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THE CHRISTIAN MIRROR.

AN APPLEAL IN BEHALF OF SEAMFN.
Anorurr eventlil yBar has run its round,
sweeping with ilinto the vast abyss of an eternal
world, thousands of those whg hidve been nursed
upon the billow »nd eradled ii thie. storm, The
recent storms that have dashed Tiny a stately
vessel on the dangeiou: leeward rock-shore, have
I :ens commissioned to call many a soul (fecnful
tougitt —possi ly unprepate i) into an unknown
wor do  And yet, w.th all the ravages that death
i< n.aking by storms and lempests, and dread dis-
case ou far temole and pesti-en'ial shores, how
£ are found sywmpathising aed really laying
these things to heart. ’
Has the sa lor, who fizhts eur battles and dies
in his country?s canse, no clims on u~as Chris-
tians,  He has claims of a most rightrous nature,
- and claiwus that, ¢ven ‘to the present 4.y, h.ve
nzver becn discharsed, and never can be until
Christians of every denomination duly consider
the amaz.ng amount ol oblization they are under
10 those men, both in a religious, political, and
. commercial view, As a nation high'y favoured
by Gad wi-h the blessings of sa.vation, and desi-
rous of extendiny the hallowed intluence of the
G wpel to every nation. kindred and ongue, it is
the duty of the Christ.an world to distribute free-
. ly to th- sailor the bread of life. He has a claim
on Christ an benevolence, and it is a gospel
principle, that ¢ it is more blssed to vive than
to receive ;°* and if pouting out of our cup the oil
and wine of consolation, imparts a joy that pard
takes o' heaven below, who shall descrite the
blessedness of that man who is made the honored
instrument of imparting divine lizht to the never-
dyingsoul? Oh, 1t the:Church of Christ at lar ce
concentrate their eforts, and exert every encrey
that wiil have a lendency to promote the glori-
ous ohject, even the evanzelization of the sons of
the ocean ; then will foreizn missions be blessed,
when oa the wings of every wind, the balmy
odours of prayer and prais- shall ascend from
every sallor’s heart, and the pleasinyg response
shall be, every sailor
¢ Rise and bring, peculiar honors to our King.”
"Chanks to God. much has already been effected
for the amelioration of the sailor’s moral condition,
th ough the fesble instrumentali'y hitherto em-
p!oyeﬁ--an-l we have ieason to exclaim with
devout a ‘miration, * What hath God wrought 17
Yes, it is no small mercy to know, that sailors—
long neglected sailors ; sailors, the last to be
tought as—sailors, heedlessly passed by—yes,
sailors, of whom it- might he too justly sail no
man cared for their souls—are many of them
found casting aside the works of darkness, and,
throngh the impartation of divine grace, putting
on the armour of light—but we speak of this ma
limited sense, when compared with the larze
. maltitade of those thatare yet living without God
and without hope in the world ; and -for this
multitude we earnestly plead. Ohg Christians,
arise and do your duty, and dischaige the claims
- those men have on you.—English Sailor’sMaga-
zine. :

FAMILY CIRCLE.

DILIGENCE AND ATTENTION.

There was a little hoy named John Smeaton,
He would often leave his play to watch men at
their wotk. Hge would ask how one part was to
be fitted to 2nother, and how the thinz was to
be used when it was done, 1l money was given
him to buy cakes or plavthinte, he chose ratherto
spend it on tools, and tri -d to do what he had seen
done with them.

Once he was seen at the top of bis father’s barn,
fixing something like a windmill. At another
ti e he saw some men fixing a pump, and took
great notice of il they did. ~ Tuey bad a thick
picce of wood with a hole bored "through it; it
was longsr than they wanted, so they cut off a bit.
‘Ihe little boy asked it be mizht have the bit.
It was given (o him, and with il he made a little
real pump, with which be could raise water.
When Juhu Smeaton became a man, he contrived
many very clever and useful things, He found
better ways than had been known hefure of mak—
ing mills, to bé turned by wind or water ; snd he
builta tail light-house on the top of a rock in the
sea, which scrves as a lantern to show failorg the
way they shouid go, and wam them where there,
.. is danger. By tnis means many lives.have. been

. saved, and many people have had reason to he glad.

