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From the"I;Z}.)—iscox‘;a-iigcc')rdex;.

LAST (IOURS OF A SUNDAY-SCHOOL TEACUER AT SEA.

“ The sea that gives the bier no flowers,
Makes moan above her grave.”

In the spring of the ycar 1831, a large packet ship
sailed from one of our southern ports, with fair winds
and full spread sails filled with passengers who were
leaving the dry sands, and warm atmosphere of the
south, and looking forward with eager anticipation to
the rich green fields of the northern states, which they
hoped in a few days to reach.

A great variety of persons were assembled each
day in the cabin ofthis vessel. Theic werethe gay;
and catelese just eutering life, and treading lightly,
and fearlessly along its puth, and there were the old’
and thoughtiul, looking back upon life and seeing i
just as it is—

t

«“A wildering maze
W here sin has tracked ten thousand ways.”

There were little children there ton—dear little chil-
dren--the sweetest objects in this world when found
in the fold of Jesus Christ.  Among these were some

who were blessed with pious parents, and had beenjtain’s orders were issued, and soon every man was
taught that God was every where present, and to be|at bis post taking in the sails, which had been gallant-

daily sought by them whether they were st home or
abroad, at sea or on land; and every morning and
evening you would see their sainted mother take them
by the hand, and quietly closing the door of the con-
fined staste voom, bend with them and join in their
humble, childish petition. The little ones feared nei-!
ther the smile nor laugh of man, and it was refre-h-
ing to hear their infant supplication rising up amidst
the din, the bustle and profanity of a ship’s crew.

One of the most interesting gronps amang this mix-
ed company was a mother and davghter, who appear-
ed to be alone and distinct from every one else. They
did not mingle with the gay circles upon deck, nor
come to the table with the other passengers, but day
and night the mother was seen sitting beside her child
who was wasted by disease and suffering. She was
a young person—perhaps eighteen years old—‘¢ the
oply child of ber mother, and she a widow.” Their
home was in Pennsylvania, where Providence had bhe-
reft their family of its head, and taken una after
another from its bosom, uutil mother and child were
left alone. But they had a Protector—an Almighty
Frierd. In “all time of their prosperity,” in the
hour of health and bappiness, they.bad wonght a bet-
ter country, even an heavenly, and had laid up for
themselves those * trne riches,” which were availa-
ble in the day of tempcral poverty.

When Louisa saw that ber mother must be depriv-
ed of her usual comforts, und that their slender income
could barely yicld them the neccssuries of life, with
the simple energy of a Christian woman, she sought
how she could make the best practical application of
the talents and educstion with which she Lad bcen

blessed. In ashort time she was successfully engaged;

n teacbing in a neighbouring school. It was a labo-
Yous work, and often called for the exercise of all
her patience, but for two years she was bappy, very
apry, in its performance.

God says to the Christian, ‘¢ as thy day i<, so shall
thy stzength be,” and I believe that strength is often
granted to the body as well as the soul, tor all it has to
Meet. But enduring rest was prepared for Louisa, and
at the end of her second year’s labours she was laid
“pon the bed of sickness.  {der disease was«evere, and
a viclent cough racked her feeble frame, but still she
Was calm and cheerful, snd though the brightuess of

er eye told a tale of speedy dissolution, it also spoke
of a high hope heyond the grave,

As winter approached her symptoms became more
Earning, and as » lact earthly resort, her mother Je-
rinined upon trymg a seca voyaye and a soutiiern
Smate,

Louisa affectionately submitted to the wisl.es of her,
Parent, though she felr at the time that the Jecree!
Yad gone forth, and thut change of place coulil ouly!
“d 5 few mere to her days of suffering. * ¢ # |
_The winter was now over and gone, and the time,
‘; singing of birds had agzain come. With the fiest]

Tenthings of spring Louisa turned her eyes home-
ards, The soft southern air had for a time refresh-

:}‘: her languid frame, and for the first few weeks:
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.

