¢
{

0. glve me a home in the hearts I love best ; .

" *fHg'world hath but tinscl and glitter in store ;
2 | 'm weary of wandering, I'll wander no more |

-' Meu have sought o’er the earth for the bubble of fame,

* 80.1'turned to the gnrnered -up lote of the past,.

"It smiles on, but cheereth for only a while. * .

*-When they with our hearts Jearn to mnke harmony. :
" The héad hath its treasures all prloeless and rare,.: "
Bnt the liehrt’s deep affections unanswered are, there H

: Who in wlsdom are rich and in heart-jewels, too.

~ water!

* Dudley.” -\~

"seems to mxngle strangely inthe web. He has hired
Y pleoe just a few steps beyond this, and saw our
~boat before the storm burst. Seeing  us make for
_the shore, he weont down to the beach to receive ug,
" and when wo upset, dashed in to the resoue, Lady
. Ori‘ord and;Miss Blackburn are at his cottage, with
_ Herry. 1 suppose we had better remain hore until
- 1t 18 deoided whether Miss Blackburn can Jeavo for [.
- home to-nrght » )

_his eyes fixed on me.

_ been able to oling to the boat for support, until re.
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. eruen for tho Banner of Light.
o : 'I'HE ,WANDEB:ER.

BY LITA H. BARNEY.

I’m wee'y of wandering, I'd fain be at rest;

“And galning it, found but a perishing name ;
‘Encrowned with its Inurels, as with itg Giitest,
Btill onward they ’ve songht. and 8 thorny path prest.

-And said I 'would find me a haven at last ; )
‘I dwelt in the depth of Philosophy’s smile—

I had-looked to the head to find home for the heart, .
And I'looked all in'vain, for they 're acres apart ;
Tis well to have heads, but much better 'twill be,

live in’ the loves of the friends I know tme.

i .Promdmce. R. I., March 1861,

Wrmon for the' nnnner of Light..

JUDITH

OR,
fMYSTER ' OF

MORTON' MA.RSH MANOR.

BY )L V. 8T. LRON.

 CHAPTER VI—CoNTrvuen.

' This was nocord(ngly done, but the darkness thet
now overspreod ug was only llghted by the blinding
ﬂnshes. that gave ‘the appearance of our bging on a
8en’ of lire. The waves ran 8o rongh in tho violent
wlnd ihnl we -seemed to mhke no headway, when
one bleal., more seyere than the former, strudk us,
and the mext moment we were etrugglrng in the

A strong arm enciroled me, and at first I was jg.
nornnt whether 1 wos ‘indebted to Lord Orford or his
friend

 Keep qulet, do o't cling to me, and we shnll
renoh the shore," aaid voloe which identified the
Captain,

5 .{‘"Lndy” Orford nnd Miss Blnokburn,” I mur-

," He.rry ontoh her-ledyship, as we onp-

With ‘swift and vigorota strokesmy preserver held
on n ellenoe, ‘the storm' grndunlly pesslng over, . vy
fow ' rods from shore, which was nearér thdii we
had thought, 8 man repxdly pnseed us, shouting an
answer to ‘the Taint ory of Lord 'Orford. " On reach.
ing’ the beach, Captain Yarrington asked if we
should - wait " for “our’ companions, or keep on toa
shelter, adding :-

" uT'ges'n cottage just beyond those trees, I will
take you there and return.”

1 aooepted the advico, for I was shlveriﬁth agi-
ta.t.ron and cold, the air boing very dxli‘erent since’

thie 'storin.. - We were hiospitably received, and with-| "

out, wnitlng for nnythrng but & brief explenntlon,
Oeptnlu Yarrington hastenod to the beagh, .~

. By the time he returned, I'was -clad in dry. ger-
ments nnd sented by a ﬁre _whiloh our hostess had
kindled. I reply to my queszionlng look ‘hé snid:
Y. They nre all safe, Harry bad & hard time at
ﬁrst with hls double burden ; I doubt he ‘could have
managed it, bat for the nsslstanco of Bir Wil{ord

_u8ir. Wilford 1” I'repeated in amazement.

