
hy a singTe. cloaud, seemdnr' to bang just above the.mast-head divest-

cd of itscool blue, and tinged with a copper hue, as disigreeable

te the eye as the atmosphere was oppressive ta the head, and the
situation to the spirits. The sea,unenlivened by a ripple layin.aà

mnonotonous level around, relocting the unpleasant glare from
aboave, and painfully d4zzling the sight that sought a rest upou its

unaltered surface. Those who bad been. sea-sick, revivcd sufi-
ciently ta creep forth and contributa thbir several complainings te
the general stock of ennui, under an awning that been spread over
the quarter deck ; while such as had enjoyed. the fne free roll of,
the vessel when borne on the billows' swell, found the wies.y
rocking produce on them inturn a degreeof sicknîess. Altogether
it was a severe trialof patience; and I fe}t myself much indebted
to two sprightly ytioung whales, who, within ro great distance, beJd
their leisurely way for an hour or wo, producing a most refreshing
effect, at least on my im::gination, by the beautifnil jet d'eau that

each, by his blowing, occasionally produced,.and the long track of
foam thaïbis progress left on the otherwise unbrokea surface oC
the sea.

It vas then that. I remarked to a passenger whona we were
bringinghomeafter the wreck of his own vessel, '11 wis a we were

Telieved from our present state; I would gladly compound for a

severe storm, in place of this tediousacalm.' 'You had better,' he
replied, ''be careful what wishes you frame ; if a storm sprang up,
and you knew the dangers of this coast, you would welcome a

monith's calmn te be delivered from its power ; it is better te take
what God sends, and be thàrnkful for his mercies.' This was
language dissimilar froin what prevailed among us; and the indi-
vidual who used it was indeed of a different order of men. He

had, as he told me, often been employed to convey missionaries.to

their destinations, and bad reaped a rich blessing in the work. I
understood not his meaning, nor could Lappreciate the principle
that wrought in him. The fruit was apparent, but of the root I

kne w notliing. Captain C- was by far the most obliging per-
son on board, and the most self-denying in a situation which

gcnerally tends. to exhibit the selfish character consi iucuusly.
The calm endured but for a few hours after the remark just Te-

corded. A breeze sprang up which strongly ruffled the oceanm, and
bore us rapidly towards the mighty rampart of rock whiclh seemed

to rise a perpendicu lar Wall from the surface of the sea. It was
unbroken, far as the eye could reach, and at the sunimmit jagged
anc indented into a strange variety of fantastic ondines. Attaclhed
te its base I discerned several large bodies of pure white, around
which the breakers were dashing, and these I was told were ice-
bergs. One had already brokei from its station, nid came drifting
towards us in all the lustre ofits frozeni magnificence. It-was'
then nearly evening : lark cluds oversprea thed western horizon,
and the sxîWas abouttosiik bebind the blackening mass. The
orb had assumed the sanguine hue whieh iresuts from the inter-
vention ofa stormr-fraught atmosphere, and the rays that streamed
upon thie iceberg, invested it with a beauty wholly inconceivable
by those who have never beheld one of these majestic objects.-
That before us was considered very saill ; it resembled a rock,
witli fintastic peaks surmounting its bold clilf; and two buildings,
whihel no one could hesitate to call a castle and a church., corres.
ponding as they did in size and outline with those edifices, placed
the one on the suminit of the rock, the other sheltered at its hase.
Semi-transparent in nost parts, in some clear as erystal, and in
others hung with wreaths ofsuow, some idea may be formi-ed of the
aspect of this frozen mass, as it was borne majestically past us on a
swelling sea, with its thousand prisais turned to the deep red light
that streaned across iLs course. Bending over the vessel's side, I
gave utterance te expressions of the most passionate admiration
and delight, adding a fervent wish that it would closely approach
our ship for my greater gratification. Captain. C-, who was
pacing the deck with more than his usual thouglhtfulness of look
heard me; and once more cautioned ie ns te the wishes I wasrea-
ready te frame. He toldi me that the sternest of the rocks before lis
was not se dangerous as the unseen base of that fragile iceberg,
one touch froin which would send us instantly te the bottoin : add-
ing that h lhad hinself been most wonderfully preserved with bis
little crew, hy promptly stepping into their boat on the instant
his ship struck, froin which they saw lier go down inless than two
minutes from the moment of collision. He concluded by observ-
ing that my morning wish was about to be fulfilled ; a tempest was
rising, and ere inidnight we should regretfully recal our dissatis-
faction at the innocent calin whicl preceded it.

