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familg Circle.
*• I have ee influence.1’

*• I have no influence,” I heard some one 
■ay the other day. Now he who may say 
or think this, ia blinded to hie own charac
ter, and that of others. No being can live 
in ibis world without influencing one or 
more fellow beings, either for good or evil. 
Very eetdoro ia it, loo, that one alone is 
affected ; more frequently a whole circle is 
moved by a thoughtless sentence. Ney, a 
word from a person scarcely noticed by 
bia fellow mortals, may move a tram of 
thought in the mind of another, who may 
be one who will “ turn the world upside 
down.” More than this ; a look, one look 
without a word, one moiion of the hand 
without a sound, may kindle energies for 
good or for esil.

And here is the great point—for good or 
for evil ; if for good, the end gained may 
be heaven ; if for evil, it is everlasting 

| / despair ! Not one in this wide world, how
ever email, however obscure, who has a 
mind, but influences the one or many who 
see or hear him. This fact gives to influ
ence ite peculiar responsibility. It is in 
endowment euperadded to the exercise of 
oor talents, which passes on to immortality 
amidst obligations increasing and unend
ing.

Therefore, let that boy or girl at school, 
even though but eight or nine years old, 
lake eare ! You may eay some word to 
that thoughtless boy at your side, which 
will make him give up the use of wicked 
words, and try to grow up a useful mac.— 
Or you may, without a word, show him 
something that will tempt him to do an evil 
deed, which may end in a life ef crime I 
Deer child, beware !

O young man, I want a voice of thunder 
to startle you into a reality of your influ
ence over others ! but 1 only breathe one 
word—refrain. If you will not do xvlist 
your inner voice telle you is wrong, you 
mey save yourself snd many others. Touch 
not the electric chain of evil, and no shock 
will be felt from you through ilie circle with 
which you come in contact. Thus your in
fluence will be apparently negative, but 
positively great.

And woman, too, has much to do with 
influence and iis power. 1 would menlion 
but one of the many paths open to her, for 
from this she is never shut out—prayer. 
She may not lift her head among the grace
ful and the gay—she may not stand on the 
platform of politics or of science—she may 
not be able to lay her hand on heaps of gold 
and press them to her heart ; but whether 
crowned with all that woman ever possesses, 
or with nothing given her but a soul, she 
can pray, at all times, in all places. With 
this, heaven itself can be moved.

Dear reader, whoever, whatever, wherever 
you may be, you can never say, 11 1 lave no 
influence.” While you live, you can never 
be without it.— Presbyterian Trtasury, 
( Am )

I

The Wise Father.
When we were children at home, each of 

us had a little spot in the garden which ive 
called our own, and very anxious we were 
to m ake the most of our several allotments. 
We resided in town, so that a garden was 
a luxury. I was extremely fond of flowers, 
and a friend from the country had brought 
me a beautiful peony, which l planted in the 
centre of my flower bed ; it thrived, and 
was coming into bloom, and with delight 1 
watched the bud daily growing larger, when 
one day, as 1 was watering a box of mign- 
ionetie outside tny window, l saw one of 
my sisters run a spade through the root of 
my treasure in three different places. 1 was 
much irritated, hut said nothing about the 
tinner till we met in the evening to work 
in our gardens, which were altogether. 
When about to commence opérai mus, 1 
reprvachetr my sister for her unkindness. 
She denied the fact, and struck at me, 
at which 1 was so enraged, that, thinking 
of nothing but the injury which 1 had 
sustained, 1 seized the lop of a watering pot 
and threw it at her ; it struck her forehead; 
the blood flowed freely, and she fainted. 
Oil, that hour ! Never ! never ! shall I

forget the agony of I hat moment ! 1 thought 
1 had killed my sister, and as her inanimate 
form lay beside me, a thousand conflicting 
emotions struggled in my bosom. The 
scene is fresh before me now—the high wall 
of white stone which enclosed us, the gra
vel walks which intersected our little gar
dens, and the portico which-led into the 
paved court overhung with laburnums. At 
this juncture my father came up. He quiet
ly put me aside, raised my sister from the 
ground, and after ascertaining lhat she was 
not seriously hurt, and placing her in good 
hands, summoned me to him, and most 
touchingly and affectionately warned me 
against giving way to temper, telling me 
tint, if I allowed my passions thus to gain 
the ascendency, I should one day very like
ly commit murder? lie was n»t at all 
angry. The only emotion he manifested 
wa£ sorrow. Parents, be gentle with your 
erring children. My father’s tender appeal 
to my better feelings awakened deep thought 
and contrition, and, from that day to this, 
whenever I feel the risings ol passion, the 
scene in the garden and my father's admon
ition are before me, fresh as ever, and 
angry thoughts vanish. My sister quickly 
recovered, having received but a slight 
wound from the blow 1 had given her, and 
1 trust we both profited by our father’s ju
dicious notice of this painful accident.

