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forbearance for another quotation-how different from
the last in ail but its truthfulness:-

S* * *A poor, mean burial-ground-a dismal
Place, raised a few feet above the leiel of the street,
and parted from it by a low parapet wall and iron

ng a rank, unwholesorne, rotten spot, wIsere the
vcry grass and veeds seemed, in their frowvsy growth.,
to tell that they hiad sprung from paupers' bodies, and
stuck their roots in the graves of men, sodden in steam-
'ng courts and drunken hungry dens. And here in
trutil they lay, parted from the living by a little earth
and a board or two-corrupting in body as they had
in mind ; a dense and squalid crowd. Ti ere thev lay,
eheek by jowl with life: no deeper down than the feet

f throng that passed there every day, and piled
has their throats. There they lay, a grisly family.

a" thOse dear departed brothers and sisters of the ruddv
clergyman, who did his task so speedily, when they
Were hidden il the ground r n

If the language here made use of by Charles Dickens
is stron,, .,..g-and strong and expressive it is-let the sub-
,iCt he blamed and not the writer; for a few pages
further on-the scene no longer a city burying-ground
ut a ret ired country church-ard-we find such words

;L4 these-words which could emanate only from the
Pen of One who could feel and value the sentiments
Whih they pourtrav :

"The grass was green above the dead boy's grave.
and trodlden by feet so small and light, that not a daisi-

Ped its head beneath their pressure. Througlh al]
Spring and summer-time, garlands of fresh flowers

eathed hy infant hands, rested upon the stone, and
When the children came to change them, lest thev should
ilther and be pleasant to hlimo no longer. their eyes
flled with tears, and they spoke low and softly of thir
Poor dead cousin."

1 aImost regret having introduced this last passagefroio Dickens, as it makes the return to the subject of
city burial-grounds still more unpleasant by the con-

t;--and yet it is absolutely necessary that the sub-Ject should be noticed, however brieflv. Without tak-ing into consideration at this time, the il, effects of the
exalations arising from the corruption of the bodiesin confined burviisg-groua(ts, further tisan to state
generally, that it is agreed upon by ail 1andolicas and

8c1C0tjfjc nmen, that the presence Of grave-yards in
eites s most prejudicial to health, let me advert to tie
Cntrast between the ideas ani associations excited in
the dierent plray and Dikens by the appearance of
th d nt places of buial, andlatterly of Dickens
hearf, when placed under similar circumnstances withl'énar to tise country.
s ln te nind of tie former, a calm and pious feelingdain e ndel--a desire to offer his portion of commen-
datin asd love for his departed brethren, lighted upwith beains of Chtistian charity, and brought to a closexith such th,,ghts
Pellowship, "c prieas breathe the very spirit of Odd-
egravenon Frendship, Love and Truth"; lines to be

engravel on the heart Of every Odd Fellow throughoutthé worîd; to bts emnbroideî.ed ' tfodteL'so

God on the Iigh Priest's garnents, now on the gar-
ments of the soul,-the daily thoughts.

Large was his hounty, and his soul sincere;Ileaven did a recompense as largely send
lie gave to nisery all lie had-a tear;

le gain'd from Heaven ('twas ail lie wish'd) a friend.

No further seek his nerits to disclose,
Or draw his frailties fron their dread abode;

(Tsere thev alike tn mrenshhîsg hope reliose,)
The bos'îns of lis Fatiier and lis tiod.

Could such thoughts ever find entrance into the
mid amidst the scene described by Dickens ? Impos-
sible ! A sickly loathing--an enduring, pervading
sensation of horror must he present to the spectator of
suh a place-unless, indeed, he were incapable of
thought ;-no refined feeling of reverence-no swelling
thoughts of a iappier life-no pleasing regrets could
there find roon-ali, ail must be desolate, debasing as
the scene itself.

If such a train of meditation as occurred to Chateau-
briand, De Stael, Gray and Dickens, arises from a visit
to the burying places of strangers-of foreign nations,
and of kingdomns long laid prostrate by the sweeping
iand of time-with wihat feelings, may we imagine,
would the worthy member of our beloved Order, stroll

amidst the memorials of his departed brothers and

friends ? Surelv every aspiration of his heart vould

be towards good-all the delightful powers of his mmd

itould be aroused to action; memorv, friendship, love,
truth, and holy emulation,-holy because of its objects,
to rival in the good work the actions of the dead,-
wvould reign triumphant : he would look upon the
resting-places, the silent Tombs of the Order, as ano-
tier link to bind him to the cause, and would leave the
Odd Fellows' final resting-place on earti-the Grand
Lodge of the Order in Time-strengthensed and re-
freshed on his journey to the permanent Lodges of
Eternitv. C. M. 1'.

(For the Odd FcUows Record.)

LIFE INSURANCE.

Wn mi: life remains to us there is no misfortune
which we May not hope to recover from, and scarcely
any loss, vhich may not be in sonse measure repaired;
and even in that last dark conflict, ivien our heart and
our strength fail us, we may he fortified by philosophy,
or eheered bv the better consolations of religion, to
endure our inevitable lot with becoming firmness, or to
hope that the terrible dissolution of our being, which is
going on, mnay be only the commencement of a purer
and more noble state of existence. Warriors, Sages
and Martyrs, have met death in its most ghastly forms,
often wvithout repugnance, frequently alhsost with tri-
umpiant delight.

Yet there is one circumstance attendant upon death,
which canl never fail to damp the courage of the boldest,
and to make even the best prepared look back on the
world they are leaving with regret and anxiety. When
the lovely, loving wife-when the children, soon to be
o>rhians,.aretise assistants at tisa solemo ne who


