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“S§AVE ME, O GOD, FOR THE YWATERS
ARE COME INTO MY SOUL.”

BY 8. 0. II.

Lorp hear my voice and supplication,
Whilst unto thee I cry ;

Be thou my hope and consolation,
Both now and when I dJie.

Oh, may thy grace in me rich dwelling,
Bring (orth the fruits of love ;

And ev’ry evil passion quelling,
Fit me for realms above.

Sweet Jesus ! clothe me with salvation,
And ever be thoun near,

Until I reach that blissful station,
Where enters gloom nor fear.

When death’s dark valley I am wendiog,
Kind Shepherd lead me through,

Aoad my (reed spirit upwsrds . :nding,
Shall fee) thy promise 1r: .

Then.in the, resumrection morning,
When the.loud trump shall sound,

Dh, then shall break oy blissful dawning,
JIf at thy right hand found.

gWhen in an awlul conflagration,
This globa is. wrapt in fame, .

And sinners wake in consternation,
YWho’ve scorn’d thy blessed name ;

Then shall thy servants hear with gladnesa,
“Ye blesscd come away ;”

‘No more repining, no more sadncss,
- Shall mar eternal day.

‘There, clothd in robes of dazaling whiteness,
The Lord shall be their light ;

~He alone their glorious brightncss,
And bliss shall banish night.

GENERAL LITERATURE.

From the Lowell Offering.
THE INDIAN PLEDGE.

OR, THE GOLDEN RULE .ENFORCED.

On the door steps of a cottage in the land of
“steady habits,” some ninety or an Lundred
years since, might, on a eoft evening in June,
have boeri seen a sturdy .young farmer, pre-
paring his scythes forthe coming hay-making
ssason. So intent was he upon his worlk,
that he heeded not theapproach of 2 tall Indian
accoutred for a hanting expedition, until,
“ Will you give an unfortunate hunter some
supper and lodging for the night?” 1 a tone
of supplication, caught his ear.

The farmer.raised his eyes from his work,
and darting fary from beneath a pair of shaggy
epshrows, he exclaimed, ¢ Heathen, Indian
dog, begone ! you shall have nothing here.”

“But I am very hungry,” said the Indian
“give me only a crust of breadand a bone, to
scngthen me on my journey.” ¢ Get you
gane, you heathen dog!” said the farmer;
T have nothing for you.”

g !

Amiile?” said tine angel of meve;y
jessayed to comply with her invitatien, she
“Auntied the napkin, and bade him eat and ke
"I refreshed.

¢« Give me but.a cup of cold water,” said thie
Indidn, & for I am very fuint.”

This appeal was not more successful than
the others. Reiterated aluze, and to be told
to drink when he came to 2 river, was gli ke
could obtain from one who bore the name of
Bat the supplicating appeal fuil
not unheeded on the ear of cne of finer mouid
and more sensibility . —The farmer’s youthful
bride hear) the whoie, as she sat huzhing her
infant to rest ; and from the open cascinent vhe
watched the peor Indian, until she sav his dus-

Ascertaining that her hushendwas oo busy
with werk to notice hey, she was soon at
the Indiav’s side, with a pitcher of mill, and
a napkin £lled with bread and cheesa. « Wili
my.red brother sizke bis thirt with some
and as hie

“«Cantantowrwit protest the white dove frem
the pounces of the cagle,” sail the Tndian?
“ for her sake the unficdgod yourng shall he
safe in their nest, and her red brother will not
seck to be revenged.” .

He than drew a buncl: of feathers from hie
bosom, and plucking one of.the iongest, gave
it to her, and said, « Whea (he white dove's
mate fiies over-the Indian’s hurfing-ground,
bid him wear this on his head.” ¢ .

“The summer had passed away, IHarvest
time had come and gone, and preparatiens

| had been made for a hunting excursion by the
Jneighbours.—Qur young farmer was to be onc

of the party ; but on the eve of their departure
the had strange misgivings relatve to his safe-
ty. No doubt his imagination was hauntcd by
the form of the Indian whom, in the preceding
summer, he bad treated o harshly. The
morning that witnessed the departure of the
hunters, was one of surpassing teauty. Not
a cloud was to be seen, save onc that gathered
on the brow of Ichabod, (our yourg farmer,) as
he attempted to tear a feather from his hunting
cap, which was sewed fastto it. His wife
arrested his hand, while she whispered in his
ear, and a slight quiver agitated Lis lips as ke
said, « Well, bary, if you think this feather
will protect me from the arrows of the red
skins, I’ll e’en let it remain.”—Ichabod don-
ned his eap, shouldered kis rifle, ap? the hun-
ters were soon on their way, in guest of game.