~uA Tittle singular,” replied the Cnptmn “he

4 But I may e needed ”1 suggosted. _

" «1 think not; but I will inquire?’"
Lord Orford spared him the trouble by coming in
with o message from his mother, that Alethia was
unable to proceed further, and thatif 1 was comfort.
ably lodged, it would be better not to impose nddi-
tional guéstsoh Sir Wilford. .
As Captain Yarrington and myself sat by the
fire, while our hostess was giving directions for our
accommodation, 1 wondered if ncoident or- design
bad led to my owing him such n service. L
«A penny for your thoughts, Mies Kennedy,” he
said, breaking the srlence' and, looking up, I met

« [ was speculating on your probnhle reflections, as
we first struck the water,” I replied, with e.shghc
resorvutxon

1 con ensily tell you. I was possessed by an
idea of assisting you. I was sure Harry would
look “after his mother, and that Miss Blackburn
wonld fall to 'the carc of whichever reached her
first. It bappened to be my friend’s fortune, and
my intention was to land you and return to his
assistance, when Sir erford provented tho neces.
Quy 4 '

« Where did he find them ?”

aAs I oxpected, Harry did not venture to swim
aghore 8o heavily burdencd, and had fortunately

lieved by Sir Wilford. Ho was most exhausted,
however, for Lady Orford had olung to him with
nnoonsolous cuergy, and Miss Blackburn was, of
oourse, & dead weight. They could never all have
been saved, but for his help; and your young friend,

There was a sonse of perfeot freedom in the Cap-
tain’s soclety, and Iinquirced If Sir Wilford Dudley
were an acquaintance of his,

“Qoly by name,” he answered, hesitatingly, “I
have always heard him spoken of a8 a oynical, re-
‘served, man, whose wealth and position make him
tho objeot of that attention be endeavors to ayeld.”

" e has certainly proved himself less cold heart-
ed than is reported, if this evening’s actions are any
sample,” I remarked.

My companion made no answer, but gazed thought-
folly. into the fire'a moment or two, then quietly
said:

that first struggle after the boat upset, and I told
you without reservation, Now may I ask you what
was the subject of your reflections?” ~~

I could not help smiling, for two reasons. Cap-

world, with his strictly conventional manuer, seem-
od on “this evening to have put aside what appear-

edto hnve becomp' second nature, and displeyed as’

muoh-naivele 88 any youth might. who had spent all
his life in solitade. I did not resent this, for I ex-
‘pected to be the gainer—to learn many interesting
incidents that his studious avoidancs-of egotism had
heretofore ‘left. untouohed nnd 1 wns ‘sure this re.
speotful freedom_ was his oustom with ‘the few who
oould appreciate ‘and win it .

cnlled thoughts: that might otherwise have been

olroumstnnoes of poril, but nevertheless presented
themsolves.

The faots above stated pnssed throngh my mmd

I replied ¢

# Certainly, I have no objeonon, but my answer
may surprise you ag much as yours did me, Mem-
ory was reviewing various conversetions with my
cousin, who . always told me I was stupld in not
learning to swim to» which I generally replied,
+that one born to be haoged, &c.,’ or that I should
always ohoose a time to fall overboard when some
COUTageous - gentlemnn was present.”’

# And in the midst of that confusion and danger
you thought of these playful jests ?"

o1 did, sir”

« What next ?"

was & new thing for intelligent persons. o be. inter-
osted in the evolutions of my brain.:

* & Well, sir, a feeling of great porsonnl disoomfort

d a strong wish that we had either not started the
pleasure trip, or that we were well out of it.”

“ No thoughts of friends or regrets at such a part-
ing 77
* None, sir, unless o vaguo auxiety that Miss
Blackburn would soarcely escipe a fatal illness, if
resoued from drowning can be called such.”

