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SEELSETT

THE YOUNG NOVEL-READER.

Chatles .
When but eleven years old, e was tuhen by hus
guardian 1o a  clengvinan an 2 New England
village, to be fitted tor college.  Le was i boy
of upcommon talents ; hts manners wee winning
and geatle, his voee way sweet; lus disposition
generous; and lie catly mumfested o contempt of
dangee and a power ol caducance tacely to be seen
in a chnld.

But he was a noveloseader,  [Te had read all
the Wavetly novels, and many of Maryati’s le-
before he was eleven yearsold, und thar effect
was apparent. e had no taste for other gead.
ing, aud no wste for sindy.  ‘F'he Wfe of an ad-
renturer was the only life he scemed 10 desire.
It wasin vam that the clergyman sought to di-
vert his mind mto a better channel 3 and in v
that his wife, with a mother’s kimdness and af-
fection, labored for us good.  He was nuld and
lovely ; but had chosen his path m hfe, Ins plans
were matured, and nothing could deter nm from
his purpose,  He remained three years, and all
the family became greatly attached to hun,
‘They loved bim for his winiable quahiues, and
because he was an orphan,  Perhapy, too, tiey
oved him more on account of their fears for hun,

Alas, those fears were soon realized.  One
morning he was missing. llouts passed, and
he did not rerucn.
ficard of him by the scu-coast; and then, that he
had becoue a sailor.

Muny were the Jamentations over the poor
child who had go early wade himsell o wanderer
and an outeast.
tioned wihiont calling furth siehs from the meme
bers of the family he had left; and ofien, in
tbe long winter evenings, as they sut around the
cheetful fire, they talked of puor Charles, and
wondered upon what past of the wild ocean he
was then tossing.

Once they heard from b, that he wished
himaself back among them ;and azain, that he had

become secklessand bad 5 iny gentie manners had |

quite forsakean him: hc was no longer the
thougltful romantic boy, but was fast growing up
tobe a bold abandoned man. Novels liad accom-
plished their work.

Five years passed away, and one tummer
morning, asthe family were suung togethier in
their pleasant parlor, a low and feeble knock was
heard, Oa opening the doour, a youny man ¢n-
tered, and sunk iuto the first cliair that presented
itself.  Qae glance was sufficient to show that he
was in the laststage of consumpiion; the next,and
they recognized Charles F——. < My poor boy,”
exclaimed the mother, throwing her arus about
his neck, and bursting into tears.  All wept ex-
cept the prodigai huusell and he only compressed
his lips and became more pale.

At length oue said 10 him, ** You can’t think
how we mourncd for you Charles, when you went
away.”
© «]t was the worst day's work T ever did,” was
his reply, in a subdued voice.

Rut Oh, the fearful change that five short years
had wrought in him. e lad grown prematurcly
old. Scarcely a traceremained of the once beau-
tifal boy, except in hislaige dark cyes. Mis
countenance expressed unspeakable wog and des-
pair.  He knew that he mus soon dic, and feht
that he was not prepared. It is too late,” he
mid. ** lhavetriedin vaintofixmy mind onserie
ous things. I havelbeen very wicked—it is too
late” “ Oh no,” thiey answered 3 * it is never too
1ate while lile lasts ; the merits of Christ are ail-suf-
ficient 3 cast youraelf onhim.” Me shook hishead
mourafully, and again repiied,** It is too late for

In this state of mind he went to reside with a
physician, and once more left his carly homes
never 1o return. ‘They had put inte his hands
the  Pastor's Sketches” veferring him particularly
10 the story of * The Irishman,” and he promised

to read it.  No more could be done for him now, :

»~

was # poor orphan boy — ¢
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. exeept to commend him to God, with whom * all ‘ My account at the end of the year showed ex«
“thugs ate pormble. { actly the balance I had remuining, which was
A few daya nfierwards, as the famity were | conseerated 1o God. There is no difliculty in every
sitting ot dinner and talking about the unhappy | man's practising a eystem adapted to his own
Uboy, the book was retusned. A note came with | cicewmstances, rome giving more and some lcos
Fat, from & member of the physician’s family with . than one-tenth: and I belivve every one will find,
wham he bad been placed. He had requested 1ig the conscientious adoptioncf this system, a
that it wight be seat o the clergywan, with his | blessing to his own soul ; while, if universally car-
“kind pegards,”  Aud he was dead. He had | ried jnto effect by the people of God, it would,
been left alone for a few moments, When he burst | without busdening ony, sopply all ihe stores of
" a bloud vessel, sl died suddenly,  No one knew | Christian benevolence —Am. Mes.
to whot lusdast thoughts were given, or what had
brcome of the undying soul. ¢ He died, and Dorsa Normse.—* He made me out a sinner
made no sign.”’ i for dvirg nothing™  This remark fell ffom the
So ~unk into the grave, in his nincteenth year, | lips of one who was under conviction for sin, and
one who, but for the corrupiing wflsence of bad | of wham we asked the question,* tfow were yoa
" bnoke, might bave lived a loag and happy hie, | awakened 1’  He 5iad lhicard 8 sesmon from the
can orumment to his conntry, nnd 1 blesang to all | words, ** Woe to them that ate at case in Zion ¥’
acound him.  And T wih thatalt who pont, cir- | It was a new thought to the poor man, who had
"eatute, or read such ruinous wntmgs, could but | been comforting himsell with the plea that he had
flook upon that orphan's grave, and hear s { donv nothing very bad, But now he xaw that