The Young Lady and the Wife.
A lady should appear to think well of 

books, rather than to speak well of them ; 
she may show the engaging light that good 
taste and sensibility always diffuse over 
conversation ; she may give instances of 
great and affecting passages, because they 
show the fineness of her imagination, or 
the goodness of her heart, but all criticism 
beyond this, sits awkwardly upon her. She 
should know more than she displays, be
cause it gives her unaffected powers in dis
course ; for the same reason that a man’s 
efforts are easy and firm, when his action 
requires not his full strength. She should, 
by habit, form her mind to the noble and 
pathetic; and she should have an acquaint
ance with the fine arts, because they enrich 
and beautify the imagination ; but site 
should carefully keep them out of view in 
the shape of learning, and let them run 
through the easy vein of unpremeditated 
thought; for this reason she should seldom 
use, and not always appear to understand 
the Urnts if art ; the gentlemen will occa
sionally explain them to her. I knew a 
lady of address, who, when any term of art 
was mentioned, always turned to the gen
tleman she had a mind to compliment, and, 
with uncommon grace, asked him the mean
ing; by this means, she gave men the air 
of superiority they like so well, while she 
held them in chains. No humor can be 
more delicate th in this, which plays upon 
the tyrant, who requires an acknowledg
ment of superiority of sense, as well as 
power, from the weaker sex !

A lady sporting her learning, and intro
ducing her verses upon all occasions, re
minds one of a woman who has a line hand 
and arm, a pretty loot, or a beautiful set of 
teeth, and who is not satisfied with letting 
them appear as nature and custom autho
rize, hut is perpetually intruding her sepa
rate pei lections into notice. If a woman 
neglects the duties of her family and the 
care of her children—if she is less amiable 
as a wile, mother, or mistress, because she 
has talents or acquirements, it would be 
far belter if she were without them ; and 
when she displays that she has more know
ledge than her husband, she shows at least, 
that no woman can have less than herself.

There is no great need of enforcing upon 
an unmarried lady lha necessity of being 
agreeable, nor is there any great art requi
site in a youthful beauty to enable her to 
please. Nature has multiplied attractions 
around her. Youth is in itself attractive. 
The freshness of budding beauty needs rio 
.lid to set it off ; ito pleases merely because 
it is fresh, and budding, and beautiful. But 
it is for the married stale that a woman 
needs tiie most instruction, and in which 
she would be most on her guard lb maintain 
her powers of pleasing. No woman can 
expect to be to her husband all that he 
fancied her when a lover. Men are always 
duped, not so much by the arts of the sex,

as by their own imaginations. They are 
always wooing goddesses, and marrying 
mere mortals, A woman should, therefore, 
ascertain what was the charm that render
ed lier so fascinating when a girl, and en
deavor to keep as a wife. One great 
thing undoubtedly was, the chariness ol 
herself and her conduct, which an unmar 
ried female always observes. She should 
maintain the same niceiies^jmd reserve in 
her person and habits, and endeavor still lo 
preserve a freshness and delicacy in the 
eyes ol lier husband. She should remem
ber that the province of a woman is to be 
wooed, not to woo ; to be caressed, not lo 
caress. Man is an ungrateful being in love; 
bounty loses rather than wins him.

Early Instruction.
An important principal of education, de

rived from the Bilde, is that religious in
struction should be begun early. The in
tellectual nature must not he allowed to 
anticipate the mmal, but religious truth 
must slime forth and mingle its rays with 
the early dawn of the mind. Advancement 
in knowledge of any kind greatly depends 
upon early cultivation. But the condition 
of our moral nature is such as to require, 
in a special manner, the illuminating, pre
ventive, and quickening influence of reli
gion. " Train up a chid in the way he 
should go, and when he is old he will not 
depart front it. ” The fulfilment of the 
promise depends upon early beginning,even 
in childhood, and if the work be postponed, 
there is no promise of success. In the 
sente spirit our blessed Lord left lo his 
church the injunction, “ Feed my lambs. ” 
"Suffir little children to come unto me, 
and forbid them not. ” The Divine love 
and care of the rising generation are sign
ally illustrated in the authoritative provisions 
to instil early inio the youthful mind the 
principles of piety and truth. Have you 
attended to all this, mothers ? And yet are 
your children passing along, year after year, 
without conversion ! There is something 
wrong somewhere. A lady onae pressed 
the matter of conversion on a pariy ol young 
people, and ended by saying, “There is 
more hope of conversion before twenty than 
alter." Do you believe this ? Tnere was 
one among the youthful party who did be
lieve it, and it was the means of bringing 
her to the feel of Jesus. Some parents feel 
it a difficult matter to talk to their children 
about their souls. We heard a pious father 
say he once took a very long walk with a 
son, for the purpose of speaking to him 
about his soul, hut they came home, and he 
h id failed to do as he wished. He was 
asked the cause, and replied, “ 1 know not, 
hut think 1 must have been possessed by a 
dumb devil.” Mother! father! remem
ber, youth is the period of your child’s con
version. Tins is the day of hope. If you 
fail now, the loss may be felt for ever—yes, 
for ever.

