CANADA TEMPERANCE ADVOCATE.

infant in the arms of a nurse that she might supply to it the placo
of 3 mother, and with a mother’s tendemess attend to ali its wants.
Now if tlus nurse had treated with harshness or seventy the babe
1 commutted to her care ; or if throngh mistaien or pretended love
she had gratified all its desires ; if, instead of giving it wholesome
food swited to its constitution, she had indulged it in eating only
sweetmeats, therehy endangering its health and life, would not my
anger be kindled ! Though she had eatreated me with tears to
permit her to retain the chject of her charge, I would havesnatch-
vd my darling from her arms as from a devouring beast, to placeit
in more prudent kecping.

The Lord has intrusted me with two dear children ; but theyarc
not properly my own—they are only committed te my care by their
hecavenly Father, who fecls for them more than maternal love. He
has requiced me to be their numse, guaraian, and teacher—he has
given me instructions in his holy word how he would have them
trained ; and his will therein revealed is to be my guide in all my
conduct towards them. I am not atliberty to treat them as my
caprice might dictate, as their wishes might demand, or as impe.
rious fashion might require. ‘Their heavenly Father cannot be de-
ceived, but marks with a jealous eve all my dealings towards
them. If, in attempting to correct the faultsorallay the fretfulness
of childish humor, ['should reprove and correet with angry tongue
and cruclhand, and continuc in such a course, so as to bluntal. the
finer sensibilitics of their nuture, blast in the bud every tender affec-
tion, and crush every gentle virtue, would I not by such a course
incur the just displeasurc of he Holy One? orif through mistaken
tenderness, I indulgethein in unbridled liberty—~suffer them to follow
the dictates of depraved nature, without endeavouring to eradicate
from their young hearts each plunt of noxious growth—neglecting to
use my exertions to train them up in the way they should go, to
water and cultivate every gruce ; in short, should I fuil to employ
every reasonable means in my power to train them for usefulness
here and happiness hercafter ; for such neglect of duty willnot the
anger of the Lord be kindled against me ! and might I not justly
fear his judgmtents would be inflicted on me, either in my own
person or in the persons of my children ? I think it probable that
the Divine Being has permitted thousands of children to be tomn
from the arms of their agonized parents by resistleas death, for no
other reason than that those parents were recrcant in their duty
towards their children. The Jgord, out of compassion and love for
his innocent oncs, removes them from under the protection and in-
fluence of parents, where, to rcmain, would be ruinous to their
souls. O for wisdom to dircet, for ability to perforin, and for per.
scverance to accomplish the pleasing, the fearful tusk of training
young immortals for heaven.— Mouther's Magazine.

The Missionary’s Mother.

Her children bless her memory; she was a firm, affectionate,
judicious mother.  One of her sons rclates that she never used the
rod with him but once, and that was for disobcying some command, |
and this salutary punishment was administered in such a way as:
to maic a lasting 1mpression.

She took him into the parlor, and placing him before her, she |
tatked to him of the sin of dissbeying his mothker, and the ﬁual‘
reparation thdt must take plice when ehe stood, on the last great |
day, at the right hand of the Judge, if he remained an unpardoned :
anner; she then prayed with him before the rod was used, and |
never after had occasion for it in the traming of that son. It pleascd
Gud to prepare this youth for the great work of a Christian minister |
and give him a desire to unfurl the banners of the cross amidst
heathen nations, but how to make known this desire to his tender, |
his affectionate mother, be knew not. But the time came when !
father and mother, and houscs and lands must be forsaken for the !
Lord’s sake, and thismuch loved pious son told his mother all that |
was in his heart. For some time the Christian and the mother
were scen struggling in the changing countenance and the stream.
ing cyes, at length, while the big tcars of mingled fecling were |
falling from hcrcrxcck, she thus addressed him : ** John, if you had |
asked me to consent to your going to India in any other cause, I
siould have said No, no you cannot, you shall not go; but to go |
382 minister of Jesus Christ to the perishing heathen, I say go, yes
£% go, my son, and the Lord be with thee” A few monthn saw

this sin of many praycrs cmbark for a far distant country, and when |

he lost sight of that land where lived that pious mother whom he |

expected 1o see on carth no more, he was obliged to pour out his |

woul in prayers and tcarsin his loncly cabin.  After laboring ficenty , nothin

Jemmy was setting up to kee
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that his beloved mother had entered her rest. “ And now,” said
the venerable man who guve me the account himsclf, * after being
more thun thirty years a Missionary, we shall soon meet a whole
family in heaven, father, mother and children” Where will end
the influence of this pious mother?  Etermity alone will reveal.
Never Jet us say we can do nothing to advance the kingdom of
Chriat; if we can do nothing clse, we can ask our young neighbors
to accompany us to the housc of God, and by this very means
prove a bicssing to the Church and to the world, and reap the rich
reward of our efforts in that blessed immortality, where basks in
the sunshine of her Savior’s countcnance that Missionary’s mother,
—~Mother's Magazine.
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CHILDREN AND YOETI'S DEPARTMENT.
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Cold Water Armies.
. We have hitherto refrained from pressing upon our friends
in this country, the importance ot forming cold water ar-
mies; not because we were insensible to the value of these
interesting auxiliaries, but because we suppose, that owing
to the comparative sparseness of an agricultural population,
it would be impossible to assemble the army with sufficient
frequency, and in sufficient numbers, to awaken and sustain
that esprit du corps which is 50 essential to their usefulness.
But having recently attended a muster of the cold water
army in Stockport, we are convinced that by proper exert-
lons on the part of the fiiends of temperance, similar con-
gregations of bright eyes and happy faces might be assem-
bled in almost every school district. The order of exer-
cises on the occasion referred to was as follows. Prayer,
then singing by the army, then two addresses by adults,
then an interesting dialogue by six of the cold water sol-
diers, and it was concluded by singing a temperance hymn.
DIALOGUE.

Enter Charles in haste

Charles. Oh girls have you heard what has happened
to little Jemmy Bateman ?

Girls all at once—No Charley what is it ?

Chas. His leg is broken, and he has got a great ugly
gash on his cheek ; I heard the Doctor say it would be a
long time before he could come to schoel again.

anc. Have you seen him since he has been hurt
Charley ?

Chas. Yes I stepped in to get him to go to school with
me, and when I asked his mother where he was, she began
to cry, and led me along to his room, and there he lay on
his little bed, his face was very pale, and he had a great
plaister on his cheek, and a great many bandages round his

leg. .
Elize. What did he say to you? .
Chas. He tried to speak to me when I went in, but he

was in such pain that his groans prevented me from under-
standing what he said.

Jane.  Poor little Jemmy ! I am very sorry for him, he
was always so good natured, he would lend his playthings
to any one who wanted them.

Eliza. 1 am sorry too, but when he gets a litile better
we must all go and see him, and carry him some pretty
flowers, for he always loved flowers.

Harriet. Yes, and 1 will carry him some straw berries
from our garden which he will relish 1 know, if he is con-
fined to his hed.

Jane. But Charles you have not told us yet how he be-
came hurt.

Chas. His father came home last night very drunk, and

his mother compan!,so
when his father came in, he told his mother to go and get
him some supper; but his mother told him there was no-
thing to eat in the house, and that she and Jemmy had eat
since breakfast ; so then he told her she lied, and

years as a faithful ambassador for Jesus, ho was about to embark | struck her a heavy blow. Jemmy loved his mother dearly,

1o recruit his health in his native land, when tidings reached him:

and it made him cry to see his father hurt her so; But



