the stern credltor would no rgsore mercy ‘show.




THE FAITHFUL PASTOR. . . 193
= . : —- — 2
s L xcv. - 7 o v
His case was not a solitary one. .’ o iiw
Too many find when they have tmlcd for vears, : : .
That sweet Hope leaves them when their <t1cn<rth is w‘me,
W hich fills their future with alarming fears,
~And nothmg for them but despair ‘nppcars' S ‘ |
0O, why is this? Have they n:nprudent been? R
()1 has great sickness sunk them in ar rears? ’ ¥
Per h'tp& it may be theses and yet I weén AT
P(nother cause of tr uble may. be dearls seen: ,.ﬁ z ) B
. . . LY Ty - .
\’C\"I. e

. That cause is this' Om ()0\ ernment thought ht
To sell their land at far too high a rate,
And those who hought thought they could pay for it
Within the time,/which w oul(l be somethmtr great.
“If common-senge had. chanced o bid them w dlt
They mostly had an answer close at hand:
« Men who they knew had bettered much their stdtc
By buying/on lomr time that wild bush land, Ce
And now as’ .iblc far mers mmWst their fell()Ws stand .

: AT \c\'n.,’ B

By pmch'lw wmk thcv raise the first mstallmcnt .
~ For lot on which they “claim pre-emption right,
~And from that time they find complete enthralment, - _
As with Adversity they constant fight. E S
Where ’s now thc prospcct which was ence so brxo‘hﬁ :
“Not quite all;Zone,” may soine poor settler say. . T
But health is bm]\cn, and no more.delight
- Fills their parental hearts from-day to d'ly, o
Whtlc each succeeding’ month adds somcthmv more to pav,

y . e - xevn. ' T
Unt11 at last the tlmc allowed h'ls fled. o
More time is granted, but alas, in vain!’ » S
W ith aches and palm thev now are nearly de*xd R o
i Such help as they réquire they can 't obtain; ' N '
yet perhaps of fortune they complain, P

1ame the- fnends Whose “ Iuck ”,has led them out there

‘had they been still ser"ants, with due care - ’ o
ight have botight . good fﬂrmé‘*and had some ca%h to
spare. ’

%
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XCIX.

Just so it was with that poor Christian brother,
And this at once the Pastor clearly saw;

Yet had no wish in haste to judge 'mothu,

But felt inclined pure Charity to show. . .
Then, having learned all he now wished to know,
Home he returned and sought his Father’s ear.
From his full heart strong supplications flow,

W hich cease not till he sees his duty clear,

And gains fresh help from God hls brethren’s he’n ts to cheer..
V c.

Hé next tt.e matter-told to his dear wife,
For she was wise and often could suggest
What was most useful in:affairs Bf llfc
Which made her counsel be in much Trequest. S
Her mind to him she freely then expressed, D
And mentioned what she heard the day befme-——
How brother Luth, who was of friends the best,
Would take the f<um and willingly give more
~ Than would the (,1e(htor, if they the land restore.

GoopwWoRTH heard this, then spoke to Luth alone— =~

. Told him quite plainly how the matter stood »

Yet not in harsh, authoritative tone, - o

But meekly, as more likely to do’good. : ' ’

By this he showed regard for br otherhood
And led- Luth candldly to speak his mind. -

. Then, as both felt in very kindly mood, -

‘They deemed it best to_try McKan to find =

© And 1et him ]\now what the) in (,hnetum IO\e dewmed

an

.CII.

The found him soon and Luth made hls plopoc.a]
_Whlch filled the humble famlly with delight.
The wholé affair appeared as the dnpoxal :
- Of their kind God, who always acted right.
- Most thankful were they that.in His pure sight-
“They found such favor in their hour of need _ g
.+ That brother’s kindness they could ne’er leqmte' !
£ o " 'His was a noble—a most generous deed, :
4 L ' Wl'nch could alone from love at any tlme proceed

P e

e
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Luth took. the place, and for improvements paid
Beside what to the Creditor was due;
L And if the family chose, they might,” he said,
#R emain his tenants for a year or two,
And daily labor he would take in lieu. ., . = -
- Of money payments for a moderate rent.”.,
" This me aroused their 0'r<lt1tude anew, ter
While with thé bargain all appeared conttnt

And deemed the time employ cd most proﬁtdbly spent.

-&F‘T\sﬂl"ﬁ“ﬂ"?}l .;ﬁ, o ‘:"‘?T“""!*‘**:'T'*E “, g S

S

v(,IV.

The two on their return called in to see
‘The sick blind youth, who now was sinking_fast.
He was no longer in despondency,
Though he of late had through great suff(.nnu passed.
On thc Atonement all his hopes were cast,
And now enjoyed a happy frame of mm(l
The work of Jesus did appear so vast,
’ "Hé could not doubt but it had been (kswne(]
By Hlm w ho% name is Love, to save pom‘ lost mankm(l

- .oeve ‘
The parents had beheld the change thue w rouvht S
By Gospel Trath in their afflicted boy, o o o
And called to mind how often they had thouoht ) - S
Religion was invented to destroy .~ . . o F
thtu er mortals have of peace and joy. i
“But now,” they said, “we think it something worth.
For our son’s happmc« “has no alloy,
Although about to leave the joys of Earth; :
And all those p]easant thmozs whrch used to yield hrm mnth

¢ ¢

The Pastor now gave. each an. éxl]oftéti'on, e
And kind. friend Ltth engaged awhile in prayer,

Which met, at present, no dls‘lpplobdtl()n : . %
" Much death bed comfort does the sick -one shal e, a S g
But soon his eyes assume a brighter glare,. . : - F
The rattle in his throat bespeqlm death near.. .’ N T

>

Anon they raise the dying youth with care,
Whose smiling face shows plain he has no fear, . S
For Je«us in the vallev does hls ser\ant cheer.. o 2N
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CVIIL.

A strong, brief struggle, and now all is o’er! ‘
No moze the heart will in his bosom beat. )
R His soul, tﬁumph'mt gains Heaven’s peaceful shore, -
And mptmed stands to view each sgene so sweet;
Then joins the’ thousands tasting Bliss complete,
. In all the Hallelujahs which they raise
-Unto the Lamb of God, while at His feet
. They cast their crowns and ever wonderi ing gaze
On Hlm ‘who slt’SfEnthl oned as woxth\ of all pra;se..

.. S C\In.
Our fl‘lend\ strove now to cheer the drooping heam
Of that lone u)uple in their (kcp distress;
For they knew well cach promise which imparts
To,mourners hope and heartfelt: happmeaq
These on thieir minds they for Clbl\ lmpress
And their kind efforts are not used in vain,
For the bereaved ones, readily confess - -
That faith in Jesus brought substantial gain’
To thdl d(.dl‘ bhoy who now is free from (rncf dn(l pdll'l.

Thc necighbors, appr ehendmc suchr (.\ mt,
Drop e.llcnt in and heartily ‘engage = .-

© With solemn mien and truly ]und intent,
The old folks’ ardent sorrow to assuage.

- Some one prepares the needful shr oud to wafrc,
- While othersWash and lay the body out,
{2And in soft tongs mzﬂ\e observations sage,
"The. truth of which none are inclinéd to doubt,

* For all at such a time seem sertous and devout.

" Meanwhile the Pastor and his friend take leave;
_And reach their homes before ’tis vey late.
The news they take their families receive
. As fresh inducement on their God to.wait,
And ever.watch by W,istJn’s'sacred-gaté. ‘
Two:days elapse and bring the Sabbath round;
And settlers ]om the humble funeral state;
Which reaches $oon the new-made burial ground
Where a]l lwt to the service thh respect profound

ces e i, B
@

Lo
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. Those simple, muurnful rités do I{::l(.h impress
) The minds of all assembling on this day;
And now the Preacher Lus thc trlc.ltut stress
On danger consequent upon dcld_\
In matters of Salvation, when the Way
To Everlasting Life hln)\clf stands lcad\
To welcome th()\g who muke HN blood their stay,
However weak their faith, howe'er unsteady
Their trunbhmr souls become w hcn tossed in 1. 1fc stough ul(l\ .

-

'c:\'u. ) °
The text * was one that wonderfully suited .
The sinner groaning under Toads of auilt]

.And mourning souls have found w Ldl\ faith recruited,
As on its comnlatunh thev. have built

~ Ias often run, determined to prevail—
And might have done if Jesus, who has spilt
His precious blood for them, had ch: anced to fail.
But that caz rever be, = /zat(':'q’/'foc5 assaltl.
. ) . -
_ CXIII.
Llas any mortal skill to estimate
‘The solid good that such a text has done? .
Ah, no! the task ’s so wonderfully great, . R
By finite man it need not be hcﬂun. . . ' ~.
Fit for theé work, of ~\n<rc|s 'thu‘c is none,.
sGod can.alone the Glonous secret telly .
Or mark the value of the mighty boon - .
- To all the souls whom it lmth saved from hell, ‘ «
A\nd ldndc.d safe in (Jl()l'\’ ever thete 'to (l\\ ellr

‘CXIV.

And at thns time the mnulncu dnul thcn te: u~
As the Departed’s state they realize. :
. Rarsed were their hopes, abated were their fears,
"On cach new view of Christ’s great Sacrifice. i ..
Now might be seen _]oy bcdmm(r in their eyves '
As they le.trn(.d <lcqulc&.(.encc in (J()("\ will:
Most pl(_Cl()ll’s promises the word \uppllu,
.- To. cheer their hearts and every murmur still,
Whlle they together walk adown Life’s shppu\ hill.

- * Thc thre¢ la;t verses of Matthew ‘(l e
S T 2 : ; R ‘

Their stable hopes, against which Tl full lllf ) e

o

b \%

-

a2

R R
P i ¢
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CXV. o

Otbhers, who long had boon compamom beul Coo
Of that young man in. his most joyous days,
“With tearful eyes are in that Chapel seen; T
And seem desirous to amend their ways. T

They never had before beheld Truth’s blaze,

" . But, like too many, boasted of their statc,
Not dreaming that their light was lost in hazc
Of stupid ignorance and folly great;
.. God grant §uch ma2, repeut before it is too late

- CXVIJ
Tis thus the L01d oft makes most lasting good
To ﬂow from-what we mortals view as ill;
And we pass through each strange \lcnmtudc .
To find that peace again our souls can fill;
- While Mercy s+ shed not like a trickling 111]
But in full streams, vnth never ceasing’ ﬂow—-—-
Softening our hea1 ts obdurate, and our will
Lonfmmmv unto-God’s; until we know”

- It was all needful to keep us fl om sin and woe.

CXV II. .

We now w111 pass from sad to'liv el\ scencs,
And bask awhile in July’s warmth and smiles;
For settlers’ homes can fum’mhz.m{l"e means .
E To have a Picnic 'mongst the beauteous isles -
- Bestudding Huron’s face for many miles. '
- B ) Why should*not-those, who live on such wild farms,
4~ .7 . - Enjoy a pleasant pastime, whicl beguiles"
o The, jaded mind: affording mgfiy charms.
- .To those who wish to ﬂee from l'Itl-bOClal harms

CXVIIL. . '

v The subject some weeks previous. had been br(nQed,‘ ’
- And this enabled farmers to have care
Lest the event on needful work encroached——
A tHing of which they all should be aw .lre,
As the), ‘through Summer, have scarce time to spare’
. v For needful recreation in this way. ‘
Lo Now, by contrivance, they enjoy a share
R - Of sweet delight, on this auspicious day:
R When several families make for a most pleasant Bay

ki ;&Lﬂ;&fﬁ»‘&ﬁé&%u s

o«
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CXIX.'

ch was the day, and scttlcrs boats were ready

To bear their precious cargoes from the shore. —
. The Pastor’s presencé kept the young folks steady, .

~Though blandest smiles the happy party wore.

Strong, manly arms plied well each sturdy- oar,

To make the boats fly swift o’er sparkling waves.

These seemed quite conscious of the freight they borg, - -

And kissed the water which their trim forms laved; S
While all cnjoyed a scene that ne’er the hc.nt (kpr.n (.d ’ Lo

CXX.. o7

And thus they reach a lovely Isle, tree-clad—
At no great distance from their starting place—
From whose high front most splendid views arc had
Of other isles, all clothed in Summer’s grace. -
~ With rapture they now gaze on Nature’s fuce;
See trees bedecked in bnvhtest green attire,’ '
Which look well pleased “with Jul\ s warm cmhmus-—
Their forms view in'the Lake, and much admire
. Their fine proportions; and more stateliness acquire.

L CXXI _ ' IR

For (.dl]]pll)‘-"-o‘l()lll'ld they had not long to look;’

A sheltered place, from underbrush quite free,

Was known to all as a most charming nook,

Where they might rest and eat in privacy.

On choice of this they every one agree; - )

Then place the baskets—laden with good thmtrs— A i

And now their voices, in sweet melody; b

Present pure praises to the King of Kings:. o R
A trulx pleasant. ser\'lqe that much blessmg,bnng.s. - A

CXXIL. . ol I
Young GoopworTHs then good poetry recited; oo o B
“Hymn to Mont Blanc,” and GraY’s sweet “Elegy;” . ™7 - 0 0 7 0 g

While M1LToON’s lofty strains each one delighted, - :
And CowpEir’s sketches—full of harmony. T
CampBELL and WoORDSWORTH yield »arwt\,
And Burns his quota furnished with the rest.
WiLsoN’s ‘good’ Dramas, too, were deemed to be,
By all the company, among the best: - '

- And I would find no fault with what was- then exprt.»(,d

Y
]

g
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< CXXAIL. _
) -
For ;(-mrtlu‘nm(r out the plc wurd thus (ﬂ)t‘um_d
The l’dstm undertook to criticise -
Those picces heard, and what was dark c\p]‘unul
Next, necdful illustration he supplies, . .
Or Jlow defeets not seen by common eyes.
Lompfmncr the best with sacred poetry,
IHe unfolds beauties in the Prophcuu
Of great Isaidh, and ¢uite readily-
1"unts in most <r1(>wuw ter ms the l’salmxst s mm\nd\\

‘ CCXXIV.

. . L)
Then sf)cuks of ]ucmi.lh’s plaintive strain—
The “Weeping Pmphc -and true Patriot,

- Who often w ept for Zion, and felt paii - -
- For her great sins; who, when (;vpd’s W 1th waxed lmt
Ngainst l‘ll\ country, ne'er her weal forgot,

But prayved and wrestled with the Lmd of .[I()\t\
If, peradventure, he her crimes would blot
From out his B(ml\. and vet he never boasts

- Of lm‘e to country, as some (lo who seck hth post\.‘

CXXV. o e
-T hc\B()ok of ]()b—-wleat n poctlc lme— <00
Ie (lwdls upon, till'wonder and' delight -
Seize all his he: arersy most of whom b(,fou:
- Had not enjovgd a very clear insight ~
Into that Book, which tells of (Jod’s great mwht
His wisdom, goodnes\ and- forbearanée long
With his poor servant, brought to saddest phvht
Through Satan’s eagerness ‘fo «drive him grong; C
Whu] hc pom(.d fm th h]\ woes in decp 1mpd~«10n(,d son(r. ‘

L\\\’I.

Next «eru,d at \Iu\u song 041 Rul Sea shmc
’ \Vh(.n Pharaoh” and his mwhtv hout were drowncd—: .
In which the Tribes most <rmtdull\ adore. = v #F
Their great Deliverer, - who' on L(f\ pt frowned.
No mort.ll uninspired could eer hdvc found-
Such fitting language for that great event, - '
- Those strains qubllme, with' 0'101‘10!1\ granaeur uownul
Came forth from heaven, and back were thither sent
. As worshlp to the Lond,‘from.hearts on praise,intent.’




[ 4
. ° S
_THE FAITHFUL PASTOR. .+ 201
) ] 4
CXXVIIL
*Twas now full time_that they should all partake’ : S

Of the refreshment thither brought with care.
While thirst was quenched with water from the lake,
They each with-each their choicest viands share.
‘But erc they eat of that most am?lc fare,
Due thaunks are given.in a propef song.
Such happy lot with any can compare,
So none need marvel if they tarried long, S
Tm' every thnw conspired to mal\c Lovels h()nd\ quite stroig,

-cxxyn‘x.' ’ , - P , !
The dinner o’er the older ones retired ) B .
To give the Island a complete survey., 1 T N
In dom‘r this they very much admired - S v ’
~Sweet scenes thus visited on that tinc (ld\ I -
The vounger part had.no desire to stray,
So tfl’f\\ rcmamul in that nice shady not)L : .
And joined together in a harmless play, : e
» Or read aw nlc in some delightful book, . '
And thu~ of purest l)IL.l\llIL'()l(l and voung partg t(ml\

C\K\’I\I. - ‘7 AT
. ) - .
- The sun, qmtt, fast into the West dcscendm(r
Now warned them all it was full time to go- ,
“To their dear homes, where sweetest <,0,mf01 ts Dblending, :
-G4dve no just cause neglect of them to show.
* But yét their hear ts, with omtltmle '1(710“” : R . )
' l’rompt ‘them oncé more to join in praisc each voicer Lo
“And now the Pastor ‘souuh.t from them to know ) : T
If they of pl oper hymn have made their choxu.., B R AR LI L
L\.S hc Tail onc r:omposul, zmd trul\ W ould lc_]ou,c

B TR T

1

A C\\\

‘-

oy

By

If his ‘lttC!Tlpt to cpulk the. mm(l of all . oo : S
Foa' this day’s pleasure and substantial j jov \ . Lo ) T
 Should meet, with dpprobatmn and recall L :
The hours so sweetly spent 'without alloy. _ i R
e spoke of this to ‘them ‘with manners coy, o R
.- Like one not used to ‘boast what he had done.
o . Perhaps,” he said, “ They - might thicir time cmplm e R,
To more advi mtagc if he ne’er beo'un ' S "- o
To give to them the bono VVthh he i in- hacte had qun% o

)




20z - - T THE FAITHFUL PASTOR. 7<

)

/ : r'.f\srr(m’s SONG ‘ON LEAVING THE ISLAND.

Soon Sol will sink_into the West
And Luna shed her sxlvery beams; - .
“Each songster seeks its w:ld wood nest
= To spu.d the night in ‘love’s sweet dreams.
v s

. And we, dear friends, prepare to leave .
This Isle and each delightful scene, == %
And feel we have no cause to grieve | '
Tlmt we upon. lt% shores havc bccn. e

For all, {}11()u0h911t this 10\ ely day,
Hm’c had much pleasure frec. from p'lm.
Then let us, ere we go away, ¢
Lif_t 1ip our hearts in praise'avain. o
N <A
@ O Thou wl*tjr from thy bounteom hand
A\ Dost give thy ehildren all they nced
. .'R thold us now—a loving band,
' nd all our boats in. safety sp‘ecd :

“«“To \ondel ba\ ; then oruldc us_home. .
, Accept out thanks for mercies great
We have enjoyed beneath thy dome,
- In humble, yvet conten.tcd state.”
e / .
F'n‘ewell sweet Iqle may- thy fair scenes
Ne’er witness ororlee, vile, profane;- - -~ ' -
" For this man’s character demeans, LS
"And neyer yields him solid gain. "

/.

T \ T .
s : L CXXXI:
- leth th1< short s song they all were qathﬁed
.. And soon avreed that it forthwith be sung.
In strong, warm feckings t'.en each singer v:ed R
~ And some gave proof thev had no lack of luncr. R
‘To Duke Street-time were:their fine voices strung,
'And thif§ the verses went off charmingly, - '
* While through the distant woods thdir loud notec rung
“The: party now, with great alacrity :
Regam the hoate., and pueh mto that deep, blue sea.
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‘And w hdl»ba' beauteous scene was tllele presented -~ X »
To their adiniring gaze on that fine lake. ", O e _
< >T'was such that they could all have been contented - 1\‘ ; AR
To stay forever; but a something spake oL Sl
And hid them hastcn, as life was at stake! D
This may ‘seem. strange, but they with dread behold- S .

Heaven’s face grow blac‘l\ while mighty winds awal.c - e
- And now ’tis well'that men both strong and bold )
Have charge of those frail boats wel'l ﬁlled w 1th young and-
. ol(l o S R

CXXXIIL. " - .. ‘ : L

In thls théir tr ouble they look up to God
"Who bids the angry elements be still; ~ - -

;v And thus suspends-gler them his chastenmg Rod,
2o~ - AVhile deepest g gratitude their bosoms fill,
o Ins‘rpn‘mu them afresh to do His will.
: It nerves each heart and ‘arm to ply the oar’ o
© ‘With ceaseless efforts; working hard until oL =
i «aﬂ_ty every boat has reached the shore. | - ’
\thn the, ulrbul storm at ]ast does all its vgngeance pom

‘L

N . 2 e ‘
CXXXIV. - . P o

; )

i

The rain comes down in torrente, and the flash _ _ R : él‘f
-Of vivid lightning penetrates.the gloom! ~~. - ~ . .o a0

Loud roars the. mighty thunder, and the dash

QOf angry waves upon fhe ear (loth beom! - °
The fncnds, eccaped s from' a watery' tomb, e -
All stand together neath -o’erhanging rock. N l
Somewhat - appalled and rather pinched for room, * ¢
They list in-silence each tremeqdous shock ;

.

N

Shcpherd watches o’er his fecble ﬁock BT
cxXXXV. . : S ’ ,
. * : J - - uE
: The storm subsides, and they not much the worse, AT ..
" Cheered by the bnght moon beams haste on their way. o . %
Gad’s spécial mercies warmly they rehearse, \ ﬁm
‘Which yields fresh comfort, as so well it- may. ’ %
Upori. the whele they- had a pleasant day, - R ‘ o A
And ere each separate party leaves the track, Sy o i
The Pastor says, “ Dear friends; now let us pray.” - ‘;“A i .
* Allzgave consent, and forth there. resenolack . - ‘ ;i
. Of earnest prayer ta, Hlm who sat'ely brogght them back ¢
R A . ;
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uxx.\'\'r.'
“Now while they scp.uatc and thence pursue -
. . The sevenil I).lth\ that lead them to thcn‘ farms,
_ [ seize occasion. to bid awarm adieu -
Yoo 1 To thy poor Muse, w ho lent vo me her dmrms
Insiny adventurous fight; and free. from h: arms
Will Tive in hope the \uh]u.t to reswme

s lc:3mc serves me and the topm warms :
< My heart and f.mu , which may truth 1lhnnc o
.o “That w hat T hav ¢ to sing may’ live }w\ond the tomb. .

, - BOOK 1L

. - .
. .
* [ seek divine \ﬂnpll(ll\ in him . : : o
"\ ho bandles things divine: and all beside: ~. ) @
Though learned with labor, and’though much Idnnn - o R
By curious eyes: nd judgments il ml(mm . . )
’l b me is odiou
Such should still h\ aflectionate in l(ml\.
And tender in address, as well bee omes
N ‘e \ me ssenserol (;r e to -rmh\ man.”

. . ®

Cozrper, :

1How strange the v .n‘mm scenes throuzh w lnd1 we pass
. In our life’s journey—onw ard to the grave!” -
" "Somectimes all smllc'z and sunshine; then alas, .
T Dark clouds hang.o’er-us, and God’s help we erave.
T Weak in adver \gtv—whcn prosperous. hm\(,
: We often act a very foolish part; -
e O F orsaking, Mercies which our Fathei-gav c,

To féllow our “devices, till we smart- a

\Vtth self-inflicted pangs \Cnt throuc_{h our mmo«.t h art.
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So [, who many’ times have sung of duty, .
Too ot am led to slwht my own,’ and fcc SRR
- God’s chastening' hdll(l until I see the bcaut\ '
Of all His de‘llmum with me for my weal., R ‘
And vet the hand that wounds is stre to hml S ' Co.
~ The mjmc(l part; designing ail in love; Cor '
"Andd in such mainer that IIe can’t unuczll

. The.Father’s kindly heart.  Pis thus we prove

His e uncst wish to have us alwavs lonl\ \lm\c i .

v . J ’ . B . T s

lIl.‘

Somc months have: ﬂul since I this task hco'an,
Bringing to near complctxon its first part. e
Awhiler my thoughts in casy measure ran,” . o
- Which much burm]ul an often saddened heart, -,
Ere long death shook at me his poisoned dart. .+«
- And md(lc me- ld\ my pleasing task aside. ) :
Now, as I write not for an carthly mart, .
I have a wish that my poor- lhvmm may bide

T hettest of QCnptmc T ruthy by W hnnmm or dl)])llt‘(]

. . , .

I feel a sacred pleasdre swarm my breast
« s I resume my simplc tale of love; = B
A tale which is not in rich language dressed, .
Nor aims it much the worldlmu s hcmt to nrove.
I fain would look for help hom God above, . v )
To leave a record of my pl'muplcs' - : : . °
And seck the guidance of the Heavenly Dove, ' T
Whosd mﬁucncc the darkest doubt &llspcls, . S
And: ﬁlls with’ 1\mcst peace t‘hc hc ut wherein he idw clls. .
; \L. B
This glorious truth was never more dicpl‘.tvcd : °
T han in dear GoopworTH’s every day’s employ:
Or in the fields or in the woodland shad®,
His love of duty yielded constant joy :
Sweet Heaven-born Peéace 1 aught.could in him (lcstrm .-
For why? - He had in God mmt steadfast trust,
And thmfm which do so-many minds annoy
Led him to curb all anger, pnde and ]ust
\Vhllc in each fresh dxs{rexe hc knew- that God was. mst
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V.
He also knew that he is merciful
And wisc in all he doés unto mankind.
[f this we see not we are very dull,.
Aund to our soul’s best interests truly blind.
This to perceive some minds are too refined.
‘By false philosophy and learning ‘vain.
No wonder then if they arc lcft behind "~
The humble child of (Jod who with disdain,

Views all these worldly pleasures that he might obtain. -

VIL
Just so with GoopworTH; though he had in schools
T.earned much of what is tel mgd deep classic lore,
e qmtc plcfeued to train his life by rules .
Contained in Scripture; and it grieved him soie
To see some Christians—this all should deploye—
Negleet Christ’s precepts to procure their ends.
But.seuno' this, he hever once forbore ’
To \peﬂl\ plam tluth and reap what oft attends - o
An uprwht course—ev ’n scorn; but this his walk anmcn(k :

\'III.

