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' : memam—— bappinest, over the surface ol the -
rapion ) ::;'". e habited carth,  The green Felds, thas
— s s cues-wd 11 IR Xl varigtics uf lorm, by siretch-
ing out belore them, the hedge rows of
| hswthorn and sweetbrier, the hamble
(cappies, the stately groves, and, in the
distance, the dark pine forest lvading
the mountain side, were all thei own,
and 5o 100 were a hundred cottuges, on
height or hollow, shelterless or buried
Hin shelter, and all alike dear to their
e humble inmates on agcount of their
cheerfulness or theie repose.  God had
given to them this bright and beaotiful
|portion of the earth, and he had given
'them along with it hearts and souls to
feel and understand in what lay the
worth of the gify, aud 1o enjoy 1t with
Are starting drops of toils <ad pain . |a deep and thoughtiul gratitude.
Thou doat but shaee the lat of him, | % Al hearts bless you, Anna ; and do
With whicun bis followcrs wre 1o reign 1_Wlu know that the Shepherd Poet,
whom we once visited in his Shealing,
hus composed a Goelic song on our mar-
(riage, and it is pow sung by many @
'pretty Highland gul, both in cottage
aud og hillside ! They woudered, it 15
said, why I should have brought them |
an Eoglish lady ; bue that was before |

HYMA,

Fam not, poor tmve er, “u’m;:'[ thy wgy
e roughi ke that thy Saviour trod
Though cold und wormy low'r the day |
This |u|1.'. of idﬂ}'!ll:g lemids to Gal,

Nb}. sk uum‘h Treonn even Ltk

Thy frients are gone, s thou, alone
Must bioar Lhe sormons
Look upsiurd to the Etornal Thivue,

Thial aesail

And hear » Frend «ho oot Gl

Boar firmls, yet o b
Ak thy hard drd will be fiast |
Then wrmpt In glors"sopening blae,

MaTe e N

"This fect will rest on beasen ot ls

Chostizn ! thy Fremd, thy Maser pray'd,
While drend and alvira ah dhook his frame

Highland e7r.  They love you, Anna
they would die for vou, Anna, for they |
ihn'c scen you with your sweet body|
(14 silk and satio, with a jewel on your

‘Thon met bia sulfor ng undismn ed |
Wilt thou not ity o do the same ?

eyes became altogether free from tears,
Her husband, who had been decply al-
fected by words so new to him from
her lips, seized these moments of re-
turuinf peace to divert her thoughts en-
tirely from such causeless terrors,—
“ T'o this bower | brought you to show
vou what a Scottish landscape was, the
day after our marriage, and from that
hour to this, every look, smile, word,
and deed of thine has beea ufter mine
own heart, except those foolish tears.
Bu: the dew will soomn be on the grass;
so come, my beloved ; vay, 1 will not
stiv unless you smile. {here, Anna,
you are your ewn heautiful self again!”
And they rewrned cheerful and laugh-
ing to the hall; the lady's face being
again as bright as if a tear had never
dimmed its beauty. The glory of the
sunset was almost forgotten in the
sweet, fair, pensive silence of the twi-
light, now fast glimmering on to one of
those clear summer nights which di-

vide, for a few hours, one day from an- |

other, with their traosiwry pomp of
stars,

Before midnight, all who slept awoke,

is something in the dim and solemn
reverence which invests an unbroken
line of ancestry, that blends cusily with
those deeper and more awful feelings

with lis, and be mmust bien Lave fel her
parting breath ; for when be again looked
on her face, the amile upon it was more
doep; placid, stestfast, than any living
lmﬁc' and a mortal silence was on that
bosom thit was tlo mave no more.

They sat together, he snd his mother,
laoking on the young, fur and beautitul
dead.  Sometimes he was distracted, and
puced the room raving, and with a black
and gloomy aspect. Then he sat down
petfectly composed, and lonk'd alternately
ot the countenance of his young wife,
bright, blooming and smiling in deauth,
and on thatof bis old mother, pale, with-
ered and solemn in life.  As yet he had
no distinct thought of himseif.  Over.
whelming pity for ane so young, so good,
so beautiful snd sa happy, taken suddenly
uway, potsesied his disconsolate soul , und
he would bave wept with joy to see her
restored 1o lile, even though he were to
live no more, though she were utterly to
forget him ; for what would that be to him,
50 that she were but alive ! e fel that

Go, wufferer, culmily meet the woos,
Which God®s own merey buls thee bear,
Then, nsng as thy Saviour rose,
Giu, lis cternal victory share
-

