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To light faf distant antions from her urn. At such a time, and.where they know full.well ; .0 " : . Tran!]ated from De la, Martme 8 Tour in the E?st o f'

‘Phere, the lone wolf for carne w:ldly strays ;
"The daring lec;mrd, or the grewiiy beur,
The hungey hun, snd fell tiger preys . gl
Oa helplens innocents, that wander thert

Gud defend the travellor fromn thair Wf
From their unmerce iful relentiess power”
Slueld him, from their inclement dreadful Javd
Or if he dies; regard fiiia in that hour,
Ho® blest are we, in rafety here to tread
‘J'hesc lonely paths; secure from snvage tribes
T nmqml as with no eneny w dread
Timt others nightly of their peace deprncs
This grateful walk new :gour seems to give
'[s all my frunc, and in a pleasing voice
I« stemed o say, ut once enjoy aud live :
Awd leads my heurt to aduire and rejoice.

Ilere dwells n cottuger exempt from pride,

From envy, care, and hulf the ills of life,

His partner tur their oflspring lmlpa prowde ;
And to the hysband well explaina the wife.
Himself u Woodman, not yet reuched his home,
Fecls pure delight in all bis reasures there;

As she, expecting be will shortly come,

Ia decent order sets his bomnely fure,

Which done she sets herselfagain to spin.

ier children with the sun to rest ratlred ;
Except the huumg wheel all still within,

She worhs, and nngs with true content inspired.

Though paor my lot, and plain iy cot,
I have content within :
When worning beeaks, wy heart awakes
And 1 my work begin.
My minutes fly, my days pass by,
And both with pleasure morve,
And when night-falls, the guod man culls,
And deth my fonduess prove.
I've little wealth, but blest with healh,
1 envy none | sce;
I love my home, nor wish to roam,
8o happy bore I'll be.
learped 1'm not, nor rich, 1 wot,
But I my living carn;
And all my kind, I Kecep in mind
To do them good in turn.

80 humblw, 85 content ; how rich, how wise ;
How truly so, beyvund the vain esteem

Of her, who for her happiness relics,

On glittering dust, or honours splendid drearn !
The husband when returned, salutes the wife,
Then she the like--with more than full returns;
Thus love, though simply told, cements their life,
With which each faithful heart xincerely burns.
With grutitmde they own the hand that gave,
With gratitude they share their frugalatore,
They have their daily bread, nor more they crave,
Content with this, they covet nothing more.
They theu in simple talk together join,

Alikc to please and edity the mind;

Then read a chapter from the book divine,
Where they sweet comfort, and instruction find.
Then with necustomed reverence bow the koee,
And offer up their evening sacrifice

Of praise and prayer, with such humility,

Such fuith, as wings its way beyond the skies.
Last, they betake them to required rest,

" Peace, which worlds cannot give, or take away,
Becalms the hearts, of this dear gift possest,
Blesaing of Him, whose bounty crowns the day.
Enviable lot ¢ The sweetest paths of life
Are not the greatest. Those whoe're enriched in
Faith am indeed rich : and e’en here arrive
At peace, which realizes heaven within,

They love their God, his word, and people too,
Devote their talonts to his praue and love,
What they desire, they unto others do :

And seek the prumised recompense above.

The village maidens, and the rustic swaine,

_Have piayed their sports adown the mossy green-—

' Now acgligently rove, and leave their games,
"“Thus here and there, a rambling group is seen
- Réturning home: and-as they walk, they tell
Of fuarful things, which wondrously sppeared. .
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+{ sleep and nppeute—-ol' health and enjoyment

Sk

* ! only fronrthe exertions which they repay: . .

