
M T H E -S TE AAM B'0 AT. Itheir pain-but"it, wasfbot to be so, ï saw them die one by Lord4â yÔur shield! 'Eyebahntenorcred e

Sin Iast auitnmn I had occasion to travel in the northlOne, and they looked peacefulwhen death vas on thenu![things" laid up for you.
-- ~' ~~ en ndomc~.Qi~~1 laid theni sideaby aide in- the- saie. grave and I tried to sayIYeu have waited for hirn, and in the day wvheu the 'Lord

timeï disgusted with opennandhar ed wiceddness, orroeghisjewels,' yoshahbchi.

pained by thoughtless levity,and alniost wondering at the then, though neyer can thev return to me.' ' She stopp-
stranaeumours and inconsistencies of my fellow creatures ed, and with thý back of ber hând quietly wiped avay the A C H U R rH Y A R 0 S C E N E.

siowmn endléss variety of characters; I mourned and tears from her eyes. I laid my hand on bers, and said,I ow sweet and solemn, #Ialone,

daiughedby turns. Sometime's refreshed and delighted by Your dear childrei are happy, far beyond what even you With reverend steps, from stone to tone

thegeninefeeing an pue lirstin smplcit, ad ~..could desire for tbern. They are in the hands of God; andfl li a smnall vil agechurchyard hying,
'te -genuine feeling, and pure christian simplicity, and ac-
tive christian principle exhibited in all the beauty of holi- He is with you in ail your trouble. Underneath you is 0'er intervening flowers to fOVe

'ness, I went on my way, gleaning, as I hope, sormethingIRis everlastuxg ari, supporting you. This is his doing. And ns we read the naies unknowit
profitable for my own heart, and full of interest to the He must do well. Whom he Ioveth he chasteiet." 0f y
beloved fireside circles at home. 1I1know it, l know it!" she exclained. "Thankd tr

From the large, noisy, busy town of'Newcastle, I van- sir, for those blessed words. Yet ungrateful as I am, I T 'l'o iedaeiii Chrisin ,
dered along. the coast to the ruins of Tynemouth Abbey; cannot yet love tion. I fear 1 do net say from nip

,and,~in meditative musing on days gone by, suggested by heart, 4Thy will be doue'-not mine. I have yet ano- Acrcss the silence scem to go,
the ,venerable remains before me, I scarcely perceived the ther precious child sick at home, the pride of niy henri, With tdren-like motion, *avering slow,

approach of evening, till the darkening horizon, where but and a blessed daupwUter she bas bcen te me, but 1 believe And shrouded in thcir folds ofsno%,
one strean of golden light remained to tell how gloriously she must go, for death is in ber sweet fa ie. I thought Vie fric»ds we loved long, long, ago!

the blessed sun had sunk to his repose, warned me to re- when 1 lei her this morning, I should heur ler speak no Gliding across thesad retreat,
trace my steps. The screa.ming sea-bird seemed to re- more but I was forced to seek a morsel of brend for ler Hovv beautiftil their phantom-fcct
proach me as.an intruder on her solitary way-the great and myseif. And why should 1 desire to hear lore words
ocean heaved darkly on, rolling forth volumes of mighty fror her in this world? Tbey cannot be better than ber 'lurned wliere the poor survivor lies,

sound-making the sublimest of music. I could gaze on ast. 'Dear nother,' she said, nd smiled, all-suffering asidmntrsaniie a.
it, and listen to it for ever! "The sea is His, and fe made she was, 'perhnps I shah be gone to heaven beforehye r
it'--Surely uitspeaks in a special mannerHis wonders and core back; but 1 shah find Jeaus Christ there, ad 1 il Iirowheulting cf!hahnd
His love. I marvel at those, I pity those, who see in it pray hlm to core and comfort you, and take cure or Doth glinneringly in sunshinc fade
nothing but a dull and wearisome monotony, I could not ygu.'
màkeauch understand me. Peace be with them! They "Oh! sir, you are a kind Christian; if you have hittie Thos or ebae, loixiî ipic

have, I hope, their enjoyments-they shall not laugh, or ones ut home, do net love themntoc well! May you find Vain hopes! blind uorrows! neediess fenre

frown me ont of mine. them again in healtb, and neyer know how bard it is to see Sucli is the scene arouad me nov

Darkness gathered around me, the way was long and their ittie dying agonies and kiss their cold lips foi the lasi A litie Churchyard on the brow
dreary; and, to expedite my return, I embarked at Shields time! Yet do not think I complain, 1 bave mach, much 0fa green pastoral bill
on board a. steamboat. The deck was crowded with a more than I deserve. Sometimes 1 bave thought ny heart Itss3-lii village ieeps below,

noisy and motley group of colliers and market people, and would break, but it was wicked to doubt-for God baî Andifaintly lire 15 beard the flow
I ,okrfg nte aiblw hrei akcre, neyer failed, in nmy tgreatest need, te raise up friends; au.d Of Woodburn's Sunmner ril;Itook refuge in the cabin below. There,in a dark cornerM

