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then whose exciternent could not be èqualled in life beside.
And ali these things 1 have looked upon and felt;-for
the dreams of my earlier boyhobd, with its observ ' aace and

experience, were closely identified -with such spirit stirinar
scenes as tilese.

. 1 have ro-amed forth in the brcathing silencC of a lovely
maurilit world, alpiig the margin of the silvered and

sleeplwy lake, and throuch the flower-decked valley, and
bencath the deep and sublime gloom of the lofty and
shidoiviacy maantaiii. I have looked on the blue waters
and t'lie brifrlit starQ, and iiihaled the ri'ch floatincr
siveetiiess of or)e,-,iiny feel then that such

were the beautiful thincrs of creatio,ri to %vin man's
turbulentr spirit to, a peaceful rest. And l'a such

an hour-Yes,-wlien earth and licaven seemed all
.fraurance and lirrht and loveliness so tenderly calm
and holy and touch in rr ta the hcart-I have knelt before the
angel purity of soft dark eyes, ta knôiv and feel that 1

loved-as I -never can love in life wyain -ta listen ta the

whispered mi elody. of a voice whicli spoke of an affection:
whose depth and devote0ness and fervour were orily

boutided by an ear'ly gr-ive!---ý-1 have liept watcb, on a ivar

ship's deck with the, anxious b-ellne-n'l'eD, througli long and

dreary niorhtgoFstorm',-ind peril) and Privation;-and look-

ed upon each aN%,ful and gicrantic billow, as it rushed furiw

OUSIV on in its %.ratliful course, as the fearfui berald et.

dôOm Laid eternity.-In loneliness 1 have watel-,ed'

and wandiered a live-loner night within the repulsive con"

fines ofa burial place ;-and have listened for hours to

the doleftil and cl,rgelike sweeping of the chiliina- wind) a-

Molig the tombs, and the long raijk grass of the cludered
giaveîi a-rou-i-J me, 1 have in the flickerin; st:àrli(yht$ or