~ Another boy, named lsaac Newton, Yived ot a
fatt, and was often set td mind. (he sheep and
cattle; or to assist in driving them to thurket. But
while he «id what he was told to do in this way
he uied also to get learniig, and was miich plcasf
ed when he was sentto s€hovl.  He amused him-
self by making A windmill and a wooden'clock ;
and was cnce found in a hay-loft; trying to do a
very hard sum.  Orce he saw an apple fall from
a tree in the garden. Many boys would only
have picked it np and eaten it.  Bat Isaac New~
1on wis set thinking how and why it was thal
when the stalk bioke, the apple fell to the ground.
Did you ever think why this is 7 If you wish to
know, usk your papa or mamma to explein it to
yous itis well worth knowing, By thinkine
about this common thine, Isanc Newton was led
to find out mory than was ever known hefore
abiout how the sun, and meon, and stars, and earth,
keen their right places, and move ahout in such
neantiful order. This led tim 10 adw ire and adore
the wisdom and zoodness of Go'y who rules the
whole, _As yon grow oller, it will be very plea-
sant to you to learn what this great man found
vuty and the use of the krowledge he gained by
minding what he saw

One little boy, named Benjamin West, was set
to minid a little baby in its eradle, He looked at
it kindly, and felt pleased 10 see it swile in its
steep,  He wished he could draw a picture of the
‘mh_v 3 and, seeing a piece of paper on the table
antl a pen and ink, he wied what he coult do.
When his mother came in. he begged her not to
be anzry with him for touching the pen and ink
and paper; and he showed her the pictare he hai
made.  His mother knew at once what it was
meant for.  She was much pleased, and kissed
het little boy. Then he said, if she liked it, he
would make pictures of some flowers she held in
her hapd 3 and c0 he went on, trying to do hettes
and better, till he became one of the finest painters
n the world.

Now cne little story ebout a poor little Irish
chimney sweep.  Sume kind persons wished to
eollee: all the chimney sweepers in Dablin, 10
teach them to read the B-ble. Oue little Loy was
asked it.he knew his letters, He said, ~ Yes.
‘Tuen he asked if he conld readd, He said he could,
He was next asked where he went to schoo], and
i what hook he hsd learned 10 read. He said
he had never been at school st wll, and he neves
had any book. It was a wonder how he couls:
have lerrned to read anid sp-il; but the case was
this.  Aunother little sweep, rather older ‘than
himselfy- F-ad taught him to tead by showing him
the letters over the shop doors, as they passed
alony the streets, )

See what may he cfons by trying and taking
pams.—-London Child’s Mag.
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AN AFTERNOON WALK

The spirit of the injunetion, *° Whatever thy hand
findeth to do, do it with thy might,” ia tar from being
rightly approhended il we wait tll the urgent claims
of our duty e¢rowd about us so that they almost impel
us to action. To learn the lesson aright, we must
huve a heart, an eye and car alert to acize upon that
which may affcct our own or oihers temporal and eter-
nal wellare.

We must cease from turning on the pivot of sclfish-
ncss, and ecase fram wrapping about ourselves merely
the mantic of ceriain forms and ceremonics of religion,
as if its folds would cover the broad principle of chari-
ty. . Even when nothing but sin and degradation pre-
sent themselves to our view, there are clouds of fecl-
ing that inay be reached, and a conscience is there
that may be 1oused -and enlightened. .

But ulas ! how much of life is spent and mind was-
ted on we kuow not what—thoughts, feelings, and
perceptions bardly defined’; and when our minds are
aclive, often the veriest trifles of dress, furniture,
change of plans, of perchance some morbid feeling of
ffucicd or real wrong intended us, may ocupy thoughts
during many a walk or avocation that might be other-
wise more usefully directed.

An incident, although of a common, every day oc—
currence, induced this train of thought, and we mere-
ly give it as an evidence that in our daily paths we
have constantly the power to scatter the goed seed.

It was a beaotiful spring aflernoon, and many bad
strolled forth, edger to caich the Warin breath of our
tardy season ;“and as we turned from the more gene-
ral:throng into oire of tha broad, opcn’ streets in the
uprer part of oue city, wé eaught the sou d of a lady’s
voice' culling.from’ an' open window, ‘‘.Come to me,
little boy,” and turning round; we saw a group of
little bovs standing so perfectly still that we came at
once to the conelusion that some ‘unusual commoiion

that John Smeaton waa ot a careless, idle boy'.

