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a footing as a ton ycars' acquaintance. 1 know flot that I can givo this miodel
Superintendent ligher praise than by saying, that with, the warmn hcatrt of a
Scotelinian, ho has a real (Jana<lian frankncss!

Too niany thouglits and scenes in my immd longer to, enjoy contact with
the crowd, I retired, pondering as : went, to the quiet Temperanco Ilouse
wherc I lodged. There, sipping a cup of tea, book in band, withi Scott's
monument elosely opposite iny window, the Castie at the right, and Arthur's
Seat at the loft, (both in siglit,) and the Illang shmcr's gloamin " allowing
me to rend, iii the intervals of wayward tbought, up tili half-past nine, (a TIOW
experience to me-an hoier added to my suint-cr evenings!) I could not
but feel soînething, of that gratitude wc owe for momies given and liappiness
bestowcd, beauty appreciated and pleasure found.

""rTis liglit at eventimie wlien Thou art present
Thy coiming to the deoen in thnt dirn room

Brîghitencd, O Chrisd its gloom :
So blcss my lonely hour that mexnorics pleasant
Around the time a licavenly glcnm may cast,

WVhicli many days shall Iast 1"
____________W. W. S.

"WAITING TO GO HIOME.>'
Thc word lline has many attractions ; its associations are often picasant

and intcresting. Ilowever homely, there are fcw places to ho compnrcd to
it; iadeed multitudes frequently exclaiin, Il There is no pl1ace like homie."
We meet with many friends ns we p:îss through life, and nîany sources of'

on Umcnt kutltheci - l7n-er- forhom 1, wrc wc ean ho frec Unn
unfettcred, and where there are pleasures peculiar to itself. To fulfil thc
duties devolving upon them, the mnembers of a family are oftcn scattered one
from another, but they hail the tiîne when tliey can retura benoath the game
roof', or hiave a home of their own, withi its various tics and connexions.

So, with regard to the Chiristian, the idea of"I Home " is associatcd with
ail that is quiet, peacef'ul and happy. ilere he has no continuing city-this
is not his rest. flowever favourable the circumstanes in which lie is placed,
the spiritual 111e w~ithin him, finds no appropriate resting place. Ho cannot
feel at home. Not wealth, nom honours, nor pleasures, sudh as worldly people
delight in, oaa afford him truc contontment. His life ia a warfare, and lis
home is unseen. ie lias a home in reserve-it awaits hlm at the close of
lis mortal career.

Whcn on a missionary tour a few inonths since, I was struck with the
parting, meinarki% of a Christion friend, wlio has passed three score years and
ten. It was this :-14 I aîn waiting (o go htome."- Surrounded withi evemy
earthly comfort, witliout any stint, lier naind lookod beyond tliem ail to somoe-
thing botter and more enduring. She was evidently reminded of her frail
tenement hy her growing infimmities. She delighted to hear those portions of
God's word which bore upon things unseen and eternal. And wheu I bade
hem farcwell, lier countenance beaîned with dolight at the thouglit of going
'home, for which sIc was Il iaihing." ;

IIow Ipleasant to con template IltIc rest which romainetli for thc people of
God !" How desirable to set our affections "lon things above, not on things
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