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.THE CHRISTIAN MIEROR. .

THE FAMILY _C_lRCVLE.

. From the Philadelphis Episcopal Recorder.
T0 PRAYERLESS CHILDREN WHO HAVE
OR HAD, A PRAYING MOTHER:
Tue Bible begins the slory of the Redeemer’s
- mercy ; but it is only a heginning. The whele
histoty of redemption can never be said to be
_published, till every name on the pages of the

book of life bas been sead and the leadings of

God’s mysterious providence, in regard to each
one, have been unfolded in eternity.

A few years since I was called {rom my study

to sce a siranger.  He Dbronght a letter from a
{riend in Ohin, which stated that he was ¢“a
man of the right stamp.’? Ilis name was Joseph
W. Barr, then a studgnt at the Theolugical Se-

. minary-at Andover.. Ile was out of health ; and
walked nearly thirly miles ; and there was no-
thing very prepossessing in his firsl appearance.
But a few hours® acquaintance was only neces-
_sary- to diseover that he was a man of slrong,

well balanced mind, of deep piety, and of a breast

Tull. of benevolence. . One great object of his
_visit was to restore his health, which had become
impaired by study.  But instead of lying upon
the couch, taking gentle exercise, ] g
medicines,” he hired himself out, for the vocation

of a carpenter; and a beller or more diligent

and faithful workman, seldom entered the shop.
“He received high wages, ‘and the lamily in

which he resided can hardly speak of him, to

this day, withoul tears. . On leavingus, he carri-
cd away a good stock of health, and more of the
hearty good wishes, and pure substantial tokens
- of confidence from his Christian friends, than
if he had spent his time in any other way.  While
in iny study, one cvening, { requested him o re-
late me his Christian experience, and the dealings
of God in regard to his soul.

that I was compelled more (han once to turn
away my head (o conceal my tears. [ wrote
down the account just as he related it, as soon
4s he had left me. [tis not merely a true -ac-

connt of his conversion,. but as nearly as possible,

in his own words:

% Among my first recollections is the image of

-my sainted mother.  We lived at the West, in
wgat was then a howling wilderness, but is.now
the fourishing state of Obio. .
aninister and 4 missionary, and my mother was
evory way qnalifiedtc.be his helper,
was gone much from home in searching for the
scaltered sheep of Christ’s fold, and could not do
much towards forming my character. But my
mother ! she was an angel to me.  We lived in

a log-house, and had but one large room ; of

course she had no. closet there.  But there wasa
heautiful grove a little: back of the house, and
shere, as early as [ can remember anything, I ean
remember that she took me by the hand and
caused me to kneel by her side, while she prayed
-alond for my absent fatber and forme. At first
I.bardly -understood it ; but soon learned that
-God who:dwelt far, far above those bhigh trees,
could hear her prayer, and was harkening to her
sweel voice. She used statedly to lead me there,
and always laid her right hand on my head while
she prayed ; and feelings of deep awe always
came over me. - She never omitted this practice
whilst she lived; and { there had distinct and
gorrect impressions made a8 to iy character, as
well. as to the characterof God. .
- "'She died when I was nine years old, and was
,butied nédr by. During the most giddy and
and wicked period ofn.y life § eouldnever forget
these impressions. The grove is cut down now,
but the spat seems a hallowed spot.” Even since
the grove has been Zone, und since my mother’s
grave has become level with the surrounding
ground, I stood on this spot, and her meek image
seemed to be before me, and her voice, tremalous
with feeling, scemed to come again-lo my ears;
. and [ have paused there in tears, chained by.a
remembrance of her faithfulness and her love,
No.legacy conld she have left me half so .preei-
ous,'nor could her:features have been more - vi-
vidly. left upon canvass, than they are upon my
mbmory. . . L :
+Many years after .my mother’s death, I was
in-the hey-day of youth, and:in & coitrse of 'sin
traly dreadful, The restraints of conscience

and “light

He began atl once,
“and did it with such simplicity and bumility,

My father was a

My father
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were broken, aund:there was. little that cpuld or
did check me, except my early edgeation. - My
mother had died when I was a mere : ¢hild, and
my father was too {ar off.ta'reach - ine.- otherwise
than by his prayers. I will remember many sea-
sons of deep conviction for sin, but which my
stubborn heart resisted or stilled. ~ One night at
a ball, whither [ went, as I should then have
said, for rational and innocent amusement, my
conscience was suddenly startled. : i

