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GENERAL LITERATURE.

EFFECTS OF NOVEL READING.
A VACT.
CorRrESPONDENT of the Adrocate of Mo-
al Reform relates the following thrilling fact,
ps a warning to the reader against contracting
a passion for novel reading :—

~ When vigiting, in my tract district, ahout
wo yeara since, I met with a lady in a small
and scantily furnished apartment, in whose
istory T at once felt a deep interest.  Every
hing about her, though parfectly clean and
derly, indicated the most abject poverty,
While the style of har conversation, and the
kpitit she mamfested, betokened one who had
aved in rvefined and intelligant society, and
wiro had also learned of Christ, and drank
Boeply of hisspirit.  She had evidently known
porrow, and 1 inferred that domestic troubles
ere the cauze of her sadness. Iliried to
raw from her the histery of the past, but shg
emed studiously to avoid alluding 10 it; and
hile she ¢onversed with the utmost freedom
pon religious gubjects, [ was unable to learn
he cauge of her sadness.

Not long afltar my acquaintance commcn-
2, her first-born, a lad of ten or eleven vears
bi" ag2, was drowvned. While playing, in com-
bany with some rude boys onthe dock, some
ilculty occurred which oceasioned a scuflle,
which he was precipitated into the water,
d hatore aid could be obtaine:l, life was cx-
net,  The mother’s heart waz overwhelmed
vith the deepest anguish. < The'loss of her
2," she saul, ¢ in itself, was nothing, com-
are’l with the agonizing cireumstance atten-
ng his dzath, The thought that he had heen
wrried (rom a scene of strife and guilt into
he presence of his Judga, was the diller dreg
m her cup of sorrow.” I saw her frequently
bout this time.  Afflictions, new and soul-
nbduing, scemed’ to break down the barri-
brs of reserve that she had reared around her
Bomeostic history, and she frecly opsned to
e her whole heart, and told me of her past
1rors.

She was a native of England ; the child
M Cheistian and influential parents, whe
vatched over her childhood with the greatest
are, an:l sparved no pains or expeuose, in their
orts to make her all that is lovely and va-
able in woman. Surrounded gz she was
y a large circle of intelligent and affection-
Ate {riends, with all of worldly good that she
ceded, her life ran sinoothly and prosperous-
y along, and she ripened into womanhood,
ith fair prospects for happiness and useful-
088,

She enjoyed great advantages for reading,
d cultivating her mind. It was her fathers
blight to sco her with a book, and he never
ought that money misapplied that was spent
the purcha<e of hooks, She said, «As |
fas leaving a school where T had spent two
pars, 1y teacher, for whose opinions I en-1
rtainod a high respaet, and who appeareds
p taks a decp interest in my future progrese )
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pecting my  reading, and laid down senc
rules for the regulation of my time.  He con-
cluded his advice by recommending to me
the perusal of the writings of Sir Walter Scott,
and a few other works of the kind. | had
never been indulged in novel veading, and
looked upon itas a forbidden pleasure: Innt
with the sanction of my teacher, T purclinsed
and perused the books without scruple. A
bias was thus given to my taste, which |
readily found the means of gratitying, 1 be-
came a subscriber to magazines and perimli-
cals that were filled wath talez ol yomance ;
cvery novel that issued from the press found
aplace in my library. My substantial and
uselul reading was gradually relinquished, the
notel reading became with me an all-absor-
bing passion ; my views of life were totally
changed 5 every thing that pertained to the
common dutics and oceurrences of life was
tame and uninteresting. | was restless and
often wnhappy, without any apparent cause.
I was constantly Innging for adventure, some-
thing to interrupt the smooth curremt of life.”