And how that sych auone, was sadlyscared, .. ©

The awful bell, so made her heart to beat, .
And then shesaw 1 * * 2. # O they can. hardly saj-—
r Too far to see—-too fearfui to repeat. - , '
- Ah where the hearts altached, each u'lﬂc pleuql' .
The one we love, can seldom say too much ; R Bt
That licensed tangue, the flyttering heart a|1peases"“".;: '
Gains our lm.ulgcnce, b each sentient touch. -
Now farewell day. ! “With all thy colours bright, -
And all"the softened fints of evening grey ; )
Which now approach, the dark empire of night, -
Or in its shades are banished far away. '
How true an emblem this of life’s decline :
When we anproach the fast long sleep of death,
When we all earthly treasures shall resign ; .
Aund chief of all resign our vital breath.
"Tis not important then where we have trod ;
In flowery puths, or in the stormy way,
The question is if we kave walked with God,
In peace confirmed against the rolemn day.
A solemn thought, that on the silent earth, *
Numbers exist, that ere to-morrow die :
‘Many who ruvel now in giddy mirth, =~ . : .r i+
Or seeking pleasure, to perdition fly. L
Many vho think not, -or who thjnk amiss = .- .
The callous atheist, who himself denies ;—
_The sensualist, who here receives his bllss,
The desperate sinner, who his conscience flies, . .
Yes,—however various, rome of each must fall
" Some on the right hand, others on the left,
Must bear, and must obey that ﬁnal call
Which varies much,—but yet to all’i is death.
Of all the scenes, which nature’s student knows,
None can more pleasing, should more useful prove,
Than that which each returning evening shows
Vv hich ought to serious self enquiries move :—
To gratitude for all that we receive ;
To wisdom earning moments as they fly,
As still each day should teach us how to live;
So every evening, we should learnto die.
We may experience daily retrospect
Of well-spent hours ;—or if we find them not
We can resolve our habits to correct;
And better practice may through grace be got.
But there’s a nizht that can but once arrive,
From which our footsteps cannot be retraced ;
Our joy we must from virtue then derive
When meekness is exalted—pride abased ;
Then will the never dying conscience vex,
The heart that silenced oft its warning voice, .
And then no sorrows will the soul perplex,
Which has the one thing needful made its choice.
Let each reflect on this ; and day by day,
Give humble praise for what they each afford ;
Look up, and ask for grace to speed her way,
" Till all appear before our sovereign Lord
On Zions hill ; and there partake the bliss
Which that delightful glorious morning brings, -
When shall, the eternal Sun of Righteousness ;
On us arise with health upon his wiogs.
To him give preise, whose sacred name we bear;
Which angels chant in never ceasing strains. _—
Let every creature some return prepare
To Him; who over all creation reigns.
O give him glory, with —our fleeting breath,
All ye that breathe : let even silence wake
To praise, till all these scenes are closed in death ;

But while I live, my pralse, that silence break.
TEULON
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Ii-pUSTRY.—It has been #aid with trnth; that man must
have occupation or be. miserable. Toil is the price of
" The very
necessity which overcomes our natoral sloth is & bxessmg

The whole world does not contaiua brieror a thorn which |
divine mercy could have spared. We are happier ia the
sterility, which we can overcome by indusiry, than we
could have been witlf sponjancous: plenty and unbounded
profusion. The body and the mind are improved by the
toil that fatigues them. - The toil is a thousand times re-
warded by the pleasgge which it bestows. Its enjoyment

are peculiar. No wealth can purchase | them. They ﬂow i

Pasnipg olong the church-yards lonesome way, : = .. |

‘| seems to kiss the wvave, . and to float thereJa

SKETCH AT SEA

LAt Jength the .captain, holdmg a nnutlcnl watch in hll
hands, and looking snlgntly towards the east for ‘the
cise moment when the disk of the sun, -narﬂv re&i"fe&vw

W )

ment be-:
fore sinking beneath it completely, elevates hns ‘voice, and -
exclaims, ‘ To prayer'”” * The" conversatxon aubauies,
the plays cease, the . sailors cnst Jinto- the sea’ theu' yet -
lighted cigars, they doff their Greek. caps-of réd wool,
‘hold them in their hands, -and knee'l.lbetw‘een,;he;r-,paats.
The youngest amongst them opens the Prayer-book, and
chants the *‘Ave Maristeélla,’’ and the litanies, - in -tones
tender, plaintive, and sybdaed, which seém to. hidve been
inspired by the sea, and that sleepleas melancholy which
ia born at the decliniug hours ofday,when all thé sotvenirs.

