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« 1S IT WELL WITH THE CHILD1”
_ BY MRS, 8IGOURNEY.
« 1g it well with the child > And she answered,
« Jtis well.>—2 Kings iv. 27.
(# s it well with the child 3 And she answer’d,
¢ Tis well 3
But I gaz’d on the mother who spake,
For the tremulous tear, as it sprung from its cell,
Bade a doubt in my bosom awake ;
Apd 1 mark’d that the bloom in her (catures had fled,
8o late in thelr loveliness rare,
And the hue of the waicher that bends o’er the dead,
Was gathering in pensivencss there.

«Jsit well with the child ° And she answer’d,
¢ 2Tis well.”
1 rermember its beauty and grace,
When the tones of its laughter did tuncfully swell
In aflection’s delighted embrace ;
And thro’ their long fringe, as it rose frem ity sleep,
Its éycs beam’d a rupturous ray, :
And I wonderced that silence should seutle so decp
O’er the home of a being so gay.

¢ 13 it well with the child 2 And she suid, * Il is
well.”?
It hath tasted of sickness and pain,
Of the pang, and the groan, sud the gasp it might
tell—
It never will suffer ogain.
In my dreams, as an angel, it stands by my side,
In the garments of glery and love :
Aod I hear its glad lays to the Savicur whe dicd,
" 3Mid the choir of the blessed above. :

SEASONS OF PRAYER.
To prayer, to prayer—Tfor the morning breaks,
And earth Lo her Mauker’s smile awakes 5
1lia light is on all belot, above,
The light of gladness, the light of love.
Oh, then, on the breath of the carly air,
Send upward the incense of grateful prayer.

To prayer ;—for the glorious sun is gone,
And the gathering darkness of night comes on,
YLike o curtain from heaven’s high hand it flows,
" o shade the couch where his children repose ,
Then Lncel while the watching stars are bright,
And give your last thoughts to the Guardian of night !

To prayer :—-for (he day that Ged has blest,
Comes tranquilly on wilh its welcome rest :
It speaks of crealion’s early bloom ;

‘It speaks of the Prince u ho burat the tomb ;
Then summon the spiril’s exalled powers,
Anddevote to heaven the hullowed hours.

THE CASKET.

* _HOME AFFFCTIONS.
"Tug heart has memories that cannot die. The
" rongh rubs of the world cannot obliterate them.
They arc memories of howe-—early home. There
"ig 4 magic in the very sound. There is the old
treeunder which the light hearted boy swung on
many a summer’s day—yonder the river in which

he learned to swim——there the house in which he

knew a parent’s love, and found a parent’s pro-
tection ! now thete is the room in which he
romped with brother and sister—long since, alas!
laidin the grave to which he must soon be ga-
thered, overshadowed by yon old chu.ch, whither
with a joyous troop like himself he has o'ten fol-
lowed his parents 10 wosship with and hear the
good old man who gave him to God in bapiism.
Why, even the very schoul house, associsted in
youthful days with thoughts of ferule and task,
now comes back to bring pleasant remembrances
of many an atachment there formed-many an oc-
casion that called forth generous exhibitions of
the traits of human nature. There he learned
some of his heart’s best emotions. ‘There, per
chance, he fiist met the being, who, by her love
and tenderness in after lile, has made home hap-
pier even than that which his chilhood knew.
There are certain feelings of humanity—and,
those loo, among the hest-—that can find an ap-
propriate place for their exeicise only by cne’s
own firesite, There isa sacredness in th-
privacy of the spot, which it were a spccies of
Jeseeration to violate, He who secks wantonly
to invade it, is neither mare nor less than a vil-
lain 3 and hence there exists no surer test of the
debasement of morala in a community, than the
dispesition to tolerate, in any mode, the man wi.o
distegards the sanclities of private life. In the
turnoils of the world, let thete be at least one
spot where the poor man may find affection that
is disinterested—where he may indulge a con-
fidence that is not likely to be abused.

Eresnyvy.~ The following str king passage is
published in the Memoir of Leizh Richn:ond, #s
taken {iom one of the disceurses of that eminent
divine.