The Rewnisn of I¥purted Friead
When those whom love and blood endedr,
Lie euld upon the fun'ral bier,

How fruitless are our tears of woe !
How vain the gricl that bids them flow '

Those fricods lamented are not dead,
Though durk to us the roud they tread |
All soon must follow to the shore,
Where they have only gone befure

Shine but ro.morrow’s sue, and we,
Campell'd by equal destiny,

Shall in one common house cmbraee,
Where they bave limt prepared our place
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Variety's the very spice of Jife,
That igives it all s flavor
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.ﬁll\"‘ll;'l AND SUNRISE
* This 18 the eveniog en which o e

[forehead, and pearls in your hair, mo- | with which the birch of 4 human crea.
ving 1o music in your husband's hered- | ture, in all circumstances, is naturally
litary hall ; and they have seen you, too, | regarded.  Tenderly beloved by all as

hee could have borne 1o be separited om
' her by seus, or by dungeon's walls ; for in
{ the strength of his love he would have
been happy, knowing that she was a liv-
ing being beneath Heaven's sunshing —
But ii a few days is she to be buried !—

they saw vour lace, or heard how swect| It was hoped an heir was about to be ! And then was he forced o think upon
may be an Eunglish voice, even to a/born to that ancient house ; and there | himselfoand Lis utter desolation ; chunjed

in u few bours from u too perfect happi-
ness, into a wretch whose exiatence was
un anguish and & curse.

At last he could not sustsin a aweet,
sid, benutiful sight of that which was now
lying stretched upon his marriage bed |
and he found himsell passing along the si-
lent passages, with faint apd distunn la-

in russet garb, and ringlees unadorncd, | this young and beautitul lady was, who

mentations meeting his eur, but scarcely

(free as some native shepherdess of the
hills. To jovful and sorrowful art
thou alike dear; and sl my wenantry |
are rejoiced when you apprar, wheth-
er on your palfrey, on the heather, or
walkiog through the huv or hurvest
ficld, or sitting by the bed of sickness,
|n: welcoming with i geotle statéliness,
the old withered mountainesr to the
(!1:""'.’4??1'1\ .-_.-ue."
| Fhe wears fell from the Elf!_\'~ EVER
lat these L’Imd‘]-l\ i, and
tand with a soh,
ton her husband's bosem.  * Uh, wh
why, should I'be o in the midst
the undeserved jo dness ol God I—
Sinee the farthest back time | recol-
lect so the dorkaness of infancy, | bave
pertectly ha!rp_\. 1 have siever
ot sus-deartriend, as so many others
have done. My father and mother!
ve and love me well; blessings be ujion

viul word

he leaned her cheek

1] oL |
[ |

in their awn smoky cottages, blithe .md.

coming a stranger among them, and as | recognized by his miod, antil he felt the
they felt from another lind, had inspi. | fresh air, snd saw the gray dawn of mern-
red them insensibly with a sort of pity i ing.  Slowly and unconsclously he passed
mingling with their pr:dr in her love- 1' on into the wonds, and walked onand ong |

e e e e
Religions,

EXTRACT,

They who take up religion en a ful,
ground will never adhere tw it IF thy,
| adopt it merely for the peace and ples
antness it brings, they will desert ity 4
| yoon as they find their adherence Lo it wj|
| bring them into difficulty, disteess; or dis.
credit. It seldom answers therelore i
attempt muking proselytes by hanging o
The cheistian “ endures

fulse colors.
| seeing him who s nvisible.,” He wh,
adapts religion, for the sakeof immedia
enjoyment, will not do a virluous sctig,
that is dissgreeable to himself ; hor ress
a tempration that is alluring, present ple
sure being his motive.  There s no s,
basts for virtwe but the love of God |
Christ Jesus, and the bright reversion [
which that love is pledged.  Without th,
as soon as the paths of piety becor
rough and horny, we shall stray i
pleasanter pasiures,
Religion, howeyer, has her own pecu,

jar advantages. o the transaction of !

worldly wffairs, there ure many and gre

difliculties.,  There may by seversl wa

out of which to chuse. Men of the firy
understanding ire not alwayscertain whic!
of these ways is the best.  Persons of t
deepest penetration are full of doubt and
perplexity ; their minds are undecided
how 1o act, lest while they pursue on
rouad, they may be noglecting anothe

which might better have conducied ther
1o their propnsed end.

