
And these words recali to my mind tiiere is when a son and heir is born
a bridge crossed many a trne dur- and r.o one thinks that his entering
ing. rny sojourn in the mouintains into lufe is an occasion for sorrow
sorne years ago. The road leading and gloomvy forebodings, but we ra-
up to it through Monroe County ther think ot the blessings lying in
was rough, stony and wearisorne to store for him. Even Qo, there is joy
travel, but crossing the covered in heav-n wvhen an inheritor of the
bridge which divided the counties, kingdomn draws this first breath of
we passed into Pike County, and life, and heco'n,)es partaker of the
found a beautiful road, naturally blessings to whichi he is heir. Shall
macadamized, a-nd passing through 1 we not long, then, for this first breath
a country where every turn of its of Life ?
rnany windings revealed fresh beau- J ea, we do long for it; and the;e
ties of nature. However thorny our are but few arniongst us who do flot
road through life rnay be, once we jsay with Tennyson -though we may
cross the covered bridge of death we not put it in just bis words,
shall find untold joys in another "'Tis lifé whereof otir nerves are scant
and better country. A Life, flot deati,, fur which wve pant;

In the Bible we find this: "And j lre lifé, andi fuiiie, ilhat wve want-"
Enoch wvalked with God; and lie wvas And this want wvill neyer be sup-
flot; for God took hrn." Took îliim tilied tilli "c draw the first breath of
where ? to God's own home wliere. Life, called dtath.
one of the mnany mansions, preparedi AINCGES L MýACDONALD.
for those Who love Hlm, awýaited Il'tered iloto Life 1)ec. -8, t86
his cornng

It s s f cil lid ee sntto THEr. Rusu RO.-%iEWADS.-WVith
as i a cil~hdbeesent~tounblushing effront ery,the perveyor of

ished-his course cornpleted-his Roman Catholic paragraphs to the
father lias corne to take hitn home, secular press takzes advantage of the
'vhere lis place in the family circle commencement of eveUr duil season
and glad welcomes await him. Life to secure the insertion in the daily
is a long period of education and journals-nostly those which are
training to the chuld of God, but the publîshed in the evening-of the

harshis o shoo lie ~ih ai beatfictitious statements which are bred
an end when the Father's messen- "'ith inarvellous faculty in his fertile

geDeath, sumnmons hirn home. brain. X\e have quite lately been
Edwi Anli i xust'treated to more details of the "rush

poem, IlDeath in Arabia,» very Rorneward," and it would be hardly
beautifully says, necessary to state, were it flot for a

"lFor death,
Now, I know, is that first breath
Which our souls draw when we enter
Life-which is of ail life centre"

And another poet expresses a some-
what sirnilar idea, wvhen lie speaks
of this heavy load of Death called
Life, which us frorn life doth sever.

We ail know wliat great rejoicing

leu, aarmisrs wn-o are so simple as
to believe in the infallibility of tlie
penny-a-liner, that the information
in question is of the usi:al unreliable
cliaracter. Thus the public is grave-
ly informed that the "rush" hias by
no means spent its force, and that
in the fifteen Roman Catholic dio-
ceses in England the conversions
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