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$ HIS LOVING KINDNESS CHANGETH NOT.”

I was stending at the counter of a hook—store
somne years since, when a ludy entered and in-
quired for pocket Bibles, I knew her well, A
few yeats hefore she had meriicd a reepectable
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Young merchant, who, althongh pa scssed bat of|’

little, if any, capital himsell, had been started in
husiness by a gentleman of wealtl, with every
prospeet of success,, He was active, honest, angd
enlerprising ; auly aithouigl he had murried wmly
after cominencing bisinesy for himself~ perhaps
too early—the lady whom he had sclected as his
companion was worthy Ris chdice.  She had nare
amlition, some of her friends thought, than com-
.plnrml with their _fjrgw.l\.f.!wﬁas; - and, althongh
she contrived o repress il Ju_consideration that
her hus!»am{’sinig’:c‘\ai;e},’fo‘; rh 2 present was small,
it was aprateat Chal lu‘-}‘s;:i's"{,,\vas_ aspiting, and
that she was lnoki,qg'Pm[\i'qic_l \yith some impatience
to the tine when she-ahpnjd be: the mistress of 8
fine hovse, witn (yenjturg corregponding. A friend
of his, who wag paitied p "l \esame lime, had
ut ance entered ppon tha eiyoyment of these ob-
Jeetsof ambitiony and had pygu,a handsome car-
riage at her command. . Quife possibly, Matilda
Grant cherished the sécret bope Ihat she mizht one
day be able to visit that fripnd in a similar es-
tablishment of her own, :

The dispensations of God, however, not uns}
frequently intervene to thwart our plans and de
feal our cherished hopes of wotldly good. He
has higher views respecting us than” we varselves
entertain—the elevation of our sauls, and thase
of our friends, (o a crown of g]or_v in his own
blessed mansions—and a preparation therefore is
necessary, which requires sorrow here in order
to joy hereafter, Through much tribulation must
we enter into the kingdom of Gadl.

Fora few years Mr. (irant went an well in busi-
ness.  His pucchases were made with judgment,
and his goods were credited to those wha, he
thought, would he able to pay. HBut uafortu—
.nately, and unioreseen, his principal creditor
failed, and in a single day Charles Grant was a
bankrapt. .

At the time of this sad reveise he was ill of a
fever. It was difficult t conceal it fron him;
but the news had a still more unhappy effeet up-
on him than was anticpated ; and formn that haur
hie continued to decline, and in'a few weeks was
carried o hss lons home, [t was a grievous blow
to his wile, with whon her friends most sincere-
Jy sympathized, and to whom they tendered for
herself and twa clildren—a son and a daughter—
all the kind assistence which their circumstances
allowed.

On an investization of Mr, Grant’s affiirs, his
failure proved even worse than was feared ;. and
although:the gentleman who had advanced the
capital was quite libieral in the settlement of the
cenoern, the widow andd her children had but a
few hundred dollars, and for most of that she was
chirfly indebted, it was thought, to the generosity
of her hushand’s friend. -

‘T'his Tesult, added to the loss of a fond: and
truly estimable man, made the shack more terrible,
She felt-the calamity keenly, and the mote sa,as
she had no near relatives at hand to condole with
her, and was ignorant of the divine consolations
of religion.  Bul there was mercy in her cup of
soraw.  The Spirit of God came in to heal that
troubled spirit, and 10 sanclify those trials to her
foul,  And at length she was erabled to how in
humble and qniet suhmission to the will of God,
and befake herself to the support and education
af her lovely children, now her solace and dé-,
I U A

"At the time T saw her in the hook-store she
was in pursuit of a packet Bible for her son, nam-
ed Chailes, afier his father. The purchese was

- foon made—it wasa beautiful edition~—not ¢x—
pensive—but justsnch a a fond and religious mo-
her would wish to present to a son whom she
oved, znd which she haped would pove a lamp
unto his'feet. A fusther circumstance about this
Bible [ knew in afier vears; on presenting it she
turned the attention of the happy little fellow to
a blank page in the beeinninz, on which,ina
beantiful sereath, she had inseribed ber nwn namn,
and under it the words. « To my san,’’ followed

’ s Lol
“ X parent’s blessing on her son ¢ a_’

