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Family Circle
MATERNAL AFFECTION.
From e Presbytecian Horald,

Men talk of the silver cord af fnend-hip—ol
the silken ties which bind youny lovers together
—of the pure affection of husban. and wiie, as
if it were durable as adamant, and as poe
the lovg of aogels. But a hasty word, a
thoughtless action, or & misconstited expression
may break the first; a shght uneeleet, some
invonsistency, or @ trifling  tavor denied, may
sunder the second; and even the last may be
destroyed, for the greea eyed monster may find
some- catrance, and blight the fairest flowers ol
this swaetest varthly pavadise

But there i3 @ love which neglect ¢ mnot
weaken, which injury cannot destroy. anl
which even jealousy cannct eatingui:h It s
the pure, the holy, the enduring love of a moth
er. Itis as gentle as the breeze of eveniny.
firm as the oak, and ceases only when Life's lase
gleam goes outin death.  During all the vicis
situdes of this changing world, in sickness or in
sorrow, in life or in death, in childhood's hal-
cyon days, in “youth’s untroubled hour,” or in
tnanhood's vigorous prime, the mother chngs
with the satne unwearied affection to her cluld.
It is the same amid the snows and frost of Si-
beria, the temperate and the joyous regions ol
our own land, and among the arid sands of
Alfica.

These anxious cares, and tender attentions,
ond repented words of a mpther’s love are not
without their happy, inflences upon the lives
and character of their sons. The steru rebuke
of a justly offbnded father may check {ur q sea.
son the rising und struggling passions of youth.
but the sacred lessons learned from o mother's
lips are engraven on the heart, and retain their
power throngh life; in virtue's path, and even in
the career of vice, they are continually recurring
to our mind, and bring with them as farther
incitements to good, all the hallowed <cenes of
childhood and innocence FHard is the heart
that will not melt at the recoliection of n moth-
er's prayer ;, and more obdurate still, the heart
of him who by a course of vice can wittingly
wring her soul with anguish, and bring down
YJor grey hairs with sorrow to the grave.

HOW., TO SPEAK 10 CUILDREN.

It is usual to attempt the inanagement of
children either by corporeal punishment, or by
rewards addressed. to the senses, and by words
alone. T'here is one other eans of govern-
ment, the power and importance of which are
seldom rogarded—I refor to the human voice —
A blow may be inflicted on a child, accompa-
nied with words. so uttered as to counteract en-
tirely its intended effect; or the parent may
use language quite unobjectionable in itself, yet
spoken in u tone which more than defeats its
influence. What is it which tulls the infant to
repose? Itis not an array of mere words.—
‘T'nere is no charm, 'o the untaught one, in let-
ters, syllables, and sentences. It is the sound
which strikes its little ear that soothes and
composes it to sleep. Al few notes, however
unskilfully arranged, if uttered in a soft tone,
are found to possess a magic influence. T'hink
we that this influence is confined to the cradle ?
No; it is diffused over. every age, and ceases

vot while the child remains under the parental |

roofl. Is the boy growing rude in mauner, and
boisterous in speech? I know no nstrument
8o surc to control these tendencies as the gentle
tone of a mother. She who.speaks to her son
harshly does but give to his conduct the sanc
tion. of her own exarnple. She pours o1l on the
already raging flame. In the pressure of duty,
we are liable to utter ourselves harshly to chil-
dren,  Perhaps a threat is expressed in a loud
and irritating tone; instead of allaying the
passions of the child, it serves directly to in-
crease them, Every fratful expression awalkens
in him.the same-spirit which praduced it. So
does a pleasant voice cal*up agrecable feclings,
Whatever disposition, therefore, we would en-
courage in a child, the same we should mani.
fest in the toge in which. we aduress 1t.—Se
tededv

LITTLE BEN.

