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desiring hetpresence at the -bedside of Dr,
ton. It was now her fate lo watch-

* the stars out by o bed of pain
With o pule cheek, dod yet a brow ifl:pi‘ed,
And a warm heartof hope, though hope be vain.?

All hope, indeed,was vain ; for ere the week was
ended, which should have seen Doctor Bar-
ton bearing to bis native England a happy bride,
his ashes filled a stranger’s grave. -
s { have no tragedy with which to conclude
my story.  Sarah diJ‘ not die of a broken heart,
-ot lose hier reason, or fall away in a most poelical
consumption—her trust was placed in ¢ One
mighty to save,” and the holy’ Comforter vouch-
saled to be her support in her severe afllictions.
By Divine grace assisted, she has been enabled
to maintain a cheer{ul resignation {o the will of
lleaven; and she has doubtless enjoyed more
real happiness in adversily than did” ihe proud
Montgarnier in his most prosperous days, when
rich, renowned, beloved, he immersed himself in
luxuries, whase blighting effects we have so ful-
ly traced out,involving him and all he loved in
ruin.  Sarah, too, might have. exclaimed with
Hafed—

Bar-

¢ naughl ever grew
Beneath my shade, but perished too !

But she forbore all such unchristian-like repin-
ings; and devoting herself to a life of uselulness,
proportioncd to her sphere, knew how {o enjoy
the truest felicity on earth. I know not that
she isliving now; bit methinks if she has as-
cended upon hich, she has deservedly received
a martyr’s brillisnt crewn,*

THE VILLAGE CHURCHYARD.

1 shall never forget a visit I made, after a long
absence, to the graverard of my nalive village,
It was a quiel Sabbalh evering in June. The
sun was setting behind the green hills—the lin—
gering rays lighted up the beavens with a erim-
son glow, and dyed the clouds which hovered
around the horizon with gorgeous hues,

The burial ground was situated apon an eleva-
tion overlooking the village scatlered beneath it.
Just below a bright stream coursed onward : and
between this and the graceful hills which skirted
along in the distance, was a most beautiful coun-
try carpeted with rich fields and luxuriant forests,
and dotted here and there with the neat farm

. honses and the sparkling lakes—all uniting to
form. a landscape of surpassing loveliness.

{ seated myself upon 2 tombstone, and admir-
cd the beautiful scene spread out before me. All
was still ; not even a murmur disturbed the si-
Yence which reigned around, when sulddenly a
solemn knell burst forth from the neighbouring
church, At the same moment a large funeral

rocession issued from a house in the village be-
ow. Slowly it advanced up the hill, and across
the village green, and in a short time collectod
around a newly dug grave which was near {le
place where I was seated.

The bell now slowly tolled furth the age of the
person abou to be placed in the grave. Farand
near its solemn tones told him who paused to lis-
ten, that an carlhly pilgrimage of sixty years
had ended,

1 asked a bystander whe it was they were low-
ering in the grave; he mentioned in reply the
name of a widaw in whose company I passed
many happy hours. She had aue only child ; he
was engaged in business in a Southern city
when be received a lelter mentioning the dan-
gerous illness of his mother; he hastened im—
mediately home, but bofore he arrived there,
death had done its wark., In an agony of grief,
the soa fora long lime gazed upon the pale and
lifeleess form of his mother ; he printed one Kkiss
on her cold forel:ead, but he heaved no grcan, he
spoke no word 5 Ins giief too deep for utterance.
I\Pg empty consolations’ were offered him; his
sorrow was too 8 cred to be disturbed. * He had
been much in the world, and learned from the
selfishness of its busy throngs, 2 mother’s true
2nd disinterested kindness. He felt that be had
Yost his only friend, and that now he was olone
fndeed. The bope of being able soon lo return
" {o tistridowed mother, and supply those comforts
su much needed in lier declining years, had ani-
meated him while foiling in a distant part of the
Jand. He wished to acquire wealth, but it was
only to place it at his mother’s disposal. Just as
s desire was ahout to be realized, death snateh-
ed frem him the olject of his cxertions. The

.

last apportunity of Teturning her kindness to
him had now passed away for ever.