{of earth, of their coftages and hearths, ascend from the

hearts into the thoughts of these sxmple men. parkness
is abont to descend upon the billow, and envélope, unti}
to-morrow, jn its dangerous - obscurity; the..path-of the
mariner, and the lives of 80 many who have Providence
alone for a-beacon, and the invisible hand whlch s,ustama ‘
them on the wave.for -an asylum... If. prayer; 3vere not
born with man, it is here that it would have been mvented
by men: alone with their thoughts and fralltles,ln presence
of the abyss of the ‘heavens, where their vision is 800N lost;,
of the abyss of the seas, . from which a fraﬂ'l'e ’plgnk alone
| divides them; amid the roaring of the ocean, which thun-
{ders, hisses, howls, and sounds as with the. voiges of a
thonsand ferocious beasts; amid the violence of the winds,
which make their shrill sounds amid the ropes, at:the ap-
proach of night, which magnifies every peril, .and multi-
plies every fear. But prayer never was invented ; it was
born with the first sigh, with the first joy,with the ﬁrst pain -
of the human heart; or rather, man was created for prayer
alone; to glorify God, or te implore him, wg ‘his only
mission here below; every thingelse perishes belore him
or with him; but the song of glory, of admiration,. or of
love, which he raises to his Crentor w!nlst passing onthe
earth, does not expire; it mounts on } h, it reverberates
from age to age in the ear of God, as the echo of his owa
voice, as a reflected ray of ‘his own magnificence; it is.the -
only thing which can be comptetely divine in man, and
which he can exhale with joyand pride; for this pride iga
homage to Him who alone can receive it, to tle infinite
Being. Scarcely had these thoughts, or others which
resembled them, been silently considered, when a cry of
Julia came from that part of the vessel which looked:to-
wards the east. A conflagration at sea! A ship on fire!
We hurried to see that distant fire ‘on the waves. - In
reality, a large spurk of fire floated on the sea toward the
east, at the line of the horizon; then, in 8 few moments,
slowly ascending and growing rounder as it increased, we
discavered the full moon, inflamed by the vapor of the
west wind, and emerging gently from the wayes, like a
mass of heated iron which the amith draws4£rom the fur-
nace with his tongs, and suspends over the water in which
it is to be extinguished. In the opppsite portion of the
sky, the disk of the scn, which had just descended,. ‘had"
lefs the east like a bank of: golden sand on the shores..of
some nnknown land. —Onr yes wandered : from one d:—
recuon to another between _ 086 . two magnlﬁoent spec-
tacles of nature.. By degrees the byilliancy of the douhle
crepuscule was extinguished; myriads of stars were ‘born
overhead, as if to trace;a path for our masts v1hratmg be-
tween them ; the first uight-watch was ordered ; every
thing which might obstruct the manuauvres of the crew
was put aside, and the sailors came alternately to the cap-
tain, and said, ¢ May God be with us!” Icom:mued to-
walk some time in silence on the deck and then descerd-.
ed, returning thanks te God in, my heart for haying allow-. .
ed ma thus to see this tnknown face of nature. . My God,
my God, to see thy works under all their forms,, to ad-
mire thy grandeur on the mountains, or on the seas ;! to
adore and bless thy name, which ne language can adorn-—¢ :
this alone i5 to live ! Multnply ouf days, to increase love
and, admiration in our hearts ! Then tar~ theieaf ‘3nd -
iteach us to read in another world the - end:lesa “marvels of
thé book of thy mignificence and thy goodness..




