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For the Colonial Chuschman. rrection and the Ii‘fc :". but should 1 not repose near, Yo Ul‘ 'S DEPA l{'};\—l.l‘ N'T.
.- :llneo my mothor in this world, I trust our song shalll - — - - -
MY MOTHERS PUNERAL=AFRAGMENT. "y yite jn praise Him, who has in mysterious tnercy HAPPY NEW YEAR®

- * »

My letter was sealed with black--T united us in heaven.

R.

apened it with toletable composure, 1V vgn I huew
1t contamed an acconnt of my mother’s death, I!

feit n Lind of msensibility, but no seoner dd Leead: raie Darfing and her Father rescuing the Sw vivors

FINE ARTS.

*Happy New Year, my dear father, suid Mary

mprinted a fond kiss on tus forehead. ¢ Hap

=T |(Woud, as she stole suddenly  behind him, on New
Year morning, and throwing her arms around his neck

'y

New Year, my love," hie responded, drawiog her for

a part of the contents, than my heart fainted; I
wept, L saghed. * ¢ # 1 left the bustle ol'al:\r;;cI
tading town Lo see my dear mother deposited in the
silent grave in the peaceful village church-yard. 1
met wy brothers and sisters—ten thousand thnugl.ts:

of the Fireck of the Forfarshire Packet from perish- ward, ¢ and 1 hype you may live to enjoy a greal
ing on lhe rvocks of the Fern Islands. Sngraved;many of them.”  She left his sidein a tew moments
by Duavid Lucas, from & Prcture painted on the spotjand taking her station beside the crimson curtsineg
by I1. B. Purker and J. IV, Carmichael.  Lun-jwindow, scemed soon deeply lost inthought,  The
don @ ¥, G, Moou, ‘Fhireadneedle-street. colaur deenened on Ler cheek; her eyes were cast
The joint efforts of these distinguished marine down, and there was an appearance of tears gradualy

crossed our miads; we each had, as we imagined, pajuters have produced the worthiest recurd we havel/orming vntil they uecame large and ’:".’ll"';e" 5l|°“’)'
. : . . . f ) H
onr secret and sacred feelings, but we well under-'yet seen of an heroic action well deserving to bej o8 from those besutiful cyes, as il loth to leave

; so bright a home, fell over her cheeks. AMr. Waol
stood the supposed unsuspected secret, —we were in-| Commemorated by the hizhest endeavours of art,— » 2. . . )
P p ) | Both resident at Newcastle-ou=Tyne (in the imune- tad been an attentive ohserver of it all,and approuch.

-dly ne , ai ’ . S . . f t id 1 i
wardly musingon the event, on childhood and youth,! . .o vicinity of the scene of action), the artists had!iPg his daughter, he said in an expostulatirg tone—~

and on a mother’s tender care and ever watehful'tre opportunity, as soon as the storm subsided, of ) i'} '9““‘,. Mary, and on I.Vew I:e-nr morning, ‘~
love. These feelings and meditations, added to sojrepairmgto the spot and sketehing from oljects as ) Pdmh"’l _53:1 'ahe, :ak’m;;: }"5 hi"\’m« ‘"ch')‘h of bers,
solemn a circumstance as a mother's death, affectea|'hey then appeared. ~As Willam Darlng and his |3 P2 (m('l, ;)eryls. ery i d . dar o me s

. o daughter sat fur their portraits, and as these have|Mother stood by this very window, and gave me a
me to a degrec, which I believe surprised those who heen esteemed fuithful likenesses, we may not be|Bitle, and now—now—she is in heaven! Biothe
surprised that the work before us should present the Wl!!mt:\ was ’here too: now he: lies in the c?ld, fold, )
happiest result from their labours. The stir and bus-,572V¢ ! there’s none left but you and me. My B

» . s . .
tle of the scene is uividly placed befor. us; the strug- l‘ove,dsmd M. f“ 0‘".’“'9 . A ‘."t‘]" ]tremulou? voice,
gling boat inthe foreground, the turmoil of the ses, Goud has seen fit to afflict us; he hasseen fit to de.

