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A Novzr Corvecrion; on, THe Winow's NiTE.
—In the «county of Chatbam, Georgia, on tho great
Ogpeotken river, on an arca of six miles long and threo
wide, livdabout fitcen bundred negrocs, and rather
woro than a dozen whites. A mission for the benefit
of thesc negroes was commenced some years ago. In
the moath of February Tong-Chu-Kiung visited this
mission. He delivered an address, givinganaccountofl

China, sbowing the wretchednessof a land without
Bibles or Sabbaths, and describing all'tho borrors of
teathenism. The nexrocs were much interested, and
proposed that on each plantation thoy should collect
what they could, and bring it up to church on the fol-
lowing Sunday. On Sundaythey came, with troubled
countenances to the missionary, and said, « Many of us
aro anxions to give, but we have no MONEY ; we bave

plenty of 2cas and cons, but sre could not got to
Savannab in time to scll them.  ‘Tho missionary told
them to bring their eggs and corn, and ho would con-
vert thom into inoney. Theircorntenances immedi

ately brightened up.

Wa mct at Church. The plate was sent round. It
was brought back filled with eags, cents, and threo and
fivo cent picces. A men also arrived from ono of the
plantations bringiug some money and a basket contain-
ing six dozen cgrs, which ho bad collected. Other
persons continued to bring up cgge, and when we
counted them they amouated to fifteen dozen. Azother
persan then. anzounced that the people of hus place
had fivo packz of corn to add to the collection. Tho
result was, o it white and black tozetber yawsed twenty-
four doliars.

Tuo amount will doubtless seem small, whol, Som-
pared to what is contributed by our large churches.
But when weremember that our Lord said of the poor
widow who cast in her two mites, * Verily,1 say usto
you, that this poor widow hath castin more than all
they which have cast into the treasuryy’ it may be
that this bumble offering may not be as valuclessas it at
first appears.

We often Lear of the widow's: mite being offered:
when the only analogy isin the smallaess of the gift?
buy i this collection we believe there are many contri-
butions really resembling the widow’s mite. One su-
perannuated women, (50 old to get to church, senta
dJozen eggs, sayiog, sho wished to give somothing for
Lersclf, and for her children, and for her grandchild-
ren, to help to spread the Gospel~.Spirit of Missions.

We cordsally join the editor.of the Sprrit of Missions
1 commending “the example of these poor children
of Africa, in its spirit, to the thuusands in the Church
whom the Lord bas blessed with abundance of means.”
—Rlegister.
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Beoroosts 1x BEvrouT.—Wo extract from Doctor
Aiton’s Travels in the East, the cnsuing:

Y Qid not sleep on skore, but in the cabin of the
stcamer, because it was coo v, and bpsides the bed-
rooms in Beyrout are iofeste sot only” by vermin
swarming every where, and tormenting maskctoes,
sounding like a band of music, and giviog no rest, but
with large long-legged beetles, ugly little green Lizards,
and long. black snakes. *On retiring to your room at
night, candle in hand, you chanco to notice an extra-

ordinary shadow moving across the floor, you stoop

Jown, thinking it is 3 mouse, but youfind it (o be an
immerse bairy spider, as big as a pigeon's egg. In the

aurprise of your horror the monster escapes like light |

aing down into his hole; and then you must tura inte
bed in the delightful uncertainty when he and tho rest
of his family way creep into your bosom. Andasto
theso three lizards now looking calmly upin your face,
vou are told that should they creep over your naked
body they are quite harmless, their bite not bein3 ven-
omous. And if a snaké should affectionately twine
round yourawck before morning—what for no ?—it
will keep you warmer ; and Fehrunbeit's thermometer.
stands onjy at 98 deg.; and ‘besides, the embraces of
tbis domestic are never tp be compared to the wither-
iog grasp of the boa-constricter. And as to the fleas
and musketos, baving been in Bgypt you-have surely.
learned long since to endure them, Witk consolations.
of this'kind, the Arab fakes away tha candle, and
leaves yop in doubt and darkness most horrible, with:
tte words, “ EL am do Allah "—praisg be to God.
When you rise in the moraing therc is nothing wrong
after all,-only the mutketoes having punished-you as
severely about the eyes ay if your bead had beea put
into Chancery by Tom Crib, at a boxing-match.