In his snug home he evermore obtdmed
, , Wit ﬂ()wed from love—a holy rev elencc.
. . Of harsh commands his children ne’er complained;
: T Wrangling and discord both were banished thence.
 His much loved wife possessed some rare good sense,
And seconded his efforts for their good.
She neveér sought in earnest or pretence o
» To lower him befdre his flesh: and blood; .
L \'s’hllc tq)mcre.lsc their (.omfmts qh«. Jid .all shc (.ouhlJ

n'v Q . " . ) t X lk' '

Nor was it strange if such a home as this
Made him- content his leisure time:to spend
"W ithin his, famth circle; for such bligs: . :
Comes not- t» al] who Reel\ to- make an cnd ' -
- Of troubles that a single life attend, ) -
By entering soon into the marriage state.”
_ If such folks would but strict attention lend © -~
.- - . " To Bible teaching, they might share the fate -
Cof these; our fnendc .on whom true pleaﬂure seemed to. walt

s

(S




THE FAITHFUL PASTOR. o 207

CI S

) X.
Their constant mutual love ‘hecame the theme :
With all who knew them in that Settlement; Lo ;
Domestic bliss was proved no idle dream, L L
For in true happmcqs their lives were spent. .~ C o
To labor hard they always were content,
Regarding Paul’s advice and his example:
It wag their thought they were but thither sent
To furnish proof which all might own was. amplc
Th'\t they loved Jesus’ laws, on which too- many’ trample.
- XI. . : . i
. Let none imagine they e'er bullt on this -, ..
A hope of endless happiness in heaven.. . o
They' deemed it right all men should bow submiss.
To this Auth()nty, whose life was given: _
 For sinners vile; that they might not be driven - .
. Away from Him to dwell in end]e« woe. 4 -
. This oft has cheered them on as they have str iven '
To lead their fellow men God’s truth to know;
And every dav 1t< powcr (hd their bclm\ ior shnv\. N

S .
"The Spring is past-and S‘umme r’s heat has. ﬂcd R
- United diligence hath'well mpplxul '
cA plenteous store of more than'needful bn..ld
. For they have some ‘choice luxurjey beside, - o
By which means different tastes’a gratifiéd. B
-The snug ten acre field with wheat i¢ sown, =~ = CTy
And look< most promising.” Should naught betide S5
To hurt their present prospects this .xlonc L . -
\Vxll \vycll repa\ thcm for the hdrd%hlps {hc\ h'nc l\nmvn.\ . o o

. XIIE - /

And now the necessary, c»tep&. are tal\en ,
- To shield the cattle from dread Winter's rage.
\chesslty——stcrn master—does aw aken - ' .

. Their fgll inventive powers, and they engage .

... With réady ardor pens and sheds to wage;

. And in ttheence of commodious barn, R
They stack with care their straw, and thus are sage . oo
Compared with many whom no dfmgcre warn; T

And who, though often. suffering v_sytll not stoop to learn.

-

S
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XIV.

- A good supply of hard wood they obtain, o ’
Te serve-them through the season drawing near,
When rude King F rost will ‘hold tyiranic xcwn,
~ Making the country desolate and drear. | o
But in thosc woods they -have-small cause for fear
[From )Vintcr’x howling, fearful, lnttu blasts,
Forthey have fuel in 'lbundamc near,
And the huge. wood fire constant comfort casts °
Into the snug ](‘Yg hotise long as the scason lasts.’

XV

Al these arrangements made, the Pastor felt
I'e had more leistire now to \Vd“\ abroad; ‘

- And.in the gorgeous woods he often knelt R
-~ In: fervent praver before his Father, God. ’
For miles around his fect Fave prcswd the sod -
\Vhl ‘h ne’er was turned by plow up to.the sun— o
Wilds that the foot of white man scldom trod;
And where no clearancé had as vet begun:

W here hé umld sit .md watch some d).n'mmg brooklet run.

.

XVI.

wr now and then would wander near the side
Of that majestic' Lakk, whose isles, tree clad
And decked in Autumn s tints, appeared to ride’
With' all theu‘ splendors quite clate and glad®
(()n ITuron’s silvery surface.. Such scenes lm(l
A powerful charm torone of Goobworti's. mind: | .- .~
.T hey woyﬂd m(kcd, if aught had made him sad, . - .
Oftcn dispel. This gloom and leave behind
Precious 1'cn}"1cmb1 mgcx of an enduaring l\n.\(l. .

?

e

C XVIL T
This was no marvel for/hix soul was filled : -
_With true poetic fire; and oft sweet song
- Of purest pr ‘aise spontaneously has welled -
From his eniaptured heart:  Thenhe - Huid- ong .o
- To leave a world where misery: 'uu) wrong '
* So muchprevail, but yet content to stay
And serve his master, his poor saints among;
“Would try.to save those led from God astray,
? That he mlo'ht aid (.,hnst’x cause_ whlle it is called « To dav

7 R . 7 R -
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XV

~Aimidst such seenery he would sometimes take
- Inchaste his pencil, th it he might note down
‘Such thought as ('u\lmm fl%m their f-)unl(un make.
The truest p()(,tl v that man has known.
A specimen or two ‘will How be \hn\x n
Erce I pmuul with my unkttuul tale.
If T nstake n<>t ‘they have all been drawn
From Nature’s store, and if so should not fail
To claim. our (kcp. respect while thq our minds regale

\

1&\.\'1‘01:’5‘ .\L"r(f.\x,\",\*L so&(;.
,
,\atmc in grandeur A\utmmml lies \tl“ p
Aunid I ostand atl um.mgul ml(l thc gorgeous (hsle\ S ~
“White tbg sun brightly sets o’¢r von westerinost Lill, :
And soft tw lhght suceeeds to a most balmy day.
. . . o - -
Tt is sweet in our woods a free ranger to wander, .
And view the bright tints the frost makes on the leaves;
To watch day by day, as the colors grow gnmdu‘
\nd 1t< O'th evanescent ‘cach tall tree ILLLI\ CS,
Ths here thdt I feel my br (M hcA\ ¢ with enmrotion,
Q\ hile reflections arise in its deepest recess;
And thicse in their turn fill my soul-with dev otion,
’Xs 1 tmw the Kind Hand: for my dl(l in (hstru\
'Ihcxc .l]l dre thv works, O, Thou ulon\)u\ chtr ' ' o .
“Thou art the <rrc‘|t Ii lmnu with w hom m)nc can vie;
i =§ ct dim are thL \plcndm\ as night cotnes, fast flceing,
$ Lomp.uul with the ‘rlonu dl()lll\d‘ T ht.c on hwh

;\l_md‘st thls :n'ru_v~ comes the snlcimr tlmug’ht stculing,
"That these glowing colors will xoon pass away.

Each rude blast of w m("l seems o passing bell pe: aling,
And loudl\;, is calling all Christians to pm\ .

I‘m' full plef)(u.ltum, cre Death comes to call thun s ©
To lay all carth’s cares and sweet pleasures aside; - - . -
That the\ may be happv whatever befall them,. ) N t !
¢ btlll trustm«r in _](sus, the Lamb ‘who hath dltd . 4 o
o . i o e
¢ ’ g . B
] - . il
, .
] . ' ' .
o , ! !
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5 IS s()\'(; TO A RILL.

Svuftl\ flowing, gentle Rill,

Murm’ring softly down this hl“
Oft I'list thy charming voice,

At the bright and carly morn,
As the” bun comes from the East,

" While 'his beams these scenes adorn, .1~

To furnish mmds like mine a feast.

bwu:tl_y musical, pure Rill,
“Thou dost me with plca\ulc fill.
- As I'note thy varied charms
+ Dulcet sounds fall on my-ear,
* Soothing much a saddened heart;.
S : . Easing me of grief and fear,
- T T o T‘ill I o‘i‘ieve f-r'om'thec to part. -

3 ﬁ a?mmmu_

Modest, unassuming - R:l]
Thou art formed b\ m.xtchless sklll
_ . - Grace'and humt\ are display ul
PR . ln thy ever- smllmcr face
' “And the objects “which surround
This thy home; where I.can trace
) Tldlt% to mal\e this hallowed gr ound

: Lx\ ely, joyous, trickling Rill! %
.As I gaze upon thee ~t111 ) L
v o Y W anders back my mmd afar R
o L -Fo thosé haunts of b(rvmh days, -
“When my young and'ardent soul - .
~W‘ubled ‘torth its earnest lays,” 7 Tt
- Gladly following \Iature s call o St

Glittering, dancing, pedll Rlll' L

Thou dost well: th\ Maker’s will

“ - In regarding his behest. . L

: Tc‘tchmg Christians all the wdy R
They must take to please their God; . - VANES

Lest in dangerous. paths they stray, .= R
-And bring upon themselves hl‘- Rod. '

waftly ﬂowmg, gentle Rill,” -~ -~
Murm’ring softly down this hill, -
. I must bid thee riow ﬁuewell _
. . , -, Othu scenes my presetice claim.: o -
- L - My dear Masters work demands ° :
R :Wlmt will bring-no earthly fame— . &

* The labor 6f my heart and hands.
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: XIX.
Upon these songs no farther I comment; C )
They speak a language dear unto my soul; ) :
And T could dwell through all my life content N

To gaze on Nature, who  doth never pall ‘ : ' Cos
A mind well tuned to listen to the call -
Of her pure minstrelsy, which yields delight-
- Unmixed, enduring, as the seasons roll ,
In quick suceession; hymmning forth the Might
Of their All-wise Creator, who doth all things right. T

‘'

XX, )

;”I is « Indian bummel, ) dnd the sun looks’ dm\ i
As if ‘afraid to show his blazing face. E
"And now the woods assume a darker b rown, . %
While in the weather there is not a trace o : :
Of Summer’s ardent heat that doth unbrace - .. - . L
The nérves of. mest, and makes one long. to fecl '
The cooling breeze as Winter comes apace )
To scatter forest ledves with savage zeal,

W hxch do’ thc narrow wood paths bv thcu fall LUI]LL‘AI

. XXI. ;

And now the copious rains come’ pourmu downy
- Filling the creeks. and swamps and rivers full
Or in the woods or in the growing town,
Things wear an aspect trulv dark and dull.
Thlough ‘deep, stiff mud the stoutest oxen pull . " . -
With much ado the very smallest.load;. - . - T
While many a blow across his patient sku]l . T
Urges the meek ox stowly on the road, -~ =~ = -

Tu'mv the settler out erc.he reach hlq abode.. - S

o ) f«xn. .
i\non thc angry northw (St wmds arise, ) o
Brfn(rnw dark scowling ¢louds full fraught wrth SINOW.

“This all dxscharcre(L, perhaps for months there lics

"Ohe vast: white shecet which screens. the fdants below S

From bltmu' froxts while easier to and fro - ) . o

" The. %ettlers move in their convenient sleighs.

"These heed not cold if they have hearts vlow

- With friendly feelings, but will speed for d‘tv o
Alonor the Sh ow-paw ed roads and on some stran«re hwhw ws.

e

&
&
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At such a l;mc GOODWORTIL and- eldest son .

Left home and all its-inmates in God’s care; - )

But cre they had their first day’s journey done

\ circumstance occurred by no means rare.-

An English emigrant had settled where

The woods, were heavy and no nciwhlmrs near.

e had part.tkcn of the morning’s f(u'c

And armed with axe dreamt not of caus¢ for fear— N
T hough; held be hack at noon to wife and children dear.

XXIV.
. N e v
. But noontide came and brought no father fond
To take his placé and sharé the frugal meal. -
. * Thev little knew that his loved fm‘m bevond
- ’ ~In-that dark wood could no emotion feel. =~ .
THe loving wife could very il conceal ' :
Dread thmwhtc which Tose within her fmthful breast, -
" Should hz bz dead her own and children’s weat
Were fled foreyer. © Sh, with mingd distressed
- She went to search the.woods and gave herself no rest..
. P B . W - .

XXV, ’

. . A\t last she came to where'a huge tree lay . .
: 0 Athwartithe body of "the h.lph,\\ man. - .. -
By grief distracted: theré she could not stax, L
S But up the road with frightful. s))u‘u she ran. el
o Soén she met GoopworTis and forthw 1th bc"“ll] .
To tell her tale most incoherently. . . i
: Few words were needful at such a time to fan . ) ’
S ' Love'siflame in them or make them -prove to _hc. _
' 3oth (;()()d q'umu itans 1o tlmt pom f.uml\ .o S

. XXV, .
. ‘ .. Thev took her. up.and tlluf to calm her mind .
T Until they «came to that soul-harrowing scene. .
¢ . Neow all alight; ere long thc axe thev find, - g -
" Which had so late thé man’s u)mpam(m bcul. R
i stiffened cor pse was wedged quite fast between
- The tree and frozen: earth, and’ nanght 1emmm,d
. But first, the widow with elewh-rob(,s to screen
" From bitter cold; and this point havi ing gained _
They qoo’h cut, throu<rh the tree, so well had they been trained

3 L "
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XXVIIS

It then bccame thur meldncholy dut\ :
To take the lifeless form from the sad spot.” - -~
"And now the widow in swéet, mournful bmut_y
Dirccts the new-found-friends to her log cot.
- A tearless cye within that home was not—
All felt the dreadful nature of the loss
" Which had that day occurred, for naught- could blot
. His great worth from their minds. He n¢’ er, Was Cross
To those who clung to him as to the tree thg moss.

P
e

o - . XXVIL.

To leave this f.tm:ly in such piteous state
Was out of questlon, $0 young GoODWORTI took
‘The horses out—for now ’twas growing late— ' T
. To-quench their thirst at a clear purling brook, .. L
. ‘And gave them food within a sheltered nook . e ‘
) " Then found some boards and made a coffin mdL. )
... Meanwhile the father took' God’s holy. Book - . _
And, read such portions as teach fortitude - . o B <
" Tous, that all lmmodemte crnef may be «ubduu.l g

oL o \:\m. :
’TV\ as well thdt mother loncr had known the Lord, ~ o B
For wondrous strength is now to her 1mparted
"And-each clea® promise in the Holy Word : o o
Proved balm unto her soul, though much she. smarted. , e
In both thé GoopwoRTHS She found friends warm hear ted,
- Friends who could give their love and sympathy; - :
" And ere thev from har humble home departcd C _ : ‘
They showed such proofs of generosity . - ' . .
As dxd wnth their profcssxon very. well agree. - ’ 7
CXXXe 0o .
For sich: a work by sad expeuence tlamed B I
They.soon proceeded to lay out the dead; ¥ . B
‘And though fatigued they ne’er of it compldmed S o
Nor would they Jet the widow spread a bed ‘o o ——
“For their joint use, but sat and_watched instead. Co
~ She, much refreshed by prayer ind conversation®
Retired to rest her wearied heart and head. . ~ = . : :
They spent the night in solemn contemplation . . T

Or read that precxous Book Whnch does unfold gal\anon. R el
15 - . B L
S S
N . 3 X f ke - ’ . ) - - O
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’ XXXI
When morning came their plans were well matured, -
"And ecach went off to tell the mournful news.
Ere noon appeared assistance they secured,.
_ For help at such time who cai well refuseP
ER - Some brought their tools which they knew how 1o use,
P : And dug a grave in the selected spot. .
There round it grew no stately, sombre yews,
i " But these and other things it needed not .
* To~bc fit 1estmg place for one not'soon foruot

)

XXX, ey

W’hc.n d“ was ready- Goonwom H lent support

To the bereaved one following the bier. o o

In-sweet-toned language he did her exhort - i

To look to Him.who “bettles up each tear”

His childremxshed while in deep sorrow here

They reached the grave, where she with firmness stood

And felt such comfort as dispelled her fear.

Such fruits spring from true Christian Brotherhood »
To all who rest theu hopes on Ch1 ist’s atomnv blood R

\kXIII.

‘Due rites. performed, the settlels ﬂock around

. . The widowed mother and ‘warm offers make

.- -~ Of humble service, with respect, profound. .
: =+ This wished the boy and ¢4at the girl to take,
And treat them well fof their dear parents’ sake.
She-heard these offers with much thankfulness,

- But said to part with them her heart would break—-
Would \niss- them, too, in this her sad distress,

And they could get alondr 1f God thelr efforts bless.

’ ‘{XXIV _

Th'lt mght the Pastor ventured to enqunc
" What were her prospects? Did.she money nced?
.~ -+ "The answer made he could not but admire: o
- - “Her God hadever proved a. friend mdeed - -
e - Cheered by His promises which she could plcac S
: She doubted not He would them still protect,
~ And make their labors on the farm succeed;
~ -Her boy was-strong, and had such great respect S
B F or what was rtght that he hlS \kork would not neb‘lect » A




. THE FAITHFUL

KY

PASTOR.

XXX\'

Next day the friends pr epared again to start . -
On their cold journey soon -as it was light.
_Both urged their. hostess freely to impart
“To them. from time to time her prospects brluht
/ Or the reverse, as she mlght deem it right.
In fervent prayer they her to od commend
Then bade Farewell and soon-were out of swht
They reached that day their lenorthy journey’s end,
And gained a hedlt_y welcome flOlTl thur 10\1110' fncnd
” . N .
~ XXXVIL o .
‘That friend lived 4n'a VIILlore deﬁtmul so(m
To'show few traces of the»tlmes gone p«l\l
When its fair s:te\fﬁ“woods where the racoon,
"The bear, and wolf had’ munched their stolen- wpdst
In, wealth and people ’twas ihereasing fast,
But not in morals—thcse were very low H _
“Yet someé there lived who roused.themselves at last
And-with great vigor et the monster foe— .
Ev’n vile Intemperance—to give him his death-blow.

L : XXXVIL ,’

This end thL‘\ hoped for bv the s:mple means
“Of total’ .lbstmence from l1quors strong.

The frequent use of these gives rise to scenes

Which alk goud: men would scorn to be among. :

Vile oaths, the boisterous mirth, the wanton song, .. - \*
Were constant heard within each horrid den

Where these vile drinks were retailed all day long.

"Twas sad indeed to views such filthy pen
- Filled with poor ruined w1etches who once had becn men.

L . ' ‘()(XVIII. o 0
Thloughout theﬂlllaue there weré many such,
And as a consequence great mischief done.
It is surprising and has grieved me much
To think our Magistrates’ have laurels won
. By doing what all devils view as fun!'
Why grant a license to each Groggery
‘When it is evigdent men only tTun
To those low places for iniquity, s o
Till the) become as v11e as wicked | men can b&;> L

R e oo T 7
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NG : XXXIX. '

<
Our Pastor’s friend was one 'unonof the number
- That first came forward openly to stand
. On «total Abstinence,” nor did he slumber,
. But to the work lent willing heart and hand. *
: - GoopworTH knew this, 'uld having at command .
A little leisure held a meeting thele .
He spoke with warmth in lanvuaore bold vet:bland,
~ Using such arguments as made men stare
" Who. went for sake of fun, but got some bcttu f‘llL

B

.

K : o XL : o

. \Vlth 1eddv tact he showed ‘the means insidious
‘ .-Used oft by those who sold the drunkard drink
“To lure him orr by stimulants oblivious,
"Till he lost self-commandyand ceased to think.
~: Then showed him tottering on the fearful brink - -
- Of"the wide-openinig grave and dru%md’s hell, . *
o “And tr uthfull) descrlbed how link by link
Of sacred ties were severed, as the-spell” O
IR Glew daily s~t1 onger, and a sot.contirmed he fell -

.o ;xL;.

And now he drew as with'a master’ s-hand, > .
4 - A vivid picturé of sad family woes; = S
JREE The broken hea.rted wife oft force(l t stand” -t

; . . ~He m'id with rum, “thus tramplmOr Nature’s lawa, o e
S Or gave a life-like sketch where parents. vie
T - In.dtunken riot, every day the cause »
e Of strife and dlSCOl‘d the’ poor home a sty '
T Whexe filth and rags sur round. them tlfl hke bcasts thev dw.

XLII

‘ - And thén he gave with most consummdtc slqll
- .. A true description of Sobriety,”
. - Where man and wife walk up and. dow n Life’s hill
e ' . In sweet conJucral peace and piety; .
Their lovei mcreasmg as more years they see, - .
Theif, children growing up like olive' plants o
B B » To love and cherish much their memor¥;
- ~_And if fieed be in Age supply their wants; '
- Then meet wnth that reward which (;rod to such stxll grants.

RE
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\LIU

MuttcnmJr that they were not a w 't to ‘blame ol
-.. “For the poor drunkard’s fate, although they had e
Used evgry means to keep alive the flame :
“ Which burned their vitals and made them quite mad
That these escape due pumshment is far too bad. . -

XLIV.

I here would try to speak my mind in brief = * - _
Upon the Temperance mov emeut ere I pass " ¢
To other scenes, either of joy or grief, s
- In which our Pastor figures—for alas, -
« Man’s best laid echemes are onlv hke to’ gracsr .
- Which springs up for a season and then dies.” °
TJust so this question 'mongst the world’s great mass
‘Soméetimes seems, gaining ol'ound but the Foe plne

) s sly _c&mumo ‘uts and all reform,dc.ﬁex

‘(LV

Now whv is this? Can any tell me why>

Some fegl quite sure all we now want ’s a law R

" To stop ‘the godless traffic. These rely - S

Perhaps too much on man to strike theblow =~ . . -

" Which is to bring the fell Dec,troyer low. ’

‘Others-are sure that is useless qu:te o ) .

" To curb the monster. \ These ne’er felt the 0‘10w IR O B

. Of pure Ph:lanthropy move them aright’
Or they vsou]d rise and

. . - L

Aim to. crueh this demon’s might. - o
XLVI F

Try this scheme, friends: - Let all. true Chnstlans stand L e
. Fast in one body, and use fervent prayer B
" And self-denial, that the Lord’s right hand” . : o
.. May be str etched out to break éach chain and snale; — o o
Which binds mankind.  Then let. it be our “care ’
. To act: consxstently in all we do. -
Of resting on an’arm of. flesh beware' .
For in thn case our plans will all fall through;
We shall be put to shame amd feel deep angulsh too.
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-XLVII.

May we no opportumty neglect ¢
Of spreading wide the. Goqu ’s joyful sound
For those who never do. indeed expect
"That God’s rich bléssing will. their steps surround. -«
Thrice hdpp\‘ shall we- e if we are found : BN
Engaged still thus when Jesus calls us hence
Rlse, (,hnstlam then, and let ‘your zeal abound!
The Savior calls!  In éarnest now commence
This Godlike work, and let his name be your defence.

) "\\ o S XLVIII.
' I oW resume my simple narrative, :
To tell how- ‘GooDWORTHS reached their home again.
More striking views of them T yet must giv € : .
If I ma) stnl\e my hmp and use my pen @
— To mé who rank not "mongst well .learned men
“Twill prove a task of no small magnitude;
Yet after hard bench-labor, now and then
It gives relief. from much Qolxutudc
To \1t in my .nm Chdll‘ an(l fm m my verses rude.

' XLIX. .

Once more our fr 1end\ are crhdmg o’er the 10ad
While their clear bells most liv ely music make.
* The sleighing good, and past each log abode
They swiftly fly and soon a side-line: tal\e

" To gain an Indian village near ghe Lake.

Here they intend to spend a little time

The poor Red Men from sin and death to wake
By ypeaking to them of these Truths sublime,
W hulz ‘can renew thc xouls ()f mien 'mnk lnw in crime; -

L.

"The Indian Chiefs received them WIth much pleasmc'
They saw in GoopworTH what did suit them well.
Of outward charms he had an’ ample measure,
And his fine voice was like a deep-toned bell.
These all combined cast as it were a spell
Ovei those haughty rangers of the wood, -
And made them ponder what he had to tell
It was a sight to see those natives rude
'qut to God’s (xoepel message in a seuous mood
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I.I.

They listened, and the Holy Ghost with power
Sent home the word to some of savage heart.
These since have seen great cause to bless the hour

In which our Pastor visited that part. ..

A few, deep-skilled in. blackest heathen art
- Were full of rage and would have done him harm,

But lacked the power, which but increased their smart.

Meanwhile the others with fresh feelings warm, b

P1 essed 11o<p1tab1c rites and quelled the fierce alarm. '

LII.

Wxth these he had some very earnest talk
Of that obedience which the Lord requires

. From his Disciples; to ensure a walk
Such as may tend-to curb our vain desires

-~ And nurture that which to all good aspires.
He deemed it proper not to press at first
The rite Baptismal; and while one-admires -
His views on this, another seems to thirst

For full initiation. lc~t he die d(.(.lll‘st(]

‘LIII.

Thm from an Indian did excite cmpnse, ' .
But soon ’twas Lnown this man had heard before
A hint of it from some one he thought wise—
One truly* skilled-in strong Sectarmn lore. .
To try to set him right GoopworTH for bore,
" At'least at that tlmc as too well he knew -
Men oft in controversy” feel more sore " ,
-On things of which they have but partial \1ew~
That the\ will argue most for what tn them is zew.

LLV..

Upon the morrow ere they took thejr'leave,
It was-arranged—God - willing—to return
~Within a week or two those to receive ‘ ;
- Into strict Fellowship who wished to learn . ST
God’s will, which all'in Scripture may discern,. '
That in Chmch standing they a light might be
To their poor friends whose state requlred concern. |
This settled,, GoopwoRrTHS then most cheerfully =+
. Requmed thexr journey home to )om their famx]y '
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Lv.

