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SYMPATHY.

42 holy thing from hearen.”

WHAT a pleasing emotion is sympathy ! What a source
of gratification is the reciprocity of this feeling ! tis
positively y to the huppit 8 of a benevolent
end refioed mind. It is essentially an unse'fish sentie
ments and one that does honour to our nalure. What
can bettcr serve to bind man to his fellow-man, than
the ties of sympathy ? The Apostle Paul, no doubt,
vore this in mind when giving the admonition, “Re-
Joice with them that do rejoice, and weep with them
that weep.”

How soothing to the mourner is the tear of sympathy
—and next to the blessed consolations of religion, it is
felt and apprecinted.  And how does aflliction unite the
hearts of those who have suffered in the same manner,
—fur they alone can truly enter into the feelings ealled
forth by trials whith they too have experienced.

Our Saviour manifested this fecling on several occa-
sions} and touching indeed is the simple recital of|
his visit to the grave of Lazarus. He knew that he
possessed power Lo restore him to life, and intended
doing so; yet the sight of the lomb—the thoughts of|
the sufferings he had undergone—the grief of the mourn-
ing sisters and friends affected him, and Jesus wepl.

How beneficial it is to visit the house of mourning,
sad and solemn though it be. 1€ God, in his merciful
Providence, has not yet permitted our own bomes to be
made desolate by the angel of death, and if our heorts
have not béen chilled and cast down by the disap-
pointments and cares of earth, it is well that we should
somctimes be brought to turn aside, and consider our
latter end—1o feel that we 100 must go to that bourne
from which no traveller returns ; and be warned to re-
fiect on the instability of all earthly blessings, that we
may in some measure be prepared to abide the shock,
whea we shall also be called lo separatle [rom ihose
loved ones who now make life so dear to us,

The feelings that are called forth by a visit to the
house of mourning,~—the contemplation of the work of|
sickness, of suffering, and of death, have a tendeney
o chasten and refine the heart and affections 3 and while
endeavouring o pour the balm of consolation into the
wounded apirit, we are led 20 consider how we should
feel under similar circumstances, and to think how
soon death may lay his cold hand on some dear mom-
ber of our own family ‘circle ! And this reflection will
render us more kind and attentive to our friends, wnd
will occasion us to overlook the little fuilings to which
all are more or less subjcct; and while we realize
how feeble is the tenure by which we hold life’s dearest
Lios, they become, from that very circomstance, 10 be
better appreciated and more desr ; and verily, ‘““by
the sadness of the countenance the heart is made
better,” - ’

Happiness is also incrensed by sympathy. On all
joyous occasions we feel inclined to call our friends
around us, that they may partake of our satisfaction.
Indced we ars s0 tituted, that we t, il we
wou'd, lake pleasure in anything which is not par-
ticipated by another,—excepting the solitary miser,
couating o’er his hoards, (and we have alivays been
sceptical as to his.enjoyment.) The poetl truly says :

“ Joy is nn exchange ;
Joy Blies monopalists—it calls for two ;
Rich fruit ! Heaven planted ! never plucked by onc s
Needful auxiliaries are aur feiends, to give
To social man true relish of himself,
Pull on ourselves descending in « line,
Pleasure’s bright beam is feeble in delight ;
Delight intense is taken by rebound,
Reverberated pleasures fire the breast.”

It has often becn remarked, that deep and lasting
friendship has frequently taken place between two pers
sons, whose dispoeitions, pursuite, and tastes, were
perfectly dissimilor; and this may be, but we cannot
fonceive that their intercourse can be marked by the
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same degree of pleasure which is experienced by those
whose minds possess a reciprocity, which, with electric
power, ‘causes each 10 sympathise with the other in
thought and feeling,

¢ Like sister flowers of one swect shade,
With the same breeze that bend.””

Let us suppose that two (ricnds arc taking 2 morn.
ing walk together: one an ardent admirér of nature,
who feels what a glorious temple we inhabit, matie by
the hands of God himself, and that every part of it is
eloguent of Him; the other has not this taste,—and
when his friend, warmed by the influence of the sceue,
exclaims, in the language of Milton :

& Sweet is the breath of morn, her rising sweet,
With charm of earliest birds ; pleasant \he sun,
When first on this delightful land he spreads
His orient beams on herb, tree, fruit, and flower,
Glistening with dew ; fragrant the fertile earth,
After soft showers ;”

will he not feel the want of the sympathy which the
mental blindness of the other prevents him from en-
tertaining ¥ And will he not cxperience a feeling of
regret and disappointment, that the love of nature,
which is to him a never failing source of enjoyment,
should not be shared by the fricnd at his side

How pleasing is the reflection to onc who takes de-
light in the grest end glorious works of nature, that
however our minds may be affected, whether by joy or
sorrow, we are never disappointed in sceking for sym-
pathy amid the harmonies of earth! Are we the sub-
jects of deep trials and afllictions? Does not the
mournful sighing of the midnight winds, the quiet of
the dark and shady forest, the pensive murmuring of the
mountoin stream, and the stars looking down upon
us ‘‘like thoughtlul eyes,’” exert a calm and soothing
influence upon our agitated spivits? Aye, even the
lightning's Bash, and the pealiug thunder, we no longer
shrink from with solemn awe, for the storm and the
tempest speak to us with the eloquence of Heaven, and
seem to say Lo our troubled minds, ““peace—be still !”

And when we are happy, and look out upon the world
with joyful feelings, are they not increased by the
checrfuluess that pervades the vast ercation around us 1
The bright sunthine, the merry warblings of the birds,
the wild bees? hum, the clear blue sky, the many tinte
fowers of the ficld,—all seem to sympathise in our emot
tions, with * 1he perfection of beauty—the joy of the
whole earth ;** and we are led to lik our hearts in re-
newed thankfulness to a God of love, * who hath made
every thing beautiful in his time.”

