; nml God “who i3 ru.h in merey, will comfort you !
: \\hen Tam gone. - And now, dear mamzma, will’
n raise me up, that. I may ldok upon the sets]
ting sun once more before T 2o hence.”
* Uer mo: her did as she desired, when, nﬁcr
Euzing ' short’ time, Jo:ephme addressed a few
'\xorda 10 ‘each of her surrounding mcnd; ;- then,
N tumm'- 10 her niother, said: .
Pisd \lnmm.l let me lean my head upon your bo-
som, and sing to me that lmle song you used to
" sing in.the do¥s of my chxldhoo.l—u begins;
- ¢ Jesus can makea dying bed;’ come, denr mat-
“ma. do sing!” she murmared.
Mrs. Stanley suceseded in mnquenn"hcrcmo-
non suffiviently to commence singing. butere she
) had tinished, Jos ephine’s spirit h:ul returned to
- God, who gave'it. . She depurted calmly, without
I . nstraggle or a groan.  Gen:ly did her Saviour
lead hér (hrou"h the dark vallex; not 2 shade of
care or trouble ' was-discernible on her plecid
; 'coumennnce, but she pn:sed away’ as x‘xlml_v asa
hild sinks 0 sleep in its Durse’s army .
Deep, though not ‘loud. w eTe ‘he e rcsqon- of
iof that filled that honse of mourmnfr Mr.
iley offivinted on the f.mernl occas ioa, "and de-

Gcnde rcader. we. have. :\lread\' exceeded the
imits weat first :muc\pmed bur, for the satis
faetion of those who hare follo“ed s this’ fnr in
- ‘our :unplc ~zorv, we wdl add, xhnx .-\dd.\ adhered
‘16" her good re:olul:m nd: is: an” exemplary
“metnber of socxeu' “rMany poor orph:u:: and
- widows have eaiise to bless hér name.
! Inabout a vear :ub~eq1.en~ to the death of Je-
_<gph1m,the new: pnmn com:uncd the followin
. announcement:
oo & Married, at) Grove Cam"e. tho residence of
“ i Mrs Stanley, on the 15th inst.. Edwasd Denham,
' "Esq., M. D, (o Miss \dcln. only daughrer of the
: lnte Henr\' \x:mle\ 'E~q., aLo. at the same time
* and phee. the ' Rev. Geor«e Bailey, to Miss
- .\m'md-\ Montrose, niece of Mh. Stanley.”
- The cousins still continue to; maldl! in the vil-

" "lage where they were' fi mtroouccd o, \he
* reader, Mr. -ule\'h:m-zr ucceedcd A,
~ahe, formcr mmmcr. :

g

nch happmcs s thLm “orld

ivered m\ impressive d:scour s from these wi or(L '_ .

iy S e S At S0

'Ihc\' Tive quite reun\d '_

© Gentle reader, we erave you, in_your merey,
inot 1o criticize our. little ‘story too harshly. 1T -
iwas not originally intended for publncanon but -
should i it he the- humble means of bemiiling one
lonely huur, or ‘of lending one young frmnd 10
follow i in the steps of “our Josephme, a shell
be umply rewnrded.

LO\D l\D I‘r\\Cl

Love caughe me (rel a Htzle box}
Axd bound me in his ehains of joy:
Thea withi his fillet seal'd my eyes
i Tonll Lifes grim realitics, -
And )eR e blind 10 \\ander through
‘Tho miaze of life without o clue.
Dut, pirying my forsalen plighs,
Kiud Faney Jef: her halla of light—
{Love's Sister, who with gentlest are
‘Extracts her eruel brother's dar Ty
And hcnl= the lover's bleedinz heart
“ 'SH¢ camme, andl led me by the! hand
Through :!! Rum:mce‘s il \' land i :
o
‘And with v.he Mgle ride sublime” "
{""The mizhty winds: and scrike my
Skrined In the lightning's \lnd:nrc.
There might Lecho evry hrmn
01 the n);:hz-»nlcmn-- ‘eﬂmnm,
And as the strings oy touch benestl
Rang jurth sweet Music's mellow breatl,
My tyes grew founts—wheace swiftly's
Tenrs that "twas rapture to
* Oh! had I from that clovd.
-, Beheld misfortune’s gath'ring night 3 '/
. T he shadow of ench cnmln; year
That uu:hec liope and fosters fear ;
How -lmllv had my hinlf. freed so\.l
Hung oﬂ‘mortnhx\ ] cnnn-ol.
o Andleft so dark o world as this, :
.. To dwell for aye inrealis of Lliss,

}

'

. A Ruarsopist,
Fredericson.
T il
I

© L TINE.

Vhen we look back on hours long passed away,
The nothings of ‘that tme which now {s nongh:,
'The unnozed acts nud lou" forgotten xhou"b‘

" Whareln we lired throuzh many a ¥ |

We rmarvel how so f1: our years du‘a . : . i
Om dies unlazging Time, thas ne'er hnxh b-ou;hl ‘

; l-u!ﬂlmnm to ous hope; yet still umau:ht,
Taransom' d, we plod on our d.u-klh:" ways !
And whizher? to the mosrow that shallbe .
Uncalender! 'd for us;—to the strong gate |
Whence none reissue, where all seemmgs r:.nhh.
¢ this'to live indeed ?- oF elie do we \ C
[

Bul faintly dmuu sowards the morn, :nv.l n:ut
Till vers life our sck xuxuxun. banish




