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“Think, too, what a joy it will be fo your 
mother, aud what an honour tv you before God 
and all the heavenly hosts, when you see her at 
the right hand of the Son of God, saved by His 
blood, and wearing she unfading crown of which 
she was made worthy through grace, in her hol 
and unblemished married life; for in true fait 
toward God and in steadfast love and fidelity to 
me, by a holy and modest life, and bearing her 
cross with humility and patience, she persevered 
unto the end. That, my beloved daughters, will 
be a noble mother for you to love, who will walk 
through the green fields of the everlasting Para 
dise, with Sarah, Rebecca, Rachel, Hannah, Eliza- 
beth, and with the honorable and faithful wives 
of St. Peter and St. Philip, and other blessed 
patriarchs, apostles, and servants of the Church, 
and who, I firmly h will bave by you this ho- 
nour, that, to the glory of God, she hath borne 
aod suckled a holy Paul or pious Samuel, or 
modest and virtuous daughters, who will faith- 
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~ “And so the highest honour that a good child 
can pay his dear mother is to fear , to be 
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wment Assurances. have departed in the Lord. The child of God 
loveth and honoureth his heavenly Father eter- 

: abs Cul nally, and doth his will with joy for evermore. of w Life Company ” was Preraigier . 
established in 1838, b ial Act of Parliament. It | Even so it is right and seemly that the children 

has now been conducted with much success for 25 yours, | of men, ry. red love their parents, should re- 
attributable not ouly to the perfect security which 

ie tae ap fulfilment of +e contract, but like- 
wise to the Company’s extensive and influential connexions 
and to the liberality of i ts dealings. 
Toe sled ih 0 susiishiy Fradated The Profits are 

ue e claims of all classes of 

tain that love with all reverence for evermore. 
For it is a pure, posh and perfect love, when a 
child with his whole heart and will loveth his 
sainted mother into eternity, and is loved and 
honoured back again by her. And this love to 

The last declaration of Boous was made 30th January, | God and to our parents and neighbours, the Holy 
1864, whioh 1s the close of She sad balk per cont. op the | Ghost, who is the very fire and love of God, be 
sus d waa declared for the past year, In place of | gine in us by the knowledge of the Son of God; 

ture rH sad bo quinquennially. Po- and when sin has cooled its heat, and it seems 

licies from the date o their issue, but thé Bo- | altogether extinguished, He purifies and rekindles 
vest uniil they have fons xp peers fa ex it, till the little spark that yet glimmers in our 

LIAM MA Kay, lost nature becomes a great fire and ardour of 
House Building. divine love. Preserve this.q Love is a part of 

nuses do 

soft or gentle slumber, or how we have lived 
in our mother’s womb and in our cradle; and 
yet we live. Even so do we live also in the 
grave. 

“You will, therefore, be altogether sure of this, 
that althongh her body is dissolved, and your dear 
mother lieth in her resting place, and sleepeth 
her soft sleep, yet is she already with Christ. Bat 
bow she is occupied in that secret and hidden life, 
God hath not revealed to us, no further than 
what the Son of God saith of the rich man, and 
Lazarus the beggar (Luke a For there it is 
plain and clear that the nnbelieving and con- 
demned man knows that he had yet five brethren 
alive, and careth forthem. Wherefore, if natural 
brotherly love dieth not nor is extinguished in a 
lost soul, shall not a saintly mother keep her 
mother’s heart and faith to her own flesh and 
blood? And if a mother’s heart can never die, 
the love and reverence of children must likewise 
be immortal. Men die, bat the fourth command- 
ment dieth not, and it requireth the honour and 
obedience of children, not only upon earth, bat 
also in eternity. 

