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IlAli, sir, I amn eoming to that part of tlie
story now. A ncighibour's w'agon wvsgon
a fcwv miles, andl ho kin<lly otffered te lake us
in it, but ive hiad only gone a short distance,
iviienai heavy storm carne on, and exposure
to it gave me a severe cold, s0 thiat %iLen I
arrived lit a lo(dging,-Iouse I could searcely
hold up my head. For a wveek I wns forced
to romain thiere, but one rnerniug, af'terl had
sonieihat recovercd, I twoke and te aîy
dismay misscd my inatney. I hiad, ai I
thoughit, carefully secrered it,buit it %vlis -one.
1 mnade inquiries of the people Nvho lived in
the place, but they laughied at nie, prctending
flot to believe- my assertion that 1 bad any
money, and wvhen I grew more urgent thecy
threatened. if I did nlot go, te scîîd for a
constable, ais 1 liad no moiiey to pay m),
lodgings. With a sadder heart thnn ever 1
puqrsuied n'y journey, and wîth ovec or two
ride~s fi-uni seine persons whoni we met, and
by bcgging cold victuals as we passed adong,
ive ari'ived lîcre.")

IYou -are not stronc enoughI," said E:niily,
as the îvomn flnished lier story, Il te travel
to-niorrowv. Romain wvithi us tuntil you are
riecruitcd."

The ivornan, with tears in lier eycs, gave
expression te lier gratitude, and centinued,
witlî Mrs. Derîvent uiitil lier liealt ivas
fully restored, when a coînlortable wagon
ivas proeurcd to convey hierseif and chuldren
to O.

(To be coanuzled.)

The memory of the past is pleasant te us
or othcrwise, aceordiîîg as ive were sineere,
or true-hearted, when ive received the im-
pressions whicà it now reneîvs ivithin us-
No inatter whether the events of past expe-
rience %vere pleasant or disagrecable, if the
seul tlîat rcalized tlîeî ivas trutbful and sin-
cere, then does the briglit become more beau-
tiful and the shades of expenience lose their
a3perity as they recedle into the past. Like
eveiiing eloude, they sometimes glow %vith a
more beautiful sunset radiance, and enrich
our pre3ent life ivith the brigbtest visions
refleeted from, the past.

Neither eau remembered joys become te
us a source of pain, if we are 'stili sincere.
It ina>' be otherwise whea we ourselves are

falîse. Mien it is possible ive may reaflze
the words of the pet:-"ý There is ne great-
ci' pain than to remember happy heurs in
moments or suffecring-."

If the impressions of a paluful experiencc
have been receivcd hy a seul debasedi and
unworthy of its high destiny, there is a poi-
soned current sent forth te flow onward, ever
irnparting a baleful influence to that seul
untît haply it shall have arisen bcyond that
influence by the native poil yet remaining
%vithin it.

Tien, if -thoti îouldst carry with. the
pleasant mernories through lite, be truthful.
Look forward to the darker heurs, when the
shandovs of' agre cast a g-loom over the thîngs3
of time, and be animated with. renewed ener-

gyto filt th(, present îvith briglit and virtu-
ous actions-withi the impress of' a truthful
and hieroic seul, so that a full tide of briglit
andl glorious memories inay bear down upoa

tîtdreage, and illumine the fading, em-
bers of life with a brilliant halo.

llow briglit and beautifill is love in ifs
hoeur of purity and ininocenice-hioi mnystte-
riously does it etherialize every feeling, and
concentrate every wild and bewilderingr im-
pulse of the heart. Love, holy and myste-
nious love-it is the garland spi-in g of life,
the dreain of the heart, the iinpassioned po-
ctry of nature, its Long is heard iii the rude
and unvisited solitude of the fair forest, and
threnged hau nts of busy life; it embellishes
îvithi its dlames the unprctending cot of the
peasant, and the gorgeous palace of the me-
narch, flashes its bol[y gleam of Light upon
the measured track of the lonely wvaaderer,
hovers about the imperiled bark of thîe storm-
beaten mariner, and imparts additional spien-
doiir t6 the beacon that burns "on the far
distant shore."

Love is the mystiiv. and uîîseen spell that
harmonizes .and "lsoothes, tinb:dden," the
îvild and rugged tendencies of humain na-
ture, that lingers about the sanetity of the
domestie bearth, the worahippeddeity of the
penetralia, and imites in firmer union the
affections of social and religions Soeiety, ga-
thers verdant freshness around the guarded
eradle of helpless infaney, and stéals its
moonlight darkness upon the vielding hieat