Among the gronnd b:side the grave, [ ohseiv d
an interesting y -uth towards whom the crowd
manifested a silentrespect. It was the widow’s
son. [le had followed her ¢o the grave ; with
an almost hursting heatt he saw the clods heaped
above her narrow hed.  The last act was soon
over. He took one lingering, farewell loook at
the grave, and overwhekn21 with grief, he hast.
ened home. Oa! how dark and cheerless now
appeared that once bright and hapyy home. . She
whose smile was jts light, had gona for cvr.
Here was the seat she usvd to occupy. Here le
hal made known toher sympathizing heart -his
future plans and present troubles. How invalu-
able were tha co- solations, the encouraement,
the tisinterested advice ha had received.  Alas!
that seal is empty now, and she who was so oft-
en sealed there, lies cold and silent and moulder-
ing in the tomb,

Obh how lovely, thought I,is filial piety, And
does it go unrewarded 2 No! Althoushin this
world sorrow and affliction will come ; alihouzh
here death may disappoint onr holiest purposes ;
still God never forgets the kindness of a child {o
a parent, and will certainly reward it either with
temporal or spiritual blessingzs. ‘How sweet to
know that even in d:ath his kindness was not
forzolten, and the remembrance of tie prayers
and bless'ngs which come from his mother’s “dy-
ing lips was to him a full, nay, a more than full
recompense for all he bad done for her.

All the villagers syinpathized deeply with the
hereaved son.  Even light hearted children ceas-
ed their mirth in bis presence, and seemed de-
pressed with the sorro v felt by all.  After the
burial, the vi'lagers we:e scallersd in groups
about the graveyard, conversing either a' out the
funeral which had just tiken place, or tead ngthe
ep'taphs en the tombstones around. T noticed
that a large group of young parsons had coll-cted
together. I joined thein — 1 found they hud as-
sembled around a grave on which had been
planted some delicate and fragrant ilawers,
This was the only grave that was thus decked.
[ asked who rested there. They told me that
s me time;ago the villags favou iie had been buri-
ed there, and that the modest flowers [ saw
were cmhlemalic of her who lay hencath. I
asked her history. They told me that she was
the pride of the villaga—that to extraordmary
beauty were joined remarkabl: talents and the
parest picty,

Alas ! the loveliest and hest are always tirst to
go. Just as her life began; just as her at-
tractive graces had filled each heart with love
for her, she died. They Jaid her in this narrow
cell; they heaped the soft mould above her
breast, and monrned to think what a Lreach death
had made, The piety which was her source of
beppiness t5iough life had cheered her on the
Yed of death, and with a calm trust in her Savi.
our, she looked forward to her dying Lour with
holy exultation and joy. Her epitaph was this:

¢ Oh, what a precious Saviour Jesus is,”?
Manv.

These were her dying words. Happy girl—
who wold not early choose a lot like thine!
Who would not desire to return to his God “ere
he had stiiiied the plumage of his sinless years,”
and the cup of life had grown bitter to the faste
—ere the sorrows and selfishness of the world had
dried up the generous emotions of youth.

<« Oh, what a precions Savionr Jesus is.” Com-
prehensive epitaph ! Would that it might with
truth be writlen over every grave. Would that
every soul responded {o its meaning — then, when
called to part with those aroundawhom our purest
affections twine, the exalted state which that
sontence betokens, would cause dur’sorrow to be
half remeved; then knowing his'own uawerthi-
ness, but (rusting through the merits of the Savi.
onr soon to meet hiz loved and lost in heaven,
eachi Christian mourner would bow with cheerful
submssion to his loss ; then to the departing spi-
rit, death would luse its sting, and each one
would .

¢ approech his grave
Like one who wraps ths drapery of his couch
About him, and lies down to pleasant dream.”

As the mere external structure of t%e Church
has little more to doa with its ese-ntial elements
than the seaffolding with a building, or the
clothes wilh the men who wear them, there is
very little sajd of if in the Word of God.