“ When the Son of God brings us together 
in the air from the four corners of the world, shall 
we not know each other? Shall not the old love 
and friendship stir and rekindle in angelic purity 
and a spiritual natare? After his sleep, did not 
Adam koow his Eve, who was taken out of his 
side, and though he had never seen her nor heard 
her speak all his days? Did vot Mary Magdalen 
knowgler dear Lord by his voice, and the rich 
man see and know from afar Abraham and Laza- 
ras! Therefore, dear children, we shall not only 
see with our eyes, and know our Redeemer 
clothed with our flesh (as Job sings, ch. xix.), 
bat you and I will see our dear mother stand at 
the right hand of the Son of Man, in a new and 
glorious body and the brightness of heaven, and 
honour ber, and with her enter into the honour 
and glory of God, and together with her and all 
the other saints enjoy an eternal, angelic and hea- 
venly habitation, in all modesty and blessedness, 
and far more glorious than when Adam, with his 
ve, walked round Paradise naked, and they 

were not ashamed. For then the natural life will 
cease, and the spiritual life will commence—the 
life which we hve together in God like the very 
angels, in perfect wisdom, righteousness, joy and 
immortality. 
“Yon know, my boys, though the poor and 

blind heathen have not come out of the light of 
reason to the knowledge of the true Lord of 
death, who alone can lead the dead out of death’s 
meshes, yet the best of them have the faith that 
there will be a life after this, where honouar and 
virtue will be rewarded, shame and vice punished, 
and so old king Cyrus, when he blessed his child- 
ren, spoke to them of another life, and exhorted 
them to live uprightly, and so as to give him here- 
after A copa and joy. . 

“ But we who walk in the light of grace, which 
the Son of God hath brought us out of the Fa- 
ther’s bosom, can speak with more certainty of 
the fature life. And therefore our faith is anore 
certain, our hope more strong, and our joy great- 
er, in that we journey on happy in the Loyd, and 
with Joy expect to meet again. On earth there 
is toil and labour, care and want, and our days 
are full of sorrow and trouble, and break off like 
a thread, because for our sins’ sake we carry 
death about our neck. And if sometimes a ray 
of sunlight glances down upon us, yet are there 
so many and dark clouds that we ean hope for 
little abiding joy on earth; for every hour and 
moment we may expect the bitter death which 
Nido many a joyful marriage, and breaks many 
a'beart with anguish and woe. But on that day 
when death is overthrown, and meortality swallow- 
ed up, and all sorrow barred back into hell, then 
will there be joy and bliss without end. 

“ All this I willingly say to you, my dear child- 
ren, so that [ may Quench the woe and sorrow in 
my heart by these passionate discourses and tears 
of love, and mitigate my sorrows by a hoped for 
joy and comfortable thoughts seized from the 
living Word of God, and way also comfort you 
so much as may be, and exhort you to all godli- 
ness and virtue. I have lost a true treasure and 
noble jewel, a modest heart, a good and firm 
friend, acd my heart's comforter ; althouzh she 
is not lost, for God hath taken her into his keep- 
ing. In these last and miserable times, when even 
the very truest and best Christians scarcely stand, 
she is much better guarded by God's hand thas 

and would have grieved to leave her beliind me, 
in misery-and contempt. 

“ Therefore I prepare myself for a happy jour- 

by my arm, and I, moreover, am old and mortals] 

will the God of all grace be with you, and will 
provide youn with a good Therefore, Lord Jesus, 
thou dear Son of God, thou who hast manifoldly 
blessed me, and saved me from mueh sorrow, and 
sent me good friends, I'pray thee from the bottom 
of my heart, Let my children be commended to 
thee and to thy grace: sustain them in their pa- 
rents’ faith, let them be blessed vessels of grace, 
that thy name may be praised, and defend them 
from all false doctrine and heresy ; and fetch us 
in a happy hour out of this misery, and bring us 
again with honour and a good conscience to our 
dearest mother. To that may Christ keep us, 
the only and beloved Son of God in eternity ! 
Amen.” 
And then the Minister took the eldest And the 

youngest by fhe hand, and they all went out. 
Th was brighter than ever ; the air was filled 
with fhe merry sounds of life ; the good wives 
bustled cheerfully about their doors, as the little 
Prodiies wound over the path to the graveyard. 
t wad very simple, and so was the grave. “ Great 

charges and needless powp show nothing,” said 
the Minister; “but it pleases me well when a 
motfer adorns the grave of her boy, and plants 
it, with a little garden of sweet-smelling flowers 

blossoms winter and summer alike, and the true 
love's roses that never fade. And I would gladly 

parents.” They stood by the little knoll. The 
chi 
mother’s garden. The Minister took off his hat, 

in the fields the old fuperal hymn :— 

She lives where none cam mourn and weep, 
And calmly shall this body sleep 
Till God shall death itself destroy, 
And raise it into glorious joy. 

