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THE GOOD NEWS.

WONDERS OF THE SEA.

Water is as indispensable to all life, whether
Yegetable or animal, as is the air itself. From
the cedar on the mountains, to Zthe lichen that
tlings to the wall; from the mastodon that pas-
tures on the forests, to the animalculae that fioat
In the sunbeam; from the Leviathan that heaves
the sea inte billows, to the microscopic creatures

at swarm a million in a gingle foam-drop; all
tlike depend for their existence on the single
tlement, and must perish if it be withdrawn,
But this element of water is supplied entirely by
All the waters that are in the rivers,

he lakes, the fountains, the vapors, the dew, the
Yuin, the snow come alike out of the ocean. It jg
| common impression that it is the flow of the
Tivers that fillsthe sea. It is a mistake. It ig

e flow of the sea that fills the rivers. The
Btreams, do not make the ocean, but the ocean
Makes the streams. We say that the rivers rise
N the mountaing, and run to the 8ea; but the
truer statement s, that the rivers rise in the sea,
8ud run to the mountuins, and that their passage

ence is only their homeward journey to the
Place from which they started. All the water in

¢ rivers has once been in the clouds; and the
Clouds are but the condensation of the invisible
Yapour that floats in the air; and all this vapour
s been lifted into the air by the heat of the sun
Playing upon the ocean. Most persons have no
Mpression of the amount of water which the
tean is continually pouring into the sky, and
Yhich the sky itself is sending down in showers
O refresh the curth. If they weretold that there
3 2 river above the clouds, equal in size to the
I8sissippi or the Amazon; that this river is
Yawn up out of the sea, more than a mile high;
atitis always full of water, and that it is more
inan twenty-five thousand miles in length, reach-
g glear round the globe, they would call it a
Yery extravagant assertion. And Yet, not ouly is
18 agsertion substantially true, but very much
Ore thau this is true. If all the waters in the
Y were brought into one channel, they would
ake u strean more than fifty times aslarge as
® Mississippi or the Amazon, How many rivers
Y6 there in the sky? Just as many as there aro
:’1 earth. If they were not first in the sky, how
Lould they be on’ the earth? If itis the sky that
¢ps them full, then the sky must always have
tough to keep them full; that i, it must always
“ Pouring down into them just as they them-
Ves are pouring down iunto the sea. It is

Somputed that the water which falls from the

) t‘JUus every year would cover the whole earth

0 the depth of five fret; that is, if the earth were
op ovel prain, it would spread over it an ®ocean
l Water jive feet deep, reaching round the whole

Whe,  Ihe sky, theretore, has not only a river
oy Water, but whole oceans of it And it has all

e gut of the sea. The sea, therefore, is the

4t inexhaustible fountain which is continually
M “_l'lng up into the sky precisely as many streams
int{;ufge asall the rivers of the world are pouring
qi & 1t is this which keeps the ocean at the
,‘nﬁ level from year to year. If it were not
hed.lug off into the air precisely as much as it
sCClves

from the rivers, it would be continually

‘“ltllxxg on its sheres, and would finally overflow:

¢ lands of the earth.
e Ud pow, if the sea is the real birth-place of
‘tpg Cl0uds and the rivers; if out of it come all
b“nhuus aud dews of heaven; then instead of it
oy, 5. & Waste aud an incumbrance, itjis g vast
Uain of fruitfuluess, and the nurse aud mother
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ofall the living. Out of its mighty breasts come
the resources that feed and support all the pop-
ulation of the world. All cities, nmations, and
continents of men; all cattle, and creeping things,
and flying fowl; all the insect race that people
the air with their million tribes innumerable; all
grasges and grains that yield fruit for man and
for beast; all flowers that brighten the earth
with beauty; all trees of the field and forest that
shade the plains with their lowly drooping, or
that lift their banners of glory against the sky,
as they march over a thousand hills; all these
wait upon the sca, that they may receive their
meat 1n due season. That which it gives them,
they gather. It opens its hand, and they are
filled with food. 1f it hides its face they are
troubled, their breath is taken away, they die,-
and return to their dust.

Omnipresent, and cverywhere alike, is this
need and blessing of the sea, Itis feltas truly
in the centre of the continent, where, it may be,
the rude inhabitant never heard of the ocean,
as it is un the wave-beaten shore. He is surround-
ed every moment by the presence and bounty of
the sea. It is the sea that looks out upon him
from every violet in his garden bed; from every
spire of grass that drops upon his pas<ing feet the
beaded dew of the morning; from the rustling
ranks of the growing corn; from the bending
grain that fills the arms of the reaper; from the
Jjuicy globes of gold and crimson that burn
amongst the green orchard foliage;: from his
bursting presses, and his barns thaf are filled
with plenty; from the broad forehead of his eattle,
and the rosy faces of his children; from the cool
dropping well at his door; frem the brook that
murimnurs by its side; and from the ¢lm and spread-
ing maple that wave their protecting branches
beneath the sun, and swing their Lreezy shadows
over his habitation. It is the seathat feeds him.
It is the sea that clothies him. Iiis the sea that
coolshim with the suramer clow, and that warms
him with the blazing fires of winter. He eats the
sea, he drinks the sea, he wears the =2, he ploughs
80ws, and reaps the sea, he buy: iud sells the sea,
and makes wealth for hinwelf and children out
of its rolling waters, though he lives a thousand
leagues away from tie shore, and has never
looked on its crested beauty, or listened to its
eternal anthem.

Thus, the sea i3 not a waste and an incum-
brance. Though it bearsno harvest- on its bosom,
it yet sustains all the harvests ot the world.
Though a desert itself, it makces all the other
wildernesses of the earth to bud and blossom as
the rose. Though its own waters are salt nnd
wormwood, sothat it cannot be tasted, fit makes
all the cloudsof heaven to drop with sweetnoss,
opens springs in the valleys, and rivers among
the hills, and fountains in all dry places, and
gives drink to all the inhabitants of tie earth.—
Christian’s Penny Magazine.

In the Indian department of the great Ex-
hibition is ared prayinz wheel from "I'hibet.
The prayer is written on a piece of paper and
fixed to the wheel, which revolves on a spindlo
held in the hand. 'The idea of the worshipper
is that every time the wheel turns the prayer
ismade. Frequently the wheel is fitted to be
turned by a small stream. In the mountains
of Thibet travellers see considerable numbers
of these prayiug machines thus driven by water
power.



