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1 saw one on whomn Hcaven hiad bestoved
fi$ unjil it seerned lie -%vis ina a highfler grade
being- tlitn the worid about Iirin. Moreover
caith lay around himi ii te profusion of tihe
nd upontirosca-shore. Buthcgaiveiinul Gud
egiory, anti wasted lufe in unceasingy slrtig-

os 10 find lirappinss in things of fi.ne. In
liltiesce lssons I rend, "lThis life is spent ira

An auturnai evcnirrg sav nie wandering4
hoercnaugh-ltrnettlhoye biitireperfect bearrry

fa giorious %vorid. Tire 'day-god' sunkl uponf
is couch, and the gorgeons drapery' frriiin., in
any a gracoful foid. cnciozzed bis resilin"-
lace. 1 iingorcd on an cirinence crovncd by
lidering shrubbory, and tire wiid-wood trc.
fcwç days sncc, and they wcro ciothed with

obes of arr cmiera]d irue. But winter's har-
;ngecr hand siivered tire turf benorrth thlern,
rrd thougli they reax-ed their proud hecads,' and
trrcched fortir their statciy branches in irigh
!sdain-tlic raressenger broathod on thirera s
epassed. Ycî tirey necdcd not t0 fear itis

hiiiing breath, for lio hadl but inrparted to thoru
tenfold beauîy, and now thecir coiour-ing
ocked the palette of the painter.
Above nie was tho c-lory of tieheae;
bout me tire giory of tire artir. I reveiied in
hdeliightfüi sccrne. 1 drank iii ils iovclircss

il 1 seenied no longer a dwclier in a world,
pon whichi was -rvrittera-ccpassirrg, awvay." -

ho spirit soughît commnttrion Nwrti ils Crcator.
ho soîri pan tedl for iarorcoursc wiîir tire God
vho gave it. Hoiy asp)irations arosC froin tire
cari, arid tkcur. even wiien images of mortaiitv
c-errrd fading frorr irne vision, arid te giories
f another world about to burst upon rîry gaze

rire pali of darknciss wvas foided abourt nc;
ire nîigli-windis toucied riiy btrrnirrg browv
ý çih tiroir soothing irnflurence; wiii in dirge-
hok music îhey chiarntc-"On carth Èihre is
a resr. This life is a coratinued srrgcfuz

eothing yct unattained!"

r17 may ho said that disease gecraiiy brings
ý1l2tequai ty wi*-chiea th coinplotes. Tiredis;-
l1ctio:rs wirich sat orie nanti so far above tino-
riror. arc verv litrlec prescrvemi in tire gloona of a

isck chr-riabcr, -vircr( il %% il] be n vainr Io expct
'cntrtrainarrcrit fron tircgnyt, or instrutreion froua
rthe ivise; wirerc ail hurmait glory rs obliiîraîcd,
tire %vit clorrded, tire reaisora pcrplcxed, and Ilhe
'koro 2trhiducd ; wirec the hiigliest aud hrigiuîst
oi rnortais flnd notining left but coirociotroricss
anrd rnnoccncc.-Addtso2r.

[Froria tire Nova Scoria Nev ),Ioli!iy.]

T 11E r0 OS S1L.

ADDTtSELD TO **#

ON:crt in tire youmg earrli's goldenr prime,
lEre carc irrrdc grcy tire winr of iiune,

Tiicr fe11 a green leauf un tire sirore-
And it loatcd awav.y ori thre wandcrirîg îîave,
Arnd fotrrrd in tire deep green son a gfýrave,

AInd rrer v-s tiruulirt orr rmore.

Ages rolied ori-ard ire rkugearth
I-lad seeni a rrewv crentiorr'S bîmir1,

And empires rise arnd fiil
Burt noure c'er irougit lirowtlira greena ieafslept,
Like a treasured thirrg iaybLneiaraer kcpt,

'cath tire old carîir's riarbie iul

Till on a day, as it hefel,
A sage uasealcd tire iiigity spel

0f iature's trîrsîrre cave,-
And, ciranged 10 a irard enigravea stone,
Lo! tire frail Icaf tirat, agos gone,

Withi ils foUl scarce stirr'ui tire cartir.

Arrd liaîli not tire liearrt ftllrii rany a drenrm,
Tiat falis os tirat noîsoiess Icaf on tire stroam,

And as s;liiaîy sirîks 10 ros-
And the tîde of life rolis o'er its sieep,
In tirose sinadowy caves-tire worîderous deop,

0f the fatioiiiiess huian bronst.

But vliron sirnul f,'ose cavernis yicid tiroir dead-
Tiedrcarns ofr thopast-tre tirout s long fiod?

Oh ! not for tire rrylii- %vorid
Bîrt tn *rat last dread daty, wiicn souns
M-Nust give t0 ligiri their iriddcn seroils,

WVill tiroir secrets Lie unfuried.

And thon on rny rcart avili îîy nreniory
Be read engraven iastingiy,

Like tiratIcaf on tire nrrariie bright
But haio'cid arorrîrd with purity,
Tirat w:il notý shrirak frona an angei's cy,

1ri that biaze of perfect ligir.
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Tir Chiristiarn snge, ira days gone by,
Siooci wiioro iis dyirrg infant lay,

And nîarked, witir sad bttîcariess oye,
His boarrîy fande away.

"Dost thor trot %avecp," orro near ii said,
"lTrnt tirese young sands, so, swiftiy run?

Dost tiror nct rrorrn tre Irour of dread
Wilicla robs thîe of îlay son *"'

Wiry sirould 1 .vep," Irle sage repies,
IlGod's %viser ;viii and botter plan~,

That lire, arin gcl soon to rise,
Couid not becorie a incan?