—_—,e > c— 

(From the Morning Star.) 

LETTER FROM REV. G. T. DAY. 
Frorexcs, Italy, January 10, 1868. 

a little to make ont journeying memorable. His- 
torie spots; names that take one back two thou- 
sand years, objects that symbolize what is grand- 
est in natnre and best in art, the scenes of revo- 
lution andthe theatres where the comedy and 
the traged# of national life have been repeatedly 
bord ue. § 
make up our travellers’ life. The Alps, the plains 
of Italy, Tarin, Milan, the Ticino; the Mincio, 
Magenta, Solferino, Villafranca, Verona, Padna, 
Venice, Bologna, Florence, Raffaclle, Michael An- 
elo, Titian, Rubens, Vandyck, Paul Veronese, 

Tirtonelli, Canova, Galileo, Americus Vespuccius, 
Dante, &e.,—what significance attaches to this 
partial list of names, and how the associations 
come sweeping in upon the soul as one treads the 
fields on which great armies battled for e y 
or explores the cities where the children” 
nigs wrought out such wonders of art, and looks 
over the treasures accumulated in these great re- 
opie which generations have been engaged 
in filli 
what eonld be adequately set forth only by long 

and there a salient feature, and state occasionally 
ntative fact. a i 

The plains of Lombardy, over which we passed 
| from Turin to Milan, from Milan to Venice, and 
more or less from Vetice to Bologna, are remark- 
able for their extent, their almost dead level, their 
fruitfuloess, the perfection which has been reached 
in agriculture; and the very great quantity of mal- 
berry orchard and vineyard, which stretch away 
in either side of the road like the prairies of Ith- 
nois and Wisconsin. Tle snow-crested mountain 
boundaries glorify all. Everything appears fin- 
ished. Nothing seems wanting to make the most 
adequate provision for drainage and irrigation ; 
the trees are all properly trained ; the pruning- 
knife has been applied to the vines ; the stones 
are removed from the soil in the fields ; the roads 
are as good a8 engineering and constant attention 
can make them ; the bridges are all massive, so- 
lid, complete, stone structures, looking as though 
they might be five hundred years old, and were 
good for a thousand more ; the hills are terraced 
as far upward as is practicable, and the whole 
movement of common life goes on like the stars 
in their courses, as though change were out of the 
question. What remains is to take care of what 
has been done. Even the lower animals seem to 
share the sameness, and the appliances connected 
with peasaut life remain as they were, far behind 
what they appear in our own country. The oxen 

GEORGE [OMAS, our rational and immortal soul, and is the very | Dey that I will take, and go back to those I'love 
Comin Mors opin 1 roker, flame of the loving heart of God; and so lov | the best, and for old lave and SiGudsaip will 

ap a ee ols 24th wor goer out in the hearts of pious |*® further with her. You, dear children, do 
children. 

“ Therefore, since pious children love their 
rents living, becanse of God's word, and the will 
of the Lord Jesus; so do they love them also, 

-out of this: world, and blend their afflic- 

4 GEORGE THOMAS. 
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tion and sorrow with the ros Are ewmrhry 

ms received Risks; 1 674 stg. | where they will joyfully rejoin their beloved pa- 
; od xe yr rents. A Saws “hid doth not forget bis father, 

j gg try MUG i « {though he be many years away, but hopeth, and 
In n to the above large | the | waiteth for him every hour, dnd delighteth him- 

holders of the: Company : self against his return. How then should a child 
-Falisemiemed., Spade po parents in the grave, and whoso return is 
TE much more certain than if his. father bad made a 

far as Prague or Wittenberg. 