sat three poor women, who quietly and respectfully made when I thiink of a happy eternitv to core, I feel ûmt A place where ail things mournfli mem,
room for me beside them. One was a Quaker; she ha1 the suffaridgs of this life are flt worthy te be copared And ye, the sveetest of the sweet,
retiréd with characteristic modesty from the confusion that to it.h(

reigned above, anc, sat the picture of neatness and peace- She ceased-and, shah I1be asharned te own it? ry tears Acrosa the mossy moulering wall
fulness-her hands folded across her gray shawl-waiting fiowed fast; yet 1 scarcely blessed the Cbristian's Goa, Tie rose-ueo'. clustered arche.! Se
her emancipation from so uncongenial a situation. Her who can xeake bis servants te triumph even over misery Tie robin-redbreast warily,
right hand neighbour had a sickly infant on her knee, which like this.--Godiiness is,' indeed, "profitable unto ail Bright, :hrough <theblosuMm, leaves its ne,?

she sadly mismanaged, and in piteous cries it spoke the tbings, having promise of the life that now is, and that Sweet ingrate! througb te Winter blest
severities of its little sorrows. There was something in wîîîcuis to core.', At tiresides5of Ben-but shy
the appearance of the third female that deepliy interested Our ittie voyage %vas done. The time had been short Through ail the sanny summer-hours,
me.-She was deadly pale, her garb was of the poorest Yet our heurts were warmed with a kindness as of many He bides blinscif among the flowers,

ind,and her wo-struck, though peacefal countenance, sncrepbis wn wild fetivity.
toil1dof. many sorrows meekly borne. In her hand shé eassadn.Wtth icrs tes ndepct1 W tluigsodndlaowol

toeld, o: baket orrcts an ekly boo frn a]uer ad h assisted my poor friend to dxsembark, and at parting put a ilangs half the darkened chuîrcbyard oler,
eld a baskt of tracts and litte books for sale.or the ue of erivaid. From tby green dpts so beautifu,

At he -time of my entrance, she was endeavoring to pa- "There," she exclai ed did b ot say right? the frend Thoebgorgyos mcanire!

cifyÏer"ý neighbour's child, -md to infuse some common in need is sent me again .- Sir! le wihl blea you, w o re- Oft mat! <th holy wine and bread
sense,io its methier. I joined my endeavours to bers, ceives the eap of cold water as given to hhnself. 1 will Been blest beneath thy mwrmuring tent,

s she saidlt is somnetimes à praise hinir you anid fr me. gHe willaer the bletngo shera many a bsigbtand loarýy ead

'ed thiag to hear. them cr7, it shows there is strength cf ber who was ready te perish. Oh, ma haven ble Bowed a that awfugtsacrament.
1tI have seen them *lien they ceId oruly moan yev now and for ever." Now ail beneth to turf are laid

'them, though never can they returnato me.g," She stopp-

- Whe shôuld, "have'- blessed the Lord for one such cry She returned t bhersad home and bier dying child-
tafiesreyes.-eelaidAbomhdthatoconsecnahed tr d

"bur ms. Oe'friend,-"said the Quaker, &bas esorrowful, ye always rejoicing. f 1,r omy sohtary in ,
Sflictèd, 'but 1? tell ber the Lord is surely with ber, where, u the viions of the nirt, my meditations wereofirGd;anthedmoisire aulenûy

He is wih you inallhyourtrouble.Underneah you i

-ý Vors ,e l '1Zwith tbe spiit ofmeekness."sweet forltey rested on the reward of Christian soos To oeairen wth allg. dream,
~~e Il aseI~étory, Ît la the story probably of bundreds. meekly born, on purified affections-on bolineue, and hajs- Whie in the beifry, deep and lowv,

-$hetoliiiwith ail the simplicity of truth--with ail the @=r- pin2so, and heaven! Some struggling raya of comfort Frobm hisbeaved bosoi'. purpie gîcamn

eHe must dofwell. Whom heclovethohe chasteneth."

mmsery. break through the deepetgloo, ven in d iso n ark valley;

heart 'Th wil be.dne'-ott-ne.àIhaveyet-no--
* '~y hsbad wa a ookluinler bu bisheath f hoerb pecius hil ikn the thra eg prinde of my e-herteliesnhatis, afw

He wrke *i bisbedwhe he as ee ea o st an blesedaghte se hsef breaks fto meabt Iad aei]veoces oel em!-SsN

We uId ou fumiure10 aybisdocor-Dtailwoud n~ sh musta dgo, for death is.-Tinmher sweetngfaie.e Ihthought
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~['her'he ' wellthoughilit ad 50casoebak ut I shalllefadd JesusriChrist there, and I willI>er
!ooktdafler, pray thimoto ctoce andlcomfortthyouoantritakeicare oe

~4Gc~1couI love'to nrsehin rnyelf h! i"hoh! sir, ba ou laid a kind hristiean; fife your hesr litler lmt raie eeertn nortes

exbaé~~tome~~ __ Gan do- ~heagin, iesalh are nd-o need no wowrd i ofis. yto seeo bd l oor f i ua antc,
oiesorve~~~~~ know s.ndhei litlediog tgones and okis tesol lips forathe llastaon fti eaet aeer otywy
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