The first few miles-in safety soon they passed,
And réach the edge of a most digmal sw amp
Stretched out be.fore them in dimknsions vast;
" A huge receptacle of gloom and damp.
Thcrc savage wolves an(l beasts of such a stamp
Might Iodcre secure and. plan most daring deeds,
(;l()()m\ the prospect, though the solar Lamp
Was full two hours from settmg, and the steeds
S\dn(l faster fly as instinct leads.

LVI.

‘ The men knew ‘well what they had to expect,

" And sent a prayer into their Father’s ear.

~ This done, they did no®propér. means ncglect
To meet wha_t danger mught be hovering-near,
And also strove each .others’ hearts to cheer.
Swyifter the horses speed o’er the rough logs r'e
That form the road, and now-some wol\ €s appear
Hungry and fierce ‘md fresh from noisome bogs,
To pounce upon our fncnds who lack their faithful dogs.

LVIL .

The murderous gang now sprmfJr but miss their prey,

And plunging in dee.p snow vent forth their rage -

Iin horrid vyells, then strive to reach the %lexcrh P

.Again they fail; again afresh engage

With double ful_y hlood) war to wage!

Vain their attempts. A Mighty Hand unseen

Alids those two men. . This does their fears ‘assuage,

And nerves. their arms, and keeps their minds serenc,
01 thcv had failed to tell how. good the L.ord had been.

LVIIL. D

“The sw amp is cleared, yct on the smoother road

Their speed they slacl\ not till they reach the house

Of a poor drunken settler then abroad

On his nocturnal revels, while the spouse

Was left to mourn his oft-indulged carouse,

And tremble for his safet\ from the cold.

No sense of danger €’er: could NNm arouse

From his sad sunken state.. Drink had such hold
On Hjs gross appetite he seemed to Satan sold. L

« . Lo - . .
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v LIX.

And yet the wife, the mother of his.babes, . ) . e
Ne'er bieathed reproach against' her low:sunk mate. ' " e
Such'love as her’s it is which sometimes saves . L T
A wretched husband from adrunkard’s fate. . .
*Tis true such love is oft repaid with hate, . : '
.And driven to distraction wives may sav ‘
. -Hard things of men who bring them to a‘state
Of heartfelt woe, and drive their feet astray
From Virtue’s paths, until they shunthe light of day.

. CLX. : S T
But here and there a character ‘shines forth, C
‘As in this case, most worthy. of all ptaise. - ; : _ &
‘For this sweet wife was one of matchless worth, : ’ -
And her dear name should grace my artless lays,:’
If I by that means could her triumphs raise. ' : o
e was in truth a noble heroine, L .
hose brow might well have been Pedecked w 1th ba\ sy - : )
. For deeds like hele through every age should shine T
To show the strength of LO\C and prove it is divine, g -t Lk

°

» - o

LJ\I. L . !

O, woman! who has skill of mind or pen ol
Thoec feelings to. portray that fill thy breast? N
All we vet see are glimpses. now and then,

* Which make us long the more to know the rest.
Self- eau'nﬁcmc woman! thou ’rt possexxu]
, Of that which does enable thee to bear g
" A load of misery on thy heart impressed S
By wrongs from him who should thy SOrTOWs sh.lu,

And miake thy daily weal his éver constant caré

. : i .
: . o LXII. : ‘ . PR s
: C . Tty

\ . .

Hxs home in that far North wild w1ldcrnCsT : _
*Had naught about it which could tell the tale. ) .
Of what that mother suffered of distress, '
For hope—fond hope had kept her strong and hale.
It was still whispéring she would soon prevail - 7,
Upon her husband to renounce his sin. : ’
This cheered her heart although her face grew p: xlc
With anxious care how best she could bco'm - .

 And what means to employ that shc mxght victory win.
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LXIII.,

So GoopworTH found her on that bitter mght
_ With house quite trim and table neatly laid,
o © And hopeful still though in a serious phght, ,

As we have hinted, very much afraid . - . :
Legst her dear man should freeze. “He is, ? she said,

o “As good a husband as I could desire . .

. : : But for his fault. “He always has displayed

: . ‘Such love for me that I will never tire

Of loving him, thourrh none nry eonduct may ﬂdmnc.

i . P A - > e e

"

. ‘ LXIV. - .

. e

And saying this she woul(l havc gone alone
The absent one upon the road to seek.
- Her ardent love conspicuously. shown .
On th.tt occasion, and I fain would speak
Her T)lal\(, with tr umpet tongue, though she SO meek
> ‘Might blush to hear it and feel half offf.ndul :
: o \()w (JO()I)\VORTIIS thought that one whom thc) deemcd
weak °
R - Was hest at home; yet tlu,v her love commcmlcd
) - And \olunt(,m ed to go, 1)\ tluet\ d()o 'lttcndul o

[T T2
oot

5 pey

- ' . va.
"Twas not in vain. Behind a huge pine tree
* The man, o’ercome, was lying fast gsleep;. - ;
; Nor could they rouse him, so far gone was he, .- -
Or from the cold or from potat10n< deep. Y
An unseen Eye did faithful vigils keep - t '
- O’er that poor sinner though he knew it noty; .
And thoughts of this has since oft made hlm weep | 0
Tears,of true penitence in that lone sppt '
Which gave to him a lesson that he ne ’er forgot. -

o

e C : S LXVI. ,
o B Thlc. Spot was very near to where he lived,
- R And the kind friends Drink’s haplees victim bore s
- . To his own home, both feeling truly. grieved .
That his sad state would make his wxfe s heart core :
And now the faithful dog trots on, before,, .
. Most clearly glad bccausc his master ’s found. ¢ o
“Anon he whmee and scratches at the door, L
o * Which makes his ristress’ heart within her bound o
T As she peers through the -dark and tries to catch some sound,
o , . ST . ERERPSANE
H . - [y ki - B L
E ‘ 2 o v.
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LXVII. o - . -

" Each momc.nt seemed an hour as thus she stood

In doubt expecting some gr eat evil near; - .
~And w hcn they came the slght nigh froze her blood
o She fdmtmu fell through muwled grief and fear.
- ' ) \’Iumwhllc the c°h|]dlen in the chambcr hear - - » .
‘A noise below, and leave their snug, warm bed, - . ’
Then in deep sorrow view their parents dear, R

And big, warm tears each youngling freely shed L T
Fm' their 1(lc‘1 was that. both werc-lying dc :d

Oarr friend® knew better and strove eagerly ’
To still their cries and consciousness restore
, Unto the sufferers. - Soon. \nth joy they see
" The mother fast recovering; her thu bore : L )
Into her bed-room that: thcv might give more L :
" Attention to the drunken fathu" case. . . ? ’ .
He in decp stupor did most loudl\' snore - . -, ' '

ﬁnd looked quite frw‘htful with frost-bitten face, N
"Waich cht hlm Iono in mmd of thdt———-hl\ great (llsfrr'uc '

. L.\l\. C
7.

Next they ru]) h'u‘d w1th snow the frozen parts,
Until the flesh displays a ruddy glow.. .~ = -
This task Jccomplmhed they- w:th lighter hearts . - - ‘o .
Dcep(,r concernment for the mmtrcw sNow. T
She, quite IW‘l]\C, niost anxious was to know
Their full opinion of *her partner’s statc.
The favorable answer made her bow ' o . B
Her heart to God for this his merey great, - : : . A
In having kept hufm.m from <nch an .uvful fate,

LXX.

me bed she rose and prc&scd onh thcm to e i,
But GOODWORTH asked it ‘he might go to
She gave consent, and *fore th¢ Mercv Scat
The) poured forth thanks for all. their Father’s care,
And prayed that all within the house might share .
God’s rich forgiving love, and ever be

Devoted to his service: so prepare ) ’

B) constant prattice of true piety . .

To ]Olﬂ the hecu cnl\ rankc"a happ\' family. -

rayer.
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LXXI. . .
And now they eat with keenest appetite T

Of* the good thmos so_temptingly displayed—
] Prime venison \Mth bread both sweet and light;
. ; -AAnd charming butter as e’er housewife made
“Were with tca cream, and rich preserves array ed
In plentiful supply upon the table. .
These, backed by welcdéme, all their toil xcpald
And th(:) found backwoods )chcel indeed no fable;
Yt to pzu:takb thercof their hostess was'not able.

. S, - LXXIL.
Q .

Their noble team they came s0 near fmgcttm
Had been provided for with care by one ”
.- .7 Who gaye his parents no ]ust cause for fr cttmﬂ—
. A rather small but very hopeful son. - - .
. " Around the blazing. hearth-fire they begun
. To draw their chairs to dwell in converse pure
X .. Another hour on what the Lord had .done;
How he had kept them all from death secure .
A\nd causced thcn l()\c and f‘ut;h thlomrh tlldl& to -endure.

i

o
0

LX‘(III

. -

' Thc guests: ‘both slept in peace ‘and e'ul\ rose,
And found their- host already stirring 1ound
But suffering much from being badl) fro7e,
And str‘mcd) nervous at the %llO‘htut sound.
¢ ; The elder GoopworTi spoke to him and found
o That Conscience was at work within his ‘mc‘lst. U
" She 'made him' hear with reverence profound
- Thigiths suited to the case of one distressed - -
N By ‘sense of hcmous guilt, which (hnes away all rest.

. . n
. . N .

ER T ) LR EXXIV.

© e

o ae . He alqo brought most immbky to view |
» " The: need there was-of ¢ total ‘abstingnce”
, _ ) For such as he; and step by step he drew
== . N " The man along till-an o en\helmmg sense
—f L . 7 Of his great crime -made him wish to commence,

At once a life of stric* §0brlet\. . o
. .. -He ~|rrmd agpledge and etralghtwa\ bamshed thence
.. 7 The ﬁg,r\ ﬂl%, his great enemy,.

rw ard l\cep his' pledve moat sacredl\ . .

-\nd ('(1(1 thence

¢ e N . B v
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P . T LXXV. o PR
The breakfast o’cr, our two friends bade adieu - - .
To parents, children, in their kindly way. ‘

-"Twas now their ‘wish to push the journey thmu(rh s
Before the close of that <h0rt Winter day.

The Sun was up and made a grand (hspl.n

~ Upon the trees and shrubs on every hand;

. These all were elad in silvery array,

Asif tr ansformed by some Macrcmn s wand, :

But ’tw as the wonk of Him who. counts the grains of \.m(l

f . Lxxvx.

For thr()uu'h the maht a change had tdl«en pl.mc : : . .
Suqh as we frcquent view without surprise.
Rain falls.and freezes—this is oft the case— -,
" And frees look pretty to our outward eves. .- _ ,

- But is this all that sucha view supplles’ T T
Can we not trace a Ml"‘ht\ Artist’s skill. o
W hich’ COIHpCtlthll from mankind defies? ..
Then let us learn to reverenceé Him still, o ' .

Who forms these beauteom scenes acgoulmu to His w 111 3

e ' ,xxvn

Dear (momv(un'u c(mcd upon the <rhttcrm<r scene
. Until his soul was ﬁlled with ecstacv.

. Here he perceived that God indeed had been .

. To clothe dull Winter i in gheat majesty. .
.. To him it was so*full of poctr\ ' S
" That he was led to frame another lay, . ’

W hich seems to me ‘to breathe such-melody. . L
- I must ev’i give it without meie ddd\, ' : .z
And rest in hope ’twill live far, far beyond my day; ’

o

" PASTOR’S SONG ON THE FROST-WORK OF A FOREST SCENE.
Last night’s air was keen and the snow lay around; S
All thc tleu, stript of leaves, were guite naked .md hl.ul\
-And ndught broke the stillness so very pr ofound K
Save the jingle of bells ds we pdSS(_d o u‘ thie track. . N

And little we thouvht of the sonowfu] state’
Of that fond, lovmcr wife bV whose bountiful cheer
Om needs were supplmd nor ‘yet dreamt-of the fate
Impendmo' o’er one—to her” heart ever dedr

4

& -
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As hittle c\pu.tcd ‘the LIOU(I\ ‘of dupdu ' .
- Hanging terribly prc<mant with evils so dire .
W oul(l dll quxckl\ vanish in answer to. prayer;”
And sw cet u)mfort sprmv forth f1 om the mldat of thc ﬁrc

\s little we thouo'Ht that the 1‘ude rising blast
¢ . Would bring rain to: transform every-dark forest 5cenc
To richness of splendor hv nothing sur; passul
T lmt we mor tals hmc wntnusul of wonders terum

Yon maple trees bend with their silver y toad
Like the frail sons of earth under ponderous wealth.

These feel keen affliction their consciences goad, 4
Yet they heed not the warning till Death comes by \twlth. -

A\nd those, thvmwh they look on this calm, sunn\ day, -
. . To be robed in pure bedut\ so strikingly grand o
. ~ Should Boreas arise his least might to ‘display,
: W ould be stript of their char rnx by his mercxlux hdml

And vonder dark pm(,s that 'scem stlll to- (tspne ,

... To prezeminence over their comrades below, S
Which shine in Sol’s rays like huge masses of fire, . o,
To thc ear th°theu pr oud heads de be soon made to bow.

"Yon oaks, whlch like kmgs of the forest dppedr,

- With their thlck crooked branches all coated with' i 1u:
Never drcam that the loss of their splendor is near,

That cad1 bmnch ‘may be broke by the wind in a t1 ice.”

o ]ust s0 we vain mortals indulge foolish pr! lde,

A When we deck our poor bod;es in_splendid ‘ltmc'
© . And oft has the Tempter successfully, tried

Wishr such'means us to lead to most mlful desire.

-~ How seldom we think that the primitjve use . S
Of the first suit of clothing by Adam and Eve . i

' qu not for adornment \\1th trappmo's prqfusc, :
But as cov Cl for ndke(lness—dmlt to 1ehue PR

. .
“This lesson more fréquently brought to our view

__— Might preserve all our souls from much sorrow and sin,
‘ JAnd mAJ\e us more anxjous each day to’renew |
Tho~efad0|;1m<r> which Christians :,hould all have w1thm.

With refléctions like these in-true pl'edsure I gaze
~ On this Lmdscape so fair—so transcendently bno'ht .
And utter my” heart’s fecble tones of ‘sweet praise -
Tov my 'F'athgr who formed it by Wisdom and Might,

~
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) LXXVIIL
Thus to a mmd by sacred Truth i 1mpr sse(l -
Nature at all times js an open book, i -
And he who reads aright is truly blext S y

- But ah, how much hcr teachings we o’erlook! oL
One who his Scriptiire Guide has qultc forsook Cow
Makes her an idol,’and her praises sings '
In warmest strains; he hearstin every n()ok
~Of her domain a thousand differént things o
Proclaim her Godshlp, whlch to him much pleasure, blnwg s

B . B »

. i ’LXXIX.

. ‘\nothu, dlcdmmo' he is- tauo'ht of (70(1
Will hardly dugn to look on her sweet facc -
His feet may press the flower-bespangled sod,. .~ . R
But to admire the carpet would disgrace o /
A mind so holy, and perhaps dlspldce -

Far better thoughts which rise within his breast! o
In such a one ’twere difficult to trace- ° )

. The influence of Truths sublime expressed
By our Great Master in discourse to us addressed.

<o

A

LXXX. =~ . oo

As on most questxons, mine ’s thc middle v iew, . o ,

. And looks on all creation as the work o .
Of ‘God All-wise, most kind and mmht) too.

This frees my mind from all vain thoughts wlnch hurk -

Inits recesses, dissipabes the murk | o o *
Of idol worship and, rehglous pride, - .
And makes me proof ’gainst each insidious qunk - - ’
- Thrown out by those who do my views deride;
W hose Judvment seems to'me from truth and reason wide.
L Lxxx1., AT e

In musings deep or.liv elv comersatlon - 0
The time flies quickly.as our fncnds draw near _
Their wbodland h()me, whxch, after séparation : .
"~ So lonc from those it holds, is still more dear. .o
Anon, fnend%’ farms Successively appear, J
And at Luth’s house they stop fo rest -awhile
~ Themselves and team. There. they lagk not gool (_hLel
~Nor kindly welcome, shown by many a smlle . :
From man and w1fe, a Iovmg palr qmte free from guxle.; o

. .
. °~_~ ) © 5
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LXXXII.
From Luth they learned all their dear folks were well,
- And thls relieved them fr om anxiety; -
So now with grateful hearts awhile they dwell
Upon-those theémes which dear to Saints should be—
Spoke of the love displayed so lavishly
In journeying mercies, whefesoe’er. they went;
Of good dccomphshed——thmwh with modestv
By them as instruments most tlmelv sent; o
And thus an hour or two was profitably spcnt. A

L\;xxm. o -

Ere very lonu thcv 1cached their own abode— .~
“ That Nest well lined with Love, Content and Peace,
Where true lrome feelmos in each bosom_ glowed,

Yo - And solid comforts das y increase;, . .
: Bidding qlute fair to last t 1-life shall cease. o
This thur return the trusty dogs first hear,. - T

And they by joyous barl\mv rouse the geese;
The ducks and poultl v, W thh in chorus clear’
- At once their voices raise, dleamma that harm is near.

El

) ) S XXXIV.

f ‘”"’"l he household hxteu to the noise outside
o A few short.moments, when the yourigest son B
: g
= .. Struck by a pleasant thouorht could not abide
o Longer suspense, but in.a tl ice'bégun
' e “To don his hat and gloves, both’ qulckl\ done. - -
—f ' S ¢ hdrries forth and by fair Luna’s gleam
L : His ¢ves beheld what made him faster run
-To bid the loved ones welcome, and the team
To housc, and giv (Nbllch food as he mav httest dcem.

LXXXV. A

4 - . =

The two well loaded with their trayeling gear,
Make for the cottage fast as they can’ go. ' o
-There the three fcmdles cheerfull) appear, . -
Determined they a welcome will bestow )
Such as, most virtuous minds alone can show:-
v Sweet smiles bedeck the mother’s comely face,
The daughters too with joy are all dglow :
Qulte pleaacd to have a kiss'© or warm ‘embrace
From those they love SO well 4t %uch a tlme and placc.

L., R

o
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LXXXVI.

Reader, dost thou possess imagination? :

If. 50, Just use that precious f.tullt\ '

And j join with me in making observation

On love scenes drawn from thxs dear, fuml\ .

Thou art no cav u.droppu‘ but yet I see

An interest sparkling in thy earnest face . ,

MWhich shows thy heart doth" go along with me T ¢

As T'such scerets do my best to trace - ' ’

And hold them up to view to benefit my race.

LXXXVIIL.
Imagine then the cordial re ¢ception
'Ilmt I above have fu_hl\ tried to pi\mt
My picture has the charm of no deeption—
A thing of which there’s oft not- much complaint.
- Behold this loving band witheut restraint
(Jathcrcd around the evening’s socml boaid,
. Each'in such frame of mmd as seems @ b‘nnt
" Even in their cating honoring thc Lord,
As th(,) wnth tcmper‘mcc use wlmtc er thul means affor .

L.\‘xxvm. ' .

The fdther il most. truly P.tstoral stvle

Spoke of the dangers they had just passed throughs, ‘ :

Dwelt on the Enorhsh scttlcx ’s death awhile, n : o

And the sweet condu(_t of the widow, too, '

Until the Hsteners had enoucrh to do. ¢

“To calm their feelings and 1est1 ain their tears.

Their sy mpdth\ ‘was pure, to nature true,

‘W hich made them deeply feel the griefs and fears
Of fellow mortals; and their fathet’s hgart it chcels

L‘(YXIX.

" He next mfmmed them of the low sunk sgutc .

.. T Of that new vill: 1ge where he meetings held. oL,

How some féw men were snatched flom drunkard’s fate, - .~
How drink’s most ‘worthless traffic had b(.(,n quelled, Lo
And prejudice by force of Truth dispelled. o =

. Next of their vmt to the Indian t1‘1'hc” _— o ) , .

Told whe received the Truth and who rcpdlcd . T e

. Its influx to their souls and Satan’s bribe * + ‘

, Recened, which dld of Life Eternal them dcpuv S :

C1e p R s R T
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R
XC.

The wolf adventure and Incbriate’s case -
Reccived due notice and called loud for praise
To Him whose hand they could-so clearly trace,
Who hid mest kindly cared for them always.
‘Then the [gxology at once thcy raise
To the « Old Hundrul ” the immortal air,
The clear, ful h'u'm()ny of w thh displays
“Such skill that mortals now may well despair

of making bctter tune though thcy have talents rare.

XCI.
This dene once more they u'xd God’s holy Word,

_QhO()snlv such portion as their minds may. suit.
Then in great reverence kneel with full d(.L()ld
And fcrvcnt pray, though all save one are mute.
Are there who deem <ugh acts of no repute?

- Sad is their state, tor they have nothing learned
As well worth learning. . Will they thlx (hsputc
Alas, poor sinuérs, you are not concerned

. That vou haw (,hrlst refused dnd thus your wul\ Uood spur m,d ‘

)
- . XCIL .

-3 L=
Well draw thc curtain wh:le thc family leLp—~ ‘
“Such sleep as pure contentment cver brings;
And while good Angels o’er them vigils keep,
Let’s pause a little that my rude harp s strings
‘May be drawn tighter,that my Muge her wm<rs

- Afresh may plumc ere she completey  er songy

. For she has yet to sing of pleasant thiffes s
And the reverse, so shc must needs be’ stl ong ’

° To executc hu taxk as tlmc fast flics d]()llff

/ " xenr”

The occasion I will take'{h introduce
More fullycto my patient readet’s view
~ This worthy household; which will be of use

In after scenes, as IT'my tale renew.
Joseph, the eldegt, we have seen was true

= To God and Nature in some trials-great:
Much like his father yeéar by year he grew
Until he reached to manhood’s full estate,

“In manners humble, and in preachmc Glfts first rate.
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. XCIV. 4
. William, the younger, was not quite so grave; - .
As kind in heart, but still more blithe and free;
Quite serious on occasions and most brave, .

There were few youths more loveable than he. -
" In Sunday school ’twus his delight to be,
There he'still led the singihg- and took pmt
In tcachmw children the « great ’\1\ stery”’
"Of gospel tmth, and many a childish héart
I‘clt that the loss of him would yiceld unceasing smart.
\:cif : -

-

The sisters, y()un(ru still, I must compdrc
To two fair roses very ldt(,l\‘ bk,m,n- : :
Who, though they lived in theé"woods, W uc debon: {1y
As any towgn s, (Tnk I have cever known. -
Theirskill in h()ll\(.\VlfU} ras clearly ~hown
" In the dischar ge of -af theéir houschold duties. )
They both h4d voicegof the sweetest tone— -
Not shrill nor har sh,ﬁmt more jike what thc futc is,” -
An(l were by all w'ho SaW tl ooked upon as beautics.

xeve o .

. But” thcsc were naught. comp' ed with . Faith .uul me :
Possessed by both, evinced by dl their aetss o
And nothm«r ple.dst.d them hct er than to prove - o
That pure RLIIU‘!()n_,!l(.\Jﬁl aught subtracts - . oy
_ From rci=enjoyment, as is_ shown by facts= . . e
. Which all wh(ﬁt&t may- re: ad if so inclined. - o g
" Tis true outF at!qu everniore exacts SR '
. (,()mpktc “obedience, but our hearts refined
B_y the Spmt thlouvh the T"uthfl\now all’s in lmc (h.sr(fnu{ B e
,,.’ . i . .
XCVIL c R

(,Lu issa ‘md L()lll%d werc thc names %o
Bestowed upon these daughters at thdz, but«h o e
And ’twas foretold by some a!@tuﬁ;mt (Luhu T
. That cach when grown would have™ uncommon w mth. ‘
This prophecy gave rise to hasmless mn'th e
In after years; .md led the girls to say . U o0
That in their.conduct there should be no dearth
Of lox'elmess, for fear it should betray -

The fame of those gocxl_dmms still hvmar in their day.
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XCVIIIL.

¢ Su."l\ those parents must have hwn well off!”
- Some reader may exclaim in-scorn or jests

But if *twere 2ot so there s no need to \U)ﬂ _
And if it were I havd the truth c\pluxul

Mine eyes have scen some parents gnite as blest S

In all their offspring, and 1 hope to see
My own dear children in thelr day attest
That what T write is tr ue, and cver be
A loving, happy ‘band and useful family.
, I XCIX. . .
I have an aim in mal\mv this (ho'u,sslon,
Can anyone divine V\'l‘ldt it may be?
Though not a Papist T will make confession -
And clear at once the_seeming mys Stuv .
Luth had a son now grown to man’s dc(rlcc,
Who made pr oposals for Clarissa’s hand, : N
‘And GoopworTH thought for aught that he could see
It was not well their wishes- to w1th<tdnd
So let things take the way they were alle.adv planned.-

C.

-And Joseph, wishing not to be behmd
His darling sister, cqst about™his eyes
“And soon found one possessing gencrous mind,
‘Whose fund-of. worth proved his selection wise.
. Her nai™® methinks the reader may surmise,’
" .For it was Ruth and also Luth, a maid
Who did prepare for matnmomal ties = - .
In prayerful spirit, and who ne’er betrayed
That love of f(')quetry by many guls dlspla_y ed,

CI.

Both these young folks had followed the exqmple
- Of worthy parents, and as Christians stood ’
In that young Church. Their worldly means were ample
‘At least for such as wed from motivessgood.

© Besides if needful they could’earn their food,

. Which made their marriage prospects brwht and cheering.
Things thus far settled.they did all they could -

To haste the nuptials, and grew -more endearing

As the- auspxcwus day' drew nearer its appearing.
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A(rnm the Sahb.lth day came duly round, .
And GoopworTH met his flock with hc(n tfelt joy.
- Onee imore he faithful pu ached ¢““the joyful sound,”
© Or taught the Saints sin’s fetters to destroy, :
And h()w their time and talents to cmplm. SR
Then just-before the « Breaking of the Bread”
He of his journcy spoke in manner coy,
And deep attention by the Church was pdl(]
As he recounted mucm«. sent by Christ their Head.