” a Cul dia Ty Jou so thon Flo 
i ® | oat.of this painfal life into’ the cternal, aad 

Jou dear mo- 
1), wandered 

also miss your truest and best friend in this world, 
| you especially, my poor girls. Bat he who de- 

px fended and preserved Jacob on his pilgrimage, | 
risons, me and = Joseph and Daniel in their 

brothers after the death of our dear father, wi 
also be your God, and will preserve you, dear dit- 
tle daughters, like Esther and the Mother of the 
Lord, from sin and shame, and give you wany 
good friends, as he richly hath to me.’ 
At this point the Minister's voice grew weak. 

He had spoken steadily on, though the tears 
sometimes rolled down over his sallow cheeks. It 

| was like treading upon thorns to go back thus 
over his great sorrow. His heart would shrink 
under his words, as if they had been blows, Bat 
he did it deliberately, It would be good for his 
children : it was fitting he should suffer this for 

‘are biack ; the sheep are long-eared, and their 
horns frequently stand out on either side of the 
head like the twisted doughnuts of New England 
at Thanksgiving time ; the carts are cumbroas, 
beavy and antiguated ; the harnesses are limited 
in amount and of the cheapest material; and the 
wooden shoes on the feet of men and women, un- 
fastened at the hovls, go flapping and clamping 
along highwa®and street; sigoalizing the coming 

motion for the ear long after a cornér has hidden 
the pedestrian from sight. Men are seen spadin 
up the most Jevel fields, where the steam-ploa i 

blem here is manifestly not to find how, mach 
man labor can be dispensed with, but how much 

can be economically or properly used. When 
tough, muscular Jaborers can’ be hired for twenty- 
five cents per d4y;"aqd so many are only too hap- 

and herbs. There you see a mother’s truth, that 

that children so planted out the graves of their 

t spread fresh flowers upon it from their 

and read the fourteenth chapter of John ; and as 
they went back they heard sweet voices singing 

The last week and a hall have contributed not 

are the eleménts of experience that 

| The words must be few which tell of 

and detailed description. Let me point out here |- 

and cows are all white or dan color: the hows 

of the wearer, and distinctly marking the rate of 

might run for hours without difficulty ; for the: 

faily-kept avenue of some lordly mansion. The 
roads and ghe ficlds wake only surprise and admi- 
ration ; fe men and women who have built such 
completeness into the one, and framed such beauty 
into the other, are far enough from the goal ofa 
mecderate ambition, and their lot and life exhibit 
little of the glow of attraction. 

Along the line of railway from Bologna to 
Florence is the most striking specimen of civil en- 
gineering that has yet been found. We cross the 
Appenines in the cars. The greatest height reach- 
ed 18 only between three thousand and four thou- 
sand feet—but the narrow and winding valley, 
the frequency and abruptness of the successive 
peaks, the wild, jagged: re age presented by the 
irregular and scattered cliffs, the deep ravines on 
whose very brink we whirled along and into 
which at times it seemed we were really plunging 
headlong, the frequency and length of the tun- 
nels, where, because there was no way to get 
round a mountain and no capacity even in our 
powerful articulated engines to get over it, we 
planged into midnight and passed straight through 
its heart ; the zigzag windings by which we at 
length climbed to a position that had seemed 
Hight overhead, or descended to a bridge that, 
half an honr before, we had seen Sopassiilly cling- 
ing to the cliffs at a dizzy depth beneath our feet, 
all this made every mile give us a new revelation, 
and almost every minute stir the cords of some 
deep emotion. In going a distance of 75 miles 
we went through no less than 36 different tunnels, 
and were, during two successive hours, ore in 
the midnight than in the sunshine. It was a ride 
on an underground-railroad without a metaphor; 
and, set over in contrast with the diligence ride 
from Padua, it gave ns the two extremes in the 
triumph of European engineering. Whoever 
lacks faith in the practicability of the proposed 
road across the western continent to the Pacific, 
would be cured of his skepticism by passing 
through our experiences of the last eight days. 
The traveller who visits this land twenty years 
hence may, perhaps, go to the top of Mont Blane 
in a sleeping car, and pass under the Mer de Glace 
in safety while the ice-current is tearing off blocks 
of granite a thousand tons in weight just above 
his head. 
Bat enough of generalities. Take, instead, a 

