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AN ACROSTIC,
To the Editor of the Watchmat,

DY XEV. J. CASWELL.

T hrow around us rays of Jight,
H ell’s foul deeds expose to sight,
E verywhere with all thy might.

W atch the wily “man of sin,”

A larm the church you find him i ;

T ell the world in tones of thunder,

C hurch and state must part asunder.

11 erald forth the church’s coldness,

M eet cach vice, with manly boldness,

A wethe wicked,~—cheer the pure;

N cver fear success is sure.
Whitchurch, March 2ud, 1850,

SUDDEN DEATIL

The following remarkable circumstance occutred 1n a
arcle of friends who were debating—what might be con-
adered the happiest departure. One of the party sud
denly expired.

Which is the happicst death to die 1

Oh'! says oue, i{ I might chaose,

Long at the gate of bliss would I lie,

And feast my spirit ere it dly,

With bright celestinl views.

Mine were a lingering death without paw,

A death which all might love to see,.

And mark hew bright and sweet would be

The victory I should gain.

Fain would I catch a hymn of love

From argzels’ harps that ring above,

Andsing it at my parting breath

Quivered and expired indeath;

So that those on carth might hear

“I'he ‘harp-notes of another sphere ;

Anfl matk, when nature faints and dies,

What springs of licavenly life arise ;

And gather from the death they view

A ray of hopé, to light them through,

'i\'hei\ thiey should be departing too.

“No,* said another, "'so not 1: )

Sudden as thought is the death-Uwould die;

T would suddenty throw my shackels by,

Nor bear a single pang at parting,

Nor see the tear of sorrow starting,

Nor hear thequivering lips that bless me,

Nor feel the hands of love thut press me,

Nor the frame with mostal serror shakiag,

Not the heart where Jovels soft hands are breaking.

So.would I die!
All bliss without a pang to cloud it !
All joy without a pain 1 shroud it,
Not slain, bat caught up as it were
T'o meet my Saviour in'the air.

So: would I die.
©Oh, how bright were-the realms of light
Bursting at once upon the sight 1
Even sol long to go—

‘Thege: paxting hotrs how sad and slow.*

His voice grew faint,-and fixed ivas his eye-
As if guzing on visions of extacy

The hue of his check and lips decay’d s
Avound his rhouth a sweet smile play’d:—
They looked—he was dead 39—

iy spirit had fled,

Painless and swift as his ‘own desire:

“The soul undressed

From: her mottal vest,

Had stepp’d in her cir of heavenly fise,
And proved how bright

Were the realms of iight,

Bursting at once upon the sight !

Miscellany.
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THE MOTHER AND CHILD; OR, THE FIRE-
FLY.

CoxcrupEp rrom Pace'57,

“ Yes, dear child,” said the mother, “it is
true.

4 Well,” suid the boy, “why do you weep so

yon."

% Good child, thou art right I said his ino.
her; and ‘her ‘tears flowed less biterly, and
omfort was mingled with her sorrow. She

ards héaven, and Ferdinand folded hig hands
Iso, and looked upwards, and the bright 1aoon
hone upon mother and child. '

And the mother began to pray, and the boy
epeated evary word after her. )
' * Greant Father in heaven,” she 3aid, « Jook
Own upon a poor mother und her child—a poor
idow and an orphan raise. their eyes to thee

e,

{that chest a httlefrom the wall, and I can.easily

‘e bought it??

{ the leaves.of the account-boo
Ispatkled in hereyes. Everything was correctly,

long, then? Pray o ‘God, and he will help|

oldéd her.arms, and raised het moist eyes to-]

refugo upon the carth, But thou art rich n
mercy. Thou hast thysell : 1id, * Call upon me
in the day of thy tiouble, and 1 will deliver thee.!
Oh, to thee we piay.  Thrust vs not forth froimn
this dwelling—talte not from n poor orphan his
only little inheritance. Or, ifin thy mysterious
but still-most wise and benevolent purposes, thou
hast otherwise designed, prepara for us o rost-
g-ptace upon the wide, vast earth. O, pour
tlus-cousolation into our hearts, lest they brealk
as we wander forth, and from yonder Inll turn
to look for the last time upon cur house.”

