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semed f0 fee as if lie shared in their wondcr, by having 50011 the xniglîty
pyramids, and, lie was cager f0 dilate upon their miagnificence evea iwhen
iwasted by sickncss and sulrn.But his reiiniseenees of Jerusalemn wcre
more vivid than ail. Assoeiated, as every spot in that hiallowed land is, with
the deepest feelings of' religion, tol the poor sailor, l'romi his ignorance, they
were pceuliarly so. Ilc înplicit]y believed every înonkish legend connctcd
'with what are deemied holy places. ïMarks in tho rock, peculiar formations of'
nature, ho belicvcd to bc the result o!' supernatural power; and no arguments
to the contrary could shako bis fàitlh.

But while lie belicved in the superstitions whieh antiquity lias handed downi
to thc credulous, bis faitit in ivhat was real and truc was very strong. The
mate o!' thc ship in which hoe sailed was, f0 use his own expression, l a great
scholar,' and wli rolioved froin duty they Nvould go out togeflier and explore
the Holy Land for thenîistlves. Tho mate wvould tak-e his Bible in his pooket,
and when they visited thc spots eelebratedl in Seripture, would tura to the
descriptive chapter, and by the surrounding scenes, corroborate thec truth of thc
saered volume. Together they sat down by the brook iCedron, and looked at
fhe spot wvhich their guide pointcd ont as tlie Garden o!' (ethsemane. To'ge-
ther thicy wcnt up fIe 'lîlîl of' sacrifice,' and stood upon the Mount whoe the
last sufforings of thc Saviour were endurcd. Ilc said ho nover befbre feRt
flore was anything in religion, tili ho went to Calvary, but ivhen the mate
took out his Bible and read flic accounit o!' the trial and Crucifixion of flic
Saviour, thero standing on the very place whero ail thosc sorrows wore expie-
rienoed, hoe felt 'that the Bible %,as truc; that there was somethinc in its

fried the mate as far as to Bethlehem, and thc lc'gends industriously circu-

lated by the moilks met Mîai in abundance, and gained iînplieit boe!'e. It
soemed f0 strike hinm as cxtraordinary that the very stU-1 should lie prcservcd

i flrougli so xnany agers ini wlîieh the Saviour was bora ; but stili bis guide had
shcwn it to him, so lie kncw it ivas tho, sanie. 1>oor Melow! his untutored

in d took in thc whole marvels o!' fIat nîystcrious land, fiotitions and real.
But it miatters littie how capaciolis wvas his !'aith ; it was enougli f0 knov,

that lie who oncle lay in at manger iii Bethlehem, a. little child, ws hI
iSaviour who led fthc sailor fliroufgh his wvanderings, and anchoredl Mia safely ln

an iminorfal lanid.
As hoe lad flot visifed 'ais family during flic wholc pcriod o!' lis service ini

jthc UJnited Statesand fieling a strong desire f0 sec his home again, after this
voyage hoe lo't thc slip in wvhich hoe had sailed l'or a long poriod, and refurncd
to Hlalif'ax. His l'ather a short tinme previous liad rcmovcd to our Village,
and it was here tInt lie paid his first vîsit after so long an absence. lie
ivas dclighfcd fo bc with his f-inily once more, and know wvhat if was to have
rcst af'tcr so inuel change. lic was, now a vctc-'acsnbucdsailor.
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