Little Ben was.truly a child of affilction, acd
that almost from his very birth. When only
a few months old, it became evident that he
was the subject of dise~ce, from which he suf-
fered more or less till the time of his death,
which took place soon after he completed his
twellth year. He was nawrally of a lively,
cheerful ~ disposition; and this, accompanied
with great innocence and simplicity, randered
him a general favorite.  Being the child of pi
ous parents, from his earliest years he had his
mind directed to the only source of true plea
sure, “tho gospel of the graco of God ;* and the
instruction thus imparted to hi.n, and the ex
ample set before him, were riekly blessed of
heaven.

Wheén very young his attachment to the
hovse of Gud, his love to religious books, and
especially to the Bible, was very remarkable;
and thiz continued undiminished to the close of
his life.  During his last illuess, which contin-
ued for five mouths, the New Testament was
his constant companion, and the numerous pn-
~il narks found in it showed how he ~onld ap
neeclato it} he wid ficquently s:en meditating,

with evidenty the decpest sty wpon 5000
of the most fiportant aud  sthiking passages ol
hely writ

Some months previous to s death, being
asked by u Chrstian Gend f he loved the Sue
viour 2- -he unswerad, veey modestiy, o hope |
do” If he loved prayer? e sad, #Yes"—
“What," said the frend, “do you pray Ior most?
=5 it to be relieved from pitu, and that you
may recover? He answerdd, “For a new
heart ; [ want holiess ™ He knew he was o
stner, and was sometunes abid that Chns
would not recerve hun ;. bot, ai other times, he
could feel he was sale in the hand of Chinst, s
Saviour I When too weak to read hinselt, he
wished to have frequently read or sung
him the four last verses of the 17thPsalm

*What sinners value I resien,

Tord *us euouzh that thou art pune!

I shall behotd thy biisstul face,

And stand complete i nghteousness,” &e.
OF the verses Ben spoke with much delight, as
deseriptive of his own feehings and hopes

On being asked by a friend. if he knew that
be was a sioner 2—he answeied, “Yes,"—
»How, then, do you expect to gu to heaven—
heaven 1s a holy place?”  Ihs answer was
“T'he bluod of Jesus Christ cleanseth trow all
sin; 1 am leoking to Chrst 1

"T'wo days prior to his death. when suff 1ing
from, extreme pain, he sad to his tather, “Oh!
father, the thought of parting wuh you s vory
distnal”  'T'o which lus mother replied, * Ye,,
doar; but yuu. are gomyg to your heavenly
Pather, and your elder brother, Jesus " Hu
looled up, and, with a sweet smule,said, “Yes,

es 1"

The day before lus death, he said to his inoth.
er, “Mother. do you thwnk 1t hikely I shall be
better 2’ T'o which she answered, “No, my
dear: do you regret it?"' “No. no,” said he;
“not at all: 1 am wibng to depart, if 1t is the
will of.Jesus ™ On another oceasion, when suf-
lering greatly from difficulty of breathmg, the
lines,—

T8 rebeion that can give
‘ Sweetest pleasure while we live,”
were repeated to him; hesaid, “I have thought
tnuch of thece lines lately ;” and added, with
much fecling,~—

4 Tis.religion can supply

Solid comtort when we die!”
And adding the remark, # I find Christ precious
to me,” he alluded to the beautiful hymun,—

¢ Jesus, lover of my soul,

Let me to thy bosom fly,” &¢

Ila was much in prayer, and greasly loved
secret prayer; and even auvring the silont hours
of mght was he frequently heand pouring out
his heart unto the Lord,

Hp was permitted to retain his faculties ta
the lust; and a very short time before he yield-
ed up his spirit, in answer to an inquiry made
of hun, he smid he was happy, and felt that the
Lord was with hitn; and thus he fell asleep 1n
Jesus. When now, as it were. in 1magination,
standing by lis dying bed, who can lorhear ex
claiming,—

“ Happy soul! thy days.are ended,
All thy mourning days below ;

Go, by angel guards attended,

Lo the throne of Jesus go!

Waiting to reccive thy spirit,

T.0! the Saviour stands above;
Claims the purchase ot his merit—
Reaches out the crown of love !’

