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@ But let us look at this man, »ho makes hisgfrequently : and so persuasive are his tears, that
Ehome bat a hoarding hous?, where hz may eatBthe whole multitude cannot withold their.tears
Hand sleep.  Iis wife is merely his housckacper.gfrom joining in sympathy with him. He is mo-
BHis children arc necessary c!\)\l'ils, ':t[? ge k;&pt outd doralul, and temperale, and wise j in short, whats

iapt Rof the way as much as possible. oday hic is ctfiever the picnomenon may turn oul in the end
Waat hallowed associations crowd asoun.l lhe the l-owl‘ag—alie". Toanrrow he is al} the bil-Bhe seems at present to be a man of excellent
Mliard-room.” And the next day he is Gll midnizhtBbeauty, and divine perfection every way sutpas-

A MOTHER’S PRAYER.

heart at the meution of these words. Years mayg

y—mountains, rivers, and oceans may wat the

pass awa
intervene beiwee
lieard a mother’s prayers—yet they car
S literated from the tablet of memary. Sickness,

B sorcaw anid neglect may be suffered, and even thef
heart may seemingly become callous to al
 impressions, yet at the sound of a mother’s-
| praying mother’s nane, a chord is touched which

thrills threash the soul, and rarely fails to awa-gannoy
M ken Letter feelings,

2 hope, and perh
ther’s prayers,
behalf, may he answered.

Never did § see this more forcibly illustrated
than in the case of a weather-beaten sailor, whoF
resided in one of our own coast towns. I had the
narrative trom the lips of the mother. 3
§ 1 making his bomewsard passage, as he doubledig Satan

the ¢« stormy Cape,” a dreadfulstorin arosz. The
B jnother had heard of his artival ¢ outside thelgw
apa,” and was awaitiaz with the anxiety a mo-jgtion.
ther alonz can know, to see her son. But nowgspent
the storm had arisen, and as she expacted, whenfgsure,
the ship was in the most dangerous place. I'ear-g§
ing that each blast, as it swept the raginz deep,3
mig
slrgng in God,she commenced praying for his safe-
ty. At this moment, news-came that the vesselfthe
was lost ! bpraise

@]

time preserved a sullen silence—but no~ he wapljg
aloud.  The mother abserved, ¢ Itisin the handsg
of Iim (hat does all things well;” and again, ingBut I
a subduzd and softened spiiit, bowed, and com-J8
mended her son and her partner, in an audible
voice, broken only by the burstings of a full heart,
to God. :

Darkness had naw spread her mantle abroad, 8

i 1elic of their lost one misht be founi.

The morning came. The winds were hushe
and the ozcan lay comparatively calin, as thoughig
itsfury had subsiled gince its victim was no more,
At this moment, the litlle gale in fronl of thei
dwelling lurned on its hinges. The door openad,}
M and their son, their lost, their loved son, stood|

‘before them ! The vessel Liad been driven into
one of the many harbours on the coast, and he
was safe. The father rushed to meet him. His}
nother, already hangzing on his neck, camcstlsy
exclaimed, ¢« My clild, how came you here 1}

¢ Mother,” said he, while the tears coursed
down his sunbutnt face, < I knew yot’d pray me;
home #7? .
L What a specticle 1—a wild reckless youth ac-§

knowledged the eflicacy of prayer! "It scems]

d, bu

3 that he laboured with this thought: ¢ My mothe
g prays—Christian’s prayers are answered, and I8
nay be saved.” This reflection, when almost
2 exhausted with fatigue, and ready fo give up in}
B8 cespair, gave him fresh courage, and with re-|
§ newed effort hie laboured, till the harbour was
gained.

Christian mother, go tiou and do likewise,
Pray over that son who is likely to be wreckedf
on the stream of lif2, and bis prospects blasted forg of the
ever. Ile may be saved. .

THE FAMILY.
» A CONTRAST.

17 there are any joys on earth, which harmonizel
with those of heaven, they are the jays of the

Christian family, ~ When the snow flakes fall far
in the wiotry évening,

Rhead ;

1o sce the happy lit1
theerful fire. "Look al that lillle creature in he
night dress, frolicki
R she had hever krown, and never would
care, Now she rolls upon the carpet, and now}
the ciimbs a chair, and now she pursues her olderfvokes
sister toind the room, while her hitle heart isf
overflowing full of happiness. Who docs not ¢d-
vet the pleasurobls emotions with which the pa
rents look upon this Jovely seene ?

s

beard

dee

n us and the spot where first weland greets his associates with an air of carelessjg
annot begimitth, as though he knew no sorrow.
@lrath, he is a poor pitiahle victim of disquictude .
and depression. Ilis jokes are forced—his smilefJAx atlecting spactacle of insanity, followed by a
| goodis unnatural—it is even by constraint that he re-
r’s—aWtains the semblance of good nature.