# Then I conclude you have no near relatives ?”

#You are right. I wasan orphan very cor in
life—the aunt who brought me up died nearly &
year ago, and except a cofisin, who i8" now abroad, 1
have no knowledge of *kith or kin,”
‘w A somewhat singular position for one so young.
Lady Orford gave her son the impression that you

...\ wero disinclined to lead a dull life at & country resi-

dence where the neighborhood was thinly settled,
and thit your stny with her was quite 88 much for
your pleasure ag convenience. LA

© u Yes, Lier’ lndyshrp has always porsisted in_ vlew-
ing me a8 the possessor of position and eompetence,

But I preforred my ‘old hebits of gelf-relience and
aotion.”

« All very well whila youth and spmts last ; but
the time will come when you will ‘wish for & ooy
nook among the’ ﬁreside group.’ I wonder ‘you did
not try to persunde your cousin to return wrth his
family.” . ‘

 He is a young' nnmerrred mnn, sir
_'#Ah1'T had an idea to the contrary.”. -

The statement: of Richmond’s bachelorhood hnd
hardly left my lips, when I was nmnzed at ‘myself.
In the face of the last five years I had forgotton his

and nover hearing any 1llusion to his wife, the pa1

are apt to-that we force into ‘the background. ‘Be-
sldes, the present conversation had- brought my
cousin’s boyish days vividly before me, and it was
with & momentary forgetfulness of the. lapse of
years that I had answered, recalling his youthful,

nation would be ewkwnrd and a stranger was not
entitled to it.

« Then perhaps the gentlemnn may yet marry,
and you may ocoupy the chair in the corner which 1
agsigned you,” pursued the Captain, smiling. :

« May-be so, sir. 1 should enjoy the role of Aunt
Judith.”

“ Yet I cannot understand your dislike to 8 llfe at
the homestead ; you would, be hardly more isola--
ted than now ; you do not seem fond of gaiety, and
might find a plensant companion in your pursuits.”
“I am indeed fond of tho country, but my last
sojourn there was under such painful circumstances
that I should not like to return until everything
wears a different aspect.”

Captain Yarrington glanced at my black dress,
and forbore to question further. 1 was not sorry,
for 1 had involved myselt‘ in regard to my cousin’s
position.

« How the customs of Eagland vary from those o
any other civilized nation!” my companior next re.
marked. “There is & rostraint, a.grim, rosolute
placing of narrow proprietics before one, which

especially, owes her life to him.”

makes one accustomed to the ‘cordiality and cour-

“ Fair ‘plny is & Jowel, Miss Konnedy. You aske.
od me a while ago what I was thinking of during:

ful subjeot had grown dim,ns disagreeable events.

eager face at our last mecting. Of course an expla-.

tain Yarrington, although eminently a man of the -

My second reason was, that the question had re- -

rapidly, and before any hesitation waa perceptible, -

.1 rather enjoyed the catechetioal examination. It

because ‘my ocousin, wWho has deolded "to remein;
“{ abrond, wished me to make his house my home.

-Imond.

stranger should thruat the decalogue of a civil codo
in his face at tho commenicement of each social gath-
ering, by way of re&eshlng bis morality and cau-

tion.”

“I know there is greel: and - -perhaps just com

plaint on this score,” I replied ; ¢ yet if Britons do
not give their confidenco hastily, they do so heartily,
when once resolved.”

wOh, yes. DBut unless one expects to live a long
timo in one place this inaccessibility interferes very
much with comfort—gaysty entirely aside.”

% Englishmen are rather -stationary, except when
*doing’ foreign countries thenl, I helreve their rest-
lessness is proverbial.” ;

#Yes, and what is mcre stupid; they oarry abrond
all their frigid ethuette, foroing it on those to whom
it i distasteful, for they studiously avoid their own
countrymen and women; I declare, I have .many &
time been thankful thai my command ‘of German’
has saved my being dlagged with specimens of Eog-
lish travelers, who heve’ exeited mingled ourlosity
and disguat.”

