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— contributed by the following parties in: Hor-

Cape Breton, North Sydney, \
Dec, 13, 1853. [

Dear Eoprrors,—Being appointed by the

ton, Nova Scotia :—

E. A Crawlev, D. D., £1; J. M. Barss,
Fsq., £1; W. Johuson, Esq., £1; Simoan

Central Association to raise funds through the | Fitch, M. D., 55, Deacon J. Fitch, 53 ; John
Provinces, to support a Gaelic Mission on the|Johnson, 53, Professor Staart, s 14d; A
the Island of Cepe Breton; and having bzen|siadent, 25 €d : ‘I'homas A. Higgins, 3s 14d;

successful, to a certain extent at home, I pro-
ceeded to New_ Brunswick, spent the first
Sabbath at brother \Vhidden’s, preached three
tunes on Lords Day, at the last meeting had ¢
crowded hionse of Roman Catholics and Pro-
testants, one of the happiest days ever [ had.
I'hence I went 1o brother Oldings, Merigo-
nish, where [ met brother Hall, Pictou Mis-
sionary, as also brother M'Quilhin, the East-
ern Missionary, wher> [ speat a pleasant
night—thence [ went to Truro, mct brother
Page, my old friend.  The following Sahbath
I was at Amhberst, here [ met brother Tup-
per and brother Demill—preached a funeral
sermon at Point Debute, at the request of bro-
ther T'upper, and in the evening heard bro-
ther Demill preach an interesting sermon—I
was helped on in my object by the friends. |
then proceeded to St. John’s, where I met a
cordial reception frow all my triends.

[lenry Vaughan, 3s 14d; Jarvis W. Haru,
Esq,8:9d; Divid M-Keen, 4 s44d ; Isaiah
Wallace, 5=

In bebhalt of the Building Committee, 1
would hereby tender my sincere thanks to the
above friends for their timely assistance.

Yours, &c
I.. WiLsoun.

AMiseelloueons.

From the Puritan Recorder.

A THANEKSGIVING CRUMB
“ God settoth the olitary in families.”

That voice which, six thousand years ago,

as Adam stood solitary and alone i primeval
Eden, declarad,
(should be alone, I will make a help meet for
At the Association at St. George, I maeat an'him,”

“ At s not mood that the man

was the voice of love. In that tar back

assoctalion of triends, and among them my|sinless state of man, did God of his goodness
esteemed brother Bill, as also my spiritual appoint an institution, one of whose grand de-

tather, brotier Burton—the loss of

these signs was the alleviation of the coming mise-
brethren to Nova Scotia 1s incaleulable.  It|ries of the fall.

[t 1s a most siguificant fact,

forwarded to me by Mr. Isaiah Wallace, and

the promotion of virtue, and for the restraint!
of vice, 1s love. In the divinely instituted
family 13 its fountain. Here, unddr God, is
[woven that matchless, three fold cord of con-

deariuy affection, peace and harmeny, the
whole brotherhood of mamkind.

! But the family institution is not more the

ischoot of love than of laudable industry.—

I T'hat same wise and benign Providence which

dred towards kindred, in which are found millennial morning.
;such powerful aids to virtuous, and restmints:

‘to vicious conduct, is equaily apparent in the|
limlus!r_o/ to which these affections stimulate
‘us. Who wou!d sunitably provide for helpless
cchiidren, if parents did not? or for infirm and
helpless parents, if children did uot? But!
|affection will cheerfully prosecute her manful
‘toils to gratify her ardent longings, and to

jof the n=ar and dear, ever saying to that de-
jmon parent of vices, ‘“ get thee behind me
Satan, thou art an offerce unto me.” l

(dence of God appear in the pleasing industry,

called forth by kindred affection !
community given toa cheerful and unslacken.
mg industry in laudable toil, and you will
pont to one from which the greater portion
of life’s ilis have taken their flight.  How lit-

|

- . . : tle do we think of the manifo!d alleviations of

13 upossibie for me to express the great kind-{and one titted to 1mpress us with their sacred-| '€ ! , ) of
' : + O 4 Iv institu-|11fe¢’s wogs, flowimng from the love and indus-

ness [ experienced there amonge God's people.iness and importance, that the on y 1nstitu- ‘ hich this d - ) '

| . o : ! . : : which this divine appointi secures !

