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For the Calliopean.
The Pious Mother.

Iiv whatever rank or situation in lifo woman may be placed, re-
ligion is tho crowning graco of hor character. It adds fervor
and stability to a sister’s lovo—warms and enlivens the daugh.
tor’s affection, and casts a sacred halo around the domestic
circle. But it is in the daily walk and conversation of a mother,
that religion is cxhibitud in its noblest, purest aspuct. What
sccno on carth moro lovely, in tho sight of men or angels, than
that of a faithful and devoted mother, surrounded by her infunt
band, who, With childish earnestness and simplicity, inhale the

- sacred precopts she imparts,  Such a scene as this, it was my
priviloge not long sinco to witness.  Oue fine autumnal day, du.
ring a lato recess of our school, I sct out to visit an old and cs-
teemed fricnd, whose devotedness to the causs of God, and zeal
for tho salvation of souls, hud long rendered her an acceptable
member of the Church of Christ,

Tivo spot where sho resided was one of rural simplicity and
wildness. Though not far removed from the busy mart, it still
retained all the characteristics of a back.woods’ home. The
newly cleared fallow.ground, which surrounded tho dwelling,
plainly indicated that the woodman's axe had not long been laid
aside, and the denso forest which skirted the little enclosure on
ovéry side, showed that his labors werc not yet to cease. In
this retreat of nature dwelt one whose labors, though unscen and
unappreciated by the cye of man, were nevertheless registercd
in heaven. What I belield in this rude spot during the short
period of a few hours, demonstrated emphatically, tnat this was

» the residence of a pious mother.

Mes. had, in carly life, been deprived of the guidance
of an affectionate mother, and though still a child, was lcft to
soothe the anguish of a father's bereavement, nad supply to the

ounger mcmbors of tho family the loss they had sustained.

{!cro affliction, scvore as it was, was borne with meek submis.

sion to the will of heaven. In hor new sphere she found many

and arduous dutics devolving upon her. In addition to the cares
of a young and numerous family, her spirits were often weighed
down by the impicty of an clder brother, who, regardless him-
sclf, of the divine injunction % Remember thy Creator in the
days of thy youth,” nought to draw aside his sister from the
g;lh of piety.  Still, with humble rcliance on the strenzth of

im, who has promised to bo tho orphan’s protector, she con-
tinued to adorn the dactrines of our holy religion, until the hith.
crto obdurate and impenitent brother, struck with the beauty
and cxcellence of that heaven.born principle, which could render
its youthful possessor gontle and forbearing amidst scoffs and
frowns, and even willing to suffer persccution for the cause of

hrist, bowed before the cross, and arose, transformed by the
soul.ronewing influence of redecming love. With this fresh
stimulus to duty, the christian sister continued to cleave closer
to the Rock of Ages.

Her affuctions now cniwined themselves still more closcly
around the family circle. Each passing scene, as it floated by,
scemed illumined with sacred peace, ung blissful serenity, while
earth itself appearcd but as a preludo to the skies.  The house
of God was 1o her the gate of heaven; His people her chosen
companions, and His worship her delightful exercise. In the
retirement of the closet, as well as in the public sanciuary, she
enjoyed sweet communion with the King of kings. Many and
strong were the tics which bound her to the scenes of her child-
hood’s happiness and youthful cnjoyment ; but duty called, and
she prepared to quit forever the parental roof.  Her aged father
guzed in sileat saduess on his departing daughter ; while the re-
membrance of by-gone days rushed back upon his mind.  That
countenance which had beamed with delight to welcomz him toa
cheerful home, after tho duties of the day were closed, was soon
to vanish from his sight. ‘That voice, whosc tones had often
brought gladness to his dejected spirit in the hour of trial and
affliction, must soon be heard by lim no more. Those hands
which had ministcred to his wants in health, and soothed his pil-
low in sickness, he must saon geasp in a long, a final farewell.