few words of specification. We enjoyed Milan. 
It is a neat, thriving city ; old, but not decrepid. 
It has seen many revolutions, but it is not turba- 
lent ; it bas suffered from the disintegration and 
metamorphoses which the civil life of Italy has 
undergone, but it is net frightened at the idea of 
change, and Lelieves in progress. St. Ambrose is 
the patron saint, it has pat its name on many of 
its monuments, and it honors him still lip-wise ; 
but it manifestly sces more of practical benefit in 
the favour of the living Victor Emmanuel than 
in the dead saint's good" will. It has many his- 
toric associations, not a few choice products of 
art ; but there are two things which especially 
make it famous. The one is the renowned Fresco 
of Leooardo de Vinci, whose subject is the 
“ Last Supper,” copies and engravings: of which 
have been circulated on both sides of the ocean 
almost as widely as Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress. 
The other is the great Cathedral. 
The fresco has been greatly defaced by time 

and violence ; not a single head or form is com- 
lete ; the building in which we find it is old, 
ow, out-of-the-way and cheerless, and the sexton 
who keeps the key must be looked up. But we 
foupd the man and looked at the picture. The 
injury which it has sustained is great, but less 

personages appears—the form well-defined, the 
attitude obvious, the expression of conntenance 
quite distinct, the predominant and specific fee!- 
ing sing each soul not difficult to be appre- 
bended. It is, in itself, a great achievement, and 

embodied in the conception. 
titude shows character. 
expressed, is in place. 

Every face and at- 
Every feeling, silently 

The revealed plot to be- 

disciples capable of waking every emotion which 
those varied faces bring out. 
Bat the glory of the work is seen in the central 

figure. The artist has done, perhaps, whatever a 
mortal can do, in the way of embodying the 
combined majesty and benignity of the great 
Master's character. I have seen no other face of 
Christ among the multitude that look out from 
all these vast galleries, which, on the whole, 
comes 80 near to the ideal which the New Testa- 
ment picture gives us. It wakes the profound 
reverence which prompts to worship, while kind- 
ling the sympathetic confidence which sends the 

| soul to his bosom as to the heart of a great and 
long-tried friend. Out fiom those lips it is easy 
to believe that there might come in successive sen- 
tences, the words : “ Ile that hath seen me hath 
seen the Father,” and “ Him that cometh unto 
me I will in no wise cast out.” Not a single res- 
toration, or copy, or photograph, or engraving of 
this great picture, which [ have seen, preserves 
this * majestic sweetness,” which not only “ sits 
enthroned ” upon the brow of Jesus, but which 
here informs (f) every feature and writes itself in 
the whole attitude. 
Of the Cathedral it is difficult to speak in any 

satisfactory way. It is easy enough to say that 
it is bpilt of white marble, from pavement to 
spire ; that it was commenced in the fourteenth 

are constantly employed, it is a long way from 
completion, that the outlay up to the present time 
i$'nct far from $175,000,000, that its extreme 

than I had feared. Every one of the thirteen 

other than artistic eyes can perceive the genius | 

tray Christ is a blow upon the sensibility of the 

ceotary, and though a large namber of workmen. 

—_— 

lencing your tongue, beggaring your description, 
spreading itself on every side beyond your ideals, 
mocking your efforts at comprehension. There 
is nothing to do but to stand and look and ad- 
mirc and wonder, to go away surfeited, to come 
and look agaiu and then go away as before, feel- 
ing that the spirit is too narrpw for such a con- 
ception to inhabit, too weak to bear away such a 
barlen of splendor. And so you go at last, with 
only the outlines of a great temple drawn on the 
tablet of memory, within which beanty and subs 
limity, in many and varied forins, come and goy 
like clonus of gold and erimson in the summer: 
sky; and instead of a house built, by human, 
Wands which your mathematics have measured, 

you are haunted by visions of a temple let down 
from above before you, as the New Jerusalem 
showed itself to John in the panorama of the 
Apocalypse. 