Subs interrupted her; weeping, she gazed to-
wards heaven, and was sitent.  The boy, who
yet stood with folded hands, suddenly exclaimed,
with outstretehed fingee,—

# Mother, look | what is that? Younder flies
a little star.  Look, there it huriies. by the win-
dow! O, see, now it comes in{  How bright,
how beautiful it shines? Look, only look it
it has a grreenish. light.  Itis almost as beauti.
ful as the evening star. Now it moves olong
the ceiting.  ‘T'hat is wonderful .

“luis.a firefly, dear Ferdinand,” said his
mother,  “ln the daytime it is.a small unsight-
Iy insect, but in the night it gives out a most
beautiful light,”

# May I cateh it?” said the boy. « Will it
not hurt ine, and will not the light burn me

“Jt will not burn thee,” said the mothgr;
and she laughed, while the toars streamed down
hier cheeks. »

#Cateh it and examine it closely ; it is-oncol
the wonders of God’s almighty power.”

The boy, entirely forgetful:of his sorrow, at:
ance tried to.catch the sparkjing fire:fly, now on
the floor, now under-the toble, now under the
chair.

% Ah me, what a pity 1" said the boy ; for as
he stretched out his hand to.cateh the bright in-
sect, 1t flew behind the great .chest that stood.
against the wall, He-looked ‘under the chest.

« ] see1t plam.enovgh,” he saud§ * theve it is,
close.against-the wall; und the white wall und:
the floor,.and every bt of the dust near 1t shines
as if the moon shone upun 1t; but I cannot
reach 1t iy arm is not long enough.”

» Have pauence,® said the wmother, » it will.
soon come out aguin.”

"The.boy waited alittle while, and then came.
to lus mother and said, with -a soft imnploring
voice,—

+ Mother, do you get-it out for me, or move,

catch it

"I'he mother rose,moved the chest froin the wall,
and the boy took the quiet fire-fly, examined it
in the hollow.of hus hittle hand, and was delighted:
with ie

Bat his mother’s attention wos aftrcted by:
a-different object. As .she moved tha chest,
samething which had struck between it-and the
wall fell upag.the floor. She uttered a loud:cry

| as she picked it up.

% Ah,” she exclaimed, “gow all.our trouble is:
over. That.s last year's account-book, which
I have so long looked. for in vain. Ithought it
had, been. destroyed as of.no.value, by.strangers’

1 perhaps, while Llay senseless during my illness !
J-——Now it can be shown that thy father paid.the

money that they demand of us. Who would:
have-thpught thut the account-book was stuck
‘between the great chest which we took with the;
cottage, and ‘which has not been moved since

She at gnce lighted o la_mE,' and turned over

7, while tears of joy.
put down—the sum which heér deceased husband
had owed of 300 crowns at the beginiing of the

|year, end what he had paid-ofl in money and

‘wotk, Below stood the following lines, writtew
in old Meyer's own-hand :

% have settled accounts with James Bloom
to-day, (St. Martin's day,) and he now owes
me fifty crowns.” '

The nother struck lier hands. together with
joy, embracing her child, .and exclaimed with

| delight.

%0, Ferdinand, give thanks to God, for we

I now need not-leave home ; now we can remain

in our-cottage.”

$ And I was the cause, was 1 not, mother
said the little fellow. ¢ [f [-had not begged you
to move the chest, you never- would have found
the book. It might have luin therg a hundred’
years,” ) :

Phe mother stood for a while 1a silent aston-
ishuent, and taen said— !

“ @1 my child, it was God's.doings. I.feel
a.thrill of awe and reverence when I reflect upon
it. Look ! as.we both prayed and wept, there’

camethe sparkling nre-ly, and pointed.out the’

spot where this. book was congealed. Ye.ﬁ,i
truly.| God's hand.is-in alk things, however tri-

fling. Nothing comes by chance. Even the

!

We are in great need, and have no longer any I naivs of the head are numbered, not one of themn

falls to the ground without his knowledge, Re-
member this for thy life-long, and put thy
trust in him, especially in time of need. It 1s
easy for him to aid and ta save, He does nol
need to send a shining angel to us.—He can
send us help by o winged insect #

"The mother could not sleep that night for joy.
Saen after break of day, she took her way tothe
judge; whoat once sout for the heir.  He came.
He acknowledged the writing as genuine, and
was murch ashamed of having slandered the
woman before the court, and hoving-called her
a linr.  T'he judge declared he owed her some
recompense for the shame and great sorrow
which he had caused her. The man was un.
willing to make ntonement for his injustice.