The parting came, and like the venerable patriareh, when
called upon to send forth his beloved Benjamin, the heart-strick-

en father felt toj¢xclaim 1€ I am bereaved offmy. child, T am
bereaved.” With aching cyes ho watched the stately vessel
which bore away his richest carthly treasure, until it disappear-
cd in the horizon. ‘Then, with faltering steps, he turned to'seck
his lonely dwelling. Never but once before had he approached
it with feelings such as now occupied his mind—and that was
after listeniong to the cold clods, as they fell heavily upon the
coffin of her, to whom he had plighted his vows. Now, he felt
that he was indeed alone ; that a stranger’s hand must close his
eyes in death, and lay him in his lnst resting place. As he
thus reflected, tears coursed down his time.worn cheeks, while
sho who had been wont to wipe them away, was now far distant.
Yet, from the volume of sacred writ, a ray of heavenly light
chonc upon the old mun’s pathway, and pointed to brighter
scones above,

Meanwhile, the travellers reached the distint port. A short
and pleasant voyage brought them to the coast of America; and
in the peaceful retreat of a Canadian village, they found a quict
home. The affectionate daughter gnd devoted sister had now
assumed another character and sphere.  The filial and sisterly
virtues, for which she had hitherto been distinguished, were su-
perseded by conjugal ties ; and a faithful discharge of the duties
connccted with these relations, pre-cminently qualified her for
the more responsible situation of a wife and mother. It was in
the Jatter capacity that T first beeame acquainted with her ; and
nover before had I been so decply impressed with shie efficiency
of maternal piety, in moulding the youthful character. Certain
portions of each day were set apart for the moral and intellec.
tual improvement of her two little daughters.  These seasons of
instruction were, by « mother’s kind and gentle bearing, reuder.
ed even more attractive than the sports of childhood. ~ Her ge-
nuinc and unaffected piety, developing itself in every depart.
ment of life, and overflowing towards themin all the rich effu-
sions of a mother’s love, caused the little ones to greet with joy
the return of that hour, when, shut in from the world, they bowed
with their beloved parent at the throne of grace, and listened to
her soul.cmanating petitions, as she sought the Divine guidance
in her humble efforts, and implored the blessing of heaven on
her tender charge. Then, with a simplicity suited to their in.
fantile views, she explained their relations te God, and wan;
their high and holy destination and.the wondrous story of a Su.
viour’s love, .

This delightful appropriation of the interims of duty, rendered
the domestic circle one of happiness and mutual enjoyment. lIn
the daily development of these youthful minds, were perceptible
the rewards of virtuous precept and exumple. In their selfesa-
crificing, and untiring acts of kindngss towards each other,
might be traced the clements of that ennobling principle, which
in mature years, would widen in its sphere until it embraced 1)
the arms of sympathy and love, the whole human race.

At the tima in which our narrative commences, the pious mo.
ther had exchanged the privileges of Divine worship, attendant
upon a village lite, for the less advantageous modes of a back.
wood’s settlement.  Here, for several months, she had been de.
prived of meciing with the people of God.  On enquiring in what
light she viewed her religious privations, she repticd with soul.
felt carnestiess, * Never before was the power and willingness
of God to keep his believing children under every varicty of
circumstances, so clearly demonstrated to me, as in my present
situation. Though deprived of worshipping in the public sanctu.
ary, I can bow more frequently in tho closet. ‘Though seldom
visited by the ministers of .Christ, I have innumerable witnesses
of the wisdom and gooduess of the Creator—I gnze upon the
ascending sun, and it reminds me of the rising of the Sun of
righteousness—I listen to the music of the bizds, as they chant
their happy notes, and it calls to mind the songs of the redeemed
abave—I look upon the stately trees of the forest, and they seem
to speak of the tree of life, whose leaves are for the healing
of the nations—I listen to the murmur of the brook, as it glides
along in its pebbly bed, and am referred to that river, the sffnms
wherceof malke glad the city of our God. Thus does natuselead
me up to its great Architect.  Each little blossom, as it pnfolds
its delicate organs to the light, tells of Him who gave itfragrance
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