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« wanger, indicates, the spot where our Saviour
was laid upon straw,

Two paces farthor, opposite to the manger,
stands un altar, which eecupios the placo whore
Mary sat whan she presented the Child of Sor-
row to the adoration of the Magi.

Nothing can be more ploamng, or better cal-
cuiated to excito sentiments of devution, than
this subtercaneous church. It is adorned with:
pictures of the Italtan and Spanish schouls.
TYhese pictures ropreseat the myslencs of the
place, the Virgin and Child, after Raphacl, the
Anpungation, the Adoration of the Wise Mun,
the Coming of the Shepherds, and alt thege
micacles of mingled grandeur and innocence.
The usual ornaments of the mangor aie of blve
eatin embroidered with sidver. lacense is con-
tinually smoking before the cradie of the Bavi-
our.

‘Vhe grotto of the Nativity leads to the sub-
terraneous chapel, where tradiion places the:
sepulchee of the lunacents: * Iesod sent forth’
and slew all the children that were i Bethlehem,:
snd in oll the ¢nasts therewf, from two yearsold,
and under. ‘Then wus fuifilled that which wasg:
spoken by Jeremial the propbet, saymg: lIa’
Rama was there a voics heard,” &e. ;
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GLENWARREN,—.1 Tale for Fouth.
¥ am now old; three scare years and ten isthe!
time allotted to man; ¥ have seen themand even'’
moure; years, lung years of trouble have they!
been to me;— but T will pass over the various;
intidents of wmy hfe in quiet, one exccpting,‘
which I must relate —1t 15 8 tale of jorror; aud;
a tale of woe: hslen tot. It was of that age!
when the young man 1s first his own master, rich!
affluent and haaghty, hated by some, professed
to beloved by others, these particularly who
hud often witnessed the sumptuousness of my
table: and were the tnre an sts nceount attach-,
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of my person. I had always about mea faith--
{ut servant, who much exceeded his master !
villaigy and crime, snd has since ended this hife!

the western sky.
mirror: not a bresth stirring to ruffle its surface.

and perhapa even nature herself had never ap-
peured lovelier.

of the cott
eid to me, than owmg to any good quuhfication! gnened; 1 e

to be seated, which I readily obeyed.

fast for the approaching nuplials between him
and Amelin; length of timo has blotted his name
from my memory. He was a pious youmg mau:
and I trust, through hue pioty ho has obtained
pardon for all hissins at the throne of grace
Peace to his soul! Revenge burned vehomently
w my bosom; smother it I could not; It burat
forth hke the furnaces of hell; nothing beiny
able to chieck it. Edward was consulied, and
the consuitation wos short a8 o was cowardly.
For alarge reward he sgreed to musder the
wretched being whomn | detested; and before that
day was done the deed iwas conumitted. He was
shat, and we thought the perpcteator was uever
known; no litile scnsations immediately ensued;
cvery bady wag aetive W discover the murderer;
not the least clue could be fuung for suspicion tv
rest ok gy one.

Meanwhile the Jovely Amaolia raved: her
senses had left ber: and she wandered uacon-
scivus of whut she was doing; she heard, she
hiecded none: und that spirit once so pure and
holy, was rapicly departing from its earthly te-
neinent.  As for myself, I pretended sickness
and saw nobody; fur 1 conld not bear to think of
the devastation I had made without shuddering
Six months pessed sway. It wasalovely morn
ing, und the sun shone brilliantly to all in the
village savethe Clergyman and Amel, for the
hand of deathwas on him.  The reason of Ame-
lia hiad slightly refurned, amd anxiously had she
watched the slow, Lut foo sure decline of the
worthy man  ‘The time that had elapsed since
the nnrder had  considerably worn oft the im.
pression it made on my wind; all the villagers
went to sce the worthy pastor ere his spint
winged its flight 1o heoven to enjoy an evertast-
ing blise. lathe evening I called to see him;

that evening which wses his last: 1 shull never for-

et. The sun was just sinking behind the
wouody Inlls and departiag like a saint to vest in
The river lay smooth asa

Heaven and earth were never more tranquil,

I knocked gently at the door
age, which the nurse immediately
ntered and surrowiully gazed on the
features of the clergywan; Ameha decired me
Raise

!

SUYENILE ENTERTAINER.

ped, but could not, for her angelic form was ot
all times before my oyes, sleeping or waking,
! hurriod through the crowds of fashion and the
bail room for tea years, yet the recolloction of
the maaiac was as plain as il it had happened
but s day gone by. I quitted the land of my
natsvity and arrived In America: where among
the wild forosts of this country, aided by relge.
an, in a few months 1 obtained what years could
uot pracure me s Englead My days arn
numbered, and the namber of them is short: yet
§ ook furward with hepe to the time whea the
king of terrors shall arrive to summon me wi
cternity, when 1 will lay my bady down ta res
w the grave where the weary findeth sweet 1e.
pose, and the wicked sin no more.
' GLENWARRES.