The storm was indeed even then commencing, and as niight pre-
maturely closed around, the last gleams exhibited those frowning
rocks in fearful proximity, while the breakers flung their fonai
uipon the troubled blast, assisting te mark more distinctly the dark
T ampart against whîich it w'as hurled. Tha swell et' the wvaves be-
camne terrible; ;all save thea seamxen were ordered te quit the deck:
Lthe dead-lighîts were fixed, and overome by sicknîess or by panic
the passengers lay down on their berths :all, I believe, but ena.
Truly can I say, thxat " I lived a Pharisee," and yerily did I1 be.
lieve ln myself that I was r'ighteous, and despised others. Like
theam, I expected death ; but probably there w'as net one among
themu so perfectly inidiff'erenmt as te whiether it came or ne. I weant
te mylittle cabin, and findinmg it impossible te preserve any othear
seat, I chose the floor for mine, Iashîed a lantarn to one cf the posts
that supported iny berthi, firmly twisted mry left armn round ano..
thmer, and placing a large Bible on my lap, selected seme portions

"thahseemed'most appiopriate-not to ous-o'a a&wfuL skitatio, ou
the very venge o$etenity, but t the gwndeur ofthe seenery I had
enjoyed during thelast few hours, and the sublimity inseparable,.
in the minds of those who are neither sick nor fearful, from the
deep oofthe storam waves, the measured reel of the Nesselas
tbey bore lier alof and then slid fromn. beneati her to overhaug
hes masts, the strainig of Fvery tinbei,. and teithundering efect
of the roaring blast amog her slihattered sails. The Bible bad ne-
ver been mnade a task-book to me:. if those who eared me could
not teaeh mle te uidestandb they yet taught me to love it as the
most interesting histoical, the most sublime of poetical volmnes.
I chose it then for my companion, partly no doubt fruni ostentation,
but chiefly because every thing else fell su lanentably short of the
conceptions of my mmid, ever alive to impresions of maguidcence.
--Te forty-sixt4h L>salh I read ag einî and.again, Gr the sa-e of its

storny imagery. Next I took. the fourteenth. of Isaiah, and the
sixty-thuid, assurpassing in grandeur of inagcry and diction all
tbat mon could invent,

The nigbt vas one ofextxeme peril, and. of must ivonderful de-
liverance, The vessel was driving, helpless as a cork on the wa-
ters,.directly towards the rocks : and when.all human effort became
una.vailing to arrest or to vacy her course, a sudden change .in thq.
wind drose-hez out to sea so.rapidly, that when norning came, no-
tWng w.vas ,isible of thetluetatening Qoast but a long dark Une in the.
distant borizon, towards, which. we gradually re-approaqhed, be.
neath a cloudless sky,. with. a piopitions breeze, that impjarted to
the oceanwhat I consider its most beautiful aspc.ct ; for, lovely as
at all times the great world of waters appeared,, it never chrarmed
nie sa much as, when the exquisite depth. of blue prevaUing ii athe
Atlautie was dappled witlh the silve foejn that crests the myriads.
of little billows into whichthe surftQe is.gathered, on a breezy sun,
shiny day. I felt delight, aud a measure of thankfulness too.

