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of Tanada.

and when he i3 old, ho will not depart from it,
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TORONTO, C. W, MARCH, 1848.
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From the Christlan Intelligencer.
FLOWERS.
BY WM. OLAND BOURNE.

How bright the beautecus flowers aro
In red, and green, and gold—

There's one that looks just like a star,
And this looks proud and bold.

Here’s one, the violet, that seems
So humble in its bed,

1t scarce looks up to catch the beams,
Or raise its little head.

This lovely oae, the lily, shows
Where in the valley lies

The sweetest grace that virtue knows, |
Imparted from the skies. .

This Jovely rose, vo fresh and sweet,
iad giving duelpurlums,

B Ty shew where g ccand virkes meet, ©

‘Fa maise the spirit bloom,

Come, take n walk, and Took eronnd
©n things of Iovely hue ;

Our Meker kingly decks the ground
With splendours ever new.

. Here softest velvet we may tread,
Here brightest things behold,
Beneath our feet and o’er our head
In rich profusion rolled.

May we, justlike these beauteous flowers,
in holy, sweet perfume

Of pious deeds and prayerful hours,
Qur fleeting lives consume !

Nao-York, Feb., 1843.

RELIGION IN YOUTH.
BY REV. JAMES GILBORNE LYONS, LL. D.

If thou dost truly seek to live,

With all the joys that earth can give;
If thy young feet would gladly press
The ways of peace and happiness ;
Go thou with pure and fervent love
T'o Him who dwells in light above,
‘Whao sees ten thousand suns obey,
Yet histens when the lowly pray.

Cling thou to Jesus faithfully,

As vines cmbrace their gaardian tree;
Nor ghame thy pure and lofty creed :

Be His 1o thought, and word, and deed ;
And thou shalt breathe in this low world,
An eagle chain’d, with wings unfurl'd,
Prepar'd, when once thy bonds are riven,
To soar away, and flee to Heaven.

A WISH, AND A WORD OF IN-
STRUCTION.

Dear young readers, we wish you
much happiness—sound sweetly harmo-
nious! Angels catch the echo. Ileaven’s
arches ring ! Iappiness, what is it?
Who are the happy *  Was Cain happy,
when the voice of his brother’s blood
cried for vengeance from the ground ?
Was tho incorrigible Pharaoh a happy
man! Were proud Korah and his troops
happy ?  Was Achan happy, * the
troubler of Israel,” who hid the golden
wedge of fifty shekels’ weight? Was
the wicked Ahab happy, the lewd Jeze-
bel, the bloody Manassen? Was Bel-
shazzar happy, when he saw the hand-
writing on the wall, « Mene, mene, tekel,
upharsin?” when, thunderstruck, his

. |‘eyes rolled horribly I-—

¢ Thrice he essayed to speak ;.
And thrice hia tongae zefused 22

Wonn he cricd, in bitied anguish—4

“ Ye mystic words ! . R
Thou semblance of an hand ! illusive forms !
Ye wild fantastic images, what are ye?

Dread shadows, spEax ! explaia your dark in-
tent !

‘What power bave [7....

Oh, soul-distracting sight ! but is it real?

Apgain, ’tis there ! *tis written on the wall !

I see the writing, but the viewless writer,

Who? what is he! Oh, horror ! horror !
horror ¢ 17

Little friends, was this man happy,
think you? Were those children happy
who mocked good old Elisha, saying :
¢ Go up, thou baldhead, go up,” mean-
while God sent two she-bears from the
wood, and destroyed forty and two of
them? Fearful! Was the Wiich of
Endor happy? Simon Magus, Herod,
who gave not God the glory, and was
eaten of worms? In a word, is the devil
happy ? Is hell a happy place? But
who are the happy ? ¢ Comeo, ye chil-
dren, hearken unto m , and 1 will teach
you the fear of the Lord.” ¢ Behold,
the eye of tihe Lord is upon them that
fear him, upon them that hope in his
mercy.” Enoch was happy, he walked
with God, and God took him, Noah was

. p¥, they ¢ followed the Lord wholly.”
 The three men in the fiery furnace were

happy 5 Daniel in tte lions’ den was
happy, very happy. ‘The Prophets of
the Lord were happy ; David, tho sweet
singer of Isreel, was happy 5 the Apoye
tles were happy ; tho Murtyrs were hap-
’y S“ of whom the world was not wor-
thy,”) though they wandered in deserts
and mountains, and in dens and caves of
the earth ; were sawn asunder, tempted,
s}nin—bginﬁ destitute, afllicted, torment-
ed! Yecs, these were happy, very happy.
What shall we say more? Time would
fail us tatell of Baxter, Bunyan, Fletch-
or, "Fenelon, Taylor, Paysonj all who
fought the good fight, laid hold on eterhal
life, were happy, inexpressidly happy-
Heaven is e happy place, Ged js happyy
angels,spirits glorified—uli boly beings

¢+ Without holiness no man shall see the
Lord* - Holiness is heppiness--and
bappiness. ia holiness. 'g‘hix, yosms

friendsyiand mything short of this, is. h

happinge we wish you, ¢ Let ys heok
the <chalvsios of thw whole matfers
Fear 'God, sad keep his commandmiiisg - -
for this is the whole duty of man,"-—
Golden Rule. '

i

CHILDREN OF THE SABBATH
SCHOOL.

Do you know, my dear young friends,
how many children there are in almost
all our villages, who never go to the housé
of God, an§ have none of the privileges
of Sabbath-schools ? While your parents
devote the Sabbath orning to reading
the scriptures, prayer and preparation
for meeting, many parents spend it in
profaning the name of God, or in prepas
ration for idle amusements. While yot
are clad in neut and tasteful clothing,
and ride in carriages, or walk beside
your friendsto the place of worship, they,
witk uncombed hair and unwashed hands,
stroll about the streets and lanes, robbing
every tree and bush they find, of fruit
and flowers.

Every Subbath [ can see from my wine
dow, groups of ill-dressed, dirtiy girls,
engaged in rude and boisterousplay, and
boys, still more ragged and filthy, whose
every word is an outh, and who spend

happy, Atraham was happy, Joseph was | God’s holy day in every speries of wick-
happy in the prison, Moses, the meekest, | edness. Noaffectionate mother reproves
was happy, Joshua and Crleb were hap- | them, or father seeks to reclaim them,

for parents and children are alike with-
out the fear of God.—Ulica Register,
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COUNSEL TO THE YOUNG.