CIII.

Upon the work especial stress he-laid,
Begun by God amongst the poor Red Men, . e Sl
And moved by sdcu.d zeal he boldly said - . ' ’ ’ R
That something must be done; buit “how or when . _ .
Was for the Church to say. As he stood then ‘ : i
Chosen of God and them to oversce, : o S
" His little flock, he could not go again
Without dcpinmrr some of I\’Ilnl\tlv
I\IOst nculful at that time if he would’ Faithful be.

CIV.

He fmthel said it was a %ttled thmor
- With him that. if the Holy Spirit call
. One to the Pastorship, no good could spring
From frequent absence, f01 the Church needs all
His time and td]cnts, and should ill hefall
‘A flock so left God might the question .ask,
~“Why didst, thou- leave my sheep and lafnbs at all?
I placed thee there; atterid thou to the task .
If in my smll«_s dppl oving thou wouldst wish to bask ”

-

cv.

He cited many fexts to prove hls view,* .
And felt much gncvcd some Churches in our dd)
- Should to their znterest be scldom true, -
. And Pastors for slight causes turn away.
+. From personal ob<er\ ation he would say. - - : b
That many mcn who make a great profession _ : '
Begrudge the mite so needful as the pay ' B .
- Of those whose Pastoral worth’s theif sole possecmon' ' ) s
-Who could not wink at sm nor.make unduc concession. - '

* See at Ieast one amongst many in I’ Peter, V, 1—4.

«




te

9

5 PITE B ATTHECL PASTOR. -

CVIL
. *“ Some folks, again,” he said, “quite overlook -
The nature of the office as laid down '
For Churches’ guidance in the holy Book,
And substitute opitions of their own.
_ - Such meet their fellow Christians with a frown

o It they insist upon the Scripture plan, -
And deem him little better than a clown
Who has the courage their false views to scan; _

And should he not desist might place him wder ban.

C\'II.

« Phus sm//z the [01 d, in all 1ch<mms matters,
A t']" thing needful \houl(l our mmd\ impress.
Weve n.mcrht to o with the unscemly tatters
Of creeds And ceremonials on which stress
o Is laid by many who th¢ Truth profess. T -
-« The \cnptmu teach that Pastors should take heed”
' To all their flock, that faith and holiness
May grow apace; that they the sheep should fgul i )
With 1[&1\ Ccne mspnul f()()d accor ding to their need.

. >

CVIIIL.

“ But (,huu,hcx for most part make (hmcc of hnn

. .Who does a splendid prc:xdmw talent show ; *

" Or clse the\' séek to gratify some whim

Lest hc.ucn should thur purse strings tighter draw.

7Tis casy for ene taught of God to shm\

That those so chowcn cannot well fulfill’ .

True Pastoral, duty, which consists, we. know,

In ov uxurht .l(,(,()l'dll'l(’ to God’s will— , ) :
Not Lords o'er his lrzlzri'ztmzcc, but humble still.” - o

. o o I . CI‘{. .

Lo T Thc (,hmch 'wrud in what the Pastor said | .

- . And Luth e.umrcstcd that youhg GoopworTit might ,
Act a8 Lvanucllst in his father’s stead, . .
Should he *foreGod consider it quite n;rht. .
“Joseph assured them it was his delight h
“To aid in any way his Master’s cause,

' But thought that all should scek for further hcrht

_ By ferveut prayer, and therefore ' would propose

- ‘ " To leave it unto Him*from whom all wisdom flows.

* The author wnuld net like to be mleunderstood All he intends to sayis thata mlcnt

& -+ for preiching, however good, is not the ‘only qualification tor Fldcx or P‘lstor. Sce.
S § Txm iii, .md Tit. i.

.“A

S s

Y




THE FAITHEUCL PASTOR. 233
. . - »
‘ LA
. - - e
CX. ) : -

This was (ktcxmmul on ‘m(l they attended )
Unto the « Supper of the Lord ¥ in love. ', : ‘
Once more their Sacrifice of Praise ascended
From grateful ‘hearts unto their God above,
. Who hc.n‘(l it all and did such acts dppl ove.
Refreshed in soul once more they separate
In friendly manner, as it does behove _ o e
The joint possessors of such blessings ercat . _ S ’ .
As heirs of. bllss and glory m a future state. N

CXI.

Throughout the weck the members.freely gave:
Unto this subject due consideration; . .
And ](N_ph looked, to anxious frxcnds more grave,— , Co
Was oft in_prayver or wrapped in u)ntcmplatmn.
The father, who of this made obscervation,
Encouraged him to frankly speak his mind.
This led tln.m soon to mutual: explanation
And fuller confidence, which all combined

10 lead thcm hoth to be unto God’s will resigned.

. CxIL

Tt caused a struggle in t]‘l’lt parent’s breast

To part with one grown dearer cvery day; - s
And Joseph at thc first’ felt quite. (h%tlesscd o
" At leaving friends o very far d\«de

As was but natural, thouchts of \Veddln(r day

Would also cross hlx mmd and make hun s1<rl1'

But yet he felt determined to display

True Christian courage and himself deny,

If to hls fdlow men ’twould bring Redunptmn nigly.
. /‘ .

K cxnr.

The father saw no \u‘y great occasion
For much of self-denial‘in the case.
The Bride-expectant would with small per suamon
Sharc any trials he might have to face.
Besides the Indians would prepare a place
‘With necdful comforts, should he there remain.
"T'was therefore his advice to seek for Grace, -
Such as the work ‘demanded, and thus gain

The glorious: Reward Wthh falthfu] ones obtain.
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To thix the son made not the 1C.l\t olncctmn, c
And o the matter stood till next Lords Dav,
When, as the Church dpp]()\ ed of -the sckctmn,
- Much unfeigned love they all to him dlspla\ ;
. Rc]muno‘ to sce one 20 young obey .
Duty’s-strong impulse, and to God commuul s
Théir much lov cd brother, who without delay
* Made pagparation that ere the week’s-end
II(. might the Indians’ ‘reach and to hls work 1ttcml.
CXV. -
At the reformed Incblmtc s house he’ called
* In passing,and was truly glad to find . L
The man his vice inv (,tu‘ate had controlled,
. - And was improving daily in his mind. v
‘ e owned thit had his wife not proved most kinsd
He might have been again to drmkuw‘ drove.
« This T()\Lph hears, but hopes the plulvc he signed
Vouid be some s .1tur1mrd if he should lack lmc
Yet urged him much to seck for help' from God above.

. S CXVIL

‘To miss the sw amp he took - another road

Not so direct, but pleasanter by far.

R ) . Most’ holv fgdmcrs in his bosom <rlowcd
As he gi azed on thL glittering . Evening Sta1
The sluo'hmcr good, such traveling was no bar
.To his qwcet musings as he nearer drew
Unto the village w hug he had to war - - o R
With heathen (l'u kness, and for aught he knew,

Where trials great and many might. his steps pursuc.

¢ '

- ' .. o CXVIL

i -
i On his arrival j ]ov sincere was fclt - R

% o By those whe had thé Gospel’s sound regarded.

L . “ These in full coundil passed the Wampum Belt,

i ~And by their confidence his zcal rewarded.

; None hadthe influence-of Truth (hscaldcd

2.

Who first professed by it to be made free, - T
And ’twas their Wwish, sinde nothing now retarded
, ~To be baptized with due <olcmmtv )
‘That thosc who disbelieved might thelr obedlence see. -

4 - -
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The Preacher this performed by full immersion .
Of the whole body in the deep blue lake, . _ L
And none but those who evidenced conversion - SN ' '
Did of that holy mdnmncc partake. - : C .

Am contention in a. Christian’s blcaxt

1 rather «strive for thmvs which pcau, d
That T my love for all samts may attest. Ce . .
This course I long hawve deemed the wisest and the bcst ’

e 3

-

1 state not this from a désire to w ake :
\7/I;IJLC,

CXIX. | |

" Those thus baptized in fellowship then stood, S B A
And as instructed, to Christ’s laws attended. . ' - S
Their souls reposed on His atoning blood oo e
For full salvation, and their lives commended- ' : o o
The saving Truth to those who were offended =~ . =
At the ﬁxfty‘pu'ichmor of the _]ovful News. S .

. What these beheld their outward rage suspended, :
And now no longer dared they to accuse . '

The Prcacher of vile motives and his work abfisc.

CXX. ' _ . . N

For some few weceks he labored there with pleasure,
And his Red brethren urged on him to take .
-The Pastor’s office, but so grave a measure . ' -
Demanded time for its 1mportame s sake. '
“ Should I be spared,” he said, « I wish to make
My life a dseful one where’er I live;

To Duty’s call to keep my ear aw akc,

And as I have received to.frecly give, _
“Aiming to show I wish for no alternative,” °~ v . . . - S

_ " CXXI.

With this rcsol\c 50 Very flccly q}:ol\cn

We bid the Red Man for th¢ time Adieu,
For other scenes most clearly do betoken
That genial pleasure is not lost to view.

The lovers to their vows continued true,

And fixed upon the following New Year’s day. .
As best for entering on their duties new, C , . -

When it was planned a Wedding jaunt to pay -
_In visit to Niagara, many miles away. -
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CXNXITL.

The (l ay annul—-J bright and (.hccnnw one,

With which ¢anve ‘\cltlclx on kind lhnu"hts intent.
"Thedr gratitude for what- the Lord had dunc

¥ hu wished to show by love and substance spent”
Upon'their Pastor, w hom thev view Ld?x s bent -
~On secking their ‘l(‘\ antage since e cafe,
On¢, by a. nm'rhhm' had two turk®s sent,”
Bnthj;?mnw birds, well fod and aery. t‘xmc -

.\ oift wiych well mwht put-some richer men to shame.

N w

. - e ' C\'\'I[I.

This neighbor br owrht upon hls own account '

An'ewe .m(l fam of most superior breed. : s

Another had a ver v fuir aimount C T

‘Of splendid timothy and clover seed. - e

-\ fourth good nmplc sugar as his meed . O

Bestowed w ith blandest \milu and modest micn.

A fifth had dpplu of which all agreed.

T hc\' were the best they in that part had sceny’ L :
W hllc a sixth broeught savory sausages qmtc fruh and dc .

) A Cxxn";

" These as an average <'1mplc of the (fiffé' R
. I mention merely \wth a vicw to \how '
.. .- That Gratitude is put, to no mean shifts
' In kindly heur t& ‘whese loye keeps them aglow.
Those who hate naught but water to butow
Upon a thlrst\' Saint, “reward will gain
From Heaven’s ln«rh King, who Iovm to have it so.
We must from sneering at small gifts refrain, .
- For the_poor-widow’s mite did great reward.obtain.

w5

. . . T 2T ’ IR

) C);}\V.

gurpnsc and joy that Clmstlan f«ll?ﬂlly fclt o ;o
At this d]splav of love and gratitude; - - 7
While with-their friends the,_y reverently knelt
To give God thanks, they for rich bleesmf’ 7s sued
v For the kind donors, now more strongly view ed
.. As brethren in the very strongest bond. - :
.Each at thé Mercy Seat their Tove renewed; S
'And heart to heart did fer vently respond.
All melely worldly pleasure this is far beyond.
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This, p: ast, the mx rriage ‘knot was*quickly tied
. For those voung w el matched couples, who g
) In all n.spu,ts wdl pleased and s atisfied.
This tended much to keep the parents (.hu.lul
And to the friends dround them more Ln(luuu
The wedding feast parta’en, they sopn pre ,
For their lon<r Journey, as a (,hanfrc théy feared -
“In the fine wcathcr which mwht make xoads bard )
And thc 0‘00(1 s]ucrhmtr spoﬂ——a thmv by no~means rare.

o

. CX\’\'II. o ST . n/ s

‘ -

~On that (dehtful jaunt T necd Aot dw (.” ’ R
“Only to say ‘that all the drive cmm‘cd ‘ . oo el
When safe returned cach had a tale to tell . ‘ R " . Lt
Of the*great (,ilt.u act’s wonders, never void o IR )
Of thn,llmg interest to minds employved - e - . oo ‘
. In.viewing Nature right. | I now would haste ' ' - A
- Lestmy dczu !‘ed(l(_l‘\ feal thcmccl\ €s.annoy ul B
To finish what has brought me no small taste
()t Poct s _]0\', ‘md oftcn h.ls my hczut solaced.’
. RN . g

/. exxvon I

That carthl} Qlc isure s not without allov
“Pocts have ~1m<r and sages oft have said, S .
And none did-c’er such ple‘xsluc long enjoy e T
- Withont heinig to the same conduslon led. _ : - E '
Our Pastor’s: déar Louisa took to bed ) IR
Soon after New Year’s visit to the Falls;. - o o,
- Ere Spring came round she bowed her’ 10\ ely head * :
~To Death’s stern tummons’ Yet sweet hope consoles
Thc fncnds for loss of hu‘, and undue gricf controls.

CXXIX. .
. . o . r . .
Her death-bed was a sggnc I love to view : o
With chastened pleasure, for her faith;was strong. L
~ She to her Savior had for years been tr uc, :
‘And then to be with Him did daily long,
Yeet not impaticntly, for twould be wrong
But with strong fortitude—so calm and pmc )
That one who saw, her left the World’s gay throng,
" And since has had great trials to. endure, e o
But fourid the Savlor s aid was ever near and sure. o !
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) ) . « . "c&xx. ) -
But httlc now remains for me to sing,
Not that T matter lack—a large ~upplv -
Lixists wwhere £ gof this f/'om, and may spring .
‘ A Into. p()(,ll(. joy if T should try -
. Again to tunc my harp, this time laid by -
o e - At Duty’s call.  Our triend and _spouse live where .
’ S We found them first.  William’ and wife are nigh, -
And with their children choicest comforts share.
\Vhl.c Joseph of the Red Men’s Church takes Pd\tOl al care.

; Luth and Clarissa own a good sized farim,
CWell tilled, well stocked and fr onting to the Lake.’
Around then hearthstone boy< and <r|11~ do swarm,
© So that they soon a larger house must make.
" Some members of the (,hmch now sometimes’ tdl\e .
~ Their turng in pleachm , and the elder Luth ’.
- - 7 .7 . Shares Pastoral duty for his Master’s sake. : ! .
» o As Deacons they have men Yyho love the Truth,.
L LAl proving that the Church is in a state most sooth.
‘ . o C\:\mn;
/ : - ’I’hc Lord’s fo;‘wct me-nots grow everywhere
o - Along the Christian’s path as he pursues 4
. " His Heavenward journey. And a Fathér’s care.
\ : Gives each sweet odors and most lovely hues.
' And they throughout the darkest days diffuse
‘A balmy fragrance strikingly- delicious!
Yet we, vain moxtals, oft these sweets refuse
" And chcmse instead that which-is most per mcnous,
. e Thus wandering f}u flom God, Who Always 1s propltlous..
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ER JENNY AND HER PET I.AMB.:
By thl,/\l(l{, of lonely moor,. .

In a humble clay bmlt cot,
Lived a widow ~very poor
Who received her (Lnl\ store
As the Lord’\ mect me-not.

‘With her lived hel little girl, .

"~ Blithe and pretty blue cved Jane;

'She wore golden locks in curl,

: Which showed Nature was no churl,
‘ - If it did not make her vain.

) By " Plain but neatly was she dressed,
’ With her lot was, quite content,
No great cares her mind, Opplc'w(.d v
She with cheer fulness was blessed, - SR - ‘-
‘W hile in w01k he1 time was sant.f : o ’

‘Came"there by the cot one day

Quite a numeréus flock of sheep.
Lambs did by their mothers play,
One was in a sickly way, -

‘Which called up Jane’s feelmas dcep

He who drove them; hard of heart, . - |
Did that sickly lamb abuse; -

This increased young Jennie’s smart, _ : .

- It went through her like a dart,” . LT T
o .= Wondering, ¢ would the man u,fuee '

JeTo give her that pretty Idmb :

Whnch appeared so like to die?”

- Came the thought to her like balm-

Her distress of mind-to calm, _
As she to the man drew nigh.

e e T e
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MISCELLANEOUS. POEMS,

‘There \’Vﬁs not a \111"'1(! tl‘?le

When to him she made request
Answered he in \ml\ tones,
«She might have the little put
For it wuas at ver v best
But a hc«lp of skin and bonu'” ’

Joyfully she took the pn/c
In with her to that rude cot.
Pleasure filled her \pdl‘l\lln”’ cyes;
. For the lanb had ccased its cries
Ere it reached 5o safe a spot.

" Like a foster mother she

Nursed it then with:gentle: care,

Till it grew in time to be :

Large as any shccp you sec,
Fcd upon such scanty’ fare.

And its wool in one short year .
For some better pasture pays

. And assists the heart to cheer

()f that widow, who had fear
For the coming Winter days.

Came there soon some troubles great
On this poor, small family.

He who owned theé large estate E
Where they-lived, had sunk of ]dtC' .,

Into g;rezltut povextv. -

“Lost he all his w1d(, d()m'un,
“Dragged to jail because, of debt..
He would not of, fate compldm,
If ‘that widow mwht remain,
But consent hc could not get.-

"He who took their kind friend’s pldLL .
- Acted a most cruel part. ‘
Al might see upon his face

Of' a kind or o'entle heart..

And the widow was forbnd
To remain another week.
Sternly he her pléadings chid, .

..« All such tenants he would rid,

And fresh quarters make them seek.”

~-
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“Threatened if they would not go

He their all would take away.
This.avas such @ heavy blow
\ul\ncxx laid the miothier low;

They. were thus obliged to stay. 9

_ R v

Erce the time-had quite expired

Down the angry fandlord came - . :
With a man w h(gm he had hired; . .
Liquor strong their courage fired ’

Till they felt no .~ic-nsc of shame.

Scize thu Tcnn\' ) pu,ttv p(,t

Cut its throat and leave it there;
Then tlie hotischold goods they get—
JHeed not how the dear ones fret

When theit cot was madé so bare. ="

Saw thc Lm - th:'t w1ckca (kcd 2 o .

Did the widow’s prayer avail?
“Scey vou further on,may read,
.\\ah it the Lord had just dcu'u_d

In the scquel of my tale. - 7

1

Thunder clouds hung overhead, - "«

W hile those shocking acts were done;
Forth th¢ lwhtmnw S ArTOW spcd

Guided there it st uck them dead, [+

Le‘lsed to beat thu" he I tb of stoge.

All who héard the widow’s case,.
Those -who saw sweet Jeénny’ s tc s,
“Got'for them a better place,
" Bade them wear a cheerful face,
) Tlust i (yod and calm thur ﬁ:'l]‘

jS‘ud the widow to her J'me, . :

¢ Saw you how vour darling died?
-Did’it of the act complmn ?

- Jesus as a Lamb was slain, .'
" As'a Lamb was cr uczhcd

“« This-Wa\s in the '_sinhér’s stead,

~ This was done for you and me;
For our sins he freely bled,
Bowed to Death his sachd head

On the shameful cursed tree.”
: v )

so
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Heard that lovely girl these things?
Yes, and did l)dlu ¢ them too.

Faith its.blessings to her brings,

And God’s g(){)(i-l‘]c,\"s;}ﬁ\ she sings.

Ihix, dear +eader, you may do.

R R -
-TO A VERY TALL

(;lmmtm flower with many 0‘()](1(.11 fl(. 's,
W hy climbest thou so very high in air?
. Art loth to show the very smallest trices )
Of sweet Humility w 1th aspect fair? - . :
W cll cven mon%t .men they are by fn too rare!

» I oft have hcmd how thou m" deep devotion - :
Dost follow Sol, the glorious king of Day.
. If this be true, perhaps “thou seek’st promotion
To his bigh courts, thy splendors to display,
And (Ll//lt, all Who View th) bright array. '

Poets we know are stlanvel\, 0‘1we11 to drcamm
And thus it cqme-—thes all thouvht this of thec
"Tis trué, sometimes thy VCHOW ﬂow ers do.seem m ..
Just such .2 mood, and this they chanced to see; -
- But those Who Watch thee closely. will agree

That yet these flowers at tlmes face all the quartcls,
" East, West, and North as well as’ sunny South,

And I have seen them like most patient martyrs .-
Hang thus for days in time of Summer’s ‘drouth,
Althouorh such weather did not stop- their O'rowth

-_J}hou tallest of the tall amonv%t thy fellows
Look’st like a king. ~ So full of ‘majesty. )

~ Agt thou, that this alone the truth may tel us
Why we no humble mien in thee can see.
"Thou only bow’st to God who fashloned thee.
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_If this be so thou art a lesson tedching
To all who view thy many golden chfirms;
And all this thime a sgrmon h.l\l heen preaching
To me, and now my heart toward thee warms;
T T would ¢l ldl\ saye thee from Frost™s harme.
T hl\ miy not }\c;' alre: ul\ thou art (lmupm
2\ few more days will str ip.thy splendors ()ll
And when Frost comes to find Ih\ tall form mmpmu
Hc at thy nakedness perhaps nm\ scoff,

But heed not twas not his thy che rms h; (lnff

_f%unﬂnwc;‘,_l leave thce now, and this truth pmu]cr,
Ihou hast fulfilled the task allotted thed. e
ITave 7 discharged the obligations, under
Which Llay to God? the Avorld > Ahome!
2\ host of 1mpututwn\ T can-see. _
a
Then let n¥e now, before ' cease my \'v"ﬁ\'hlin”_
Take-thy strong lesson verypmuch to hearts -
That whil¢ I am up Life’s rougir k whder climbing
I still may scek’ to act a proper part,
SAnd strive to tearless meet Deathow ith his <l nt

v

MRTTT 1~\ ON- MY v.nmn* REVENTIL BIRTHDAY, ™
+
\mncn 20, xSDJ, U

o

»\\'lmt solemn _thf-)ﬂ"'ht‘ cusud.-n cl"m\' mnul
~ As this u‘cntfut'_d‘,p moves on*‘-
- Ifeel mogt forcibly inclined ‘

"‘To strive some proper ‘words t() find, e
" In praise of (xod for it he’ w.i«m(..r-/

o"‘ 3
And whyr For seven zu\d thirty ve
He who at first my beiiig gave -
Has still uph'cld me, calmed my fears,
While pasmnO' through this Vale o,f ‘ Fcau
~And on my journcy to the.gr t\e ,
17 AU -

Bl R'l‘Hl')A,‘Y THOUGHTS AND ASPI-RA'r;()xs.

1o

“n
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= T then but right that I should take
i : A retrospect of my past days. :
,f; This done in faithfulness will make

b My humble lyre aloud to wake . .

kN - Its every string in God’s pure praise.

* Then let my memory recall’ * . :

- Each striking scene through which I’ve passed.
‘What strong.emotion-fills my.soul, :

As they in quick succession roll-
Before my wondering gaze at last! ©

R TG, TV VL S 3

_ I feel my childhood’s joys once more,
2 " Again [ pass its sorrows through.
L L  Of richest mercies what astore, . . .
: C * In health or else in sickness sore, . ' :
“As if by magic spring to view.

L

With all my sins upon my head '
I see two near escapes from . death;
Then is a feast before me spread,
And T on heavenly food am fed, :
~ - The precious gift of God through faith..

. " Lo, there I see Him guard me round,
- ' Lest'strong temptations me o’ercome; /\
Here I am in his favor found,
W hile others in perdition drowned
Were long since hurried to the tomb!

Ak a8 G L

S pae s A L sm
- : " )

- O,twhat a miracle is this, R

g hat I am saved from hell and sin! .
Predestined by pure Grace to Bliss; .

.+ Mpy soul in transport-bows submiss | .-

© - To God, and hopes a crown to win.

"' © . Then may I.mourn my past 13egléct L A
o  Of all thy goodness, O, my God ! o
Henceforward may 1 more respect
I . Thy just commands and still detect.
TR ~_ "Those lurking sins that bring thy rod.

R * ~.Should T be spared another year, '
7 May one great thought my bosom fill:
N To let it to mankind appear :
=" .. & ThatIam but a pilgrim here, :
: Just left awhile to-do Thy will. . .7~

M
"ll
bt
§
T
*
%
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But Lord, thou know’st I am but weak;
~ Impart fresh strength that I may be
More and moré anxious still to seek

The good of souls with spirit meek, - " S "

" And thus prove my sincerity.

And here I would once more record
The fervent breathings of my soul,
That thou would’st richest Grace afford
To all my children through the Word,

And still our every act “control.

-
.

SO\’G 10 lHE IILY OF ]HE VA]IE\

"Llly of the xdllcy, this brief poetlc call\
" At the very least is due unto thice. S
‘Thv fraO'rax}t Wax like flowers all f1 eshcncd by Sprmcr shov. -
ers L . ..
Seem purity embodled unto me, ’
- Lily of the 'valle_y blooming ncar the al/qy
L Of t/ze lzttle garden closc to my home.!

- Llly of the valley, I fain w ould' gladly 1ally
All the powers of sweet Fancy to my aid™

“To deseribe thy form retiring , which [ cannot hc;p admiring "

As it peeps from'its broad, 1eafv shade. T
Lz/y qf the valley, efc L

' Llly of the \allev, thou xc1) well dost tally .

~ With my notion of a rcodest, gentle maid.

" Thy delicate bell-cluster may lack in grdndcm lustre,
Yet thou in true beauty art ar 1.«1) ed.

[ z{y qf the valley, etc.

Lily of the v alley, SoI scarce with thee’ d'irc (1'111\

. He plants no rose-blushes on thy cheek,.

