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widely from the point where they begin, and no
one spoka to interrupt ma, I went on to think
what 18 the teal extent of churity that christan
principle may dewmand of any one. It is imme-
diately perceptible that it cannot be to do away
the distinctions Providance has made, and throw
from us the advantages and induleences Provi-
dence has given, and dissazb!s curselves to anp-
port the expendituro required by our station, it-
seif a means of dispersing wealth, and averting
poverty from the industrious. A limu, therefore,
there must be to every one’s hberahty, But
can that limit he witlin the point where a case

of real want presents itsell, and the possessor of|

wealth can command, without imjustice or injury
to any one, somcthing to bestow? [ was just
eutering in thought vpan this wide field of rumi

- nation, when the servant announced the arrival
of & vender of certuin rare articles of dress and
curious warea from abroad—things as pleasant
to the eye of taste as to that of vanty. The
vender was willmgly admited. Every thing
was examined, many things were wished for, o
few things were purchased. Mamma bought
some arnaments for he table--the ecldest gul
bought some ivary winders for her thread, much
prettier than the wooden ones shie had in use he-
fore—Jula Lought a giided buckle 1o fasten he
waistband. These things were all very pretty
~—not very extravagaut in price—-harmless indul
gences of taste--the yroduce of some one’s
dustry-—the superfluity the Crentor has provided
means‘for, aud, thecefore, canunt disnpprove
But they vere ali necessarv? ‘The one ludy
had ndded nothing to her}influence or respecta
bility hy the arnaments for her table—the second
lady had added nothing to her comfort or happi
ness by exchanging wooden winders for ivory
ones—the third lady had adied nothing to her
grace or heauty by a new buckic for her waist
band —Therefure, I sad wulin inysels, then
words and their uctions do not counsist.  They
eaid there was nothing for which they so murh
valued wealth as to disirnibute u to the nccess
tous. That was nat true—they preferred to
spend it on themselves. ‘They said thev had
not any muney to sfiare, though they felt strong-
Iy the claun that was made on them That wae
not true—-they could spare money the first Lune
thev fels wehiped.

Had these people said they had given in cha
rity as large & portion ol their income es they
thought ot their duty to deprive themselves ol,
and cauld give no more, it had been well, ano
whether right or wrong, they had spoken honest
ly; but inasaiuch as they sa:d they wished 1o
give, and regretted they could nut, their words
and their deeds were not conmstent.

—~oc}om—
EVENING WALK BY THE LAKE OF GENEVA.
] - * L ) - * - L 4

As we approached the cottage where they re-
sided, agrecably o our previous determimation,
wo Stparated; my compamon ** went on his
way,” winle I turncd oside 1nto a chureh-yard,
which seemed .omvite me to repose. 1 entered
itaccoid.ngly, and, fatigued with my walk, threw
my ¢ hsiless length™” beside a grave which was
shuded from the heat.

¢ Jt was a spo! for meditation framed.”

Here resled, aftar the toils and trials, the joys
and amusements of life, the generations of by-
gone vears  Here many an aching head had
found at Jast the ease it had so long sought in
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vain; and here many a heart, buoyant with an.
ticipation, had ceased, unwilling, to beat! As
I looked around me, ! ohserved that several had
beenrocently interred; that ¢ bed of earth”
which lent me its suppust, appeared to hide the
remains of one who, fur eges, hud besn number-
ed with the dead. The grass grew rank upon
it, offurdiig me no unrefreshing pillow, while
the gentle mclination of the grave permitted me
to enjuy the magnificent prospect. The highest
ranges of the Alps ¢ lifted their awful forms,”
and * swelled frum the vales” hefore me. ‘The
sun shone on them sull warm, and with a daz-
zling splendour; but they reared theiwr heads as
i catluus to his beums.  Snows which had been
accumulating, probably, from the day i which
the first fluke descended on them, after the ark
had rested on Ararat, and would increuse to that
1a which * the earth and all that 13 theremn shall
he burnt up,” presented an impenctrable barrier
1a the d:siance, hunever their inmediate neigh-
bourhood mght chnll, they were pleasing ob-
jects—gratelul mementos of Hum ‘¢ who laid
the foundutions of the world,'jand whom, through
the riches of ubounding and unmented mercy, 1
was enabled to call ¢ my Gad.” O sweey, but
humbhog! bumbling, but sweet reflection!

*¢ Hhis are the mountains, and the valleys his,

And the resplendent rivers: his to enjoy

With a propriety that none ean feel,

But who, with fihal confidence inspic’d,

Can Iifi 10 Heaven an unpresumptuous eye,

Aad smiling say, ¢ My Father made them all??

