
VIE MAYF LOWEIt. 247

yonder,giitteramno in the sun's raays, is the

opr f the vi«1age. churci,-tbos green
flTîds to tie left-, are the very ones- in îvhicb
1 have liîigered for hours togetther', cbasing,
the botterfly, or plocking tie wild rèses,
wbich they praduced in abondance, Èut 1
have approaclîed, almost wihot befng aare
pf it, the home of my childmoad. It stands
in a sequestered spot, surrounded by green
folinge. The garden befôre tbe doar lookis
as trim as wlien I last belield it; gay with
flowers of every huer-and tbe fruit trees of'
the orchard are laden witlh blssoms. «What
a stillness rests an every abject. fie anly
siga of life is the blue smoke that curîs grace4
fülly ebove the cottage. Ah! I tremble ta
approach nearer. My onîy parent, my)
widawed nioilier, bawv will shte reccive bier

prd= son?, Perbaps, fearful thouglit!
shema lai d in the cold embilace th te

tasub,-and the pardan,assd blessing,to îvhicb
I have looked forward, thraugh ycars aof
misery, may neyer be mine."

But bis trembling hand lifts the latch, and,
ontce more, he stands in thie homne of Ibis
ehidhood. We will gratify aur curiosity,
iind, peeping through thse arasemet, mark the
reception hie receives. An aged women is eta-
bracing bim,iiith looks of ussotterable fond-
ness. It is blis mnother. No word of barsh-
ness escapes bier lips, no rebuke for the
anxiety and sorrow wbieb that son lias caus-
cd ; lie bas returncd agaîn ta bless lier sight,
-and ever, tbing else is rargiven, and l'or-

[Olt 1G 1NAL.]

IlCorne Eveningi once agnin, sason of peacet,
Return, sweet Evening! and continue long."

The day is rapidly declining. The hunm
and noise of the city is, in a great measure,
htjsbed, and the bour due, perhaps, as well
as thàat osf early morn, ta meditation and
silent song, agaîn blesses our eartb with its

genial itîfluerice. The petty cere.s and anxi-
e ties of day are for a tîne silenced ; the
labourer, mecbanic and merchant obtain a
short rerpite from their varlous occupations;
the sît1à.eat lays aside the book and pen
which 4gve èngrossed bis attention, and
indtgr.N VninterrnptedlV, ln. aUf the luxury

Perhaps, te thosev.who are W. ail studiaÎuslj
inclined, .thber is no hour, in %iliiehi the mnd'
is more at liberty te exelrcise ils powers,thian
tbe bour of evening. During- the day, phy-
sie.al occupation$ engage the attenfliob, aid,
frequenily, engross the mind t0 the almost
exclusion of tliougblt,-exceept such as is
connected -with thetu i--bnt at eve, wben-tlie
employmnente of the day are suspendedý tute
mind recovers ils wonted tone, and follows
the lbent of its inclination. Now is the bour,
when xnemary brings ta vîçid remenîbrance
scenes of other days ; friends wba farmerly
enjoyed, with us, the time of Evening,--bnt
now sepaeated by mountain or ocean,-and
sonie, atlas 1 in the cold embrace of the tomb.
Fancy, ton. witb lier ever busy pencil,depicts
scenes which only exist in the mind,or wbicb,
though resl, we have neyer belîeld,-and
the rcasoning faculties, in their turn, investi-
gate the cause And effect of varions pheno.
mena; salve diflicuit questions,-and unfold,
ta aur admiring gaze, the mysteries of na-
ture, wlîicl, thoîgh coutinually surronn4ing
tis, we have never before regarded in their
proper ligbt.

The evenfingf of the day nîay bie regarded as
typical of the eve oflif'e: like it, that period is
one ofeomparative rcst; (lit bopes andfcars of
yautlî's golden time are aver ; the perplexi-
dies and trials of riper age have, in a great
measure, snbsided,-. and as the remembrance
of a welI spent.day afflords pleasure, wlîich
tbey only who hiate experienced cani appreci-
ate,-su the remembrance (if ft life spent in
benefiting aur fellow creature-and. emt-
ploying our talents ta the aoblcst purpases,
designed by their beneficent donor, shafi
impart inexpressible satisfaction, and.shed.a
lustre over our declining days.

Music is the soul of moral barmony; its
object is to create moral concord in the soul.
It is the vocal emblemn of couniterpart of
tbose perfect moral priaciples by wbicb the
world sbould bie governed; and bence aur
obligation to, associate this art with no suh-
jects incondstent wilh its awn character.-
Music belonga ta the spirit of universel
peace.and brotherhôod.; and hence its con-
joinction with religion, with timoc and eterni-