liness and virtae, it may well be thought
that now the house was agitated, .mdl
that 15 agitanon was sooh spread (rom
cottuge to cottage, to 4 great distance
routid. Muny a praver was said lor
hier: and God was beseeched, soon to !
make her, in his mercy, a joyful moth-

efs  No lears, it was said, were enter-

{tamed for the lacddv®s life ;. bt alier

sime hours of intulerable anguish ol
s¢, her hushand, tellieg wn ol

et whither he had gone, walked

out sato the open air, and, in a few
minutes sat down on atumbstone with-
out knowing that he had entered the
htrle chureh vard, which, Wwith the pa-
rish church, was within a few fields and
grovesofthe house. Helooked around |
him and saw nothing butgraves, graves,

@ayvs age, we agreed to walk to the thew now god forever! Youlove me, graves.  * This stomne was erected, by

B ower ut Waterlall, and look «r the
periection of aScottish Sunset.  Fr.
ery thing on earth und heaven scem
ns beautiful as our souls coold desire,
C me then, my sweet Anna, come o
Youg, fur by the time we Wave reached
the Bower, with your gentle steps, the
great oright orh will be nearly resting
1s rim on what yvou call the Ruby
Mountsio. Come aloag, and we can
return before the dew has softened a
single ringlet on your fair forchead.”
W ith these words, the happy husband
locked kiodly within his own the arm
of his young English wifc; and even
in the solitude of his unfrequented
groves, where no eye but his awn now
beheld her, looking with pride on the
pracefuloess and beauty, that seemed
so congenial with the singleness and
simpliciy of her soul.

They reached the Bower just as the
western heaven was in all its glory,—
To them, while they stoed wogether ga-
zing on that Hlb“ ol fire that burns
witheni cousuming, and in whose migh
ty furhace the clouds and the mountain
1ops are but us embers, there seemed
to exist 5o sky bt that region of it in
which their spirits were estronced,—

Their eves gaw 1t; their souls fole jn ;!

Lt what their eyes anw, or their souls
felt, they knew not in the wystery of
their magnificence,
hurs, the piled up masses of burnished
rold, the beds of softest saffron and
vichest parpley lyiog surrounded with
0y 1||nll.111)! ﬁucwatmg dyes of crim-
son, and the verw sun himaell was for
moments unheeded in the gorgeous.
ness his Ii;_;ht had created, the show of
storm but the feeling of calm over all
the tumultaous yvet settled world of
clouds hat had come Hoating silently
and mujestically togesher, and yet, in
one litle hour, was to be no more -
wliat might not beings cudowed with a
sence of beauty, amd greatoess, and

Tove, and fear, and verror, and eterni. l

I'he wvaust l:hci'

|dicd that it might see the day,’

ardl that sa tenderly, that at times my
heart 18 like to break.  But, my hus./
band, forgive me, pity me ; but upbraid
me not, when [ tell you that my soul,
of Late, has often fainted within me. as
sow 1t does ; for oh, husband, hushand,
the fear of death is upon me; and as
the sun svnk bebind the mountuin, |
thought that mement af a lirge burial
place, and the vault in which
be nterred.’

These words gave a shock to her
husband’s beart, and for a few mo
ments, he knew not how to cheer and
camlort her.  Almast belare he cowid
speak, and while he was silently kiss-
ing her forehead, his young wife, some-
what more composedly said, ¢ I sirive
against—| close my eyes to contun, to
crush the tears that I feel gushing up
from my stricken heart | butthey force
[their way through, and my face is of.
ten vuchully drenched in solitude.—
Well may I weepio leave this world—
thee, my parents, the rooms in which
for a vear of perlect bliss, | have walk-
ed, sat, orslept in thy bosom—all these
beautiful woods and plaios, ond hills,
which 1 have begun to feel cvery day
more and more as belongmg 1o me, be-
case I am thy wife.  Huot, hushand,
beyond—iar, beyond them all; except
him, of whose blood it is, do | weel
to leave our baby that is now unborn.
| May it live to comfort you, to gladden
'vour eves when | am gone; yea, to
bring tears sometimes into them, when
its face or form chonce 10 remember
vau of the mother that lore it, and

I am w

The lady rose up with these wards
from her husband’s bosom ; and as o
sweet, balmy whispering breath ol
wind came from the bLroom on the |
ver's hank, and faened hier cheeks, she
seemed torevive from thet despond
ing dream ¢ und with a faint smile loot
ed al! wround the svivan bawer, |i
cheerfulbum of the bees, that seemed |

her husband, in memory of Agnes 1
ford, an English woman, who died in
childbed, aged nineteen,” This in.
seription was every letter of it dis-
tinctly legible in the moonlight; and |
he held his eyes fixed upon it, reading |

| tude of awakening nuture.

