TALES OF THE BORDERA

ther stood tearless and striken with griel
though his hopes were sealed up in the
u of hig children. In his agony, he ut.
“Bhred words ol strange meaning. The doubts
- the Sceker burst forth in the accents of
gespair. The ne:ghbours gazed at cacls
HMher. They bad before had doubts ef the
B iizious principles of Dr. Storie, now thiose
& .bis were contirmed.  Inithe bitterness ol
: is gricf, Lie Lad spoken of thie grave as the
48 nal prizon of the dead, and of futurity and
4 resurrection as things he hoped for, but
“flieved not.

48 Bis words were circulated through the
“Wallage, and over the country; and, as they
Whrcad, tiey were exaggerated. Many be-
88 1, to regard him as an unsale man to vish
fdeathbed, where he might attempt to rob
e dying of the everlasting Licpe which ena-
ez them to triumph over the last enemy.—
s practice fcll cfl, and the wants of his
Sy increased. He was no lenger able
D maintain an appeatance of respeciability
5 coat hud assumed a melanchely hue; and
B cave up asscbiing with hs family a-
hidst the congregatica over which his fa-
®er had been pastor. His circumstunces
M cravated the gloom ol s mind ; and, for
$'1:me, Lie became not a Seeker, but one who

4,f§ndoned himsell to callousness and de-

pair. Even theafictionof his wife—which
“Jgpew no change, but rather increased as
=$ifliction and misfortune came upon them—
~ with the smiles and affection of his cLildren.
% became irksome. Their love increased his
*.misery. llis own houze was alt but{oreaken,
and the blacksinith’s shop became his can-
* slting room, the village alehouse his labor-
.7#tory.  Misery and contempt heightened the
h —1adows, clouds; and darkness” which
“-ted on his mind. "o his angui-h and ex-
sment he had now added habits of intem-
-ance—his health became a wreck, and he
.k upon his bed, a miserable and a ruined
_n. Theshadow of death seemed lower-
_ over him, and he lay trembling, shrink-
.. from its approach,shuddering and brood-
- over the cheerless, the hoirible thought,
wihilaicon ! But, even then, his poor Ag-
3 watched over him with a love stronger
an death. Shestrove to cheer him with
e thought that he would still Jive—tha;
ey wowld again be happy. “Omy hus-
nd!” cried she, fondly, “yield not to de-
r; seels, and ye shall find I,
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'O heavens, Agnes! exclaimed he, "1
veesought! I havesought! I have been

Hope mocks me, and the terrors of death only
find me ™

* Kneel with me, my children.” che eried;
“let us pray for mercy and peace of mind
for your poor father?* And the fond wife
and Ler offspring knelt around the bed where
her husband lay. A gleam of joy pussed
over the sick man's countenance, as the voice
of her supplication roze upon his ear, and-a
ray of hope feli upon his heart. ** Amen!®
he uttered as she arose; and *Amen!” re-
sponded their children.

On the bed of sickness, his heart had been
humbled ; he had, as it were, seen death
faceto face, and the nearer it approached,

*velier until how ; but Truth flees from wme,

the stronger aseurances did he feel of the
unmortality he had dared to doubt, He arose
irom his bed a new man; hope illumined,
and faith began to glow in his bosom. Hig
Joubts were vanquished, his fears dispelled.
ile had sought, and at length found--found
the joys and the hopes of the Christian. fle
rezained the esteem of men, and aguin pros-
pered ; and this was the advice of the Seek-
er to hischildren : * Avoid trusting ta rea-
son when wt would flatter you with your
owia wisdom ; for it begetteth doubt ; douwbd,
unielief; unbelief, despair; and despair,
deuth 1

-

LOTTERY HALL

I had slept on the preceeding nizht at
Brampton, and without entering so far inte
particulars as to say whether I took the road
towards Carlisle, Newcastle, Anran, or to
the eouth, suffice it to say that towards even-
ing, and just as I was again beginning to
think of a resting piace. I overtook a man
sauntering along the road with his hands
behind his beck. A single glance mlormed
me that he was not one who earned hisbread
by the sweat of his brow, but the same glance
also told me that he had not bread enough
and to spare. His back was covered with a
well-worn black coat, the fushion of which
belonged to a pericd at least twelve years
preceding the time of which I write. The
other paris of his outer man harmanized wita
his coat so far as apparent age and colour
went. His head was covered witha low-
crowned, broad-brimmed hat, and on his
nose he wore a pair of silver-mounted specta-
cles. To my mind he presented the picture
of 3 poor scholar, or of pentility in rolog



