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'liuir breast. Tlîey sîniilu but toe 'ntice.
IÏhey enrs bu:t to ertîshi. Of1 il the
treinondous eO'Ils that blachcien sud bla8t
our day nue is perhaps more %vide sweep-
irina its dleatlly influence tlîai trashy
books. Tho0 pernicions tendencies sud
alarmning da.îugere of a cortlipt Literatuîre
stare us iii the face. Its ghiastly cyc, its
p:îsdion 1hîslîed face, its galy but hellow

l.îgh ncct s ccryher. Areund levery
coininuity, cî'ery honte, and every inid
riscs a thick sliny sickceiiig ses, xvhich
uniless dsuncnd out by the înost persistent
-nid continnous labor will bury in its put-
zid dcpths every vestigeý, of peMInns) plcty
and public inorality. l-Jew olton dlu %Ye
beur the %vild shrick of utinitigtatd zt;,oy,
and sec the last filint splash of the dyilit
liand a tho liquid inatriefaction btibbles
and hisz-s about the Inoîth ai its î'ictinu.
On îuanly n1 dark aud bloody deed, on1
inny a rimcid lfe, on îuany -a suicide's
grave might bo truthàfnhly written <the
harvest of a Certiipt Littratture.' WY
doubt alot but that the lierce flaincs that
zail and cti arousid tire barge seething
caidron of lustfül passion derive, mauch
of thecir horrible intcusity fromn tho in-
flauxainable inaterials of baid books. As
-a spark to, pewdcr so0 L3 a licwntiotis: word
or thought te a corrupt imagination.

MNort- roerftl than the ancient Cyclo-
peau giants, inore poikenous than the
African cobra i zin inmmoral press& It
gathers up ail the sPriiînuLated filth of
debauchedi sud de ,aded ininds, and
peurs it into oecry hoine. It besuxtears
and pollutcs ovcrytlhing iLtoue(s. IL is
the grave of virtuie, aud tho fruitfül
breuding gronuîmd of oery forix of vice-
It 15 tîme parpmît of mnauIy 1 specCies of

loatesoîo retile thiftten tapon tic
inoril sud mentli garixugo timat pu)isons
the eslatinosplîcru of evcry lanmd.

lit -a future article, -%e hope to &evelope
Mais important subject.

REVERIE.

Tc--siGxrr 1 auit alone ira an ripper
chaniber whose window looks ouL upin,
the Ses, not green andi brightly henving,
singiug its encluanting son,-, in wlmose,
strains ]?ancy interuiî ugles its 0wil delp
minor, snd the ]ig-htsoe nlto aud airy
tenor of long-luaired Metrinaid and her
consort carolling in their deep corai caves;
but troublcd and frowning ira the nieun-
in-, robes of winter, broken by tuivrlcoine
visitera îvho lhavo their jaggcd hcands
aboya tic surface, careless of tho indig-
nanit Iashin- sud motiraful plaint of the
restless wave. 3y a consonance witm the
spirit, n.ature senis te ]lave domna ber
leless robe, snd te, boivail in sad Acolian,notes lier n.ceut bercavemeut, while Site
tosses te the silent trless heavens lier
shadoivy arus, bony, fleslîlese, withering

-and wvor» by the attrition of tic Swift
merlu"g years.

'J'o-ighflt I rcalim. tllat ever the purest
joy is îrddd iil saii or lit lenst grave
nn'ciiisbranices. I live for a wliilu ira the
dend-year, a year whiich xncnmory vill tnt
-slow to l'est in oblivion. "fis better se.
Menlory jea more tItau su itelecetal
painciple. it is eite of God's grent moral-
agents. Milder is ge iti infunce îny
spir-it is 8ulxiiied and clastened, whlî, a3
iLs liands imore asido tic cuIrtains of the
past, the, quiet twilight that it u.sjrer
jute the seul ie a ray hy irboso aid the
epirit's coe belmolds -with cîcarur vision
thc blissfîml utallitica whiicli she panteth tu
enjoy. Ihjil te thue Sweet Visitant!1 The
silent spirit ira the silexit niffht aw.tits thy
ceuin. Thion luringeat nînsie-,vliih lilce
the harp of Camtl is pleasaut sud inon-
fail te the oulîm. Thon cosîcat frent the
niew gravec, aud tby voice is like the

nurmnur of tire d3mping ilow, sud thy
bresth je laden wîYthi the 3weet iucense of
1 the Rosernamy. In th'y îving my poor
seoit] shall tise buoynt above the chaos of
tirno, irliose ocesu of contraries now rels
in refluent surges aroumxd me.% But thou,
art dcparted, year mnost repleto to me of
ail the dc-ad, -%villi sorrow. To-xighit I
ain thinking of the dreanmuing, îrhile the
uxist obscures xny cycsasud the carre pales
uxy eheck. U~ iNît viqions am* ideîmtificd
witx thea?7 Theom is darkness sue. temupeet
lapon a stermny sen. Ovrr the labouring
bark the scemaning Ilses Mils surar aud
bercer." Tle -vaves lire wvhite snd froth
in their fury, pumsuing snd relenteme
Moen the Sun bidesi hie counitence