Days pasied, and then they

His name could not be men- |

1 hustory.—dm. DMes.
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Accrss 10 Gon.—However eartly in the morn-
ing you seek the gate of access, you find it already
open 3 and however deep the mudimghtanoment
when you find yuurself in the sudden anns of
death, the winged prayer can bring an instant
Saviour.  Aud this wherever you are. It needs
not that you uscend seme spreial Pisgah or Mo-
rial It needs not that you should enter scme
awful shrine, ar pull off your shoes on some holy
ground.  Could & memento be seaged on every
spot from which an aceeprable prayer has passed
away, and on which a prompt answer has come
D down, we should find Jehniak shammath,  1he
Lord has been bere,” inscsibed on tnany a cot-
tage hearth, and many a dungeon floor. We
; should find st not only in Jerusalem®s proud temn-
i ple and David's cedar galleries, but in the fisher.
| man’s cottage by ke brink of Geanesareth, and
y m the upper chamber where Pentecost began.
{ And whether it be the field where Isaac went to
meditate, on the tocky knoli shese Jacob lay
i down to sleep, or the brook wwhere Ierael wrestled,
i or the den where Dauiel gazed on the hungey
| fions and the hons gazed on him, or the hill-sides

where the Man of Sorrows prayed all night, we
{ should sull discern the prints of the ladder's feet
, tet down from heaven—ihe landing.place of mer-
, cles, because the stasting-poiut of prayer. And
« ali this whatseever you are. It needs no saint,
, no proficient in picty, no adept in eloquent lan.
, Guage, no dignity of canthly rank. {1 needs but
a simple Hannaly, or a lisping Samnucl. It needs
but a bhind beggar, or a loathsome lazzs, It
necds but a penitent publican, or a dying thicf,
And it necds no sharp ordeal, no costly passport,
no parful expiation, to bring you 10 the mercy
seat; or rather, 1 should say, it uceds the costliest
of all : but the blood of ihe alonement—the Sa.
viour's merit, the nanie of Jesus, priccless as they
are, cost the sinner nothing.  They are freely put
at his disposal, and instantly and constantly he
wmay use them. This access to God in every
place, at cvery wmoment, without any price or
perconal meriy, is it not & privilege 2—Jev. James
Hamilton,

——re—s

How 1r Works.—The cssays and tracis on
Sysiematic Denevolence, lately published, having
drawn iy attention to the word of God, and
showed it to be whe clear duty of* crery one” to
give, and give statedly, and as God prospers him,
1 resalved, on the first of Jauuary, 1851, to set
apart for chatitalle ohjects, one-tenth of all 1
should reccive, supporting my family and bearing
all other expenss from the remaining nine-tenths.
1 believe that in the working of the aystem these
is intcenal cvidence that itis from God. 1 feel
somewhat moze than before, that all I have is the
Lotd's. When I am solicited for charity, I have
not incsch caseio adjust the claim with sel-
fishness ; bot rather, acting as = steward of God,
t0 judge as to the mcrit of comparative claims.

his greatest sin was the very thing in which he
had been comforting himself—~** doing nothing.”

We are reminded of this incident by meeting
in an old religious magazine, with the following
ingenious interrogations on the words, * Curse yeo,
Meroz” ‘The writer snys:

By whose authority?  T'he ange! of the Lord's.

What has Meroz done?  Nothing.

What ought Meroz 1o have done? Come to
to the hielp of the Lord.

Conld not 1he Lord do without Mcroz? The
Lord did do without Meror.

Did the Lord sustain, then, any loess? No, but
Mesoz did.

Is Meroz, then, to be cursed? Yes, and that
bitterly.

Is it right that a man should Le cursed for
d):aing nothing? Yes, when he ought to dosome-
thing.

\Who says201 The ange] of the La:d.  That
servant which knew his Lord’s witl, and did
not according to his will, shall be beaten with
many stripes.  (Luke xii. 47)

Curisriax Coxnrer vsper Arruicrion.—We
often comp'ain of losses, hut the expression is m-
ther improper. Shortly epeaking, we can lote
nothing, because we have no real property in
anything. Our carthly comforts are lent us ; and
when reccalled, we ought to return and resign
them with thankfulness to Him who has let them
remain so long in our hands. Afflictions are
honourable, as they advance our conformity to
Jel:txs our Lord, who was a man of sorrow for our
cake.

Methinks, if we could go to Hcaven without
suflering, we should be uawilling 10 desite it.—
Why should we wish 10 go by any other path
than that which He hath consecrated and endear-
ed by His own example. Eepecially as His peo-
ple's sufferings are not penal, there is no wrath
inthem. The cup He puis in their hands, is
very different from that which He drank for
their sakes ; and is only medicinal, to promete
th.ci; chief. good.—From Newton's * Cardipho-
nia®

Affliction is God'’s forge, wherein He softens
the iron heart. There is no dealing with the
iron while it remains in its nalive coldness and
hardness ; put it into the fire, make it red hot
there, and you may stamp upon it any figure
or impression you plcase.—From * Case on af-
SNiction.”

God nothing does, nor suffess to be done,
But what thou would’st thyseif, could &t thou but

see
'bl;l;;ough all events of thingsas well as He.—Her-

.
Cm—

Many a noble enterprise. when almost safe in
port, has been shipwrecked by well-meaning wil-
fulnese, or through that infirmity of vision which
mistakes a house-lamp for a Jight-house—-a de-

nominations! croichet for a christian principle.



