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wiration for the brave und good youuy spirithunest man and a Christisn,  Oh, lww beau-jcommend my body and soul, which are 1js,

which could writeit. 1lo seems to us to
have been the very ideal of a Chuistian
Soldier :—

In the glorious combat which taok place
on the 7th June, under the walls of Schas-
topol, Adiien de ln Boissiere, captain of
engincers, noticed in the despatch of General
Pelissier as having been sccond to scale the
ramparts, received, at the moment he was
saving the life of u fellow.officer, a serious
wound in the leg, which rendered amputation
necessary.

A few dags clapsed, and the unhappy pa-
rents of this young captain received, with the
news of his death. a small parcel, which had
been forwarded to them by one of his com-
rades, and of which he had been the holder
since the first of May, containing the follow-
ing letter.—

vIst May, 1850,

w T write these few Jines, my dear parents,
in order that they may be forwarded in case
the war should take me away fiom your
affection.

I address them to both of you,— to you,
iy poor mother,—and to you, my beloved
father. My heart bleeds for you, when I
reflect that someday, perhaps, you will have
to rcad these lines.

« All the remembrances of my childhood
of my pareuts, and of my country, present
themsclves to my memory, and 1 shed tears
upon your grief.

“But why besoaad? Ts there nota
consolation for every woe 2 this consolation,
thanks be to you, my good parents, I possese.
Allow me totell you so. T have not forgot-
ten the divinc precep:s of the Christian reli-
gion, and if die I shall dic thanking Ged and
my countey that I was born a Christian and
a Frenchmun.

« Then consider things from a higher puint
of view. The body of your son, which will
remain in the Crimea with many other vie-
tims of war; this body is but a small portion
of his being. And itis as well off in the
Crimea as it would be in the cemetery cf
B—— My soul will live. and the day will
come, and is not far off, when it will meet

yours in the abodc of the biessed.  What 1
say is true—is certain, I have the most

intimate conviction of it.  Of course, by the
merey of God.

¢ Let us disregard these mortal remains
which are only as a speck in the immensity
of space which is nothtng. Do not weep too
niuch ; a few days, more or less. in this life
—what are they compared to eternity 2 less
than a drop of water in the occan.

“This life, I sacrifice it willingly to my
country—to the cause of hamanity and
civilisation. Iam five-and-twenty years of
age. I have already lived more then half
the time usually looked upon as a complete
carcer. Is it worth while lamenting an
existence in which I should have most cer-
tainly met with more disappoiutinent than
pleasurc? Shall I regrat twenty-five-years
misery, when death sends me a bappy cter-
aity? I dare to bope, for I Lave been an

tiful is that holy plnlosophy which gives us
such grand lessons! How sweet is that
sainted religion which nerves uy to follow the
undeviating path of duty ! :

“ I trust. therefore, that you will' find in
these few lines 2 powerful means of consolu.
tion, aud that you wiil say, with the deepest
convietron, ‘Our son is gone! God's will
be done! IDut he died for his country ; he
died in the performance of his duty he died
like a Cluistian—that i3, his body alene
perished, and before leng we shall meet him
n the abode of the happy ones.’

“ All matter comes to an end!  Fortune
and brilliant positions, glory aund success, all
disappear in a short space of time.  The soul
only renins; and the souls of the just ones
live happy. .

“You will not require many souvenirs
from me, for T shall ever be present to your
mind. 1send you very few; you will re-
ceive my epanlettes and my arms; the rest
will be sold, aud the money will be forwarded
10 you

« If I regret life, it is only on your ac-
count, 17 dear parents, as well as those who
educated me, and who love me; but all will
be able to understand this posthumnous letter,
and the consolations it contains,

 Adicy, then, till we meet again ; oh, my
my venerated father ! you, who after having
been the example of military virtue, have
become the model of citizens.  Adieu. also,
dearest mother!  May these few words con-
sole your Christian motherly heart.

* I have gone over these pages once more
as I did not like sealing the letter without
reading them again; they arc the faithful
exponent of iny thoughts.  Adien, dear
pavents, though not for ever.  Adicu ! dear
lather; adicu ! dear mother; adicu? ail those
whulove me. T will name no one, for fear
I might omit any, and be considered un-
arateful. I have always regretted, for your
sakes, that I am an oniy child.

* Apries P. oe 11 Boissrere”

S milr to the above inits Christian spirit
is that of Colonel Shadforsh of the 57th,
or ** Dic-hards” as they ave fumiliarly called
who full at his post, and scems to have felt
somie presentiment of his approaching fute,
for he took leave of his wife and children,
the night Lefore the assault, in the following
terms :—

“ Befure Scbastopol, June 17,9 r.1.

* My own beloved Wife and dearly beloved
Children,—At one oclock to-morrow morn-
ing I head the 57th to storm the Redan.
It is, as I feel, an awfully perilous moment
to me, but I place myself in the hand of our
gracious God, without whose will a sparrow
cannot fuil to the ground. I place my whole
trust in Him, Should I &l in the perfor-
mance of my duty, I fully rely in the preci-
ous blood «f our Saviour, shed for sinoers,
that T may be saved through Him. Pardou
and forgive me, my beloved ones. for any-
thing I may have said or done to cause yon

onc moment's unhappiness. Untg God I

and should it be ITis will that I fall in the

performance of' my duty, in the delence of
my Queen and country, I most humbly say,
“Thy will be done.’  God bless you and pro-
tect you; zud my last prayer will be, that
[Te, of ITis infinite gooducss, may preserve
me to yjou. God ever bless you my beloved
Eliza, and my denrest childven ; and, if w»
wmeet not again in this world, may weall
weet in-the mansion of our IHeavenly father,
through Jesus Christ.  Ged bless and o
teet you ; und ever belicve me,

“Your uffectionate husband and lovie
father,

“ Trtoyas Suaprorti

One cannot help hoping that the exampl
of such piety, combined with valour, msy
have its proper effect upon the brave sur.
vivors of these truly beroic men.
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The Jews.
.'\'n. 2.

Acconrping to promise we now proceed iy
give some estracts from the interesting
volume of Mr. Ridley I1. Herschell, on itk
subject of the present condition and futux
prospects of the Jews.  We stated that Mr
Herscliell himself was a Christian Israclite
and from this circumstance chiefly it is thy
the book derives its value to us. It woeld
appear from a statement at the commers
meat of the velume that the “author’s et
version to Christianity had been accompanid
with the usual severity of trial, suffering
and persecution on the part of his brethres,,
who 1’ they did not subject him 1o ga
perseation as in the vase of the ill fatd
Leila Ada, seem to have for some time &
1cast received him with feclings of hatrd
and dislike. The fullowing s his o
account of the malter :

= After the Lord through his goodness
tender nercy, had by his spint enabled me v
sce thut Jesus of Nazarcth is the Messish ]
was for some years cut off from all intercosm
with the pous Jews of the Contnent; of
own dear paremts and relations, who are st}
wuch devoted to the service of God bewy
determined us longer to countenance
thenk:ng that 1 had forsaken the Lord God d
Isracl and consequently viewing me a1
heathen mran.  ‘I'lns was a very bitter cupfx
me to drink, but not to be compared 1o the )3
of beholding lnm who 15 come to be a light
lighten the Gentles * and will yet accordn
1o s own promise becone * the glory of bs
people Isracl, * that his salvation may be o
the ends of the earth.”

He states, bowever, in the month of Jo
1832, he received an affectionate letter fto
his father, 10 whom we arc glad to leara
was afterwards reconciied.

Speaking of the cause of the unbelief
the Jews and their willingaess to em
Chrjstianity, Mr. Herschell thus writes




