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1t shall bo grantod. 1 will grant it.> ¢ My doar
fathor, I beg you never agamn fo apeak ngoms!i
JESUS of Nazareth” ‘Tho father was dumb
with astonishment. ¢ I kaow,’ continued the
dying girl, ¢ [ know but lttlo obout this Josus,
for I was ncvortaught. But I know that ho 18 n
Saviour, for ho has mamfested lumself to me
sinco I havo been sick, vven for tha salvation of
my soul. Ibelieve ho will save me, ulthough i
havo nevor befure loved lum. 1 feel that 1 am
going to him—that I shall ever be with hum.
And now, tny dear father, do not deny me; /
beg thot you will sicver again speak agamnst ths,
JESUS of Nazareth! 1 wmtreat you to obtan a.
Tostntmont that tells of himy, and when [ am no
more, you may bestow on hun that love which,
was formcrly mino?

‘The exertion hore avercome the weakness of
her foeblo bady,  She stopped; and Lier fmher’a:
heart was two full ovon for tears:  [fo left the-
room in great .orror of mind, and, ere he could
again summon suflicient ‘ortitude, the spirit of
his accomplisiicd daughter had taken sts fhght,
ns [ trust, to the Saviour, whom sho loved and
honoured, though she had not seen bun.  The!
first thing her parent did, after committing to the!
earth his fast earthly juoy, wasto precure a New
Testameat. Thes he tead, and, taught by the-
Spirit irom above, is now numbared ameng the:
wmieek and humble followers of the Lamit™ .
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Susirwreckep Manisers —JTu the west of
England tived a widow lady, with seven daugh.
ters and one son. Tho daughters were dutiful;
* but the son was disobedient and refractory: he'
Joft the house of s parent, and went on board
a vessel. The mother's mind was continually
employed about her boy: evety breeze increus.
ed her anxicty,ond seemed to say that he wes no
more. When at London, inquiring of every
master or maie she suw concerming her son,
whom she particularly described, a captain said,’
 He knew a person of that name and descrip. |
tion, but that he wus at the bottom of the sen,:
and it would be a good thing i u!l like him were
there too.” ‘The mother’s heart being ngoniz.
cd by this sad imelhgence, shie retired to a sen.;
poit, shere she could feed her malancholy by
beholding that ocean which had swallowed up’
herchild. At length u distressed sadar came to!
her duor 1o ask relief. pleading that Le had been'
weechked, and that only himself and one more]
escaped on some fragments of the ship to a!
desolate istand By the name and description,”
she found that the person of whons he spoke was
her son. ¢ Do you not mistnke?” smd the
mother, “No,” replied the man; [ have lus
Bible in my besom.”  On opening o, she found
her son’s name wiitten by herself. < Wil vou
part with that book?” said she. “Not for the
world,” answered the sailor: “ as | closed s
dying eyes,hic gave it me, requesting me to read:
its contents. e told me that #t was his support!
in decth, vad enjoined upon me that [ wouldi
neves part withit.  { was theu a stranger to its
warth; but, by reading its svlemn truths § have
learned to know the Lord, and worlds would not
tempt me to part with it.”

—

The celebrated Dr. Boerhave, at his death,
left a large volume carcfully sealed up contam-
g, as he said, the result of all his medical ex-
perienco.  Without breaking the seals, his exe-
cutors offered the work with his other effects, at
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Jeet warm, and you will have no need of a physcian

UVENILE ENTERTAINER.

nuction, and it went off at an cnormous price.
On opening it, the purchaser was surprised to
find overy [}cal' blank except one, in the nunddle,
on which was wnitten the jullowing sentence:
Keep your head cool, your body apen, and your

When Bishop Aylnwer observed his congrega.
1160 inuttentive, he uscd to read some verses unt
of the Ilehrew Buble, ut which the people natu.
rally starod with astomghment. Ha thea ad |
dressed them on the tully of greedily hstomug
to whot zoncorned them not, whilo they weore
inattentive to matters n which tirewr best inte-*
rests were doeply wmvolved. '
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ness or inconsiciency; he may he governed by

motives beyond your apprehensions; t s the final}
reswit that stamps our conduct with wisdom or |
folly. i

There is usunlly the wost assurunce where:

there is the groatest degvee of ignurunce; we,
feel certamn of safely, because we have not light
enough to discover vur danger.

