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Origimal Poetrp. .

LINES ON ThE DEATH OF A
STUDENT.,

Ti{e's Soys ave floeting 28 tho flowers,
“That wither {n tho noon-day sun,
That fall Jrom off vur stady buwcers,
And tel] us that thelr work is dono.

Acadia’s sors ate called to mourn s

Tho shades of doath havo o'cr her sproad
A Brot. cr has boen quickly borne,

'To allent wansions of the dead *

As fades tho aatumn loat which fallg,
Axnd withered on the czrth is found,
8o from within Acadis’s walls,

©Qur Brother sank beneath the ground

Wo miss the happy smuling face,
Which usod to groet as In tho murn,
Wolook upon his vacant place,

And wonder why from us ho's torn.

But God had nocd «f kim on high,
In roalms of glory, poscu and light,
‘Where Christ the Sun {9 over al b,
And dissipates tho darkling night.

“Twas his delight to servo bus God,
And to the world salvation proach
Point out the path which Josus trod,
And by examplo sinners teach.

No moro his chocrful voico is hrard,
“To speak of Christ and of his love,
‘We hear no moro tho waming word,
Prepare 1o moct thy God abave.

Qur Brother Ross has Ieft us r.. w,
And jolned tb* angelic cholr above.
‘Thero *mid the ransomed souls to bow,
£Lnd sing of Chirist's rodeeming lova.

Tiis toll on carth is ever dono—
ITis prayer will never more aseend-—
Zlis joy In hoaven is Just bogun,

. ‘That joy which ncver moro shall end.

“Thero 1 the prosenco of tho Son—
Who {or the world his llife did give ;

3o hears tho Joyful wonds *¢ well done,”
“Come, in my glory ever live.”

J.D. 8

CRISiS.

3 A crists is a poiut of time when an

deals with some of the most abstruso
subjects of human investigation. It
flings the plumbline into many a dark
depth, and tells us huw far to the bottom.
It streaws upon the chaos enshrouding
many an uncertain fact, and thero is
Jight. But whilst it unfolds many a
strange and curious principle in the
cconomy of natare, it also enfolds many
a hidden mystery. Xt is a sourco of light
to some standpoints, and a centro of
darkness to others.

The greater onr knowledge of the
history of nations and individuals, the
more clearly will we understand this
doctrine. It has hoighte and depths,
worthy of the steadiest hcads and
stoutest hearts. Its difficulty as well as
the vast importance of its varied results,
are seen lu the same measure in which it
is understood.

Tu the grand ovolution of naturs, there

[ ure pericde——eritioal, mafked and constant

puchs, upon which we reasunably fix “as
proper buundaries of particular seasons,
and conttituting cras, out of which to
construct a narrative of oventa” There
aro scasuns when tho mightiest forces of
nature appear to lioc wrapped in slumber,
and wera their reposs not broken by
some resistless though anseon process, and
they thrust in view, wo could hardly
brecomo conscious of their existenco and
operation. Thus it is that earthquakes,
famine, and varions convulsions of the
globo observe their allotted times and
seasons.  Tho paths of their revolutions
arc we doubt not regular aad periodical,
though no eye save that of the Creator,
wat¢hes them, and no band save His
guides them. But by whatever means
their occurrencd is secured tacir appear-
anco is critical.

Again we traco these eritical periods in
tho condition of hurman beings. Periods
of health, perlods of violent disease, scem
to alternate on the historic page. At one
time somo individual disease blasts a
region, at another a complication of dis-
orders humies mortals into the tomb.
One yeat choler stalks abroad, and smites

physical strength work, wo doubt not,
according to fixed laws. True, human
brain has not traced their silont but
deadly modes of uperativi nor over seen
thom mustering for tho onslaughter. Vet
no less surely do pestilence and plaguo
acknowledge a controlling hand, than tho
blazing comet or flashiny meteor. No
shaft of death flies unscen by the eyo of
Omnipresence,

Again wo traco critical periods in
human history. The past is but a narra-
tive of nations that have lived, flourished
and died. Every century boasts of its
ruins, splondid cven in their desolation
and decay. Why hordes of barbarians,
linked by a common purpose have pressed
on in the blood-red path of conquest, have
swept away cxisting institutions and
guveriments, and have built up a mighty
nation, only to fall before the warlike
prowess of more powerful foes; why it is
thnt dynasties hsve shot heavenward,
have for a fow years sparkled in the sun-
light of power, and have thea tottered to
their doom, is known only to the Infinite
Mind. Det doubtless the riso, progress,
and decline of empires, kingdoms and
repablics are unalterably fixed, and aro
critical.

as it nob a crisis in the history of
the Jews, when the imperial eagle was
raiscd aloft before the walls of their city,
and the grim warhardened soldiers of
Rome thundered at their gates? Was it.
not a critical time in the history of Eng-
land end France when their armies met
in deadly strife, on the slopes near Hougu-
mont and La Haye Sainte? TUndoubted-
ly it was. In thoevents of commerce too.
we perceive erises.  Behindthetransactions
of individuals and governing the infer
course of nations, there is an unswerving
though undefined law. The provailing
species of commereial enterprise is con-
tinually varying.

Ono yearsces some plan oi business,
very energetically omployed. Tho next,
sees it discarded, and forgotten. 1720
A. D. suw the incoption, rise, and fall, of
a gigantic scheme, that drove a nativn

air i3 at its height and must soon | allclasses, amotlier, plague or cursumption | crazy, and nerved wuny an arm with the
rminato or undergo a radical chabge. | stials man’s vital breath. The appearance,  strength of sweidal madness, 1847 AD.
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