There are larger ctractares ; there are costlier’ 
and many more noted ones which I may yet see, 
but [ have no expectation that architecture will 
speak to me again through lifeless marble with & 
voice more impressive, nor put so much meaning 
a second time into silent words. Leaving out of 
account the economical and strictly moral consi- 
deration, and considering such a pilefrom a pure, 
ly msthetic or artistic standpoint, it is sreeLhiog 
to be admired with an almost unbounded au 
perfect joy. And as such it is pleasant to con- 
template it. Stopping to ask whether the Chris 
tianity in whose name it is reared would sanction 
such an dfitlay for a mere temple, when the cons 
trite heart is the true @welling-place of God ou 
earth ; whether the disciples can be justified in 
rearing for their occupancy such an abiding place, 
while claiming to imitate him who had not where, 
to lay his head ; whether so much gold may be 
properly locked up in marble walls, and senseless 
stataes, while our poorer brother pine from han- 
ger, and our Father's children famish for thé 
bread of life, and especially asking whether 4 
false faith and a cheating round of cerémonies 
ought in any case to be rendered more imposi 
and attractive and powerful by throwing aroun 
them such a robe of beauty and magnificence j— 
then, indeed, there is an alloy thrown into the 
pleasure of contemplation, and the pictire iy 
likely to be marred by the doubt awakened over 
its office. Alus! that the glory of art should be 
so often the shame of religion. ) 

Indeed, these queryings are likely to be forced 
on a visitor's attention even while the work of 
inspection goes on. While the structure is stirrin 
your admiration, the priestly occupants wpb. 
likely to provoke your pity and your cons 

| tempt. Iu this temple, as in the old one in Jerup 
{ salem, sit the money changers, greedy, grasping, 
pharisaic, selling—not doves—but superstition, | 

| palming off, hot, bad and depreciated coin in 8 
underband way, but trading away transparen 
lies unblushingly for your francs and centim 
A priest, with his shaven crown, and his can 
cals all flaunting, as if to assare you of his‘tho- 
rough orthodoxy, solicits your atteation‘to thé 
treasures and relics of the great cathedral, and 
shrewdly intimates that you may look upon ne 
ordinary wonders. Perhaps you are cautious, and 
don’t bite at the bait; it is more probable that 
you are curious and do bite. In the latter case, 
you are taken into the sacristy aod crypt, wher, 
among other things, you are shown what you are 
solemnly assured are the towel with which Christ 

| washed his disciples’ feet, and part of the og 
| robe ‘which he wore, some thorns from hi§ crowd, 
| the sponge on which the vinegar was pressed’ to 
his lips, the rod of Moses which became & ser- 
pent, teeth from the mouths of Daniel’ dud Bli- 

“sha, &c. And just when your merriment or your 
indignation at these puerile and pious frauds js 
reaching the explosive point, and you are turning 
abruptly away to restrain the impulse that prompts 
a roar of derisive laughter or a movement, of your 
foot that would not suggest the theory of non- 
resistance, your guide makes his demand for a 
dollar, with a tone and an air which combine the 
shameless sycophancy of the beggar with the ava- 

| ricious desperation of the bandit. You will set- 
| tle the account as you can ; but now even settled, 
you are likely to go away feeling that the religion 
18 in the stones, and the rascality in the priest- 
hood ; that, though the temple may be beautiful 
and-hely, the sacrifices are an abomination. 

I have no space left now in which to make 
mention of Venice—the beautiful, the ancient, 
the storied, the unfortunate, the unique city in 
the sea, whose buildings are palaces, whose streets 
are canals, whose carriages are the gondolas, 
whose air is never stirred by the ramble of wheels 
or the tread of a single horse. Nor can I say 

walls, standing still around the city, pierced here 
and there by gates, which are guarded as of old, 
as though they could keep armies and tucn back 
all modern ideas. And Florence, the gem of 
Italy, the sanctum-sanctorum of art, the paradise 
of painters and scaiptors, the capital of Victor 
Emanuel, where he carries forward the work of 
making law supplant old precedent, of makidg 
the Papacy perceive its weakness and read its 
doom, and of teaching the people how to find 
political redemption ;—even Florence cannot now 
sit for its poor portrait. And with most relugc- 
tance of all, [ must omit or postpone the story. of 
that intensely interesting hour spent with our own 
countryman in his studio—Hiram omer 