A Sgercit o TRE SurTay oF Tounkey.—Last
Friday—three days since—1 sawr the man who s the
nonunal bead. of that.ill-compatted and searcely coher-
ng empire, .onca beld in.rigorous ebediznco by fierce

and mighty monarchs, whoso names wero the dread of
Christendom. From a woolen palaco immediztely on
the Bosphorus—a finer is building for him, of marble,
and of florid Palladian arclitecturo—rode forth, ona
handsoms black horse, a palo slender man, dressed
in a bluo frock and pantaloons, wearing tha tarboosh
or red cap, which bere, with the French, bas taken
the place both of tho Latand torban. Jefore him rode
his Tashas, Ligh offccrs of State and war, the mea who
disposo of tho money that comes into his treasury, stout
men, for tho wmost part, with toleruble florid complex-
ions. They wers dressed in the samo garb with him-
self. ‘The cnormous turbans and barbaric robes which
officers ofthis class wore twenty-five or thirty years ago,
are novw only to be found in the Museum of Ancient Cos-
tumes, ostablished by the Sultan’s fathier in the Atme-
dan or Hippodrome. Ar altan Abdul Medjid rode
leieargly along, women w .0 were standing in groups
besido tho way roached forth petitions, wrapped in
green silk, which were taken by somo persons belong-
ing to the Sultan’s train, and handed to an officer on
horseback, carrying a box, in which they wero deposi-
ted. Itissaid that the Sultan is alway carcful to read
tbem. Ilo is represented asa man of mild, amiable
disposition, wko would be glad to govern his empire

surround him would only let him.— V. C. Bryant.
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Tite SLeEryY PanisnzoNer—Whilo Dr. Andrews
was ono of the divines at Camibridge, he was applicd
to by a worthy alderman of tbat drowsy city, who
was beset by the sorry habit of sleepina undar the after-
noon sermon; and who, to his great mortification, had
been publicly rebuked by the minister of the parish.
Asspufl had not then como into vosue, Dr. ANDREWS
did not advise as some matterof-fact persons bave
dono in such cascs, to titillato tho* sneezer™ witha
rousing pinch. o seems to havo been of the opinion
cf the famous Dr. RomaisEe, who once told his full-
fed congregation in London, that it was bard work to
preach to two pounds of becf and a pot of porter. So
Dr.Andrews advised his civic friend tohelp bis wake-
fulness oy dining very sparingly. ‘The advice was fol-
lowed ; but without avail. Again the rotund diguitary
slumbered and slept in.bis psw; and again washe
roused by the barsh rcbukes of the irritated preacher.
\Vith tears in those two sleepy cyecofhis, the mortified
alderman rcpaired to Dr  Andrews begging for fur-
ther counsel. The considerate divine, pitying hisin-
firmity, recommendsd bim to dino as usual, and then
to take his nap before repairing to his pew.  This plan
was adopted; and to the next discourse, which wasa
violent invective prepared for the purpose of castiza-
ting the alderman’s somnolent habit, he listened with
unwinking cycs, and his uncommon vigilante mave
quite a ridiculous ait to tho whiole businese. The unhap-
P parson was acarly asmuch vexed at bishuge-waisted

unscemly dozing.
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NIGHT SOXNG.
FROM THE GEBMAN.

HEanT, be still!
In tho'darkness of thy woe,
Bow tkee, silently and fow,
Comes 20,thec whate'er Gud wili,—
Ba thou sli‘!l!

De thon still?
Vainly.oll thy.words are spoken ,
Till thio word of G hath Uruhen
Life'sdark mysterles—gopd or i1~
Be thou still!

Slecp thou still?!
Ts thy Fatlier’s work of crace,
Wait thou yet before his face,
He tby sure deliverance \rill,—\
Kecep thoustiil

Lord, my God

Br tby Grace, O moy Lbo

All-submissive, silently,

To thio chastenings of Thy rod,

) Lord, my God.

Shepherd, King!

