»

il

e e e S T PV,

Iis |

about the beginning of May 1827,
first sermon was preached in Edinburgh
nearly at the samo timo that his oem was
{)ublishcd. in preparing which, for the press
1c hadl been much engaged during the two
previous years,

But his carcer which commenced with so
much lustre, was soon to terminate. Itis
said that he was in the pulpit only three
times afterwards. A tem{oncy to constunp-
tion lurked in his constitution, and being ag-
gravated by the sedentary habits of so de-
voted astudent, soon became palpable toall,
but its victim. Inaletter to o triend writ-
ten in April, 1827, he deseribes with the de-
ceptive feelings so common to those who
suffer from that disease, the bouyancy of his
spivits arising from renovated health, Bat
these delusions were suon clouded.  Flis
frame continued to wox teebler, and svme

- eminent Practitioners rccommending asofter

climate than Scotluud, it was determined
that he should go to Ltaly for the Lenefit of
hishealth. e accordingly commenced his
Journoy attended by his stster.  Bui after
proceeding as far as Devonshire place
Shirley common, ucar Suuthampton, his
strength gniled him. He now felt that the
hand of death was upon him. He then
wrote to bis brother an aeccount of his situa-
tion, and observed to his sister, that he had
Dbeen aware of the extent of his illness he
svould, have remuined under the paternal
roof.

Domestic affections had always been
strong within him; and the thoughts of his
kindred und his home prcss.d stronsly on
his heart in the solitude of a deatl: bed, and
in the midst of strangres. e struggled
avith hisdistemper only for a fow days,
the 18th September 1827, e breathed his
Jast, Lefore he crossed the Lordaisof his own
loved country.

THE NARROW FOOTPATH.
Give me, amad this selfish world,
That hewrt, where'er itgoes,
That warmly beats for others™ joas,
*  And bleeds for others® woes.

If I were to be askedwhat vice is the most

. common amony manhind, £ shund yepl

direelly, the vice of selfishnesse  dtaales tie

actions of the young, and it 1c1yns in the

* hearts of the olid 3 the boy with hes marbees,

= and 2he miser with his moncy beys pre aline

°" sulject lo its control.

Sontcicns It shows
Atself openly, at others it puts on @ hundsed

disguises, bug whether it be hidden, or cx-,

posed, it contrives (o jind its way wio wary
bosont.
< _The begaar whinng at the door,
The wiser with bis pelf,
Tha high, the low, the .1, 1. poar,
_Bow down aud worship selt’

Bt thongh ;mu might look for a whole
summer's qeu dofere wen o 17 find mon,
sconian, o fild, that ds ot o 1ich, st}
€v ry one cxelains ayainst s vec us though

-
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i were an object of general abhorren ce.
Lvery one abhors selfishuess, and yet cvery
one puts it in practice.

If you regard a crowd passing alony the
street, every being s wrapt up in his own
affairs,cveryoncconsulis hisown concenience.
It is truc that when one man meets another
he makes way for him to pass, but thisis
done not to oblige the person he mects, but to
accommodate humself; we see twenty men
more onone side for those they mect, but not
one of the tiwenty will stir an inch from the
puth to accommodate those who are walking
behind them,

The otker day, in passing along London

On

streets, 1 came to a place where the road was

sudly out of repair, it was indeed a complete
' puddle, sp that the only way for the foot
passenger to get by, was to walk alony a
navrow footpath, and I could not help stop-

selfishness which attracted my attention.

dn the middle of the nurrow foolpath a
man sal upon his wheelburrow, eating a picce
of bread and bacon, to the yreat annoyuace
of the passengers, who were abliged to press
between the wheelbarrow and the wall.  The
man thouyht of no one in the world but
Iimself.