Goes with this holy thing ; <
The love that would retain the ong,
Must to-the other eling.
Rentember ’tis no idle toy,

A mother’s gift—Remember, boy 1”*
" And still a liltle below were printed, in small
but heautiful capitals, words ‘which- a mother’s
faith might well appropriate :—¢¢ His 1roving:
KINDNESS CHANGES KOT.”?
At the age of seventeen, Charles Grant was a
stont, strong, aclive youth. He was more than
orinatily ambitions, but as his ambition had not
full scope, he was restless, and, | sometimes
thonght, anlikppy. Had ‘his mother, - at this cri-
tieal era of his life, heéen able 1o find him some
employment suitable fo hig active and ambitious
genins, it would have heen fortunate indeed ; but
she knew of none ; and, besides, she neeeded his
aid—bus what was mare than all, she was alone,
and felt that she could notdispense with bis com-

any.

P About this time a yonng sailor, by the pame of
Thoraton, bhelonging to the. neighbarhood, arriv-
ed home from a voyage. Charles naturally fell
in his wag, and was slelizhted with the story of
his wonderful adventures. He listened long and
ictently. [is age avd circumstances combined
to excite in his ambitious bosom the desite for
similar exciting scepee.  Without designing any
special wrongyivounz Thornton at length proposed
to Charles to accompany him on his next voyaze,
which he should commence in a few Wweeks, Fop

ia time he hesitated, or rather declined—his mo-

ther and Alice woull never conseaty and to leave
them by stealth was wnore than he felt willing to
do,  Thoreton ¢id oot urge him, ‘as it afterwards
appeared, but Charles was bimself strongly in-
clived to vo, while the young sailor was quite
‘willing to have a friend and companion so bright
and interprisinz as Charles Grant. ‘In an evil
hour the latter decided to go, and lo go without
the knowledze of his mother.

QOn the night appainted for their departure
Charles rose fvom his bed when all was still, and
softly feeling his way 1o thae, door, oprned it and
escaped, [t was a beaatiful night; and as he
pro~eeded round the corner of the house lo get a
small hunble of cinthes whi-h he had concealed
the day before, his heart beat with unusual vio-
lence, and for a few moaments a faintness came
over him al the thought of leaving 2 mother and

ever truly loved. e stopped for a moment, as
il meditating a betler resolution—ani then pro-
ceeded to the gate, which he opened 2nd went
out. Here he again pansed —turned=looked —
lingered—hesitated —and even put his hand again
on the latchet, half resolved to creep once more
to his little bed-room. Bul at that moment the
low call of Thornion, at some distance, reached his
ear—he had lingere-l longer than he was aware,
and now the moment had arrived when ‘he must,
2o, if at all—with a sort of desperation of Teelin:,
be hastened away, the tears trickling down his
¢heeks as he hade adien to the humble cotlage
which contained all he loved on earth, - His,
bundle was still ander his arm, and in that bun-
dle, I am elad to sav, was 5 a mother’s gilty?
the pocket Bible. Charles felt that he could
not gn without thiat, and perhaps be felt that the
discavery ihat had takeén it might serve some-
what to assuaze a mother’s sorrow.’

Beforr marning the young sailors were a long
way lowards the seaport whence they expacted
tn sail, and a couple of . days brought them quite
there.  The ship, il s0 happensd, was ready, and

ation of Tuornton, took vp his line of duty before
the mast. Shortly after, the ship weizghed an-
clhior, and stretched forth on &' Far distant voyage.

I mast leave my readers toimagine, if they.are
able, the sarprise and even consternsiion of Mrs.
Grant and Alice, the morning following Charles
departure, at not finding him in the house nor
aliont the premises.  What could it mean 7—what.
errand could bave called him away ?2—-at what
hour did he leave ?—what accident conld have
befallon him 7 Search was made for him by the

ter for an hour and mor«, hefore they ventured to
My own residence was not far distant; 2nd he-

fore 1 had (inished my breakfast, 2 messenger in
haste mades known the truly distressing situation

'by the appropriate and touching lines

of Mrs. Grant and Alice, [ hastened to the

sister, the anly objects on earth whom he had|.