[here 1 had the privilege of representing theltions appointed for man in Paradise, were!'TY WhiC s divine app neut secures

destitution of the Gaelic Roman Catholi¢ po-|

Marriage and the Sabhath ; the first of which: . | the family stat
. - . . . N ; narriage and e fami J .
pulation oi Cape Breton; and thecheerful res-{lays the foundation for domestic and social| MArriage and the family state

pouse to the spiritual want of the people cre-|relations amongz men whereby “ Gud setteth

ated a plewsing sensation in my soul.

Forty pounds were guaranteed on condition

the soittary in ‘amilies.”
No one can fal to admire the divine bene-

. . lyepn? ; 1ns< ' ) FIves
that Nova Scotia would make up Sixty pounds, toleace in the family institution, who zives the

I spent the following Lords Day with brother s1bject a proper atteution.

Cluy, at Carleton, preached for him twice,
and received 40s. to defray my expenses. O

LT . :

I'his 15 seen in
the restrunts to vice, and in the encourage-
meats to virtue, furnished by this heaven ap-

my arrival at Wilmot, [ called on brother!poitted arrangement.

Viditoe, and passed the Sabbath aud preached,
there.

I brought the Gaelic Mission before!tndustry.

T'he tamily empire 15 1 school of tove and
Aund who does net know that these

the people, to which they readily responded|constitute the greit bulwarks of virtue and

and contrnibuted T'wenty pounds.
a noble example for others. [ attended the

This was!happiness?

[t 1s at least an open question,
whether this sinfal world would not b well

Convention, where 1 met a number of esteem-|n'gh barren of kind oflices and aifections,

ed brethren, composing the domestic Mis-

were it not th 1 God has ordained to ** set the

> 0 X S e
sionary Board of the Central Association, solitary in families.

who became responsible for ‘I'wenty pounds
more, together with the T'wenty pouuds alrea-

dy secured by the Estern Association, ma-|themselves over the whnole frame-work of ;-
man scciety, like the silent, genial sun-rays

king in all Sixty poundsin Nova Scotia, which
met the proposil of the friends of St. John's.

On leaving Nictuax, I was favoured with a
drive from the worthy Patriarch, Father
Harding, to Horton; from whence [ prose-
cuted my iourney to Cape Breton, and imme-
diately commenced my Mission among the
Gaelic people, having in general a number
of Catholics in my public meetings. [ inva-
riably visit from house to house, and I find it
most beneficial to attend them on their sick
beds, which is always with them an accepta-
ble time. One instance I will relate. Hav-
ing heard of one of them being in a low state,
I instantly went to see him, and addressed
him as a dying sinner without hope. 1 direct-
ed him to rest alone in the atoning blood of
the Lamb. Ile listened to me with eagerness
not to be described.  Then I offered to pray

Frem this schoo! of love proceed sweet and

redeeming influences, that kindly diffuse

from whose heat nothing is hid.  God, by this
arrangement of his providence, creates a well
spring of mutaal love in the hearts of parents
and children, stronger than death.

Mankind without affections may well be

cowmpared to the trees of the wood in mid win-

ter. There they stand, trees to be sure, but
how shorn of their beautyl As you gaze on

the scene, and listen to the solemn moan of

the chilling winds, you feel that they are but
sighing forth the dirge of their departed glory.
Pass that way again as the genial rays of the
vernal season have poured their sweet influ-
ences over the scene, and how soft and mel-
low the zephyrs that play over that forest, as
if they would touch with but gentle hand, the
tenderness and beauty with which they are
arrayed.

with him, to which lre consented with great{seemed tamed and softened into sweetest me-

willingness; after which he said, ““ Ifit1s my

lody, as the delicate and sensitive foliage

happy lot to get to Heaven, I will never cease|dances in beauty at their touch.

to pray for you.” O, the ignorance of the
human mind without the blessed revelation of

As the foliage is the beauty and glory of
the forest, so of the affections in man. ‘I'hey

God, to enhghten the undersianding. May| constitute the essence of all that is most beau-

God pour out his blessed spirit !
direct me to act wisely, and may it be his
pleasure to open the hearts of poor benight.
sinners. I find already some Catholics quite
partial to my Mission. One of them the other
day, a.man of excellent education, met me and
said : ‘* Mr, Ross, I wish you saccess in your
Mission,” “ Da you,” Isaid. * Yes,” said
he, ‘“ with all my heart.” I beg an interest

May he also|tiful in human character.