The Youn? Astronomer.
La Caille, the celebrated astronomer, was 

tlie son of a parish cletk of a village. At 
the age of ten years his father sent him 
every evening to ring the church bell, hut 
the boy always returned home late ; his fa
ther was angry, and beat him, and still the 
hoy returned an hour after he had rang tlie 
bell. 1 lie father, sutpecting something 
mysterious in his conduct, one evening 
watched him. He saw his son ascend the 
steeple, ring the hell as usual, and remain 
there during an hour. When the unlucky 
hoy descended, he trembled like one caught 
in the fact, and on his knees confessed that 
thepleasure he took in watching the stars 
from the steeple was the real cause of de
taining him from home. As the father was 
not born to be an astronomer, he flogged 
the boy severely. The youth was found 
weeping in the streets by a man of science, 
who, when he discovered in a boy of ten 
years of age a passion for contemplating the 
stars at night, and an intelligence thaï 
found an observatory in a steeple, decided 
lhat the seal of nature had impressed itself 
on the genius of that boy. lie iermg tin 
parent from the son, and the son from tin 
parent, he assisted the young La Caille in 
his passionate pursuits ; and the event com 
pleiely justified the prediction.

General ittisrcllann.
A Mine under the Sea.

The following description of a visit t» 
Botallack copper mine, in England, is from 
a work recently published, entitled “ Ram
bles beyond Railroads." In complete mining 
equipment, with candles stuck by lumps of 
clay to their felt hats, the travellers have 
painfully descended by perpendicular bid
ders and along dripping wet rock passages 
lathoms down into pitchy darkness. The 
miner who guides them calls a halt ; and 
their exact position with reference to the 
surface of the “ terraqueous globe ” is thus 
described.—Nat. Intel.

We are now four hundred yards out, un
der the bottom of the sea, and twenty fathoms, 
or a hundred and twenty feet below the sea 
level. Coast-trade vessels are sailing over 
our heads. Two hundred and forty feet 
beneath us men tire at work, and therd are 
galleries deeper vet even below that ! The 
extraordinary portion down the face of" the 
cliff, of the engines and other works on the 
surface at Ho!allack is now explained. The 
mine is not excavated like other mines, un
der the land, but under the sea.

Having communicated these particulars, 
the miner next tells us to keep strict silence 
and listen. Wc obey liim, sitting speechless 
and motionless. If the reader could only 
have beheld us now, dressed in our copper- 
coloured garments, huddled close together 
in a mere cleft of the subterranean rock, 
with a flame burning on our heads, and 
darkness enveloping our limbs, lie must cer
tainly have imagined, without any violent 
stretch of fancy, that he was looking down 
upon a conclave of gnomes.

After listening for a few moments, a dis
tant, unearthly noise becomes faintly audible 
—a long, low, mysterious moaning that never 
changes, that is felt on the ear as well as 
heard by it—a sound that might proceed 
from some incalculable distance, from some 
far, invisible height—a sound unlike any 
thing that is heard oil the upper ground, in 
the free air of heaven—a sound so sublime
ly mournful, and still so ghostly and impres
sive, when listened to in the subterranean 
recesses ot the earth, that we continue in
stinctively to hold cur peace, as if enchant
ed by it, and think not of communicating to 
each other the -strange feeling and astoriisls- 
ment which it has inspired in us both from 
the first.

At last the miner speaks again, and tells 
us that what we hear is the sound of the 
surf lashing the rocks a hundred and twen
ty feet above us, and of tiie waves that are 
breaking on the beach beyond. The. tide is 
now at the flow, and the sea is in no extra
ordinary state of agitation ; so the sound is 
low and distant just at this period. But 
when storms arc at their height ; when the 
ocean hurls mountain after mountain of wa
ter on the dills, then the noise is terrilic ; 
the roaring heard dawn here in the mine 
is bo inexpressibly tierce and awful, that the 
boldest men at work are afraid to continue 
their labour. Alt ascend to the surface to 
breathe the upper air and stand on the firm 
earth, dreading—though no catastrophe has 
ever happened yet—that the sen will break 
in upon them it they remain in the cavern 
below.

Heaving this, wy get up to look at the 
rock before us. v\ v are not aille to stand 
upright in t.ic portion we now occupy, and, 
flaring our candles hither and thither in the 
darkness, can see the bright mire copper 
streaking the gallery in every direction. 
Lumps ot ooze of the most lustrous green 
colour, traversed by a natural network of 
tliin red veins oi iron, appear here and there 
in large irregular patches, over which water 
*s dripping slowly and incessantly in certain 
places. Ibis is the salt wafer percolating 
through invisible crannies in the rock. On 
slonny days it spouts out furiously in thin 
continuous streams. Just over our heads 
we observe a wooden plug of the thickness 
ot a man’s leg ; there is a hole here, and the 
plug is all that we have to keep out the sea.

Immense wealth of metal is contained in 
the rouf ot this gallery, throughout its whole 
length ; hut it remains, and will always re
main, untouched ; the miners dare not taka 
it, tor it is pari, and a great part, of ^he rock 
"hicli forms their o:;iy protection against 
the sea, and wjiicli lias been so far worked 
away here lhat its thickness is limited to au
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