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two pivots, which aro called the poles® of the eanh, once in
twenty-four hours. This, while it causes the grateful alterna-
tion of day and night, conveys light and heat round the world,
so as to diffuse them with nearly eqnal force on every spot
within the samo paraliel of Jatitude. Werve the cavth in the form
of a cylinder or roller, this rotatory motion would canse the
sun, in the course of the annual revolution, to shine equally on
every part of its round surface, while his rays wonld never
reach the wide flat regions at either end ; the days and nights
would then be invarinbly of the same length ; there would be
no change of climate, and all the habitahle parts of the earth
would be one burning tropical region, without abutement and
without variety. If, on the other hand, the earth, in its presont
form of a liall, were to have no yearly as well as daily motion,
or, having an yearly motion, were to move round its own axis
in what may be considered the most simple manney, that is, in
an ervct position with reference to the sun, the eflect would be,
that he would constantly shine with his direct rays only on
that single line of the carth’s surfuce which is called the equa.
tob. There would still be no change of seasons, and the ac-
cumulated heat inthe eqnatorial regions would be so excessive,
as to destroy, in all probability, both animal and vegetable
lifo ; while, in the neighboeurhood of’ the polar cirelo, and even
in a vast extent of those countrics to which we now give the
name of temperate, the globe wunld be uninhabitable, from the
comtrary cause of extremo aud uniform cold.

The contrivance by which this inconvenience is, to a desira-
ble extent, remosed, is well known. ‘The earth, which, in
common with the ather planets, perlorms an anaual revolution
round the sin, is made to take this course, not i. au erect, but
in an inclined position ; by which means the pole, which leant
toward the sun in one part of the cowmse, leans away from
it in another. "L'he consequence of'this i<, that the sun, instead
of shining constantly with his divect rays upon the equator, ap-
pears to be continually traversing a considerable space in the
heavens, shifting from tropic to tropic, and presenting himself
for one half’ of the year ts the north, and for the other half to
the south of'the eqnator. ‘Fhe various parts of the earth’s sur-
face, within the tropics, are thus exposed ulternately to the di-
rect and indirect rays of the sun at different periods, and the
position and influence of this source of light and heat is also
waried over the whole globe, or, in common language, the di.
versified appearances of the scasons are produced.

‘This is a most beneficial arrangement; but it is evident
that if could only be salutary within a certain range, for this
sinaple reasdn, that, were the sun to traverse from pole to pole,
it would neocessarily happen, that while he was shining verti-
cally on the south pole, the north would be lett to total dark-
ness, and the tenfold rigours of a polar winter ; aund, vice verse,
while he was pouring the unmitigated radiance of his burning
rays on the regions of the noith, the south would he doomed to
uhdergo the extreme, which a few months bhefore, had carried
desolation to the north. ‘The fatal consequence of this need
not be described ; the whole balance of nature, at present so
nicoly adjusted, would be upset, the clements would be in con.
stant und furious cotmmnotion, and no organized existence, such,
at least, as is at present to be found on the earth, could survive
the confligt ; or, if it did, could endure the vielent changes of
the séasons, tor a single year.

, It Wotlld be by no means difficult to prove, that the extent
to which tlic xange of sun is actually conbned, is precisely
that which manifosts the most conswnmate intelligence in the
grodt Artificer. Had it lseen either mere cr loss than wo ac.
tually find-it, the same advantagos would not have been secur-
ed, dtlier things remaining as they are, nor would inconveni-
ehces have heen so edectually avoided.  Evils, indeed, stifl re-
main; it is part of the system of a world of discipline that it
sheull e sp,—but the proof of Divine contrivance lies in this,
that these evils are at the mindmum, while tho advantages, on
the' céntrary, aro at the marimum ; that is to say, that any al-
teration eitlier way would be for the worse. Here, theo. we
Hivé: wihiat4vé ard tadght to Jook for by the general annlogy of

({113 R 'proof df supreme wisdom in the adjustment of mn.-
torials,—the adaptation of means with admirable skifl to & be-
neficent end.

* The extended lir‘gg“throl T the ceiitre of t?e' §lobe, on which it
tums, is called the axis of ut%xe eanh,~taking the metaphor from the

axis of camiage wheeis,

CHILDREN.