'Much more strongly. did 1 feel the deiveraince vouchsafed to,
others in the course of that day.. We had nearly inale the e
sitely picturlesqi.emouth of St John's harbour, and were stçering
through the mujtitud of li.ttle fishing-boats that.people those seas,
when one of them came botiîding se conipletely across our track,
that no skil cither on the part of our steersman or of the two poor
fishermen.could avert a collision. It was a moment of agony anever
te be forgotten-literally a nwment,. fur did not perceive theboat
inatil she was so directly beneath our prow, that the next mozemiht
of the rollingship must decide lier fate. Every one wh. bas ob.
served thecourse of a large sailing-vesselon a rouglt sça must koo.w
tbat she plunges forward. with a mighty sveep, clearûig a eonsider,
able space ,'vith every bound. She was risi.ng for one cf these
pl.unges, wheitmy eye caught the terified looks of the poQr fisher-.
ren, turned upwards to the comparatively gigantic object over-
haiigýng their frail bark.. I couldnot avert.my gazp-it vas fixed
in b.eatbless lhorror on tha victinis over .whonm we were about to
da'sh, The next instant saw their little cross-tree and bxrown sail
hangiug on tha sid of our keel, ivhile the boat and its, still petri.
led vvers remained, far bi nd, with a bare. mast standing, So
close under us liad the little bark glided, or rather grated--so won,
defull.y bad the preserving hand of the Lord been outstretched on
their behalf. A general cry had arisen froin our people; and not
a couintena'rce on deck was there unmarked by strong emotion, as,
all eyes pursued the receding boat, haitF incredulous of its actual
escape. I saw Captaiin C-, and in his pale cheek, compressed
lip, and settled gaze, I rend what constrained me also te lift up a
grateful leart to theA Most. igh, with an ackuowledgn t of hi.,
work, and his wonders in the great deep,-

SurnnxN D&Ti. .- Itis. a rQark.of the thoughtless, tbaz they
would like to pass suddenly from, the fNl enjoyment of life, te
death-and we find also a clergyman usinlg the sane idea. It ap-
pears te us there is, a lack of tru.e philosophy in the tqought.
Whatever nay he ouy state of preparatiop, we feel that thç asso-
ciations of life, its busiuess and its intercoeurse, tend to .ol, our
garmneuts, te distract our tnind, and lead it offfrom the grgat object
of human consideration; the Iengtheoed death-sickness Qnaljles us
te remedy the evil, ai sC oyr household in oder to look on what
we are leaving with that propçr estirnte of its uses, which enables
us rightly to dispose of it, and to çonsider thç relations and ten.
dency of thosq whiom we içave, so that we miay properly direct their
step.s.

To rest on the 'Mountains of Beaulah,' and te look beyond the
flood, was the privilege of those who had sojourned long and
carefully in the right road, aecording te Bunyan, and the rash foot
that splashed aside the water of the divided stream, was not firi,
iyhen the current set strong.

Hie who had contemp]ated long and profitably the slow ap-
proachi of death, said, implori ngly,

" Gontlymnost gently on thy victim' head,
. oaumptionu Iay thy had"'--

And lifes. itse f islittle else than a conasumption, by which wea slide
downward from the cradie to thmegrave. "Yet a deeper siope and a

greater angle in the descending grade, admonish us we approach
the close cf our journey, 'and givo intimation for special pre-

paration. Hel wvho is conscious (but who is ?) of ne imperfection,
may wvish t'o start upwards, like the perfect prophet, wvith "the
chariot cf Israel, and theahorsemen thereof'." But ini these latter

M

moments, aï leasttao say "receie my' spiri't; were chéa ypur-,-
chased by a martyrs. pangs,

TIE CHQICE.

The Spanh lady sat alonp within liqr evening.bQwer,
And, sooth te say, her thouglhts were such as sx4ited well the iour
For, shining on the myrtle leaves until: they shxone again,

The mpo»»ght, fe amid theI bQughs like. light and glittering raii.

The groumd w'as strewed wilt cactus qowers, the fragile and the fair.
Fit emibIms of our carly hopes-so perishing they ara;
The jasmine niade a starry roof; .ke some Arabiani hall;
And sweet there floated, on, the 4i a distant founitain's fall.

She leant her beal upon lier band : ' I know net whichl te ceoose-.
Alas i which rever choire i' make, the other .lmust lose;
They' say my-yesare like the stars;a endittbey aresu bright,
Methinks they shouhl be as those stars, and, shedo'er al their light.

"ion, Felix iides. the boldest steed, and beaus the,-stoutest lance,
And gallantly above his belm bis whke.plumes wave and dance:
But then Don Çumnn, when the niglht and dowae fallingîroind,
Uo%wueet beneatl nmy lattice comncs his hite's soft numnber's sound.

"Don Feli. lias in, triumplh . ne rqy çoloyrs round the ring;
Three courses for ny beauty's sake, lie rode lcforc the kig.

