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phiantoins of the brai, whieh aggravate every proet, suffering, that fecds
such inorbid fahnies-racking cough. and burning thirst, the feverish pain of
accumulated ills-suffering froni hunger nd cold-unablc to rend, with no
refuge front wasting thoughit, and heart-sick ynrinigs-fccling as if' a, burdon

uonIthe synmpathy and efforts of tiiose who are willing to bcstowv thcm, and
hclpless beneath luifeoling rcproacwhes of selsh unidîs.Imagining, ail
those levils, thse situation of James 11- mnay hc conjurcd up, not in the

smallcst~ dgecxgrated, and thon iii contemnplation of this seone of ail

and suffering, docs bis patience strikec us in its brigbitcst phase. Lt is examples
jsueh Pus bis that teach us bow humianity should bear the sorrows imposed by

a iniglitier and a wiser svill.
Ntuarly a ycar had passod away since the coniineneomient of his illness; a

long and drenry winter had been experienccdi, but bis sufferings wcre now
drnwing- to a close ; lie liad borne bis burden well nd the AI-11iMerciful inflicted
nothing mnore. His littie strengthi failed rapidly, his eough for some time
incased and thon left him altogethor. Hie knew the voyage was ncarly over,
and hoe feared no sliipwreck now. But bis intense yearning once more to look
upon the blue wanters, where so nany of lis years wcre passed, grew more
passionate and strong. ' Oh, I could die in pence if I could only sec the sen
agnin,' was his vehlement expression. Mhe window of flic cottagý,e comrnnnded
a stiglit peop of the distant ocean, but so faint that only a keen oye could
disoern it plainly. A few days before his dcath, Iiis father yielded f0 bis
entreaty and earried hiim to the window, that he mighit have one Inst look at.
the elemnent with which he had been fanîiliar fromn boyhood. But his sight
had fniled ino, lio could barely discern the faint trace of the Atlantic Ocoan,
his strength was gonle, and hoe begged to bo laid down once miore-ncver te
risc again.

A little while, and ail ivas over. The elosingt scelle of the voyage had been
very stormy, and faintly shono the stars through the gathering darkness, but
he feit that ftho sailor on the ocean of life, bas a sure chart, which if used
aright will lead te a safer port than lever rcceived the cartbly mariner; where,
after the waves of a tcmnpestuous son, hoe niny rcst in pence and hnppiness. Lt
mattercd littie thon te poor R- in that harbour of refuge, bow rough had
been bis passage or how numnerous the quicksnnds-

"When the shore is wvon at last
Wh, wviI1 couant the billows pas!."

Ho died as ho Iived, patiently, bumbly. When the hband of death. was at
last visible on bis framne, bis stepmnother, te find favour in the eyes of her
neighbours, affected tears of sorrow at his condition. And ev<.n thon, in that
last moment, ns ho watcee iler heartless duplicity, the keen flush of indigna-
tion passed over his dlying face, leaving it more pnllid than hofore. Lt seemed
sacrilege sol ta disturb the repose of the dying.
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