and the rocks and figures in the distance, are al) [PEIVE US of near and dear friends: but can you thick

faitbfully developed. Nothing ‘can be more spiriteg|0f no mark of his loveand merey, nothing to

land real than the hero and heroine of the scene ag|0¢, grateful for, fo-day? ¢ Yes! father, yes"
here depicted. and tho.e tesr-filled eyes were earnestly fixed on §

. . . . bis, ¢ I was wrong—Oh I am slways doing wrong—
The point of time chosen for the picture is that| i in
ther. when the Dntle boat is nearing the rock : in the last New Year day [ was without God in the world,

A h )
desired to die to be with thee * We pro-;foregtound aie seen William Darling and bis daugh- now’—she bid ber face in her father's bosom acd §

bhed aloud. It was tome minutes bfore Mary |
. il i — ‘ter todmg through a sea that woul y o . :
cecded about a mile to the village church—to themle h'ra\fe;t hegrf 'that o abe:t :)gne;)fi‘\en d:q‘;l"(::gtrecovered sufficient composure to proceed, but whee

resting place of our ancesiors.  On eur way the Sim'{]acket The old man is steadily plyive his oars and'she did, in tremulous tone she for the first time i
ple affecting bell saluted our ears—1I had heard it be-'Grace, who manages the aft oa'r,pii tfyinrr to avoid formtid}l:er féﬂ:ie; 0”}" hope in G?;Lt ; 1 f;-'e'" it §
fore--yes, it had announced the arrival at this se-1a huge frapment of the wreck that secm; about tolshe’ that God has forgiven me--that he loves m g

; ~and O h peace as hag been breathed int :
questered spot of several of our family—I last hcard}be dashed by the fury ofthe waves against tho boar and Oh, such pea 1as nto my

threatening to destroy it. In the middle di riwearied aching heart,—and such sweet communo i
its sound when a tender and indulgent father was | TeR €mng to destroy it.  An the middle distance are.qq | paye enjoyed,~ Oh father, God is too good— Goi

A . |the remains of the wreck; the vessel had broke io'- PN ; >
conveyed to  the house appointed for all 'lmng:»’ “lmo, and the sfter-pert had been carried anay, b“':‘(s)hgr?s‘;?arf?—:(l:.e la:{‘;‘o:znl?gd g:es“ u.ind;r:(«;s‘;h]:»;;ef
had also greeted in its solemn tones the arrival of my|the fore-part, with the disabled paddle wheels, “esl‘year oftr;'als and z;mict‘ions- but throush it al) he had
. = 1 M e * .
darkng boy:—true, he was a flower transplanted tol‘"‘ thee "°Cl;5’ ,bthe °;a lsd b"“é";_g overNher, 50 that oo epabled to see the hand of bis Heavenly Father J
ngemal:?o on cou(f N o; oar 1 _m; l've' ear it, on o 4,0 to remember in the hour of his deepest glaon
ragment of wreck, to which they managed toget)(hom God loveth he chasteneth, Thie, his oaly re-§

bigam in paradise, snatched oul of this unco

. |

vhsate, almost « - soon as ke nas planted in our de-ifrm the vessel, are the few half-clad sufferers “’h"se;mamiOg child, had been the subject of many a prar-B&
’ 'q -y

ler; great had been the anxiety which had crowdd

sert; but then, he was my child, and my only child: 'gestures eXpresy their transport of joy and gratitude
e was luvely and afilicted a short tume on the carth lat tne prospect of speedy deliverance, mingled Withiznes his beart, when he had seen her the star as it jf8
.were of every convivial circle in which she aj pearxd]

. . iprayers for ihe safety of their preservers, and thanks-
and then removed from his father'. fond caresses to}; Sy ! 5 .
igiving to the Divine Providence that has spared their He had feared that the love of the world, its ples g
‘sures and enjoyments, would mske her forgetful dg

await my anivalin his own native country : —the hca-,nves_

veas were destined to be his dwelling place~he 0“‘)". In the ‘furlher distance is Longstone Lighthouse; her GGod, but he had been enabled to commit her,-8

opened his eyes on this world, wept overits vanities, itslight dimly shining through the grey of the morn- hus all,—to his heavenly Father, and God had seenf:}

b.d we farcwell. and now waits to welcome me to W, Whose first ruddy streaks illumine the wild wa- to answer hus prayer. Long and sweet wasthe de}8
tery horizon, and reveal the whole expanse of the'course that passed between father and davghter of

itempestuous ocear. Over heed, two or three scream-jthat happy morning, and a joy which nought but tean