Sweet tender and

sensitive, like the early summer foliage, they

shed a redeeming fragrance over the whole

social fabric, sofiening down the asperities of
poot human nature, and moderating the fierce-

ness of human passions. In a word, without
the developement of  yhese finer affections of
humanity, what, but a cheerless blank, were

all this world! And where, pray tell us, 1s

in the Frqers of the people of God, that befthe grand school of the affections to be fotund

himself would smile upon the Mission, and

if not in the heaven appointed family? Here

The wild hoarseness of the \Viﬂds‘is ()nly of the tirst we now speak.

canse my kinsmen according to the flesh, to| commences that crystal tide of love, which is
incline their ears and hearts to understand. | first sweet, then by grace holy, and which is
I'am, yours truly in the Lord. destined ultimately to pour gladness, and
... Huen Ross. |peace, and joy, and salyation over var sinning
and sorrowing world; so that its wilderness
and solitary places shall be glad, its deserts
Cer 3ol Shv o rejoice and blossom as the rose, and in all the
o ., Shediac, Dec. 19, 1853. . |dark places of the earth now full of the inha-
Dear BrerneeN,—I have received :the|bitants of cruelty, sirall be heard joy and glad.
sum of £5 in aid of the building of pur Meet-{ness, thanksgiving and the voice of melody.
ing House in this place, which was kindly| The great, crying want of this world for
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[ror Tlln"éﬁffﬁshﬁ ';‘isl'ron]

Conceive (or a moment the annihilation of
What next?
'Children born, but uncared, unprovided for.
‘What next?  Whole towns and great cities
(fed from a common table, like so many cattle
or swine, by an appointed provision board, —
‘T'he anxiety, difficulty, and perplexity of such
an oflice, as well as the discontents, miseries
and murmurings of those thus provided for,can
be better imagined than described. Who
(would not despair, 2t ance, oi' accomplishing
(in this way an object, so vast and difficult 7—
' Yet how beautifully, and noiselessly does God
in his,wisdom and goudness, effect this end,
the vastness of which 1t bewilders us to con-
template !

By this beantiful arrancement of his, he
divides the race into small and loving groups,
and plec s at their head, as it were, two guar-
dian angels, who find their chief happiness in
'totling, without reward, to feed and care for,
lin the best possible manner, their own off-
spring. :

The divine benevolence in the family Insti-
tation, appears also in its home comforts and
happiness. It is one of the most beautiiul
proofs of the goodness of the Creator, that he
has both created in man a vigorous appetite
for hoine, and also made provision for its high
and holy gratification.  As this heaven born
element of our nature demands location, so
God has mercifully ordained that to those who
live answerably to the great ends of their be-
ing, our home affections shall be localized,
first, around the domestic hearth, secondly,
around the sanctuary altar, and finally, around
his bright throne above. There are no other

home centres, be it remembered, for time, and
for eternity.

Around these inust cluster the
aladness and joy of our entire being. But it
Sweet,
sweet home! ““‘T'here is no place like home.”
What word in all speech so wakes into life
and joy the sacred cords of the heart? Whst
spot so green on all the desert of life’s pil-
grimage, as the domestic hearth, on which
virtue sets up and anoints her pillars, and

ferings? What desolation would mark his
progress, should the Almighty, in judgment
for our sins, commission an augel to come,
and, setting his right foo®on the sea and his
left on the earth, swear that there should be
homes no longer! Even now how our hearts
sadden, as at a loss irreparable, when of some
orphaned one, made lone by death’s ravages,

‘kindies into being the sweet affections of kin-lour darkened

|and good!

(that beset us might be avaided.
How glorious does the benevolent provi-'of intemperance, interwoven as it is with e

ieavens, are the sacred shrines of home,
where ** God setteth the solitary in familic<

’May God hasten the time, when purified from

sin, the hright light of holiness and joy shail

jugal, parental, and filial love, which is des-'be reflected from family to family over a!l the
tined to hold back the sinful passions of men, earth,

and b'nd together in the strong bonds of en-!orb to orb over all the heavens. And as th <.

as 1s the brightness of the stars fr

heavenly orbs merge all their splendors 1 the
risiny glory of the king of day, so may all the
families of earth humbly and joyfully merge
all their glory in the sun of righteousness, as
he rises with healing in his wings to pour over
world the full splendors of the
N. C.
Tie CuarMs oF Lire.—There are a thou-
sand things in this world to afltict and sadden
—but oh ! how many things that are beautiful
"1'he world teems with beaury —
(with objects that gladden the eye and warmn
(the heart.  We might be happy if we would.