“Then you are pertly domestioe.ted in Germnny idd
S M Yarrington was obliged to resort constantly
to the'mineral springs there tor nny rélief from his
disorder.”” -’
© M Yernngton waa the old unole of whom Lord
Orford had made méntion to Miss Biackburn, -

¢ Therefore, Misg Kennedy, I ‘can fnlly say that
by habit and’ preferenoe Germeny is* more like my

. nntive land than England.”
forgottén. They were pechaps | inconaistent with. the -

Oy’ hostess now returned, and 'goon, after an in-
formal tea, we retired lo rost.

The' next’ moraing woR brrlllently fine, After

lenving tokens of our gretltude for our kind recep-
tion, with the children of onr humble hostess, we re-
joined Lndy Orford at the tesidonce of Bir Wilford
Dudley. The whole pnrl.y were assembied on the
portico overlooking the gea,-and as we came up with
them, Lady Orford mtroduoed me to her host, who
turned quickly toward us, he.vmg been adjusting a
telescopo forr Miss Blnokbnrn’s use,
\ Our previous meoting had been too late in the
evening for a clear impression of each other, but Sir
‘Wilford must have recognized me instantly, fora
singular expression crossed’ his impassableface, and
he sccmed undecided for a second. I mo sooner
spoke, however. than'my voice seemed  to recall him
to himsell, * It was low afid slightly tremn]ons, in-
stead of botng firm fi5d olbar-as usual, and we ex-
ohanged salatations cordially. My emhnrrnesment
was misunderstood, however, I presumed that Bir
Wilford, noticing my distrai¢ manuer, had become
infootéd with it, and then kindly mastered it to re-
move my awkward recolleotions 'as soon as possible.
Whon Lknew him better, I became convinced that he
was not 8o easily disturbed from his sang froid by
the supposed shyness of & lndy.

But as I said before, it was ‘not shyness on my
part—it was merely an involuntnry effort to recon-
oile the familiar resemblance of this stranger to my
cousin Richmond. . After a gecond gln.noe. it was not
80 strikmg. The fresh morning air and peouher
shade of the porticy had made him much younger
looking than he was in the drnwlng-room which wo
now entered. I saw the marks of mature age, pre-

.| mature iv might be, in the lines ardund the eyes and

mouth, although the hair and traly English whiskers
were a8 dnrk ‘and luxuriant as in early mainhood.
Thére was & peoulinr qunllty of expression that puz-
zled me the longer I looked, and at length I gave up

{in despnir, divided botween getting him down as an

old young man, ot & young old man.

'His manner, too, was different from tho.l: of ‘Rich-
Without - any foppishness or affeotion, he
was Indolently attentive, and spoke with the lan-
guor common to many high-bred persons, escaping

.| the foolish drawl and avoldanoe of the letter r which

their lmimtors adopt. . With the keen  perooption
which. one .who takes the pnrt of spectator rather
than dotor possesses, I saw that while Lord Orford

.| and Miss Blackburn, and even Lady“Orford herself,

were fast assimilating with 8ir Wilford, Captain
anrmgton felt repelled and it seemed that the sen-
timent was mutual,. " I was.somewhat wavering, for
the Cuptern was & deocided favorite of mine, and yet

|1 was predisposed in favor ot‘ Sir Wilford. Singularly
mnrringe. 1 had never fully realized it, on’ ggcount
of being away from Morton when the. new:&.ﬁa, _

enough, 1 owed them both a dobt of gratitude!

The morning wore by, and resisting invitations to
proloag our stay, Lady Orford accepted the offer of
Bir Wilford’s carringe for the ladies of her party to
return home, while Lord Harry and his friend wero
to finish their boating. excursion thrthor, uncheered

by our presence.
['ro DE coxrmunn]

THE ANGEL “LOVE.”

Soft nnd olenr, and very gentle, were the hlue eyes
of little Anne, a8 she looked up to the face of her
dear mother, and heard her say words that her
childish thoughts could scarcely grasp, yet which
made ber young heart scom to stand still in her bo-
som. Because her mother’s face was so fair and
pale, and her cyes so strangely bright, and ker smile
80 beautiful and holy, the littlo one felt as if it were
an angel who talked to her, and the words came like
echoes of all the child had ever heard of goodness
and of Heaven ; and she folt something like awe
even at the caress of that dear, dear haund, that had
been g0 often 1aid on her bosom—laid in love and in
blessing; but if anything of sadness orept in with
the strango feelings, it was shown in her calm still-
ness, and not by tears.