¢ \What a scene does Eternily present!—the
years of life past— early connect.ons dissolved—
tue secrets of all hearts laid-open —souls saved or
lost— €hrist a frowning Judge or a welcome Na-
viour—all mistakes and errors in religion at an
end—every false foundation undermine:l--a wo:ld
in flame=, and consumed as though it had never
heen — thine itself no more—eternal ages of ages
ralling on in eternal bliss or woe. Who is suf-
ficient o speak even an these things 7

God is the source of every thing exccllent or praise-
worthy in the intellcetual world. To Lim angels aml
men are alike indebted for all their faculties. Rea-
son, memory, wit, prudence, invention, and imngina-
tion, are only his gifts, The statesinan, the warrior,
the mathematician, the poet, the orator, the historian,
the astronowner, the painter, and the sculptor, ol)
wvere formed, instructed. and dirceted by him, By
his assisiance, all the great enterprises, achicvements,
and edmirable works, which the world ever raw, were
performed. It is he, sags David, who teaches my
hands to war, and my fingers to fight. Iiwas he
who guided Columbus to the discovery of the ncw
world. It was he who inspiret) our fathers with wis-
dom and courage to ¢ross the accan and settle in the
wilderness. And while we adipiro the gifts of God
in men, shall we not admire the Giver 7 While we
admire the achievements, enterprises, and works of
men, shall we not admire him who enabled men to per-
form them ! Shall we rest in strcams, and admirc
them only, without praising the fountain ! Surely
this is highly unreasonable.

Cuinonoon.—Why docs childhood scem the
happiest portion of moit men’s lives? Because
it has no rezet for the past, no fea_r for the fu-
ture. Wiser than the wisest, it enjoys the pro-
sent. o

Wispas.—The chief properties of wisdom are
to be mindful of things past, careful of things pre-

sent and provident of things to come.

INSUFFICIENCY OF 5IUMaAN REasON.—Viewd
through any other medium than that of revelation,
man is a riddle which man cannot expound ; a bein;

poscd of i istencies and contradictions. whic

unassisted reason must for ever seek in vain 10 re-
concile. 1n vain docs she endeavour Lo ascertatn the
origin, object, and end of his existence. In vain does
she inquire in what his duty and happiness consists.
In vain does she ask what is his prescut concern and
futurc destination. Wherever she turns for informa-
tion. she is soon lost in a labyrinth of doubts and
perplexities, and finds the progress of her researches
nterrupted by a cloud of obscurity, which the rays of
her (eeble Jamp are insufficient to penctrate.

\When advessity assails yon, don’t grow cross
I. prevents not only ail sympathy for your mis~
fortune, but also all offeis of assistance. People
of hencvalent feelings ate repulsed by your snap-
pishness,—They are oblized to stand afar off, lest
yon bite them. Take the matter coolly, and like
a Chostian, and then God will help you—and
your fellow-men, also.

THE SELF-CONFIDENT.—1Ve sce many who bid
high, and seem to promise fair for heaven. They sct
amt ns if they would earry all before them, and say to
Christ’s people, as Ocphah did to her mother-inelaw,
surcly we will go with you. For a time they appear
to run wedl. Like a flower plucked from its sualk,
and plac.d in water, they look fair and flourishing.
Mdny of their sins seem to be subdued, and many
moral and religious duties are diligently practised.
But at lengtha day of trial comes. Temptations e~
sault them, the world opposcs them, the sins which
scemed Lo be dead revive, the effect of novelty wears
off, thedumult of their feelings subsides, their little
stack of zcal and strength, end resolution, is exhauet-
ed, and they have never Jearned to apply 10 ( hrist for
fresh supplies. Then it appears that they had no
root in themsclves. They begin to wither—iheir blos-
soms (all off without producing (ruit—they first grow
weary, then faint, then utterly fall,

—

« Waste not 2 moment of your time, for a
moment of time iz a moment of merey.

He who knows. and knowing, can acknowledge
his deficiency, though his frot be not on the
summit, yet hath he his eye thete,

Inrksor.vTioN.—In matters of great concern, and
which must be done, there is no surer arzumert
of a weak mind than irreso’ution: to be un-
determined where the cascisso plain, and the
necssity sourgent: tobe always intending to lead
a new life, but never to find time to set abont it;
this is as if a man should put off eating, drinking,
and seeping, fiom one dav and night, till he is
starved and destroyed.— 2'illolson.

—

DosesTic Lirr.—Al tbe viclucs of domestis
life are lessons which aré taught inthe Chirstian
school. It is like the sun, who thouzh he regn-
lates and Ieads on the year, dispensiny life and
lizht te all the planetary werlds, yet disains not
to cherish and beautify the flower which opens its
hosom to his beam; so the Christian religion,
though chiefly intended to teach us the know=
ledge of s1lvation, and be our guide to happiness
on high, yet also regulates our conversation with
the world, extends its benign inflaence to every
circle of saciety, and peculiarly diffuscth ils bles+
sed fruils in the paths of domestic life.— Hogg.

—

If, while thy little bark rides on the occan of this
world, rough storms aud contrary blasts alarm thy
fears, et remember,: the voyage is short. and the

Jdanger will soon be over : and though the skics

ma
darken, and the lowering aspect of the heavens &errﬂ;
and surprise thee, yet be assured, that bright scenes
will soon blcss thy eyes, and morc screne prospects:
ravish and delight thy souls . ’



