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The. readIable chararter of a paper, in gen-
erai, depends as much an the judgmît n
taste of the editor in making bis selections,
as tipon any other tlîing. His fitness for
the post hie occapies is to be estinuated as
mueh by talent in this department as apy
other, It requires a knowledge of hum-ais
nature ta judge what readers ought ta read
and wbat chey will read, and what out of
tbe vast nmateri4l founc iun excbanges, should
be seieeted for the improvement of bis pa.
per, aucl the pleasure and profit of bis res4d-
ers. 'Some editors -have the prestimption
and vanity ta imagine their readers wauld
rather be confined ta the pe*rusal of original
articles from their pens, than ta be induiged
in articles that emanate from otber pens and
bave been inserted in other papers, Tbere
would be quite a material alteratios, aand
their pride much morti6l, oould they pas.
sess themselves of the judgment of their
readlers. Tise editor of a paper amust 4t
tin>es perform the office of n. gleaner, and
pick tip a little bere and there un thse true
worid af exchanges ta enrich bis coluunns
with intelligence tbat ivill be appreciateci,
an4 ta give it the ricis variety of thougbt and
sentiment, witbout Nybich *bis paper wauld
bie pronouniced duil and prosy, The praper
use of thse scissors is a knowledge indispen-
sable ta thse editor. Wbat ta select and bow
mucis ta use, reqaire no littie judgwment n.nd
ezperience,

Cod's lowly temple!t place ofmranyý pruyars-I
Gray lsthy roof,sand crumblingjare thy wallei
Asd Qvcr aid grecen grnvas thy sadov fails,

To blasa the spot where end aIl .ssman carcsý

TIs aihtof thenbringgladulsatoay heart,
Aad wvhuleboeatlî ty humble roof 1 stand,
1 ceuni te grasp an aid feiiiiliar baud,

And heur c valse that bide any spirit sînet.

Long years ego, la elildhoçdlu caealeas hour,
Mloien t to ma c'en liksa grandoire's knac-
Froun atorjie a shalter thon waqt made ta ba-

l bauad my brow with ivy froun tby tower.

Tbe humble-hearted, ansd tha mcek and pur
Have by.the hoyw9rihlp of long years,
Madc thae a ballawed plaece; ana many tenra,

Shed in repeastauqe dcep, liaveýbee tsY à-cr

Like Bone ai1levoing good mules feeling- heurt,
Thbv horau t been onened unfa nil;
A trauahouse iatre men, or grat or eniall,

May brlng their pur est, boluent thloughts, thon art!

Cliureb afthe Villag'e! Goc datia not degpise
Tue tourent's voice. in mountaja, valleys dii,
Nor yet the blackblrit's calmer niorting h>-mni

And et ivill heur the prayers from tlîee that risc.

The fathar lovis tbee, for his son is laid
Amasg thy grave-4 the enthor loves thee taon,
For Ineath t e roof. by love time-tried and truc,

Rer quiet heurt long since wno happy mode.

The wanderer in a far and forelga ]and,
Whcn deathls )ast sicknesa War him revals frac,
Tarns hie hieurt homnewardp-, aven unto thea,

And thoca vrho, wckly, Isenti tby roof trac stand.

owython 8rt ; but yet, %Yhec tiaia la cet,
Wlho as Wlr loves what wickad men despisa-

hb Ieurs tIhe orphan's voire, that op dotli risc
Ini deep cicerty-not thee fargett

Lana temple!1 did men know it-unto thas
Would plgrima soine, mpore Chai te a ttle pleine i
For thon lhest lightened hument woes and pains,

And taught menl»seule truths tliat made tiien fiee!

Tha distant eound of thy eweal Sabbath bell
0cer meadows green ne more shall coma to me,
Sitting bcncatb the lonaly forait tracý-

Cliurch of my nsative Village!t fara-tbce.svehl!

À SK~ETCH FR03 1TIE,

1 amn one of tise maîîy fram whani Heaven
has seen fit to take 4way, the. individual
interest of life, that perchiance, tbey might
become univerqal. Son)etimes 1 could
almost liken myself to a miri'orwbich receives
bn its silent, solitary breast. the fleeting
images that pases it by, and so t4kes them,
for the time bein.f, as companions ta its own
void beaî't, while it makes of them life
pictures ta bc refiected abroad. T hese
passing interests 1 create for usyseif contin-
ualiy, Tliey sem, too, to mleet me volun,
tarily on every side, not mereiy in society,
but in chance recauniters along the waysides
of life. 1 rarely journey five miles frorn
my home without diseovering, or, if you wiii,
manuufaaiuring, some pluamant and useful
passage in hunian life, wbich. m.akes me
feel one with my fellow-areatures, as tbough
the worId.stretchell cl ils loving- hand to
the solitary one, and catied lier "lSister 1"

The otiier day 1 took my wgy. homeward.
Reader, 1 nsay as well tell the trasth, that;
1 amn g littie, oid maid, living in L.ondon, and
worcb.)g bard that I may live at ail; ais
.that, in order ta add a. small mite 'to My
si)ender modiaumaf health, 1 bad abided -(or
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