My Desn Younc Frienos,—Permit
one who feols decply interested in the
all-important subject—the welfare of the
immortal soul—itc address you. Have
you ovor thought for one moment that

ou have a soul, and that that soul must
ive for ever? All that so intorests you

. here shall be taken away—the heavens

" solled together as a scroll, and all that is

bright and beautiful, even the earth itself,
shall be burned up.  You may urge the
* tommon oxcuses—** Time enough yet,”
oryou * havo not hod time.”” My dear
» young [riends, pause and refiect upon the
many instances of mortelity that are
daily taking place around you. You
<cannot with safety delay secking an in-
maediato interest in the salvation offered
Ja tho gospol.
avo you not had timo to prepare for
the ball-room and the dance? Huve
Jou not had time, and sought with eager
avidity, to read the light and trifling no-
~els and publications of tho day? Have
you not found time for foolish and vain
<conversation ; and have you net found
time to ongaﬁe in the sinful practice of
playing cards, or other amusements
cqually sinful 7 My object is not to con-
demn, howover, but to urge you, with
affectionate solicitude, to pause and con-
sider the worth of your immortal soul.
cur soul must oxist for cver; aye, for
sver, either to ascribe anthems of praise
foredecming love, at tho right hend of
God, or sink lower and losver fithe aw-
ful depths of clernat ruid.  Thiak how
awful the condition is of n ¢y ned

friminal, shut up in an barthly plison. |

But what is this, compared to an nllot-
ment in the prison-house of everlasting
despair? Here there is some hope of

ardon to the guilty, but in the latter

pe shall never enter.  From that
drend sentence there is no appeal. Let
me, my dear young friends, persuade
you now in the morn'of life 1o seek un
interest in the pardoning love of God, so
that when you are summoned away from
earth, you may be prepared to have a

Joyful entrance into mansions of ever-

lagting rest. .
©Oh, think, my young friends, of the wcrey dis-
plryed

On Calvary’s summit—~then be nat distiay’d ;
&u the mora of thy lite the Saviour will bless,
And guide thee secure to the ** buven of rest.?

e
v

EARLY PIETY.

There was a young man well known
to the writer, who had very great tal-
ents. He could speak on almost every
subject but one.  He read many books,
knew many languages, and thought a
great deal on all he heardand saw, ~ Yet
strange to suy, ho never or seldowm spuke
of God. He nover loved, nor sought Himn,
He had finished his education, he had
travelled to distant lands, and had gather-
&d great stares ol learning, when con-
sumption cameo. It pleased God, in his
mercy, to grant him a long period of il-

ness, and in the early stage of his disease,
God taught him the uselessness of all the
learning which he had spent his life in
gaining, compared with the kuowledge
revealed in serlpture—the knowledge of
the ono true God, and of Jesus Christ,
his Son, the only Saviour of sinners.
Now, his high intellect and proud heart
were subdueg. Heo bowed humbly before
God, and in tha mack disposition ol'n little
child, prayed for the teachings of God’s
Spirit, and God heard and answered his
prayers. One day just before his death,
a friend was reading to him the twenty-
third Psalm. Tho dying young man
listened as he read these words, ** Yea,
though [ walk through the valley of the
shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for
thou art with me ; thy rod and thy staff
they comfort me.” Ps. xxiii. 4.+ Stay,”
said the invalid, *stay ; yes, God is with
me 3 but I think the valley would not
have been so dark, hud 1 sought him
carlier !”?

~
) *
HLipPo NERL AND THE?
STUDENT.

A story isteld of o very good and pious
man, whom the church of Rome has en-
rolled among her sainis on account ofhis
great holiness. He wasliving at one of the
Italian Universities ; when a young man,
whom he had known as a boy, ran up to
him with a face full of delight, and told
him that what he had heen long wishing
above all thingsin the world wasat length
fulfilled, his prrents having just given
him leaveto study thelaw ; and that there-
upon he had come to the law school at
this University on account of its great
fame, and meant to spare no pains or
labour in getting through his studies as
quickly and as woll as possible. [n this
way he ran on a long time ; and when at
last he came to stop, the holy man, who
had been listening to him with great pa-
tience and kindness, suid, ¢ Wellland
when you have got through your course
of studies what do you mean to do then

“Then I shall take my doctor’s de-
gree,” answered the young man,

“ And then 17 asked Filippo Neri.

‘ And then,” continued the youth, ¢ 1
shall have a number of difficult and
knotty cases to manage, shail catch
people’s notice by wy eloquence, my
zeal, my acuteness, and gain a great
reputation.”

“ And then P2 repeated the holy man.

¢ And then,” replied the “youth,

st why thon, there can’t be a question, I
shall bs promoted to some high offico or
other ; besides, I shall make money and
grow rich.”

¢t And then 1% repeated Filippo.

¢ And then,” pursued the young
lawyer, % and then I shall live com-
fortably and honorably, in health and
dignity, and shall be able to look for-
ward quietly to a happy old age.”

¢ And then ¥’ asked the holy man.

‘“And then,” said tho youth, ¢ and
then—and then—then I shall die.”

Here Filippo lilted up his voice, and
again asked,

¢ And then 1” Whereupon the young
man made no answer, but cast down his
head, and went away. This last And
then ? -had pierced like a flash of light-
ning into his soul, and he could not get
quit of it, Soon after he forsook the
study of the law, and gave himself up to
the ministry of Christ, and spent the re-
mainder of his days in godly words and
works.

The question which St. Filippo Neri
put to the young lawyer, isone which we
should put frequently to ourselves.
When we havedone all that weare doing,
all that we aimat doing, all that we dream
of doing, even supposing that all our
dreams are accomplished, that every wish
of our heart is fulfilled, still we may ask,
What will we do, what will be, then ?

{ Whenever we cast our thoughts forward,

never let them stop short ont his side of
the grave ; letthem not stop shorf at the
grave itself : but when we huve followed
ourselvesthither, and haveseen aurselv
lai therein, still ask ourselvesthe

ing questioun, And then?

—
O

& SKETCH OF FANCY.

Cast your thoughts forward, in imagi
nation, to the judgment, and behold a
mother at the right hand of God. With
with anxious solicitude she gazes upon
each one receiving sentence from the
righteous Judge. Imagine a mather’s
love permitted to enter heaven, - Her

-

Y

|
1

soul expands with new delight ; her crowm—

of rejoicing becomes more radiont, and
her palm of victory is waved with re-
newed delight before the throne of Gad,
as she beholds her dear children, whom
she had left behind to combat the ills of
this mortal life, without her maternal
care and pious example to Iead them in
the paths of rectitude, virtue and religion,
arraigned before the bar of God, to re-
ceive the plaudit of ¢ Well done, good
and faithful servants, enter ye into the
joy of your Lord.” lmagination fails—
language cannct portray the ecstatic joy
that shall thrill her soul, as she welcomes
them within the portals of the New Je-
rusalem, there to unite their voices ever-
lastingly in ascribing anthems of praise
to redeeming love,

.Methioks 1 eee her raptured stand
With open anms and outstretched l'umd,
T? receive her r.:inted child.
No mare by doubt or fear distressed,
1 see them now amid the blest,
A fanily in heaven.
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N\ 2 E bLle facully was called into use ; namely,
%E?P 3y a faculty of communicating, in language
S ¥ ey of his own, the truths he had just been
FE p gt Sl . ¢ so, by thi
;‘.:..fo;‘ff{fgb{g;;im‘ taught ; not only su, by this means truth
o, I K S ] travelled, und was further known,
E¢ s R}JP’;' e L e
F o 7 > 'y W advance
"?W The Doctor, when advanced in life,

THE AFFLICTED'S REST.

Can you tell a weary pilgrim
Where to find & quict rest;

A home for cne afflicted,
And with grief and care opprest?

This world is very spacious,

And I’'ve search'd it o’er and o'er,
But X fear I cannot find it,

Though I search for overmare.