.on. Gum n l he lias breathed, in.song a lovQr's gentle caro-
Auig imay wIo kqow not rgy faqce, yet know that it is fair."

ie.inçonst»ti poon, ron bright, noa veied, slhne o'er the changipg.
tide;

The wiind sioQkt dow, the flowers, but.still nqw iowr.s their pulaqq
supplied;

And echo'd by some fir,off song, the laly's voie was heard-
"Ahlas ! I know not whiche to choose V" was aye ber latest word,

Yet, ere that moon was old, we saw the Donna Julia ride
Gay on lier snowy palfrey, as Din Alonzo's bride.
The bride was young and beautiftil, the hridegroom sternu and olid.
But the silken rQim% >as hyng wi.th pearls, the housings bright wi

gold..

SicK,:ss.-In siçkness, the soul begins to dress herself for .-
mortility: And first, she unties the strings o' vanity, that imde

Aier uipper garnent cleave to the vorld, and sit urieasy. Sho îuie t

olf the liglht and fantastic sVmmeîur-robo. of lust and wanton appe
ite. -

Next to this, the sont, by the help ofsickness, knocks ofi the f4-
ters of pride and vainer complacencic-s. Thien sw draws the cuir,
tains, and stops the liglit from coming in,, at takes the- pictures
down; tîiose fantastic images of'sclf&love, and gay se nembranes
of vain opinioni and popular noises.. Tlien the spirit stoolis ii.to
the sobrieties of humble thouglhts, and feels corruption chiling-the
forwardness of fiancy, and alLying the vapour of eouceit and fat,
tious opinionisù

INext te theLse, as the seul is still indrssing, she takes afl'tlie

roughness of lier great and littleangers and animosities, and receives
the oil uf mercies and smooth forgiveness, fair interpretations anmd

gentle answers, desigus of reconcileinent ad ChrisLta' a tonenem.t

in their pai cs.--reg ''ylor.

Tur Sroxcx siHERiy.-W'hen at tea Isagd - of lRodes, % vIt

to the spontge fislhery, wvhich is curious adcl intersting. It is a i-
boriouis and dangerous erpl'oyment, but su luccative, thit five or

six successful days afford those engaged in it tLie means of support

an entire year. The yiqmge is attacbed te rocks at the bttmî o f
the sen, serving as a retreat to myriadts of small crustuoeous nii-

mals vhichl occupmy its eavities', The 'ishermen dive for it te the

depth of evei a huid.redl. feet, and sometimes continue fhr live or-

six minutes u.dçanatee, u.nless tlie quantity Of spongq they m;?y

have colleeted becories inconvenient ominageabl, when ithey
are lhauled t uthe surfaçe by the crew of the buat to which they

belog. The divers occasionhlly fihl victims te sharks thatattnet
themn inder water. The sponge is preiared.for rmarket by bcing

pressed te dislodge the animaleulm, it coutaine, audhfterwards wasl-

çd1 in lye te deprivo it of nuci laginousupattçr.--Mars. Maraji

'Tr Woons.--In the woods is p)erptal;youthi. Witin thiese

planitations cf Godl a decorum and sanctity reign, a pe'rennuial f'es-
tival is dressed, aid the guest sees not loow h.e should tirae of thxem.
Thiere I feel that nothing can befll: me la, life-no disgiace, noi
calamnity, (leavinîg ina my eye,) whiichi nature cannot repair.
Staniding on the lbare ground--my head hathied by the buLte air.
an-d uplifted into infinite space-a1lj mean egotism vanisheos. I ami
noething. Isee all. The enîrrentsofithe Universel Bieing circu-
late through me I amn pairtandparehof God. Thîe naníe thmen
oft'hie nearest friend sõunds foreigiî and accidentaI. To lbe bu-or
thmers, to e acquaintances-master.os servant, us thxen a trifie and a
disturbiane. I amx the lover ofupcontainmed and immcrtal beauty.
la the wvildorness I find somnething more dear and connate thanx ini

streets or villages. lin ,the tranggil lanîdscape, and especially inx,
the distant linaet ofith horizon, maxi behols somnewhgtu as beautifmyl:

day times, iztwixt the fusIl of life and quencling of its brpiehtncsser l-s oma rmturc.-ne-on.