1 | There are ills which we cannot escape— e
jconsummate her devout wishes for the welfare! .

approach of disease and death,of misfortunes,
sundering of earthly ties, and the canker-

‘worm of grief ; buta vast majority of the evils

'l‘he canse

ligaments of society, isone which never strikes
Show us '1l

‘but to destroy. There is not one bright page

iupnn record of its progress—nothing to shield

it from the heartiest execrations of the human
irace. It should not exist—it must not. Do
away with all this ; let wars come to an ead,
and let friendship, charity, love, purity, and
kindness, mark the intercourse between man
and man. We are too selfish, asif the world
‘was made for us alone.  How much happier
:slmuld we be were we to labor more earnest|
'to promote each other’s good. God has blessed
us with a home which is not all dark. ‘['here
is a sunshine everywhere—in the sky upon the
earth—there would be in most h:arts if ws
would look around us. The storms die away,
and the bright ~un shines out. Summer drops
her tinted curtain upon the earth, which is
very beautiful, even when autumn breathes her
changing breath upon it. God reigns in heaven.
Murmur not at a creation so beautifal, and
who can live happier than we.

Mosquitoes UNper Grass.—A friend of
ours who has a taste for natural history, is at
present engaged in cultivating mosquitoes,
and hopes_to have them in full seasen during
the winter. e keeps the larvee in glass jars
half filled with water, and covered at the top
with coarse muslin, and as the mosquitoes
emerge {rom their tadpole condition, they oc-
cupy the upper part of the cylinders, where
they disport themselves for four daysin a live-
ly manner, and on the fifth lay their eggs, and
die. In this way he keeps up a succession
of crops, and by regulating the temperature of
the breeding-room, will be able to eontinue
the mosquito business until the natural season
commences. The developement of the mus-
quito is a curious process.  In the first place
the egg becomes what is called the ** water
tiger”—a brisk little clock-faced devil, that
devours all the small animalcule with insatias
ble appetite. Ina spectrum of a drop of
water projected from a hydroxygen mictoscope
we have seen the shadows of one of these
water fiends swallow the shadows of a dozen
smaller imps—the larve of midges and such
‘“small deer’’--in less than three minutes. In
due time a change comes over the monster.
Nature envelopes it in a pellicle or semi-trans-
(parent shroud. from which the attenne of the
mosquito stick out at one end and its tail at
the other. Finally the creature arises to the
surface, the caul bursts and out flies the in-
sect like an infernal illustration of the fable

{
|

around which affection pours her choicest of-|,f Psyche. In five days the machinery of its

existence, which is wound to go for that time
and wo longer, runs down. Such is the bic-
graphy of the musquito.

KxowLEDGE oF Goop ANp Evin.—=Man
must know good and evil, or he know¥hoth-
ing, for knowledge has necessarily thede two
aspects; but it does not necessarily [ollow,

they say, *“ Poor child ! he has no home.”
What gloom then would mantle our earth,
should the fountaius of kindred affection be
at once dried up, and families be disbanded
over all the globe ! A confusion and disper-

of “ Babel” were as nothing, That had one
redeeming element—restraint to sin; this
would only pat spurs to sinful passions to speed
on the moral corruption and termipation of
the race. Let it be among our most joyous
thanksgivings, that over human terrilory, dot-

ting the earth with lights, as the stars do the

sion would ensue, compared with which that ertions to subdue evil.

that he must practice them both. One is gi-
ven them to be cherished, and the other to be
subdued —one as a source of comfort and hap-
piness, the other as a stimulant to labowr and
mdustry.  All industry originates in onr ex-
Evi% is the greht me-
ther of invention. We feel a want, and en-
deavour to supply it; we feel an ingonve-
nience, and we invent something to remove
it; we feel naked, and we provide ourselves
with clothing ; we feel hungry, and we culti-
vate the earth for food ; we become tired of '
common food, and go in search of lukuries.




