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, tion, the bimbassi happened to be at a coffee
house by the water-side, and recognized
among tho prisoners the very same oflicer to
whom he owed his own freedom. 1In a fow
days he loaded asmall boat with refresh-
monts, clothes, pipes, &c. and personally
corried them to the distressed officer. The
sceno was such as {o prevent both sides from
uttering aword for some time, The Russian
lost himself in admiring the generosity of the
Mussulman, while the bimbassi, feeling the
happiness of a grateful heart, lost his speech
also. Atlast the Russian broke silence, by
embracing the bimbassi, who in return,
with an agitated voice told him, he was
desirous to be of as much service to him as
he had been to him while he was in the same
siturtion, and requested him to rely on his
friendship. IIe continued to send him sup-
plies of provisions, &c. for some time.

At last the Russian officer, encouraged by
the constant attentions he was receiving,
resolved to present the bimbassi with a small
silver cup,-engraved round the rim with his
own name, together with those offive other
officers who were taken prisoners with him,
and in broken Turkish language solicited his
interference for their liberation, and found
means.to send it to the bimbassi, The
honest and grateful Mussulman, not com-
prehending such a gift, and taking it as an
intended insult to his delicacy, fell into a
rage. Happily, however, the person who
was the bearer of the letter and the cup was
an European, and by explaining the real
meauing of it, it appeased the bimbassi, who
ou the next day uppeared before the sultan,
with the letter in one hand, and the cupin
the other, and falling on his knees, acquaint-
ed him minutely with the circumstances,
and in a svitable and becoming manner,
solicited of him the freedom of his benefactor,
together with his five companions,  The
sultau was highly pleased to hear the narra-
tive, and wishing forcibly to impress the
hearts of his people with sentiments of grati-
tude, he granted not only the deliverance of
the Russian officers, but that of all the
privates, amounting to 106 men, who weie
taken in that engagement.”

INGRATITTDE.
OR, THE ACCIDENTS.

The care of Providence'is ever visi-
lantly exerted over every living creature.
Every breath that we draw, and ecvery
pulsation of the heart, are caused by God's
unceasing agency.—'This, however, is not
always perceived ; and sometimes it is, as in
the following instance; most wichedly denicd.
The'awful punishment which followed, how-
ever, should lcad us to beware, aud to fear,
that ¢ if wedodot repent, we likewise may
perish.”

* A very wicked gentleman, who cultivated
a'beavtiful furm iu o rich conntry, was long

very successful in all his operations ; but he
ascribed his prosperity to the fertility of the
soil, and to his own superior managemeout,
and refused to adore {lim from whoi1 every
gift descends.—The way to the market-town
which he frequented, prssed along the top of
o pretty bigh rock. One day, his horse
stumbled, and fell over this precipice, and
was killed upon the spot, whilst he escaped
unhurt, by falling upon the horse. A pious
ncighbour, who had wituessed his danger,
remarked how very providentiul it was, that
he had fullen above the liorse, and not under
it; forif this had been the case, e would
doubtless have been killed. ile veplied,
that theve was nothing providential in the
matter, but that it was attiibutable solely to
his own skill in keeping himself uppermost ;
adding with an oath, that there was no
reason for ascribing these things to God.

The Reader may suppose the horror of
this pious man in perceiving such an instance
of iugratitude and impicty. But let us
beware lest we ourselves have not sins to
answer for of a similar nature.

The people of God are too blind to the
care of God in his providence. Itis only
when we experience a deliverance from
some palable danger, that we ave sensible of
thot beneficent care which so kindly watches
and directs our footsteps ; we acknowledge
it only when its visible display demamds the
confession, =< this is the finger of God.”
But how little gratitude swells our heart, or
trembles vn our adoring lips, when all goes
well in our ordinary operations!  We heed
not, and we praise not Him, who supports
and guides us safely throngh the mazy laby-
rinth of hidden perils.  Surely this is not the
duty of dependent creatures.

But the Reader is requested to take notice
of what took place shortly after the above
circamstance.  Only a few wecks after,
whilst the same gentleman was riding to the
market, he said jeeringly to a companion,
“«MrG would persuademe, that 1 owed
 my safety, when 1 fell over that rock, to

Divine Providence ; but, ”with a laugh,
e I hate suchcanting.  Alan isable to guide
| himseif’  The word had searcely eseaped his

lips, when his horse stumbled npon the
smooth road, pitched him over its head, and
hie was killedon the spot.— Let us beware of
thesin of ingratitude. Lct us acknowledge
God inall our ways, and then he will direct
oursteps. '

OLD HUMPIREY ON SONERODY AND
NOBODY.

A roir days ago I overheard a modest-
{looking youny woman, scemingly a respect-
| able sereant, speak the following words in
1giving an account of a lady whor she had
ke, << Ste used to take a deal of notice
of me, whick 1was very lind of her: why
should she wnotice e at all, for Iwas ne-
body 77

Another person might not have thoug)
this worthy any attention ; but I, who g
[requently taken with tyifes, was not onl,
struck, but also much pleased with the o
servation. It was the first time that 1 ke,
heard the expression, and most likely it wif,
be long before I shall kear it again,” Thou.
sands of” people try to make themselves ap.
pear ‘“somebody,” but it is a very rare case
to hear any human being acknowledge himsc(f
or herself to be ¢ nobody.”

It set me thinking, not only of others, b
of mysclf'; for 1 felt conscious” that though
the youry woman nad thaught herself to'te
“ nabody,” my proud and deceitful fieart hag
persuaded e to consider wmyself * some.
body,” all my days.,

1t is said that the trees anc ants of the
earth are continwally striving for air and
light ; that they are constantly trying to gt
above one another. Do you notthinkittole .
the same with mankind?  Doyounot think
that this is the case with us all? If yo
Jeel guiltless of this so does not Old .
phrey.  He can call to mindmany instanc
wherein he has tricd to pass himself off jor
> somebody,” but he cannot remember on
inwhich he has wiflingly represented himself
as * nobody.

“Lam as good as ke is, any day 1 She
shall not hold wp ker kead above me;” and
“ We ave company for our betters,” are ex-

we were to travel through all Lngland, from
Newcastle to the Isle of Wight, and _from the
South Yoreland to the Land’s End,” whether
we should hear one single human being ad-
uisedly confess that hewas *“nobody.”

Pride is the ruin of one-half of mankind,
Evenchildren, when they get together, boast
of their fatkers and mothers: and old men,
with hoary hairs, speak with pride of the
great things they haie done, and the great
people they heve known : so that young and
old woish to be thought « somebody.”

Lhough the giant oaks and lofty cedars of §
the cartl are leid low, yet do we lift up owr |
heads like them, defying the storm, What
a world of trouble, what a number of losses

and crosses, what a succession of afjlictions,
arc necessary, o contince us that we are
““ nobodies!” Indeed, Divine grace alonecan
effectually teacks truc christian huwmility.

To Maxe Hoxe Hspry.—Naturc is
tndustrious tn adorning her dominions : and
the man to whom this duty is addressed,
should feel and abey the lesson.  Let him too,
be industrious in adorning his dominion—in
making his home—the dwelling of his wife
and children—not only convenient and com-
Jortable, but pleasant.  Let him as far as
circumstances will permit, be industrious i
surrounding it with pleasing objects —in dec-
orating it within end withont, with things
that tend o make it agreeable andatirac-
tive. Letindustrymakeitthe abode of neat-

ness and good order—a place whick drings

pressions common enough : but, I question,f R