One very lovely feature in the character ol
little Ben, was his patience and submssion un-
der his sevore and protracted sufferings  There
was nothing like murmurning, or complaining,
or peevishness; he was.uniformly grateful tor
the kinduess of those who waited upon him.
and resigned to the will of his heavenly Father
Another feature was his attachmert to the
saubbath school, and his love to his teacher.—
When provented by indisposition from attending
the school, he anticipated, with peculiar plea.
sure, the kind visit of his teacher; and olten
expressed the satisfaction he had from it.—
What a pleasure to teach such a scholar!

He also felt a deep and lively interest in the
success of the cause of God, and especially 1n
missionary operations; the Foreign Missionary
Socicty and the funerant Society was the ob
jectsof his sincere delight.  He read with great
interest the accounts of the labors of missiona-
ries among the heathen ; and never did he ap-
poar more in his clement than when he could
contribute to their fands himself, or induce oth
ers to do so

"The love otorder and accuracy were very stri-
kingly seen in himn : he kept a'regular debtor
and creditor account, putling, down all the little
sums of money he received on the one hand,
and what they were expended for upon the oth
er; nor did he ever make any allotment of his
little sums without consulting his parents , anl
vou may be sure that there were no catrics
there for lollypops or gingarbread, or such sort
of things Oneof the last things that he did
before he was taken too il! to attend to such
things, was to wrap up some money he had by
himn in various parcels to be appropriated to cer-
tain purposes he named; which, it is ncedless
to say, was done after his decease  Our young
readors may learn much from . little Ben, and
may they all be blessed with that grace that
shone so conspicuously in him! Dear young
reader, think of happy Ber, and see in hiwn the

lovelinzss of raligion
J.J

Geographic and Historic.
THIL CAFFERS,

It is now pretty generally udmitted that the
Caflers belong to the negroiace of munkind, but
the ¢ aracterestte peeulunties of that race, with
the exception of the woully hur, are less strong-
fy gmarked m o them than o the patves ol
Gumea or Mozambique; the hips are less thick,
the nose less flat, the tower part of the lace 38
uot remathably promnent, and the forehead 1s
often us Mgh and as amply develved as
Buropeans The color of the sk appearcd to
me. 1 most of the wdividuals 1 saw, to be a
dark amber brow, frequently approaching to
black, while m others 1t had a tnge of yellow
or red 5 but the sk is 0 often smeared with
red ochre, that it 1s not easy (0 judge accurately
of 1ts real nauve tmt The Cuffec men are 1w
general tall, thoughnot gigantic,and cxtremely
well proportioned | mdeed, their fine forins and
vasy ottitudes ofien remind one of ancient
statutes : but they are more remurkable for ac-
tvaty than for strength, and, it 1s said, have
geacrally been tound inlerior 1n muscalar pow
er to Bntsh soldiers  They were no clothin
except the skin cluak, or Auross, and this is worn
only as a protection agamst weather, not with
the view of coneealing any part of the body —
The skins ot whieh these cloaks are made are
dressed 1 such w manoer as to be as soft and
phiable as gluve leather,and acquire a red-brown
color, which i3 not at all unpleasing to the eye
The Catfers call these cloaks ingubo; kaross is
I beheve a word borrowed by the Dutch from
we Houteatots  Many of the chiefs wear wan-
tles of leapiud's skin, prepared with the hair on.
They ornament their hair on great occasions
with red ochre, which is applied in a very ela-
vorate manner, the haw being twisted up in a
multitede of separate kaots or lumaps, and every
knot carefully coverod over with grease and
ochre  I'mis proress, which is.performed by the
women, tssaud to be very long and tedious.; but
the appearance which results from it, thongh
wlimsical in our eyes, is considered by thein
as highly ornamental. 1o troth, 1 do not see
that this practice is in any degroe more barbar
ous wmrativnal than that of covering the hair
with white powder, which not long ago was so

fashionable in the most civilized parts of Burope. |,
‘I'he Cafler women, as.1 huve already mention- |/

