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iminu vanished away ; while dark niglît liz upoti
.ýe sacred, turnuli, and froin te Uumn, hiatnnîcd
brest, that scemeti to tremble ai tic Sound,. a
1usd voice replied : " ntef!' Mien te echlo

Elawvay, Arginiti lay stretcheti upon W as-
ýrtichcul's grave-tlut heart of the Sagarnou
les broken. Olti Tonea's prophccy iras fui-

*d.Iie w/elle gul? kadflowan oee al!

P eace îo the reti mnen that arc gone!
Iseir chiltiren arc the pale strang'ers' scoif;

Tehericage of thieir Fathers is a mcournftil
titoliglit ;

rameînory of their glcry--a broken Song!
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CHILDHO OD.

ttIGII« Vision of cliildiiood, return ye agama,
-ba calmest my sorrows, and soothest îny

pain;
h! bring nie again tIre uild giadness ofyouth,
Fhen hope was my banner, arrayed tn brtglit

trutit.

-tur yc again! Iot me lîgitcl3rove
r the tr.eandcring stremnIet tirat %votind

thrOUglt the grove;
me pluck the sweet flowers that grcw wilti-

]y along,
3danceto the notes of the nit, tingal's song.

.,mc, corne-andiagainlettmewande - ras
-revisit tn fancy the lovc-t yeuîhful scenes:

tien rny chultihooti passeti sweetly, my days
I.erc as bright

sthe calm summcr rnorn's gentie paie light.

"1! briglit joyans horrs-how swrftIy ye
passed,

-rouched by ni.sfortunc1 unfeit eatrth'. colii
biast;

râte my lieart bcat as lgdmv voici, Wae
as gay lter's, iay.

!vie sweet. evening notes of the w-msangs-

ezn ye, rcîurrî ye, Oh! bring %o me now
re cofr balnîy zephyrs wh.ch fanneti mv

you-ng brow;
,z! brtng tue zhe lost onasq, wvhtch ofi wah

inc roved,
Izemore let me hear thCSV" Vwc-aî 1oc IIovc-3.

ý:1 alas! tbey have fied, andi ty chrldhoaod ts
ganc,

Smarc shall 1 roi-c o'cr my youth's ireasued
hom--

Smore shail 1 list (o <the svteen ia beIl,
,-zhî vision of cihihooti, farewtl]-O'*!

farceeh!
~John, YN. B., 1842. il. S. B.
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A TALE 0OP ENTEMPIERANCE.

:Thy dinen .i~jose vile incontinence
Talies both awvay the reason and te sense;
'Tuili withl deeji lowinir cups ttic mind possesi,
Lenves wc lie mail, ana3 %wholiy turns to beast;
''Trnk %ç.hîie ;hou swaliovtst the capactous

hawl.
ThIou Icutesi in scas toi %reck and drown the

$OUI."
Iv was a brilt and balnîy niorn in lte

flawcry înonth of Jurie-the pearly biossoms
of ihe litviliorn %vrealtied wtth the crtmson
buds of the wiid rose, flan- ilhetr rtch odoUrs
on the bree-ze as it swept the glittertng dewv-
draps from- thecir leaves; and thc sveet relody
of birds rung forth frani cvery spray, minglhng
wvth the tnerry rush of sparklitîg waters, as
they sped on their path, btrin!g, as ia seerned,
in their glad WaVes, a Song of love aui praise
froni every crcature of the fatrcarth. Thesky
was ciouuless, and ie oldeti sunltght beained
on al: cven the rugged .inounmtnis senied
sofrencd inb beau:y. and the lovely valley of
Gienallon looked lovclter ihan cvr, in the

1briglîttiessof tat glorîoussabbath. ilthough
liwas not ycî the usual hour of prayer, already
the kirk aIr Glenallon wa:% ilronged even ici the
very doors, anti arnüng thc green hillocks of
thc grave-yard were gaîhereti old men wbose
white hair andi trenîblng hxnbs, tolti ihat 'are
long thry w.oui!d bc lImd hy those who siept
around thern; andi châltren, their laughing
eyc.s calmed i m sertousucess. Andi the %ztrong
ante Uic utitii knelr there with thec chasten-
cd brow andi mien baciting ihose who are met
in hallow ihe christian sabhath.

It was a day of ming]cd sorrow andi joy in
IGlenallosi. Their beloyeti pzasor, ibe friend o
thc aged andi the guide of youth, lie who had
long allurei and kd tncwzî-y to breierworids,
ovcrcoirce by the anfiriniues of age, %vas this
day ia rcign flie nnnistry marc yaunger and
al-lcrhads Sixi y crs had passé-c since lie
first stool there ta scrve ;n the temple of Goà.
Few who looket i îpein lttm then, w.,ere yet
dwc!'crs- on ina carih. sil there wvere some.

Su niholy wc the words of the aged
paqisto 11î miteplgrtms of lis aur days-îhey
had sen t:,iebruiý:tes;. andi the dmaresi treasies
of thcar hezr:s; fade ftem befar., themn; the green
mass grew over iieni they hati loved, and the
<lays haut corne u.rlien thty bail 4 no plcasure in
draem." But far beycînd the things of time did
the pastor point-in iJuat brtghrer land. where
thc blesseut dwell in the fulncss of ilat love, ei
lirlosz poace passc.th the undcrstand-mg of m