|began to grow weaker every day, until she was at he was acqnainted with the language. The siranger
Hength confined constantly to her bed. She was borneismiled snd said it was his native tongne. ** Aml

totre vessel and placed in ber nsrrow berth, and.would you be willing to teach it, if properly comperi-
there her wakelul mother supported her aching head,'<ated 7 ¢« QOp yes: me love catch good profit.”
and repeated to her lrom the Ward of God those{*¢ And can you teach me to write the character ? Do
pxtpcious promises to the dying believer,—Lo Tam you write it yourself 7 ¢ Ahy ! me schnolmaster in
with you always, even unlo the end. Fear not, I am|Chinese country.” Hereis a wonder for the Chris»
with thee.  Vhen thou wallest through the valley of theltian to contemplate. A Chinese schoolmaster, con-
shadow of dealh thy rod and thy staff, they comfort me.iducred by the invisible hand of Providence i'rom’ Can-

We now come to the scene at wuich our listle nar-lton to the streets of London, there to meet a missinn-
rative commenced. ‘I'helow, heavy breathing ofthe ary of the cross and the future translator of the Bi-
invalid showed that she slept, and the tears that rolledible into Chinese. Lt infidels enjoy their cheerless
over her mcther’s cheeks, and which she permittedicreed, which shuts out God from his own world, and
not the waking eyes of her child to witness, showed . ttributes alt events to a b'ind fortuity; but oi\"e me
that she felt that that sleep must soon be final. the blessed faith. ’ °

Tie weather had been fine, the sea smooth, and “
the wind f.ir, and the ve-sel rode mujestically over 1 that secs a God employed

: n all the good and ill whith chequer life.”?

the broad Atlantic, as if it despised its rosring and
icould raaster its roughest wave. But the third
day a blick cloud appeared pear the horizon, and
though it seemed not ** larger than a man’s hand,” it
did not escape the vigilauce of the wary captain.

It is needless to say that he engaged the man upon
the spot, and at once put himself under a course of
tuition. The mode adopted by the Cbinese to teach
bis pupil to wiite was, he said, the same as he pnr-

eemad bitter; but it did not last, aud she soon!
{

¢ That cloud will give us some trouble yet befnrc!mcd with his young countryman. A page of tie
we pass the Hatteras,” said the man at the whecl, character was covered wiih a correspondi::g sheet of
** though it seems to be fast ¢sleep there.” ‘The eap- thin paper, through which every stroke could be dis~
tinctly secn : and then, with a small brush or pencil
ot stiff hiuir sit in a reed handle, and beld vertically
Iy spreadiog their broad breasts to the wind. (by the middle finger against the first and third,) e

'The white canvass soon disappeared, aud the ves-!very line was carefully and repeatedly traced until it
sel prepared to westher the storm. It increased with became fimiliar.  Aiter muck of tbis drudgery, Dr.
fearful violence and rapidity, and soon the foam dash-;M. sat him patiently down to the Jesuit Harmons,
ed angrily over the vessel, and seemed almost to aud copied out every syllable of it fur his own future
thresten its immediate destruction. luse. ‘T'he accounts fur the ctherwise surprising faci-

A scene of confusion and terror followed, but:lity with which he cubsequently acquired this language
amidst it all there was one calm Losom. It was that,on bis arrival in China. What an impressive specta-
of the suffering Louisa. Duiing the night she hadicle must this man have presented, as he sat at his so-
been gradually sinking, and now, at this rearful crisis, litary task in the Bodleian, to a being acquainted witl
ber last moments seemed near. She was conscious'the design God was about to accomplish by tis hands,
of it, and asked ber mother to read once mere to her{It is too much to bel'eve thut angelic eyes sometimes
thie opening verses of the fourteenth chapter of St.|looked over bis shoulder, beholding with growing ad-
John’s Gospel.  * And now, dear motber,” she faint-{miration both the wisdons anc goodness of God iu thus
ly added, ¢ will you read to me our favourite hymn,|'raining the man who was to unbar the gates of iife
" God moves in a myslerious way? It is one I havejto the millions of the cast i—N, Y. Obserrer.
always ‘oved, aud when I left my Sunday scholars | B
requested them to Jearn it torepeat to me when 1| Sabbath Breaking—Rwn Drinking—We learn from.
first met them. God has ordered that [ should nct the Courierthat u boat containing ten persons, ull co-
meet them here. But let me hear those sweet verses'loured, was vpset in Hemrstead harbour, L. 1., on
once more before Igowhereall will bemade plain.”i3unday afternoon Jast, and all on board except three j -

