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NANURAL

TIE COMMON HERON.

To enter into any description of the plu-

on the water bolow. cagerly seeking the stight-

magee of this bird is superflucus, as itisalmost | st 1i, ple on the surfaces or other indication

universally well known. By the lower orders
it is most fr(-(iuently denominited crane, al-
though the latter isa totsl'y diffurent species,
now extinet in_Britain.

There is uo hird better entitled ¢S to claim
the protection of the admirers of nature and
picturcsque scenery, from the striaing efforts
its prescuce €an prodace in the solitary haunts
in which it dclights, and where it is most
comaonly found **  VWhen scen, it is usually
standing immwoveable i the shalloss of rivers,»
on a stone on the edge of a pond, or on the
bank recently desevted by the ebbing of the
tide, its neck bent and drawn in between its
shoulders, watching attentively the mutions of
its finny prey, upon which, waen once within
its veach, it darts with unerring ainy, trans-
fixing it by a single stroke of its sharp bill
So motionless does the heron remain when
watching for its prey, (ils cye intently fixed

L of the viciity of its victini, ) that it is not

wnfrequently tahea for the stusip or ruot of
an old tree.  So wary 1s st wlen fishing, that
itis schlom or newcr scen wsith its back to
the sun, by which a shudow would be thrown
on the water, and affright the fish —but on
the contrary, always places itselfy wlen pose
sible, in such an attitude that it resembles
rather something inaniniate.

Its fuod consis's priacipaily of fish, but it
will cagerly devour frugs ard other reptiles,
and uccasivnally young water-rats and micey
e, i

A few years ago, when fishing on one of the
sawall rivers in the county of Antrim, I was
vather alarmed by one of these birds. The
day was remarkably fine, and at the time [
speak of, scarcely a cloud was to be seen; [
wasstanding on the bank of the stream, shadcd
from the sun by a small planting, and wus
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intent on the capture of my flies by the wary
trout.  While my eyes were directed to the
water, a datk, swift-moving shadow passed
over that part of the river near which I stood.
Startled, I looked up, and the moment I lift-
ed my head, a Joud, wild scream was uttered
by a heron then passing over me ; .. was with-
in about four yardsof me, and its flight had
been so eaty, and it so silent, that I was per-
fectly unconscious]of its vicinity till I heard
the scream it gave. —On being so unexpected-
Iy disturbed in its flight, it raised itself as
quickly as possible to a considerable height in
the airy and pursued its journey towards the
shores of Larne Jough, whither it had been
bound.

LITERARYT DEZPARTMENT.

~ THE RATTLESNAKE HUNTER.
BY J. G, WHITTIER.

During a delightful excursiordin the vicinity
of the Green Mountainsy a few years since, I
had thegoud foriuuc to meet with a singular
character, koown in many parts of Vermont as
the Rattlesuake Panter. It wasa warm, clear
day of sunshine, in the middle of June, that
I saw him for the first time, while engaged
in a mineralogical ramble amongst the hills.
His head was bald, and }s forchead was deep-
)y marked with the strong lizesof carcand age.
His form was wssted and meagre, nnd, but
for the fiery vigor of Lis eye he might have
been ineapacitated by age and infirmity for
_even aslight exertion. Yet he hurried over
the rude ledges of rocks with a quick and ale
most youthful tread; and seemed earaestly
searching amioug the crevices and loose crags
andstinted bushes around him. At once he
started suddenly, drew himself back with a
sort of shuddering recoil, and then smote
fiercely with his staffupan tha rock before him.
Another and anotb(er blow, and he lifted the
Jithe and crushed form of a large rattlesnake
upon the end of his rod.

The old man’s eye glistened, but his lip
trembied, as he looked upon his yet writhing
victim, ¢ Another of the accursed race !”

! trambled wheahe spoke.

he muttered between his c'enched teeth. appae
rently unconscious ‘of my presence.

I was now satisfied that the person before
me was nonc other than the famous rattlesuake
hunter. He was known throughout the
neighborhood as an outcast and a wanderer,
obtaining a miserable subsistence from the
casual charities of the people around him.
His time was mostly spent among the recks
and rude hills where his ouly object scemed
to be the hunting out and destroying cf the
dreadful crotalus horridus, or rattlesnake.
Iimmediately determined to satisfy my curio-
sity, which had been strangely excited by the
re.narkable appearance anl the bahaviour of
the stranger. For this purpose [ approached
him.