But when the poor woman had related the
whole account of her evening prayer, and the
appearance of the fire-fly, the judge said—

% That is the finger of God ; He has visibly
helped you.” ’

Young Meyor, however, was much moved,
and said, with tears in his eyes,

- %Yes, it is so. God is the Father of the wi.
dow and the fatherless; and their avéngeralso.
Pardon 1ne forbarshness towards you ; I release
ybu.from the payment of the fifty crowns, and
if.you arc at any time in ueed, come to me, and
and.I will assist you, I now see cloarly that
those who trust in Gad, he will nover forsake;
and’'ihat confidence 1w him -is saler dependence
than great riches. Aund if'I ever come to want,
or if my wife should be a widow, and my chil:
dren orphans, may He help us also as he has
helped you.” .

‘T'rust always thus in him, and be.as upright
as this poor widow, and,help will not be wanting
10 you in titne of need.— Fyonm the German.

AND CHARACTER

THE HISTORY, OFFERING,
OF ABE

The history of Abel is an extremely bricl
one, and the fucts contained ia it very few ; but
those facts ure of great importance, highly in-
structive and interesting.

Abel the serond son of Adam-and Eve, was;
born, probably, not long after his brother Cain
but frotn some cause, which is not stated in the
sacred-history, his birth seems to have been ro-
garded by his mather with very different feelings
1o those she manifested when-Cain was born,

|| whom sbe beheld with joy, and called Cain,

saying, with apparent delizhtful anticipations

1.of fugure comfort in him, * 1 have gotten a man

from the Lord.” But Abel was not welcomed
by. such . sanguine expression: the name giv-
en him signifies vanity, or & vapour; and as
all names in the first ages were not merely arbi-
wary distinctions, but contained o meaning, in
some way ¢ other applicable to the persons
bearing them,,it is reqsonubio to-suppose that
it was some important cause which led Eve to
call her second son, Vadity. Abel, however,
was chosen by God.to.become a partaker.in his
salvation, which Cain proudly rejected, That
Abel was.a converted person 18 evident. though
of the time and means employed to effect this
change we have no gaccount. It took place.
probably, very carly in lle, and most likely
through parentalanstruction. Itisnot too much:
to suppose thar Adam would fiequently sit with
his wife and .children in- their prunitive dwel-
ling, and. recount the transuctiops. that took’
place in Eden—the giving of the law—his

{transgression and.sentence—and the cheeringy

though mysterious. promise, about the seed of
the woman, Eve, too, might have often shown
to her children---when leading them to enjoy
the aight of natuve after the winter was past,
and the rain over and gonc—when floyers
again appeared on theo arth, and the time of the
singing of birds was come—vhen the fig-tree
and the vioe, with the teader grape, gave forth
a good smell,—she, -perhaps, 1nthose 1ambles
pointed. out to them; from afar the dehghiful
bowers of paradise,, and, not without feelings
of térror, would. ditect their attentionsto the
flaming sword aad the cherubim, always guar-
dingits entrante. These instructions ant _fa‘c(‘g,
accompanied by the blessing.ol the Eoly Spirit,
would:prodace & coviction of sin ut the same
time that they. enconraged.-a. hope of mercy.—
Besides, there appears litle reason io doubt
that:sacofice was offered-by Adam in the pre.
sence.of his-tanyly , and these services would
tend -ta deepen impression, and give an impulse

1to. Abol's piety. But the timo :pagsed on ; Absl

grew in stature:and-age, and as it:was neces:

I sary-he should have a calling, it {3 not impro-

bable that the occupativn.of a shepherd was
mainly, -it ot wholy..a mauter of his own
choice. It:suited his temper. and, character.—
He was a spisitual man, and.this cinployment
was;congenial:to-his leclings, . Itis perhaps the
tpost-unworld]y of all the: engnmaments of the

sons of mén, and doubtless tended much to hig

growth in grace, as it afforded him opportunity
for contemplation, and placed” him amidst sce-
nery caleulated toraise feelings of devotion, It
was a pilgrim’s life; changing from placc to
place, he would not be over much attached to
any, but would regard himself as a traveller to
n belter country, that is, an heavenly, It 1s
worthy of notice, that for a long pariod during
the early ages, the people of Ged were, with
scarcely an_ oxception, shepherds. Such were
Abraham, Isaac, Jacob, his children in Egypt
and alterwards in the wilderness; and it was
‘in this school, so favonrable to advances in the
knowledga of God and the human heart, that
David was trained to be a prophet anid & king.