A DREAM,

Dva{: the night of the h.st of January, 1707,
amar of aboul -ixty vears of ase misht have
fle'll secn learing en a window in a sma'l villeae
in Frnce. This weard «y ¢ were Litted towae
heayeny whare the stars w ee peacefuily i ing
—asif limplore the merey oF Gd; then tue
ning to emth again, he soemel to feel that it
was i vain brseel for ity 5—1ohe conld not
see any one $0 voi-l of joy anl confort as hin.
3elf—end he felt that the 1o 1 was nat fur dis-
tant,  Alr-ade he had deseended sity steps of th:»
“.’“""T wWhicrh wos tobe ol Bi:n ity elernity,
stnee Bis yonta et only been marving alo s
with Lim crirne and veraacee, Hic health
destiovad, Lis sou! &, sty nd cist tuwny bes
heast tam by remacss, =0 his oll avs was e n-
vitlered by vexation antgriel. The daye or b
soath appea-ed hofore hisny and remiaded hin o:
that silemn davy when hic vencra'de (il
placed him at the entrance af thase Gwa 10wl
rne of which leads toa peaceflul and happy sutia-
ity covered wath fertile prsuies and harvesty ng
whirk a bizht sun shines centinn dly, Mled wisn
nost harmonions mumotrs, asd wateicd by clear
Sprin 8 j—owhile the other Iea's (0 an ahede of
darknese, to a deninhatited asly he serpents and
ilied with every thing that is lorthsome.

But, alis! the serprats c'nar o bisbroad, the
poison polluted Lis blips, and ha naw eouhl teh)
wh-te fie was, for he bad choen the Litter pun,

Azain he fifted up Lis hellow ey»s ta heaven
with an unspeakabls aoxicly, and cvelaimeds
* O youth, rdurn! O, ny father ! place me
2adn at the entrance of fife, that | may chooss
the otler way, which leads (o happiness and
j",\' 19 :

But neither yonth nor his [ither seturned, (o
they were both gone for ever. fle saw alicht
ti-¢ above the jevel of the marshes and azain dis-
appear; and then he said to himseif—¢¢ Thus was
Fin my days of fuliy 1> Then he saw a meteor
dart across the heavenly vauity, waver for a me-
ment, and then vanish.—< Ah ! thus am { now!”)
excl.ined he again ¢ and the sharp, bittar stinzs
of repentance struck deeper than ever into las
criminal heart,

Then he remembered all the men of his oxn
age ; those whom he ouce knew, and knew no
more—who now, scaltered over atl parls of the
earth, we sowing the sceds of teuth aud virlue,
and were now spending the Naw-Year's eve in
the midst of their happy families, The sounl o’
tha village bell, which celebrates this new stepof
Time, sounded fiom the church in a tonc of praise
and thanksgiving. Itveminled hin of his belnv-
ed arents—of the pertitions they used to offer up
to Ieaven in his behall on that solemn day—ol
the counsels and reproofs whizh in this awful mo-
ment he woald wililiigly have received, to hear
aszin the Swmiiar sound of (heir voices.  Prayers
and wishes which had never been realiz «d 3 coun-
sels by which he had rever profited. Overbur-
dened with grief and shame, he could not lonzer
turn his eyes to that heaven where his father was:
tut Glling with tears, they fell an the snow wheh
covered the ground ; he sighed, and.sceing ne-
thing lo consola him, he could not refedin. from
again exclaiming : ¢Oh! happy youth, beloved
father, I mourn your loss: r-tazn, O return ts
me I”?

And bis youth and his father dil retara—for
all was but a dream that pad «isturbed him, ox
the firsi nizht of thenew year; e was still young,
and his father was sti'l living; ~the faults
he had committed were alone areality.  Tle re~
turned heartfelt thanks to God that his yo1th war
nol indeed pa-t, and that he might be able
teave the path of voice 10 rezain the path of vir-
tae, which would | ad him to the land of happi-
nes:, coverell with abuadent harvosts,

Retura with bimy O my young realeis; ro-
gain the path of virtue and ha,-in'ncu, If,.like i,
ran have wandered away fiom it. This terslbl
dream will, hereafter, bo your judgment. Saime
dav, like bim, yon may be worn-own with sor-
rows ard perhaps c1ims ;and then in vain will yeu
cey out, “ Happy, inndcent jouth, Q return lo -
me, that | may choose the patit whizh I have
forraken 1V

Your happy youth will never retazn.

EAMERN

The hody is the shell of the sl and dress
the husk of that sheil ; but the husk often tells
what the kernel is. -