I had a little brother
That I loved with all my soul ;
And indecd I cannot find him,
Though I've seprch’d from pole to pole.

They say he hasdeparted

To a land of peace and rest,
And that he is an angel,

Aund dwells amid the bleet.

Then, stranger, can you tell me
Where to find that gquiet shore,

‘Where all is peace and happiness,
Where my cares will ali be o’er?

¢¢ Come hither, thou afilicted one,
With gricef and care opprest,
Angd I will tell you truly,
Where to find this quiet rest.

“Did you never hear them telling
Of a home for mortals given,
‘Where all their griefis over?—
That home is upin heaven.

q,

$ Then, when your journey’s over,
With « smile of peace and love,

-~ Leave all your tarebehiad you, -
.And fly to God above.”
Eran, Repositery.

‘ Dg. SAMUEL JOHNSON AND HIS
" MOTHER.

“Gfthe powerol his memory, for which
He was all his life eminent to a degree
almost incredible, the following early in-
stance was told in his presence at Litch-
field, in 1776, by his step-daughter, Mrs,
Luscy. Porter, as related to her, by his
mgther :—

+When he was a child in petticoats,
and had learnt to read, Mr. Johnson put
the Common Prayer-Book into his hands,
and snid, ¢ Sam, you must get this
proyer by heart.” She went up-stairs,
leaving him to study it; but by the time
she had reached the second floor, she
heard him follow her. ¢ What is the
matter 2 said she. I can say it,” he
replied 5 and repeated it distinetly,
though he could not have read it more
than twice.

it is related of the mother of this dis-
tinguished man, that when he was  child,
of three or four years old, she often used
to tell him some religious truth, or moral
rdakim, and she required of him that he
shoyld go and tell the servant-maid what
he-had heard. By this simple but admi-
rable plan his memory was exercised
and strengthened, and a yet more valua-

R
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speaking of his boyhood, suid, ¢ WhenI
was a grown youth, and used to argue
with my mother on various points, I used
to take the wrong side of an argument,
because it was that on which the most
ingenious things could be said.””  Only
a mother, and that a kind one, would
have borne with the waywardness and
perversity of u boy acting on such o plan;
instead, however, of cutting him short
with a reprool, she entered into his hu-
mour, argued the matter out with him,
and thus gave him an opportunity of ex-
ercising his ingennity as n disputant,

In 1739, in the month of January, his
mother died, at the great ago of’ ninety,
an event which deeply affected the Doc-
tor; ot that his mind had acquired no
firmness by the contemplation of mor-
tality, but that his reveventinl affection
for her was not abated by years, as in-
deed he retained all his tender feelingy,
even to the lafest period of his life.
Soon after this event, he wrote his
¢ Rasselas, Prince ol Abyssinia.”” IHe
composed it in the evenings of one week,
sent it to the press in portions as it was
written, and never read it after. He
wrote it that he might with the profits
defray the expenses of his mother’s fu-
neral, and pay some small debts which
she had left. A cclebrated publisher of
the day purchased it for one hundred
_pounds, butafterwards paid him twenty-
five pounds more when it came to a se-
cond edition.

ANECDOTE OF STEPHEN
GIRARD.

The following capital anecdote, illus-
trative of the peculiarities of the late
Stephen Girard, of Philadelphia, is from
the New Bedford Bulletin. We have
not seen it published before ¢

¢Mr. G. had a favourite clerk, one
who evéry way pleased him, and who,
when at the age of twenty-one years, ex-
pected Mr. G. to say something to him
in regard to his futurc prospects, and
perhaps lend him a helping hand in
starting him in the world. But Mr. G,
said nothing, carefully avoiding the sub-
ject of his escape f{rom minority. At
length, after the lapse of some weeks,
the clerk mustered courage enough to
address Mr. G. upon the subject.

+1 suppose,” said the clerk, ¢I am now

freo 5 and 1 thought I would say some-
thing to you as to my future course.
What do you think 1 had better do 7"

¢ Yes, Lknow you are tyee,’ said Mr. G.,
and my advice tojou is, that you goand
learn the cooper’s trade.

This announcement well nigh threw
the clerk off the track, but recovering
his equilibrivm, he said, if Mr. G. wasin
carnest, he would do so.

«I am in carnest,’ said Mr. G., andthe
clerk, rather hesitatingly, sought one of
the best coopors, agreed upon the ter
of apprenticeship, and went at it in eays
nest,
cooper became master of his trade, an
could make as good a barrel as any other
cooper, Ile wentand told Mr. G. that
he had graduated with all the honours of
the craft, and was ready to set up hi
business 3 at which the old man seem
much gratifed, and told him to make
three of the best barrels he could get up.
The young cooper selected the choicest
materials, and soon put in shape and
finished his three barrels, and wheeled
them up to the old man’s counting room,
Mr. G. said the barrels were first-rate,
and demanded the price.

¢One dollar,’ said the clerk, ¢ isas low
asI can live by’

¢ Cheap enough,’ said his employer
¢ make out your bill and present it.}

And now comes the cream of the
whole. DMr. G. drew a check for $20,~
000, and handing it to the clerk-cooper,
closed with these words : |

¢ There, tak. that, and invest it in the
L best possible way, and if you are unfore
tunate and lose it, you have a gond trade
to fol] ¥nck upon which will afford you &
goad givitig at all times.’ '

) g

INSTINCT OF THE DOQG.:

¢ One of my followers,” says Bishop
Heber, “a poor parish dog, who had
come with us all the way from Rareilly
for the salke of the scraps which I had
ordered the cook to give him, and, by
the sort of instinct which most do
possess, always attached himself to m¢

at the blackness and roaring of the

and howled piteously when he saw me
going over. When he found it wes g

courage, and followed ; but, on reaching
the other side, a new distress aw,aigeg,
him. One of my faithful sepoys bhad
lagged behind, as well as himself; opd
when he found the usual number of my
party not complete, he ran back to the,

ried alter me, as if afraid of being him-
self left behind, then bock again to
summon the loiterer, till the man came

going on in its usual routine. It struck
me forcibly to find the same dog-like
and amicable qualitics in these neglected
animals ar in their more fortungte

brethren of Europe.”—Knighi’s Weeckly
Volume for all Readers. .

as the head of the party, was so alarpgy

water, that he sat down on the bripk, .

hopeless case, however, he mustereg .

5

R
<,

¢*In process of' timne,’ the young:.*

et yrone g

brow of the hill and howled ; then hur -

up, and he apprehended that all was -
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JOHN O’GROAT’S HOUSE.