ed, are inferior in personal appearance to the
men, and differ fromn them in point of costume,
by constantly wearing a cap of dressed leather,
shaped a little hke a turban, and decorated with
beads and brass buttons  T'heir cloak,which is
asually ornamented with these same articles,
1s arranged more decently than that of the oth-
er sex, being in general wrapt round then, and
covering them from the throat to the ankles;
but the unmaniea women sowmetimes fasten it
round the waist in the wanner of a petticoat
leaving the upper part of the person exposed —
All the Caffers at Block Drift, with the excep-
tion of their chiefs, were armed with their na-
tional weapon, tise hight spear or javolin, which
they themselves call Unkonlo, but to which
the colonists have given the name of Assaigai
It has a slender shaft about five feet loag, made
of the very tough and elastic wood which the
Duteq call Assaigaibout, (the wood of the Cur
tisia faginea,) and an on head or blade, some
what itke that of a lance. generally without any
harb, but sharpat the edges as well as the pomnt.
‘T'he whole thing is very light, and is but a pal-
try weapon for warfare against. European
troops; 1t can be thrown fifty orsixty yards
witht effect; but bevond that distance they bave
no certainty of aim.  Another weapon used by
the Amakosu is the Kirrie, or Keerie, whiclt 1s
simply a tinek stick of a very hard and heavy
woord, with a knob at ene end ; thisis likewise
nsed as o missile, and it is said that they can
bring doven birds on the wing with it. A con-
siderable number of these people are now provi-
ded with fire-arins ; and thourh as yet, few are
expert in the use of them, there seems to be no
reason why the Caflers shouldinot in time be-
come as skilful mmarksmen as the North Ameri
can Indians. They will in that case be truly

‘lormudable enemies in the bush.—* Journal of

a Residence as the Cape of Good Hope™ §e., by
Charles Ji B Bunbury

REPTILES INVINDIA.

I was crossing my compound in the dusk a
few evenings age, after feeding my fouls and
ducks [ walked slowly, thinking of Eugland
aund mny children, when I happened suddenly 10
cast my eyes upon the ground. I started back
on perceiving within two pacos of me the dread-
ful curbra de capello—its head raised, its houk
expandud, and maanifested every sign of anger
Two, or at most theee, steps wore, and 1
should have trodden upun it and received the
fatal bite.  Unfortunat. ly Lhad no stck in. my
haud, I called the servants to bring bamboos,
bat by the time they came it had ghded iuto
its hule, and L went home thanking the Supreme
Being who had saved mu from the fatal danger
Since that time I have not been out without a
large bamboo in my hand, fer, alihough I have
stupped up the hole,yet the corbra de capello is,
no doubt, still in my compound. The bite ol
this snahe is most de.dly. During the last
fortnight I have heatd of three persons having
hoen KMo By it e Midnapere  Fwe of then
werg, huetess, the other wae onc of the wites of

Rajah She pot her hand into a enpbonrd (o thy
piocure something, when a cobra, winch hag
concerled itself theve, bit her  When a person
13 wounded by this venonemus repule he gen.
vrally expires within an hour  The only possi.
ble eure, and this i3 an unceramn one, 13
swallow every few minrutes a glass of brandy
with some cav de luce, or smelling salts dis.
solved in it, while a man stands near beating
vou with a heavy whip. Orinstead of thy
you may be fastened to a carriage, and com.
pelled to run as fast as passihle  The object js
to keep you awake, for the danger of the bng
consists in the heavy lethargy it produces  The
remedies apphied, howetser, are sure to bring on
a violent fever, which proves latal  Few dis.
eages in this country last louger than an hour
or two. [ever, cholera, and inflamation of the
liver, the thiee great scourges in India, com.
monly prove fatal within from two to twelve,
houts, so that no one can exist here withnug
being constantly reminded of the uucertainty
of human hfe, ©ur house 1s infested by num.
bers of centipeds, which get on the chairs and
on the clothes in an unpleasant manner.  How.
ever, we have neither of us yet been bitten.—
"T'he other day my servants brought me in g
venomous snake which they said they had kil
ed in the compound ; I took it up by the tail:
and carried it into my wile’s dressing room to
show it to her. I laid it dosvn npon the floor,
and soon it began to wriggle away, and raising
its head, turned at us,  Fortunately there wag
a stick at hand, and, taking it up, I killed the
animal with one blow. 8o great is the droad.
of them here, that no one ever sleeps without a
light, lest, stapping out of bed at nigh, he should
nlace his fool upon some venomus creature ;
most people keep a long bamboo in every room,
We never put on our shoes without first examn.
ining weli to see that there is nothing alive in,
them. The oil which we burn in the evening
and at night is extracted from the cocoa-nut
and has a most agreeable smell,  For this pur-
pose cocea-nuts are brought from Ceylon and.
‘all the neighboring islands.  ‘The oil ‘conld not
be used in England; because it congeals into a
sort of fat when theth ermometer is at G4 © .—
Acland's India.

