THE CHRISTIAN MIRROR:

its ancient limits. Having reached the southiern
extremity, we obtained our first view of the lake,
the. light of which Lad attracted our attention the
mevious night. . 1t was several hundred yards in
circnmference, and in the inost sunken part ofthe
cauldron.  The lava was twenty feet helow its
Jbanks, a liquid tody, boiling, bubblinz, anil
thrashin: in great fury.  Occasionally, it woull
become incrasted over, and then red streaks
would sho ot rapidly acrosxits sarface, leaving a
momeatary glimmer like that of meteors. In the
centre, the lava was tossed high into the air,
with a putfing spluttering roar of surf, Its colour
was livid, much rewembling clotted blood, of
which the whole might be taken for an immense
hell-brewed cauldron, and the unearthly noise
for the moans of agonized spirits and the fiendish
cries of their tormentors. Che cifect upon the
imagination was powerful, and the reality horri-
ble and hellish beyond description. —J wrves’Scenes
and Scenery in the Sandwhich Islands,

FAMILY CIRCLE.
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THE PEASANT’S BRIDAL.
A NORWFEGIAN LEGEND,

StorManNADAUEN, (the Black Death) hal raged
through Norway, and cut off more than two thirds
of its population, and desolated whole #xten's of
conntry, and laiga populous districts.  In Uldvig’s
Valley, in Hardanzer,a young peasant of the
name of tlalerim, alone, of all the people who
had died there, remained alive. e raised him-
self from the sick bed on which he 11y, surronad-
ed by the dead, and went out in order io seek for
living people.

It was spring, awl the Jarka sanu load in the

blue clear air; the birch-wood clothed itself in
“tender green; the stream, with its melting snow
drifts, wonnd down the mountaing, sinzing on jis
way, but no plough furowved the luosened earth,
sl from the heigh's was heant no wool Lo
calling the catlle at feedyg time. It was »till
aml dead i the habitation of wan, Halztin went
fiom valley to valley, from cotlage to coltage ; ev-
erywhere death stared hin io the fac, and he co-
cognized the corpses of early Nii-nds anl aequaint-
ances. Upon tliiz, he began to believe tuat he was
alone in the wotld, and despiir seized on Lis soul,
aud he detern’ned elso to dic. But as he was just
abvat to throw himself Jouwn fion a cack, Lis
faithful doz sprang up to him, and Tamented iy the
expres-ive langaaze of anguish. [laltin be-
thouglit himselt and stepping hack from the brink
ol the abys<, he emnbrac-d his dog, his tears low-
ed, and despiir withdeew fio.n Lis softenel heart.
He bexan bis wand aing anew.-=T ouzbte of [ ve
led Li o towards the pazish of Giaven, where
Le had fist seew and won thie fove of Hiklegund
It was evening, and the sun was setting as
Halgiiin descended into the valley; which was as
still and dead as these thronzh which he had
wandered.  Dark stoad the fir trees in the black
shadow of the tocky wall, and silently rolled on
the river between the desolate banks,  On the
" opposite side of the river a little woadvd promon—
tory shot out into the ‘blue weter, and upon lhe
lishit green tojs of the tirch trecs played the last
1ay9 of the sun. .
Suddenly it seemsd to Tladzrim, as if a light
smoke rose up from among the trees.  Bat he
trusted not his eyes ; he staited upon it breath-
lessty. [le wailed, however, hardly a second,
when he saw a blue column cwling slowly up-
wards in the peaceful evening air. With a cry
of joy Halgrim darted forward, and waded through
tho stream, and soon stood on its opposite shore.
Barking, whininz, lis doz véu apwarids to the cot-
tage whence the sinoke ascended. Upon its hearth
“eleatly burned the fire, and a young maiden step-
d forward to the door—one cry of inexpressible
)7y, and Halwim and (lildegunda lay in each
other's arms '—Hildegunda was also the onl‘y'lw-.
ing person in her valley after the tenible visit of
the Black D.ath.

Ou the followinr day, after mulual agree-
nen’, they went to Charch, and as there was no
priest to marry them, and naobo!y to witnoss the
plighting of their faith, they stepped along toge-
ther to G d’s aitar, and extended to each .olhgr 8
hanil, whilst Halzrim said_with a solemn’ voice,
«_In the name of God the Father, and of the Son,
and of the Holy Ghost !»? Lo

An'i Gad blessed the faith plizhted in }.ns name.
Fion this happy pair dessended generations who

.

peopled anew this reion, and: the nantes uf 1141-j
grim and Hildegugda are to this day in use amoug
ils inhabitants,

FAMILY PRAYER.