John O’Groat’s house, & memorable
place in tho parish of Cannisbay, in this
county, perhups owes its fame lessto the
.circumstance of its local situation at the
northern extromity of tho island, than to
an evont which inculcates a useful lesson
of morality. In the reign of James 1V,
«of Scotland, throe brothers, Malcolm,
Gavin, and John O'Groat (supposed to
have been originally from Holland,) ar-
wived in Caithness with a letter from that
Prince, recommending them to the coun-
tenance and protection of his loving sub-
jectsin Caithness, These brothers bought
same land near Duncanshy Head, and in
2 short time, by the increase of their fa-
milies, eight ditferent proprietors of the
name of Groat possessed these lands in

ual divisions. These eight families
lived peaceably for a number of years,
and established an annual meetipg to
«celebrate the anniversary of tho asrival

~ - sl thelr anrestors on the coast, © Jif the

«course of their festivity, on one of thése
cccasions, a question aroso respecting
tho right of taking the door, the head ol
tha table, and such pointsof precedency,
esch contending for the semicrity and
«chieftainship, which increased to stch a
dogree as would probally have proved
fatal in its consequences, had not John
0'Gront, who appears to have acquired
great knowledge of mankind, interfered.

o expatiated on the comfort they had
hitherto enjoyed, owing to the harmony
which existed among them ; he assured
them thut as soon as they appeared to
quarrel amongst themselves, their neigh-
bours, who had till then treated them
with respect, would fall upon them and
-expel them from the country ; he, there-
fore, conjured them by the ties of blood
and mutual safety to return quietly to
their several homes, and pledged himself
that he would satisfy themn on all points
of precedency, and prevent the possibi-
lity of such disputes in future at their
anniversary meotings. They all ac-
quicsced, and departed in peace.  Indue
time, John O'Groat, to {ulfil his engage-
mant, built & room distinet from all other
houses, in an octagonal figure, with eight
doors, and placed a table of onk of the
samo shape in the middlo. The next
meeoting took place ; he desired each of
them to enter by his own door, and to
slt at tho head of tho table, he himself

occupying the last. By this ingenious
cantrivance the harmony and good hu-
mour ol the company was restored. The
building was then named John O’Groat’s
House, and, though nothing remains but
the foundution of the building, the place
still retains the name, and deservesto be
romembered for the good intention and
sound judgment which gave it origin.—
Caithness Chronicle.

BRUCE AND THE SPIDER.

The following legend will bear to be
frequently reprinted :—

«QOne morning, during Bruce’s so-
journ in the Castlo of Raghery, he was
lving in bed, musing on his bad fortunes
und frequent dofeats, when his attention
was arrested by a spider endeavouring to
fasten his web to a particular point.
The insoct made three attempts in vain
yet nothing daunted, he made a fourth,
in doing which he seemed nearly to have
exhausted his strength, dut ke was suc-
cessful.  This littlo incident struck the
Bruce very forcibly; for he, too, had
made ZArce atterpts to gain the Scottish
throne, and was beaten in three battles.
The spider’s persevering example and
conscquent success cncouraged him to
muster his scattered forces and make one
trial more. He did so, and gained the
battle of Bannockburn. In grateful
commemoration of this event, it is said
that no one of the nome of Bruce will
¢ver kill a spider.”

e~

CRUCIFIXION OF JESUS CHRIST.

When the Saviour had grown up to
manhoed, he began to do a great deal of
good in the world. He healed the sick,
the lame, and the blind, and raised the
dead to life. e also told the Jews of
all their wickedness ; and for this rea-
?*on they hated him and resolved to kill
1m.

Christ had twelve diciples, and one of
them, named J.das, was hired by the
Jews to betrny him. When Jesus sat
down to eat the Feast of the Pussover
with his diciples, he told them that one of
their number would betray him. This,
said he, is the last supper that we shall
eat togethor. He then went ot to the
Mount of Olives to pray. While he
was there, some armed men came totake
him. Then Judas went up and Lissed
him. This was the sign by which he
was to let them know which was Jesus.

The soldiers then seized Jesus and toolt
him before Pontius Pilato, then governor

of Juden. Dut Pilate could find no
wrong in him. Howover, the Jews in-
sisted that he should ' o put 10 death ; and
they mocked and sceifed him and spit
upon him, .

Finally, Pilate yielded to their wishes
and the Saviour was led out to be cru-
cificd. When nailed upon the cross, he
proyed for all his cnemics, and then
died. . Two thieves wero alse crucified
with him ; one on his right hand, the
other on his left,

Thus died our divine Saviour. He
died to save us from punishment for our
sins, and to secure our eternal happiness.
‘Thanks be to thee, gracious Redeemer,
forever and ever !

AN INDIAN’S THEOLOGY.

A white man and an Indian were both
brought under conviction for sin about
the same time. The ludian, whose con-
viction was pungent, soon found joy and
peace in believing, while the white man
continued in darkness and distress for a
long time. Seeing the Indian one day,
who enjoyed the sweet consolations of
religion, * Why,"” says the white man,
# should there bo such a difference 3=-
Why has God forgiven yours sins while
1 go mourning ? I have done all that I
can do, but find no comfort.” ¢ Sup-
pose,” says the Indian, ¢there come
along a great prince. He holds out to
you a suit of clothes, and says, <Here,
take these, and welcome!” You look
around, feel ashamed, and say, ¢ No, my
clothes protty good yet; they do little
longer, thank you, sir.” Thenthe prince,
rather angry, suy, * Here, Sam, take the
guit’ 1 look; my old blanket all rags,
¢old, and dirty ; ¢thank you, thunk you,
kind sir! Poor Indian now be warm
and happy.’ ¥— Wes. Beth. Mag.

.

TIME LOST.

One of the sands in the hour-glass of
time is, beyond comparison, more preci-
ous than gold. In nothing is waste mere
ruinous, or mare sure to bring unavailing
regrets. Better to throw away money
than moments ; for time is much more
than money. .As we lose our days, we
incur an increasing risk of losing our
souls. ¢ The life-blood of the soul runs
out in wasted time.”? ‘The years which
have winged their flight have gone to be
recording angels ; and what is the “re-
port they have borne to heaven ¥ Will
the retord testify for us or against us,
when the throne of the Son of Manshali

be set, and THE BOOKS SHALL BE OPENED §
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There is hardly any sin of which young
people are more guilty than that of Sabbath-
breaking ; nor is there any one sin, the
commiission of which has been more signal-
ly and more frequently disspproved of by
the Great Lawgiver in heaven.

At the present scason, children are fre-
quently solicited to spend n part of God's
holy day upon the ice, either in skaiting or
gliding thereon. Too many yicld to the
wicked suggestion and are induced, in de-
fiance of the law of God, the command of
their parents, and the instruction of their
teachers, to sport upon the icc on the holy
Sabbath. Does the youthful transgressor
know that scores of young persons are
drowned upon the Sabbath—that more are
drowned and killed on that day than on any
other two days in the week? And why is
this, but that God marks with the strongest
disapprobation the conduct of those wicked
pereons who dishonour his holy day. Where,
wé 8k, are we to expect the souls 6 those
persons will be found who perish sinning
sgainst God? They die violating the law
of God—manifesting disobedience to their
parents—and setting at nought the counsel
of their teachers? Will any of our youthful
readers venture the assertion that those who
die under such circumstances are “carried
by angels into Abraham’s bosom?’ We
- are persuaded they are too well taught con-
cerning sin and its eternal consequences not
to know that they who die in an act of open
transgression must ¢ be banished from the
presence of the Lord and from the glory of
his power,”

