IN NOVA SCOT:A, NEW BRUNSWI

h discords to the ear, and the sweet mu-
of life is done, thou takest up thy golden
, and wakest so soft and heavenly a
in that the angels stoop to listen and
!

y story is-near a close. Ihad made ar-
ments to leave Glasgow, and to bid a
farewell to all my poor and humble
ds in whose joys and sorrows I had been
arer during a brief but important period
y life. I had read a few hright and ma-
dark leaves of human history within those
y piles of stone which tower aloft in the
and smoky air, and shroud within their
m, innumerable souls which drift un-
and unheeding, to their eternal des-

hastened down to St. Andrew’s Square
Monday evening, to bid good-bye to
Nelly Gerry and her little ones. I had
sat down many minutes when the door
and a man entered. I had not heard
step on the stair, but there he stood, just
in the door which he had rapped behind
apparently unrconscious of the act. Yes,
e stood! But why need I attempt to
ibe that scene, which revealed, as it
, at & glance, the awful and unfathom-
e deeps of the human heart? There was
omentary pause, in whick eye rested on
as if faith were pointing her quivering
to sweep at once all the vast abyss of ;
past. It was but a moment—nothing |
r than the beating of a pulse. “John!’
iculated the woman. ¢ Nelly ! exclaimed
man, They sprung into each other’s cm-
in an ecstasy of feeling, and kissed and
ped, stared silently into each other’s eyes
heads flung back, wept and kissed and
ped agein and again, with hysterical
ghter and scbbings of joy. ‘I're spectacie
one which overcame me with emotion,
, bursting into tears, I exclaimed, “ Poor
souls!” God bless you, and keep you
tl:er Now within His own arms for ever-
re !”
children, not recognizing their father,
ng to the skirts of their mother’s gown,
ing in fear and alarm. This wakened the
ats from the trance of passion, and then
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money to supply their wants, but conjuring

me never to whisper to his wife, or anvbody

else, that I knew anything about him. He

fulfilled his promise, transmitting, «: reguler

intervals, all the cash he esnld spary after
keeping himself. I fear, to judge from his

looks, he has been allowing imself siender
rations. Considering all the circuastances
of his case,—the cause of his deparivie, and

the full assurance I had of his return, —I res
solved, though somewhat rcluctantly at first,
to become his confidante and help him to get
out of his troubles. You miay think m.e ra-
ther hard-hearted to Le able te witness, 50
long, the anxiety of his wife, withou assur-
ing her that he was alive wid wall; but 1
always hoped to sce John hack month sfier
month, and, having once underiaken to carry
out this scheme, I did not wish to bre.k
through. You see, Mr, —-, L myzelt wm
Bachelor, an !, though not without sy npaihry
for real sufiering, I fear I Lave a'little of
what iz called ‘sentiment,” as 1. Johnson
had. Moreover, it was n.y gpinion that Neil
would be nene the worse of « i ssui, and she
has now received a sermou which nie will
recollect, on the 21st and 22n( verses of the
5th chapter of Ephesians. I have always felt
a deep interest in John, and always lad cause
to esteem and iove him highly. Let us all
be thaukful that the issue of this strange en-
terprise has been so happy. Aund now,” hLe
said, turning to Nelly, «1 deliver tu you, by
way of a solatium for all your trovile, the
whole of John’s savings which he transmitted
to me during the period of his alisence,—for
he.wrote pathetically to me that you wouki
get the “sweat o his flesh as lang as he
lived.” The mouney and goods you have had
from me in the time ef your widowhood shall
reckon for nothing. And now may peace

i dwell under this roof. may indusiry and

thrift go hand in bhand, and may faith and
love iilumine and beautify the whule path of
your pilgrimage from earth to heaven!”
Here endeth the story of John Gerry and
his domestic troubles. Reader, leg thy wis-
dom discern, and thy virtue apply, the les-
sons which peradventure it teacheth to old
aad young. W. 2R T,

n took up his children and Kkissed them, ‘
mother assuring them that « this was |
ddy come back to them.” :
Vhen I was on the point of leaving—a:
p which I took as soon a3 possible—old -
- Blair entered with Tammy in his hand. !
n, it appeared, had called at his house

ore goine to his own.  “ Mr. —— " said
after sitting a few momeats, ¢ I shall save

hn the task of personally explaiuing bis °
nge conduct, A few words will suffice. !
has been in England all the while, work. |
diligently at his trade, and making goud |
ges.  From Fagland he wrote to me. |
ting the renson of his departure, bescech- ,
we to lack aiter his famtiy in his absence, |
wromising to 31 me, from time 30 time, .

Albion Uinss, Junuary, 1867,

——— ).

WEEK OF PRAYER.

As notierd in the Decembes N aof the
{Record, tive Hritish Fvaug-l:eat Miiiance 1s-
sned a Bircdlar recommending the unisersal
ouservanee of a week of spreial anad vaiied
prayer at the comm=ncement of the year, la
the programme that reache:d s, there were
special sabjects for each day, wita a view to
constitnle, as {t wegze, the wnole evasgelicsl
worid int0 one vast praver-m-etisg, so thaet
all the true followers of Jeeas tnight ** tuke
west conasa togstier aml walk into e

&y