I

weie present,

Armived at » T went to the dwelling where I
was to behold a scene I knew must Le deeply affect-
ing, and the remains of my dearest mo-
ther were placed beneath a ecanopy on her couch.—
Her took was peaceful and calm ;—it was my mo-
ther,—) es—it was all that remained of my dear mo-

O ! my mother, I could that moment have
» *

glory and to God.

\We arrived at the church yard, and were met by ling sea-gulls, buffeting with their native element,seem could express, filled that father's heait.

the servaut of God with glad tidings on his lips—
«* | am the resurrection and the life.””  We prococd-|
cd to the house of God, wherel had often gone
with my mother to keep holy day ; the scenes were
familiar to me 3 they were the scenes of childhood
aund youth. 1 have seldom seen them of late years,
as 1 only wisit them on these solemn occasions.—
Thence we rey aired Lo the silent grave—to my mo-
ther’s grave. I looked--1still saw the last robe in
which mortahty is allowed to be arrayed. T beheld
the smali spaccallotted for a residence—the solemn
words were pronounced, ¢ carth to earth —ashes to
ashes—dust to dust.”  We soon took our departure;
1 bid my mother—farewell—farewell. Ry first wish
was that I might rejoin her in paradise,—-my next,
that I'might in due time repose near—my Mothers
grave.  This last wish is not iikely to be complied
with, as the fallen souls of men have so far excited
my sympathies, that I write thisin a foreign clime,

almost beaten down by the hurricane that drives on|
the rack of storm-clonds, mixing the clouds andlast year, found your God? Ifyou have not, willjei8
spray ; the crests of the lesping surges are seen re- noi bow sincerely resolve to seek him? Remenbegl
jhe is not far from any of us.
t'around you; and if you sincerely ask and uishit, 148
will take up his abnrde with you, he will make you
You may not live another yeu$s
you may not live another week; Oh seek him ncy
anxiously, earnestly, the present is all that is your-—§
all thut you are sure of —let me entreat of you toic:
prove it. :

lieved against the sky on every side.

Mr. Parker’s Pictures of Smugglers and Coas
Scenes Lave, we believe, always been very popular,
aod Mr. Ca-michael has attained cousidersble emi-
nence as 2 Marine Painter; but we think the pre-
sent work will place them ir a still more eminent
position.  The engraving has been very carefully
done by Lucas, who now bolds a very high rank a-
mong British artists, and this work is in no way in-
ferior to Ins reputatton, The middle distance is per-
haps a hittle heavy, but altogether it is an admirable
work of srt.— Cons. Jour.

The t ‘umpbs of wickedness are short in this werld.
In how glorious triumphs will religion and devoted-
ness to God end in the other — Lacoen,

PravER.—A man canneot pray long, and continue!
in sin; for either his prayers will compel him to leave,
hig sins, or his sins will lead him to leave off pray-

svhere my desire isto tell of Jesus who is ¢ the resur-

My dear reader,—have you, like Mary, during th

heart lus home.

CHARITY.

Every man is bound to practice it.

occasions, benefit his neighbour,

vicious. He that cannot give much assistance hi

jself, may perform the duty of charity, by inflamiy
the ardor of others, und recommending the pelilu},

which he cannot grant.— Baxa. of Cross.

ing.—DBp. Jeremy Taylor,

® From the Gospel Messenger.

He is over you, 2:i8

Charity, says Dr. Johnson, is a universal dufy.-8
Whatever degnd
of assistance we give to another upon proper moticg
it is an act of charily; and there is scarcely any mi§
in such a state of imbecility,that he may not, on sicy

He that cannot attend the sick, may reclaim "%