But some young persons are guilty of
Sabbath-breaking who do not venture on the
ice for sport on the Lord's-day. Theylove
to hevea sleigh-ride upon the snow ; and
too many young persons are fo be seen with
their hand-sleighs ranning down the steep
bill on the Sobbath, Some again break the
Sabbath, even in a place of worship, by
talking about their sports and plays during
divine service; and a far greater number
exe guilty of the same sin by thinking of
their skaits, and sleighs, and tops, and mar-
bles in the Sabbath-school, and in the place
of worship,

We will just ask the reader two simple
questions, by way of conclusion. Do you
break the Sabbath ?  If God were to strike
you dead while sinning against him, as he
smote with death both Ananias and Sap-
phira, what wounld become of your deathless
soul? Answer these questions to yourown
hearts ; and when you are tempted to break
the Sabbath, think of tho consequences.
Think of the worm that dies not, and of the
fire that is not quenched. Think of the
hundreds who have died breaking the law
and the day of God; and then lift your
heart up in prayer to your heavenly Father,
that he may give you grace to resist the
temptation, and to ennble you to keep the
seventh duy holy unto the Lord your God,

Several interesting revivals are in pro-
gress among the scholars of the Wesleyan
Sabbath-schools. A letter in another co-
lumn will ihform ¢ 9 reader of a pleasing
work that is going on in Niagara. We
thank our correspondent for the communica-
tion of the good news; and invite other
superintendenis who can furnish us with
similar intelligence to do so without delay.

We need several hundred more subscri-
bers to the Sunday School Guardian ;and,
we are confident, if our friends would exert
themselves in the matter, they could be ob-
tained without much difficulty. Two ladies
have eent us in, since ourTdst saue, quitea
large number of subscribers, and which was
obtained by their personal application. Let
others go and do Ukewise ; and thus prevent
the failure of our enterprise,

NATURAL RESULTS.

The Presbyterian Advocate gives a case
of a Protestant parent who had for some
titne been sending his daughter to a nunnery ;
and who, in order to arm his child against
any evil influence, placed in her hands “ Kir-
win's Letters.” She immediately told hor
father they were mot true. Thus this poor
girl had alreacy been taught one of the first
lessons of Popery, which requires her to re-
gard Protestant ministers as wilful deceivers,
and her own futher as their voluntary dupe ?

The Presbyterian of the West gives a
case of recem occurrence in Cincinnati, of
a mother who sent her daughter to a nun-
nery, and she has become a bigoted Papist,
and insists on ¢aking the veil. IHer parents,
deeply grieved, refuse to consent; and she
confines herself to her room reading Romish
books of devotion. Recently, her mother,
on entering herroom unexpectedly, found a
letter from one of the nuns to her daughter,
informing her, that by the laws of Ohio.
she could, at the age of eightcen, enter the
nunnery, whether her parents consent or

| pote—Christian Intelligencer.

NIAGARA SABBATH SCHOOL.
To the Editor of the S. S. Guardian.

My Esteemen BroTurr,—Fecling
deeply interested in the wollare of' Sab-
bath-schools, 1 have taken the liberty, for
their ehcouragement, to communicate
the success we have of late been favour-
ed with, And while in the act of doing
so, my heart glows with gratiwdo to God
for his unmerited gnodness in f{avouring
our school with tho reviving influences of
his FHoly Spirit. TIForsome time we have.
perceived a gradual change in the con-
duct of many. of the scholars which led
us to believe, that shortly o more import-
ant one would take place ; and, blessed
be God, wo have not been disappointed,
for the results have been glorjous. Some
20 have already prolessed to have expe-
rienced the power of God in the forgive-
ness of their sins.  Previous to this time
our beloved pastor, Br. Ilarper, had ad-
dressed the children from the pulpit; and
this appeared to have had a very good
cifect. Many of them were induced to
attend our prayoer-meetiags, at which
seasons the Spirit of the Lord visited us
in a peculiar manner. O, sir, it docs my
heart good, and I am sure it would yours,
to witness the work that is going on, and
to hear these dear lambs, amidst the vo-
lumes of prayers that ascend in their be-
half, burst forth with a shout, “I am
happy, happy ! God islove!” and others
taking one by the hand, with a counten-
ance expressing their sorrow for sin, so-
liciting an interest in our prayers. O,
sir, this is just as itshould be. And glory
1o §5od, though our esteemed minister is
shxent from us far a sepson, the work is
4t going on, and the numbers OF the
adopted ones continue to increase ; and
it is now extending its happy influences
to the Teachers, for some of them have
been made to taste the sweets of a Sa-
viour’s pardoning love. G that God may
carry it on till all our Schools shall have
experienced its benefits, and extend it to
parents and neighbours, so that we may
have a mighty ingathering of souls, such
as shall be eternally waved.

R. WakRrEN.

Niagara, Feb. 25, 1848.
e R s et .

PORT HOPE SABBATH SCHOOL.

The Anniversary of the Port Hope
Wesleyan Sabbath-school Society, took
place on Monday eveninglast. A large
and respectable company sat Jown to tea,
prepared by the commitiee of manage-
ment, in the Wesleyan Chapel; and
great credit is due to them fur the excel-
lence of their arrangement. The choir
attached to the chapel acquitted them-
selves in a highly watisfactury manner,
delighting the assembly by the perform-
ance of several select picces of music.
The Rev. Charles Lavell in the chair.
Addresses were delivered by the Rev.
Messrs. Lavell, Nelles and Beard, and
Mz, Comeron and Mr. Chesnut of Vic-
toria Cullege.
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THE DYING DREAM.

O ranther drar, brd down your car—my voice
grows fant gnd low, )

And fast the rhully da.np of death is patheting on
my hrow;

But, mother, as T laud asleep, thepe came adream
tu niey

And 1 cannnt, nust not say, Farewell, ull T have
told it then.

1t was o pleasant sleop—{ dreamed of worlds so
bright and fair,

8o wond'ruus beavtiful, I leng to fly and enter
there;

And yet vot all— ono mournful scens was vision-
ed to my eye,

And but that one thought alone, O ’t would be
gweet to die.

Methought I left this mertal frame—that dust to
dust was given,

And then I epread my angel wingn, and sonred
away to Heaven §

But, mother, aa I mounted high, my thoughts
still clung to thee,

And once I stayed my flight, and turned, once
more thy face to see.

Motker, till then no shade of care had dimmed
iy spirit glad—

But I beheld thee weeping.~lone, and then 1 first
felt sad ;

I thought how oft you’q told me that the soul
would pever die,

But that 't would ¢ver dwell with God in bliss
beyond the sky.

Methought 'twas strange, that when you knew
thut death’s last quict sleep

Was but thedawn of happiness and Heaven, that
you should weep ;

And when I turned and gnzed again upon the
radient throng

That beckoned at the golden gate, and heard the
seraph song— ’

_Maother, dear mother, even then I could aot i%{r

1lom thee— ‘

1longed to como aguin to eaxth, and stay thine
agony;

And so { woke—and even now I cannot maka it
seem .

That all that miogled joy and pain was but an
empty dream,

Rut, mother dear, s growing dark—n film
comes o’cr my eye— ¥

Hark ! hark ! what heavealy music ! Ob, what
bliss it is to dic !