\ ct indebted to his power art thou from hour to hour,
- And his beams -play 'with thec 7zzde and seek

K leyqftbc ’alley;‘étc.. e




e Boles iy o s Bosd

Cide e

& FFrT

0
i
(-

P
¥
o
H
i

248 MISCELLANEOU'S POEMS.

Lily pof the valley, deem not my rhyming folly,
For I love both thy form and thv scent;

And this s thcﬂ\ truc as thou kissest in thc dew,
While thy head in pure modesty is bent.

Lily of the valley, etc.

Lily of the valley, bloom near my garden alley,
And shed forth th\ fragrancy around;
I’ think as ‘thou art . ‘rm\\mfr
showing

Tome whcn n mu~1n<r I am toun(l

of thC 1\]0\\011]\ thou art
%

Lily of the valley blooming near the a//m"
Of the /11‘1‘/(* garden (losc o my Yome.

DAISY. [ HAVE SOUGHT FOR THEE

Daisy, I have sought for thee
In the gar den, on “the lea,
Ever since I learned to roam . ‘
. From my much loved anllsh home.

()nu: 1 ()wned a l'1tt1L thing.
Called a daisy here about, =~
And it bloomed awhile in Sprmg,
But the VV-ntcr froze it out

’Twas a pigmy ﬂow'm‘ at best,
Though in red robe it was dressed. .
Enrrhsh daisy’s lively micn w
\0\ crin 1ts Tace was scen.

¢ . When 1t'd|ed I d'1d not fret,
Nor a dirge sung o’er its bier.
"1 Some few plants that T have met
© Claimed atleast from me atear. -«

s
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" Now what is it that T see?
Daisies growing on a tree!*
White and double-—white as snow,
Hundreds of them in full blow.

Let me look awhile at them,

Even thrbugh sweet fancy’s eves.

Every flower’s a per feet gem, .
Andas such T )\'111 it’ pn/c o . o

But Iet Fancy stand zlsidc,
Common folks might me deride,
Thinking something ailed my brain,-
Should I such a thing maintain. B
Well, *tis all as one to me,
. Fancy still shall have the sway:
That Daisies kere growona “tree
/ mean to insist alwiiy!

lHl HAI\\[S ()l Il\l.._;-

ce

INSCRIBED T MY WIFE, " -

T lu 111.!(,\ are now in the full ﬂuxh of bc.mt\,

- The. fruit trees have blossomed, the tulips dire gay,
And birds’” gushing melody points out our duty

To (J()d who doth bless us so \‘l\tl\ c:uh (Ln .

. Bi'lllmnt \ubums in rmh whc are ul(,“ mv
-~ And spireas their fair silver uﬂom,s maintain,
Whilé violets and lilies their dhums are bc«tm\ ing-.
To add to the splendorx of sweet Tlora’s reign. . ‘
* ;he hkhsnmc of the duublt. Aowering cherry- tree. . lh:,v hear a great ruunhl nee

* to_the white double d«usy of English gardens, and in fact were pr()nounc«.d to b(. the
same by a lady fncnd of mine. I took the hint and vrote the ‘lbou.
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250 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS.,

O, soon will the odors of bright blushing roses

~ Unite with the woodbines in fragrance complete;

For hoards of their incense this fine month discloses,
To all who are fond of a garden retreat.

Viburnum Opulus * its snowballs is forming,
The peonies are ready to burst into bloom,

Rude Boreas has ceased for awhile his dread storming,
And Nature at last has got rid of her gloom.

'I'n flower:bedecked fields or vast wodda at this season

" I would ’twere my privilege to frequently roam;

_ But fear such indulgence mlo'ht well be termed treason
. ' A.O‘dln\t the sweet dut:es and plcaﬂules of Home.

Then since thls solacement by Cod is denied me,
I’ll joy that in fancy it still is my lot

To rove with my own lovely Ellen beside me,.
Thr ugh scenes that can never bv us be forvot.

e . e

B

f() l)R l A\LOCK

ON HIS LEAVING BRANTFORD ON \C(.Ob\l OF ILL\}LSS..

o Y
NOVEMBER, 1834.
v

.-~ Doctor, you must not hénce depart-
"Ere I address a parting lay.
Fresh gushing from an honest heart,
. ‘Which grieves because vou cannot stay.

To Rhyme I'make but small pretence,
Yet what I write.is what I feel; - R
& _And should it prove but comrmon-sense,
1\/Iany defects this w111 conceal

"Guelder Rose
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. o ' : S IY S
: -~ I~have oft wished since you came here, : S e
That we might vears together spend; : o

And now [ hang ’twixt hope and fear, » : s o

In strange uncertainty, my friend.

Right glad, d¢ar Doctor, would I be
If you left here in peaceful health; <

I know ’tis prized by you and me
As far before the greatest wealth.

And well it may! For what is wealth - -
In most men’s hands but splendid dross
" To purchase friends who leave by stealth
Their friend, when he Qas found its loss.

.4,
W

Yet 'tis I own, when rightly used, . -

A goodly thing for you aud me,

Who cani’t of hoarding.be accused— o ’
At least from all that I can see. '

Then take what I most freely give—
A wish sincere that you may vet o
Return in health near us to live, s ) .
. " An honest livelihood to get. ' '

And may your partner live to.share : » *
-With you for years fresh joy and peace.
For this'I urge an earnest prayer ‘

- To God who makes my joys increasc.

10 MR. COWHERD, - i
e FROM HIS. FRIEND, H. S. LAYCOCK.

[ Perhaps my readers will have the goodness t(l_gardon me'if I here present them with
an exact copy-of a Rhyming Letter wg;ﬁch I recé®ed in answer to the poem above from

. my much respected and greatly lamented friend, the late Dr. Laycock, of Woodstock,
© Ont. I place it here because of the compliment he was kind enough to pay me on my
.rhyming. abilities, and chiefly in relation to those Pieces to my Children: T candidlv
wacknowledge that it was his opinien, so freely and perhaps flatteringly expressed, which |
weighed with me greatly as an_ inducement.for giving so many of them in thesc pages.] ™.

v

B N L e
Dear friend, though a poor hand at rhymes, I’lI try
In kind to your kind verses to reply.. . oL
Together we have passed some happy hours,
- Pleasantly loitering in the Muses” bowers;

-~ . co . . . ~
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Not with the Bards who sing of Wine and Love,
. But those who can the nobler Passions move
‘ “To finer sympathies, and by their art
o Instruct, amend aswell as cheer the heart!
. Such Bard our Cowrrr. Oft his pleasing strains
. [Tave won us to forget the cares and pains
The world layvs on us all; WorpworTii the samce;
And other bards besides l('ss known to_fame;
Zhyselfy dear friend, amongst the rest. Thy rhymes
. , Flow from a heaffsin tune with Nature’s chimes,
' ' And breathings.of*Sweet Home, Dumcstic joys,
The opening graces of thy girls and boys;
And themes like these 7o ’Vaturc dear plcd\c all
- Whose'souls like ours respond to Nature’s call.
’ . Nature, to whom proud Art can lexnd a grar(’, :
Jut w hom If absent A7¢ can not ;'(’[)/a(‘(’.

— g

4

Take these poor Iines in haste aid si'cl;nca"s penned,
As tribute from a warm and grateful friend,
L ’ Who, though thy kindness he can not 1'Lpzu',
: i o Wil ne’ér fm ‘Tct ﬂuc (,o\\'hcld, nor thy lay.

Bn\\'llom) Nov. 16, 1534

L

@k - .

-g : - ' ’ *

L Y - - . . Y
< - .

% T ‘ e— .
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. .

0 \11\ 1\\1135' '—‘—J

) .N()\’EM BER, 185‘3.‘; -

(AN l'ricnd in necd sa lricnd indc&l." N ’ N .

. . o I - ° . l .

E . - \I\ fnuld much rcxpu.tgd i hdl(l'\ the thing

© That T on some subjects so ofternrshould sing,
And vet never manage a 1]1\ me to bestow

-, On one whose'great kmdnc.\s Tdgr dt(.fll“\ show.

o L It oft has been \pukcn, as Oft lms b(.(.ll pumcd
’ C That « It cannot be cver too late to amen:l.”
~ . Andas I’'m unconscious of lacking rC\pcgt

: Will do what T can to repair my neglu.l

L&
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O, can I Took back to the time of my. nced, . .
When thou, under God, providst akind friend mdud
And fecl no emotion my hosam to swell?

"l‘\\'clc lnsc_nc\s ‘of conduct too xlmd\mO’ to tell.

)

- . ° i

AN

Ilmc was when thll pcmn\ stared in my f.u,c
And I was made feel it almost 4 (ll\"‘l'.lCC

As afruit of thy kindness that time hd\ gone |>\, . . :
So T to be thanktul would constantly try. S ) =T

O, well I remember how often T thought

My business endeavors would all come to n: aught;
That I, midst my toiling should surely stick faxt
And mmt sad dm.lppumtmcnt meet me-at last.

The Lord sent thcc to nic ’ut such time of triul,
When exercised well with-the grace Sclf-denial.

Thy kind way of ~pc.ll\mo‘ took from me- ‘my sadness,
"And left in 1ts pl.uc a rich increase 0{' frl‘ulnc«&

And oft since that time through a much Lh(.quuul lifc
Amidst this” worlds hustle, its turmeil and strife,

My mind has been \()laud with thoughts of thy love,
Which does thy u].mon to C hrist clcm‘l\ pl()\ c.

Under the weakness of age thou art bcn‘din_g,
2Yet no doubt have I that the Lord is still #ending

The joy of His presence thy spirit to cheer,

In doing thy duty while thou stavest here.

-\nd Oh, may it plLdsL our kind I‘dthu' and God
Thy steps to support with his « Staff and his Rod;’
Then cause his br ight Angels thy Wasy to dtten(l
‘\nd thus bun(r tth S.lf(.l\' to L lfc -journey ’s end. .

May thy good L\ampk to those that remain, .
3¢ useful in showing Religion is gain,

That they may still follow the. path that Christ trod,.-
And join “thee'in smgmg the praises of (wd




2354 : MISCELLANEOUS POEMS.

TO THE CHRISTIANS OF BRANTFORD.

1
i

 OCTOBER, 1833.

Christians of Brantford, list awhile,
‘An humble Rhymer speaks to you. :
Perhaps the fact may cause a smile, . -+ «
Though I speak not from motives vile,
But with your interest fullin view.

_ You are eu«moed in war fdle‘o‘l(:dt :
- “With that orrcat sin which oft has made
"~ A loving husband full of hate,
A young wife’s heauty quicH\ fade,
‘And earlw dcath bccome her fate.”

“You have to gr dpple with th‘lt fiend

_ _ That oft has made poor children v»u.p,,
L R o .- Bereft them too of every friend,

B ' o - Who “would unto their wants att(.nd——

i ' . -, . When they were sxck afford ,rehef

You are engaged in mortal strife
With that hucre serpent which ere. now
Has poisoned all the j joys of life,
Made many homes with discord rife,
And sunk poor huma’n nature lo“.

Wltl’l him that’ oft bas torn awayv
" The laurel from the Sons of Fame,
Caused them from Wisdow’s paths to stray,
-Has turned to.darkness their bright day,
N And covered them all o’er vnth shamc ‘

Young as.some are, all must have seen
‘His potent arm stretched forth to strike
As victims those who long had been
btrwmc on human_ aid to lean.
“Mind friends you pever do the like!
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Oh, have Vou thoufrl‘rt upon his pow cx,
And learned how weak-are mortal men

When brought into temptatxon s hour,

And “storms arise and tempests lowel A
The strorng may even falter then.

-

And feeling weak have you been led
To put your trust in God alone,
- Who with his bounteous hand hath ful
~Yourall your lives, and in the'stead -
()f omlty man did sin atone?

- If you have not done this l)t.fow
O flee, my dear young friends, away
To thll's Christ, the friend who bore
Qur sins, that he might us restore -
- To God and Bliss and Endless Day.

T0 THE SAME.

NO\*I;MBER, r,>1854'.,-,

a

Christians, arouse you! Quncl\ up and be doing!
The monster Intemperance stalks through our land!
Unfurl wide vour banners, and good still pursuing,
On «No Truce with Ty rants!” let each take hl\ stand.
‘Lend, lend a hand! Lend, lend a hand!
" The, mlght of this evil but "few can withstand!

- Shrieks and ormaus from the (1\m<r are heard all dround \ou,
And hedrtrendm sights every da\ are displayed;
“While bl‘tsphemous curses may well nigh astound \ou,
. And dangers fast thicken; yet be not dlsmaved
- Lend, lend a hand! Lend, lend a hand!
- If these thmcfs appal v ou your help they demand.

Thousands of widows and orph'ms call on you -
Who lost their support from this tyrant’s attacks,
And he with his legions may soon fall upon you, -+ -
If you now shrink from duty or show him your backs. -
» Lend, lend a hand! Lend, lend a hand!
Your own peace and satcty your cfforts demand.

LA
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Our Jails and Asylums-are full to o’erflowing
With v mtlmved wretches struck by this hend’s han(l
And many poor youths unsuspicious are going
. To destruction, led on by his magical wand
Lend, lend a hand! Lend lend a hand! ‘
The doom which hangs o’er them gives forth thc comnmml

l‘hu) muster vour forces and stand forth unyleldmg,
In the name of Humanity heed not his rage.
Mind not his blandishments-—evil still clldmor—-—
_ But ever determine to war with him wage.
L.end, lend a hand! Lend; lend a hand!
In this monster’s overthrow firmly now stand.

] W W ipmrep, o g e e QB
B e AR MR R T

b G
ond K
"

Christidns, arouse you! Quick, up and be doing!
" For help look to God’s own .Omnipotent Arm!
-Let no"Tempter charm with the soft voice of wooing,
* . Or frighten your hearts by the sounds of alarm. -
. ~ " Lend, Tend a hand! - Lend,Jend a hand! . e
"Midst trials and dangers like true heroes stand.

-

o L - VERSES.
S i WRITTEN IMMEDEATELY AFTBR READ'I\'(, HORACE SMITHS.
. . “ BACILELOR s FARE. : ’

1854.'

- . e

o o llc who wrote these Inel\ verses

- - : IHath his talents m‘lsemployul N

_ - While he marriage ills rehearses—

" [The conjugal life asperses
Which so miany have enJm ul

. .

\ml each brown or blue e) ed Cl’hll er
, . -Let her rank be high or low, -
LT, Must have felt such verses hann hu’-— T o
- o o . _ Must have felt her cheek grow warmer e
e - W1th just mdwnatlon s crlow. _

I3
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Wererhc then as bachelor living
He might speak of bachelor ]xfc.

But such men need not be giving
Crabbed views of .man and wifc.

If he were to fair one married -

Greater still would be the shame;
It would prove love had miscarried,. o
. He alone perhaps to blame.

Were it shown that he was jesting, ‘
Jests like this with ills are rife;-.
Poets should be still attesting

" This plain truth—Mankind: are blest in

Chaste and sweet (,on‘]uu'll Llfc.

Marriageis of God’s ordaining,.
Serving purpose wise and orood
Those who are from it abstammg,

~ Should be found always refraining.

From treating it in jesting mood. ‘

From experience I am speaking, : -
In protesting I prefer . : C
A wedded life. If vou are seeking -
To have pockets with no leak in, -
! From it let naught you deter. " T

But thls thing make up your mind in,
Choice should fall on one of worth.

- Love of wealth some men are blind in;
. For a wife may be worth finding,

Thonoh she be of humble birt'h.,

If you are a true wxfe blest in,
Mind you well fulfill your part,

_That you may, all cares di stressed in,.

‘Prove the warmth of ‘woman’s heart.

'I have prove(l it'in rich measme,
And with honest brow ‘declare, -

Married life for sweetest pléasure -
Can with any hfe compzuc'

. b.-_' - .. .
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STANZAS ,
ON THE FEARFUL STRUGGLE IN EUROPE.

APRIL, 1834.

England’s real strength is in the i,qrd of Hosts.

Slumbereth now the British Lion,
In his sweet green-Island lair?
- No! He 1ushe< forth te die on"
) Furope s plains, or crush thc Bear.

T Now he’ ma_y well hopc for 0101),

T '~ Warring in defense of Right.’
o "~ 7 Will'he soon be faint and gory A Sy
C . From the. (,zar s most lawLess ﬁcrht> TR

FeERRERE

Pk s
b S S

Oh, forbid it, (J()d of Battles— * s
“In whom we would place ourtrust! . .
) o ; - Ere is heard his cannon’s rattles

| " 'Quench the Bear’s most savage lu's!KJ

* Turn him back to his own regions, . /"' :
Though a wild and bitter cl:mc' S
Wide d:spel se his barbarous levlonq e
In Thy own o'ood way. and z‘zme._:

P . o If in Wlsdom thou ordamcst : )
i R R - This dread.war shall still proceed—

Lo “Let us feel ‘thou ever, reignest o
o S Throuah the %addeqt hours of ncul j
N A Tlnt thou. etlll as Soverewn rulest
Lo - I O’er the Nations of thls world ;. -
’ That tlhou yet mad’ Despots schoolcst /e

"~ Erc'they to the duct are hulled :

0 j’)l‘escrvc our generous Ll(m,
"And his partners in the War;-
R - .- Bid their-hosts thy arm rely on;
Ee T ’ " Guard each soldier; shield each tar

..
~
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-

" Let pure jo

‘Let-us see them soon returning

~To their now deserted domes;
instead of mourning
Fil theil fondly cherished homes.

\'Ll_y we Ploﬁt by the lesson ’
Which events like this should teac h—
gcek to/put away transgression,
Act as he'llus of each breach.

Then we Iong may share God’s favor—
From the Quc.cn upon her throne .~ -
To'the lowly son of labor,
Toiling his poor crust to own.

LINES

OF THE DREADFUL FIRE

\VI[{CH LO\QU‘\‘IFD THE B. B. & G R. R. DEPOT BL’H DI\OS“

-

Oh' there has come on us a dreadful calamxtx, , L
Our fine Depot Buildings in ruin lie low. - o

RN
N

And works which for months were in earnest activity,
To Flre s fearful ravage have been made to bow.

CIfL he W-ttch‘men were both in ‘the. right. path of dutv '.,'
oW .came it we: every-one heard w1th ama7e, ]
That they saw not the fire till it fiercely was bursting

~Right thtough the gable in one perfect. blaze.

I would not mdulvc in ungrounded stspicion,
But truly the matter looks dark to my mind.

“And T trust before long a most strict’ QOsmon .
- Will be- mstntuted the faulty to find.

But should this be done would it rear up the bulldmos: .
‘That now form a rubble.h hedp blackened and hot’

Ah, %

'md the Muse peelmo into the Future
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Then mowin, Brantford, mourn! for thy sad, sad misfortine *
May asell-make thy sons to remember thl\ days
. -~ And all.may well sigh and fecl strongest cmotion,
o [For tmuhlc.\ now thml\cn in hl.ul\ut array,

And oh, it w ould tenid to th\ weal in the future, .
If thou such events as a warning would take
"~ Lo cleanse fromi. thy dwellings Sin's dreadful pnllutmn,
S8t ;(‘m(l S ¢ c.ltm |l1(|“’ant\ J(f.unst thcc aw .ll\C

10 THE KEV. | W, \\n Hl\ BRIDE.

. o I A MARRIANGE LAY,

. a

o L OCTORER' 4, '1853.-

e An l'llllﬂl)l(, poct—save thL mar l\
Wishes to give to-you a lay
‘In honor of vour w c(l(lm(r dav,
But somehow labors in the (Lu Kk,
. . And féars from ctiquette tostray, ..

7w

7 And why? . No pvitation came
;- Tobid me tunc my simple lyrei—
e Fo fan my low poetic fire; -~
~Nor yet-a hope of deathless fame - - - -
- Which rmorht for risk, serve me for hir c...

L I’Il ruh thé risk and ft,allt,ss strike
: - A lyré too apt to slumber long,
Aud pour my thoughts in dltlcss song..
. Many there are who do the like,
e o And yet in this may do no wrong: =

Now, I would hope. sweet blc:smm. may
R Flow to you frem our. Father Lm(l
S .. The rich gift of a happv mind,
oo In Wisdom’ S pathc content to Qtd\‘ .
‘ '\nd purcet pcacc/m tlnt to fi n(l
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I trust you will - be filled with love,
Such love as God alone-can give;
" That you may still before Hlm lnL.
Placing vour hopes ‘always above,
May you his Spirit rncvcr'irrievc.

O mav you qtlll as than dnd wife,
Mutu1l conﬁdcncc possess; | : 4 C
For this will free from much dlStlLS< S . L .
Your family in after life, . - I : -
And makc your care and SOTTOW less, *

Md_y both.such lov ely patterns be - , e ok
Of what your character requires, A ) o
That if brought through Affliction’s ﬁ:e: !

’\{zml\md your puntv may sce;

And Whl(,h to see God most desires.

’

. And may you ever uscful prove ‘
I makmo known Christ’s saving Namc;
“Your mmds not swayed by worldly famc—~»~

In urging souls'to. “taste thdt Love. AN
\thch churs our hearts thloucrh scorn and shamc.

And ~h<>uld you by His Gmce becomc
‘A’ numcrous, holy, happy band,
~Still he "k uphold you by His H'md )
Till all at last come safely home - : .
- Unto that gloriows Spirit Land.

STAN? AS

ON HEARfNG AN AUCTIO'\IEER QU&TE THE FOLLOV\'ING
‘PASSAGE OF SCRIPI‘URE .“TIIERE WAS SILENCE IN

'HEAVEN ABOUT THE SPACE OF | HALF AN HOUR.”’—
REV. vm, L :

‘ 'Yes, vain Scoffer' so the Scriptures tell us,
~But awful was the silence at that time; B o
'A pre@e of* the wrath of God most Jealou';, ST LT
Exprﬁhsed ifi dreadful thunderbolts subhme.’f S
1 g - . _ i :
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. ) BN . . .
Oh! -hast thou ever marked. the scene that follows,

When the first Angel did his trampet take »
And blow a blast hc.ud through all Ear th’s vast hollows,

W hich did the mountains to their h.lsu, shake?

. Or realize “the hail and fire commingling )
With blood, and all cast down upon the Earth?”
To mention this should set thine ears ‘a-tingling,
R . And chccl\ at txmcs thy loud @io(lrlou% mlrth

But ‘read thou on with’ m()st pmfound attention:
Dire woes stand forth in gloomy vividness! i :
Ah! would’st thou shrink from some vague apprehensioi * ~. -
: That the perusal might cause thee distress?

~ Know thou, what follows is but the beginning
-Of plagues more fearful than we can conceive.
This thou.must sce,.and yet thou keep’st on sinning,
As if such madness (,(msucncc could relieve.

Stop, then, at once, lest in; Eternal ruin:

‘ Thy soul engulfed shall sec her fnll) grcat
.. . - Flee now to (,hnst bécome a suppllant suing -
o o For pardon from Him erc it be too late.

T

N WINTERS RAVAGES

Ty . AN APPEAL TO THE R‘[CI{ ON BEHALF OF THE POOR. T

Y g T ' NOVEMBER, 1857.
co.. - Stern Winter on foul mischief bent e
LT Left his cold region of the North;- B
. As his Advance-guard early sent ‘
Loud howhng blasts and snow storms forth
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These warriors hastened to obey
The mandate of their frost-robed King,
And as-they came the Orb-of Day .
W lth(hcw his rays which (rl.ldnus bring.

T h(,}, ;_’;athunw strength as nigh thu drew
.. Unto our homes, spu.dd ruin mund . ,
_ And thus transfor mul ¢ach’ b(.autums view, e I
-And in white mantle clad the ground: -~ - C : e

.. Before their track lay pastures green,
: While root crops in abundance.told -
- How fruitful had the Summer hecn
Ere she away from us had rolled. .

Behind them was a widespread waste
Of leafless trees and drifting snows, .
And still with most malicious haste . . -
* Thev déalt around théir chilling blows. C

Anon their King in ice-car rode
With furious speul and placed his scal -

Upon the. du astatién broad,— : : S .
Exulting in his savage chtl : ' o B

This done, fair Nature at his fect
Lay prostrate in the.arms of death!
: And 'now the poot lack food and heat,
< Benumbed by his dread icy blcath

For.in our’ O'reat Commercial World : e
‘ Loud- storms have rung their changes- tound,
While some are from hlgh station hurled
And in chill Penury are found. -

‘Our Workshops, erst with men well filled, s
‘The scenes of Trade’s most busy stnfe, ' '
Are almost silent. now, and- skilled”
- Mechanics want the means of life.

And shall it e’er be said of those .- T
Whyve of méans a full supply, -, ..~ = '
- That a¥arice has'the elr heart’s blood froze,~— -
That they ¢ can see their brethren: die?- !

.

Forbid it, O’ Thou gracious One, .~
. "+ . From whom we every good obtain;
- @, melt the hardest heart of stone, =~
And quell its cruel thlrst for gam! L o
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“That those who, have may. freely give
Of food and clothes a plenteous store
To help the needy now to live:
« Those tend to-God who help the poor.”.

A CANADIAX, NATIONAL SONG* -

TUNE, “AULD LANG SYNE.”

“ 0, noy 1’m not an Englishman,
Though it is something great
To have for birthplace. English soil,", *
. __And live in such a State;
Yet I'm not now an Englishman,
For why? I crossed the sea
¢ And live in deéar Canadian clime,

The Land of Liberty.