° 
an 

b 

world-renowed sculptor, and the designer of 
Greek slave. The yd i grand old maa is 
honor to his country as he is an bonor to his art, 
and a noble specimen of his race. But I'miist 

now | them, The elder ones had been wrapped up in| py if they can find employment ‘ou those terms, | length is about 500 feet, its breadth at the tran- | give him my benediction, and you ‘my good 
1 lieth in her rest, with all saints, for the | their father’s story, and were solemn and hushed | the inventions which substitute ‘iron sinews for | septs about 800, its height from the pavement to | morning. 6.1. DL 

' | revelation endpLn, Hare who will call aud | as if their mother’s steps were on the threshold. | human muscles are not in demand. Why spend | the ceiling in the central nave about 150, and to frigiana 
awaken ‘ns out of our earthbeds, and bring os-| Lisbeth had been watching a great white batter-| $500 for a mowing machine, or. a patent reaper, | the top of the statue of the Virgin 19 feet high, | g' pLur o Trvrmixes — No hivher exami s ps ots CH great honour and everlasting fly dancing up and down among the hollyhocks, | which is at best & senseless thing, and may any ‘| in gilded bronze, which surmounts the spire, ncar- oan be found of the’ ‘possibility of sonidh whip di- > 

where we shall abide to all eternity in perfect | and wondering if she might play with the sun-| day get out of repair; while there are plenty of | ly 400 ; that it has now 146 lofty and elaborate | oon Tabor in the common things oflife with the 
Ry] AR righteousness. And this i say, you |shive on the But Caspar, who bad beer | scythes and sickles ready to answer evory call, | pinnacles springing from and rising above itsroof, | = 0 spiritaality of mind. Those who. might 

0 4 Eo... £180,060 | know that your dear mother hath been sowed in | wishing be might go out and catch the butterfly, | with a brain behind every’ one of them # “Such | with 21 more to be added ; that the number of | oo "lb 0" 0 a © Ta Eth in thai 
rir + | “aad like a blessed grain, lieth buried | had fixed his eyes suddenly upon his father. He | is the state of the question ; and so, while the | statues, mostly of life size and larger, executed in boars, would * ve found St. Pao} quietly . 
gapmmane 8 |. 2 : elder oues ac- | heard him speak of going away, and | 0 whole Lombardy v Ley is like a garden in regu- the highest style of art, and set in the niches, on | with the same task as bis rho § oa Cn 

eramens for this | ‘chamber. But. [ery in a soft, subdued way, looking st him | larity, besnty and fraitfulness, the pcasaniry are | the avgles and pinnacles as oruaments 10 the ox- | bo koaw the gospel to be a matter of life ad 
out of God's | through his tears. The gentle sobbing caught | poor, fighting the battle of. life at great disadvan- | terior, is about 7000, with 3000 yet to be added ; | 3.oih to the soul, he gave himself to a2 ordienty fou 

in she Minister's ear, He could fortis | himsef [tage : and, so far: as this. world ing | that the smaller ‘perpendicular projections from i ge Sif ol o (hous 5b RoR 
a | no longer. They all wept together, At last bo) nothing but meagre results even when their pa- | the roof, representing so many varieties of Bota- | Jopor (ooo oe oe S00 Fa oo 

gontinued: C0 dientipenistence giv them victory iostead’ of | nical shrubs and Bowers, and made when viewed | inti Bonorablo independence ; ‘and thie 
as | “You are right, my dear’ children, when you | defeat, ~~ $ © | ata given angle, to appear like a vast flower gar- | | felt, wis peculiarly ineam ok hbk ‘for’ the 

r | help me to bear, aud soften to me ry pitiful pais, | ~The s will sometimes take in single fields of | den,—is.not loss than 15,000, &e. &e. Butall | 0 "0% phd pre he’ endid as prociihm. 7 H 
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TA (1 ‘an YW our where “| Cathedral as a whole, whether viewing it from a exposed, and a dently prepared for ne 

great pile in a whole, or fixing attention upon 
y si ion in its details ; walking over its 
temcht tod looking ot bo te aby 
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fles re night, or sniing mo its pinnacles 
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hindrance to that co with God, whie 


