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IlBut there is redemption-there is
hope.

-Whilst thinking of the fearfu
changre which betokened my heart, that
its partner was about to bie takzen away,
a hcavcnly liglit beamed on my thoughis
and taught me te understand the visions
which have so often visited me on my
couch.

IlWe shai flot die-there is a costly
ransom prov idcd-ive must sleep, under
the cold eartb, but wie shall rise again
in the freshriess of that youth whihi ive
first enjoyed; and purified from ail sin,
we shahl waIk in eur Eden seven times
mnore beautifful than when wve first roved
amidst its fruits and flowvcrs. And there
wvilI be îhousands, who in heritingr out
evil natures, xvili have found a powerfui
Physician. And there xviii be that
înigrhty Physician, wvhose presenceshali
awakilen ten thousand harps to melody.

"This earth. too, solng o re
1vouisly cursed for our sin, viii corne
forth, more tiîan the beauty of its pris-
tine youîh.

IlThou xvilt go a lifftie bifore me te
the grave; butt we shahl risc togethei
iih the glad shout of gratifipd jubila-

tion; and vith. us millions of ori pos-
terity, ransomcd from the corse." 'Adam- paused, his eye fell on the fage]
of his wieasinile secinŽd te play li
the brightiness or hlope on hier pale lîp,

.but the hecart, had ceased to beat, anîd
that sieop liad fallen on lier xvhicli the
truimp of die archangel only sbl~al dis-

A FALE Â BITo.-On the
broad xvay of lîuman life 1 met xvitlî a
young man apparently lost in the dcep-
est contempiatioai Scemingly lie had
imot yet obtained luis thirtietli year. My
nipproachi sered to rouse lîimn fromn the
revetie of bis senses. Alvare that 1 had
observcd hlm, lie unfolded the thoughits
that liad been passing within lîbî, lie
had been inmmerscd lu the reflections of
bis ownr brief existence, chequered, and

bintd xviîiî vicissitudes. Ile bethîought
hlm of its w'ortii, moralized lipon its
cares. was clistressed nt a fallea ambi-

tion, and ev(n hinted at the horrors ,nud
conSequencLs of a suicide. I-le had lost
ail bis chattets, the more baubies of the
hour, and whiat was more cheerless, he
fourîd bis fricn4s who once prctended ta
advance, noxv indifferent te lus weifare.
Friends-that is too xvarm a word, the
frigid, the heartless, they whose avarice
and selfishness ride above the conside-
rations of another, are flot wliat miglit
ho called friends. The friends, the truP
friends of better, and warmer, and
brigliter days, had departed from and
forsakzen this dismal earth. I-is wife
hiad gene, bis chîidren had. gene, and
shivering, houseiess, cold, nnd home-
less, lie lingered yet ini the busy thcatre,
of life,

Il Neary ! and way sorc.'
The father, the fend kind father who,
had indulgred hlma early and Late, the
mnotber wvlo liad blessed the pillowv of
chiidhood, the sister who shared in lais
joy, or ivas depressedl in bis %vo, the
brother whom he loved and by whom
hie vas, beloved in turn, had ail passed
from the -arena of this Ilbusy hum, of
men." Tliey had, departed from life,
they had found a resting place, and the
toml xvas sacred to their mnenorice.

Touched xvith bis griefs, I enquired
if nature otherwise bad treated hlm
kindly. if bis health had been preserved
te hlmi? if lie %vas an hungered or
athirst?

Alas! hoe said, my frieuud, my lnut
crumi l exhatisted, mny purse i8 empty,
anîd these rags are but the remains of an
abondant ivardrobe-and the secret mo-
nitor ivithin bids me prepare, although
kind nature lias beretofore grantcd me
health, even ilint is denied, and every
sun ilhat rolis dloivn beyond those bills,
reminds mie of the rnelanchoiy trutb, of
the eveninz of rny existence, for Mre it
goes dovn, J with smiies, not in wrsth-
and beaves mie the solitary assurance,
diant xvhile I may enjoy a resting place
beyond this eartli I shal soon lie an
ootcast te the wvarma and the frigid, the
young and the old, the high and the
low, the bond and tlme frc, and that 'the
grave at least wil foid nie inIhef. offl-
ly and sacred bosem; I feit for hlm ànd


