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We were next found with Our eyes riv.
cted upon the interior of a large church
where two people wore being united in
the bonds of matrimony, and each was
pledging te the other, life.long devotion
and fidelity.

This was a pretty scene and a cheerful
contrast to the painful accident wo had
justwitnessed. I did not feel deep per-
sonal concern in the latter event iyself,
but renarked that this was a never-tobe
forgotten day in the lives of at least two
people.

This was a day which would always hé
rememibered as having miiarked the be.
ginning of a new state of existence. Is
recollection may in the future recall an
évent whicht proved a blessing to both the
contractors and cause thei ta look with
pleasure upon the course pursued during
the time of their married life. On the
other band it may mark a time in their
minory, which will be renembered with
rEgret atone, and will be an epoch ré.
markable on account of the disappoint
menti it brought with it. Ilowver, this
day will always be a great one for the two
persons I speak of.

Another scene in this great play was a
very touèhing one, and one that I will
net soon forget.

The scene was this time laid in the
beautiful and quiet country. The sight
was a most impressive one; being that of
a funeral procession wending its way along
the quiet country road towards the pretty
little church with its yard dotted with
marble slabs narking the lat resting
place of many a poor mortal. We could
hear the lowing of cattle in the postures
along the road and the plaintive chirp of
the robins in the hedges. Al the sounds
seemed aubdued and nournful as thouîgh
their creators were aware that one of
their erstwhile companions had shaken
off this mortal coil, and Lad passed out
from their nidat forever.

We saw the procession draw up in the
churchyardbefore theyawning sepulchre
in the bréat of our iother earth; who
seemtied to be waiting with open arms ta
gather in ber wandering and weary child
once more and bide bimi froi view f.>r.
ever in that element fraim which hé
sprang wth all the alacrity of youth so
short a time ago. Sa short a tine Ago,
even though the ma was count old by
us. Only a few busy years hpd flitted
over his bead and he bat appeared old to
us.

-Let this hé as it may, we bave witness.
ed the last act in his earthly course, and
we aIl thought this had bsen a day which
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would be counted grent could the depart.
ed one have foreseen it.

Another tragedy which is imprinted
on iy memory was that of a railway ac.
cident.

The scene was laid in the country as
was the former. We saw the public
highway leading along a flatlooking coun.
try and crossing the band of steel rails
which formus the volid way for the great
iron horse to follow. In a moment more
we saw a horse and carriage, driven by
two young men, bowling along the rosî,
and rapidly approaching the railway
crossing. We waited anxiously 'to see
what turn the play was going ta take now,
and my friend in the seat near by said,
"Keep your eyes on the stage, we shall
see something exciting in a moment."

The event which quickly followed prov-
ed the truth of my friend's words. .

As the carriage neared the crossing we
saw an express train dashing along at
full speed, seemingly determined on
reaching this saine point at the samte
moment as the carriage.

We all wait breathles with excitement
for the issue. Surely, we say, there is to
be no accident hère! We can see, and
now easily hear, the approaching train;
but the question is, Can the poor feltows
seated in the carriage hear the warning
rumble of the hurrying train above the
clatter and grind of their horse's hoofs
and carriage wheels ? Nearer and near.
er to the croesing cone earriage and
train, they are within a few yards of the
crossing now and we say "they muit surely
hear and see their approaching danger
and will stop their horse until the danger
is paat:' No ! poor, luckless fellows!
they either do not hear and ste their
danger as we c' .or else think that suffi-
cient time remains to dash acrous in safe-
ty before the locomotive. The suspense
grows terrible to the spectators. Anather
moment and the horse reaches the cross-
ing without a IaIt, at the saine instant as
if eager ti) pounce upon its prey, like
soine wild breast unchained, the shrieking
hissing locomotive dshies madly acros
the crossing. We see two men hurled
violently from their seat and dashed be-
neath the pitiless wheel: of the engine,
wbilst the aflrighted horse with only the
shafts of the carriage clinging to it plung.
es uadly away from a terrible death to
safety.

The train passes on for a space and
then suddenly stops. We see the white
countenances ofthe horror-stricken train.
men and passengers, as they behold the
havoe which their conveyance bas play-
ed with two hunan lives.

In afew moments aIl that rmains of the
earthly tabernacles of two spirits which
have sped their eternal fight, bas been
tenderly gathered up, and the train goes
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on its way. The shocking sight which 1
picture filled us with a sickening horror
for a short tinei but the ensuingumoments
presented a new scene calling our atten-
tions in another direction, and causing us
soon to forget this last sad scene. Vest
we forgot it, because we were not person.
ally concerned, nor related ta the chief
aCtor.

We forgot it; but dear Lord, can two
fathers and inothers ever forget the sad.
noss which this day bas brought to their
homes ? I fear noti Tinie will tend to
efface, in a dégrée, its memory, but ths
ls a day which the aching hearts of two
famuilies cm never forget. The anniver-
sary of this great day will bring ta mind
once more in all its freshnes the details
of a horrible tragedy.

I have ierely mentioned te you a few
of the iost striking and tragic acta in a
great play, through all of which I ast like
one entrancod.

I had watched the day break and I had
seen the sun rise and mount higher and'
higher until it had reached and passed
the senith, and bad seen and heerd and
breathed the sighte and sounds and
perfumues ofa bright and beautiful sum-
iner's day. I saw the sun apparently de
scending frem its highest throne and sink-
ing gradually nearer the hills, which
would soon shut out hit glorious raya frein
our view for another night. If the sun.
rise filled us with fresh life and wonder-
ment, the mellowiays of the approaching
sunset filled our nindswith thoughts of
peace and conifort and rest. This was a
sight to behold i Here the setting sun
was flling all the land with mnystie beauty
at the close of another day, which had
been of itself bright and beautiful; but
whose train of events left a pleasant or
sad impression upon our ninds, as the
circunstances nay bave been.

The inimitable nianner in wbich this
play had been conducted and its cham-
ing scenery can never fade fromn the mind
of one who has once seen it.

The sun has disappeared fr mi our
view looking like a disc of burnished gold
sinking into asea resplendent with thoe
tintsand rays wbich the hand of no living
artist bas ever been able ta satisfaotorily
reproduce upon the canvas.

Then followed the brief twilight during
which niyriads of tinkling stars swau
quiedy into view and seeued to us like
thé eyes of kindly watchers once mor
resuning their nightly vigil o'er our uleep.
ingsphere.

Io be contiued.

One of the firat Covenanta that every
young man Ought to make with hiniself
is that hewill never run in<debt.
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