THE BELLS OF LIMERICK.~CURIOUS TRADITION.

THERE is a curious and interesting tradition con-
nected with the bells of Limerick cathedral. The
story is prettily told, and will bear repetition.
They were, it is said, brought originally from Ita-
Iy, where they were manufactured by a youn
native, who grew justly prond of the successfu
result of years of anxious toil expended in their
roduction. They were subsequently purchased
y the prior of a neighbouring convent : and with
the protils of this sale the young Italian procured
a little villa, where he had the pleasure of hear-
ing the tolling of his bells from the convent chiff,
and of growing old in the bosom of domestic hap-
piness. This, however, was not-l continue. fn
some of those broils, whether civil or foreign,
which are the undying worm in .tge peace of a
fallen land, the good Italian was 4 dufferer among
many. He lost his all ; and, after the passing of
the storm, found himself preserved alone amid the
wreck of fortune, friends, family, and home. The
convent in which the bells, the chefs-d’euvre of
bis skill, were hung, was razed (o the earth, and
the bells were carried to another land. The un-
fortunate owner, haunted by his memories, and
deserted by his hopes, became a wanderer over
Europe. His bair grew gray, and his heart wi-
thered, before he again found a'home and a friend.
In this desolation of spirit, he formed the resolu-
tion of seeking the place to which the treasures
of his meémory had been finally borne. He sailed
 for Ireland, proceeded up the Shannon, the vessel
anchored in the pool near Limerick, and he bired

a small boat for the parpose of landing, . The city
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was now before him ; and he ‘beheld St. Mary’s
steeple, lifting its turretted head above the smoke
and mist of the old town. He sat in the stemn,
and looked fondly toward it. It was an evening
so caln and beautiful as to remind him of his own
native baven in the sweetest time of the year—
the death of the spring. The broad stream ap—
peared like one smooth mirror, and the little ves—
sel glided through it. On a sudden, amid the ge-
neral stillness, the bells tolled from the cathedral ;
the rowers rested on their oars, and the vessel
went forward with the impulse it had reccived.
‘The aged Italian lvoked toward the city, crossed
his arms on his breast, and lay back in his seat:
home, happiness, early recollections, friends, fa—
mily—all were in the sound, and went with it to
his heart.  When the rowers looked round, they
beheld him with his face still turned towards the
cathedral ; hut his eyes were closed, and when
they Janded they found him dead !—Mr, and Mrs.
S. C. Holl’s Ireland.

IT )3 NECESSARY TO MAKE PREPARATIONS FOR A
JOURNEY,.

I't is written of a gentleman who died very sud-
denly, that his jester ran to the other servants, and
having told them that his master was dead, he,
with much gravity, added, ¢ There! and where
is he gone 7 The servants replied, ¢ Why, he
is gone lo heaven, to be sure.”” ¢ No,” gaid the
jester, ¢ he is not gone to heaven, I am certain.”?
The servanis, with much warmth, asked, how be
kaew that his master was not gone to heaven?
The jester then replied, ¢ Because heaven is a
great way off, and I never knew my master to
take a long journey in my life, hut he slways
talked of it some time beforehand, and also wade
preparation for it: but I never heard him talk
about heaven, nor ever saw him make preparation
for death; and, therefore, 1 am sure he is not gone
to heaven.”

LisT or Britisu PREMIER® sINCE 1820.

Tae following is a list of the several noblemen
and genllemen who have held the office of Prime
Minister since the year 1820, according to the
order of their succession to the Premier, viz., the
Earl of Liverpoo); (deceased,) Viscount Gode-
tich, (now Earl of Ripon,) Mr. Cannicg, (de~
ceased), the Duke of Wellington, Earl Grey,
Viscount Melbourne, Sir Robert Peel once more,
the latter gentleman being now instalied for the
third time "as head of the Government of the Bri-
tish empire. Thus it will be seen, that the major
ity of the ahove Premiers were members of ‘the
house of Lords. Viscount Melbourne has been
made Prime Minister no less than than three
times; first, in 1834, on the resignation of Earl
Grey ; second in May, 1835, after Sir R. Peel had
been driven from office by the divisions on the
Irish Appropriation Claases, and thirdly, in May,
1839, after the temporary resignation of the Wh{g
Ministry upon their defeat on the Jamaica Bill.
Sir R, Peel was first made Premier by his late
Msjesty King William 1V., in November, 1834,
and was intrusted by Queen Victoria with the
formation of the new Goverament in May, 1839,
which was, however, abrupily terminaled by the
return of the Whigs to office.

BUNSET.

I mavx thought a thonsand times, that if I wers
an angel, and had wings, and no specitic gravity,
I would soar o far upward, that ?conld see the
evening glimmering o’er the edge of the earthg
and while I flew around on the earth, and, at the
same (ime, against its motion on its axis, would
hold myself in such a pasition, that for a whole
year long 1 could look into the mild, broad eye of
the evening san; but, at length, I would sink
down, drunk with splendour, like a bee over-fed
with honey, in sweet delirium, on the grass.—
Jean Paul. ‘

—— .
INFLUENCE OF TEMPER ON THE VOICR..

Tae influence of temper on tone deserves much
consideration. Habits of queralousness or il nae
ture will infallibly commaunicate a like quality ta
the voice. Thal there really exist amiable tones,
is not an unfounded opinjon. In the voice there is
no deception: jtisto many the index of the mind,
denoting moral qualities ; and it may be rematked,

that the low soft tones of gentle, gmiable bei
seldom fail to pl-ase, ‘ s miable beings,