¢Are there many of these reptiles in this vi-
cinity ¥’ I enquired, pointing to the serpent.

¢ They are getting to be scarce,” said the
old man, lifting his slcucked hat, ard wiping
his bald brow 3 ¢I kave known the time when
you could hardly stir ten rods from yrur dicr
in this part o€ il.2 state without hearing their
low, quick ratde at your side, or secing their
many colored hodics coiling wp in your path.
But as ! said hefore, tiey ¢ ¢ getting to be
scarce, The ieferna. racey il get tobeextirct
in a few years 3 andy Lol Cud, i have my-
sellf bean a crsid rable wause of theiv extere
mination.’

¢ You mast, of cow. .2, know the nature of
these cceatures perfectly well,” said 1. ¢ Do
you Lelies e in their fascination ?*

The ¢}l man's couatenance fell, There was’
a visibi: struggle of fecling within himj for
his lip quivered, and he dashed his brown hant
suddenly acrcss Lis e, esy as if to conceala tear.
Bct quickly recovering himself, he answered.
in the low, decp voice of one about to reveal
some “orrible secrat ¢

« | believe i1 the =attlesnake’s power of fas-
cinat’ aas firny asin my own existence.”

¢ Surely,’ said §, ¢ you do not heheve that
they have power over human beings,’

i do—I know it be so !’ and the old man
¢You arca stranger
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1o me.’ he said slowly, after seruvinizing my
festurcs fora moment 2 ¢ but if you will go
dnen with me to the foot of this rock, in the
shade there,’ and he pointed toa group of lean
ing caks. that hung over the declivity, *I will
teil you a strange and sad story of my own
experience.’

It may be supposed that I readlily assented
to this prepozal,  Destowing one more blow
cn the rattlesnake, as if to be certain of its
denth, the old man descended the rocks with a
vapi ‘ity that would have endangcred the neck
uf a less practised hunter.  After reaching
the place that ke had pointed out, the rattle.
snake hunter commenced his story in a man-
ner which confirmed what I had previously
heard of his education and intclleclual strength,

+I was among the earlicst scitlers in this part
of the country. I had just finished my edu~
atien at t. ¢ university of Harvard, when I
was induced, Ly the flattering representations
of syme of the earlier pioneers into the vild
lands beyond the Connecticut, to seeck my fora
tune in the new settlements My wife’—the
i man’s eye glistened an instaut, and then a
tear crossed his brown cheek —~¢my wife aceom-
pasicd mey young and delicate and beautiful
wsshe was, to this wild and rude country. 1
rever shall forgive myself for bringing her
hithar —never,  Yuung man,’ he continued,
* you look like one who could pity wres You
shall see the inage of the girl who followed
e to the new ecuatry.’ Ard he unbound, as
tecaske, nibland from kis necky witha small
i iature atteched to it

I wes that of a beautiful female She might
have ticen twenty ycns cfage ; but there was
at almost childish cxprescionin her countens
ance--i softness, a delicacyy a sweetness of
stiite—uhich Thave sellom scen in the fea
tures ¢f those wha have tasted, even slights
Iy of tha bitter waters of existesce. The old
man watched my countenarce intentlyy as I
surveved the image of his carly love.  She
st have been very beautiful,® 1 saidy as 1
retiened the yicture,

‘Leautiful!* be repeated 3 you moy well say

20, But this avails nothing. I have a fear.
ful story to tell: would to God I had not at-
tempted it ! But I will goon. My heart has
been streiched too often on the ruck of memo-
ry to suffer any new pang.

¢We had resided in the new country nearly a
year. Our sottlements had increased rapidly,
and the comforts and delicacies of life were
beginning to he felt, after the weary privations
and severe trials to which we had been subject~
ed. The red men were few, and did not moe
lest us. ‘The beasts of the forests and moun-
tains were forocious, but we suffered little
from them. The only immediate danger to
which we were cxposcd resulted {rom the rattle
snakes, which infested our meighbourhood.
Three or four of the settlers were bitten by
them, and died in terrible agonies. The In-
dians often told us frightful storics of this
snake and its powers of fascination. and al-
though they were generally believed. yety for
myselfy 1 confess I was rather amused thai
convinced by their legends.

