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€ BUILT UPON THE FOUNDATION OF THE APOSTLES AND PROPHETS, JESUS CHRIST HIMSELF BEING THE CHILF CORNER STONE.”

Voruye IV, LUNENBURG, N. S, THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 14, 1339,

Nuxper 26.

#MEAVEN THE CHRISTIAN'S HOME.  armof flesh, but as a people, humbled ourselves bo-jtablets to the memory of the brave who fellin the
fore Jehovah, counting that humiliation a more like-jbattle. Then T walked on to Mont St. Jean. Almost
Lord, who shall dwell above with thee, 1y means of averting invasion than the broadsides of every hous; I passed had a history belonging to it.
There on ﬂly hO‘y hill 2 our unconqncred fleets. And fle who is p]eased to, Some dnslmgulshc_zd person bad either lodged t.llel‘(l
.be found of those that seek him, listened to our peti-:before the engagement, or hud been brought thither

Who shall those glorious prospects sec tions; he preserved us unharmed amid distress of na-'ofter it to die. In one, about the best-looking in the
That heav’n with gladuness fill? tions and destruction of kingdoms; and after a se- place, the Duke of Wellington had slept, my guide
ries of wanderful mercies, ho crushed at last irrc-:10ld me, for two wights, June 17th and 18th. To

Those happy souls, who prize thatlife mediably the power of the oppressor on the field of Aoother, some way futther on, Sir William De Lancy
Above the bravest here; "Waterlogo. _had been carried mortally wounded. Oh, what tales

N , . X ) . . o iof thrilling woe those walls, if they could speak,would
Whose greatest hopes, whose eag'rest strife, | Thedays of that closingbrief eampaign were fear- yon'y Ilvere was not a more gallant spirit than Sie

Is once to settle there. ful om:s.' 'I‘l}g V:I’St(’l',‘fe‘:"cfli ‘;t s‘&'l{)‘i’ttﬁ“ t];en]l. of S0 \i/\jam De Lancey. He had won renown while yet
‘"l"ﬂll:y ':ic?"' "gt?" bfl‘;“v-? an " e3 I 1 ;"0‘"} quite young; and, with kigh hopes and happy pros-
SKil and Gesperation ol apaicon, tho sugdenness of q.ers, had married just two months before, ~ His poor

Thoy use this world, but value that, "
ius recovery from what had beer. esteemed kis final (o 0 "o Bricc1s She burried to the house where

That they supremely love; ifall,—all these things kept the public mind in a fe- . lay—it is a neat, pleasant-looking cottage ;—and

They travel through this present state iver of terrible suspense.  And then came rumours ron 106 & o’
¥y 5 P ’ p .there, on the third day, she closed his eyes. Hers
But place their home above. "Ofb““m“'a"d °°3ﬂ":‘s»““‘l‘é‘;‘“"(‘l’l“cf"}c"ts °fbl|‘.‘m°“". was one of the many sad hearts into which cvery peal
itable lnsses; and men could hardly Lelp trembling as ¢ celebrated the glorious victory must Lave struck

Lord who are they that thus choose thee, ithey anticipated the possibility of the French empe- g 10" a0

. ror's reascending to the pinnacle of power from . .
Bat those thou fivst didst choose? s\\'luch ke had been the yealr before pre'::ipitated — The guide who accompunied me was an intelligent

To whom thou gav’st thy grace most free, But when, following close upon these disquictudes, M3n. le described with vivid minute_ness the ter-
‘Thy grace not to refuse. ithere came bursting on our ears,what in our highest rors of that awful time. ~ Mest of the inhabitants of
° hopes we had scarcely dared to dream of—the news 'Waterloo and its neighbourhioad had left their inha-

We of ourselves can nothing do, that one dreadful day had aunihilated the sinest a,.my,bilal‘i:ons, and fled fo the woods; and though it wasg

But all on thee depend ; {France ever sent into the field; and that he, bu':’lhe Stubbath, no chime on that day called the peo-

. } ijust. before the fierce chicf of fifty legions, was now,l"e to the house of prayer. He l"f““" was a farm

Thinestho work and wages too, qrretrievably a friendless fugitive,—it is vain to thinkiservant at Mont St. Jean; and he pointed out, on the

Thine both the way and end. jof descridving the emotions which that news called up ilett of the road, neurly the last house, the place

{—No man, when he met his friend, could speals of Where he lived. It was just behind ihe English line;

O make us still our work attend, ithem ; but hand were almost silently grasped, and‘-’""“‘j 'Tlo ’t".heb “"’“"d"‘:“ ‘":{e ‘;o“vet};"d in ;{mvdfii
3 .. hoart responded to heart. rand it was kis business to attend on them. He sai

And. we'll not doul')t ourpay: l Ill " q;o 7 o £l ¢ Xkable i ;thnt if he looked ont, he corld see nothing of the

We will not fear a blessed end, ! 1ave trodden many ofthe spots remarkable in'yo16. 3 sullen cloud of smok . enveloped the armiess

{the lustory of Napoleou’s career. I have stood where
jmn the cathedral of Notre Dame, a Corsican soldier
tof fortune placed upon his own head—seizing it from
1the Roman pontiff,whom he had summoned to grace

ibut the noise was most terriic,  And clearly, amid
;the roar of artilery and the tumult of charging
isquadrons, he conld hear the shrieks of the wounded

If thou but guide the way.

