58

upon the mind of her child. He had a pious mother. She often |
retred to her closet, and placing her hand upon his youthful h~=-
implorcd God's blessing upon her boy. 'l!ITm prayers and in.
structions sunk deep into his heart. He could not but revere that
niother. He could not but feel that there was a holiness in such
a character, demanding reverence and love. He could not tear
from his heart, in after life, the impressi then produced
“Though he became a wicked wanderer, though he forsook friends
and home, and every virtue; the remembrance of a mother’s
prayers, like a guardian angel, followed him wherever he went.
He mingled 1n the most dissipated and disgraceful scenes of a
sailor's life, and while surrounded with guilty associates, in mid-
night revelry, he would fancy he felt the soft hand of his mother
upon his hcad, pleading with God to forgive and bless her boy.
He went to the coast of Africa, and became even more degraded
than the savages upon her dreary shores. But the soft hand of
his mother was still upon his head, and the fervent prayers of his
mother still thrilicd in his heart. And this influence, after the
lapse of many guilty years, brought back the prodigal, a penitent
and a child of God ; elevated him to one of the brightest orna.
ments of the Christian church, and to guide many sons and
daughters to glory. What a forcible comment is this upon the
power of maternal influence! And what encouragement does
this present to every mother to be faithfnl in her efforts to train
up her child for God! Had Mrs. Newton neglected her duty,
had she even been as remiss as many Christian mothers, her son,
to all human view, might bave continued in sin, and been an out.
cast from beaven. It was through the influence of the mother
that the son was saved. Newton becume afterward a inost suc.-
cessful preacher of the Gospel, and every soul which he was in-
strumental in saving, as he sings the song of redeeming mercy,
will, through etemity, bless God that Newton bad such a mother.

It is a great trial to have children undutiful when young; but
itisa t.en%old greater affliction to have a child grow up to maturity
in disobedience, and become a dissolute and abandoned man.
How many parents have passcd days of sorrow and nights of
slceplesaness in conscquence of the miscondnet of their offspring !
How many have had their hearts broken, and their gray hairs
brought down with sorrow to the grave, solely in consequence of
their own neglect to train up their children in the nurture and
admonition of the Lord! Your future happiness is in the hands
of your children. They may throw gloom over all your prospects,
embitter every enjoyment, and make you so miserable, that your
only prospect of relief v i)l be in death.

at little girl whom you now fondle upon your knee, and who
plays, so full of enjoyment, upon your fluor, has entered a world
whcre temptations are thick around. What is to enable her to
resist these temptations, but cstablished principles of picty ?  And
where is she to obtain these principles, but from # mother’s in.
structions and example ? If, through your neglect now, she should
hereafter yield herself to temptation and sin, what must become
of your peace of mind? O mother! little are you aware of the
wretchedness witl which your loved daughter may hereafter over-
whelm you ! .

Many iltustrations of the most affecting nature might be here
introduced. It would be easy to appeal to a vast number of living
sufferers, in attestation of the woc which the sin of the child has
occasioned. You may go, not only in imagination, but in reality,
to the darkened chamber, where the mother sits weeping, and
refusing to be comforted, for a daughter is lost to virtue and to
heaven.  Still, no person can imagine how overwhelminﬁ the
agony which must prey upon a mother thus dish and
broken-hearted. This is a sorrow which can only be understood
by ane who has tasted its bitterness and felt its weight. We may
go to the house of picty and prayer. and find the father and
mother with countenances emaciated with suffering ; not a smile
plays upon their features, and the mournful accents of their voice
tell how deeply seated is their sorrow. Shall we inquire into the
cause of this heartrending grief? The mather would only reply
with tears and sobs. The fathcr would summon all his fortitude,
and say, “my daughtcr”—and say no more. ‘The anguish of hie
spirit would prevent the farther utterance of his grief.