To inure young pcrsuns ta bear patieatly small
injuries, 1s u capital branch ol cducation, uuthing
tends more effoctually to secure them agamst
areat injuries

A man who gives his children habits of truth,
wdustey, und frugalty, provides for them better
te. than by giving them a stock of muney.

He whose word can always be depended up-
on, ivsure to be always honoured,

There 1s nuthing moire worthy of a man than
trathi: puthiog wakes lum feel so despicable as
a lie.

Men often act lics without speaking them.
All false appearances ore hies. Al shufiling
and prevarication ate les.
Want of punctuallity is lying.
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1AM PLEAS'D AND YETI'M SAD.

hen teilight steals along the oround,
Jnd all the bells are ringing round,
One, fico, l/n‘w.lfour, and five,
{at my study window sit,
Jnd, wrapt wowany a muswme fil,
2o bliss am I alize. ’
1.
Bul though impressions calm and s1:¢et
Thrill vound my hearta holy heat,
And 1am inly glad,
Tl tear-drop stands in cither cye,
nd yel I cannot el you swchy
P pleas’d, and yet I'm sad.
319
The silecry vack thal flics aiway
Like mortal life or pleasure’s ray,
Duyes that dusturb my breast?
Nay, what have 1, ¢ sludious man,
T do eith Ufes unstcble plan
Or pleasure’s fading vest?
v

Is it that here T must not slop,

Hui o’cr yon blue hills® woody lop
Must bend my lonely way!

No! surely no.")for give bul me

My orwn five-side, and sahil be
Al home where’er 1 stray.

!

AXIOMS. |
Be careful how you charge another with weak.!

Then ts it that yon sh‘t;nlc there

Wath music sweet shali fll the air,
When thou no more censt hear?

Oh no! Ohno! for then forgiven

Ishatl be vk my God tn Heaven,

RBeleas’d from ern:él {mr.

Thew whence itee Ieannot lell,
Bl there s some mysierious spell

That holds mec when 'm glad;
Jnd so the lrm«dro[v {ills my eye
W hen yel in truth § know not 1why

Or wherefore 1am sad,

Henny Kirke Winire
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MAY DAY.

& Mother, what nakes you feel so sad?
The day s very fair—
Jnd sce how very, very glad,
Our hitle neighbors are.

Dear cousia June 15 May-day queen—
She has a new pink gown—

Mother, [ 10ushyou could have seen
Them weave the duisy crowa,

I love lo sec them dancing so—
Jdnd they uye very newm —
But, mother deary f cannol go,
Hlle you st rweepng kere.

IPhal wakes you feel so rery bad?
Tewvllile Ana and 1—

If you dow’t lore to scc us glad,
HOU sit down too and ery.”

My darling boy,” the mather said,
“Jt gives me joy lo see

So many happy forms armrayed
Around the May pole trec;

JAnd you may go and dance, my dears,—
Jnd be as glad us they;

DU tey to dry up ull iy tears

If yow'll enjoy your play.

I thouzht of genlle sister Rose,
¥ho last year was their queen;
Jnd now her little limbs repose
Bencath the church-yard green,

Sicee! little Anna’s snld dluce eye
Has just nen loviag glance—

*Twas this, my son, that made me ¢ry,
vhnid the May duy dance.”

“But, mother, you hare often said,
God took but what he'd given;

Jlnd that 10e miust not nourn the dead,
Because she was in hearen,”

4 Oh, kiss me—Kiss me, my dear boy!
No olher tear Pl shed;

And 1will share thy childish joy;

For happy; is the dead.”

Juv. MiscerLany. -

—sotoe—
WIT AND GENIUS.
True it 19 like the brilliant stone
Dug from the Indian mine;
Which boasts tico various pow'rs in one,
3t once to cul and shine.

A genius loo, if polished rig
With the same zifts aboumi!;
JAppears at once both keen and bright,
And sparkles tohile 1 wornds.



