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. ' Cloudless the moon and stars above were shining,
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s At evening time there shall be Light.

My Father.'
1)
¢

Sacred the hour, when thou my sainted Father
‘Wast of thy worn.out sinking clay undressed
Softly by his pale hands, who comes to gather
. 'I'ima’q‘.wonzu.m_lg;ima hama taiov.and rest.
. Noisolasr, and clear, and holiest of the seven™ * _
That day, whea thy last earthly sun went down ¢ *
Thy Sabbath, closing bere, began in Heaven,
‘W hilst !hy meek b:o;:' changed ashes for o crogn.
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Hush was the evening, not a2 zephyr swelling
Heaved the tree-blossom, or the woodbine leaves;
Silent the bird, whichsang about our dwelling,
Slepr, whero she nesied elose beneath its eaves.

When Time's last ray to thy mild sye was shed ;
While Death's ccld touch, lifes silver cord entwining, ¢
Brought his chill night-dew oo thy reverend head.

Ninety full years of pilgrimage completing,
" How did’at thou linger still one Sabbath more;
*Twas holy time, thy pure heart stilled its beating,
Pain, work, and warfare, werc forever o'er !

Now, while the robin past thy wi’gdow flying,
Sends off her young forsaking hers her nest,

Conetant the wild bird where thy dust is lying,
Sings her sweet hymn a requiem to its rest.

There has it joined the ashes of my mother,
Faithful, re.wedded to its only bride ;

And there thy latest born, my younger brather.
Thy fond heart's care, sl'ccps clasely by herside.

Yet, angel father, over Jordan's watcr
Is it #o far, ¢hat now thou canst not sce

Back to the shore, where lonely siands thy daughter,
Sprinkling jta rocks and thorns with tears for thee?

a\,

" Art thou g0 dfmnz,\.visi;us of thy glory
Moy not b granted to her ;nortal sightsn. .
When she s0 long watched o’ag, thy head 2o boary,
Smoothing its pillow 51 thet mournfal night? -
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R Since here 80 oft, in pain, the path of daty v et
. Thy patient feet with steady steps haverod; . . 5‘;:; .
« . '* Safenow they walk the golden stroats of beautsy., 3 .53 ;
L And oh™ thy blessed eyes see:peace in God! co
5 . ey - SUBSCRIBRR.; Y
. », “ N ‘
2 - Sl T e g v
. - Loty f
. From the Christian Pasrlor Magazine. |
" TR W ':i,.x:,—kf - T

. . 4 AESRERRCON PR (B )
Or all those historians who flourished in Fagland during the
eighteenth century, Gibbon has acquired the name cf being the
most veracious and conscientious. His love for truth in history
has become proverbial, 2nd he went so far in his rigidity that he

would have sooncr abandoned twenty- .political projects, than

al ter the slightest historical event. Voltaire’gave rise o this
new generation of misrepresenting authors, for certainly
would presume to accuse him of baviug bound himself toa
to the chariot of Truth. Many ef his epemies, indeed,.haye
declared that it was he who first”introdued among us the a3t of
blending history with romancc,, Io a ward, the author of the
«Siscle de Louis XIV.,” had just added to the series of hia his.
torical works, a collection of adventures and battlcs of the-great
hero of Sweden, and had decorated his work witb#the pompous
title of the «History of Charles X11.” Gilbon was flied with
indignation at this prostitution of the name of history, and was

not slow in manifestiog his anger at the indelicacy of Voltaire. .

An article, of the greatest severity and violence appeared in
London, and was soon known throughout alt Europe.  Voltaire,
whose literary susceptibility was easily aroused, became exas:
perated at his libeller, and vowed him an cternal hatred. An
occasion for punishing him at last presented itself; ‘and Voltaire
did not fail to seize it. [t was in this wise, .

Gibhon was travelling in Switzerland. He was just about to
give the Jast touches to his history of thé Helvetian Republics,
and he had resolved to come to that country in order to collect
the documents which were indispensable for that important
work. Already several years had elapsed since the scandal oc.
casioned by his pamphlet against Voltaire, L.

At this period, as we have eaid, the court of Ferny wasin'all

its glory ; and Gibboa did not wish to retarm to his country with-..

out having visited Voltaire ; without havipg’ seen and spoken to
the prince of French philosophy. With'this object ‘iview he

took up. his abode at Geneva, and wmla‘tg'vx"ohaire}uking pet:
mission to comé to-the castle.: “Woltakreisrast revebigemut; 1

- ')
. ceay bt hores £
RO Y

L0

© e earmnna

I S

nogRe
closely."

: e
et AU DEARUAT 2 RGO
B :

- A S -