The result of all this wae, an clopement on
her part with a man, of whose character and
fortune she knew nothing, exeept from his
own lips; one whom her parents judged to he
worthless, and forbade herrecciving his atlen-
tions 5 one who was cevidently far helow her,
in intelligence and refinement, A few  days
alter their clandestine marriage, they sailed for
Ameriea, and for a time she thought she war
expericneing the fruition of her hopes. A
few months only had roltad away, before rhe
found o her sorrow that she had linked her
destiny o one who was utterly worthless ;
with ne property 1o depend upon, and no pro-
fegsion hy which to support himeelf and wile
honorably ; one who drank deeply of the ine-

hriate’s cup, and who was, in cvery respect,.

an adept in the school of vice,  Years volled
on ; poverty and disgrace, loncliness and vor-
row were her portion.  Little oncs gnathered
around her, and cried for iead. He who
should have provided it was often absent from
their miserable home, for weeks and monthe
<ogether, and during these periods, and often
at other times, all she had with which to feed
and shelter herself and babes was the scoanty

pittance she carned with her needle. « 0!

how different,” she exclaimed, ¢ are the
stern realities of a life of incidents and adver-
sity, from what I imagined svhen poring over
the adventures of imaginary chagacters.”  She
kad none to whom the aould go with her sor-
rows, save the Friend of*Sinners, and to him
she bad no heart to.go.  Friends at home book-
cdupon her as a disgraced outeast, and her
proud English ®pirit prevented hersceking frem
them supplies far her avants, or aympathy for
her distresves. ’

About dwo years before I saw her, she had]
hopefully found Him -who came to sock and
save the lostand wandering. Since that time,
though herworthless Trusband has been more
neglectful -and abusive than cver, her peace
had for the most.of the time been asa river,
and her faith strong and unwavering. The:

literature, proffored me some advice res-

support of ber little ones devolves upon her,j

and herneedie is employed most dilipently
early sl tate. SBhe has writtew to her pa-
rents, seeking their forgiveners, and making o
full disclosure of her eircumstances, and ol
the history of the pagt fsvelve or fourteen years.
She hagnot heard from them, and fears they
are dead.  Hergrentest distress and anxiety
i« respecting hier children, lest they grow up
in ignorance and vice,  She said, after con-
cluding her narrativey <1 trace my filinl diso-
bedienee, and all my consequent tronhlese, to
the influenee of novels. | wove o Leautiful
veil around my imagination, and fancied that
the more full of yomanee my life war, the
more o happiness it would yickl me ; Lut |
have discerned any folly when it was teo late
to prevent its ¢llects.”

Could the youthful readers of thin mticle
have stood with e in thet fonely dwelling.
and heard frem Zer oyn lips the neconnt of
her trinle, her mixeries, and her utter déeovin:
tion, and then hieard her plead with the visil-
er 40 warn the young against (he unhallowed
prge, they would methinks, fear to do violencs:
to their moral constitutions, as she has dorie.

This case s but one of a thousand that
fall<under the observation of the tract visiter,
where abject poverty and deep misery are the
resultof wrong views of life, and where there
views are oltained fram novels,

From the Methodist Quarierly Review,
LITERATURE OF THE BIBLE.
SomE critics of ditinetion have propored, s a
convenient test of poetical merity the method
of scleeting from writers whem weweould ecm-
pare, thore passages which deseribe the seme,
or similar objectr 3 and it etampa the Bible
with evident superiority.  Tlow majestic ir
the deseription of the paseage of the Jeraclites

throvgh the Red Scal—

“ With the blast of thy nostrils the walcrs were ga-
thered tegether ;

The floods stood upright as a heap ;

And the depths were congealed in the heart of #he
sea !

Such is the grandeur with which the scene ir

introduced.  The host of Pharaoh pursue in-

to the midst of the sca—the children of Isracl

are safe on the opposite shore.  The trivmph

of Moses and the sorg of Mirism continue :—

“ Thou Jist blow with thy wind :
‘The sca covered them .
They sank as lead in the mighty walers 1**

The sister of Aaron eoncludes with a strain of
victory i—

¢ Sing yc fo the Lord,
For lic hath triewnphed glorionsly :
The horse and his rider hath he thrown into the sen !*
The host of the redeemed throw up a shout
to heaven, which makes the hills of Aigky
tremblc ; and the obedicent avatersrall in vpen
chariots and horremen. and cover them with
cverlasting oblivion.  W.e sul mitto the judg-
ment.of scholars, ahether the entive circle of
the classics can (urnish a paealle] to this pas-
sage.
Thomson, who wears the laurel in deserip-

tive poctry, has peraphraced a part of the