« Becaugs I am going away from you, my ohild,”
said the beautiful pale lips; “and because I would
‘meet you again, I tell you these things., You are so
very young, that much of what I say will boa
strango sound, without meaning to yous; but I know
that you love me, and will treasure up all I say in

your hittle, loving heart, till tho time when light

o

. - -
teous trust of foreiguers, feel as one might, i every !

from above shall fall in among the words Uleave you,
and then they wtll arrange themselves into beauti-
ful forms, and come up out of the dimness--nnd, like
angels, teach you pure and fovely things, that you
could not understand now.”

“Bat,” murmured the chrld with olnsped hands,
and cyes that would not turn from those that looked
down so fondly on her, 4 I would always learn from
you, my mother. No ono—nothing can teach me 80
well as you, because I loye you best of all.”

. “You think so nnw,” said the mother; “oncel

" | thought so too ; but I have learned to know better:

and a time will come when you will know it is not:
80, Whoa I was well and full of liforIthought that
T would be atrong for your sake, and would lead you
with a firm arm and steady heart, awny from danger
and pain. But it was not’'a true spirit that whis-
pered 8o to me, and our Father in heaven sent a bet-
ter spirit to teach me that I was very, very weak,
and unfit to guide and lead.  But though the spirit
wore o dark mantle of shadows,and had tears, in-
stead of -stars, glittering in its crown, and spoke in
so‘rrow’t‘ul‘tones, go that at first I shuddered at its
presence, yet, the good Father who sent it to me,
opened my eyes .to .its true nature, and lifted: the
dark mantle that I might see how white, and pure,
and lovely.a robe it wore bencath; and I know now
that tears, if pure and full of love, are more precious
than stars of light, and the tones of sorrow are now
soft and sweet as musio ; and the spirit I feared is
beeome o bright angel to me, and stands beside me
to sootho and bless me, when, if it were not there,
all else would be dark.”
# And its name, my mother ; what is the spirit’s
name ?” asked the ohild,
I called it 'Aﬁlretion, while its radiant face was -
hidden from' me,” replied the mother; *but when
the dark veil was lifted, [ saw its true name—*Love,’
written on its white forehead in brightness; and
now I love it 89 that I would not jose its presence
and its tenchings for all the world could offer me.”

« Mother,” breathed the ohild, softly, while her
hand clasped more closely the arm of the pale lady ;
% you said you would go away from me. Will this
spirit leave me, too ¢’

#No, no; it will never leave you, my dear one, g

Ero many days, tho form of the gentle mother
was lnid away in tho earth; but Anne folt that
the pure and lovmg gpirit, whioh had stood beside
her, dying, wagd still near; and she did pray often,
and strive earnestly to see it everywhere; and very
often it lifted from its radiant face all that hid its
glory, and it spoke sweet words of cheer and hope.
When sho yearned for the old, kind tones of her
mother, and when the child read in the holy book
her mother had so loved, then the face of the good
angel glowed with a perfect radiance, and it taught
her to undorstand what she read there; and then
the child learned great and pure lessons, that made
hor strong to love, and ready to.suffer.

_ Many, who spoko to her, talked of pity, and said
how lonely she must feol now that her mother was
dead ; but the child said—

“ My mother is alive nguin, and I am not alone.”
And the angel smiled at her words. But, after a
time, the child grew weak, and her ateps were falter-
ing;-and very often she pressed her little hand on
her. heart io allay its pain, end the friends about
her whispered that she had the same look that had
been in her mother's eyes, and spoke of ¢ trinl” and

wgiokness.” And, wlth a-gentloe smile, the child

sajd—
. o But still I know the holy, good ' Love’ wxll show
itgelf1” .