must have preceded such a calm, * As we crosssd over

dear children who were stauding in the middle of
the street, a gentlemah, who from‘a distance h‘:ﬂi‘f.{
served the whole sccne, haatily walked vp to & atoy;
boy of eight or nine, and shaking him smartly by (he
eollur; askied him how He dared ubuse the Mttle boy
of four or five who stood beside him T &3 #oon as thi
boy could release himase)! from the firin grasp of thy
gemle‘mun,' he rau blubbering atvay; and ot each step
droppmg from Ins baskt the aticks he had just ghth<
ered:  B§ this time (He lady who first attracted oyy
ftotice eame from her house and thanking the gentles
man for his interference, *vent up to the Tittle rageed
urchin who had been assuiled, and in a mild, ncr‘;oua
tone said, s she feancd down to Yook in his face
¢ But, my little boy 1 heard you use very bad words ;
don’t yeu know itis very wicked to swear 1? We
saw the child as he stood then just before us, his
brown, misshapen cap tossed on the top ofhis whits
:nunr,pnndube bowed hl:h:lu‘l‘e bcn(:l t}n hia tatterzd aloovy
o wipe the tears as wed alresh at :

of the kind lady. v ¢ the rebuke

The two elder boys who had been spectators of the
scene iumediately ssid  We told him to stop—we
told him to stop.” *“ But why did you not make hip
siop 17 both the lady aud gentlemap replicd.

“elelt the lady siill talking with the children
while we ?urnued our way, thinking that she realized
lndcc«..l a “ beauty all about her path ;** and whenip
the midet of her daily cares sl beheld the quarretling
of children in our sireets, sbe fely linked 1o them as
human beings demanding from her al} the good influ-
ence she could exert (or their welfare-—the oppressed
to be retieved and the.oppressor rebuked.

. The ksson taught in those few moments may havs
its restraining effcct for many years; the cruel boy
way remember his detection and mortification ; and
the little child of four or five, whose heart 8o over-
flowed with emotion, will not soon lorget the gently
lady’s words ¢ My litile boy, do you not know its
very wicked to swear 1*? and perchance the compan-
ions who guffered wrong to be done 10 one wham they
could defend may hereafler be mose manly.—The

ser-by could not tail to be impressed with the valus
of improving those opportunities of usefulness that
surround us in the house and by the way. )

The wicked children of our streets, those even that
cannot be gathered in our Sunday-schools or
schools are not beyurd the reach of instruction ; and
a word spoken to them, notwithstanding all the coun-
ter influence that is around them, may ati}l sink- into
their hearts.

The greater their ignorance and wickednesa, the
greater claima have thev upon our sympathy.

MISCELLANEOUS.

DieniTv oF LiaBour —In early life David kept
his father’s sheep—hix life was one of industry;
and though foolish men think it degrading to per-
torm usernl labour, yet, in the eyes of wise men,
imdustry is truly honorable, an the most useful
man is the h ppiest. A iife of labour is man’s
nataral condition, and most favourable to merntal
health and dedily vigonr. Bishop Hall sayes,
¢ Sweat is the de-tiny of all trades,wi-ether of the
brow ot of the minJ. God never a2llowed any
man to do nothing. From the ranks of indusiry
have the world’s greatest men been tuken. Rome
was more than ouce saved hy a man who was
taken from the plough. Moses had been keep--
ing sheep for forty years hgtore he came forth as
the delivererof Israel. The apostles were chosen
{rom amongst the hardy and laborious fishermen.
—From whence I infer that when God hag any
xreat work to perform, he selects for his. instru-
ments those, who by “their prerious occupation,
had acquired habiis of industry, skill and perse-
verance ; and that in every deparimcat of society,
they are the most honorable who enrn their own
living by'their own lahour,”—Rev. T, Spencer.

WOMEN OF LEBANON.

In 1he East, women’s lovely countenance is
rarely or ever ceen: but the Christian. tenats of
this part af ¢ the mountain ** (as Lebanon is called
par excellence) allow i.s brizht vadiance to shine
onreservedly on man , and amongst is rocky fast-
nesses, even inthe lower classrs, are to be met
with, faces and featnres that would elicit admira-
tian from, and fix' the attention of, thase leail
rensible to the attractions of female cherms. A
mofusion of raven Jocks, with the clear and ruddy
complexion of more northern regions, added oftrn
10 an eye. of the deepest and-darkest blue, are the
usunl characteristics of these mountain nymphs.
As to their diess, althongh many -do-not admire
that.singular parn of the costume called she « ton-
tara? or high silver hoin, placed on the top of the
head, and which, theugh it might look oulre

ansidst the ¢rowds of our cities or saloons, yet