¢ In one of my hunting excursions abroad
on a fine morning—it was just at this time of
the year—1{ was accompanied by my wife.
*Twas a beautiful morning. The suushine was
warm, but the ahmosphere was perfectly clear
and a fine breeze from the northwest shock the
bright green leaves which clothed to profusion
the wreathing branches above us, [ had left
my companion for a short time in pursuit of
games and in climbing  rugged ledge of rocks
interspersed with shrubs and dwarfish trees, 1
vas startled by a quick, grating rattle. 'nt
looked forward. On the edge of a loos«ned
rock lay a large rattlesnake, coiling 'blmsélf,
as if for the deadiy spring.  He was withi 3"
few fect of me, and I passed for a instant to
survey him. [ know nct why, but T stml
still, and looked at t'ie deadly serpent with a '\
strange feeling of cuciosity, Sudderly. B
nuwounded his coil, as relenting from Ius #
purpese of hostility, and raising his head, ho
fixed his bright, fiery cye directly on miine. A °
chilling and indescribable seasatiun, totally
diffesent from any thing I h:ad ever befere cxe
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perienced, followedthis movement of the scr-
pent; but I'stood still, and gazed steadily and
carnestly, for at that moment there was a vi-
sible change in the reptile.  His form seemed
to grow larger, and his colours brighter. 1lis
hody moved with a slow, almast imperceptible
Motions towards me, and a low hum of music
came from him—or, a* least, so it sounded in
my ear—a strange, sweet melody, faint as
that which melts from the throat of the hum.
wing bird.  Then the tints of his body decp»
ened, and changed and glowed like the changes
of a beautiful kaleidescope, grreen, purple, and
gold, untit I Jest sight of the serpent entirely,
and saw only wild and curiously woven circles
of strange colors, quivering around me like an
atmosphere of rainhows. I scemed in the
centre ofa great prism—a world of mysterious
colors 3 and the tints varied and darkened,
and fighted up again around me, and the low
music went on without ceasing, until mybruiu
reeled, and fear for the flrst time came like a
shadow over me. The new sensation gained
upon me rapidly, and I could feel the cold
sweat gushing from my brow.” I had no
certainty of danger in my mind—no definite
idea of peril— all was vague and clouded, like
the unaccountable terrors of a decam : and
yet my limbs shook, and I faucicd 1 could feel
the blood stiffening with co'd, as it passed
through my veins. [ would have given worlds
to have been able to tear myself from the
spot ¢ [ even attempted to do so, but the body
obeyed not the impulse of the mind. Nota
muscle stirred, and [ slood still, as if my feet
had grown to the solid rock, with the infernal
music of the tempter in my ear, and the bane-
ful colourings of his enchantment still before
me.
¢ Suddenly a new sound came on my car—it
wasa human voice—but it seemed strange and
awful. Again—again—but 1 stirred not s
and then a white form plunged before me,
and grasped my arm, The horrible spell was
at once broken—the strange colours passed
from before my vision. The rattlesnake was
coiling at my very feet, with glowing eyes and

uplifted fang, aud wy wife was clinging with
terror upon me.  The next instant the serpent
threw himself upon us: My wife was the vice
tim ! The fatz' fungs pierced deeply into her
hand 3 and her scream of agony, as she stag-
aered backwards from me, told the dreadful
truth,

¢ Then it was that a feeling of madness came
upott me ;3 and when I saw the foul serpent
stealing away from his work of dcath, reckless
of danger I sprang forward and crushed him
under my feet, grinding him in pieces upnu
the rogged rocks. The groans of my wife
now recalled me to her side, and to the horcible
reality of her situation.—There wasa dirk
livid spot on her hand, and it deepened into
blackness as U led her away. We were ata
considerable distance from any dwelling, and
after wandering a short time, the painof her
wound became insupportable to my wife, and
she swooned away in my ‘arms. Weak and
exhausted as I'was, 1 liad yet strength enough
remaining to carry her to the nearest rivulet,
and bathe her brow in cool water. She par-
tially recavered, and sat’down upon the hank,
while I supportea her head upon my bosem.
Hour after hour passed away, and none came
near us; and there alone, in the great wilder-
ness, I watched over hery and prayed with her
and she died !

The old man groaned audibly, as he uttered
these words 3 and as he clasped his long bony
hands over his eyes, [ could see the tears fast
falling thickly through his gaunt fingers.
After a momentary struggle with his feelings
he lifted his head cnce more, and there wasa
fierce light in his eyes as he spoke.

¢ But I have had my revenge. From that
fatal moment 1 have felt mysclf fitted and set
apart, by the terrible ordeal of affliction,to rid
the place of my abode of its foulest curse. And
I have well nigh succceded. The fascinating
demons are already few and powerless. D
not imagine,’ said he, carnestly regarding the
somewhat equvocal expression of my counten-
ance, ‘that Iconsider these creatures asserpents
only—~creeping serpents; they are the servants
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of the fallan angel-the immediate minister
of the infernal god !’

