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APOLOeuT-E.-Look, wretehed one, upun th(
strcamn that rolieth bcside the dwelling of th3ý
olti agc. Sce'st thou flot within its waters thc
very stars wlîich have shone upon tiîc le
childhood ?

Thc yenrs have gono over thcc and thou hast
grown gray ih many chantigcs-thiou hast
changed thy home, thy heart, thiy friends-but
see'st thou any change in thc brighit stars xvhich
14)0k up to ilhec, even thratigh the evcr-chang-
in- surface of the rippling waters?

Thou dost not-they cannot alter, for thecy
arc the eyes which God lbas set upon thy path
to watch thec. Alas !that thou shouidst bave
looked for theni alone in the brookiet. WVhY
hast thou flot iooked up for thcm in the ilca-
vens ?

IIad they flot bcauty ? Gave they flot a suif-
ficicut arid sweet liit for thy gfiidauce in tie
strange and solemnn heurs ? Why hast thou
striven to fly from their giauces? Why didst
Chou refuse their lighlt 1 Their voices spolte to
thec in songs-faiflt, sw,ýcct ceheecs of the livinlg
music that streams ever from beueathi thc eter-
fiai footsteps. Ah ! did nlo faflt whisper of that
music fail upou thy hcart in its solitude?

Alas! for thee. Though thoulhast lived apart
fromn thy feilows, lils spirit still hath been with
thifle-his spirit ofly. Thou, like hlm, seckest
flot the ubject mhich tlsy owfl moud may flot
shape at svill. Thou lovest flot to look upon
tise thiflgs over whichi the arm of thy power
may flot hc exteuded. Thou iovest tue dark
ansd the forlhidden-not tIse sising and the
vouchsafed. Tisy thouglst is sisrouded in the
darkness of thy oxvn soul-so tisat thou. seest
flot the blesscd spirits wvhicls arc commnissioned
tu give thc iight. Thou iookest iupon vain
hopes of earthiy substance, even attse awfui
moment when God is lookiug upon the.

Tîsifl eyes are in the darki-thile eyes of tise
dust. These stili seek and turfl lu lowly con-
templation upon the thing fromn which they
wvere made. But the eyes of thy soul grew
oiinded us this survey. Alas, for the mnyriad
eyes that gaze dowuward in sweet bcnignity
fromi Heavers-how few look uip Ils returu.

A TiiOlGTîT OX 1ýIMoPTALîiTy.-Whcu l nre
flecting po p]Ol eastsres that add a zest and e
charns to existence, ou nsn friends 1-V li

i ve trust tu mecet, un amsusements which SVCe
hope tu enjoy, un anticipations of whîcll We
expeet the realiiy-wsen lu tise cagrerncse5o
sanguine aspirations, and the plenitude of de'
sire, we paint the loved ohjcct with unreal beffi0

ty, and feed ur miuds upun bascIless Vi5lO11
that naturally flow from our innate desire for
worldiy happiuess, how often (lues tiSe t~hîe'h
invade the solitude of our meditations, th5lt
these pleasures must ail end, that xve mneet
the absent but to part agnin, that ail a3 liU5e
ments whleh Earth affords are emipty and tram*
sitory-tsat anticipations which we nuih
nu usatter lsow warnely, hring to us lu their
realization flot haif the pleasure Nvith 1which 0ur
ardent nsinds had at first ciothed theni, 3a0d
tisat fiuaily, nu matter how fondiy we ffley
cherish the Delusiuus of Life, Death mus5t Orle
day mark us for its own, and consign t0 110
Ccstarlcss aud eteruai siumbers," the Isopese the
wisics, and the anticipations of existence.

How uusvelcomc sticb a thought to hlm' Who
eau feel within hlm, nu perceptions of ail iln'
mortal prineiple, nu assuiraisce of a higher de'
stiny, tisan tisat which is bounded by an Earth
iy existence, aud ais Earthiy tomnb;, whO ni
thse clouds that iuwer, and the stormOs thei
gather, secs nu cnd to the murky darliness
the former, aud nu period tu the horrors of th"
latter, save lu tise total annihilation of cry
perception, that makes us acquainted wlîh tbe
existensce uf luth; tu such, life must appear a~
biauk, promnising uothiug here, and worse tluS0

nothing hereafîer; a drcary vision, ins the diftl
indistinctiscss of winich, tihe prescnt good i
ever overshadowed by tise gioomn of tise CIt
cvii ; and if suds bc tise case-if our hoPes '
livingo hereafter are vain or illusory, wIho,
wouid wiliigiy bear to live, or living, da'.' to
die?

Hyn'orrzTS suerY up fu heaVen, isut like thse
iark to sinz praises, b)ut Ilike the hawk to pre
upon their prey. Wioî they look uP t0 t'le
Mluit uf Olives, it is tu iîuiid an ehl miii; a"

The proud man buids his palace, tower upon if they sveep by the brook of Kedron, they r
tower, huge of bulk aud high, stili nspiriugr te watchingi to catch filh, or thruw somne one0the skies; but isis gaze fromi its terrace is bent tu il; andi when tisey kuecl, it is Ilie the soîtîlersq
iipon the city tînt lies below hlm. It is thc lu front rauk, tu bcd and flre. fhcy ýcall tfll"
shepherd, who, aloug the hbis, stili siugcing a kind their brcthreu, and tront themn li tise
glad seug of 1-lcavcuîy rejuiciug, evcrîneore Turlsh Sultans do their relatives.
turus îîpward a yearuing eye-foud-lookisg Lt is a ctsriosity tu fiud a fop whu durs "01for tise sweet planet that shali ceunsel Isis tiik he 1is the admiration of evory eue hc 0sO'C15
douhîful fooîsteps. lu the streles.


