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the blue beavens, or, in fier absence, on the innumerable
stars that gaily twinkled above me.

1 would too, quit my bed in a morning, ere it was yet
day, and hie me to a distant hill to watch the opening

tints of dawn; and with a devotional reverence behold
the sun as it rose in refulgent sple.ndour above the hori-
zon, to, diffuse light and gladness over a slumbering

world;-and'a' e-e 1 would repair to the same spot, to.
see the bright lumiliary set and sink to, rest, and, as 1't dis-

'fading gl'eams it threw acrossappearedthe bright but fa-st
d which I havé often since thoughf,the distant waters;-an

resembled the mournful smile which a dyincr christian
casts on those around his coueb, and who thquah secure

in the confidénce résulting from a useful and well spent
life, yet féels his soul yea'rn to those dear friends he is
about to quit for tbat shadowed land beyond the grave.

Jt is to au unbotindéd indulgence in the excess -of en-
thusiastic feeling to which suéh iorh ents would natur-t
illy give birth-i I rnay attribute the romancèfül propensi-

'l'i' ' the fairy world of ideal felicit whichty to reve n y
-ly kharacterised rny carfier life; and whieb, 1strông c

must candidly own, lias become the second nature of my
d illusivi a*' d triflinûr as it may ap.«nia:furer yearýq-.-An

--,ýe * r to be, it is a species of rnental enjoyment which 1a
feèl-,,I would not-I could not forego, so intensely is it

* hein the pettyid nt4Èëà- âh iny v ý ry being. And
cares, and of this world rise up in atray agàinst

e of «rny own créatioDe and peopling it withïbe, 
I ffy to end dii

be-*iiïgs''ofimà nation iritheirsývéetsocietymytioubles1 
spO.Ind their drea eality are alike forgot.

To a mind disp ed t'O drea'ms of retrospection and arir

ticipatiôb, there dannot be a more happy inspiiation
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