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'ny labours here, for, thoughi imuportuned to reniain longer, 1 could not do so,
since it would have been at the risk of rcmaining, there ail winter, as thec severe
wveather was nowv set ting iii.

We accordingly most reluctantly bade farewvell to this interesting people,
promising to do ail w&e could to geL Lhem a iinister, for whom tluey have
,offered to build a biouse, and for whose support they have already subseribed
liberally.

Starting, about niidnight on .Sabhath, we reachied the Straits of Canso ii i Ure
to tak-e thc steamer froni Prince Edward's Island to Halifax, and reaced our
home in safety on the followingr Saturday. Neyer have we enjoycd a mis-sionary
tour more than this one, during which we travelled over a thousand miles,
were absent six iveeks, preached tîventy-five timnes, and distributed a number
of tracts; having enýjoyed, by the blessiîrg of God, most excellent heaith.

For the ('anadian Independevd.

OCEAN VOICES.
012! the se& bath rnany a changefül tone,
And its. thousand voices arc ail unknown;
ls w'hispcring tones of mnusic swet,

Whcn the wvaiiiîg winds arc ail asleep,
And its son- of rushing, ragin ngt
hI the dcpth of the black and dreary night;
But the wavcs of the treacherous siiniling deep
Their own dark wNisdom and counsel kecp.

T stond on thçe sands at the close of day,-
O)n the pebbly beach w'hcre the sea-shelis lay, -
And heard the waves of thc peaceful sca
~Brcah-ing in niurmnuring melody,
.Singing that lulling, whispciing son-,
They sing to the rocks the bright day long.

'The sun looked down front the western sky,
And ho tingcd the waves with a crinison dyc;
The shimrncring, sparkling, pearly spray,
H1e ùouched with a bright and trembling ray;
And even the sands and the breakers cold
Ilc turncd to imasses of burnishcd gold.
.Oh!1 ail the face of the boundless sea
A vision of beauty seerned te me.

9 stood on the saý - irn the lonely nighit,
li the rush an-d roar of the ternpcst's might,
And heard the waves of the angry sca
Breaklirg in scornful revelry,
Singing, with Joud and vengeful breath,
The wild sea son- of storin and death.

The lightning flashcd in thc troubled sky,
In the crests of thc drifted clouds on high;
Ho-l touchcd the waves with. an arrowy beani,
.mAd the waters shong with a fiery î;leam,