I am not zow a leal Scotchman,’

Though born ’midst Stotia’s hills, .~ -
- And recollections of ‘her scenes b
My bosom ever thrills, .. "~ . % 77

For I have sailed o’er ocean vast,
Aumnd to this land haye comie, ‘
Where Freedom Waves her bannér o’er:*
My new, adoptedshome. - T
0O, n6E~ ’m not an Irishman, :
= . Though sprung fiom Erip’s bowers;:
" And Memory ofteh takes me back
To those most-happy hours :
When, roaming o’er her fair green Isle; :
_ With warmth I pressed her sod, =" @ "= .
T "And felt my own, my native Land, o
o The best that foot e’er trod. = .~ =~ . . =

* The writer’s main object in -writing this song_ was to do what he tould toward
breaking down all remains. of clannish feeling” in this highly .important country.
‘Should 2 company, consisting of one or more persons from_ each of the countries
‘mentioned, desire to sing it, each one might take the part applicable.to him, and when
the several sections have been gone through all join as full chorus in the last stanza, or'
slight. verbal alterations may be so made that T’:y single individual may sing it.

L . . B . O . . A . K . .

.-
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W

w

For I have come to Canada
™. To settle on her land,

And to all her inhabitants

Gi\'c Fricndship’s honored hand.

Though « I‘ atherland ”? I loved,
And \'()wul remembrances to tuke
) Of her,whert’er I roved.
. - ' For here 6n-this prolific soil
C . T own asplendid farm,
L : And lovely children growing up
Call forth my fu,lm(rs warm.

I would not bc a F 1*cnchmun deenied,
: Though sprung of Gaulish race, o
»

And their pure blood I frecly can .
In my forcfathers trace., o

For I would feel as. much at home :
As ever man cim be . '

\ Back in our woods or in gur towns,

Whilst I have liberty.

‘a

O, yes; we are Canadians now,
Wherever we were borng - .
“And we will strive in time to come

) N - By party strife, by clannish fire,
S o And aim to'live in peace. I
Then put united cfforts forth,.
“Till hfe itself shall cease, - .
' To make her what-she ought-$o be—
R : Acknowledged on cach Thand
: A noble, ere, and powerfil State, - Y
A O‘reatand glorious. Lmd' LT

v .

. I am no longer (yc,rman now, .

To heal a land so‘tarn S
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v";%‘ : ST . . N )
£ A CALL TO THE SOIREE

EE N . . -t T o ea ,‘ 8z

;;} . OF THE MECHANIC'S INSTITUTE, DECEMBER 23, I 37.

g% : o

j - . ’ . f

';? ‘“Endcavor always to combine real.good with pleasurable enjoyment.” . J
&4

= \ AR I .

ET . - Come, friends, to the Soirce;* O why will you tarry

When: good things are waiting you there?
» ~ For, after the eatm , our fncnds, Tor this meeting
“\ Havc :pcechc'a prcpm ed with due care.

Let* all upper claeqes give ladies cash pasqes*,

" Twill cost but a very small price;

And what they may spend in.a way that will end in
v . Real good, 1s a blofw unto vice.

\ " . Come, merchants :md doctors; com@ lawyers and proctm Sy
G And treat 4ll your clerks to the feast. i

‘ . » Fear not that your kindness will make them more mmdless
_ \ Of what is yom interest, the least.

Come, all ye mechanics, for no dreadful panics
\ Will meet you with grim spectre-faces. "
- ring also your spouses, nor leave in your houses
Y hose charmerq who wear childhood’s graces.

Come, e'lch son of labor, and do us the favor,

M e #Pi

For givi g our Thstitute aid.
The good ygu max do us’ll diffuse itself through us
To the townsfolks. of every grade,
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\

AN ADDRESS

A\l

BY THE MEMBERS OF THE “INSTITUTE” TO THEIR

* What though we lack exciting cause

- The bfessmors wh]ch our Father de(,mg R

FRIENDS AT THE SOIR}:E.

Dear friends, to this our social feast,

We bid you welcome g}adl{, ‘
And trust you will not in the least
Spend moments with us sadlv.

For though we ve no great Bardling’s str'un ’

Joined to rich’organ’s pealing,
Yet none the less may Pleasure’s train
Be softly near us stealmv.

And should she delgn to. sh.ow her fdce,
To smile on us benignly,

Let’s give to her a ¢haste embrace,
By no means most supinely.

For loud, uproarious laughter?
Our temperate fare will not dispose -
To heart-upbraidinvs after.

Yet we mai" well of mmth/enjoy
A reasonable measure;

'And even skill and time employ

To gain so brlght -a treasure.

Avoxdmg still too great extremes,
Enjoy“in moderation

Best for us in each statxon.

Then we need have no vain regrets,
* No consciences unruly,—

For sense of doing right begets
A serrse of peace most truly

$

. ﬁ'%l

1]
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YALC(‘)HOI',’S ARRAIGNMENT AND DOOM.

Mcohol' Alcohol! who are thy victims? -
Come, answer me quickly; stand forth to the bar!
That frown most defiant
Will not make me pliant, -
I’ve pledged niyself fiumly to wage with thee war.
For ycars thy dread shock
I have borne like a rock,
Still leaning for help on God’s mwhty arm.

Say, Alcohol truly, who arc thy victims? S ’
¢« Of the rich and the poor, the good and the fau,
-Mankind of each st.mdmg, S
_ Know well I’ve a' hand in = ¢
R The havoc and ruin thcy see everyw here!
; : I ~ Daily with fury. . .
I : From Still and from Brewen o
; o . I’m dealing out death without much alarm.
H ‘ “Pun(.cs and btdtumen I count ‘mongst my \1ct1ms, -
+ . With painters and poets, phll()\()phelb sage,
j": - e . Rich merchants, skilled doctou,, :
uo 4 Cute lawyers, keen proctors, .- ' .
. ’ . : Mechamcs and laborers of each sex-and age ,
: " Are found in my ranks, = ,
. - And lured on by my pl‘mks, ' .
7 While I care not a pm v»hat comes to them.” =~ °

Then, Alcohol, tell me ‘what do thy victims
In such vile standmO‘ while here in this- \AorldP
- «“They ’re spendmcr their moncy
'  Not for milk and honey, - :
- B - But for what will cause them to be qulckly hurled
S - - . To that dreadful place. = - .. AU
e e --Where there is not a-trace- -~~~ . .o o oo
A Of ricHest mercy they here do c_ontemn

e

'Alcohol, tell mé what more are thy victims -
- As fruits of their orgles acccmphshmg heleP :

.- “Asylums they re filling, -~ |
e ~ + < While jails by. their swﬂlmg . o
Co SO Are constantly crowded, or far off ‘or near' .
I Lo Rl /And orphans are ‘made - T e
. . t.77. . . By this great liquor trade, o o y

_ In thousands as all may very soon see!™ k o




MISCELLANEOUS POEMS..

- Alcohol, listen the doom which awaits thee: .
* More than half of thy doings thou ’st kept out of sight.

Every good mait and true

Deems it is bat thy due

That thou should’st bé banished to

And heart-broken mates,
) With all orphans’ sad fates, R
Compel us to give forth this doom on thee.

‘ 8 :

”

Regions of Night.

T MY BELOVED FR‘IE@>TD MR. JAMES WooD

"A-CHRISTMAS LAY.-

- VVOO(iyatt,-fh_i.s Christmas T devote
¢ - Some portion of my.time to tell 4
. 'In humble verse what God hath wrought

For us who ’r¢ snatched as brands from hell.

- The best of all my coaxing powers -
To lure the Muse I’ll.freely spend, ‘
Nor heed a whit the fleeting hours e
- Until my pleasing task shalbend. © =~ ,
- -For [ have found a friend in thee, -
" Such as I strove in vain to- finid
For twenty years; and this may. be ..

+ 1 A-wonder to thy generous mind.

* But so'it is; and I would prize *

The gift my God has.j%ind_ly sent, :
'Nor quell the feelings which arise B
. Within my breast, till life be spent. . . e~

*..So, while my’ unlearned lyre I take, °
.. Most gracious Muse, thy aid impart!".
“"Thou canst not at such time forsake .

. Thy humble - friend in this his Art. . .

269
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" No paltry theme shall form my lay
B .~ To such afriend at such a time,
"~ Then let my thoughts in rich array

| : )
Rl s S

‘Who write to please a worldly throng.

_; , Come forth in gently flowing rhyme.
= Nor wealth nor earthly pleasures make
! The sum and substance of my.song;
R Such themes let grovelling rhymsters take, .

o For him ‘and me a better way
Remains, and I will freely sing
~ Of pleasures with. most lustrous ray,— )
~. Of those which from religion spring.” -~

,
g oo

And well indeed may’st thou, dear friend,
Rejoice with me that God hath brought

' buch sinful creatures to attend
 Unto His voice who.pardon brought.-

I more than twice ten years have been
‘Within the Way to Endless Life.,
g . "~ Thou in the last few months hast seen
i o , - That Way with richest blessings rife, -

e
1
v
4%
L
[
4"
3

i . : And now, when seated round our. ﬁres,
5 o .. Or when we take eur walks abroad, "
[ .+ -+ We seem as one in strong desires

. o - - To speak the pralses of our God

: s B1g ‘thoughts our kindred bpsoms swell

7. 7+ ., Deep gratitude our ardor fires,
co - . .. Unfil we long for words to tell o
' . The ferv ency that Love acquu"és, e

“And ponder as so well We anay
Upon our present’ happy state B

_ Compared with that in'which we lay—

’ OB_]ects of wrath' at heH”E aread gate,

'We ask each other; Why is this? ~

-~ 'Why are we favored thus of. God?.
‘Why are we made joint heirs of’ Bhss, ’
Destined to dwell in HlS abode?

a Qulckly the answer comes. to hard: »
i Simply because ‘of God’s’pure Grace. -
And does not Love like God’s demand

That we all seasons should embrace—
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To speak to others of Christ’s worth,
. That they with us may fully share
‘The glories of our heavenly birth,

~ The riches He can freely spare?

Then let us, brother, with our might, .

"~ Work for Him while ’tis called ’ To-day,

Looking above for strength,.for light,
_Press forward in. this thnce blest Way

Let us dig deep into that mine
Of hidden wealth stored in the Word, : . _
. And with strong faith all else resign . ' . : ~
Just clmgmg solely to the Lord. o B :

O, should our lives for years be spared
May not one word or thought or deed
' Unworthy God, be by us shared, .
‘Who are from Satan’s bondage freed

1856

TRIBUTARY VERSES, -

WRITTEN I\/IMEDIATELY ON HEARING OF DR OCARRS .“ o o ,
: o DEATH., . e e e e

A}’Rrﬁn 18, 1854.

* Sorrow stéaleth o’er:my spirit,
‘For I 'hear O’Carr is dead. " ST ,
ied to sing his merit,.. - B |
.- -After health began to fade. = : T ’
R The I thought hls/end was mgh
e Thafheverysoox/woulddxe, '

B x,,o»..
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"When I saw that he was leaving
His sweet home for distant Isle,
Oft the thought my soul was grieving’ o
« H& might linger for a while . h A
And then leave his wife and babe, -
Far away o’er Ocean’s wave.”

Yet I know our loving Father .
Often hears his children’s prayers;
That he would at all times rather
Ease them of their ills and cares,
Than lay on a single stroke, -
If not needful 'neath his yoke.

And I thought he then would listen
To our supplications strong;

That each countenance might glisten
With sweet joy ere very. long:

Joy from seeing him come back,

Having of good health no lack. -

Y
A}

LMuur.mm LN R AT L e AL

L

* When I heard of his returning,
And how he was sinking fast,
Soon my soul was strongly yearning
To be with him ere he passed
, From these earthly scenes away

2 To enjoy Eternal Day.

This, my wish, kept growing stronger,
As each day flew o’er my head,
Till I felt I could no longer
Brook delay, when lo! he’s dead.
Now 1 prize this pleasing thought,
He to Bliss is safely brought.

While hot tears bedim the vision
- Of dear friends who mourn his death,
May they manifest decision
By the wondrous power of Faith,
In belief that those who sleep
Safe in Jesus shall not weep.

We are not forbid to sorrow, — .
Jesus wept at Lazarus’ tomb.
Soon will come the glorious Morrow
_ Which shall chase away our gloom; ‘
" If we put our trust in God, . _ .
. And still seek to kiss His Rod. ‘ S ¢

A
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/ B <A AT . : ~
STANZAS,
SUGGESTED BY THE DREADFUL RAILWAY ACCIDENT AT
. THE DESJARDINS G6ANAL, MARCH 12, 1857.

-~

e‘———

Deep gloom pervades my spirit, and gleat SOTTOW' ﬁlis my

breast
With an overwhelmmg sense, which leaves me but little rest,
For a dreadful stroke has fallen on the town in which I live,
And sympathy and condolence { ‘would most gladly glve.

I have gone through many a street since this event’ transpired,
Seen the faces of my townsmen in grief sincere attired, -

Heard them make sad remar ks, seen tears bedim their eyes,
While from every feeling bosom burst forth responcne sighs.

The stranger in our midst mw‘ht well wonder why we’re sad,

For tokens of prospentv can everywhere be had.
The river has riot risen to a mighty swelling flood,
Nor raging fire deetroyed the homes of the; val and the Good

No pestilence like a ser pent;, with dread emenomed fangs

Has seized the young and beautiful and filled our souls with
pangs.

" Then why has gloom pr ofound so settled on each faCe,

And the ﬂnger-prmt: of sorrow left on us so dark a trace?

Ah' loving hearts left homes all filled with family dc]:crht

Full of hope and joyous feelings, never dreaming of a blwht

To prospects of enjoyment that awaited their return,

Where the smiles of wives and children make true love the
Brighter burn.

In such a happy state of mmd they to Toronto v»ent

And accomplished all their objects in the time which had been
- ~spent.

Now, with still lighter hearts they make for home again,

_"And in the cars meet many of thcnr traveling fellow men.

Drawn by the snorting Iron Horse along the track they flew,

What~ danger might- be lurking near was hidden from their
view.

On, on, still on they went to.a bridged precxplce,

‘When the Bridge gave way and all were hurled into the dread
abyss' .

s

(AN
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The locomotive like a dernon took {;rst\the fatal leap,
Dragging the human-frexghted cars with speed into the deep
One plunged with him beneatl the dark and icy wave,
And on¢ stood upncht on jts end, as if some few to save.
Oh, my soul shrmks back with horror from dwellmg on the
scene
Which met the, gaze of anxious fnends who to that place have
- been.
1°d rather dwell upon the fact that Death to some was Life;

That they have gained by having done so soon with earthly
strife.

What thoughts filled all. the bosoms of that mlxed devoted
band

Is only known to God Most High, who, in his mxghty hand

Holds all our life and breath as his own most sovereign gift,

And who alone can’'mortals shield from such destruction swift.

Mow that some there died who had tasted of his grace,
sudden death to them was summons to the place

Prepared by Jesus for his Saints in the mansions of the Blest,

And they now are drmkmg of the sweets of Everlasting
Rest. .

Amongst these we gladly number the three* whom we have
© lost,

In’ sympath) with the bereaved would try to count the cost

But oh, twould prove.a fruitless task; then, whlle we feel so.

sore,

- Let us humbly bow our hearts to God and worship and adore. '

* Mr. and Mrs John Russell and Mr Secord, who were well known ‘as_consistent

' Christians by all who had the pleasure of their acquaintance. All left large ﬁmxhes and

a numerous circle of friends to mourn their shocking and unnmely end. e
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* TRIBUTARY STANZAS - -

DR. LAYCOCK, WHO WAS ACCIDENT-
ALLY KILLED WHILE ON' A" PROFESSIONAL JOURNEY,
DECEMBER 10, 1857. o >

3

Tumaultuous feelings like a torrent rush
Athwart my soul and bear my spirit down,
Pent up awhile they from my bosom gush
In such wild measure as I scarce have known.

For one I loved as frxend for many years
Has met 4 shocking end in Manhood’s prime!
‘And this dire stroke prospective pleasure sears,
As grass is scorched by Sol in torrid clime.

Living as neighbors, Friendship’s sacred bond
Grew stronger every time we visits paid.
He, undeterred by business would respond
To my desire, and list the songs I made.

Oft at such times he has my Mentor proved
Doing his best to aid me in my Art, -

By prudent counsel which I dearly loved
Proceedmg as it'did from kindly heart.

Now wzth bola hand I stnke my fude harp’s stnngs,
- And sing a funeral dirge o’er his sad bier.
Up, up, my Muse, and sail aloft on wings
-Of tuneful pathos while I shed a tear.

No more ghall this kind frlend thy efforts gtude,
Listening thy mournful or thy joyous strains.
Death suddenly has torn him from the side
‘Of her he loved who shared his j joys. and pams.

And I no more on Earth shall see his face, '

Or hear his praise or censure of my songs,
‘Nor yet will he most critically trace

Wilat of true poesy to them belongs.

No more will he well pleased, sweet music bring
From our melo’deon, while v:re.;om’i%l;)raxse.

His soul untrammeled now on high will sing

- In"God’s pure worship and angelic lays.

N
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His frame; too weakly for his ardent soul,
Will feel fatigue no more by night or day.
But then no more he ’ll take with me a stroll
< By our fine stream, soft murmuring on its way.

Nor yet, with pleasure great, hold deep discourse
‘On many subjects dear alike to both:

Tracing the stream of Truth up to its Source,
To do which fully he was nothing loth.

. No more will he to an attentive throng '
Gijve well-timed leci@res for his Country’s weal;
Yet his remembrances will live among .
Those whom his conduct taught his worth to feel.

Ah me! that it should e’er have been my lot
-To sing in soul-wrung anguish this sad strain!
For, while his friendship &gl not be forgot,
I long rmay wait to find sich friend again. -

- BRANTFORD, December-12, 1857.

’

_//

SONG OF THE CANADIAN CRADLER.

7 .

'A_ : V:"TVISSS‘.'

With my cradle scythe, féeling brisk and blithe,
_— " In the breeze-tempered heat of this fine day;
" I”1l haste to the field with the wheaten yield,
And there will I manfully cut my ‘way. .

. Now in all my walks, with broad, rapid strokes,
I bring'down the waving grain quite low.
Every sweep I try seems to make it sigh,

. But cheerful on, and still on.I_go.

* I heed not the sweat, making my clothes wet,
The toil and care ‘will be well repaid; .
For this golden store drives want from my door,
And the surplus is farmers’ profit made.
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- Binder.now keep pace, for this hard- run race
Will tell on the field ere night com

. And rest will be sweet in our - plain retreat,
Until a new day with its toil begin. -

O, I think I see with exhuberant glee, : ) .
, "The shocks in good order standing round,
~. And well-laden teams in my bright day- dreams,
Are now trottmg briskly over the ground ,

Then hasten the day when our grain and hay
Well secured beneath our good barn dome—

Will inspire our hearts to perform their parts
In the cherished joy of Harvest Home.

- . ! B €

STANIZAS,

ADDRESSED TO THE REV. J. B. HOWARD AND HIS FAMILY
AS A TRIBUTE OF RESPECT ON THEIR DEPARTURE FROM
BRANTFORD, AUGUST, 1858.

Howard thy fervid Christian zeal,
Combined with large amount of love,
So blessed to bonny Brantford’s weal,
So truly owned by God above, -
Lead me, ere from our, midst thou move .
With those who form thy family, - 7
To seek assistance from that Dove—
Inspirer of true Poesy,

That I may sing a well—tlmed lay;™
" One which may thy best feelings suit,
And thou may’st read when far away
With pleasure, as the genuine fruit.
Of well-spent years that are not mute,
" But which have spoke in loudest tope -
~To some who have been most astute, - . . _—
As Fin truth would frankly own. : : 5y

19

-
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They ’ve told us of a work begun
Amongst thy people, brought quite low

By wor ld]mess, which Samts should shun
‘If God’s pure will they seek to know,

- Or wish in safety’s path to go.

Thou foundest them in this sad state °
And to the yoke thy neck didst bow
With ardor, for thy soul was great.

Satan, no doubt; with jealous eye
Woatched keenly for thy halting then;
But thy Redeemer, ever nigh,
‘Made much of his dread malice vain.

“He spake the word and wicked men

Fell down before the high-raised Cross,

And forthwith steadily refrain .

From’ pleasures now viewed h/ut as dross.

Backsliding Christians trembling came
To that blest place—neglected long, - -

.~ And there rekindled worship’s flame,

> And freely owned they had been wrong.
Then, feeling sense of pardon strong,
Afresh they family altars raise—
On which to offer sacred Song,
And join sweet prayer to grateful praise.

But ’tis a small, small part indeed
Of what God had for thee to do
Which I can sing; so I proceed
To waft my meed of tribute through.
For I would name, with pleasure too, -
The part performed by thy good wife.
O, that I could in measure due
Descant upon her Christian life.

No party motives sway my soul -
Nor thirst for paltry worldly farne,

But feelings I need ndt control
Prompt me to dwell on her -dear narne.

Sweet sufferer, deem me not to blame -
If T have sacred rapture felt

In noting freely since you came,

+ The virtues that with you have: dwelt

=)
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I frequent heard from one who saw ’ -
You lying oft on bed of pain,

"How bright in you was love’s pure glow, 1 :
Meek Patience following in his train. C w

Now, could we see our Toss your gain, '

Pleased we would bid you-all depart;

And might from vain regrets refrain ;
Glad stlll to cherish you at heart. o Ct

But he ’s very prone to grumble,
Till it forms his character.

~ ‘ N ‘”
GRUMBLINGS.
Man professes to be humble,
+ Signs himself ¢ your servant, 51r: » .
» . N

Grumbles he about the weather,
Now too hot, anon too-cold;
Fancies oft ’tis both together
Ere the day is twelve hours old. :

Then the dryness of the season
Rouses up anew his ire;. .

Next its wetness without reason ' \
Makes him grumbling bolts to fire.

Grumbles he of prospects darkening,

- Now, because kard times have come, . L

And to evil promptings hearkening '
By much grumblmg spoils his home.

Hard to please in pomt of dinner,
Flings he grumblings’ at his wife,
Breaking her dear heart—the sinner!

Inch by inch in daily life. .

Nor at.night are matters mended
Grumbles he if supper ’s late.

She had need to be offended,
Being tied to sich a mate.

e

-

K
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For a little kind enquiry
Of existing state of things
- Might well curb his temper fiery,
As each day her troubles brmgs. -

Bonnv Fred’s about his teethmg,
_]ane ig sick in bed of mumps, .
- Chris from croup has labored brqathmg,
© Maid-of-all w01k has the dumps

Often thus are grumblmgsv marnng
- 'Man’s at' duties in the world; ’ Co
Filling 1tg\$h strife and jarring,

Till God’s judgments forth are hurled.

: Grumblers sometimes vent their spite in
o Gross abuse of those in power,
Promise well to show their might in
Doing right, had they their hour.

Give it them, and still they grumble,
Having not got all they want; .

Neither are they longer humble, -
Which but proves. them full of cazt.

Many w111 not cease thelr O'rumbhnO'
Till death puts a stop to it.
3 May God save all such from tumblmg
. Into the eternal Pit! -

 VERSES,

SUGGESTED BY THE FEARFUL ACCIDENT ON THE GREAT
WESTERN R. R. NEAR CAPETOWN, ON THE NIGHT OF
THE 18TH MARCH, 1859, © - -

/

March, with his usual terrors armed,
Resolved again to mark his ﬂxght

‘O’r. the “ Great Western,” which has swarmed
~With human freight by day and night. - o

°
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Leagued closely. with a mischievous crew,

~ Held by stern winter in reserve,

He up and down the doomed track flew,
But did not from hlS purpose swerve.

His eye he fixed upon a part—
A deep embankment on a slope, -

And joy o’erflowed his chilly heart S
While lingering near the town of Cope.

Musing, he to himself thus spoke:

“Here shall my darling scheme be tried;
I and my gang at one bold stroke

Can easily produce a slide.

« Better to serve my purpose foul
I’1 fix it for the eighteenth night,
And raise such storm as ‘may appal * -
The bravest soul that lacks daylight!”

Then, as by some mysterious spell B
He called for elemental strife. '
Forth came dread ciouds as black as hell
That seemed with every mischief rife.

Impelled by many a howling blast,
Unitimg in terrific roar,
" They down their fearful contents cast,
And quickly a deep/chasm tore.

The midnight train |
Nor dreamt the pg

- Nor thought perhap¥
~ God would cafl SOK

¢ rushing on,
gengers of death.

haf erethe day’s dawn
e to yield their breath

With furious speed the Iron Horse
Plunged headlong in the new-formed deep,
While raging elements their force, -
Spend as if laughing at the leap

. Dragged swiftly down in every car
Save one, the last of all the train;
- And still the storm prolongs the war
With drifting snow or peltmg ram.

Imagination scarce conceives
1 The shrieks, the groans, the heart-wrung walls,
- Which rent the air! One yet believes
They did exceed what ’s told in tales.

Te

o
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And still the wind its keenest darts
Hurls at the living and the dead.
- Blest then were those whose fearful hearts
s . . Could cling to Christ who for them bled.

’

A TRIBUTE
J,TO THE MEMORY OF THE REV. THOMAS FAWCETT, WHD
LOST HIS LIFE BY THE ACCIDENT ABOVE MENTIONED.
Fawcett, twelve years have swiftly fled -
; : Since ﬁ1 st we one another knew.
e S -" Then mutual sufferings quickly led-"
D ’ To friendship which but stronger grew.

The Angel Death hath ta’en thy wife .
From thy loved arms to dwell above;
i I the sweet partner of my life
Had lost, and sadly missed her love.

]oy seized our sympathetlc souls + B

o : As each to each his trials told; '
. ‘ We found that Bible Truth consoles #

: C : For loss of wives—worth more than gold.

~ Left with young families each was soon
Compelled again to seek a mate;

~In love Heaven gave once more the boon -
Of partners suiting well our %tate .

' Laboring-as Gospel Minister, .
f Thou Brantford left for other place,. :
v Yet did thou not, I can aver, :
\Teglect to tell me of God’s,grace.

- Nobly thy work thou did’st pursue, -
"' With a fair share of good success;
" Daily grew clearer in thy view = .
The’ Scnpture plan of Happmess




- ) .