Ehome—how petalant and jrascible !

Does danger threaten 7 \Wegpowder.  His children,
aps fondly anticipate, that a mo-gfrown, imbibe his spirit.

which have been offered in ourfthe morning :
Jture hardly knows the meaning of the word en-§¥

oyment. This is a man of pleasure. : ¢ desel
ot obey (od® law, because it will distarb hisfiseducer, and the death of her illegilimate off-

happiness ! oh
dof his own sins, He is serving Satan here, andwho had approached iwithin

gsearch.

Wt howl the requizm of her son, with faithjsure, and have done with all. T have enjoyed allf
Mtha pleasures of tha world, and consequently know
Rtheir futility, and do not regret their loss.

“The father, an unconverted man, hat till thisiis very low ; whereas,
rienced, always overrate them. ; ¢ 0 !
Hihe zay outside, and are dazzled with the glare fnutes the poor sufferer’s eyes ciosed in slumber,

flect upon what I have seen, what I have heard,}
gand what I have done, I cannot persuads myself !
fthal all the frivolous bustle of the worlit had anyjfthe latter, on recovering hor treasure, waked the
Hreality. : . A
dcholy situation with ‘the merilorious resignationgtually howled with despair, and, in a paroxysin
and they retired, bul not to rest, and anxiouslyand consistency w

wailed for the wnorninz, haping at least that somef§[ really cannot help it.
hear it, whether 1 will or no.

t killing time the best way I can.”

What a comment is this confession upon what
Ris genorally called worldly pleasure. )
scene of such a man isa féarful commentary upon@THE velocity of waves has relation to their mag-
his misspent life. He lies npon his dying bed,Mnitude. Some large waves proceed at the rute o
annoying all around him by his irritability. Theffrom thirty to forty miles an hour. Itis a vulgar
fretrospect of the past affords him no pleasure, andfbelief that the water itself adrances with the
the future is filled with fzarful forebodings. “And@specd of the wave ; bu, in fact, the form only ad-
there he lies, bronding in sullen silence upon- hisfvances, while the substince, except a little spray
present pains, with no consolation in respect tofabove, remains rising and falling in the same place,
the future. Ile dies, an1 is forzoiten. But, oh flaccording to the laws of the pendulum. A wave
{this is not the ¢nd of his history. Judsment isllof water, in this respect, is exactly imitated by
before him, and clernal refribution succeeds. Theihe waves running glong a stretched yope when
imazination shrinks from following him into thoseflone end of it is shaken ; or by the mimic waves

B that he was aware of his perilous sitnation, andM@, DESCRIPTION OF THE PERSON OF JESU

845 it was found in an ancien! manuscript seal by
Publius Lentullus, President of Judea, to the Se-§
nate of Rome.

¢ Tuene lives at this time in Judea,
singnlar character, whose name is Jasus Christ.g?
iThe barbarianz esteem him as their prophet ; b
fhis followers adore him as the i:nmediate offsprin

Bunparalleled virtue as to call back the dead fromfwho
Biheir graves, and tohedl every kind of discasef
Hivith a word or 2 louch.
pelegantly shaped ; hig aspect amiable and rever-§
Bent; his bair flows in these beauteous shadesh
Bwhich no united colours can match, falling inJ§t
rraceful curls below his ears, agrecably couc
Mon his shoulders, 2nd parting on the crown o

A and the moaning windsBhead is smooth and large ; his cheeks without ei.
struggle at the windows, what is so delightfu) asfther spot save that of luvely red; his nose.and
¢ ones sporting aronnd afmouth are formed with exquisite symmetry 3 his

ng and laughing, as thoughfireaching a litile below his chin, and parting in
know nZtlie middle like a fork ; Lis eyes are clear, bright,
and serene.

: nage—-his whole-address, whether in word orf.

. Qerist’ic of 50 exalte !
him taugh, but the whole world bebolds him weepmad dog or

whist parly. He is a jovial companion,dsing wan.”