without aim or object, through the solt
He heunl or
heeded not the wide nnging songs of all
the happy birds . he saw not the wikl flaw-
ers beneath his feet, nor the dew dlamandds
that glittered on every leal of the moton.
less trees.  The ruins of alonely hyt on
the hill side were close 1o him.and be sat
down in stupefaction, asif he had been an
exile in some Toreign country.  He lilied
up his cves and the sun was rising, so
that all the easterti heaven wias tinged
with the besutifulpess of 1oy, The wr-
rers of his own apcestral mansion were
visitle in the dark winbrage of its ancient

| grove ; lair were the lawns and felds that
| stretched away from it towards the arient

lighty, and ene Bright bend of the river
kindled up the dim scenery through which
it rolled.  His own family estnie was be
fore his eves, and as the thought rose

within his beart, * all that 1 see is mine.’ |

yet felt lie that the [mul'f‘\l brgi;.\' wWas
vicher far than he, and that i one night
be hud Tosr all that was worth possessing
He saw the church tower, und thought
upon the place of graves. * There will
she be buried,”" he repeated with o low
voice, while a groan of mortal mery

it over and over with a shudder ; and | startled the little moss-ren from o crevice

then rising up, and hurrving out of the
churchvard, he looked back from the
gate, and ‘hl.".:.é;:';t he saw a female l-l.:
ure sl i white, with an infant 1 her
arms, ghding soiselessly overthe graves
antd tombstopes.  But be looked more
ste-cfastly, wnd 1t was nothing, He
knew it was pothing; but he was ter
rified, andarned his face away from
the churchylird. The old servant ad.
vinced towards him ; and he feared
look him o the face, lest be shoeld

know that his wife was a corpac,

“ Life or death 2™ at léngth bie found
power to utter. ** My hanored [ady
Lives, but her son hreeathed only o lew
RAsps—ne heir, no heir, 1 was sent
tell you to come griickly to my lady’
chamber.”

In a moment the ol mun was ainy
for recovering from the 1orpidity of fru
his master had flown off ike un sirow,
and row with soft faoustep wos stealing
wlong the corridor towatds the dour of his
vife's apariment But 3 he stond sith-
b a few weps of 3, compasing his coun-
tenance nd sirengthening his beart, 1o
behald his beloved Anna lying exhausted
antl1ao probably il indeed— hisown mu.
ther, like a shadow, came vut of the roeom,
and not knowing th t she was '-tt‘fl.rl.r"p-

t} her hands 1ogether upun her hrepst,
and lifting up her eves with an expres.
sion of desppir. exclaimed; as in o pei.
tion 1o Godi “Oh ! my poor son —my
peor son! what will becotne of him ¥

[ my feet, was azain silent.
rotmd the hall were loaded with their

in the ruin.  He tose upand the thaight
of suicide entered into bis wck hesrt. He

| pazed on Vhe viver, and murmuring siouas
| in bis hapeless wrets hadness, sald, + “'n}

should | not sink inte s posl and be drown.
e But Oh! Anna, thou who wert so
meek and puire on earth, and who art now
Liright and glorious in heaven. whit weull
thy suinted and angelic spirit feel, 3f 1
vere 1o sppear thos lost and wicked st
the judgment seat i

A low veice resched his car, and ook
ingg round, he beheld bty eld, Lalthful,
white heuded servant on his knees, him
whao had been bis Isther’s loster brother,
and whoy in the privilege of uge snd fidel-
ity and love to sl that hrlong:ri o that
house, hal fallowed him unregarded, had
watched bim as he wrune his hunds, and

o Leen proviag for him to Gud while
he continued witting in that divmal trance
upon thut mouldering mass of rviny—
*Ohl my young master, pardon me for
bolng were. | wished nat vo overhear
your words; but o me you have always
been kind, even as a son to his [sther.—-
 ome. then, with the olid man. back into
the hall,and net fursake your mother, whe
is sare alraid."

I'hev returned, witheut speaking, down
the glets, and throw b the alil woosls, and
the door was shut ypon them.  Daeys and
nights passed on, and then u bell talled,
antd the church yard, that sounded v ma-
I he woods a-

summer ploties ; the viver lowed oh in
its brightness ; the smoke tose 1o hieuven

shie looked forward, snd there was her san | Trom e uiet cottiges; pned matire con-

