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.when, we thinkof themA, Ilot,.Sirnplyas tlheyegcmefrom
God, vnd. maýy corne. to .ourselVes,. but: as they, aotually. do
befali. our .nekghIors and felUovmn.,: It weýre selfish!to
.gatherroundoqr, firesides, ,and cireulate the lIaugh of

echeerftilneas .and health, without,.a thotight,,orde.ed of

,pity for the. ,por sufferers., that strugglithtewne
storms of natuire:or.of life. ýWho:can help looking at.this.

season with a .more, considerate and reeetaçye upon

thbe,,old; ruan, to, think,.wliere, he. Iniy betI Year. after
yçar helias.been sliaken;by the December winds, butinot
yet shaken to. bis fal: deeper and. cleeper the. returning9
£rpst lias crept into his nature, - and ii it reaeh t-he life-

-Stream :uQW 1 You wvateh himi, as. you, would the last
-pend.ulotis' leaf of the, forest, stili1 held by some capricjous

.fibre, that .refusesperhaps to part with. it to the Storm,; and
thenA:rops it slowly through tlie stilli air. You gaze a 1t
hirnas lie ;stands before. yoLu,:and wonder that yon -eau

ever do so without awe ; fer .the 'visible margin .of exist-.
ence,.crurnbles, beneeth hiand; lie ,slips- into the- inà-
fathiornaàble.. And!as thé ternpest wakes:us on- our pillow,
itis but comnion justice to our hiuman, heart, tosend out
a,thought over the cold -and vexed sea in:seâtreh of the
poorrmarinter that buffets.with the nighti or .perhaps sinks
inu the most loneà'y of deatbs,« between the blaok heavens
,that. peit him -from kboye and -the î nsatible wàste -that
swallows him . below. - Nor will generous -and -faitbfful
sou-ls fiorget:the dingy cellar.or. the cJroWded'hovel,ý where
in a .neiglhboring street 'the fevered. suflèrer- lies, and the
ravings of delirium. and -the Sports -of chidren are heard
1gether, or life is ebbing away ini consurnptioni hurried té
its. close --by týhe chili . breath of pùyerty. and winterè -O
cou] d.we jbui èe *ed readrp î of -wanttLnd-distameupo