But, in AFFECTING ANECDOTE.

melancholy resuit, was witnessed a short time

Sﬁ}ehg”]“caz: [a30, 2t a Lunatic llospital at Saumar.:-—
ance to his mind is like the spaiketo thell € A lady and gentleman went to visit the «s-
His children, while they flee from bisgtablishment, accompanicd by their child, a little
See him as he riscs inffgirl of five orsix years old, As they passed one
The poor crea-fiof the cells, the wrelched inmate, an interesting
jyoun; woman of twcntﬁ—ﬂve, who had irrecover-

rongh the desertion of a

o

, gloomy and cress.
He willfably lost her reason, t

gal the little girl,
er reach. Inths
height of her delirium, the poor creature fancizd

Wretched man! He is the victim@spring, suddenly made a sprin

rewards him, as he does all his disciples,}

with the painfully forced semblance of joy, balfjthe stranzer’s child her own lost darling, and de-
Lwith an harassed spirit and prospective destruc-§

Bvouring it with kisses, bore it in triumph to the
Lord Cheslerfield was such a man. IaRfurther end of her cell. Entrcaties and mennecs
his whole life in the vain parsuit of plea-[fhaving proved cqually ineffectual to induce her
and yet happiness continually eluded hisjgto restore the child to its terrified mother, the
Listen to his candid confession :— Bdirector of the establishment was sent for, and at
have scen the round of business and plea-Rhis suggestion, the maniac was allowed to retain

fpeaceable possession of her prize, under the in-
pression, Lhat, exhausted with her own fiantic
1 ap-§ violance, she would fall asleep, when the child
Wmizht be liberated from her grasp, without the

heir real value, which, in.truth,gm
those who have not éxpe-§ difliculty of the employment of harsh measures,

)

They only scel] The calculation was not erroneous; ina few n.i-

them at t

When' I re-f@and one of the keepers, watching his opportaaity,
Hsnatched the chilid from her arms, ani restored it
The shriek of delight uitered by

lhiave been behind the scenes,

Mto its mather,

Shall 1 tel) you that 1 bear this melan-jJpoor maniac, who, perceiving the child gone, ac-

hich most men boast 7 No, sir!of ungovernable frenzy, fell ta the ziound—to
I bear it, because [ mustfrise no more! Death had releaszd her fro:n har

I think of nothingffsufferings.— Galignani.

JUBVELOCITY ano MAGNITUDE OF WAVES.
The dying]

£
H
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Bof theatres, which are generally the undulations
of lonz picces of carpet moved by attendanis.
But when a wave reaches a shallow bank or hrach,
the water becomes really proxressive, because
then, as it cannot sink directly downwards, it
Bral!s over and forwards, seeking its level.
4 Soawful is the spectacle of a storn at sca, that.
Pit is generally viewed throueh a medium whick
a man of @biases the judgment ; and lufty as waves reaily
Sare, imagination makes them Iluftier still. No
ut Jwave rises more than ten feet above the ordinary
oflevel, which, with the ten feet that itssurface af-
terwards sinks below this, give twenty feet for the
le height, from the bottom of any water val-
ley to the summit. This proposition is ecasily
Iproved by trying the height upon aship’s mast, at
which the horizon is always in sight over the (ops
Bof the waves; allowance being made for acciden-
al inclinations of the vessel, and for her sinking
n the water to moch below her water-line at the
f hislinstant when she reaches the boltom of the hol-
low between the two waves. The spray of the
sea, driven along by the violence of the wind, is,
Bof course, much hiigher than the summit of the li-
quid waves; and a wave coming azainst an ob~
stacle, may dash to almost any height above it
At the Eddystone Lighthouse, when a surge
reaches it, which has been growing into a storny

e rebukes with mildness—and in 2}l across the Atlantic, it dashes even over the
the lantern at the summit.

with the most tender and persuasive lan-§ L.
sttt R

¢ To $eMp on unedncated child into the werld,
¢ is litle belter than to turn out a
4 wild beast into the stréat.??

S CHRIST,®

tmmortal God. 1le is endowed with suchj

His person is tall, and

hinafg!

his dress the sect of Nazarites; his. fore-|

is thick, and suitable to tha hair of his head,

grave, and strictly charac-

being elegantl
No man has seenfisays Parley,

a heiny,



