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THE COLONIAL CHURCHMAN.
. Stlected for the Colonial Churchman, The heart of the mother cun never grow cold.— God in creuting that feeling t.nich looks down into
. R . ITer offspring may go out anc by one, and be scat- the future, and lives in posterity:  Mny we not fear
AN ADDRLSS TO MOTHERS, ltered to the four quarters of the globe: but the rivers there are too many wha profess to be ehirictians, who,
[Tumboldt, in his celebrateil travelsy tells us, that‘that run, and tho mountains that rear their heads, day by day go-no further in their views than merely
afterhe had lelt the abodes of civilization far behins, and the long descrts that lio between them, neither to train up their children for carth 2 1 <o hopo
ir the wilds of' South Amerien, he found, near tl\cllesrcn her jove, nor loosen the bonds which hold there are rong of this description who will rend these
toc Tuence of the Atabapo and tho Bis Terni rivers, 'them to her heart, Time and distance do nothing to- pages; but il there ore not, my readers will be very
- Vigh rock--called the ** wother’s rock.”—The wards extinguishing those eternal fires which burn fstv or very uncommon indeed,
« reumetances which gove this remerkalile name to ip her heart. IFFrom the moment that she first guzes  What are correct views on this rubjoct 2 Why is
the rock were these - ] . {on tho facc of hier babe, to that which she clases her a Jove so deep planted iu the bosem «f the motlicr,
In 3789, a Roman Catholic missionary led hisjeyra in the slumbers of death, she never remits her that no lavguage can describe it 2 You have scen
ha't-civilized indians out on one of those hostile ex-{care, her anxieties, or her love for him. But you the child die, and heard the lamentations of the fu-
« amoms, which they often made, to kidnap slaves|will ask is this so withont exception ? ,ther, the wailings of David over his som, still ring in W
1 4 the Christians. They found a Guahiba woman| IHave we not read of Jewish mothers who would our ears, but the sorrows of the bhereaved motlher BB
su a solitary hut, with three children—two of whom xo out to the fires of Moloch, and with their own.are too deep for wailing. You never hear her voice
wcie infants. The father, with the older children hands, take their babes, and dash them upon the on such an aceasion. Nuture hes given her no means
} s gone out to fish, and the mother in vain tried to‘,mn spikes in the midst ol the flames, and theve stand by which te convey the agony of her surrows ! Woy
fly su.th her bubes  Sho was seized by these manjund see them writhing in death, while the drims aveyhas God created this love in’ her henrl.
Luwters, hurried into o boat, und enrried away to & heating all around them to drown their cries 2 Yes,| I will try to tell you. It is becanse he commits -
missiopary station at San Fernando.  She was now,you have read of this, and probably thousands ofjto her fiist, constart and immedinte keeping, a trea.
far fromn her home; but she had left ciuldien there,Jewish mothers have dono it.  And bhave we notisure too impottant to ba entrusted to n love that can
who had gone with their father. She rcpeatedly”ead in the letters of Ward, (now we trust residingjbe measured £ When be gives to the mother a child,
to.k her three babes and tried to escape, but wasjp lieaven) of the mothers in Indin at the presentiwhst does he do. He has mado a new creation ;
asoflen scized, brought back, and most unmercifully iday, who tako their first-born, when the child is twojhe has creatzd a mind which is fo think and feel, to
Leaten with whips. Atlength the missionary deter- or‘three years old, to the river’s side and encourago)live, grow and expand for ever !—a mind which »
nuincd to separate this mother from her three chiLm to cnter the stream till the current carries it out,jto act on other winds, and iufluence their destiny
dren, and for this purpose, sent her ina_boat up thejand there stand and see it struggle as it screams and|lor eternity,—a miad which is to be a vessel ino
Atabapo river, to the missions of the Rio Negro, at|stratches its hands to her and perishes 2 And havejwhich blessings or woes are to be poured and from §