There is not on earlh a scens more interssting
than 2 fanily thus bending before the G ul ol heg-
ven; —a collection of dependent beings, wita t -
der feclingg, with lively sympathies, wit com-
Mo hupey, fears, jovs, blending th ir tlisz and
their woes together, and preseniing Cunn all o
the King of kinus, and the Great Father of all the
familics of mankind. Taere is unton eactt a m o
more to be veneroted, or that wiil be nore ven-
erated, than the father who thas wini<tevs at the
family altar,  No other man, tike that §
teachesall the saurces of hun -n action or 54 geu-
tly controls the powers, yieldig, in thic st
years, andd following the icection of his mouflling
han:l, thatare soon to coatrd al that is ten ‘e,
and siered in the inlerests of the chureh and state,
No Solon or Lyvcurgus s laying tie foundation
of cotes of Taws 30 doep, or taking so fast 4 hold
on all thatis 1o +fct the pre<ent orfotu « desting
of man,  Welove, therefore, to look at surh ven-
erable Incks, an:l 10 contemnplate these ministers
sEGod who stand between the iising generation
—fechls, helpless,and expassd to a thous nd perils
—and the Eternat Parent of 31l They stan} be-
twen the past and thy ciming ase, reanants of
the ane and lights to the olber, bin ling the past
with that which is to come ; tiving lights of ex-
peti cnce o guide ton footsteps of the iznorant an!
eriing; to illiminate the coming seneration—t
obtain for it blessings hy conasel and prayer, and
then to die.  And if the ca:th contains, amid s
d -soltions, one spot of sreen on whieh the eye of
God reposes with pleacure, it is the collected
o, with the eyve of the father raiced to heavan,
and the voice of faith aud praver comae nling the
lirtle worshippers 10 the prot-cting care of Him
wha naver slirnbers nor sleeps.

The iniitante lanznage of Burns, on s sob-
jecty is not fiction, In hundreds of families von
might witn 35 all that is pure and subline in the
scéne contemplated by the Sottish bard ¢

They chant theire artless notes in simple guise s
They tune their heaets, by far the nob est wim 3
Perhaps Dundee’s wild wardling measares rise,
Or plaintive Murtyres, worthy of the name:
Or noble Jigin bears the heavenwardgflame,
" The sweetest far of Scotia’s holy fays.
Comparcd with these balian trills are tame ;
The tickled cars no heart-felt rapture raise :
Nac unison hae they with our Creator’s peais,

The prinst-like father rouls the sacred page,
How Jbrain was the fiiend of God on high:
Or Muses bade eternal warfare wage

With Amalels’s ungeacious progeny ;
Or how the royal burd did groaning lie

Beoeath the stroke of teaven's avenging ire ;
Or Jub's pathetic plaint, and wailing epy 'y

Or rapt Ismak’s wild, seraphic fire ;
Or other holy secrs that tune the sacred Iyre

Perhaps the Christian votume is the theme,
How guiltless Lloed for guilty man was shed ;
ow Ie, who bore in heaven the seeond name,
Had not on earth whereon o lay his head,
How tis first followers and servant sped §
The precepts sage they wrote to many a land §
Iow e who lone in Patmos banished,
Saw in the suna michtly anzel stand ;
And heard great Babylon®s doom pronounced by
heaven’s command.

Then kneeling down to Heaven’s Eternal King,
The saint, the (ather, and the husband prays ;
Hope ** springs exulting on triumphant wing,”
That thus they all shall meet in future days ;
There cver bask in uncreated raya, :
No more to sigh, or shza@ the bitter tear ;
Together hymning their Creator’s praise,
in such sociely yet stild'more dear ;
While cirching time moves round in an eternal
sphere.

MISCELLANEOQUS,.

=

THE MOTHER’S ROCK.