sablc-draped, sud refuses te thmow bis
wan ray upon tîme scene, ouly a fesv, spars
drift nway, spars where cold liands clamngp
aun ii-suzd soul prayedl inîiportîtate-
ly for stmuugth te oývercomne. And canst
thont tell mue, <Jeup! ias iL Dot whispered
te Vice, tlint the seul.even iu that heur,
supreulest in jey or ir iras a, cenquicrer
of lhtel M'as iL not givon te thit seul te
triuimpli over matrialadversity by endur-
ing like aGod 1 therc, as st Calvary, the
victini a victer, and rapt in gloriaus
p,ç.tluody ta dcly thce. Nay, thon art
veick-less fi e nvy. Kuow, Ali ses!
tirac ira conquecring- thit ttîyself «art ccii-
quercd by an irresistible paower beyoiid
thy -mach, and th>ut Poiwer deathîcess shall
behiold thy dissolution nt the ftilfiln)t
or tlîe proini e-" thmere shall hc ne more

Is it iiecessary, eh Fath et! thiat tUnis
flic heart should bu au uri for sucli bitter
aslmes? Wliîatcvcr the complaimt of tho
frst intense grief, our cousciausuese ick--
uoivledges wisuloin iu the providence sud
ban-s gratefully te the Ring of AIL

Oh, My hcart bec SURh I Fiee if tImon
wît, chanstencd sud xvcak, bcncath the
81lairn of 111e wings, 10lue dovec-lïkcu
broods ever the world. lis place shaff

niakzo the tisles fertile ira oternuil fruit sud
lueressîuîl Illersimg glories. Mfion Suit
read in îiâtum tise inyeteilmoiis iumdlicatioîîs
cf lier analogies te parndist. For tiu,
the 61larkc at lIeavems Gaà 8iu5, for
thu the foie plats (bi juuxîsortal greenx.
MY brother . To-d:y I wa1kcd arsone4 theo
graves iii the city ef li elad, irce -
were wont te îvusp s oe by eue our
Icindred wrr loivenuc te the nwakcuing
g1cep in thu xnrrow% lied ta paiy lime final
penalty ira corruption. Dut therc 1 siw
ne0 imarble îvhbich livre thy Daine or inxrkcd
the place cf tlîy rest. In tlhe yernimg of
nxly hecart the cM Irberc art thon niy
brother 1 %vent forth on the air, but
returni liollowv frons tîme ceholesa void.
God alose kumoweth tho story of thy
muneraI ebsequmieq, lIaply in sortie caverri
of the deep aîni ctensîd silence thoni arb
lit tes3t, peict-ful)y nivaiting the resurrec-
tien cf the just.

Ie iL wrong-, ie it unkind te bewail
theel ?s Ia centiol eulirely that eniotion
which monrus.

«'Oit for thectouch of, bani3hcdI Lawd
.And tho nound of a voie th.at i3 stiU?»

Net -%roug. ]lessed lie God for the
luxury of sucha sorroiv aud sncb teams

But sec over yonder wbcn tic PleIidcs
sud Orion aire in concrtetbe duit cleuds
floating' iii lroken huttaýlieus zeutlxward,
tire mumon has broken nay frein lier
tlusky giards Yhose brokel charte arc
flying iru a partic atter LIme main body ;
sud 1 Son hier- fully founedl creseuit dipping
tewsrds me the somtieru hors. It n-il!
Seuri le îiidulighit. Qule lishf 4.1e -îvorid

1.lep ngfoir, silent as tlmose apparent
stars or as the innuiimemblo dust tlîat lies,

ummomnummord leIoy. Slecp uin dLtako
thy test ; fur tu thue nis te) mile, toil conuth
îvith the rnurning aund nmcîmmry. I kan-%
nuL the travail cf thy seul imi lier jnfiuuite:
retlessness. Oh1 might, couldat thon but,
counit tmy voiccicas thoeughmts, the duli
licatimîgs of thy wcary brains sud lcart;
the shmaidowy fornme hmat tu, timeir sicepless
cyce arise sud p)euple ail te past whbite
arms nxeving te and iro, mxstlessly, jices-
santly, «.ud the iveary îuouoi(toiie ai wn;
the frcazicd petitioecving the iiiglît
snd beatiuîg the bras&y .91y Camnd dyini;
away mid-air iimto iiotiigutess jr rolling
b.îck, freint tc aiyas wvith the borrowed
echo, In Y in 1 Iii vain ! wlmat a cait-
lugue: cf withered lenves sud darkics
meuls wvould'st thon transcribe.

But to mmxc ni-glitsle eteet. Icaunot
toeli Ltme nîysterious influenice whuir.h. insg-
netizes mîmy spirit, But I kmmow LIat lmeaven
seemns iiet far sîvay, sud irlien I listen lu
tho jutwise satillucss I alnmeet limar the
brushing ofai an gel's, anussd ing-
inaties telle iue that thc stars rire choirimîg
te, msy individual seul. iii chioruses of peace
as if Josias lid ildn thani with tme
nIessage of iRis 1 love. Ammd timuon emy
brother, tlîou art iL far away. Ilotinke3