And it did, indeed with sweeter words than evor;
for it said, # Now that the child had woll oboyed her
mother’s words, and walked her-short path on'earth
with a true heart; and that now the Great Father of
all had prepared a place for her in heaven; and,
after it, (the angel,) should yet, for a little time,
wear dark robes, and appear in sterner shapes, even
to-that of ¢ death.” .Yet it was afterwards to carry
hor up to the ready home—the angel’s own birth-
place, and she would live for ever there, with all she
loved ; and her mother would welcome her, and then
the angel would always wear its white robes and
stars in its orown : and they would. never donbt it
any more,” . »

And g0 the child kopt on smiling pencefully nt all
the sad names they called the heavenly friend she
Joved ; till, at last, it bore her up to henven. with its
face unveiled, and its beauty all revenled '

long a8 you will only follow its guidance, and love
to obey it, But you must love it above all thinge ;
must feel in your very heart that it is wiser, truors
purer and more mighty than any other thing. Ahl
dear ohild, when you shall feel how .great . and goed
this glorious spirit is, then you will know, indeed,
how frail and feeble & guide your mother could have (
been to you. Bes, love! how my heavy limbs droop,
and my voice grows faint oven now; ere long it will
be silent forever; and then, if your trast were only
in me, you would be lonely indeed. Bat this true
guide never fails, never faltors; it is strong, ns
bright, as full of love as of wisdom ; it will never,
for one moment, leave you-~sleeping and waking,
will the lovely one be near to bless you.”

* But, mother, you did not know it at first, and I
ain 80 young, 80 apt to be mistaken, how shnll I
know if it veils its face from me 7

“ A trusting, loving, innocent. heart will bo sure
to know" that spirit, even in dxsgulse, my child,” an-
swered the mother. It -was. because I feared it that
[ doubted it at first; but if you are willing to give
up your own way,to do right in all things, oven
when it scems hard to do so, this nngel’s face will
beam so brightly with joy on you, that it will shine
through the veil. But it may. be long before you
learn 80 to give up your own will, and this spirit
inay wear many forms to you, It may appear all
olad in sunny hrightness and rainbow colors, or it
may wear even & darker form than it did for me.
Perhnps you will hear it onlled * Death’ by those
who are around you, and the teas in its crown may
be mo e bitter than those Isaw. But-if you are
constantly looking for this bright ¢Love,” you may
still know it. . Look for 'it, my child, in every event
of lifo;. remember that it may be in every place, in
many forms; and when you hear. those near you
speuk of ¢ pain,’ of ¢sorrow,’ of *trial,” or of " siok- -‘
ness,’ think that all these may be but other names
for the heavenly cne, and do not murmur that it
seems to change, but be patient and humble; and in
the end, it will raise its veil, and you will see thut in
reality it-never changes, but is still the same bean-
tiful Love, and only its dress is different ; and pray,
my dear one, that you may always be truetoits
tonohxngs pray. alway-—pray now, my child. I.
am very faint and weary, but it will warm my heart
to see you pray.”

"‘The ohild - looked up, aud saw that the pnle faco
was pnler still, and that the languid head hung wen:
rily down, and she felt that hor mother’s hand was
ohill ; but still there was so soft a smile on her lips,
that it made the wondering little heart stronger to
do their bidding. And she knelt down, aud laid her
face in her mother’s lap, and said the prayer her
‘mother had taught her long ago—* Our Father
which art in heaven:” and when she said in her
low, carnest, childish voice, ¢ Thy will be done,”” she
felt her mother’s hand press her ownm, very, very
closely within its cold grasp; but still the ohild
went on till sho had finishe@l the prayer, and then
she saw that the loving eyes which watched her
were strangely changed, and looked still aud glassy ;
and a whisper, so low that she could sonrcely hear
it, said—+1 am dying; but do not tremble nor
shrink, dearcst:- even this is the angel, Love.” Aund
the faint breath passed away from the pallid lips,
and the child saw that her mother was no longer
among the living ones of earth. Then, again, sho
bent her head, and prayed that sho might fecl the
angel’s presence, even in its darkest dress; and
peace stole in among the half-formed fears in her
heart, and on' her mother’s lips still scemed to live
their last word, the name of the angel, and it com-
forted the child, snd still again she prnyed " Thy

will, 0 I‘uther, bo done.”