Are they not hishy a pecuhar nght,

Aud by un emphasis of interest tus,

" hase eye they fill with tears of holy joy,

Whose heart wih praise, and whose exalted
mind

With worthy thoughts of thut unwearied love,

That plann’d, and built, and still upholds a
world,

So cloth’d *vith beauty for rebellious man?”

Beside me stond a row of spreading yew trees,
xhich soma kind hand, long sincejmouldered in-
to dust, had planted, to shed no baleful influ
ence aver the sleep ofthose they shaded. ‘They
arew in rich luxuriance, and often on the Sab
bath mora had they lent thew friendly covert ta
* the peasant woning for the hour of prayer.”
The scene is still freshin my recollection, and
memory fondly returns to it. .

Here, thought I, has a Farrel, & Calviz, a
Beza, spoken in his Saviour's name! Within
these hallowed walls, snatched by their undaunt-
»d zeal from the vain superstitinns of Popery,
have they proclaimed the tidings of salva
tion. Here has many a soul been melted by
theic entreuties—many a bosom glowed wiih
gratitude t0jGud and them—many a drooping
spirit been revived by exhortation from thewr
ps—and many a “ mournerin Zion looked
up” and beheld his ¢ redemption draving mgh!”
And within tluese:cnnsec:ated precincts “sleeps
10 Jesus” many a smut turned by their instru-
mentality * from daikness to light, and from the
power of Satan unte God!” O what a day of
triumph will be the duy of tha resurrection to
the tollowers of the Lamb! But can tongue
paint its horrars to him who shall not have died
« the death of the tighteous!” O sinner, sinuer,
wilt thou not be warned? Wilt thou run head-
long on cverlasting perdition? Will neither
tears nor prayers check thy ruinous cureer. If
not,

¢ Upon the noiseless wing of time,

Away thy years unnotic’d steal;

Nor car’st thou—thou shalt reach & clims,
‘Fhat to thy wonder shall reveal

‘The value of that desecrated rest

Thou must lin down 10, at thy God’s behest,
Rest--no; ’tis but the stillness of the tomb;

A fear{ul, wide, impenctrable gloom,

Wherein that form shall moulder; such the sleep
Thut no glad host, ro mimst’ring angels keep.”

While I was occupied in meditations of thi
natura, a little girl came into the nclosure, and
hegan to look with much earnestness apparently
for something she had lost. I watched her in
silence for a few minutes, and then in a familise
tone enlered into conversation, ‘ Have you
lost any thing, my little girl?”?  Without giving
a direct answer tu iny question, and with het
eyes still intent on the ground, she rephed,—

* Hsve you found my halfpenny 2

¢ No; have you lost cnei”

“Yes”

“ When diZ you lose it?

¢ This evening, u litile while ago.”

¢ flow did that happen??

‘“ 1 was playmng under the trees, and when!
went homs [ fousd my halfpenny gone; and ’'m
come back to look for it.” '

‘“ Why, that’s a sad affair to be sure; but you
need not be in great distress about it.»

¢ O yes, I nocd because I have only one or
two more.”

¢ Well, well; but perhaps I could repair your

1
lostAye?”

¢ Could not T give you another instead of it

¢ I don’t know.”

«1 think I could; let us see.”

I here took out my purse, and calling her to
me, put a few haifpence into her hand. 8he
thanked me, curtsied, and then, returning to the
yew-tree, rasumed her search for the one she
had lost, which she seemed to regret as an old
acquantance, leaving me at hberty to consides
her. My little companion appeared from her
stoture to Le about five or six years old, per-
haps between six and seven. Her countenance
was intelligent, and her lively blue eye told me
I was communing with one whose understaud-
ing was beyond herags. Withal,she was de-
cently dressed.

Having now, by my trifling gratuity, secured
her attention and good will, I proceeded:

*¢ Where do you live?”

¢ Just by the church, over the little river:”
stooping down and pointing, she added, ¢ yon-
det, beside the trees.”

¢ O that’s your house, is it?”

[{3 Yes.n

¢¢ Are your father and mother alive?”

« My mother’s alive, but my father’s dead.”

¢ Have vou any brothers or sisters?”

¢ [ have one little sister.”

¢ HHow does your mother get her livelihood?”

¢ She works, and has besides something from
the church.”

¢ Q, she lives pretty well, then.””

« Well enough.”?

¢ Does she work all day "

¢ Yes.”

¢ Does she never rest?”

¢ O to be sure, sherests. She rests in the
evening, and when we are at our meals, and
night whea we go to bed.”




