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Wenîders of nature in other Places, yct tho wild îîîg(ged sctiery
by which it ie surrounded, wiII vvell repay a visit. 'l'lie cave
is about forty-two feet in depii aîid teti iii vidth, and is divided
into tvo apartmonts. At a litie dietance froin the cave, on
the aide of tie hilI, is an immense rock called the Natuy al
Ouen. In shape it resembles -lhe o1d.faslb-otued brick oveuus,
wvhich we sometimes sce in tho country. 'l'lie roads iii this
vicinity are rougi and hilly, and riding over themn may be sup-
posed to be anything but nionotonous.

On the whole, there is about cverytlîing hiere, a sort of
freedom and independence ouue cannot hielp liking.

Ishall soon tura my stcps tiortliwardl, but 1 shali not go
back with indifl'erence. Siuîce 1 bave been hiere, Friendskip
huis strengthened lier stakes, and thîoiîmgh she must letigtheti
bier corde to follow the wvanderer, she is p)oerful to do so.
'17he strong bands of affection wvill reach bhack from my heart
to, encircle the friends wvho bave mnade me so happy. Stili
young and joyous, the loved of other years are to mne un-
changed, and though some are unitec in stronger bonds tha>
those of friendship, that fact bas flot wveakened old ties. But
I trespass on your patience, and muet bid you adieu.

EVENING AMONO TUE GRAVES.
The other evening 1 vvandered into a burying-ground at that

holy hour wvhen Ileven the very leaves seem stirred vvit> prayer,"
and the spirit of contemplation flings its mantie over the sou]. It
wvas one of those lovely eenings wben the great king of the fir-
mament sinks to repose in more than regal spiendour ; when %ve
caa almoet imagine that the angels of heaveri have gathered
around the great luminary in his wvestern palace and doffed their
garment&- to make a couch for him. At suchi moments as these,
the beauty and harmony of the natural world, ivhich God lias
muade, contrast strangely wvith the endleas jarrings and twieted
deforinity of the artificial world, %vhich mani has made. The
time and place wvere peculiarly fittcd Io foster such reflections, and
dreamningr and pondering in this strain, 1 loîîered amnong the dead
until the suni completely disappeared, and thme cold night-breeze