RY MRS, HARRIRT BEKCIKR STOWR.
€A little child shail fead them.?

One cold market morning, I looked into a millinor’s shop,
and there I saw a halo, hearty, well-hrowned young fellow frum
the country, with his long cart whip, and a lion shag coat,
hollding up somo little matter, and turning it about on his great
fist. Aud what do you suppose it was! A baby’s bonnet!
A little soft, blue, satin houd, with a swan’s down border,
white as the new fullen snow, with a frill of rich blonde
around the edge.

By his side stood a very pretty woman, holding with no small
pride the baby—-for evidently it was the baby. Any one could
read that fact in every glance, as they looked at each other and
tho little hood, and then at the lurge hlue unconscious eyes, and
fat dimpled cheeks of the little one. It was evident that neither
of themn kad ever seen a baby like that beforo !

% But reclly, Mary,” said the young man, ¢ isn’t three dollars
very high?”

Mary very prudently said nothing, but taking the little bon.
net, tied it on to the little head, and held up the baby. The man
looked, and grinned, and without another word down went the
three dollars—all that the last week’s butter cume to; and as
they walked out of the shop, it is hard to say which looked the
most delighted with the bargain.

“ Ah!” thought I, < a little child shall lead them

Auother day, as I was passing a carringe factory along one
of our back strects, I saw a young mechanic at work on &
wheel.  "The rough body of a carriage stood beside him—and
there, wrapped up snugly, all hooded and cloaked, sat a little
dark-cyed girl, about a year old, playing with a great shaggy
dog. As I stopped, the man looked up from his work aund
turned admiringly towards his little companion, as much as to
say, “ See what I have got here !”

“Yes!” thought I, “ and if the little lady over get a glance
from admiring swains as sincere as that, she will be lucky.”

Ah, these children! littlo witches! pretty, even in their faults
and absurdities ! winning, evew in their sins and iniquities!
See, for example, yonder little fellow in a naughty fit—he has
shaken his long curls over his deep blue eyes-—the fair brow
is bent in a frown—the rosa.leaf lip is pursed up in infinite de-
fiance—and the white shoulder thrust naughtily forward. Can
any but a child look so pretty even in their naughtiness?

‘f'hen comes the instant change—flashing smiles and tears,
as the good comes back all in & rush, and you are overwhelm.
ed with protestations, promiscs and kisses! They are irresis-
tible, too, these little ones. They pull away the scholar’s pen
—tumble about his papers—make somerséts over his books,
and what can he do? They tear up nemgm——litter the
earpets—break, pull, and upset, and then j ~dnimaginable
Englich in seli-defenco, and what can yoir do for yourseif?”

«{f I had a child,” says the precise man, “ you should see.”

He doos have a child, and his child tearsup his papers, tum.
bles over his things, and what has the precise man to say for
himself? Nothing—he is like everybody alee—* a little child
shall lead him !»

Poor little children! they bring and tench us,’human beings,
more good than they get in return ! how often does the infant,
with its soft check and heiploss hand, awaken a mother from
wordliness and egotism, to & whole workl of new and higher
feeling! How often does the mother repay this, by doing her
best to wipe off) even before the time, the dew and fresh sim-
plicity of childhood, and make her daughter too soon a woman
of the world, as she has been.

The hardened heart of the worldly man is unlocked by the
uileless tones and simple caresses of his son—but he repays
t, in time, by imparting to his boy all the crooked tticks, -arid

bard ways, and callous maxims which have undoné hinigelfl -

Go to the jail-~to the pennentlary, and find therd the wiétch
most sullen, bruted aod bardencd. Then look‘a't;gam“ fiifhot
son. Such as he is to you, such t6 some fothbE wis'shits man.
That hard hand was soft and delicpie—hilit rbligh voite wss -
tender and lizping—fond éyes followed Him " a9’ K8 plagéd—and

ie was rocked and cradled as sohiething Holy. Thére way. a
ime when his heart, soft ahd ugwbtn, light have opnied fo

tioni £ God, and Josus,'afld bear dealid ‘with thy” seal
P Hoaver: But hatdh Kands soibsd i?—‘iﬂiﬂ%@f ' gsﬁ‘xm* Tinas



