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THE PARSONAGE: .
. MY FATHER'S FIRESIDE.

- per the lapse of about thirty years, I late-
4§ g vizit to what had once been my fa-
yfireside. It wasinthe month of October
‘I visited the manse of Kirkhall. My
~thad been iminister of that parish; and
*sived a kindly welcome from his worthy
-wgr—one of the warmest hearted and
“learned men in the church of Scotland,
'—-ilI:have long known and esteemed as a
ey, Ifound myself again ec vted beside
fearth in the little parlor which was
- gladdened with a mother’s stnile—
“iwas one cheered with the childish
+of brothers and sisters~—which was hal-
~1by the prayers and presiding virtues
~affectionate father. They are all de-
“{1o the land of spirits!

‘&, on looking round me, every object

“lgassure me that they were still near
>every thing else was unchanged. On
“»through the window frum the elbow
‘:'-@i"whici) I sat, the old and magnificent

e which, in the days of my youth,
“dits branches and foliage in wild luxu-

:..'i)_ver the court, and gave assurance of

- adl shelter, was still unscathed. Its
xented fowers were indeed faded—for
h’gt{,lh of approaching winter had touch-
averdure ; but its variegated greenand
.wleaves were the same as when I had
~shem, and attempted, with hoyish hands,
ate, nearly half a century ago. A lit-
arther off, the “decent chureh” peered
.among the majestic ash, elm, and chest-
trees, with which it was surrounded—
gowth of centuries—casting a deep and
_nthadow over the pluce of graves.—
. humble offices, and the corn yard in
'..1‘1 had rejoiced to mingle in rural oceu-
—‘and frolic, were near; and nothing
wanted to realize the scenesof my youth
.8 presence of the venerable patriarch
¢ mother, and their little ones group-
lm(iud their knees, or at the f{rugal
B

- the'Ifusion was short lived. A holly
Wi adjoining parterre, caught my
*When I knew it ol old, it was a little
awhich the goldfinch and linnet t.est-
0d were protected under wy juvenile
<anidhip; but now it had grown up to &
i]"itee; Isaw inthe_ mirror, over the
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the mantelpiece,the image of my own visage,
in which were lines that time and the world’s
cares imprint on the smoothest brow and the
most blooming cheek. The yellow locks of
my forechead were fled, and the few remain-
ing hairs we.. b ginning to be silvered with
erey. My son, too, rising almost to manhood
sfood up before wne, unconscious of the recol~
léctions and visions which flitted through my
mind, These things dispelled my reveric ;
andjmy wandering thoughte were recalled to
tae passing hour.

It was on a Saturday evening that I thus
revisited Kirkhall; and my tnelancholy med-
itations were soon partially dissipated by the
cheerful, but moderate hosutalities of my
host ; which were truly such as to make me
feel that I was as it were, among my own
kindred, and at my Father's Fireside.

What a flood of emotions and remembran-
ces spring forth at the 'mental utterance of
these words! On retiring fiom the parlor, I
was ushered into what was, of old denomina-
ted in the quaint colloguial language of
Scotland, “The Prophet’s Chanser’—that
is, the apartment for etudy, was to be found
thus distinZuithed in all the old munsesof
our clergy. It was now a bedroom, the li-
brary being establshed in another apart-
ment; and I laid my head upon the pillow
in a chamber which was consecrated, in my
memory, by the recollection that within its
walls good men had often thought of *the
wavs of God to man,” and prepared their
epir ¢~ in the depths of silence and seclusion,
for proclaiming in the sanctuary theglad ti-
dings of salvation.

It was a tempestuous night; and, though
the blast was completely exciuded from the
mause by the dense masses of trees with
which it was surrounded, the wind howled
and moaned through thejr branches and on
their summits, and, like the thunder,
gave forth a solemn music to the soul. 1
did not sleep, but listened to the sounds of the
tewpest with that pleasuie whica philusopny
cannot explain.  Ere long, the current of
thought reverted to my own former relations
to i1+ dwelling in which I reposed ; and bnsy
metory, in the watehes of the nicht, suppli-
ed, with all the freshnesz of & recent event,