Charl+s having heen accepted on the recommend-|.

increasiugly anxious and terrified mother and sis- |

make known their salicitude to-their neighbora.
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house—other friends at no distant hour Were

Jthere,—inquiries - were instituted,—messengers

were dispatched around the town; but not the
slizhtest tidings could be ohtained, and even cop-
jecture was bafled. At length, however, M.q
Grant made the discovery that his hétter snii wp,
gone, and there was a transient gleam of joy ay
her face ‘as she announced that his pocie? Bible
was also not in his chest. Some days passed—. -
longdays and long and gloomy nishts, before ag
satisfactory intelligence was received ; and they
the amount of that intelligence was in a shop
but affectionate letler from Charles himself, just
then on the eve of railing for the Pacific Geean,
It rans thus:

My vear Morarr—Can you, will you for.
giv: me for the step 1 have taken without your
knowledge or consent? My heart has smote n.e
every hour since I left you. 1 am at — . ap)
on hoard the ship . which sails in an- hour
for the Pacific Ocean. Fondest—hest of mothers
—do not grieve, I will one day retarn to bless and
comfort yon and my dear Alice. Imust do some.
thing for you and her. - Kiss her for me. M-
ther, I can write ne mare, only that I hope [
shall have your prayers. 1have got my pocket
Bibllle’, and shall keep it next my heart. Fare-
well.- ‘

Your affectionate son,
o Cuarengs GRANT,
‘P. S. I-have somewhere read, what I am surp
will prove true in.my own case ¢

“ Where’er | rove—whatever realms 1o see,
“ My heart, untravell’d, (ondly turns to thee.”

By some means the letter did not reach the

post-office so soon as it shoul) have done, and the
uncettainty bore heavily on the heart of a mother
and sistzr, The post-master on its arsival kind-
ly sent it to me ; and, hoping that it contained ii-
ings of the Jost "child, J ventured to break the
seal.  The truth—sorrowful as it was—was greal
relief, and was felt to be so by Mrs. Grant & Alice.
Yet for a season—and who can marvel ?—their
hearts were filled with a sadness which scarce-
ly ailmitted of allevialisn ; it was a dark and mys-
terious providence ; and when friends called in,
as they often did, to mingle their tears with the
weeping, and 1o administer consolation, the must
they could do was to weep, and to say, ¢ His
ways are in the sea,and bis judgments past find-
ing ont,”
But time does something—religion ioes more,
By degrees these sorrowful ones were able to
pray, and as the Christian poet says, < Prayer
makes the darkest cloud withdraw.”

So it did for them. They did not, indeed, te-
cover their wonted cheerfulness—but they were
calm and sublued. No murmur escaped the mo-
ther’s lips, and even Alice seemed to have im-
tibed the spirit of & holy resignation, ¢ Father,
thy will be done.”

But there were daysofkeen and bitt:r anguish,
and in thesé nishiz, when the srorm swept it
angry bhlasts across thelr humble dwelling, and
rocked: their bed, it was impossible for a mother’s
Lheart not to tremble for her sailoreboy, far off apon
the storiny ocean, and perhaps suffering the perils
af the billowy tempes'. Bat even at such times
'she was enabled to-commit herself and her wan-
dering child to the care and grace of a covenani-
keeping God~—nitering the language of holy con-
filence, ¢ His faithfulness is as the everlastins
movntains,”. *¢ Though He slay e, yet wili l
trust in him.J? . -

" '[To be continued.]

A Crowy Gamxen.—A French officer, who was
a prisoner on his parnle at Reading, met with 2
Bible. He tead it, and was so siruck with its
¢ontents, that he was convinced as to tne truth of
"Christianity, and resolved to become a Protestant.
When his izay associates rallied him for taking so
serious a turn, he said, in his vindication, ¢ [ have
done no more than my old schosl-fetlow, B.r-
nadotle, who is hecome a Lutheran.’ ¢ Yer,
but he hecame sa,” said his assaciale, ¢ to abtain
1 crown.”?—¢ My object,” sail the Christian of-
ficer, ¢¢ i< the same. We only difter ag to the
placs, The object of Bernadotte is to obtain a
crown in Sweden, mine to obtain ene in Heaven.”

DrEss.—There is not in the world a surer sign of
4 little soul. than the striving to gain yespect by such
despicable. means as dress and rich clothes ; none will
depend on these oruaments but they who have nv

other.



