
Ckhr;st in tile Garden. 6

is Mysteîy; lie bows down in the subrnission of titter ig-

But men of science have read the -ýws of the sky. And
the tiîxt day this passenger belholSw the captain Iooking at
the cdock, and tiaking a note of the place of thue sun> and
wvidh ihe aid of a couple of books composed of riles. arid
inatiiematical fiables, niaking calculations, and when lie
lias cor)inpletedl them, lie is able to point ahnost within a
haiid's breadth to the place at which, after unnumnbered
windiin.;s, lie h as arrived in the rnidst of the s eas, Storms
inay have bèëat, and currents drifted, but he knows wliere
iliey are,,,it anl e precise point wvhere, a bundreti leagrues
o ver thie water lies his native shore. 1lere isi-eason ftpprq-
ciating anti nîalinn use of the revelations (if we may
so cait thern) of science.
Night agrait shutts down upon the 'vaste of the waves, &

the passenger behioltis a single seainan stand at the wheel,
and watch hour uifter hour, a;,. it vibrates beneath a lamp, a
little needie, iwhich points ever as if ît iere, a living finger
to the steady pole..

This man knows nothing of the rules of navigation, noth
ingof the course of the sky. But reason and experience
have givenl hmFaith in the comnma Rding officer of the ship
-faithi in the Iaws that control her course-faith in the
uimerriug integrity of the littie guide before hirn.-A.nd so
%vithot a single doubt, he steers lis sliip on according to
the prescribed direction, through uight and the waves
A «ni] that faitli is not disapointed. WTith the înorning sun,
he beholtis far away the summits of the grey and misty
highlands i'isingr like a Cloud on the hor-rizon ; and as he
nears them ' the lis appear, aud the Ilimtouse at the
clntrance of the'harbor, and (sight ofjoy) t h e spires of then
,churclies and the shining roufs, and among which he
-strivcs to detect lis ownl.

CHRIST IN 'PHE GARDEN.'
Bya ?Jaung Lady.

'%Vhile nature was sinking. in silence to rest;
The Inst'beams ofdaylight Lhone*dix ini the West:
O'or fields, by pale moon-boams, to lonely retreat,
in deep meditation, 1 vendereil my feet.