The day wore away as was usyal with peo-
ple on a like excursion ; and al nigt-fall they
took shelter in the den of a bear, whose fics
served for suppet, and whose skin epread on
bruin’s bed of leaves, pillowed -(heir heads
through & long November night.

With the first dawn of morning, the hunters
left iheir rude shelter-and resumed their chase.
~lIchabod, by some mishap, scon separated
from his companions,and in tryirg to join them
got bewildered, - He wandered all day in the
forest, and just as the sun was receding from
sight, apd be was abont sinking down in
despair, he espied an Indian hut. With min-

gled emotions of hope and foar, he bent hie

ky form sink, apparently exbausted. on the [za:
ground, at no great distance from her Cwelling. afi

b ted by the neme of Tom Fuine.

steps towards it ; and mcetivg an fndian at the
doot, he aslied him to direct kim to the rear-
o:t white seitiement.

¢ Jf the weary hunder wiil rest Gl morning,
die cugle will shove him the wav to the pest
of Lis white dove,” sald tbe Indion, ashe tork
fchabed by the hand and led him within his
but. The Indion gave himy a supper ef parch-
cd corn and venieon, and fpresd the vkins of
animals which Le Lad tahen in Lunting, fer

it bod Bodly bogun to sieck tho
the Indian awoke Jehabod, and

i chisepest, the twain srarted for tle
settfernent of the whites.  Laote in ke afler-
seon, us they emerped {vow a thick wocd,
Iehakod with joy erpied kis keme ; a heartfelt
cjaculation hed sceree ereared ns Lips, when
e Indien stepped before hir, and turnicg
ereund, stared him il in the free, ond in-
guired i e had any recollection of a previcus
acquaintance with his red hrvother.  TUpen
being answered in the negative, the Indian
saidy, ¢ Pive moconus agge, when I owas faint
and weery, you called e en Indinn degyand
drove me from veur deor. Taight now te
reverged 3 Lut Cantantowwit hids me tell you
to go bome ; and heresficr-when you see a
red man in need ofkindrese, do to him as you
have Leen done by.—-Fareweil.,”

The Indian bavieg raid this, turned wpen
his heet, and was scon out of gight.  Icle-
bod was ahashed. IHe went heme purified
in heart, having lezrned a lessen of Christian.
ity from an untutored savege,
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Havinc accasion to visit one of onr sczpoit towns,
on reaching the house of my friend, who was s
clergyman, he desived mie fo 2llow Dis servant to
take charge of my luggage, end with seme anxie-
ty requested that I'weuld at ence nccompary
him a short distance, to visit a man whose list
hours seemed to be hastening, 1 cheerfully ce-
ceded to his wishes, and we ypioceeded together.

As we passed slong; my (riend ssid,—¢ Yeu
will of course expect thet 1 should explein tla
vearon of sy wrgeney 3 I will therefore put youin
pessession of {he circumstances -which render tize
kife sud character of the men Lo whomn sve are go-
ing deeply inleresting.

¢ Tle is a person of conze respecicbihiy, being
by piofessson a Kine's Pilots bui thot rerpect-
ability "hes Lecn sullicd end destroyed by the
sentimenis’ ke hes cheiished end the conduct Le
has pursued ;—he has beep, sir, 2n avowed infi-
del 5 and has been generally known and desizne-
ITe was an ir-
fidely zet by professien mercly, bul by practiee ;
—Fe was (e to his principles, end carried theg
into active rnd extensive operation. ‘Ihey vacul-
ded his entire cendnet.  He suffered not his sen-
timents to rest in his own basom, hut endeavoured
diligently to disseminate them ; and it was tie
highest gratificetion ke knew, to gather roynd
him_a company of youthiul ininertals, end to in-
fuse into theiy minds the poisen of infidelily.

¢ You can imagine that such @ man was scru-
pulously shunned—aveided as if liis breath was
poison and his prégence dezth.  Judge, then, sir,
my swprist aud goncern on being apprised hy
my servant that he wasat the dopr, and desire




