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payable half ve arly i advan
will be received lor a shorter e
and no paper dicrcontinned until

2 ADVERTPISEMENTS ir
terms, and where the number ol
ited, thﬂ_v*wlll e contimaed
them is received, and charged a

_ A wicked one lies buried he
. _ Who died in a decline;

He never rose in rank | les

Tho’ he was born to shin

He once was fut but now, |
He's thinas ary grieve

Ile dled—-the Bocu:rs all J_

; One thing of him is

< With which I'mi mach ar
It iz-—that when he stood, |

A stick be always used.

Now winding-sheets he son
But this was not enough,

For finding it a poorigh trad.
He also dea'tin sauf.

Ife’er you said “Go out, 1
He wmuch ill nature show?’
On such oegasions he would
“Vy, it I do, Pm blow'd.”

Fu this his (riends do al' aen
Althouch vou'll think 'm

: When going out t1s s=aid th:
Was very fond of smokin,

Since all religion he despized
Letthese lew words saffi
B:ibre lie aver was baptized
Th*'\' d'fp;fd hiul onee or .|
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THE CHURCIIES OF

BY MISS MARY ANNE
[The tollowing beautitisl verses
Ladies air in Liverpnu?.]
They hein vallies buried dee
They stud the basren hills
“AThey’re mirror'd wlhiere pmu
- And by the humbler ¢ ;s
A blessing on qach holy fane
Wherever 1‘10} may stand
With open doar, tor rich and
The Churches of our L

Ye boast of Eneland’s palaes

- Her cities and and her tow
O mansions where her sons
Dwell midst her Creenwoo.

But a deeper sense of revere,
God’s tempies should eomr
While kieo shall bend, and p

lo the Clhiurehes of our La

Oli' plenzant are tha pealing
© Heard at the Sabbuth time
Calling 1o praver from hills a
With thelbgmelodious chim
And glorionsis the saered sc
Swell'd by a fervent baud,
When the organ’ 8 note duth

Thiousli the bllurthe; ol

Talk not of Eu,;lcuul s “wood
Her better strength is here

Here trust around the spirit |
Subduing doubt and lear;

~ Here her b.rave sons have aa

~_ Nerving each heart and ha

ﬂ"oat fearless pmva thoge wh

~ The Churches of our Land

They stand, the guardians of
* For Whlchmur lathers died:

God keep those temples siill
Our blessings and our pride
_Our energies, our deeds, our

All these should they comr
Thnt never [oe may lay them
The Churches of our Land.
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A Poetical Correspondence.
through our Post Office a few da
| | _ following direction:—

' ; “To Potts Town, P. O. I am b

Let me ride in your mail bag, I’
When you are there, don't let m

: . ' Cupboard,
\ way to Rob

| ] s One cent you Shjhgg lor all
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“Cuffy. go to the meﬁd'?*'m
High q!‘!pu;.” “Yes, massa
nmh ‘“’ﬁbo,»bul he's llmr
YRS al |
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