“ These fellows, with their barrows, are
always in the way,” muttered a short square
man, with a yoke across kis shuulders, from
which hung two cans filled with water to the
brim. _Now the man, with the water cans,
cared no more wbout th: convenience of
,others, than the man with the barrow; for
“in pushing carelessly by, he spilt the waler
" 3ndo the shocs of @ woman carrying a market
Joaket,  The woman suid it was very odd
that people could not mind what they were
about, but while she looked at her wet shoes,
the corner of ker basket struck a lutle swweep,
who was passing, in the eye 3 the sweep put
botl his hands to his fuce und set up a squall,
| falling back against a smart young man
in a white waistcout.  The young man, mor-
lified wh his appearance, drew back sud-
denly that ke might get into a by place to ar-
range his dress, but in so doing he nearly
overturned an old fat gentleman walking
with a stick. The old yentlman weat on,
howeeer, woving as slov ly as a broad wherl-
edwaggon, though a led who had a lelier tu
purt wnlo the post office, in « hurry, waus be-
find him vainly enaeevom ing to pass.

At this moment an offecer rode by, but,
'ilmugh the road was so dirty, he dul not
slacken his puace, and thus, by his l-man-
“ners, splashod the mud ocar a b dy dressed
inwhite, und a country lass in a puwk gowa.
Sally was very angry, and the lady very

Sally’s pink gown, and Sally carcd nut a
mushroom for the ludy's white clothes.

All this time the fellow with the wheel-
X barrew sut unconcerned eaiing his bread and
brncon, ond turning thesc into the muddy

: roud who conld notstop to take their turn an

ping ten minutes to observe the instances of

indignant ; but the lady thought nothing of
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pussing : at last he stood up. Two little
children,® cach canng a peice of bread and
treacle, in getting by, pushed their dirty
Jingers against the whete trousers of a suilor,
while another jack tar, who had taken an
extra gluass of grog, set hus foot against the
wheelbarrow and overturned it at once into
the muddy road, thereby preventing away.
yoncrlfrwn passing with las waggon,

¢ Iollo I cried a chaise boy, who drove
up with a chaise at the moment, * move
your wagoon out of the way, blocking up the
road in this manncr.”

s I'wish yon would put your great, ugly
barrow somewhere clse,” cried the wagyoner
{o the owner aof the wheelbarrow : who roared
out in kis turn to the sailvr, < What busi.
ness have you to overiurn my barrow, Mr,
Blucjacket 27

Now here were men, women, and children,
all incommoding cach other, and thinking
only of themselves, The fellow with his
wheelbarrow, the man with his water cans,
the woman with her market basket, the little
sweep, the youny man in the white waistcoat,
the old gomleman with the stick, the lad
Ltk the letter, the officer, the lady, and the
country yarl, the clalilren eating bread and
treacle, the satlors, the chuise Goy, and the
waggoner had cvery one of them been iacom-
moded ; but not one among them cared for
the misfortunes of the rest. Now if you
suppose for « moment, that you arefreefrom
selfishness, I wonld advise you to reud over
agaw, the cateloyue of culamitics of the
ANarrow Foofpath.

OLD JIUMPUREY AND THE BLACK-
BLARIES.

Depend upon it there is nothing like mak-
cng the best of the little trifling annoyances
which, at the most, only mylict a temporary
inconvenicnce. One duay in the autwmn I
was in the country whenit rained very fust,
1 had a few miles to walk to the house oo
kind and hospitable friend, and set off witk
a thin pair of shoes on my feet. It rained
very fast, to be sure, but L hoped and erusted
it would soon get finer. It was wet caough
over head, and stutlcetter under feet ; but
on 1 truagcd aluny the durty lanes, holdingup
my wmbrella, My thn shocs were a poor
defence aganst the mud.and rain,  +* Well,
well,” sad 4, they will not all be durty
lanes : T shall soon come to the fields” To
the piclds Icame, but they wereno. improve-
wment of the road, for the long grass made e
miserably wet,  « Well, well,” said I, “the
Jiclds wiil nol all be grass.” I scon came to
to a picce of clover, and the round, bossy
clover ULlossoms, saturated with the rain,
kept bobbing against my legs and made me
wetter than before, ¢ Well, well,” said 1,
¢ the fields will not all be clover”  Thenext
was @ potatoe jicld, and if the grass toas
bed, axud the clver worse, the potatoe ficld
was worst of all : for thestragglingstems,
and broad lcaves of the potatoes, were so