EDINBURGH CASTLE, 1572,

On the highest part of the rock stood, and
stands, the square tower where Mary of Guise
dicd, Janes ¥1. was born, and where the rega-
lia have been kept for ages. Ou the north, a
massive pile called David’s Tower, built by the
second imonarch of that name,.and contaming
a spacious nall, rose to the height i more than
forty feet above the precipice, which threw its
shadows on.the loch 200-feet below. Anothet,
named from. Wallace, stood nearer to the city:
and where now the formidaile halfimoon rears
up its tine-worn front two high embattled
walls, bristling with double tiers of ordnance,
flanked on the north by the round tower of the
constable, fifty feet high, and on the south by a
square gigantic peel, the foundations of which
are yet visible. Below it lay the entrance, with.
its portcullis and gates, to which a fight of forty
steps ascended. ‘T'he other towers were St.
Margaret's civsed by pouderous gates of Iron,
the kitehen tower, the laich-munition house the
armour’s forge, the bake house, brewery, and
gunhouse, at the gable of which swung a sono-
rous copper bell, for calling the watches and
alarming the garrison, Between the fortress
and the city a strong round rampart, called the
Spur, und another named the well house Tower
defendea a narrow path which led to Cuthberth's
Well. The castle contained a- great hall, a
pallace, the regalia,, a church and oraxtory, en-
dowed by St Marguret, who five undred years
befors, expired in u room which tradition still
nanes “the blessed Margaret's chamber.”—Ae-
motrs of Iiklaldy.

CHARACTER OF THE FRENCH.

Evyen if you care not to watch the successive
phases which European society has exhibited
if you have grown weary of political lesscis,
for ever taught and never learned—if'you ever
read history merely. for its story, and for its ex-
amples-of the general passions of mankind, you
“will no where find a richer narrative than in
the annals of France. Nowhore is the human
heart laid so open-—no where does it beat great-
er stukies—no where is it seen 10 more violent
or variable actions—no where greater crimes,
greater virtues.  France wmay not only be con-
sidered as the fittest type of Europe i her seve-
ral mutatioas, but the truest type of our varia-
ble humanity isclf This. vivacious sympa-
thetic race—so prompt to. se1ze whatever i3
new —so capable of carrying out to its utmost
limits whatever it embraces—be 1t good or evil,
pleasure or devotion, power or freedum, are they
not pre-cmivently man ?—-pre-emivently the
selfish, social, headstrong, inconsistent, reason-
ing, unrcasonable man ?  For this it is, that
albeit we are English, irreclaimably English,
aud could breath no air but what plays under
our own.cloud-built sky, and comes to.us min-
gled with our own ocean-music—fur this it is we
love the Frenchman even. as we love humanity.
Paris has long heen, what it still is, the buzziest
of all human hives—where there is more buz-
zing, more stinging and more ho.cy made, than.
wilody Lther Bke zeeeptaste en the face of the-

aarth,

.