From Thy fulincss, grant to me

Still. et fearless faith inthee

Till, from night, the day shall spring ;—~
Shepherd, King.
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Rures ror Hoxe Epvcation.—The following
rules wa commend to all -our patrons and friends for
their excolleace,: brevity .and -practical utility. They
are worthy of being printed in letters of gold, and:
placed in 2. conspicuous place in every household. It

parishioner’s unwonted wakefulness, asbefore at his |

is lamentable ta- contemplite the: mischief, misery and:
ruin, which are-the- legitimato:fsuit of those deficien.
cies which are poinited out .inrthe-rilles to -which we:

better than hio does, if be knew bow, orif these who |

hava referred. Lt overy parent and guandian r ead
ponder, and inwardly digest:—

1. From your children’s earliet infancy, incaleate
the necessity of instant obudience.

2. Unito firnnness and gentlencss. Lot yourchildeen
always understand that you mean cxactly what yo u
say.

3. Never promiso tuem anything unless you aro sure
youcan give them what y-ou prowmise.

4. If you tell alittlg child to do something, show Lim
how to do it, and seo that it is dong.
|5 Always punish your children for wilfully disobey-
ing you, but never punish them in anger.

G. Never Jet thewm poreeive that thoy can vex you,
or mako you loso your self-command.

7. If they give way to ,petulanco and temper, wait
till thoy aro calm; and then penty reason with them
oa tho impropriety of their conduct.

8. Remember that a little present punishment, wien
the occasinn arises, ismuch more effectual than the
threatening of 8 great punishment, should the fault
bo renowed.

9. Never give your childron anything because they
cry for it.

10 Onno acconnt allow themto doat one ume
what you bave forbidden under like circumstances at
anotler.

11. Teack them that the only sure way to appeat
good is to be good.

12. Accustom them to make therr hittlo recitals with
perfect truth.

13. Never allow tale-bearing.

. 14. Teach them that sclf-denial, not sclf-indulgence,
is the appointed and surest method of securing happr-
ness.

15. Guard them against the indulgence of an angry
and resentful spirit. .
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A Toixtep  Senmon.—Mary a discourss of an
hour's leagth is not half as impressive as the following
from an cceentric English divine :

* Be sober, grave, temperate’~Titas ii. 0.

L There are three companions with whom you should
always keep on good terms.
* 1. Your wife.

2. Your stomach.

3. Your conscience.

11 It you wish to enjoy pesce, long life, and Bappi-
ness, preservo them by tempérante. Intemperanco
prodaces:

1. Domestic misery.

2, Prewature death,

8. Infidelity.

To make these points clear, 1 refer you:
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1. To tho Newgate calendar.

2. To thahospitals, lunatic asylums, and work-houses

3. To tho past cxperienco of wlat you dave scen,
zead and suffered, in mind, body and estate.

Reader, ¢~~ide ! which will you choose? Temper-

! ance, with happinéssand longlife ; or Tutemperance,
I with misery and prematuro death?—Horper's Ma-

gazine.
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MisTARES OF Six—1It is the charscterof sin, not

y only to love what is sinful, but to pollute whatsoever it

touches ; to make that which is in itself pure socm im-
pure to the conscientious, and thus to deprive 2 pood

| man of many aninnocent enjoyinent. It is probably
| 0 part from this, that somo scrupulous people have

eut themsolves off from the pleasures of musie, and
that others look apon the taking of delightin the tine
artsasa questionableindulgence; and that from poetry,

1 painting. and sculpture, somo havo tarned off their

eves ag if they were the works of the Man of Sin, or,
at best, the products of laborions idleness.

-R. H. Daxa.
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Tue blsds that dance from boogh to bough,
And sing above ln every tree,
Are not from fears aud cares more free,
Then wo who lie, orsly, or watk betow,
And should by rights bé singers oo,

What prince’squiroe of music can excet
That which wihin this shade docs dwell ;
To which we nothing pay or glve t
They, ke alt othier poets, live
Without reward, or thanks for their olfllging pains.
—COWLET.
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PrrTy 1 SwEDEN.—UThe pious in Sweden” “ never
dream of asking you « Are you a Calvinist” or *Areyou
an Armenian 2" but, * Do youlove Jesus?* ¢ Is He your
Allin ALl ¢ Do you detest sin, and wrestle-as Jacob did
v.hen hg would not let the anggél gounless be Lirst:blessed
‘b'lﬂ' being intent in praver tobe micre than conguezor of
@t ® ¢ Do-you show your religion]in your- lif. and cons

duct, andin yourlove.to God and ‘sour-heighbonr?' .



