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THOUGETS BY TEE SEASIDE.

1 sat at eve upon the pehbly shore :
The round, rcd sun hati fadect in the wCst,
Lensing saf ciondiets of the palest rose
Where he h:sd 'ingcted : and the eveiiing blece
%Vas husheti to tender sigliing, andi the tide
M'as gently sinking to its lotweýt tbb,
While the lone sca-birds mourneti its failing sirength
In plaintive notes, whose toncs wvere consonant
%With the sad inner voie,; of my thoughts.
The desolate shore stretchcd far andi wildly forth
'(s ba.t brown arrns to embrace the truant sea,
4Vhich still recetict frrnm the longing touch ;
While o'er the cchoing bounlcss %vaste 1 hcard
Deep sountis, like roiiing of nis chariot wheels,
As though he mockcd the loncly waiting shore
%Vith p3ruing promist of his quick return.

Andi thus, 1 thought, thcusands of humma heurts
WVaste %ain desires upon th' intangible :
Grasping ai Friendsbip, faithless surnmcr-bird,
That swift talzes wing when winter cloutis gp>emr;
Pining'for Love, that frail andi perishing flower ;
Drcaniing of Hope fulilihid-ah, ivhere's the heurt
Can chronicle the truth and constancy
0f If opé's delusivc smile ?-thirsting for joys
Which in the lashiog vanish ; feeling voiti
In the poor craving breast still nsking more,
Andi destineti never to be satisfied.

But, while I thus sat musing, Io! there ca.ne
Into my> sadtlen'd soul a thought of pece_
*Is thcrc not fricndship closer ihan a brotbcr's,

*Undying andi unch:angeaWýc as arc
Th. « 1.)fty xaeuntains, whizh to thce aJpcar
Almosi tercachtlhclztsics? Is ihtrcnrot luve
l3outidless undi fathomless, anti %ast as is
Von distant occan, <trctching c-ut afar?
Arc th&i nQt promise %vhich ncver fait
The so-1 that truts in ihem ; antI hq'e'whose fruit
1, ttcîatutl .u1 %zt-rilan t'Ur laeart,. dcirc?
Ttou kn..wlc.1 where Io lc.ok-nnne askl in vain;
Andi, having once aitaint thct-cte rca.u'; gifts,
Thju'it bcc ne m'rc the iaIsvain ftlcir.g jy
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f is osttznctiv ;eLcrtd in (lie Iook oil L'.nicl. that

nt the tinic. of the Fall of Bibiton, the city %%as
ruied and defended by Ijisha7i.a, and that lie %%.i
feasting writh his lords whcn t.he final assault *was
mnade b>' the Persians, and wvas takzen and siain. It so
happens that early historians record that the last king
oi ]3abylon wa ramed Nabonridius. and that -it the
trne of the fali of the ciuy hli1d to a citv namcd
Borsippa, uvherc ht, 'vas made a prisonur, and ins'te
of being slzin, uns treattvd with riuch kindntess by
Cyrus. Titis contradiction %v.L;sc~iz ' upon by scep-
tics in order to prove that the Book, of Daniel was
simpiy a romance, and could la>' no dimt te inspira-
tion. .Those io held to the intecgrity of the Word oi

God, %were unable to find any reply to such denial,
but wcerc satisfied to ivait tii! God in His own time
should furnisli an answer. And- sure enough it bas
corne to pass, for out of ail this confusion and uncer-
tainty a very smail and simple discovcry has adduced
ordcc and hartnony in the nîost rctrarkable way. A
smali slab lias been fcrand upon which the facts of
the history of Babylon at this *imc arc recorded.
Fromn this it appears; that Nabouadius %vas actually the
King of flabylon iyhen the city wvas taken, but that he
had associated with himseif on the throne his son
I3elshazza, ailowing him the royal title. Thus w hile»
Nabonadius com- .;ded the forces in the field out-
side the Iity, 'Üelsh,77.i conducted the defence within
the iwal; %vas taken and siain as recorded b>' Daniel.
Surel>' the vcty stones have risen out of the dust, and
raised their iong-buried voice to estabiish and confirm
the integrit>' and inspiration of the WVord of God.-
Hisforicai .Evidenccs of the truli of the &crip lre
rctords. J3y George Rawizsan, MA.
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THE SILK-WVORM.

fêýN bc!ng showvn somne siik-worms, kcpt by aboy
inia box, and fed %vith, mulberry leaves, Gott-

hoid thou-ht with himseif : \nd so it is a wvorm
that nîinisters to mnen the means of luxury and pornp!
1 couid wish tat no ribbon %vcre ever sold or put on,
until such a wvormi was shown and contemplatcd.
Pcrhaps this nsight Icad some to reflect how absurd it
is for one wvormn to ornament himseif with what anot-her
spins, especiai> considering thit at iast, with ail his
gioiy, he must become the pre>' of worms. For the
rest the siikworm obeys the instinct which is common
to ail the catterpillia tribe. When it has eaten its
portion, and iivod its time, it looks about for some
:oj nt.r in which it may lie downi, unscen and undis-
turbud. and dir. 'rherc it immurcs and devélopes
iLsclf ;n~ its iweb, and ail the stores %which ir hias
*ti'er-ed >terves no other purpose than to malke for it
a burying*lac* Alas, ye childrcn of men ! vou, too,
tat and drink, and accumulate fortunes, and strain
evcr>' nerve to become great in the wor]d; but ail
this issues nt iast in the necessity of choosing for
yourselves a grave. Happy is he ivho, front this
insect, learns in time to forego temporal things, and
bunds ail his thoughts to consider how he may at last
die in pcc a

Thou f.-ithiful God 1 xny diief anxiety is for xny soul,
and the bebt thing I an do for it is to wrap and
clothe it in the fair, white silk of Chrises; rightcousness.
Grant that, like a beautiful butterfly, I may one day
hurst forth, and wing my way to, thr lie eterna,-
.Fram thte Ge,.iaii.