HuseoLdT, in his celebrated travels, tells U%
that after he had luft the ahodes of civilization f4r
behind. the winds of Seuth America, he founts
neac the confluence of the Atabapo and the Ric
Terni rivers, a high rock—called the ¢ Mother’s

Rock.”

ather i voin tied Cofly WU her ban e,

ather, sol

S R )

The crieamstances woich gave this tewark. n.v
wame L e coclk wers these

La 1790, « Rana € disolic missiona y Lt his
Lol civriz d Tudians vut on one of these hostin -
exemsions, whieh they oftea wad 1o Kidoep
saves for the C They founa a {taluba
woman i a seitary huty wiih tiree chil ften—
two of whain wore infants,  The fatlher, witith-
oaler criviren, had wone out 1y b3ty wnd Uoe
She
Was szl by these meze-huneeg huiied into a
For ot cated wway o d nision iy slaiion at
S o0 Fernando,

Nie was now far fiem herhome s Lot sle had
lelt et ileren therr, who had voue with their fati-
vEe o S0 b peatidy took et tlnee bebes and tiied
Lo rscape, ol wes a3 often seized, ion sht bhaek,
and_tmost anen wlly beaten with whips,

Atlenzth the missionary determine! to separate
thez mother tram hee three ehilidien ; aod for this
prpose sent hee ina boat up vhe Atabapo iver,
o Ui massion of the Rio Negro, at g station cal-
Ted Javita,

Seatedd L the bow of thie boat, the mother knew
ot Where sl was going, or whal fate awaited
hero Sae was bhoundy solvary, anl alune, in the
bow ofa hnvg-boat; but she jud zed, from the di-
rection of the san, that she was gaing away from
her chittien, By oa sud len effort, she brole her
Dond<y plansed dnto the river, swam to the left
wink of the Alibape, fanded upon a rock. She
was pursuest, and at evening retaken, and brought
hack te the saak, whese she was sconrzed 1§81 her
blood red-ened the tock—calling for her chililren !
aned the rock has ever since been called « The
Mathei’s Rock.” [ler nands were then tied nupon
her back, sill bleeding (rom the lashes of the
menatee thonys of feather.  She wis then drag-
2o to the mission 2t Javiia, and thrown into a
kind of stable,  The nig' t was profoandly datk,
and it was in the midst of the tiny season.  She
was nw full seventy-live miles from her three
ehifdeen, in g straizht bine,  Between hierand her
chillren, lay forests never penetrated by human
footstepy 5 swamps and morasses, and 1ivers, never
e d oy men. But her chilidren are at San
Fernando —and what can quench a mother’s love.
Tuongh her arms weie wounded, she succoeded
in biving her bands with her tecth, and in the
mottiing she was not to be found ! At the fourth
rising sun—she had passed throngh the forest—
swam the rivers, and, all bleeding and worn out,
was scen hoverinz round the little cottage in
which her habes were sleeping.

Sie was seized once more j—and belore her
wounds were healed, she was azain torn from
her childeen, and sent away to the inission on the
Upprr Oroonke river—where she droopeil and
shortly died, refusing all kinds of nourishment
—died of & broken heart at being tarn from her
(‘-I.ildrcn ! Such is the history of  The Mother’s

Rock.”
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FATERPRISE OF THE JEWS,

Tur Jews, in Queen Anne’s time, wmade an offer
to 1he Lord Godolphing then Lard Treasurer, of
L£300,000, if the Goverament wtll allow them
to purchase the town of Betford, with leave of
seltling there entirely, and with full priviliges of
trade.  They wonld have it a millio», hut Lord
Godolphin, wonll not favour such a proposition,

He hat uo wish, he said, toaiten ! twoof the most
powerfull bodies in the nation, the clergy and the
merchants.  The fiist Jewish scttlement in Lon-
on was formed in duke’s-place, Aligate, in the
vear 1650, or thereabout, The Jsws wonld have
failed in obtainiag this, 1o them i nportant favor,.
hut for the hypoeritical adeoitness of Cromwell,

They had oilered £60,000 far leave to sequire-a
settlement in London. This was a sum after
Cromwell’s own heart, and he was anxious to
close at once with the Jewish agemts. This,
however, he did not o until he had called toge-
ther a deputation from the London Merchants,
and the London clergy s he h=aril all their reason,
applanded all, and abused the Jews. “But ¢an
sott really be afraid® he came in with, ¢ that this
mean, despised people should be able to prevail
in trade and credit over the merchants «f Encland,
the noblest and most esteemed merchants of
the whole world #*  This-had the desired effect:
the clergy despised the scatiered remnant, and the
¢ily merchants began to think the Jewish traders
heneath their notice. The deputation closed, and
Cromwell was at-liberly to grant what he desired

to the Jews.—Fraser’s Magazine.



