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becomnes the depository of varlous Icinds of seede, which are con-
veyed thither by tbe winds and waves. These, in their turn, ger-
minate-produce plants, wbicb, afler anewering the purpose of
reproduction, decay and increase the riclineas of the soit. Thus,
the surfaces of these coral masses are gradually covered wixh a
luxunant vegetation, snd the graves, of microscopie inrects are
converted inte habitable islande. Very many of these itlands are
feund in the South Pacifie, whero they are generally based on the
cratere of extinct sub.rnarine volcanoes.

In considering these constructions, ive are imjreased witb the
vastnese cf the result, and the insignifleance of the workera. The
structure je before us, but where ie the architecti 1 e is a ma-
son, flot onily using atones for his building, but produoing them.
He knowes nothing of cernent or mortar-we hear ne sound of
haramer or chisel, se no plain or trowel, yet la the building flrrn
as the flinty rocks. The architect has neither feet nor bande
ho bas no ear, tongue, uer eye, yet lie buildseon, snd the resuit is
before us. Truly he je an invisible, silent architert.

But we mu8t not forget ini looking at this aubject, te acknow-
ledge the ogency of a Superior Power. We cannot fait te be
impressed with a sense of the greatness and power of Him, who,
accomplishes saucli stupendous designe, and works through sucb
feeble., insignificant instrumentalities. Truly tbey are a littie race,
but they de the bidding of a Mighty King, and show forth Hia
wisdom, goodness, and pewer.

1 cannoe better cenclude this little article than by inserting the
followving liues, by Mrs. Sigourney, on the Coral Insect. They
may be familiar te ail your readers, yet tliey are se, fine that noue
%vill object te seeing them here.

TFIZ CORAL INSECT.

Toit on ! toit on! ye ephemerat train,
Who build on the tossing snd treucherous main;
Toit on! for the wisdoma of man ye mock,
With your sand.based structures. and dumes of rock;
Your columns the fathomiless fou,-tains lave,
And your arches spring up throc .. the crested wave;
Ye'ro a puny race thus boldty te rear,
A fabrie so vast, in a realm se drear.

Ye bind the deep with your secret zone,
The ocean is seaied, and the surge a stone;
Fresh wreaths front the coral pavement spring,3
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