I was introduced to 2 young lady for my pat-
ner, who -came -from a distant section. of the
country. After the -dance, in which we were
partners, [ enteréd into conversation with her
respeeting the place from which she came. She
gzave me. many inferesting particulars of that
then newly-settled place, and among other
thinzs mentioned the late sickness of her father,
and the many continned kindnesses and attenti-.
ous of a Mr. Barr, 2 inissionary ; stating that Mr.
Barr had been to see her father very frequently,
and that she. felt much atiached to him. She
knew- not my.name. I replied, that << Mr, Bair,
the missionary, is my.father.?> She started as
from an adder. . ¢ Your father! /e your father !
what would he say if he knew you were here /”
Had a dagger heer trust. into .me, I could not
have felt the wound more deeply. .1t spoiled
the evening for me. - It ruined my peace; and,
though I know not that it can be said to have
been the means of my awakening from the sleep of
sin, yel [ am confident it planted a thoin in my
conscience, which was not taken -out till I had
bowed to God with a broken heart. The giving
and receiving of this keen reprool were both, as
it were, involuntary,"and show.cd that neitbher of
our consciences conld approve ofthe employment
of that evening, if allowed to speak out without
restraint. .

A few days after the ball, 1 was present at a
communion. At the table many of my iear
friends were found. The, scene hefore me, and
the thoughts of a fulure, eternal separation, affec-
ted me greatly. The sermon, loo, reached my
conscience ; and I might at the close of the ser-
vices be said to have been under. strong convic-
tions for sin. The same day a very. devoted
Christian was accidentally thrown in my way.
He began to address me on the subject of my
salvation, withoul knowing anything of my pre-
vious history, or the state of my feelings at that
time. Then my heart hezan to rise with' a
strength of bitterness which 1 never kneiv before.
[ reproached him, pointing to the inconsistenries
in the church ;. raved like a madman ; and while
my conscience was grinding.me like a millstone,
i still kept pouring out my invectives. He bore
it all with meckness, perfectly unmoved, and by
his gentleness, held up a: shield which cuused
every dart I.threw to recoil upon myself. His
christian meekness was too much for me ; 1 rose
up in wrath and left him, .Had he given only
one retort—shown one angry feeling, it would
have relicved me ; but no, I could find no handle.
I went out into, the .woods, smarting under the
wounds ,which had been giving myself; and
when I could stand under it no longer, I returned
—told my Christian friend my situation and feel-
ings, asked his pardon, and - begged- his prayers,
Truly, as Henry Martyn beantifully says, ¢ And
this also I learned, that the power of gentleness is,
irresistible.? [ . :

I had now been under deep and pungent con-
victions for sin for more than three- wecks. 1
could not pray. [ could not feel sorry for sin,
nor hate it, except as it must bring to me un-
speakable ruin. ' There seemed to be no mercy

3

ivon, and I was. fast ‘preparing to look up and’
curse God. *. Perfectly convinted that'1 deserved.

feeling of my soul was deep, awakendd ¢nmily

the character and government of God. ~ -
- At length, after struggling” with'a terrified
conscience, and the stirrings of the Spirit of God,
I determined to lake y own life. . It was not
the tesult of a-paroxysm of despair, but the'cool,
delibreate determination of one who darés throw
himself upon the'thick tosses of thé " Almighty’s
buckler, = v .o T TR
After coming o this determination, I seledted
my time and place. Not far frony ine was'3 con-

fo

:|siderable waterfall'; thither J'went, one beanijfu]

moming, fully resolved fo return no more.. The
waters, dark and deep, gathered themselves

gether in a natrow ¢tannel, and

ves ta-
_after whiilihg

for me. ‘Ché héavens were brass, the carth'was|-

hell, 1.could not feel-regret or-humbled.’ Every: T"p sphere

themselves around several times, as if. recoilin-
from the plunge, they rushed headlong ove; 5
dime-wirn ~roc§(,'aml fell forly feet or more in
a-large basin hencath. ‘On that rock 1 place
mysclf, prepared-to do the deed. 1 looked doy,,
into the great basin, forty feet below mo, a9
there the falling waters were hoiling and foamjy.
up, as if indignant at being.thus cust down- g
emblem, I thought, of the helpless raging of the
wicked in the world of despair. T will plunge
in,and in‘five -minutes I shall Knoiv what hey
is, and what is to be my situation for elemity 1