And sce! DBright seraphs wave me on, and I
must haste to flee—

Y como! Farcwell, my mether dear—O never
weep forme!

.

EXCHANGING PEARLS.

A little orphan boy, about twelve years
of agp, while fishing on the banks of the
Tennessee river, picked up a large pearl
among the muscleshells,.  Returning
home, he accidently exhibited it while
rummaging in his pockets, flled with
fish-lines, corks, shells, coppers, bait,
&c. A gentleman who was standing by,
observing the costly treasure, askeg the
litile fellow how much he should give
him for it.  «0,” said the boy, *a bit
or {wo, just as you please.”” ¢ Np,” re-

lied the other, ¢ you must not sell it
or o trifle, it is worth a great sum. 1
will send it 1o Nashvillo, to be sold, and
the proceeds of it shall be applied to your

cducation.” The pearl was sent to a
lapidary in Nashyille who estimated it
to be worth &300!  Let it glitter in the

dinden of n crowned head, and that boy’s
mind be enriched with jewels whose lus-
tre shall outshine and outlive tho lustre
of dinmonds, and he will have parted
with it for a pearl of greater price.

PO
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THE HORSE-SHOL NAIL.

A farmer once went to market, and,
meeting with good luck, he sold all his
corn and lined his purse with silver and
gold. Then he thought it time to return.
in order to reach home before night-fall ;
so ho packed his money-bags upon his
horse’s back, and set out on %sis Jjourney.
At noon he stopped in a village to rest;
and when he was starting again, the
hostler, as he led out the horse, said,
‘< Please you, sir, the left shoe behind
has lost anail.” ¢ Let it go,” answered
the farmer; ¢tho shoe will hold fost
enough for the twenty miles that I have
still totravel. I’m in haste.” Sosay-
ing, he journeyed on.

In the afterncon, the farmer stopped
again to bait his horse ; and as he was
sitting in tho inn, the stable-boy came,
and said, % Sir, your horse has lost a nail
in his left shoe behind 3 shall I take him
to the smithy 27 ¢ Let him alone,” an-
swered the farmer ; ¢ 1’ve only six miles
further to go, and the horse will travel
well enough that distance. 1’ve notime
to lose.”

Away rode the farmer ; but he had not
gono far, before the horse began to limp;
it had not limped far, ere it began to
stumble ; and it had nct stumbled long,
before it fell down and broke a leg.—
Then the farmer was obliged to leave
the horse lying in the road, to unstrap
his bags, throw them over his shoulder,
and make his way home on foot as well
as he could, where he did not arrive till
Inte at pight. ¢« All my ill-luck,” said
the farmer to himself, ¢comes from
neglectof a horse-shoe nail!"— Playmate.

.y
>

“I DON’T WANT TO.”

Charley Wheaton was a very good
little boy. But Charley had one teult—
most little boys have more. Perhaps
some of the little boys who read the Ca-
binet have the same fault ; and if they
know it to be & fault, would try to mend.
Charley’s fault wes this: When very
busy at play, or not in 2 mood todo a fa-
vaur, he was in the habit of saying, ¢!
don’t wantto,” Now Charley had a very
tender mother, who loved him very much,
and spared no pains to make him good
and happy: She saw this fault in her

little son, and resolved to nip it in the
bud ; for she know that to be happy, he
must be obliging and helpful to all around
him. One day, when che had taken the
last stitch in a pair of new pontaloons
that Charley was very desirousof havin
finished in time for New Year,she uskcﬁ
him to bring her a handtul of’ wood from
the out-heuse. 1 don’t want to,” said
Charley, not lifting his oycs from his
beautiful new ¢ Book of Gems.” His
mother reflected a moment, then called
him to her side and tenderly inquired if
he felt unwell. O no, mother ; but
why do you ask ¢ Beenuse, my son,
I was tbinking you should have some
very good reason for declining to give
vour mother any aid in your power. It
is very little that you can do in return
for all the cave and tenderness I haro be-
stowed on you, since—a little helpless
infint—God gave you to my arms. 1
do not want to labour when [ am ill and
tired, but my dear little son must be fed
and clothed, and I love so much to gra.
tify him that, ill and tired asI am, I have
finished this garment that ho might ba
¢smart’ to greet the New Year. | do
not want to wake and watch when I am,
in need of sleep to refresh my weary
frame ond fit me for daily labour, but 1°
love my little boy ; 1 rise and soothe his’
pain in all the long night, and never’
think of saying, ¢1 don’t want to Q.
Charley, what would become of such
helpless little boys as you, if those whp
have the care of them were so selfish
they, did not want to leave their books
and rest to provide for their wants 2%
Chatley had stolen his arm aroyng his -
moiker’s neck, and, dropping his head op
her bosom, begged her to forgive him.
He never forgot this lesson of his mo-
ther ; and now that he hos grown tobea
man, he always reproves the little boys; -
if they say, ¢¢I don’t want to,” and tells
them the story that I have been telling .
you. He tellsthem, too, that hismother’s
words have taught him to ¢do unto
others as he would have othersto dounto
him.’— Youtk's Cabinet.

ORI -

PRESSURE OF THE SEA.

Ifa piece of wood which floats on the. .
water, be forced down to n great depth
in the sea, the pressure of the surrounding
liquid will force itinto the pores of 'tha't
wood, and so increase its weight thatsit
will no longer be capable of floating or.
rising to the surface. Hence the timber
of ships which have foundered in the deep’
part of the ocean, never rises again to’
the surface, like those which have sunk -
near the shore. A diver may, with ime,
punity, plunge to a cartain depth of the
sen ; but there is a limitbeyond which he
cannv. Jive under the pressure to which -
he is subject. For the sume reason, it is
probable that there js o depth beyond.
which fishes cannotlive. They,accords |
ing to Joslin, have been caught in a depth-
at which they inust have sustained a
pressure of eighty tons to each square
foot of the surface of their bodies,
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' for the wholo day, and it scemed
very long. At night they told
me my mother was too sick to kiss
me, as she always used to do be-
fore [ went to bed, and 1 must

o without it. But I could not.

stole into the room, and lying
my lips close to hers, whispered,
¢ Mother, mother, won’t you kiss
me? Her lips were cold ; and

INDUSTRY REWARDLD.

1 remember meeting with the follow-
ing interesting caso in Sligo. A very
respoctable inhabitant of that town, nam-
ed Francis Barber, now an extensive
farmer and contractor for public works,
thus began, as a boy, to improve his mo-
ther’s farm. He trenched it in the win-
ter ; and his neighbours laughed and
gibed at him, working up to the kneesin
Water, whilst his mother, poor soul!
thought he was going to ruin the farm,
which it was not in the power of man to
make. in a worse condition than his fa-
ther left it to him. His industry was re-
warded : his farm ylelded fourfold, and
he persevered with field after field, till
his landlord, seeing his desert, gave him
more land. He grew well to do; and

e dow employs as his servants some
scores of the very men who formerly
gibed and laughed at him with their
huuds in. their pockets, for ¢ working
his sowl out * in.the winter, when they
{and every one-in that cou..- who jis
the onnual privilege of beil, half-
starved, and abusing the ¢ Sassenach?
for preventinﬁ- their being starved opt-
?ght) never did anythilig but prop wp a

oorpost, add siioke a ghort + dudheon,”
or, A8 Q variety, ornament a ¢ wake,”
or carry o *¢shillelah ? to n fair

. THE DYING KISS.

