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and blessed far abovo your desert. Continu e to trust in, brothier, ai
you shial "p iot be ashiaied," (Psa. xxv, 2,) for hie will ever bo your sltxdoî
ut your righit iaud, the rock of your salvation, and your God.

In patience, then, possess thy seul;
Stand stili ; for wvhili, tic thunders roll
Thy Saviour secs thee th rough the gloom
And wviIl te thy assistanuce corne;
pis love and incrcy iu'iii bc shown
To those who trust in him alone.

-C'hristian cabinet.

FILIAL RE~VERENC111 OF THIE TURKS.
A beautiffil featuro in thec eharacter of' the Turkzs, is thieir revorexa

and respect for the autlior of thoir being. Tlxeir wives' advice and rý
priniand is unlxeedcd: thecir words are bosli-not!iing; but thxeir motl:
is an oracle; slie is constilted, con fxded in, Iistened to withi respect au~
def'erence, ionoured to lier latest hour, and reniieinbered witl affectio,says the Osmani; Il rny chilciron perish, aLnd otheâs iinay be born to ra,but whio shiai rostoro to nie the mrother whio lias passed away, and whoL.
seen ne more?"1

LIFE']S QUESTIONS.
Drifting away,

Liko moto on the st.ream,
To-day's disappoinitrnent

Yesterday's dreaxm;
Ever resolvin-

Nover te iînend;
Sucli is our pro .gress--

Whiere is the end?

Whir)ing away,
Liko 1ca' in thc wind,

points of att:îchmnt
Loft. daily bchind,

Fixed to ixo principlo,
Fast te ne friend;

Suchi our fidelity-
Where is tue end?

Floating away,
Likie cloud on the hli,

PenduIonls, treniffnis,1Migrating, stili-
Wherze te roppose ourseives ?

Whithor te tendi
Such our censistony-

Where is the endcl?

Crystal the pavement,
Seen through the streani;-

Fxirn the reality
Under the drearn

W~e m;IV net. fiél it.
Stili wve xnay mend-

How ive have conquered
Net h-nown tili the end.

B3right leavos may scattor
Sport's of the wvind,

I]But stands to tue wiflie
The -rreat trou hehind

Frost shlahl fot. wither it,
Storms cannot bond,

Roots firmly e!asping
Thoc rock at the end.

Cahin is the firmament
Qu'or the cloud:

Clearshinc the stars thxroxxgb
The rifts of thi. siroud

There our repose shial bo;
Thithier ivo tend-

Spite of our wandorings
.&pproved at. the end,