1 drew myself back to take the plunge. Thee
was no faultering— no shaking of 2 single mys.
cle—no sensation of fedr.  But justas 1 was i-n
the act of leaping; the hand of Omnipotenc,
seemed to be laid suddenly ‘upon me, Every
nerve seemed lo be paralyzed, and every hogjf
function to fail. A cold shivering came oy
me, and I had not the strength of a child, |
turned my face away; the beautiful sun g
shining ; and for the first time a voice, like thy
of my departed mother’s, secmed to say, ¢ P,
/:aps there may yetbe mercy for you.»® = "< Yoo »
I replied, ¢« Jwill scele it (ill God talkes my life
And there, and on the very spot where 1" v
about to consign soul and body over. to- endlegs
misery, there the mercy God found me, ayy
there the first ray of hope visited me. 017] ¢ap
never think of this temptation wilhout feelip~
that I have been near the pit; and that map, it
left by God, will quickly destroy both soul apy
body.” )

Before closing this narrative I will add, (hyt
this interesting young man lived the life of devo-
ted, consistent, ardent picty. He compleled his
education, and devoted himself as a missionary
to Africa. He was all ready te depart—hgd
taken farewell of his friends, and was as 1 pe-
lieve, en his way to the ship which was to con-
vey him to Africa.  He artived at Richmond
Va., on Saturday night, and was to have preach.
ed the next day; but about midnight. he was
seized with the cliolera (of which he was the
first and only victim in that city) andafter twelve
hours passed in indescribable pain, he calmly
and sweetly fell into the arms of God’s messen-
eer, and was carried to that glorious “assembly
where the praying mother, we doubl not, wef.
comed to her embrace the child of so many
prayers. ’ )

How mystetious are the ways of God ! o
raises np pious friends, and leeds them to Jahour,
and pray, and go down to the grave, without
secing any good fruit from the plants which they
nourish and water with prayers and teas.  Bul,
tong after they are goue, their prayers are an-
swered and theirlabours blessed. ~ Let no praying
mother doubt that her prayers will finally he
answered, Ilé is inysterious, too, in that he
raises up instruments apparently ftted for great
asefulnesa, and.then cwis them affjust when they
promise to be most usefnl. But bis own glotiom
plans will go on and he will raise up others to
take the places of those who ase deaid, AN shall
be for the glory of Ged! O the blesszdness of
belonging to a kingdom which cannot be injured
by any changes among ‘such heings as we are.
Reader U if you belong 1o this Lingdom, be up,
he doing, be vigilant, be faithinl. = Your erown
is near, itis sure.  If you do'not helong (o this
kingdom, come at once anit give yourself o the
work of serving God.  Repent of all sin, forsake
all sin, and that_same Redeemer who saved the
dear youth of whom 1'have been speaking, shall
be yours. '
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THE DUTY OF-MOTEHERS.
. BY MRS. €. L. BARNES.

) occupied .by a2 mother, is one of-
transcemdant importance—the influence she js

Jcopable.of exeiling over her children extends

beyond. time—it reaches, inits blessed or bale-
fule eflects, through eternity.  From - her, they
reccived their fiest and strongest impressions.
She direrts their thoughts, forins their habits,
and often. fixes their destiny -forever! * She sifs
as a sun in the domestic:-system, and " from’ ker
are to emanate all these influences ivhich are
to enliven, invigerale, and bless,. for two:worids,
the children, of her love.. :If thote is:afaw, by
which, children olten inherit the looks andfeatures
of ‘theirparents much more, as by. an invisable
Daguerrcotype,.. is_ their -nforal - image jnfixed

upon their souls. Youth has been. jusily styled



