
SOME PASSAGES IN TIIE LIFE OF SUSAN ANSTEY.

osse, they were carried within a few hundred niglt, cine a dense, drizzling fog, in which they
t sof thie Amierican continent. iot f n t m esdizigfg nwihteryr lytrls bean c hov llern ts Of erenr araid to proceed, knowing froin the float-tritl arel lyhgan te liver roiit the ship. ing ie that now began to drift past theni, and theapreictrtaintr vrv a ish npp1ar visitantS, flîest. Çr,', 1 1 g cild, th t ttey had arrived in the chan-
iit''creattur.s, aIs r bey- aîpear ilrivuuliuîg .Iilke ne' wher t bse flaiu ii noîtu-srko theirbPris around tfhe shrouds with their white annial voya m latitudes froma thera - and wild peculiar note, so far nway froin Aretie seas. Whn itubroke a strongt t whereon to rest the sole of their f.eet, and ook-ut %sas stationd ali n the Ship aain

t"SUl.iv 
to'a herîn wa lrtýl h u ar -

Ille far ne,superstitiusinterîst tosea- took her -v tatone thead; a ge masses oce iiy are to bilM their n'-ts on the 5 ice w ere eontinrallgh passng.soLe ssite, some
gr , and sone of our men entertained the blie, bn e p se n ay asg se fhits-blief that theyare the spiritsof the drowned tic outlines and strange shapts wavind n dis-%in, never seen but as an omen ot approuch- solvin astin say eha , w anchoiyortune, and missioned to % arn their cou- thiun s ns tliey siledoverthe roz, nseas. Flock0ne à of coming tenpests. One of the officers of sea birds snietimes sat rpon shem, and oko .ay sang to our voyagers somle wild verses one was stationed a poor cast he, seai uneer -s subect, picked up from the tradition con- moaned piteusl on finding himspf seal hopeiesynelng themn, and as they have never been, to a removed frous t on fndg hatself o hofsydnty, before published, I shall present my distant for bis streangh to regain. Towrds even%ers witb them: 

ing the fog cleared completely away, ithe most cloudless of horizons and clearesa n
THfE STORMY PETRELS. ses. It seemed as if ocean and utr-aospheg.. hadbepn elarified by those dense vapours; and in thePeck on the briny plain, fro ahore, cold, clear, transparent ]ight, Susan counted near

ehundre, watery leagues nd more, and around then, and in the far off horizon-e a bird of hope o'er a chaos world. Alpine he-eghts, ig maiend ked

t&a sfron hue f'om ses to sky, dedlevel, they presented their frozen smnt1taes dim the air,-wherein o spy to the sunhilt which tinged them with a thon.ns thllow's face, doth shrink each maa sand rainbow hues. Green, violet, and rose weret lurid light, so ghastly a. they-incomparably beautifui, but the beauty ofdeath, cold and serene, which stirs no e .otion inWit a Rap and a twang, while the white sails there the soul, an d chills even w hie itr fa e n a nthin the still and stagnant air; I' n morning no ice was to be seen na vessel's trunk on the bitlowy swel ip careered inerrily along with a fair breeze
the ouster carcass rose and fei. fast towards ber destination. The assed througha moste carassros andtel. ashoal otf whales tuat kept within sight of theh ild murmurings from afar ship the whole day, spouting rainbou into thee&itder the waters booming are, sky and lashing the water into foam with theirthe distant sound of the battle druin unwieldy gambols. Flocks of sea gulla nowcg of danger, and death, and doom. warned them of their nenr approach to iland;n with aher, about athe sid o and one morning Susan Anstey was calied upon
lt iha whbltr about the mhip deck tu viesv the entrance of IlThe Narrows ''b omypetrels gathering di through whieh the vessel was now maki g her ir .E e-like litting the shrouds around- gress nto the beautiful bay of New York. Theyare the moula of the seamen drowned .were taken up by a steamer which towed themin an hour and a half to the anchorage groundà tece.berg steep, from the wandering tale. underneath the Battery. The voyage uas endedb ail 'er the ses in frozen piles.;ihalisb'r. oaewsedd

liII~~~~~~~ oe.temn n rznpls Vith ail its physical discomfonrts our heruinethe far horizon's cloud ptled bound.... found it to be worth aid aie of the munotonou
eome, the ghosts of the seamen drowned ahe had hitherto b ac nen n

é Variety, novelty, interconverse.with nature, di-
0 ~mrthIsie slld wee;Dg~-.versity 

of emuîiosi-aîî cons ~ 1rdtet ber withs1, W>ýle lurricane circuit duomed they be a comtleter cons te ther wh
1% o andaye o wndrroun- bail ever before experienced. It appeared te ber

eyradaye to wander round-. had c er eonsciousness o existence tan she
c eome, the souls of the meamen drowsned 1 as if she had sped yers in one short month. eprhe orten 

our lires by the fl>mntounous daily rounddaek preages of turm and woe, ifl spen then. Time is to Le mea-
thlen birdk f doOtn and lo d sured lessi by the lapse of days and years, than' <,i te ury dt tn bthckness dip n te vnriet> (f our sensations and impressions;htrrîe bursé upon theai, ! and1 hu brightily, if we were wise, might we no&rupon the bengtket out this brief space, by communion withwn atun fthme ark, a iat brighît infinite variety, which God hasarandusaand arnid ad given in the worlds of nature and mind, to beoad oai f t-and amround and round gathured into Lie inner world of our ouwn souls.da.se glis uf tte seamen drowned 

(To be continued
ut 0 intense increasing cold warnedinViclity of icebergs. They saw one

iHow upon the western horizon,ble moutain; and then with the