MAN AND W IFE.

AN OR‘IENTAL 'I‘ALE.

" ‘When the progenitor of the human rage nud his
wite, the mother of all llving. had been driven out
of the delightful garden of Eden, they mourned for
many days, and said to one another: ¢ How-shall we
now walk upon earth, and who will bo ouy guide ?”
They then approached the Cherub with tHe flaming
sword, who kept the entrance to the garden of Eden, -
and Eve leant upon her husband, and concealed her-
gelf behind him when they approached the celestial
warder,

But Adam spoke and snld to the Cherub, « Alaa!
the inhabitants of heaven will not hénceforth walk

‘I with us as they wefe wont; for we aro unholy be-

oause we have sinned. Pray thou then the Creator
of the Universe for us.to send down somd of his an-
‘gels and ministers, who dircot the stars in their
oourses, to giide us in tho way we should go.”

# Man,” replied. the Cherub gravely, *hath his

star within- himself, which, though he hath fallen,
exalteth him above the stars, and the suns which re-
volve in. the heavens. Follow ye that!”
. Adam ggain addressed him and said: “ O thou
wise ‘minister’ of Jehovah, give us a sign which we
may behold and follow, that we may not again lose
our way ; for when' wo have once gone astray from
that which is, good, the eye and ear soon cloge against
the inward - light ‘and 'voice. 8how us then a sign
which our walk should resemble.”

Then said the thoughtful Cherub to Adnm -the
man: * When the Most High formed theeof dust,
and breathed into thee tho breath of life, thou didst
raise. thy manly counteriance toward heaven, and
thy firat look was direoted to the new risen sun.
Let the sun then be the image of thy course. With

:|joy he commenceth his .lofty carcer, and beginneth - |
his day’s task. He swerveth neither to the right, -

nor to the left, but pursueth his way diffusing light
and blessing, Ho smiloth at the storm which rag.
eth beneath his feet; he issueth with brighter faco
from amidst the cloud, which envelored it, and in -
the glory of his brlllmney he endeth his daily jour-
ney. DBe this, O man, the type of thy courso on .
earth.”

The Cherub spake, and the son of the dust bowed ’
down before him, and was silent.

-Then did the loveiy mother of all living step forth
before the colestial minister, * Ah! thou hely one,’™
said sbe with harmonious voice, *bestow on me too\
a word of comfort and instruction. How should
wenk woman be able to look up at the lofty and bril~
liant orb of day, and to walk in his track 27

Thus prayed Eve, and the Cherub. took pity on
the weakness of the woman, and said with smiling,
countenance: “When the Most Merciful formed"
thee, and -in the-brightness of the evening.red-
breathed the breath of life into thy bosom, thou.
didst not look up towdrd heaven, but thine eyes-
rested on the flowers of Eden and on the fragrant.
shrnbs. ond the trees laden with fruit of the deli--
cious garden, and on the stream that runs murmur~
ing through it. DBe then thy walk like tho silent:
course of the maternal earth, Without noise and-
withous dazzling splendor, she- bringeth forth her:
abundance, herbngo, and plents, and trees, springs
and streams. Silently and imperceptibly she reareth
up her children in her bosom to blossom and to bear-
fruit ; and her own productions are her: fairest or.
nnment Take her, tender woman, for the pattern.
of .thy course on earth. And bo your union 88 man,
and wifo,” said the Cherub, * harmonious as the
union of the celestinl spberes ”

Thus spake the Cherab. And a gentle rnstlmg
arose in tho garden, and tho spirit of the Lord was
in the rustling, and produced tho words of the
Cherub.

But Adam, and Eve his wxfe. fell upon therr faces-

and worshrped and Evo trombledexcecdxngl; aady
wepts - . C

