a station called Javita. Scated inthe bow of thejwe not read of mothers of Sanger Islands, who huve{which blessings or woes are to flow upou othier minds
hoat the mother kuew not where she was going or ,been seen casting their babes out among the alliga-{for ever ! A new syirit is placed under the care of 8
what fate awaited her, she was bound, solitary and tors, and watching these monsters as they quarrelied;the mother, which is surely to track its way in the
#lone, in the bow of the lorg boat; but she judged fur thew prey,and watching tao the writhing infant in‘eternnl world, and in its train carry joy or misery~
fram the direction of the sun that she was going. the jaws uf the successful animal—standing motion-jnot for a day, oran age, or while a world lasts, but
avay from her children. By a1 sudden effort, she less while they break the bones and suck the bloodpvhile ten thousend worlds fall away into nothing,and §
Liuhe her bonds, plunged into the river,swam to tho jof these innocents. You have read all this. ithen it “is only in the dawn of its being. Who |
Left ba ik of the Atabavpo; and landed upon a rock.—,  How then, say you, can I reconcile aff this eruelty,would think it & small charge, were a young su i
bhe was pursued, and at evening retaken,and brought iwith what I have been saying of @ mother’s love ? 1 committed 1o her cliarge, which would shine as our
back to the rack where she was scourged till her:,-eply, 1 said that a mother’s love was strong and sun does, and give light, and warmth, and heat, ard 3§
Iiuad reddened the rock,~-calling for her children ! deep. I did not say it is the deepest thing known uncounted blessings, if properly reared; but which,
ound the rock has ever since'been called ** the mo-1on carth. No ! there is one thing deeper ! It 1s.if not properly reared, would be a curse for evert
thes's rack.” Her hands were then tied upon her.u,m unutterable sense of guilt an& ill desert which. hang up in the heavens, pouring woe and death upn i
Lack, still bleeding from the lashes of the manatec,cyn overcome even a mother’s love, and turn her in-the sencralions of the earth!  But kuow ye, th
thongs of leather. She was then dragged tothe 4y 3 tiger. These awful cases only prove what I;yonder infant in the cradle is a spirit which will live,
n.ssion at Javita, and thrown into a Jund of stable. have been saying, for when the \v.'oundcr})cnnscsence.'“‘he" that gun has dane shiring, und wiill be felt 2 &
“T'he night was profoundly dosk, and st was in thc'knowmg of no Redeemer from sin, would ¢ry to pur-,the univesse agesafter bis light is extinguished-—nill 3
mid«t of the rainy season.  She was now full seven-\chase ber salvation, she offers the highest price ofybe a greater blessing than the hrightest sun thot evi 8
ty-fise miles from her three children in a straight.hich she cnn conceive - the life of her own child Yshone, or a heavier curse than the sun would be,if
Jive, DBetween her and her children lay forests ne- Qb ¢ if we need no atonement by the blood of thejevery ray of his light were a poisoned arrow.
scr puctrated by human footsteps; swamps and,Lamb, how js it that the soul, so tern that its very| This s the reason why so deep a love is cenfrej
mofusces, and rivers, nevet'trossed by man. But goliest and:decpest affgetions ore tortured awey andyn the bosorp ofhier to whom this immortal spirt ufg
her Jiidren are at San Fernando ;—and what canjdestraged, is ever to find peace, and confidence, andifirst committed, It would pot do to trust it 1ot
quench a wother’s love ! Though henarms were 1oy ¢~ What, but a Saviour’s blood, ecan pacify ajcool culeulations of one who could stop to measutig
wuunded, she succeeded in biting her ‘bonds Withjconscience which will make a mother a monster snjher affection;—no f—such a spint must first be placd
ier teeth, and irn the morning she was not to be,jopes of finding relief from its awful lashings ! in the bands of one whose love is tao deep for mer)
fouud ' At the fourth rising sun—she had passed;. The love which the father, the brother, or the sis-isurement.
1‘.’!"0hgh the forests swam the !‘i"él‘s, and all bleed- ter bears seems ‘o be secondary, and the result off [—]er(;, then’ 1 take my 5tand; ai.]d here l ﬁ!(‘“& .
