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in his captivity ; it was. towazds, this that,Dapid)

prayed three fimge,a.day, digregatding the yyrafh of|
the, prgan,mengreh  and his hungry, lions. | Lang agy|

wag, thy ten:ple i buildipg, and costly asware its
dccorationy, was God ,d'isp)eug;d with the. profusion
of jts ornamentsrthe offerings gfgold and silver and
o‘t}xc*x; costly materials of the Jewish people,.offerings
so nbunddnt that it was nécessary to restrain them
by authotity P—or did He who forbade the making
of graven imnges on-Mount Sinai, forbid the making
of the golden images of the sernphim and cherubim
round about the altar, or the brazen oxen of the sea
of brass ?—or, finally, was he displeased with the
mugnificence of the priesthood ? No; all these
things bad previously received the Divine sanction
and approbation,and the service of that temple was
cuuswntly commenced by the sounding of trumpets
and the chaunting.of the praisesfof the~Lord, Solo-

40)

iy R -

' U T ERATURE,
% ‘Ti\:K:t;:’s t;clm; t!‘h.t‘)‘éi.x’qon fi'cg;ﬂxhiu(},
h AUTHOR oF TIE WOODEN CROSS.
" ANGELICA,
. - (}omivx‘llu'ml‘.

“Oh!” said the tnother, *“I don’t know how
you $ot lhat-whim into your head—to marry our
Angelica tv a painter. How marn, good painters
do we meet ? or are you content to give her to a
botch? for she will havo but little room to
choose.” )

1 hope,” said the artist, ¢ that in: due time an
eminent painter, who may please her,. will nmake
his appearance,” )

“ Ab! but it is a strange subject to Le jesting

tica buing arrayed with crown and sceptre, and the
Ligh priest in his ephod of fine linen, with the.mitre,
wreast-plate, and the Urim and Thummum. It was
thc soliumity of the, Jew sh ceremonial, and the
g 15 vt costume of the high pricst, that led even
the cor quetor Alexander to bow down befure the
gervant of the f.ord ; and so far from the Almighty
condemaing the splendour of the temple, he Lad
saird; ¢ T have, chosén this house s a place of sacrifice
—my ¢gcs shull be'open and my eers attentive to
the voice of him who' prayeth in this place.” Ilie
Lords™ip openéd his appeal to their charitable
assictunce in the work before them by what can
oaly be truly described as a faithful and Christian
d.nunc.ation of the abuse of temporal riches, either.
by hourding them on the one hand, or by wantonly
lavisluag them on unworthy obj’ects on the other:
He rc,n_i\gd;cd, his audience that they were stewards
only, not-possessors of the worldly riches that might
be entrustéd to their charge; and carnestly dnd
impressively reminded them, that on the great day
a0 acmu:;:t'p}:guld be'deiindzd of the uses they had
mads c{ them, or the abuses to which they had sub-
Jected themy  Tle Almighty had been pleased to
plant'them in.a countty, whose hills, those by which
they were surrounded, wers teeming with wealth,
and ‘whose soil feturded’ them a hundred-fold the
reed they ofmitted g its”great wimb, and would
they @n nathing jin raturn for God 2. Recurfing, to
the solemnityiofithé hbuse.'of prayer; in: whichrthiey
stood in the ‘Imnicdiate’, présenced of, the Deity,
he reminded them §f “the expression of Jacob,
t How drep,&dt‘ul.is‘ this place—ghis is x;ox;gz,pi;hé;lt{;gm
the house of Gad and the.gate of heaven 31, and of
the Divine mandaig to Moses, *ako, ghy shoes
fromy off thy feet for.the plice, whereon thau stand;

on,” said the mother. ¢ Either yorare not serious
in your expeclations, or there is something myste-
rious in the matter.  If you know such a painter,
why Lave you never-said one word about him, up
to the present moment ?” ) .

It was not necessary uniil now,” said' the
father, ¢ thers.had been no question of the mar-
riage of our daughter. The time had not come for
it.  Let her now, while she is in the bloom of
life, and unencumbered with family cares, devote
herself to her art, juyfully and tranquilly. God
will pro¥ide for the futore.—And now,” said. He,
warmly, tuining to his werk, “leave me alure ; 1
am just finighing a touch, which, perhaps, may
éscape me, if I be furthér interrupiea.”

The mother returned quite disconsolate to
Baron West and Angelica, and related the sub-
stance of the conversation; ¢ Alas i aid. she,.in
conclusion, * nothing can be-done now with the
Zood-hearted, but:singular old man. [ know him.
well, when Le bas-once taken any thing into his
head, it is impossible to move him.”

The affticted Baron bade adieu to the mother
dnd davghter. He comforfed the: weeping Ange-
liga, ¢For the present,” said he, “I go, since
thit is’the bést couvse that remaiits for e ; but do
you con'tyii‘me faithful to me. I hope €’ retard
after' some years, and then to gain the consent of
sour fathier, who, notyithstanding -his refusal, Fas

stitl'my“&stcem.”  Withdut finfihfz'r‘ éxpldtation
he took his lea B
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 Nearly thigd " Yosid Had" AMLET Bl Voir
West had'wiittelf tWitt'd §Ebr (3" Bérgheim, oHd
i¥ore frelquently™(d tHe néthiar'; 4iid in his letfers
to the mother, he :always enclosed a few .Iines to
Angelicn,..in Which be. spake .most cotifilently, of
bis; hopes, bt /did. not tell on, yhat. they, were

csbis conseqrated fo thegraindy .
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To be continued next week ]
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