Glory to thee, O bounteous Lord,

Who riv'st to all thines breath: S : " . ; -and dywg.  Que or two ball fell upan the farm-house

s & 5 jhis inauguration—the imperial crown of one of the of Mant St. Jean, but little damage was done to

Glory lo thee, eternal Word, irichest realms of Europe. I pictured to my mind the 4~ Fron this farm there is a slicht descent, in the
) A h A . thi aslight d s

Who sav’st us by thy death. £y train of absequious courtiers, and the stern pha- olga1e of which stands » rainous-looking  hut. It

ilanx of hardy warriars,who then encircled him;and I oo tiore in the battle, but the sho's passed over it.

Glory, O blessed Spirit, to thee, ywas dazzled at the splendour of that imperial soldier’s Fpon the around rises acain; and in 2 minute or two

n » b

N ] lestinies. i
Who fill'st our hearts with love; H . .y . iwe stood upon the brow of the hill, and saw the
1 { 1 have sat wn the little room,in his favourite palaco‘whole field of Wate 1100 stretched ':)cfo’re us.  Along

Glory to a.ll the m_)istu: Three, ,ofFonta'inblcan, where he was compel{cd to sign -\ 1his ridge, and in the little hollow behind it, the Eng-
Who rgign one God above. ‘way, as it scemed for ever, his authority, and then'}, arary was posted. ‘There was a gentle slope,

Hickes’s Devotions. '!"db'dx "5! it was ﬂ"’;’ggt’ .allas.t ad]ieu to 'hcdc;’ml};lhcn a narrow plain, and beyoud that a range of hills
. - — :;‘xce\fc::'l“ll “:::’(;"Ihg m)d :'l'::t %’;’l‘zuf’ z] tgg:n‘:r:(;mt’;.:whke that we stood on : there were the mirlty hots
oric ould N -2 j sof France. Tue bigh road ran from the point where

CHES FROX AVELLER’ FoLIo.* i ing spirit; ile’” TR A €]
SRETCHES FROM A TRAVELLER’S PORT Fo the humiliation of that mounting spirit; for tcrrnblci“.e were to the opposite eminence; a little belaw us
must have been his agony as he tore himself from|

: iwas La Haye Saiute; on the extreme left La Haye;
WATERLOO,. . . i 3 - . . el . 2
.the veterans who adored him,and kissed with stream-' 25 off, in front, wesaw La Belle Alliance ;

The gcncralio.n which ha:i.grown up }vithin the last :tlx:;:.e‘ycs the cagles that he had guided so often to g 4o the right was the chateau of Hongomont.—
flfteen or twenty years can .xttlc understand the feel-. eir quarry. , ‘'The field looked calm and guiet; corn was srowing
: ings which swayed men’s minds during the great re-i  ButI have wandered over the field of Waterloo—',, "o ¢ parts of it—and st was dilficult to realize the
i volutionary war.  They rend of the conquests of the bloody stake of the last act in the tragic drama . and hodies w .

. . i .o, fact, tuat here r0 many thousand hodies were wait-
the French emperor, and of the destructions which of lus caceer, where &is single and unprincipled 8N \ng the last trump, to stand again upon their feet. —
that modern Attila inflicted on countinental Europe,-bition carried lamentation and woe into thrice ten 134 wuide had beeh emnloy d tob ’

. N X . . . . g ployed to bury the dead.—
- dissolving dynasties and shaking nations, as 2 mere thousand homes,—and I could not think of his name o - :

i o O > Hng > 35 ¢ jlaarge pits were dug, and the corpses hastily thrown
. history; and they know nothing of the thrill which'without abhorrence. In Ins former wars, Napoleon o furit was twelve days ere the field was cleared;

the awlal name of Napolcon called forth in those who'was indeed the destroying spirit that rode upon the,, ob Y >

A k I 4 ; {and long before that time, so dreadtul was the stench
witnessed his wonderful career. 1t was noi fear, itistorm; but that sterm had been raised before he as- - e

Laree X X jof the putrefyang cargasses, that many of the country
was not despondent anticipation, which that name!pired to direct it, and it would have raged—perhaps (1o onoaoed 1o thesr estilential task of ioterrime
et . 3 T - . .- ) ived: it was th o_p p na pesu terting
inspired in an Englishman’s heart;—it was not evenjas furiously—if ie had never lived: it was the con-jy 0”4 5
any thing appraaching to revengeful hate—those who vulsion of the French people—whom he personified § ? .
§ had been hus victims maght feel that;—but it was a But of'the massacre of Waterlao, he was indinidually: 1 crossed over to Hongomont. Here was indeed
¥ deep,impassioned carnestness of spirit,stimulating tofthc sole authar, mover, source, and cause. The sel-;a scene of desalz ion : the once-beautifu! grounds
j high resalve, and inspinng loly gratitude to God, fish, unbridled passion of onc man placed agam the were lying waste ; the gates were gone—and the
g that his blood-stamed fontstep had not trodden upon world in arms, and consumed, in perhaps the short-iwalls of the house and authuildings wera shattered
g English ground. W e stood bike Abraham beholding est campaign on record, more victims than probubly.and crumbling.  Bat the chapel presented the most
f afar off the flame of Sodom,and we thanked God for were ever sacrificed before in such a little space.—striking appearance. Many of the wounded, during
g our deliverance, Ay, those were daysof national Poor wretched man! how his brothers® blood crics-the heat of the action, wer2 placed there; and then,
¥ acknowledgment of the Lord.  We trusted not to an: from this ficld against him ! fwhen it was nearly full of these poor helpless crea-
: I went inlo the quiet, country-looking church of.turgs, it was ﬁred.. !hc blackened walls and scorch-
* Frotathe Church of England Magazine. Waterloo. The walls cn each side are covered \n(ln-‘ed imageofthe Virgia tell an awful tale. I never