g 2nd worn out was scen havering round the hittle hapit and essociution. But that which glows early(real diznity of the mother to begin-—for God bag
v, tage in which her babes svere sleeping ! iand late, that whichnever tires or decays ‘in the bo-jcumnmuited to her hands the kreping and the modigs
she was seized once more ;—and before her som of the muther seems innate—a part of her veryjing of aspirit which may for evor rise up in gl
weu.de wore healed, she was again torn from her yeing. In such cases as that presented by Solomon,{nad in light. Never, this side eternity, will thenf
chuidien, and sent-away to the mission on the upper ;¢ speaks out in Nature’s own voice. fluence of the mother of Moses be known, whs S
Orouoko River—ivhere she drooped, and shortly af-  Now,why has God planted this deep,this unquench-trained up a child and so implanted religious i
ter died, refusing all kinds of nourishment—-died of aple, irrepressible love for her offapring, in the mo-jpressions upon bis soul, that a kingdom and a cung
u biohen heart at being torn from her children !— tf0r%s heart 2 Does he do any thing in vain ? Ind;could not tempt him from the service of Gad i
Such is the history of ¢ the mother’s rock.” Per- po ever rear a mountain, or hollow out the basia for,great end for which be was created ! You say i
i)aps I might make use of this touchlng story to ]Cad_tbe great waters, oreven leave the jmpress,OD of bas,you cannot prect your Chll.d to become a Mool
suvuso contemplate the curse of slavery 5 or show nand anywhere in nature—much more on the hu- True—nor did she expect this, But when 50048
you how far cruelty may fill the hearts of those wWho man liea. t—unless that band was guided by infinite;a little boy walking the street, who dare say thiligy
profuss tolear theimage of Jesus Christ; but Thave yisdom 2 No—he had b design in all tius, aud ajmay not become a man, and become 2 blessig
u d.Jerent object in view, and I mention it solely 0, design worthy of himself Al do-not see 1t,~-all dojhiz day and genrration ? Reqollect that our v
alleirate one ‘single point, viz :—the strength of @ not feelit. The Indian mother who hangs her infantjesistence on eurth is buta childhood ; the malig
saotlier’s love for her children ;—a feeling as univer-i¢o the bangh of the tree, and sings her waod-songjof tie soul.is in the next world, whera the apirt g
sal as.man, and 2 stream so deep, that nothing but! ghile the winds rock if,—thinks po further than tojthat child, redeemed erd glorified, shall shine i
the cye of the omniscicnt one can see its bottom f—=-lrear up her child to be a warrior or a hunter ¢ thejsun in the firmameot, for ever and cver, and S
For, wherever you find woman, whother cxalted to' African mather who carries her infant on her back|scatter blessings as widely. .Oh !if my .chx_ldﬂ,
her place by the Gospel, reduced to a mere animil ¢4 her daily toil, may think no further than that he{do all that he ever docs for his God, in this Tife,
by Mahomet, or sunk still lower by lieathenism, you may be a siave under 2 kind master; and many aflieast-woeld. siuk. at the probability of his doingés
find the same unquenchable love for her children,~ }mother claiming high intelligence and. refinement,jor nothing; but w!}en 1 recollect _tha! b_esven ;
Sle will cheerfully aear herself out, and go-down 10 thinks no further than to rear up her child to share{be his home,~ infinitude the space in wl:)cb he o
1he grave, to alleviate the sufferings of a single child. ;3ngd enjoy wealth, pleasures, notice snd distinctions.move, and everlastiog ages the period in whid
1 Lave now ir-mymind a poor widow, who told me With what pride does sto gaze upon her littledaugh-{may act, with a-naiure, unwearied day or night, 8
at the foncral of a son,whose intellect and rcasouhad,(er, hoping she shall yet sce her excito the admira-|can tell the greainess og thu_z destiny 9(’ such 1§
Leen destroyed by fits,that for thirty and eight years!tion of the bright circle !—How will bor heart doat,|rit, or the work of rearing it for God™! I}le .
=he had never passed a single night in which sho did‘wben that infant boy shall stand-the firstin the uni-| His name, be hatl_\ created in the mother’s kg
st risc once or more, and go and minister to tlgc‘veuity, the firet in his profession and among:the firstjlove that canveceive such.a charge, 2nd looks,
nanis of that child ! She was Jitesally worn out, jn the nation! As such mothers bend over their}bimnor assistance, can train up that child and tng
and in afew weeks followed her son fo.the grave.  |children inall the tesderness of maternal love and patience-and lea:sand:prayevg,’ will.at last 5,-” :
" sBj the Bev. John Tadg. T solicitufle,xhey hayp np conception of the design. of|up and become # g star of day.”— To be conlins!
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