Years have passed since my interview with
the rattlesnake hunter. The place of his
abode has changed 5 a beautiful village riscs
near the spot where we had the cownference,
and the grass of the churchyard las grown
over the grave of the old hunter 3 but his
story is yet fixed upun my minds and time, like
cnamel, only burns deeper the first strong im=
pression It comes up hefore me like are-
membered dream, whose features are too horri.
ble for reulity.

period of cternity shall this elastic principle
reach its bounds ? One feels when he thinks
on the subject as if some embers of greatness,
nearly extinguished, glowed at the prospect,
and longed to kindle into the brightness of
that glory to which eternity will light them.
Now, does that religion which sustains the soul
in happy converse with objects so sublime, de-
serve to be associated with the idea of mean-
ness or imbecility ! Let men remember that
her walks are generally over an invisible field,
not bounded within the narrow sphere of mor.
tality, nor confined within the narrow prison
of lor corporeal delights 3 and though

RELIGIOUS.

FOR THE INSTRUCTOR.

THE NOBLENESS OF RELIGION,

It has been found that men of stroug, culti-
vated, and even candid minds, often associate
the idea of meauness and imbecility with vital
religion.  This may somctimes arise from ig-
norance of the great elements of the Christian
system, in combined, proportionate and heal—
thy operation, as also from fiuding persons
void of taste, uncouth in appearance, and pos-
sessed with a very limited portion of intellect,
eminently imbucd wiih the Christian spi~
rit. It is, however, reudily admitted that the
great things of the universe, at least in relas
tion t0 us, occupy an unscen field. The svul,
the future residence of the soul, the future
friends of the soul. the great Suviour of the
soul, Jehovah himsclf, the partion of the soul,
are all fnvisible Now, the Christian religion
touches the soul not so much for the purpose
of making it true to external relatiovs, as to
niake it tremble with the steadinessof the
needle to these invisible objects The objects of
scuge are material, and as such necessarily lie
mited. Spiritual objects, ou the contrary, move
over an ijllimitable field, and, therefore,sorts
with the immaterial part of our nature, espe~
cially with that principle of mind which is vest-
ed with greatness bordering on the infinite—I
mean the principle of expansion. At what

no enemy to the courtesies of life, or the most
exquisite pclish of taste, she ismost in hee
clement when breathing the calm’of holy Jove
and aspiring after immortal glory. Fleshly
minds may creep like shadows over tt  surs
face of the carth, but religion is life and spirit,
flowing from God, the fountain of life, and
returning to him again as into its own origin.
al.  The spirit of religion alwaysascends; it
insinuates itself through the whole souls it
looséns the soul from seif confinement and
narrowness, and so renders it more capacious
of Divine enjoyment, Its brief definition is
¢6 to walk with God'’—aud can a created na.
ture rise to any thing more noble than to con«
verse with the Divinity ?

Should a series of essays on this subject ac.
cord with the plan of the INsratcror, more
shall be forthcoming .

G.

Montreal, Angust 4, 1835.

Happiness is the sole pursuit of all men:
how few, alas! there be who seek it aright !
Pleasure & wealth may well be called its phan~
toms, in thechase of which we tos frequently
pass by asof little conscquence its only tangible
reality—a good conscieuce.

Truth should ever be held sacred 3 equivo-
cation is the worst species of Jying ; and false-
hood disgraces the utterer, whetherit beina
trifle or in things of niore importance.
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TRAVELS,

RUINS OF ANCIENT BABYLON
(Continued from page 118.)

Eighty yards to the west of the fallen statue
a vast quantity of perfect building is observa-
tlein detached fragments of architectveal
fabour 3 and so?rxe'picces of square pillars, or
.:olunms,cover the surmcc of this elevated teve
r1ce . ‘I'he wholeis ol’ the finest furnace brick.
Cia high spot, up\v.nrds of fifty feet ahove
the level of the plainy I distinctly traced a
large square pilaster, rising ont of a conical
mound. The brick which compo:ed it measur-
ed thirteen inches square, by three thick, and
wers joined together by an almost impercep-
tible layer of cements

I employed thirteen men to clear away the
yubbish 3 and we dug down along its western
face to a depth of twenty feet, when we arrived
at tle bricks, where bitumen alonewasfo.
to be the binding material. Here [ had no
trouble in extracting them withan ironinstru-
ment, something like a pickuxe, The arrow
headed or cuneiform writing was stamped on
all, tut differed as to the number of lines.
They varied from three to len lines. The
first number was the comnionests or most
abundant, aud the latter the most rare.