Her mother not beinz sble ta repest the versesitished.  These unfertunate men kad twice before du-~
‘rom memory, and the darknegs making it impessible|tirg the day rrossed Cow-neck to the grog-shop on
far her to read them, she could not comply with her|the opposite sid'e of the harbhur to purchase rum, and
Jaughter’s dving request. were prqceedlyg for a third time ou the same errand,,

¢ Mother,” said a little girl of eight years, who whea this accident happened. The boa! was at the
had beard the conversation, * Mother, I know ¢ God time close by the shore, there was no wird of conse«
moves in a mvsterious way,” may I ssy it to the la.!quence, and all were gond swimmers, but so iutosis
dy?’ And the child of the Sunday school stole to|cated were they by the liquor previously furnished
the side of the dying believer, and putting her little them, that they sank into a watery grave bff""e any
ihend within her’s repeated in the melting tones of 'assistance could be rendered them.—/Vew-York Com.
early chilbocd, the swe:t verses of the pious Cowper. “dver.

‘““God bless yon, daughter,”” murmured Louisa,
end she closed her eyes, ber breathing grew more
{and more faint—at length it ceased entirely, andshe
slept to wake no more until the snmmons shall go forth
for sea and land to give up their dead.

Thus the la:t moments of her earthly existence
were unexpectedly and sweetly soothed by the sound
of her own favourite bymo which had been learut at
4 Sunday schoul.

MISSIONARY ANECDOTE.—No. 7.

SEED FALLEN ON GOOD GROUND,

Wave, wide Ceyion, your foilage fair,
Your spicy fragrance frecly strew ;
See Ocean’s threat’ning surge we dare

To bear Salvation’s gift to you.

Sigourney.
| One of the zealous missionaries at Ceylon, relates:
M ORRISON.hat one maorning, alter preaching at Pagoda School, a
On unpacking his books, to air them, after the voy- Boy, belonging to the Eaglish School at Colta, who
age, he showed me two folio velumes in manuscript,'attended the Service, came to me, and said, ‘*Sir,
written with his own hand. They were in the Chi-‘please to find for me,” (offeiing me his Prayer- Book, ).
nese character, and cousisted of laborous copies of ¢ the history of the Persnon who made a great supper,
two MSS. which had been discovered, I think, in the’and who sent His Servauts to call the people when
Bodleian library in England, one a Harmony of the all things were ready, but they would 1.0t come.”” 1
zospels, prepared in Chinese, by one of the Jesuits, found for bim the Gospel for the Second Sunday after
the other a vecabulary, On iaguiring of him how Trinity; and then asked Lim, why he wished to find
b= learn=d to write the character, he relsted to we the that. He said, I wish to read it, at home, to my
fullowing very striking fact. Some time alter he'relations. 1 often read parts of the Testamenttothem;.
iad devoted himsel( to the work of missions, Md‘andagreat many pecple soinetimes come to ourheuse =
pad fixed upon Chiva asa field of his futuze labours, and T wish to read this history to them.” ¢ Buat,”
t alhing the streets of Lordon, and observed T asked, *<if they should say, what does this mean,

REMINISCENCES ¢F DR,

e was w
approsching, in an opposite direction, a man in the and what does that mean, how wiil you explain it to
garh of a sailor, but who bad a very poculiar coun- them ¥ Tle said, « I will explain to them dg-well as
tevanee and zir. Struck by his strange ontlandish ap- fcan. Tecannot explain it all; but L can some.”’--Some-
pearance, Dr. M. accosted. him, and inquired who time ago I'explained this Parable in u Sermon ; and
ard whence he was; when, to his great surpri-o, he it appears that it has been in the Buy’s miad ¢ves
found the man was a Chivese. He ssked bin whether:‘since. {What alesson is here !],