How long Abel continued this course of life

¢ |we know not; but a time arrived when hig

brother Caih and himself wero to engage in o
solemn act-of worship, perhaps they wére riow
to become heads of families thémselves. Cain
appears to have: been a moral and intelligent
man, strict-in outward: observances of religion,
active and industrious, and ofan inventive and
enterprising genius. “There is no reason to
believe but that ho was o good fetms, nt least
¢éxtornally, with his paténts and his brother, till
the fatal’'day when he slew thio datter. But
Cain, doubtlesg, 'had the world, not God, appeér-
most inhis affections : he regarded-not the law
in-its bpiritual'bearings on the heari: npd thue:
be funniml,.llmg-lw'hua kept 1ts .precepts. Nev-

6r having committed outward or flagrant acls

of tiansgtession, hé probably not only regardéd
himself as righteous, but despised: i’ his heart
what he inight-think the elfeminate piety of his
brother. Such a character as ‘this. would tiot
gee or feel:the necessity of ntonement, or the
need of merey ; ‘and, of course, lie offered nu
sacrifice fof sins. 'He was a rational religonist ;
he brought the fruits of the earthi, and-laid them
on the altar, as a thank-offering ; and:probably

{his very language, while offering, resembled

that used by his counterpart, the' Pharisece, in
alter days : % God, Ithank the that Iam: not
as-others ;” but no sib waa confessed or deplor.

Yed, or, if acknowled@éd in o slight manuer,. it

avasnot felt or mourned over, Caiu's offering
was prosented altogether in unbeliéf, and in
willul' ignotance-of both-the law and: gospel)
and the Lord*had hot respect lo it nor to him:
there it Jay ‘on the altaf, without the-least token
of Divine regard. .

» But now Abel brings his offering—a lamb ;
and probably he felt more than ever humbled
under asense of his sins of heart, as-weli as o
lite, and that he justly-degerved the wrath of
God ; but with.a.trembling. _hand he slays the
lamb, and places it on the altar, confessing, that
thus he deserved {o dié; ‘but trusting in some
better atonement yet'to be made for him, he

offers it in faith, groaning from his heart, ¢ God
‘bo mefeiful to me, a sinner.” Thé Lord be-
holds the offering "with approbation ; and pro-

bably the toleen of it ivns the sending of fire

from heaven-(as in the case of Elijah at Carmel,

and. Solomon at the dedication of the Teraple)

to consumo the sacrifice. . Who can imaging

Abel's holy. joy, mingled with asve, atl such
(tesii,monial of Jehovah's f;xvoug,‘witt}csssn‘g that
he was righteous ¢ And now the depravity of
‘Cain's heart developed itself, first, in during

rebellion against God,and then in murderous an
ger towards hig brother. His countenance fell;

he was not humbled, nor led, like Job, in altér

times, to say, “Show me wherefore, thon con-

tendest ivith me.” He will not believe hé'is

wrong ; it is God and Abel who ate in faple;

and this, perhaps, he tried te bring his brother
to admit, when afterwards talking with him in

the feld,.and thonzh ‘Abel would answer
‘meekly and reasonahi\:, yat Cain, hk.c all car-
nal worshippers, whether Pagan, Papist, or for-
mal or rational Christiang, so called, could not
endure these.mecl and convineing reasonings.
One could suppose his language might be some-
thing like this: “ 1 have dons right from my
youth up; I-have been rcsp_e.c.tl'ul _an_d obedient
to my, parents, active and dilligent in my ca'll-,
ing; I have never sinned ag our father Adam
did ; andif you'snd he are, as you have often
said, such wicked greatures in. heaft and life,
(and for aught I know, it may be true enough,)
itis.not so with'me; Yam upright, and my sac-
rifice ought 10 have been accepted as well, nay.
before yours” Abel talked, says the sacred
historian; and likely: cnough,tried to shtw Cain
that he was a sinner, and needed God's merey,
but Cain's wrath and hatred against Abel ant
the truths he advocated, soon Yeached nu wn-
covernable ‘height, aad, lilke thosé who s'ew
Stephen, in later days, for speaking the tru h,
lic gnashed with his teetli, and, vashitiz-upm
Kim with the malice of o demon, eithor with hus
‘hands alone, or with whatever might be near,
—stones or club,—ho dashed his brotherto the
ground, and ‘became a—mniurderer ! -

TO DBE CONTINUBD M
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