_w-r'._rn_- her. with n fave like sahes, ity

g and specchiess.,

parted the young and the strong

finds and muyt feel my way 3 but help | pieiires that graced the walls

ne o my bidsde. that | mav sit dovn atud
Biss 1y desd wile. D ought 10 have been

ty, feel when =1r1_"i1|g their strdhﬁlitn be hustening their work among the [there, surely, when she died *

cyves on each other® Laces, in such o honev-Ruwers before the durk. the

. ! /
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But from these high and Lew ilder- [ heard while the sun was sitting, 'l | Whien het Lusding

ing unaginations, their souly rerurned
insensibly to the real world 10 which
their life lay ; and still feeling the pres-
cuce af that splendid sunser, Jdthough

now they looked not towards b2, they

ket their eves glide, io mere humaao | ture, touched her heart with juy and hes ' lain

llltrm¢w3r~]:l£f'()rt their infant driver
{and loud and lofty song of the black-
(bird 10 his grove ; these, und o thoos- |

Inoise of the river that lad been 1

lowmg of the kine going leisure

andd other mingling nfluences o) po. !

Fhe fadly was 11\ .ll!;.'.t but not lll‘dll- l'
wan theug bt 1hat she wr insensible, b
Bedth ¥ Annas—Anna ;'
he Dixed her Litherte unnuticing eves uf

She embraced ang | Tul and happy.
1-uppoﬂed him—the old und feehle up-
o Fum | st ; und there were Lotie Lo gae on tho

inued the same, brights fragrant, heauty-
But the hall stood unin-
tshited ; the rich fumiture now lelt tha

He wlio
catlbeenthus hercaved went acrossthe scus
wn distant conntraes, lrom which bis tep-

intry. far three springy, cxpecied uls res |
wini; but thelr cxpertitions were tiover |

callzedy for he died abroad. Hiv res
mains were brought bome ta Soutland, ge-
coroimg to a request i bis wills 1o be laid

n his fuce. sl moves! l-r'r!ips us thoup ! |0y thoee of his wite ; and they rest 1o-

"ic.ll\ii': byt pa
Stodpod  dows
ol theh th was u smile over w Le

e fitowell " Attha

Lact . anit LIE Wi
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Mest of our misfuriunes ste more supportablc

and laviig volce be wouched her Hps ' than the comments of aur frignds upon them,

In relign the case is dilferent, an
in this vespect, easy. Asachristian ¢
have but one object in view, he is also exr.
tain there is but one way of obtuining i
Where there s but one end, it preven!
all possibility of chosing wrung ; wher
there is but epe read, it takes away o
perplexity as (o the coune of pumui
I'hat we so ofien wander wide ol the
mark, is not from any want of plainnes
in the path, but from the perverseness ol
out will in pet choosing ity from the it
dolence af our minds in not fellowing i
up.

In our stiachments to earthly thing:
"even the mast Innecent; there s alwiss
dunger ol excess; but {rem this danpe
we are here perfectly exempr, for there |
no powibility of excess in our love 10 tha
Being who busdemanded the shole feyr:

This peremptory requinition cuts off 4l
Hsd God required only a por-

debate.
tion, even were it a lurge portion, we
might be purzied in settling the guantum
We might be plotting how large a part
we might venture to keep back without
absolutely forfelting our salety ; we might
be hageling for deductiony, bargaining i»

abatements, snd be perpetually compram
iing with sur Maker. Bu
tion Is entire, the commuand s definite
the portion w unequivocal. Thoughiti
s0 compressed in the expression, yet it
so expansive snd ample in the moasure

the injun

it is so distinet a claim, so imperative 4
requisition of alf the Laculties of the min:
and strengih; off the affections of the
| heart and soul; that there is not the leas
| opening left for litigation; no place fo
]'.‘r-y thing but alsolute unreserved com:
| nliance
| il

It appears neither humane nor gener
ous to exult over the fruiltics of owr
But such s the disposition of
| the ungodiy, that if they see a christan
err one step from the holy command of
God, they are ready to say, religion is
o vain thing, snd to call all professors
hypocrites, The worst state of th
christian, however, is better than the
best condition of the ungodly. And
'none can piead any excase for his neg
lect at the bar of Jehovah.  The failings
of christiaps will afford no shelter for
christless souls in that tremendous day.
! el
A sincere penitent, bathed in tears,
| knows @ satisfaction which the worldh
| cannot find in all that glitters in wealth
tall that is sweet in pleasure—and a!!
thatsis great in distinction.
| S —— ——
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nature.

' Taexercisedecisionand energy isol-
ways pralseworthy. Toact with instant

phierity i olien indispensable,  Yet

: N e ;
words were heard, Mo | cther, beside the same simple monu- | though the injuries which spring from
und Kissed beor frche.u. | ment

mdolence or indecision, are the mos!
| numerous, and most likely to be incur-
| red, those which result from rashness
tare the deepest and most incarable.
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