Uwas but five years old when my mother
died 5 but her imagp is as distinct to my
recollection, now that twelve years have
elapsed, as it vas at the time of her death,
I remember her as a pale, beautiful,
gentle being, with asweet smile, and o
voice that ivas soft and cheerful when
ahe peaised me, and when I erred, (for 1
wiasa wild, thoughtless child,) there was
& trembling mildnessabout it that always
went tomy little heart. And then she
wag 50 kind, so patient ; methirks ] can
now see her large blue eyes moist with
sorrow because of my childish wayward-
ness; and hear her repeat, ¢ My child,
how can you grieve me so I’ I recollect
she.had for = fong time been pale and
feable, and that sometintes there would
ebme & bright spot on her cheek, which
riade her look so lovely that I thought
she must be well. But when she some-
fimes spoke of dying, pressed me to her
bosom and told me fo be good when she
Wes gone, and to love my futher 2 great
deal, and be kind to hir,, for he would
have no oneelse to Jove. Irecollectshe
was very sick allday, and my little hobby-
horse and whip were laid aside, and I
tried to be very quiet. 1 did not sceher

when she put her arm around
me, laid my head upon her bosom, and
one hand upon my cheek, I folt a cold
shuddering creep all overme. My father
carried me from the room, but he could
not speak, After they put me in bed, I
lay a long while thinking. 1 feared that
my mother would indeed die, for her
cheek felt as my littlo sister’s did when
she died and they laid Ler in the ground.
But the impressions of mortality are
always indistinct in childhood, and I scon
fell asleep. In the morning I hastend to
my mother’s rogm. A white napkin
covered her face, T removed it—it was
just ns I feared.~ITer eyes were closed }
her cheek was cold and hard, and only
the lovely expression that always rested
on her lips remained. In an instant all
the littla faults for which she had so often
reproved me, rushed apon my mind. [
longed to tell her how good I would al-
ways be if she would remain with me.
She was burried, but my remembrance
of the funeral is indistinct—I only retain
the impressions which her precepts and
example lelt upon my mind. I was a
passionate, headstrong boy ; but 1 never
yielded to this turn of my disposition with-

out fanoying I caw her mild, tearful eye

fixed upon me, just as she used to do in
life. Andthen, when I had succeeded
in overcoming it, her sweet smile of
approbation beamed upon me, and I was
happy. My whele character undérivent
a change, even from the moment of her
death. ~Her spirit was forever with me,
strengthening my good resolutions and
weakening my propensity to do evil. I
felt that it would grieve her gentle spirit
te see me err, and I could not, would not
doit. T was the child of her affection. I
knew she had prayed and wept over me,
andthat, even on the threshold of eternity,
her affection for me had caused her gentle
spirit to linger, that she might pray for
e once more. [ resolved to become all
that she couid desire, This resolution I
have never fu. Jotten. 1t helped me to
subdue the waywardness of childhood,
protected me through the temptations. of
youth, and will comfort and support me
through the busier scenes of mznhood,
Whatever there is estimable in my char-
acter, [ oweto the impressions of goodness
made upon my infant mind by the exem-
plary conduct and faithful instruction of
of my excelient mother.— Parent’s Mag.

@

GEORGE 1I. AND JOS. LANCASTER.
On entering his royal presence, the
king said : * Loncaster I have sent for you
to give me an account of your System of
Education, which I hear has met with
opposition. One master teach five hun-

dred children ot the stme time ! How
do you keep them in order, Laneaster ¥
Lancaster replied, ¢ Please thy majesty,
by the same principle thy majesty’s avmy
is kept in order—by tho word of com-
mand.’ His majesty said, * Good, good ;
it does not require an aged general to
give the command-one o younger years
can do it.” Lancaster observed, that in
his schools, the teaching branch was per-
formed by youths who acted as young
monitors, ‘The king assented, and said,
¢ Good’ Lancaster then described his
system 3 and hs informed me, that they
all puid great attention, and were highly
delighted, and as soon as he had finished
his majesty said :—¢ Lancastcr, I highly
approve of your system, and it is my wish
that every poor child in my dominions
shouldbe taught to read the bible ; I will
do any thing you wish to promote this ob~
ject?  ¢Plenso thy majesty,’ soid Lan-
caster ; ¢ if the system meets thy majes.
ty’s approbation, I can go through the
country and lecture on the system, and
have no doubt, but in a few months, I
shall be able to give thy majesty an nc-
count whero ten thousand poor children
are being educated, and some of my
youths instructing them. His majesty
immediately replied : ¢ Lancaster, I wiil
subscribe £100 annually ; and,’ addres-
sing the queen, ¢ you shall subscrite £50
Charlotte ; and the princess £25 each 3
end then added, ‘Lancaster, you may
have the money directly.’ Lancaster
observed—* Please thy majesty, that will
be getting thy nobles a good example.”
The royal party appeared to smile at

H

 this observation ; but the Queen observed
to his majesty, ¢ How cruel it isthatenoe

mies should be found who endeavour to
hinder his progress in so good a work,?
To which the king replied—¢ Charlotte,
a good man seeks his reward in the
world to come.’ Joseph then withdrew,—

Corston’s Brief Sketch of the ILife
Joseph Lancas?ir. o of

'LYING PUNISHED.

One day there occured a tremendous
storm of lightning and thunder, as Arch-
bishop Loighton was going from Glas-
gow to Dunblane,—He was seen ata dis-
tance by two men of bad characters, but
they had such a reverence for the cler-
gymen, they had not courage to rob him
yet they wished to fall on some method
of extorting money from him. One of
them said I will lie down by the way«
side, as if I was dead, and you shall in«
form the Archbishop I was killed by
lightning, and beg money of him to bury
me.”  When the Archbishop arrived at
the spot, the wicked wretoh told him the
story 3 he sympathized with the survivod
gave him money, and proceeded on his
journey. But when the man returned
to his companion he found him really
dead. Immediately he began to exclnim
alouds <O sir, he isdead [ On this
the Archbishop discovered the fraud, left
the man with this important reflection :
«It isa dangerous thing to trifle with the
judgment of God.”
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TO WILLIAM AND ELIZABETH TYRRELL,

ON THE DEATH OF THEIR S0N ADAM,

FFho was bora on the 17th of June. 184G, and dicd on
the dlst Decemder, 1847,

Adam wasa brantiful and healthy child, but was
suddenly rrized with a fity, and only hngered 23
hours, Just befure he waa taken, he said, puint-
1ng to o seat heside the eradle in which he was
Iying, ** Down, down, Mamma.”  She assured
it she would presently, when he immediately
repeated his 1o jucat, which was hislaat. His
rcaina were harne by twelve little boys (mein-
bers of the Sunday School) to the Wesleyan-
Methodist  batywug-ground in Weston.  The
hymn beginning—

*The morning iowers display thelr sweets,"

wag sung at his funeral.

There grew a chuice and lovely flower
Of soit and Y%eautcous hue ;

And with Lis tragrance ev'ry hour
The aiz it did embue.