And mother! look at that drunken vagrant, ing by your
door. Listen to his horrid imprecations, as bloate gaet:i rga ol he
pamcs along. That wretch has a mother. Perhaps, widowed
and in poverty, she nccds the comfort and support of an affection-
atc son.  You have a son.  You may soon be a widow. If your
son is dissolutc, youare doubly widowed ; you arc worsc, infinitely

worse than chil You cannot now cadure even the theught
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that your son will ever be thus abandoned. How dreadful then
must be the experience of the reality ! .

O how hard it must be for a mother, after all her pain, and
anxiety, and watchings, to find her son a demoniac spirit, instead
of a guardian and friend! You have watched over your child,
through all the months of its helpless infancy. You have denied
yourself, that you might sgivc it comfort. “yhen it has been sick,
you have been unmindful of your own weariness, and your own
weakness, and the livelong night you have watched at its cradle,
administering to all its wants. hen it has smiled, you have felt
a joy which none but a parent can feel, and have pressed your
much loved treasurc to your bosom, praying that its future years
of obedience and affection might be your ample reward. And
now, how dreadful a requital, for that child to grow up to hate
and abuse you; to leave you friendless, in sickness and in poverty ;
tu squander all his earnings in haunts of iniquity and degradation.

How entirely is your earthly happiness at the disposal of your
child! His character i8 now, in an important sense, in your
hands, and you are to form it for good or forevil. If you are
consistent in your government, and faithful in the discharge of
your duties, your child will probably through life revere you, and
be the stay and solace of your declining years. If, on the other
hand, you cannot summon resolution to punish your child when
disobedient ; if you do not curb his passions; if you do not bring
him to entire and willing subjection to your authority; you must
expect that he will be your curse. fn all probability, he will
despise you for your weakness. Unaccustomed to restraints at
home, he will break away from all restraints, and make you
wretched by his life, and disgraceful in his death.

But few parents think of this as they ought. They are not
conscious of the tremenducus consequences dependent upon the
efficient and decisive government of their children. Thousands of
parcuts now stand like oaks blighted and scathed by lightnings
and storms. ‘Thousands have had every hope wrecked, every
proepect darkened, and have become the victims of the most
agonizing and heart.rending disappointment, solely in conscquenco
of the misconduct of their children. And yet thousands of others
are going on in the same way, preparing to experience the saiue
suffering, and are apparently unconscious of their danger. ’

It is true that there are many mothers who fecl their responsi.
bilities perhaps as deeply as it is best they should feel them. But
there are many others—even of Christian mothcrs—who seem to
forget that their children will ever be less ander their control than
they are while young. And they are training them up, by inde-
cision and indulgence, soon to tyrannize over their parents with a
rod of iron—and to pierce their hearts with many sorrows.  If
you are 8o unfaithful to your child when he is young, he will be
unfaithful to you when he is old. If you indulge him in all his
foolish and un ble wishes when he is a child, when he
becomes a man he will indulge himself; he will gratify cvery
degire of his heart; and your sufferings will be rendered the morce
poignant by the reflection that it was your own unfaithfulness
whicii hag caused your ruin. If you would be the happy mother
of a happy child, give your attention, and your cfforts, and your
praycrs, to the great duty of training thcm up for God and heaven,
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¢¢ The Traveller”—Precipices.

Interested as Edmund, Gilbert, and Leonard, Love) had been
in the account of the different mountains of the earth, it was na.
tural enough that they should take advantage of the very first op-
portunity to listen to the narrative of the most dangerous precipices
which the traveller had almost promised to give them, for therc is
n youth a greater disposition to anticipate the future than to reflect
on the past. If you promisc to give a boy an apple or an orange
on the morrow, he will think more of it than of the half.dozen ap-
ples or oranges which you may Lave alrcady given him in tho
course of the day.

Since the traveller had cntertained them with his narrative of
the mountains, Edmund had talked of the Dhawalagira Jein
nearly five miles high; Gilbert had repeated, as well as he coul
the account of the chamgs hnuting of the Alps; and little Leon-
ard had twice or thrice spoken of thc roaring of Cotopaxi
heard at a distauce of five hundred miles; but though they hac
talked of ali these things, the had spoken still more of the preci-
pices about which thecy had yot to hear. It was on the day after
the traveller had so much intcrested his young friends, that Gilbert