The writing was more deeply engraven on
these bricks than on any others § had met with. |

I'found one with the Babylonian writiag both
on iis face and edge, but unfortunately it was
broken. I regard it asa uuique specimen ;
never.having seen or heard of another like it.
1 discoverd also an ornamental flat fragment
of calcareous sand stone, glazed with brown
enamel on the superior surface, and bearing
the raised figurein good relief. This proves
the Babylonians had perfectly acquired the art
of enamelling. Diodorus Siculus informs us
1hut among the great varietyof painting repre-
seuted upout the walls of the palace, Seritiramis
was scen on horseback piercing, with her dart,
a panther 3 and her husband Ninus, Ia the
act of fixing to the earth, with his spear, a
savage lione (Lib. ii.) M. Beauchamp found

-

several varnished bricks, on one of which was
the figure of a lion, and on another the sun
und moon, T'he prophet Ezekiel, in descibing
the vengeance of the Almighty upon Judab,
says, ¢ She saw men portrayed upon the wall,
the images of the Cha'deans protrayed with
vermillion, girded with girdles upon theic
linyexceeding in dyed attire upon their heads.
all of them princes to look to, after the man-
uer of the Babylonians of Chaldes,”” Ezekiel
xxitiy 14y 13,

Upon clearing away a space of twelve feet
sjuare at the base of the pilaster,I lail open a
bricked platform beautifully fastened together
with bitumen, each brick measuring nincteen
inches and three quarters square, by three and
a half thick, with the written characters along
the edge, instead of being in an upright co-
fumnonthe face. I will venture to assert
that these bricks are the largest hitherto found,
as all former visiters to, and writers on, this
venerable placeagree iu saying, that the larg-
est bricks measure only fourteen juches squares

('To be continued.)

HIISCELLANIOVS,

HARMONY IN FAMILIES.

Impartiality teads greatly to promote har-
mony in families. Hence the necessity of
pareats not mauifesting any partiality to ore
or more of their children, Inthe favoured
child it lays the foundation for prile and self
importance, and in the neglected oue it rais:s
indignation, if not hatred, Whatever may be
the motivesassigned for the partiality, parer.ts
must auswer to the Judge of alithe ca-th fir
the sorruws and evils it produces.

Harnony in a family will be greatly inter-
rupted, should the father and mother pursue
different systeris in the management of their
childron. Itis, therefore, highly neccessary
that they adopt a snm iar plan, ctherwise one
or the other of them, and perhaps both, will
lose the esteem of their chlldren- Obedience
to euher is not to be expected,or the probability

hat bad habits and incorrect principles
wxll Be established.
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In:order to promote love and harmony amang
children one should not be allowed ¢o domineer
over or tease another, No envious comparisons
must be drawn. Children'should not be allowed
to seoff at one who happens to be an offender.
This practise destroys affection, and gives
rvise to resentment and retaliation. They
should be taught to feel for one another when
in disgrace, aad not be prohibited from inter-
¢ eding.

THR JUDCMENT DAY .

Jerome used to say thet it scemed to him
as if the trumpet of the last doy was always
sourding in his carse saying, ¢Arise, ye
dead, and come to judigment.® The general
ity, however, think but little of this awful
and important period. A Christian king of
Hungary being very saxd and pensive, his
brother. wlo wasa gay courtiet, was desirous
of knowing the cause of Lis sadnesss %0,
Erother,” said the kings +I have been a great
sinner rgainet Godaatd know not how o die or
bov toappear hefore God in judgment I His
broiher waking u jest of it, said, ¢ These are
bt melascholy thoughts.” The king made no
repiy 3 but it was the custom of the country
tlat if the executioner came and sounded 2
sumpet before any man's door, lie was pre.
sertly led to cxecutions The king, in the dead
of night, seat the cx:sutioner to sound the
trumyet before his Lrother’s doory who, haar-
ing it. and secing the mesenger of death,
gprang into the king’s presencey besceching to
know in what he hnd offendad. €Alas brother,’
«aid the king, ¢you have never offended me s
ard is the sizht of 1y exccutioner so dreadful
and shall not I who, have greatly cifended,
fear to be brought before the judgment seat of

hrist 2

APOLOGITES.