Serecu d from the aoonbeams scorchiag ray,
And from tho midnight air,

Rudely no foot might near it stray,
Ita comeliness te mar.

But a rough and withering blast
Came sweeping rudely by,
And no sooner was it over-past
Thoa th: flower did lowly hLe. '

Thus bloomed and faded, Adam, dear ;
‘Tes him your hopes did cling ;
" You thought to keep your darling heve,
Joy to your hearts to bring.

But God, who is Infinitely wise,
And kind, and gracious too,

Transplanted him to Paradise,
Where he blooms in beauty new.

And viould you wish or call again
Your lov'd one from the skies;

Or bid him cease the heavenly strain,
‘I'v wipe your weeping eyes?

Ah no! but gind your armour on,
And trace by faith his flight ;

So shall you meet yur da:ling son,
Where comes no with'ring blight.

And though like a frail fragrant flower,
He bloom'd and faded here ;

Not so in that approaching hour
When Christ ghall re-appear.

Arroved in robes of glorious light
Hia dust shall then arise,
To join his blood-washed spirit bright,
To dwell with Christ in Paradise.
A Frizxp.
e e —

THE LATE MAYOR OF MONTREAL.

We recently chronicled the death of
John A, Miles, Esq., Ma)orof Montreal,
Thirty yearsago hestarted from Tolland,
Conn., as e tinpedlar, seated on his box,
which contained all his earthly possess-
ions, exceptagusdceharacter.  Hearrived
at Montreal the same fall, and through
the winter burtered his Yankee notions

b . . .
| for any article ho thonght he conld turn | forward with N R G 2 mitigate the dis-

to goud profit it Connecticut.  He con- | tresses of tho needy, without waiting for
tinued to go and feturn for two years—  any certain X P D N C, and thereby

[nving made some five or six hundred
dollars in the traffic, he located himseif
as a small merchant. From this small
begining he ruse, and in a few jyears
found humself an vpulent trader.  Helef
his raercantile house with a brother, and
opened an offico of discount and deposit,
dealing largely In eschange, in which
business he continued until his death,
Forwne seemedtofavourhim. Hislosses
are said to havo beon but little, compara-
tively, for one so extensively engaged in
trade, with the exception of” 1836, whon
he unfortunately wentto New York, and
invested some $200,000 in the United
States Bank Stock, which proved almost
a total failure.

During his whole lite he mantained o
character of strict unimpeachable integ-
rity. He has held various offices of trust
in the moneyed institutions of the lower
Province, and was President of the first
rail-road built in Canada, which was pro-
secuted mostly by his exertions.  Posses-
sed of means that yiclded an income more
than sufficient for his support, he was
liberal to all the charities of the city. He
wastruly a Samaritan to the needy, and
his death was caused by fever contracted
in the emigrant sheds whero he spent
most of the summer. [Jo entored Mon-
treal in the humble capacity ofa Yankee
pedlar, nud died as the Lord Mayor of the
first city of Her Mujesty’s British Ameri-
can Possessions.——American paper.

SUBMISSIVE TEMPER.

Girls should be lead to distrust their
own judgment ; they should learn not to
murmur at expostulai/;n; they should
be accustomod te expect and endure op-
position. Itis a lesson with which the
world will not fail to furnish them ; and
they will not practice it the worse for
having learned it the sooner, It is of
the last importance to their happiness,
even In this life, that they should early
acquire a submissive temper and @ for-
bearing spirit. They must endure to be
thought wrong sumetimes, when they
cannot but fecl they are right. And
while they should be anxiously aspiring
to do well, they must not expect always
to obtain the praise of having done so.

A PUZZLE.

2N E1 CLold winter is at {F>.—
Vegotation has D Kd, 1’ e beauties of the
landscape have feded, and the earth
now appears in sad R A. Old Boreas
comes and sings a mournful L E G over
the graves of the flowers, and the * # & ¢
seem to glisten from a frosty firmament,
The freezing blast pierces, as witha #,
the half~clad bosom of want, while tecrs
of P T are congenled at their respective
fountains,. All you who are in E Z
circumstances, and are not afllicted with
M T pockets ovght now to X M N into
the condition of those around U, and go

merit the honour which the X Ll N C of
such an act B stows. Thepoor R 2 B
found in every § of our C T, and for
multitudes of miserable beggars who ¥
V the scanty comforts of tho hovelley,
old Gothan is certainly without a ||,
M~~~ then the earlicst opportunity of
paying that debt of charity which U O
to your fellow creatures in distress, B 4
ghe (5 of death putsan cnd to your ex-
istence.

TIMELY REBUKE.

Once Sunday a lady called to her little
boy who was tossing marbles onthe side~
walk, to come into the house. ¢ Don"t
you know you shouldn’t be outthere, my
son? Go into the back yard, if you
want to play marbles—it is Sunday,”
« Well, yes. Tut ain’t it Sunday in the
back yard, motaer ¥’

Lo

" SUNDAY SCHOOL BOOKS.
C ONSTANTI.Y on hand, and for sale

at the Wrsteyan Be 'x Stork in Toronto,
a8 surply_ of Books used in Sunday Schools,
which will be sold at the following low prices
for Casnt oNLY, Viz:—

Hymn Books, per doz.cccees cseveess £0 6 6
Spelling Books, Nvs. II and III, each, :
per 013
Rezding Books, perdoz. veedeecccees 0 £ 9
Library Books, from No. 1 to 338,
1fmo. halt-bound, many of them
itlastrated with engravings, contain-
ing from 20 to 350 pages; average
PIICC PET VOl secesvescaccoracsas
W leyan Catechism, No. ., per 100,
i "No. T, do. *
do. N 111, do.
Alsn, a great veriety of srnaller Librery Books,
end Reward Books in paper covers.

SUNDAY SCHOOL LIBRARY.

One Xundred ¥ols. for Three Pounds

OR the accommadation of those who
desire a very cheap quality of Suapax
Scuoor Booxs, we have obtained a supply scme-
what inferior to those in our published Cata-
logue, 100 Volumes of which we offer for £3—
Cesh, only.—They are all 18mo., with Muslin
backs, and contain from 72 to 252 pages each.
I Rersons ordering Libraries, should be carse
ful to specily the particular kind of books they
wish sent. ANSON GREEN.

Westevany Boor Rooy,
No. 9, Wellington Buildings,

0ZCMNecvesccvce ssstso sveevs o
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Sundap Schos! Guardian,

Published once a-month, at the V7=:leyan Methow
dist Book Room, No. 9, Wellington Buildiugy,
King Street, ‘Toronto.

TERMS.
From 110 4 copies, to one address, 6 2 6
4 to 10 do. do. 6 119§
10 to 40 do. do. 0186
40 t0 100 do. do. 018
100 and upwards do. 010

The cash mustin all cases be sent with_the
order, without which no attention will be paidto
it.  No subscription taken for less than one year.

Orders sent to Rev. Axson Grrzy, W, M.
Book Room, No. 9, Wellington Buildings,
Toronto, will be immediately executed.

7 Previous numbers can be obtained.

J. H. LAWRENCE, PRINTER.