From the Columbian NSlar.
MATERNAL INFLUENCE.
That gentlest of all living things,~-a Mather.

No sight can be more tender than that of 5
pious mother, fuslening the look of anxious af
fection upon the mild and beavtiful form of he
infant offspring as it lies upon her knees in balmy
slumbers.  What are the thoughts that seem 1o
stroggle for ulterance in that breast warmed by
mstinctive  passion? What are the bodings
mingled with prayers which vibrate on her placd
frame? MWhat anticipation transports, what dread
chully, what glory brightens, what gloom obscures
the confused vistons of her mind? She seems
to address the helpless laoveling, and to say,
t My swet little stranger, to what end art thes
cast upon the trinls and perturbations of a trea
cherous world?  Art thou born to happiness o
misery, te honour or infamy, to enjoy the sweets
of friendahip or the cruelties of malice, to taste
the dehights of fruitian, or to grusp the thorn of
dissppointsnent? Wil virtue preside over thy
ways, ard wisdom direct thy steps, and joy i
the cup; ar wilt thou be sbandoned to those pas-
sions which shall tear thee like vultures, snd
copsume the last particle of thy huppiness
Peradventure the assassin’s dagger awaits mr
boy, ar the futhomless depth rontams his tomb,
pestilence commes with insidious stepw to meel
thee, or dismal penusy is preparing {for thee,
il advising suggestions? Wil it be thy unhappy
lot to forget God thy Maker, to rush reckless and

me my child, said the old man. and let me once

as a murderer, on the gallowes. s name, of
tive recollection ot an old mun does not fai] was
Eduward, at any rate 1 shall s call hun, and by o, Jouven which he was s soon to enser to an-
that nasne introduce him to my reader. It was 1,0 (e fiuits of a Iife well spent. ‘The sun depart-
ta an obscure village that | hved, and where 1gd g he agam laid his head on the puiow for
wight now also have been had not the demon, 6 tagt ime. Amelia, be faintly articulated,
uof wickedness found so casy an acress OMY . reqch me the Bible; hie was instantly obeyed,
soul- and as he opened the haly book, he breathed

The clergyman of tae village was a good old forth a piovs prayer, and I departed not ustil
man, and much Juwved by the country people'the suapension of his voice told me he had non-
who wnhabited round about. He had an ouly cluded. Nextmorning the bight green shutters
daughter, young and lovely as the wild flowers, were closed, which too plainly told the fate of
that grew on the large green in front of thejthe clergyman; he was dead: and the day fol-
dwelling, and wnocent es the young fuwn that| lowing s body was committed to the earth, to
sported on the forest I kuew her, I loved her,'rest till the latter day when the trumpet shall
but she returned not my love with equal fer- sound and graves open at the resurrectian of bife.
vour. The thought struck me, that her reverend Every body pitied his unfortunate asughter, but
parcat would not permit ber to be jomed to ajnobody could relieve her.  The shight spark of
pecson of my character, who never was scon at reason that had remained was cxunguished
church to hear the hely ward of God, or everiforever: and ers the son had risen mix times
known to bend his knees to Him who was his{from the clergyman’s burial, hisill-fated daught-
waker er was Inid by bisgide. As for myself, I endea-

" 1 had & rival: and preparations were mukiog| vourcd io forget one whom I had once worship-

more vee the sun depsst for the fast time. He
observed me nat: all his thoughts scemed fixed

inconsiderate into the way of transgression, and
thus to ruin thy precious woul, or wilt thou be
persuaded to repent and turn to God with sl
thy heart,and thus secure the prize of immortyl
3oy IVhat manner of child will thow be?”

She can amagine but one relief for these por
tcutious apprehensions; and that is found in th
guard with which religion fortifies the abodes o
vouth in the shield which virtue places upon the
unsuspecting form of juvemle infirmity. Ths
defence 1s more than vahant bands, more ths
the treasures of opulence, and stands insteal
aarental care, of friendship’s aweets, and for-
wne’s stmle.  Her first wish, therefore, is 0
tmbue the tender heart with wisdom?®s restra.niog
virtuz, and to turn upon these powers whieh con-
tain the rudimente of future manbood, the sals
tary beam of the Sun of Righteousnesr.

Exawples of maternal success in alluring to
virtuous determinstions the unfortunate princt
ples of sons and daughters, stand forth i the
brilliant records of goodness and piety, How
much the cause of ruth, of bumanity, and of
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