A ludy invited Dean Swift to 2 most sumpe
tuous dinner. She saidy $¢ Dear Dean, this
fish is not as good as I could wish 5 though 1
seat for it halfacross the kingdom, and it cost
me so mueh,”’ naming an incredible price.

¢¢ Aud thisthing is not. such asl ought to
have for sucha guest 3 though it came from
such a place,. and cost sucha ‘sum.'*  Thus
she went on decrying and updgrrating every .
article of her expensive and ostentatious dinner’
and teazing her distinguished guest with spo-
logzies to find a chanee to display her vanity in
bringing her trouble and expense into view,
until she exhausted his palience.”ﬂc is reports
cd to have risen ina passion and to have said,
¢ True, madan, itisa miserable dinners and

i Dwill not eatity but go home and dine on
: sixpence worth of herring.”

Such is the general character of apologies.

AMIARLE TRAIT IN THE CHARACTER OF
LINDLZY MURRAY.

¢+In the performance of relative duties Mr.
Murray did not forzet humanity to animals,
of ‘which the following is a striking instance,
among many others rthat might be given. In
early life he wes fund of shooting, but after
some years he becawe dissatisfied with it from
a conviction not ouly that it consumies too much
precious time, but alsothat it is inxproper to
take away life for the sake of amucement.
He believed that of the birds which are shot
at many more are wonnded than are actualiy «
killed and obtained ; and consequently, they
gaadually pine away and die through pain and
wantof food. He had secn birds'so much hurt
as to be incapable of performing their natural
functions ; and he had reason to believe that
instances of this kind are very nwmerous,—.
‘These refections made such an impression on »
las mind, that he determinsd never again to
indulge himself in a sport which produced®sa -
much distrass to the objects af his amuse.
ment.”’

PERSEVERANCE.

Perseverance will do more than we may at
first be aware of ; if it will not remove evur,;'
difficulty, it will certainly remove many ; the
most persevering may semetithes be djsap~ ,
pointed 3 but those who are careless and indif-
ferent are doubtlessdisappointed much ofteney,
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Idleness is the murderer of time and the
destroyer of comfort 3 it is the rich man’s bane,
the tradesman’s ruin and the poor man’s curse

Genius, like an exotic plant, is rare, and re-
quires not only the same care and attention to
bring it to perfection. but also a shelter from
the squalls of fortune & the frosts of adversity,
without which it will wither and die,

POETRY.

FOR'THE' INSTRUCTOR.

THE SARBATH SCHOOL TEACHER TO HER
CLASS.
Yor whom ought 1 in faith to pray,
And humbly supplicate each day
That God would guard and guide their way ?
My Class

3
Whom, on the sacred Sabbath, should
I point and guide along the road
That leads to glory and to God ?
My Clazs.

Whom do I long to see live well,
And those sweet truths to others tell,
On which we've often loved to dwell ?
My Class.

Whomlde I hope in Heaven to meet,

And with ecstatic love to greet,

Where joys are pure and bliss complete ?
My Class,

Saviour ! do thou thy grace impart,
Gjve each a true believing heart,
And teach me rightly to exhort
My Class.

And shouid a flattering world allure,
O rescue in temptation’s hour,
And save by thine Almighty power,
My Class,

Whom do I pray the Lord will aid
With that rich love in Christ display’d,
If ever on asick bed Jaid ?
' My Class.

‘commencement,

Sonn will our wanderings here be past,
Eternity approaches fast 5
Lord, may we reign with thee at last,
I and my little Class.
Montreal; August 4. E.

A VISION OF HEAVEN,

Once, with a fearful, trembling land.
I drew aside the veil, to sce

The glories of the heavenly land,
T'he brightness of eternity.

But soon the vision overcume,

And terror seized my quaking frame.

1 look’d—T saw~--but O ! the light,
"The bliss, the splendour of the place,
‘The shining host, who alf unite
In songs before Jehoval’s face !
A sudden dimness seized my eye,
For who could look on Deity ?

One sight I caught of heaven’s high train,
One glimpse of that etcrnal home 3

I heard one sweet melodious strain,
And all my powers were overcome,

I feil aghast ! my senses fled !

Nor dared I raise again my head.

The sight, O ! nc’er shall I forget,
‘The song still vibrates in my ear
When shall I reach that blest estate,
When in yon holy thfong appear ?
Haste, Jesus, fetch my soul away,
To dwell with thee in endless day,
N A SR, -
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