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1o sec our guests, in their cagerncss, swallow
Arge draughts of it, almost boiling hot.

Our festival was merry and joyous; for all
Were happy, and the spirits of our party were
8 the highest.  The feast was at length con-
cludf:d; and tobacco, from which the hunters

2d been some time debarred, being furnished
to them, the fomaa gans were lit, and we seat-
®d ourselves in a circle, to listen to the adven-
tres of the beaver-trappers.

———
THE HUMAN MIND.

“TuE sca is His and He madeit;”’ and He
e too the mind of man to traverse its wide
.Wa‘('!'s, to measure its broad circumference, to
Mprove it as a thoroughfare of nations—the
¢ portion of this globe on which no division
~ Mankind can erect a barrier to mark their

limi‘S, and say to another, thou shalt not pass
€¥ond.  Mind loves to contemplate the ocean,

Taces its Jaws, names, and classes its inhabi-
Q‘:“S, finds innumerable marvels in its waters,
"ings up countless treasures from its depths.
It treads the surface of the earth, combines
; :ilzmpc»r:ics, oxnminc§ ita productions, df:lights

S heauty and lovcliness ;—descends into1ts

Wels and discovers theapparently dark mass
9 be fyll of wonder and interest: the deposi-
0y, the magazine of centurics,

t wanders through the air, analyzes the at-
O8phiere, studies the clouds, controls the light-
', tracks the courseof cach luminous globe,
Most makes the moon its own, investing it

‘ﬂ“ll ir_lto]lig.a:ncc and sympathy, and loving it
> friend.  After seanning all outward crea-
on, tejoicing in his beauty and admiring its
Unificence, mind turns to caze upon itself,
° find there a struetwre more sublime and
ONderful ihan ail.

‘onderfal indeed i that spirit and under-
"WMiling which theinspiration of the Almighty
;r”‘l bestowed.  Tis encrmics will not be re-

“Aned, jts power cannot be dostroyed. Tt is
ke imvineble in the prison and the palace—
the Lt of the slave and the hore of the free.
®body may be loaded with chains, therack
M the dunseon may waste ils tlesh and sub-
q::: its sFrcymlh, hut m’ind still rclain§ 1t3 vig-
A its freedom, still unconguered and un-
Nqueryl,Jo,
“‘ntlllm spirit w'{:ich will 1*}’15[?)1‘ over, niepen-
MY of physical organization, st surely
I)ifa' beyond the reach of physical restaint.
o Chergies are manifest in the thousand po-
U movements of science, knowledge, and

virtue; in the “strength to suffer” and the
“will to serve,” no less than when changing
the destinies of nations, by planting its foot
upon the neck of kings, and trampling upon
the thrones of the mighty.

If so wide its agency, so irresistible its pow-
er when clogged with the fetters of flesh, what
will be its action and its progress, when, freed
from material bondage, it reaches that bound-
less field, where the expansion of its cnergics
will be commensurate with its own infinity.

“Now while this muddy vesture of decay
Doth grossly close it in——-——?

can we attempt to follow it to such an elevated
condition—contemplate its powers, enlarged,
ennobled, purified, without mecasure and with-
out end?

But where will this disembodied intellizence
abide? Willitinhabit any oneof those shining
worlds, so often the subject of its meditations
whilc a tenant of the body? Or will it hover
over the sunny places, and linger around the
green spots of its former abode?

It has dropped the sins and frailties, does it
still retain the affcctions of its mortal existence
or will it henceforth wing a flight too lofty for
remembrance of its embryo candition. Can
all be forgotten? Is that pure and holy love,
so far above all sclfish considerations, sccond
only in intensity to the worship of Divinity, is
that to be no more remembered for cver?—
Can all sweet and pious words of counscl, all
precious and holy examples, employed perhaps
as means of its present beatitude, can all these
pass for ever from the mind, leaving no record
of gratitude or love?

Is that beantiful chain of memory an asso-
ciation, by which the mind could traccits cwn
progress in knowledae from the time it hecame
conscions of a being, an immortality indepen-
dent and superier to sense, is that bond disse-
vered by the areat separation? or arc its links
united in that exalted and glorified exisience.
Will its progress hereafter be proportioned to
its discipline and improvement while on earth ?
How, and to whom, can the mind bocome usc-
ful, where all are perfeet, all happy? And how
supremcly blest, without a consciousness of
wtility.

But I forbear, for I fear to trespass upou sa-
cred ground.  Speculation must yield to duty,
imagination to revelation, the heman mind 1w
the will of its Creator. A mystery it is unto
itscdf, and a mystery it wust reman daul
“mortality 1s swallowed up of life.”  “What
we know not now, wc shall knew hacafter.”