T R H .
. " Atlast am&ngst the poor Red Men,- - oo
Who needed much thy pastoral care,
Thy lot was cast, and O how-fain o
- They were such ministry to share.

. Of this we had the fullest proofs .
. When thy sad end to them was known;"
- Wailings were heard beneath their roofs, I
And other signs of grief were shown. :

TheX ’ll miss thee much, a5 Sabbath day
Brings fresh thy me/mory to their mind,
And gratefully a tribute pay
To thee—in thme thus feft behind.

Oh! how can I now further sing?
- How tell the horrors of that blow
‘ Which caused thy death, when each rude str mg .
Of my poor lyre doth tremble so?

Ah, me! that one on mercy bent,
Hastmg to his sick brother’s 51de,

Should be from life thus strangely rent,
And have his faith so greatly tried!

Peace! God All-wise gave this dread shock
And took his soul with Him to dwell.

He to the last stood on that Rock
V\Thlch can w1thstand the rage of Hell

o 0 A TtRAIBUTE R

P’

TO THE MEMORY OF MR. RICHARD FOLbS, WHO DEPARTED

P THIS LIFE APRIL 21, 1859

-

“The Rnghteous are taken away from the evil to come.” |
e ~ .

This truth 1 may to Christians in dafkness be shrouded
While mourning for friends in the grave newly laid, .

But a time will soon come when the Dayspring unclouded
‘Of doubt from our. souls shall dispel every shade.

A}
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* These words to his people by God have been spoken, -
To light up their passage on Life’s dreary way,
And each day’s fresh mercy is from Him a token
That he w1ll plOVC to them a Comfort and Stay.

N

This friend, Who bv conduct to us so endearing
“Has drawn from us sympath), called forth our lovc,
Is gone—O, the thouorht is trdnsportmgly cheering
To ; join the crlad thlonu of Redeemed Ones above

h
And we who have witnessed his pure conversation

Have listened to Truths which he uttei‘ed so.well,
 Rejoice that the theme of Christ’s glormus Salvation
Was that upon. wh:ch he delighted to dv» ell.

His constant mﬁ1m1t1e< were but refining

» A soul well endowed by both choice 01fts and rare,
'And he through a long course of years has been shining .
By light vamed from Hea\cn, which <rulded him there. .

Friends, let these remembrances cheer and delight you,
And patiently wait till your own change shall come.
The death of dear Richard should not now affright you,
Since he through that portal has passed to hlS home,.

!

70 THE HUMMING BIRD.
o "“1859.

"Hail to thee, Humming Bird
~_Beauteous and bright,
That flitt’st like a spirit . :
- Before my rapt sight! Sy
I bid thee a welcomie : : ‘
To sip from my flowers
The rich, honied produce
* Of sunshiny hours.
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O, be not so easily . / ' R
Moved to depart!, : ’

Thy presence is-cheering
To my saddened heart.

Thine shall be the treasures
‘Of clove-currant trees -

~ And bells of the Columbine

- Prized by the Bees.

My odorous tulips
I will with thee share,

Nor grudge thee the blossoms
Of apple or pear.

The sweet-scented woodbine .
I shall not withhold,

Nor rare perfumed lilies,
-Like pure burnished gold.

O then, pretty Humming Bird,
Stay thou with me,

*Midst bright blushing roses
- So ch‘ummor to see.

I ’ll'haili‘thee at morning

~ Or woo thee at noon—

Thy presence at all times
Regard as a boon o

Then why be so anxious .
My garden-to leave?
Know’st thou that T néver
Attempt to deceive?

1 would not confine thee
In cage if I could:

I glory in Freedom— -
The best earthly good.

~ Then, Humming Bird listen

My earnest appeal’;- .

- The love I have for thee -
I cannot conceal. -

Mv chx]dren, too, love thee, o
My wife does the same,

And I am in transports
At sound of thv name.

(G20
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T0. THE SAME.

Ju~E, 1859.

Whence, and what art thou? O thou Beauteous little thing!

That like a dazzling sprite
Appearest in my sro'ht

, }Slppmg from sweet ﬂower-cups the honey stores of Sprmg

I have sought for many days to find a proper word
As a fitter name for thee
More pleasing unto me,

But cannot find a better than that of Hummmg Bird.

" True, I might thee call A Fluttermg Ray of nght

Decked in prismatic hues,
Which a radiance diffuse - : _
Just like a beam of glory straying from a Seraph bright.

Yea, I could picture thee as a new-born infant’s soul,
Bidding adieu to Earth
A moment after birth, _ -

But havmg love for flowers which 1t scarcely can contl ol

, 01 I might describe thee asa precious, new-coined thought

~ Illumined by the Truth,
Always enjoying youth
T111 into Wisdom’s Temple ’tis by its. Builder wrought. .

Yet, whatever thou may ’st be; or howsoever called,

Thou ’rt welcome to remain—
My garden sweets to drain, T
And a logely I/zszon be evermore enro]led -
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v

- FIRE SONG.

TUNE, “AULD LANG SYNE.”

When the wild cry of fire i is heard
Borne on the midnight air,
And those who listen soon are stirred
. To anxious ask “ Where? Where??”
Our Firemen brave, full bent to save,
Rush to their engine roomj .
And flushed with hope they grasp each rope,
And with the “ Rescue” come.

Cua.—Hurrah, then! for the firemen brave!
' Who with stout hearts and arms
Are bent our lives and goods to save—
Not fearing fire’s alarms.

While still the cry is going round,
And bells peal forth their notes,

The engine comes with rumbling sound,
Dragged by our bold « Red Coats.”

And there too, rush, as if they ’d crush
The ground on whlch they tread,

The band of « Hook and Ladder,” who look
Truly devoid of dread!

Cuo.—Hurrah, boys! for the fire brigade~—
" The men resolved to stand
*In danger’s front and bear the brunt
" Of this foe to our land. -

When fire is reached and, water got;
In haste the hose they lay;

They fall to work, each brave « red coat,”
By night as well as day.

And now the hook and laddel boys—look !
Have made their ¢ grapples” fast

To that huge frame ’midst glowing flame,

And down it comes at last ¢

CHo —Hurrah, then! for the Fire Brigade,
Who heed not flame and swmoke;
They work as though such working made
The zest of some good Joke'
4

|
I
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THE FIRE ALARM.
JUNE, 1859.

« Fire—fire—fire! " Nigher still and nwher
Seem the tones of the “Alarum bell” borne on t'he air!
Awakmcg‘ with-a start, what a sinking of the heart
Even the strong are apt to feel, ere they are well aware!

Fire—fire—fire! Higher now and hwhex
Leaps the madly raging flames as the cry goes round!®
" In the darkness of the night what a truly aw ful sight
Is the burning up of homes, while we listen to the sound.

) Fire—fire—fire! Behold the havoc due'
When the black, wreathing smoké a moment clears away—
- The flames both hiss and roar as the brave firemen pour _ *
Constantly the crystal streams from Engines in full play.””

Fire—fire—fire! Fresh force it does acquire! Cor
The rising wind has sent the blaze unto the other side!
Yet men are- standmo' round in torpor most profound;

Rouse ye up! now fall to work, and let your strength be
tried!

Fire—fire—fire! Two blocks seem one vast pyre.

Oh, pity the poor houseless ones—fleeing now away!
Screen them from Winter’s blast, for they are on you cast—

That sympathy in measure their losses may repay. .

N . rd

Fire—fire—fire! Thank God, the flames expire!

For a cold, but drenching rain most opportunely comes.
Now honor that Brigade which has such efforts made,

And.don’t forget your neighbors who have just lost their
“homes. B ‘ :
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~ Y€t even repairs to old arm chalrs

- But out of sight to cast thee quite

= F
C e

MY OLD ARM CHAIR.

1830.

My old Arm Chair! Th(. wear and tear
Th(m hast endured for me,

Long ere this time deserved a rhyme
E\prusly made to thee.

~ When I thee bought, thy varnished coat . ' p

And well proportloncd frame
My house adorned, and no one scor ned_
Thee Rocking Chaxr to name.

But since that day, my bairns in play, .
Have tumbled thee about, - - ' '
Till thou appears well struck with years,
And truly nigh worn out.

Dear to my heart—I’m loth to part
With such a well tried friend;

Must some time have an end.

I’ve patched thee oft} and cushions soft
Those patches somewhat screen;

Still,.thy poor arms—reft of paint’s charms
Are scarce fit to be seen.

The rockers, too, I did renew—
Will hardly yield a rocking.

Would, to my mind, be shocking.

I therefore say: Thou here shalt stay
As long as I remain; )

And no neglect I can detect . : -
Shall cause thee to complain.

a5

‘Farewell, Arm Chalr' thou canst not fale '
Much worse than I have done; ‘
For, by my pen, from fellow men
Large share of scorn I’ve won.
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A TRIBUTE
TO THE BRA‘V)ERY OF MY COUSIN, MRS. T. A.
WHO CROSSED THE A.TLANTIC IN MID-WIN

THREE HELPLESS CHILDREN, AND UNDER )
CIRCUMSTANCES.

1855.

,

Dear cousin, I hail you as Mother most brave,

. Who crossed in mid-winter Atlantic’s broad wave!
What you had to suffer in part I conceive, -
Though no gloomy story you made me believe,

Assisted by Fancy I sce_your sad plight, :

. Before busy Liverpool passed from your sight; .
On shipboard I view you with three'little babes,
‘While the vessel rides proudly o’er blue ocean waves.

‘One small, year-old infant then hangs at your breast,
And one child much older disturbs your night’s rest
By -her frequent wailings from sickness most sore.
Thethird is but young and yet needs watching o’er.

I still look and wonder how you could bear up,
When drinking so deeply of this bitter cup.

I picture you gazing, with tears in your eyes,
Upon the poor sufferer and hushing her cries. .

The vessel by dread winter tempests is tossed, =~ - .
And many more favored give all up for lost.

But- Hope—that sweet Angel! your courage supports,
And in these great trials to ¢7rzst God exhorts.

I fancy I see you while nearing the land,
- On the ship’s crowded deck in sorrow now stand,
- Still watching your babe as she gives her last sigh;
Yet Thomas, your husband, to help is net nigh.

And then is most vividly brought tp my view
-That Coroner’s Inquest so trying to you;

The bearing your lofed one away to the grave,
_Though you, quite dejected, are still on the wave.

)
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;L Oh, then I can paint, it is true but in part,
The anguish and grief of your warm loving heart,
Expecting at lodgings your partner to see,
As anxious as any fond mother can be.

Your painful suspense as day passed after day,

And tiifle of money was melting away; -

The pleasure which beamed in your calm, patient face,
When #¢4at friend was able your sojourn to trace.

Your journey sa cold and so cheerless at last,

Till you and the two tender children were cast -

On kindness of strangers in reaching our-town,
- While Winter put on his most terrible frown.

"My own keen emotions I need not express

Wlien you first came here and I saw’ your distress.

- Once more I would hail you as Mother most brave,
" Who crossed in mid-winter Atlantic’s broad wase.

CANADIANS' WELCOME

' TO H. R. H. THE PRINCE OF WALES, 1860.

Canadians, welcome now the Prince—
Victoria’s noble, first-born son;

Who comes amongst us to evince -
How much his Mother’s love we’ve won.

He comes not as a despot’s heir
From serfs their homage to demand.
He comes not with that/:utward glare
So suited to a slave-cursed land,

But as.a freeman to the free,
. His errand is of vast concern. - : ) .
Then let us show our loyalty |
By aiming sordidness to spurn.
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*

And thus while he inaugurates . .
The wondrous tr mmph of Man’s art,* .. -
See that our conduct compensdtcs
For right performance of his part.

Then shall his’ stay amongst us here
Fill him with memories so sweet
That he may, at no distant year,
Be led his visit to repeat.

And while he views our country, filled
With wonders of the vastest kind,

May grain fields wide, industrious t1]led,
And thriving Arts, please well his mind.

Eager to prove ourselves content
Wlth British rule, and land so fair;
We gladly hail the Prince now sent,
And trust he will our blessings share.

A thousand welcomes then to you,

The Heir to loved Victéria's throne;
Canadians still to Freedom true,

Would warmly make their homage known.

* The Victoria bridge at Montreal.

BRANTFORD'S WELCOME

. ' TO THE PRINCE OF WALES, 1360,

Welcome, thrice welcome, to our fair town,
Albert Edward, the heir to Brittania’s Crown'
We hail this your visit
.With feelmgs exquisite,
And all party spirit most cheerfully drown
In the joy of the day;.
While we earnestly pray
That God’s richest blessings may compass your way.

KR
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\() Niagara's vast glories havc we, i
No Br 1(l<rc spanning River as wide as a sea; A ‘
\ ¢t we have a county
Whose soil, for its bounty, . )
Surpassed is by none in this clime:of the ¥rEE. . . o
The Garden, ’tis named,
Of all Canada, famed

For choicest of land thou(rh ‘hut lately reclaimed.~ . =

We have no splcn(hd bmldmgs to show, :
No Millionaire’s palace that might notice dravs,
’ But vet we may boast of .

A very fair host of

Both women and men who their duty well know.
While sweet girls and bright boys
Sympathize in our joys,

_As your Highness can sce by their truth- \pczll\m(r eyes

Nor vet men with gl cat titles have we;

But some meet you here brave as bravest can be. - .
These have been no strarigers o
To greatest of great dangers, ' .

‘When war’s horrid front threatgned leut\ s tuc .
Both Red Men and White i . ) .
Mingled then i the fight,

And still live together to stan(l for the Ricur.

Our goad town, as your Hldhness well knows, -
Is called after one lonw' rclcascd from life’s w ou. ' ' .
His memory we cherish,
And gladly would nourish
.~ The motives that 1¢d him to march against fom
For brave Captain Brant o _
« Did mdst eagerly pant g
The F laﬂr of true Freedom in these. partc to pl int.

AT ST REL,

. chomc thrice welcome to our fair town,
Albert £ (l\\ ard, the heir to Brittania’s Crown!
- No mo’crardlv measure

. Would we yield of pleasure,
To vou and your Suite, as you doubtless. will own,
For we British rule prize, : I

- And would-strengthen the ties .
Binding us to VIC'FORIA the good and the wise. .
20 . : . . )
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‘A CALL I()R HELP l*OR GAl\lBAI I)l

; ' o : Canadian frecmen, one and all,
: o Respond to Garibaldi’s call,
: And hclp him now to kpeed the f‘nll
. _ Of fair Italia’s foes.
: : _ Our ‘God this year abundance sends,
; Oh, spcu(l it not for sclfish cends, .
But give to him who Ricur (]cfcnd\ -
And strives to heal her woues. |,

P R : See him as he unselfish stands,

: o Surrounded by his pdtrmt b‘m(l\— :

E C - The admiration of all lands—:

. ' Wave Freedom’s banner hig h. .

; ) : ITe moves-—acclaimmg fhousands wait
i i v To open wide each city gate,

\n(l trust to him their {uture fate—

. . As\ulul redemption ’s nigh.

; . W hole-souled and brave as man can be, ,
7 ‘ Ile fights alone for Liberty; . . .
: Nor will he rest till Ttaly ' ) : '
\ \ Shake off her tyrants’ chains., R
- + This done he secks, not high es@tc;
Success does not his soul cldtc‘
In lowlngcss he can be great,
For meananess hc dm(l"un\ . ‘

Can we to such a.one (_lcn)
Assistance? when to do.or die
He passes outward xplén(lom by %
. : In &mfrlene« of heart?
: " \ Forbid it, ve of British blood!
3 " Forbid it (111 who seek for good.’
Rise! show that you have undcr\tood
An honest freeman’s part!

. Lct not this noble Patriot’s fatc -

: o ~ Be such as was Kossuth’s the Great.

: : o May their magnific deeds create

A 010w of sympathy -

. Which shall increase till ev crv chain
Enslaving man be snapped in twain,
And universal Freedom reign '

In glorious majesty.
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\
LINES, .,
SL'(;(;ESTFD BY' THE NEW YORK TRIBUNE’'S ACCOUNT _OF L s
LINCOLN ’S DEPARTURE FROM @PRINGFIELD, ILLINOIS,
FOR WASHINGTON. : ’ .
R4 - .
. v . . ) . Y G
IHe stood—the nobile Lincoln—calm, though sad, _ o
About to part from those with whom he lived ] e
So many years in sweetest «l'[ﬂltv -

Before him ‘prospects which mlo‘ht wdl appal
The stoutest heart. His country, fondly Lhcni,hcd,
But erst.so great and fair, the humble victim
~Of black tr axtors arts, zmd on the verge : g
_ ~ Of fearful ruin’s widely yawning gulf v ‘ S )
While recollections of ‘domestic bliss, - S g _
Such as but few enjoy, might well indecd . - .
, Make him quite loth to leave his much loved home. - '
" With stcady eye he views.the concourse vast,
- Big thoughts fast welling from his inmost sotl
Ioo big f)b utterance.  Y'et a few choice words
Steal forth and fall upon attentive ears:. s
“ Here have I'lived for many, many years; o
Here were my children born, and one beneath . s
. The graveyard sod rests now in death, at peace!- '
I know not when each' dear familiar facc :
Now left behind may glad my eyes. again; J
But this I know—a dutv gr eater far
Than ever fgll to man since Washington -
Held Gopefnmerital reins; now ﬁl”‘% to me. - )
God’s aid he never could have known ' .
Succegb.  Upon that Being placed he still * '
isffrm reliance, and succeeded well. )
. .Succeed I cannot without aid Divine - : :
- Impartul to me in this hour of need. . :
. I place in God my trust; and oh, my friendy, ’ . .
Pray you for mc “that 1 m(ly ha\'f' His hdp o o
 Then %hd“ success; such as we well may cravé, ~
Be mine for certain in this crisis dread.
. I bid you all affectionate farewell. e

ik vy, T

-

This heard with thlobbmg hearts the gazmg throng, - ) s
And, deeply moved within their bosom’s depths, - '
Responded soon, * We will all pray for you'”
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_}Yﬁ)on this scene might Angels fondly gaze,

© And place’t on record in high Heaven’s archives,
_ That Lincoln, fecling his own weakness much,

N ) N His burden cast upon’the Lord of ;all.

2a

4
C / ~Go thus, thou:chosen one, and firmly stand
‘ForT luth and Freedom in the Halls of State!
Let no time-serving policy be thine; |
But, plaun(r round thee men of stcx]mu worth,
(Jx.lsp tight the reins of Conctltutlonal sway.
P If go tlw\ will, let (1upc< of Slavery go, .
i ’ And reap th_c b wcful fr uit they ’ve nurtuud long.
Iit this they |l find a certain, chcd\ cure -
., For madness %uch as they have always show n. .
Go, Lincoln, then, and if Canadians’ pr .nux
May aught avail, thou may’st thcn prayers U)mm 1ﬁ(}
Feruary, 1S61.. _ . -

- 7

*Sumpter has Fallen, but Freedom is Saved.”

o I . _ ' (NVew York 717'1.&2172(7',; Api'z'i,' 1801.)

Thank God ’tis so! for now we know =
v All compromise is ended. . .
-« List Lincoln’s call, then freemen, all
Who- hd\c flom bld\%ﬂ descended.

-Your Stripes and Stmq ve gallant tars,
I\LL]) proudly o’er you waving; .

Stifike for the 7i. rr/zl with all your mmht
Stern (hny‘m fucly bm\mg' -

Ye Soldier hosts, stand to vour, posts
Like Anderson, unflinching. R
Those Southéern foes need heavy blows '
To cure them of their “]\n(hmd.

A traitor’s fate’ may them awzut
" But vet their monstrous madne:liz
= May work you woe for dught ye lfiow,
And fill the world with sadness.
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Innocent blood—of this a flood,
Fot vengeance loud 1s a]lm(r'

And God’s right hand shall blast that land
W.ith pr‘ucs the most appalling,

Whl(,h dares to hold from love’o f‘rold <

- Poor slaves in_galling fetters! : R -

Rise, East—West—North!  Your- mwht put f(nth, . o~
For you are Freedom’s chtoxs. - '

P
P

s

a £
. - r
MY LOVE.IS NO GAY, DASUING MAID.
a . - 3 .
\I\ love is no gay, dashing maid, T
- With rosy Cheeks and Ooldcn Lurls, o
\-\01 high-born lady well axmvcd - ST
In O'Ixttennc djamonds and pedll< R N
Yet shc is a lové v, loving wife, - > B .
.. Who can blxtﬁelv sing “Wwhile working wdl S
. And so lmppv is our married life, \ .

That I on its pleasures. fondly dwell. : o
7O my love is no gav, dashing maid, o ’
But a wife in matronlv wor th ar I‘dV(.(l T

. - 7*1’ve seen young’ vlrls of beauty rare, o o J : o
: With ruby llpﬂ “and sparkling eyes, ' N
Use: all their charms to form a snare . o
By which to carry off-a prize. . o T
I’ve noted the wedded life of such, - o ' -

Oft finding them slatterns void of love;
And none need wonder so very much
If T value high mv turtle dove. o
For she is no vain, dashing maid, -
But a wife in niatronly worth arrayed. '

. . N - . , 3 . N
o )
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Through years of matnmnnml care,
A\ml constant toil from day to day,

To me her face has still been fair,

As if her charms would ne’er (lgu\'. i
And our house is full of girls and boys,
The pluf‘ru swect of a sacred lmc
Sent to keep young and bright the joys
ri e B N - 3 . v .
Which many with wealth oft fail to prove.
O my love is no gay, dashing maid,
But a wife in matronly worth arrayed.

‘THE,‘ SEWING MACHINE.

- 1S61.

*
I «ing the-Sewing Machine, .+ S
* The blessings it bringé to the fair. o

Some of thow blwqmvs I’ve seen;
And therefore its praises -declare.

*Tis a curious thing
Of which I now sing,

And poets have sung it before me;
But if the theme s good,”
T will be well understood

I’'m right in prolonging the story.

Well finished Sewing Machine! )
Whose form is so graceful and neat;
Thou of inventions a1't'Queu1,
~ And to look at thy work is a.treat.
Each nice burnished wheel,
“With the plate of pure stcel
Thy gold bedecked arms and the oruaccs, .
All speak of the skill
Which the genius at will
Puts forth in the work that he wqgeq.
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Wonderful Sewing Muachine! ' . ar

No visions of <rlo(,m and despair '

Float over my mmd serene,
As T thy performance compare
To the old-fashioned stitch,
The dread sorrows which.
Accompanied work by the fingers

Ot those forced to.sew- .
- "Midst a life full of woe. : : -
With pity my soul on it lingers.

. Excellent Sewing Machine! ) B 7 ’
Thv musical click-a-click-click,
Remov es far away the splech-
From those who of toiling arce sick.
Thv task spccds along,
W hile the fair ones in song
Give vent to their féelings of <rl.|(lnus .
How diff'rent I ween , T
From the sight often secn
By Hoop * with a heart full of sadness.

Dutiful Sewing Machime!
Now cheertull\ stxtchm(r away,
‘ Neatly and quncl\lv, as seen

v In the things by my wife made to-day : _ o
Enraptured am I, ‘ : R
For no -heart-bursting sigh ’
Escapes from the dear operator; ‘
But a smile of delight C, |
Is now always in sight, o ‘ ' o
Of happiness sweet indicator. o R . ’

<.

Beautiful Sewing Machine!
ITow thankful am I to the man " . _ -
Through many years who has been ' PR .
Thus carefully forming thy plan! ~  ~ ~ ‘ ‘ “
May smiles. from the fair, ' .
Rid of much toil and care— "~ ‘ )
Shine on him. in moments of Amrm\h.
- May their tender hands
“To obe\ his comm.mrl)ﬁ
Be. 1ead}, should he in [ife languish.

* Sce “Song of the Shirt.” . -

po
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% | R - TABBY AND TIBBY. .

As Tabby and Tibby were p]dvlll‘r dne-day,
I, wat(_hmv their frolicksome mood,
()1c4ltlv wondered they never got tnul of pl‘l\,
But “the seeret [ soon undcxst(m(l
, I hear on the drum of the car,
3 © These thmwhts in cat language conveyed—
: The which 1 mtuplct lest it shm-ld appc ar
Of telling the truth I m atraid.

For, listening

Said Tabby to Tibby: « Our master s downcast;

Else \vh are his looks full of gloom? .
Thmc 3 «somethmv like spectres in future or past,
. Which stl.mo'd} before his mind loom.

“ So, daughter, still further in frolic mdul‘m,
o An(] thus chmc ‘his sadness away;
o Our motives we need not to mmt‘xlx divuige;
_Then at it in rurht carnest play.’

Thls said,. she gave Tibby a slv l\nowmtr wml\

- And str lwht- on her h(umchu sat down, ~

‘While Tlhby, who is of all kittens the pink,
Laid theycounsel safe by in.her crown.

And now, as if struck by clectrical shock,
The young one¢ swift bounded aside,
. And then thh an air which would true valor mock,’
. ‘Some strange soldlus antics she tried.

e

Advancing, retreating, w 1th rig- well upre: ucd 7 ' '
Her lookx testify to her i irey . .

And eyery manceuvre, it is to h(. fcalcd
Will brmo: some calamlty dire.

ey

. . But meantime, the mother in calmest contcnt o
o -~ And careless as cat could well be, ) T
i Co . Just waited till Tibby’s flash-valor was spent,

Yet now znd then’ winking at me.

