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371do etliers ; lot me seo doath before I fool it, nnd conquer it bof'ore it kill me; lctit not corne as an enoi'ny up onmy back, bult radher lot Mea met it as a friand'lialf wYay. Die 1 muts, but lotnina lay Up tlt good troasure boforù î go, (Afat t.Vi. I9) carry ivitli nie a geod conscience iwhon I go (2 frin.i. ' ,7) nd leaveA bohind me a good exampla Whou I nam gone; nd tilin lot death cone andiwelcoino 1

Ier tWPON THEi OLOOGINO A STRÀrzNG flEA5T.ng fad titis bullock contcnted bimsoîf, and romaine(î quiotly iwithi, blis ownte beunds, bis owvnor Inid nover put sucli a becavy clog upen biis neck ; but I seoSb) tho prudent lItusbandînan chîosos radlier to koIce hlm itli lus clog thari jose Ilim
by fer want of one. Wllmat titis olog fis ta) lm, tUut is affliction and trouble to me.efl. Ilaci My seul kopt close ith God in libarty'anci presperity, 1a would nover thus.0y have clogged ina with. advorsity ; yen, and linppy ivero iL for me, if I miglît strayAy front Gaci ne more, 'vite biath tlius cloged me ivith preventive afflictiolis; iflid wvith Davidi I michit say, 'lBaifoe I %vas -ifflic.ted I wont astray: but no0W have I0 epTywod([s. xx67.OMy soul, 'tis bot tor for tboo te ý'avo tlîy prideef cloggePd vithl povertY, Llîy ambition with reproach, thy camlaI axpoctancias wvithte cens tant dissîppeintments, than te be nt liberty to, rn frein God andi duity.,or 'Tis true, 1 an soemns als woary eof tliesa trnubles als thiis poor boast is of2. the clog hio draiys aftor hM, andi often ii mysoîf rici of tîem ; but yet, if G;odin. should take theru off, for auglit I knô%v I mighit have cause te wish thom1 on
or gain, to preveat a greater mi,,cliief. 'ris sto'ied of fiasil, that form yyerlie lice ivas soely aflicte'd 'vitl an inveterate beadlaclhe (t bat ivas ]lis CIog ho ofryen3an prayoci for the remeval ef it; at hast God removed it: but instuaci lerot;id hae ias serely exercised with evil tomnptatieîis ; wh sbtend h r-ceivoci, ha as .earnestly dcsired bi hadch a ,mn, te prevent a.greater evil.ýh Lord, if my corruptions may ba prevented by mny afflictiùn, 1 refuse net te bac10ggcd wvith tlîem; but my seul rather des'! 2s then wouldst liasten the imawben I shall ba for ever freed from tluem botli.

THE CO&MUNION OF SAINTS.-

Whtis it? Hast thon ever been among thase who ras star,Whose unforgotten houschold lires gleam on theni likea sstar;A guiding star that glitters stili ta show a haven blest,Whore the wand'ror yat mnay inoor his bark, the waary yat naay rest ?
Hast thon msrkêd thein wben they spolce of home, snsc en tho flushing brow,Thô eyes that soften now with tears, and now iih pleastire glow ?The voice wluose csrnest toncs grbw sweat with inusie of the seul,As inigluy tides of'lova andi hope across tha besoin rail.
Oh! 1 b ave. sean tha happy suiles that childbood useci te wear,Conte back te, biighteà for a whila tha mnan's pale brow of cure,.Ms thought's bright magie pcacil wraught." p.itrehi dii0f haine andi all the thausand joys round childbaod's haine that twîne.
And net less dear the Ghristisn's home, tbat blessed ]and, shoulci baTe 'hiju who hopes its golden streets, its livin.g strais te sea;The breathinéi of its susmnar air shoulci reach hum; aven now;.And light tha'smia upon bis lip,3 the gladness an his brow.
Then ,when. the travallèrs te that lsnd should holci commrunion haro1Hlow lelst haw.glsd thase heurs wouJd ha!1 how scucreci andi how dear!;or ,wearns epar cqlq Testraint ta clouci their brightness coma,Faxjttè w~i1~the fuil haart holds ne thaught but that af haine.