T judged from this fact that a wrinkle had struck

© (To the depths of her sage cat-like brain; ’
And I thought of my beautiful kittens ill- luck

~ In entering on such a campaxvn.
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e e : LN
The theught h ul scarce flashed through thc (,l].ln]hcl‘\ of mind,
W hen she 1)<mnu:(1 like a tiger on prey
Oh, horror! but stop! with ldlcf I now hnd
They both were engaged in mere p[.l\ . : R ’

But whether in play or real carnest, it secems
Young Tibby s no match for her mother;
So thus I now end this my first of cat dreams,

Not caring to write such another,

LINES,
COMPOSED AT MR. MLARTY’S, WEST MISSOURI,
. ) AUGUST ’;,16/3

a

A

McLarty, I'can ’t leave your housd,

Your darling daughter, ‘charming Spouse,
Without at lC‘l&t a Am(rlL rhyme
Commemorating that sweet time R

When I, with my beloved wife,

Shared your dear home, with comforts rife.

And now I backward cast my cye
()’cr-cight-un(l-t\\fcnt_\j years gone by, -
Since first to you the land T \()]( , o
Which now vou pll/(, fir n than <rold : T,
© Al then with trees *twas covered o’er . . T
' Thous nds of &hich are now no more; ' #
But n their stead rich, w aving <rr.nn o -
- On hill and dale and pleasant anu : '
Abundant’grows; and year by ‘year .
Adds U)mf(nts to vour Thome so dear, /

) Fair tr()ut creck still Hows softly by, } ‘ :
© Though not so pluisin(r to the evey: o )

As when at first its stream [ W, ' ) . e

So many, many vears ago. N o .

_Foushen no-logs un\h‘xpd\ rude, o o i

Did on that bedutem‘ls creek mtrude; ’

But o’@r<ts smooth and gravelly bed S .
It held its course, and murmurs shed Ly N I
Like sweetest music on my ear, - : L
And madc-mc Lng to live just here. e ;
. . \ R
. . i
. Ll ‘;
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‘But urgent duty called me hence,

To scenes less pleasing to the sense

Of one who had a poet’s cye

For .\Atunc s works, 1 h.l(k good bye
To what so (llll(lxl_y had bcu)mc

To mec.alimost as dear-as home.

" And now, kind friends, we must return

To that same home, while bosoms burn
With gratitude for kindness shown

. To thosc vou had so little known.

We Jinger still: tis Imrd to part

From you, when fondly heart to heart:
Beats now, as if for years we’d been
Fa\t h()und in frluulshlp s bands serene.

God bless you all! we ferv ent- pray,
And make you happier every dav'
Should we'in-future mect no more,
0O, m‘u we all reach Canaan’s shm C.

s om,
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L I’\Lb T() MY M()TIII R,

WHO DIED WHEN I WAS 'ABOUT TWO YEAI(S\()LD.

I had a mother once,, and her dear name

Has power even now to thrill my very fmnu, )
And call forth feelings which can only rise
When Love doth view its object in the skies. )
So.would I view thee, Mother, and rejoice : ‘\
That I have power to raise my feeble voice ) o
And tell what thoughts arise within my breast, '

As'thus I view thee entered into rest.

0, say, my Mother, canst thou sec thy son?

I)ost thou behold thc poor, crratic onc

Who has bee.: tossed on Life’s tcmputuous wave : .

Till he has fairly longed to find his grave?® o . S

I fain w ould know 1f when I heave a sigh, o : o

Q‘Ldrs €’er bedim thv sympathetic eye? e o~ S

Vhen I have drunk so deep of heartfelt woe,

And ; roved the vanity of all below, _

* Oh, say, my Mothér, hast thou felt a share \
care

Know st thou what ’tis to be WUO‘h(,d down with

Whv write I thus? for souls in h'eawnl\ bliss

~ . Feel not our woes——kndw not what sorrow I\—e-
~ Unless their past cxpenénces they feel, ) : &
To aid, by contrast, in producing weal. 1
For it is written, « ()od shall wipe away .
Tears from all f.u,cs,” in Eternal Day! .. ‘ Con
Then let me rest content; and strive to show B
True patience, while I suffer here below, ' . o
And follow (,hnst wherever he may Ic¢ad:
~Thus prefing faith sincerc by every decd.

O, then, whenever he may, call me hence,
oI shall be willing to leave time and stnse

"+ And mount aloft to dwell with God forever,

To taste that bliss from which naught £an me sever. - '

; e
Co

.
IR
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TO MY WIFE.

LEllen, dear, it is clear
I have not half thy merits told;
- Swecet of life, lo»dv wite,
Morc. pl(.(.l()ll\ thou hast lncn than ‘r()l(l

Listen now truth I trow

T Will be my O‘lll(]L while I relate

What pure love, sweetcst d()vc
Thou still hast show n in marriage state,

When I’m ill thou dest fill

The office of a comforter;

Soothing sickness with such guickness
That discase seems banished far.

~If low spirits we inherit,

Thou swiftly drivest them away
By sweet song all day long,

Until T fecl quite young zmd gay.

Then our houxc tidy spouse,
Is kept by thee so trim and neat,

That from-home 1’1l not.roan-
To try and find & snug l‘c'tf:c'tt

Of girls and boys, and manv ]())\
We hJVL, my (kdr(.st, quite our share;
How to use them, not abuse them,

Shoul(l always be our constant care.

T

- .

But dl‘l&' how soon pass
All present good desires away.

Feel we weakness? then in meckness
Lect us unto our Father pray.

He s strmiv and has long o
Upheld us b\ His mighty arm;
O how glorious! Faith \1ctorlous

"Will us preserve always from harm.

Then let us pray, love, day by day,
That our dear children may be br, ouo'ht
Into His fold, ere they are ofd:

Even as God hlmself hath taught.

-
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l!‘. e
0, what pleasure in rich measure ’ . :
We th(,n should feel, my own true love!
For naught ever could us sever '
L] . B r-

But all at last would dN(,ll mec

) ‘ By (Jod’s grace in that place
Inhabited by Spmts bright.
This secured, we lllmul
" Might view by Faith the »glol'iops sight.

TO TIIE SAME,

SWHEN AWAY, FROM NOME, ‘ . . ;fé

Oh, when will my beloved comc
To her own home again?

" Surely:it will not be my doom

To miss her alivays in ‘cach room,
And of her loss complain.

Decar Chris. and Jenny wish her home, R
And ask whi she ’s not here; R
“And I in quest of her would foam, ' . o 4

But {fear to mis¥ her much-loved form, : i
* "~ Which T would hope is near.

Yet I would not impatient be; ’ ' . :
o Thou art on Mother tending. i
Th\ love to her I like to see, ‘ ) 2
It will notdessen mine to thee, | - ) o
Untll my life is ending. - L o : .

o And should’st thou stay another week,

. : . A month, or éven a ycar— - A

Thy conduct past would loudly &peal\ T ;

Thy falthfulness, thy spirit meek, - '
’ And say I’ve naught to fear. L
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Then stay, my (kar till thou hast done
All that thv mothcr needed ; :
Yet just 1cm(-mber there is om_ .
v Who will be sadly woe-begone,
. , . His loneliness unheeded.

i _ For well T know that such-a wife

L : Is better far than gold;

: . . And all the joys of hachdm llfc

Howevér free from care and stnfc
()n my mind take no hold.

]ust now her brothier brings me word-
-~ ~ That [ must go and sce “her. .~
For atl the jovs thI\ will afford
) May I be thankful to-the Lord,
‘ And go from care to free her.

“Within an hour I sce her face
Bedecked with smiles to greet me,

‘But vet she seems in w ocful case, .

Tor marks of fosthache T can trace -
As.she comes forth to meet me.

S . ' We spen(l the nwht with th” dear. ol(l folk,

T o The moments qmd\lv fly, )

- ) While we link-armed start on « \\"llk {

; T . But soon return to sing and talk— : I
L ’ The fire all sitting by, g : T :

.o . Upon the morrow then return -

’ “To home, “sweet home,” again.

Our hearts afresh with ]mc do bur n, -

As we at hand our house (llswrn, ; '
Aud ‘l” it does contain.

TO MY"I)EAR LITTLE BOYS,
JAMES, %:HRISTOf'm-:R Axb ALFRED,.

..Thlce lovely boys who bear my name,
Have all upon me equal claim,. - ~
And seem to ask a rhyme from me— . o
A humb]e poet as you see.
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. o
James, (.,hl‘]\t()ph(!l :md Alfred, dear, ' N
You often do my spirit cheer,
Laeh in his own most char mm;: way, . o
From hour to hour, from day to day.
James by his often tuncful mood,
"And other things best understood
By a fond parent, at the time,
To be as sweet as music’s dnme
In him, though voung, my eye can trace
A snmcthmd in his prctt\ face -
W hich \hows strong passion urks within.

v That childish b)'mst—thc fruit of sin.

' I also think T truly sce ’
A trait somewhat too miserly.
I mav be wrong-—I hope I am,
For ’twould be sad in my sweet lamb.

Then Chris., what must T say of him,

Who shows us many a little. whim? -

But with it all diép].\\" affection

For one so \}omw in much pufutmn,

And can forrrLt hls sorrows all, ’

Thmw'h his voung heart be hllul with gmll ‘ . _ ' :
If hut his molhcr seem to cry, . ' o :
ITe upward turns his bright brown eve, - o o 1
And .I\I\\ s0 earnestly a l\les o ! :
That we’re compcllul to love our (,hns - - . Sk

Once, dear chlld, O strange to tell, ‘ L
. From brother Willie’s knee he fell : ‘
o And sadly ‘burnied his little arm, o . . ’
’ Which greatly filled us with alarm. } ‘ ' ' T
He cnul, as mmht have been expected,
“And quick relief was not neglected.
But while his heart-was fit to barst, : S
‘He spied a wound on Mamma’s hdnd . : IR
And though his own was far the worst,’
: The s:(rht of Jurs he counld not stand.
Hc ccasc(l his crving, gave a sigh,
_“ Poor Mamma’s sore,” * hecame his cry.
My darling child, thls act of thine
Makes me ncht «lad to call thee mme.

But [ must haqtcn; one remains S
Who well descrves my ablest strains.
This-is my Alﬁe(s—-lox ely babe! IR

o

. *Aliteral fact, -

)
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oy 1 - .
A smiling cherub sure art thou,

Tow can I best describe thy charms?

"How can T write about thee now?

- Nearly f ur'months have passed away

Since thou first saw the light of day;
And m that time we ’ve hardly had
One: tedious night with thee, my lad.
By day thy dnnupln<r and smiles

T h\ own dear mother’s heart beguiles,

“And makes me run a dreadful 1‘1&1\

Of falling to idolatry!
But let me tell thee, little Frisk,
T'his will not do fm’ thee or me!
*Tis timic to quit; I ccase to write,
And bid my precious babes good night!

'TO ALFRED,

‘_]UST LEARNING TO WALK.

O, Alfred dear, thou wilt, I fear,
Get burned before tis long;
Thy little tricks with fiery ~t1d\~

Have C'lll<.d fm th thl\ my song.

Th\t roguish cye seems to defy
Al T cap say-or do. - .
- Thy chubby face does not disgrace
The food thou art used to,

Come now, my boy, thy lell melo\
In w a]l\mv to P apa;

Well, now, my child, I own I <mdul
To sce thLC chomc thy Ja.

But still I' will: that thou fulfill ~_
My just commands to thee;
Sometime I shall soon maﬂ%e thce squall
For disobeying me'

-~

«
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And now a walk or else some talk ) ’ '
I do insist upon;

But mind that chair or thou wilt fare
Not very well, my son' R

P Thy limbs are strong, so don’t be long, ’

Nor mind that little mountain;

Ah, down he goes! and out there flows L
Big tear-drops from their fountain. : o

‘Fear not, my son, thou hast well dorie; .
I’ wipc thytears away,

And live in hopu on Lifé’s rough slopcq ‘ - °
Thou w11t not go astray. -

Now come again, I can’t refrain ' ' o 5
From havi ing one more trial; T .
Don’t stagger on so woe- hccronL, - ¢
But use some self- demal

Thou wilt have need if thou succeed . S
In life, to use it often,

And T have found in. moving round’
It does hﬂ, s trials soften.

. Mind thou thc stove! nor further rove, . . . .

. For fear thou get a burning; v : P

. Let not thine eyes in such \mpnsc )
Upon thy Pa be turning.

Seey there at last thou hast got past: . .
The dangers which heset thee, _ ’ ”

So in my arms, proud of. thy chmmx
I’ll hug thee if thou let me.

I fain would hope that thou \\llt cope . S
" With ills besetting mertals, o

DPepending on God’s Arm alonc, . i

' © And so reach IICJ\.CH s portals. il

- o i
N .

v




H
H
i
H

310 FAMILY PIECES. «

TO AMELIA,

MY LAST INFANT DAUGHTER.

. 1854. VAR
On the fifth of chill Nevember
Came my_Amic unto me,
Adding one more lovely member
To my numerous family., . -

- Daughter, thou art welcome truly
] To the care we can bestow
- - 7= May ave do our duty dulv
U While we stay with thée helow.

Think not, daughter, pve will slight thee,
Since'so many claim. our love;
Gladly swish we-to delight thee,

As we look for help Above. -

Thou art to us, little charmer,

_« Dear as any child we own; .

And our love to each grows warmer .
For the torrows we have known.

- _Take then, daughter, take our blessing,
. It comes forth from loving heayts; -
Though we shrink not from confdssing
Oft we fail to act our parts.

TO FREDERIC.

Fred, thou“art six montlis old
Thxs very day! .
. And I no mere.withold
‘ From thce a lay.

That rosy, smiling face—

IEN -Thou need not fe'u——
‘ Has wecks since. claimed’ a place
) - ’Midst “rhyming gear.”
;.
* "_4
- C O




FAMILY PIECES.

31

Thy winning thl(h\h prank
Make fmthcr claim

To sct thee in the ranks - {7 .
Of - infant fame. ) r

But when I think what troubles *
‘Thou hast passed through,

The obligation doubles
What I 've to do—

In rhyming for.thee, Fred, | .
\l\ dark- -eyved bov;

And T have left my bed
To sing the j ]()\

I feel from day to day
In seeing thee

So.full of 11\ cly play—
1\In.s_t sweet to sce.

By such most lovely smiles,
Such crowing too, ) .
, Fred, thy many wiles. «-. .
Have charmed me through!

"Tis true .3a lost much rest,
By day and night, .
Ilnomrh thet whcn so distressed,

;
\ scarce ¢
hY hmh carce secmed.rig ht R

But douptless *twill be seen
To bé for ‘good,

Since God our ncnd has-been,
And by us stopd.

Then, with thisfull in view
I'’ll closesty rhyme,

And hopc that it may do
Thee good some time.
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TO MY DAUGIHTER IDA,

WIHEN THREE MONTIHS OLD. "

1839.
Ida, it is a burning shame )
That thy short, sweet poetic name -
Has not a single lay called forth -,
From my crarium since thy birth!
Thy pale-face, brown-eved style of beauty
Every day points out my dut\'

‘ Conscience, too, whispers ’tis not right

That I this task should longer sllght._
So now I-take thee on my knee
And woo the Muse right eagerly,

In carnest hopc she ’ll luld her aid
Until this tribute be well paid.

Ida, thou art of babes the best;

- This much at least must be confessed,

" When I'saw this thou may’st be sure

Unless thy mother’s yvords are wrong—
Words shadowing forth Affection strong.
Thon art indeed, sweet tempered pet,

As good a child as T have met.

\ml oh, my heart for thee has bled, , * .
W hen thou wert. forced to. be spoon- fed,”
l,cuuw of Mamma’s trying weakness.”’
Yet this thou didst still bear with meckness,
And ever from the first thy cries

Had, for comprzm'ions tearful eves,

And such a mourful, piteous micn

As is not in bad temper seen.

I felt quite ready to-endure /.

Thy tedicusness hv night or day,

W hile mother on a sick- bed lay.

Now, as reward for all my toil,

Thou cheerest me by many a \I'nI]C.

And while I gaze on thy sweet face
Bedecked W1th every infant: grace,

My soul’s best feclings are called forth— .

- I see in thee incrcasmg worth. -

* Saw, sweetly smiling, pretty creature,

So perfect in each limb and feature,
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W hat means that dicamy sort of look

Thou wear'st’at times?. ~Art thou then struck
With wonder at our houschold ways?”

At brother’s, sister’s childish an w7

I would give something just'to know )
HHow thomrhts within th\ mind can grow. -
[ fancy sometimes thou art thinking

On what’s around thee, or else drinking

_Thy fill of heavenly visions sweet,

Such as would prove to me a treat:
Art silent still? - Ah, then, young Miss, -
Thou must ev’n give a parting kiss! T
Farewdll, my deary; my lovely child, - .
Fair Ida, \nth the ook so mild! - -

TO MY WIFE,

THIRTEENTH ANNIVERSARY OF OUR \j’]il)l)lN(i
DAY.

- ‘ ~

SEPT, 6, 1860.

A thousand joys, my darling wife,
Be thinc’ on this our ntarriage day

And now [l sing; for such a life
Ag we have lcd (ksel\c L lav

r resh- <rushm<r from a heart like mmc o .

By thu wdl known to be sincere.
O, where are charms compm ed with thmc‘ .
Which, after years of* toil appear |
\Ime fresh and fair,.
. Though much of care
Has f'lllcn d'uh to thy ‘~]‘l(lle.

On mec old T:me has marked his flight—
My outward frame doth tell me thxv
But still, sweet dove, my heart ’s as light

As wlmn at'first T found the bliss
Of Ellen’s love lll_hlll\&.n bands.

- And what the future has'in'store .
I know not, but my soul exppnds - -
Assured thou lov’st me more and more.

"This rapturous thought
With blessings flauo‘ht
By gold could never have been bought.

, . . ..
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But love—such love as we now feel
Ten thousand ills can face and forl
And p'fxsmu :}car afresh reveal
We better are for care and- toill
I would.not then my lot exchange - -
For one where pampered luxury
The hearts of man and wife estrange,
And all is insincerity. .
. - A lot like this, . Co
I)c_\'o\ of bliss, ‘

Dear wife, may we fol cever miss!

What thowrh when yet lmt f()l't\ -three
I sober (“ram/pa, have become?
~With thee, my Ellen, yes, with thee
. I can enjoy our humble home;
And the dear children to us given,
“With those left by my first loved speuse,
Can by God’s blessing make a heaven
For me in yet a poorer house!
The world dreams not
- - JThat in our cot
’ We pure,-substantial joys have got.

As thus T sing in gladsome strain
Of my unmatched felicity, .
There comes an almost endless train
) From the deep founts of Memory,
. Of pleasing pictures which retain
Poctic u)lms rich and rare. .
Yet fearing they might make me vain,
I brcathc to God this fervent prayer:
Lord, shield me wéll,
% From potent spell
Of syren Ple: asures, and Pn(lc qucll'

Oh, lct us humblv now . renew’
Our vows to ‘God, my swecetest love!  §
He then will shed His grace like dew
« Upon us all, and bid the Dove
' Of steadfast Peace assure our souls.
Thus may we battle on,in life,
. . And as cach season forward rolls
‘Feel stronger for the (Lnl\ strifeg

R ' " Until at Tast

" Our lot is cast” )
Whh those who into heaven have passcd-.
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TO THE SAME,

TFTWENTY-FIFTII ANNIVERSARY OF OUR MARRIAGE.

SEPTEMBER 206, 1872,
Decar Bride of five-and-twenty  years,
I gladly ‘give to thec this song.
That thou \\1|t spurn it I've no fears,
For love still reigns within thee \tmn(r
And will reign long as life shall last;
For it has stood the fiery test
Of ayguished moments in the past—
When out of p(un came peaceful rest,
Until our life -
Of toil and strife
Is joyful still, my darling wifey -

When last'I penned a lay to thee

I Jittle dreamt that youthfw charms
Would cling to thee at.forty-three;

But now the thought imy ﬂpin yarms
Z)at I can see t/zee louelzer grouk!

While fond affection constant Béhms

"Within thy lovely eves, light brown,

Thus realizing my young dreams.
For then I thought
~ The wife. I \()uvht
Should bring to me what thou hast lm)utrht.

A face lit up with genial smiles,-
A heart to love thl()ll()‘h tndl~ great,
\V\ ith w mning ways, w lth plmsdnt wiles,
To cheer me-in hfc s troublous state:
I pictured her both fair and ncat, ‘ .
With \01cc so soft, with vwfc.l\ sk]ll : el
1(- make m\ home a snug retreat
From many kinds of mortal ill.
Such hast t/zou been, .
My own “heart’s queen,
As <r()0d a w1f<. as e’er was seen.

" What though we ve not attained to w L_dllh ?
Have stlll to toil for (th bread?

- So long as God. gives preeious htalth,

" We lmw no worldlv nu.(ls to (lxcad

/

[
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For, day by day our talfles filled,,
Our dearest children constant fed;
With many comforts life to gild,
Our years enjoyably have \pul ] ey
Then we'll not care % T -
For larger share -

“Of riches S, W ‘hich oft prove a snare.

: “Then, (I:n‘lm(r, let us b.lttlc on,
The future may ev’n brighter prove;’
But if it does not we have won . o B ¢
2\ glorious boon in such true love . . .
As well might smooth a harder life. '
And fuv, I trow, have lived so 10mr
) In wedded state with joys so rife. : _
. ’ » Then fear not, Ict our hearts be strong’ .
) : In Christ our Lord, L. :
. And let His Word o .
. - Yield us, the comfort therein stored.

. Now; as the vears flow swiftly by, °
With crosses manifold to bear, _ -
i - We still will look to Iim on h]gh,/ . g
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3 Wihio has ptrmitted us.to, share
: o So much of matrimonial bliss, -
. : - And in that bond has kept us truc.
th ; _Let’s deem it best His rod to kiss, .
% . v And keep His promises in view. ~ : - .
: : So, side by side ' ‘ ’ .
; Our lives may glide _
+ Till death bring us o’er Jordan’s tide! <.
; , . ,
B N
; ° v : ’ . .
i
s L) E
; ’ -TO THE SAME, )
e L .
. - . ,: . , " i Y
ON THE THIRTIETH ANNIVERSARY OF OUR MARRIAGE. -
.r‘; X . . ‘ “
o SEPTEMBER 206, 185 77 -
- ; ? a
Full thirty years of wedded bliss, SR
,' .. My darling wife, we have enjoyed;
s ) Y e . - d - - , 4
; o . And still I can with rapture kiss ' .
Thy sweet, chaste lips—for I.am void : v
J ) '
k! . .
1. . ) ~ - .
- . . ‘ ,
v ¥
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Of every fear that thou wilt fail
* To love mé till our race is run.
Our mutual love is still as hale =
As though we had but just begun
To link our fate
In marriage state,
Where j joys for sorrows compensate.

So, tilled with sense of God’s rich love,

Let us those decades three rev icw:g
For though we have with trials strove -

’lf‘o keep our happiness still new,
We e had Religion’s holy aid

Still shedding sunshmc On Our Wiy,
As we pursucd our humble trade-

And struggled on from day te day.

“ Qur hearts imbued
With gratitude b

~Call loud for vows to God rcncwcd P

Now lookmg back through all these: years,
*Midst chequered scenes of daily life,
A family of ecight appears '
For thee torlove and serve, my wife!
Thou wert indeed a vouthfu) bride,
But weak in bodv—not in heart— =
As thou my cherished hearth beside =
Sat down, content to do thy pzu\.
And well T know
_ No lot below.. -
Was e’er more free from carthly woe.

In this review I can’t forget.
How oft in sickness, grief and pain, -
Thy loving heart our, I‘ILLd\ has met,
While solace rich came in thy train.
Nor when thyself on sick bed lay,
Racked with Neuralgia's maddening pdn«rs
How Patience kept the wolf at bay, v
And made him soon withdraw his fangs,
My darling sweet,” . . ,
"Tis. <md\ meet
1 thee thh song like this should (ru,ct'

Nor yet when by that dreadful fall

Thv limbs were bruised thy system shook
How eml» T can recall

‘Each winning smile, each tender look,

e et by e A
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As] .ntunptul to alleve
* Thyv sufferings great for many (Lt\q
And while T could not help but gricve,
I saw thy meckncss with amaze;,
For no dread p.un
> Could triumph gain
O’er thee, nor did?t thou once complain,

'1 hen, O my darling, join w1th me |
To celebrate our Father’s prase!
For he'has kept us lovingly
From hankering after world]y ways. *
Raise then-our Ebenezer high! :
Join, children, in my joyful song!.
. - LAV eyery dlsa(rlu.ment bv,
That you in,union may’ bL strong.
Thus let us wait e
- At Wisdom’s gate, :
° ) Tlll Christ in turn shall each translate.

<




FAREWELL TO MY HARP,

L. s

Farew el m\ rude Marp and my still mdcr Lyre! .
‘1 Fora Season your tones may not fall on my car;

At the /mnr/z will hard labor repress 1h\mmv hlc .
~And Fact over Fancy triumphant appear. -

Yet I will remember the quumtc pleasure
For full thirty vears frecly. rendered by vou;

How oft in that time you have proved a “rich treasure—
Still constant dbuhnv and evermore tiue.

[
Again and again bring aflesh to my mind.

How in \outh your w1I(l minstre ls\ ravished my soul
Till T became (th to musings inclined,

And strong, gushmg 1mpulse that scarce brooked control.

I oft-will recall how you chased yway sadness,
As sore family troubles my-heart did dffncrht -

" W.hen a fond, faithful pdl‘tl'l(.l‘ W hose plexcnce was gladness)
Was reft from my mle——turnmtr day lnt() night!

\m forget soon thc (ln<rc~ vou pr)urLd o’er the tomb
Fncloxlmr hoth her and our infant so dear;
W hose gsoul stirring notes dissipated mv g]oom,“
" And since have refreshed me 'through many a year..

Ah, no! those sweet memories, fresh in me springing,
blmll nerve to new cefforts in God’s holy cause; =
And hearing within me vour melodies ringing,
171 ste; l(]f.l‘\tl\ ainmi at ()bxuxmlr Hls Laws.

s , -. : : THE END. e

"



