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The Dying clifld—.r |

Eumsa Ray wastwelve years old when she
ied, Dear child, how sweetly she fll
.asleep ! So calmly, so pieasantly did she
-sink to repose, like a summer’s sunset !—
Folded ber thin and wasted hands over the

ng beart, s early stricken ; opened her
eyes, that beamed with celestial hope, and
looked upon her friends with so sweet a
smile ; faintly murmured * Jesus,” and
then—she slept.

It was just at evening, one day about the
middle of June, when a little boy, perhaps
eight years old, came to the door and said,
« ilolber wishes you would please to come
toour house.” * Who is your mother 1" |
asked. *“ Mrs. Ray,” was the reply.—
* What does your mother want?” 1 enquir-
ed. * Sister Emma is sick,” was his an-
swer; ‘' is very sick, and wishes you would
come and see her;” and the tears forced
themselves down his cheek, in spite of his
evident attempt to keep them back.

He mentioned the street where they liv-
ed, and [ said, “ Well, I will come round
there this evening, and see your mother and
Emma.” The boy turned slowly away a
step or two, then stopped, looked up in my
face, and said, while his lips quivered and
his tears started afresh, ‘‘ I wish you could
go now.” “I will go now,” I replied. Iu
a moment I was ready, and taking the liule
fellows hand, hastened along with him,

We were soon at the door, and entered
the kitchen. There was no one present.—
‘T'he little boy handed me a chair, and then
went into the next room. I looked around ;
it was evidently the abode of poverty, and,
no doubt, of sorrow. The dilapidated house,
the old, worn and shattered furniture, seem-
ed to wear a forced and almost painful ap-
pearnce of neatness, like a smile that hides
heart-eating grief.

In the next roomt was Emma, the sick
child ; and there, too, [ supposed, was her
mother, watching over her; and [ beard
also the voice of a man. It might be her
father, or it might be her physician, or per-
haps some friend come in to see her.

But a moment afier, all doubt was dissi-
pated, as the voice rose louder and harsher :
* She shall too ; so get up, now. What's
the use of lying there all day, when she’s weil
enough to be up?” . The sound of the mo-
ther’s voice could be heard expustulating ;
and I wondered if Mr. Ray was a drunkard.

¢ Get up this minute,” growled out the
savage father; “ I'll see if you won’t mind.”
1 stepped to the door aud opened it.  T'he
mother held a bowl of drink for the sick,
child in one hand ; with the other she at-
tempted to restrain the fatber from any act
of violence to his child.

“ Dou’t John,” she said ; * you know
Emma is sick, and isu’t able to get up.
Don’t act so.” Ile pushed her roughly
away, spilling the drink from the bowl, and,
without perceiving me, canght the child’s
hand to enforce his brutal authority.

Steppiog forward, I laid my hand rather
suddenly upon his shoulder. He turned,
gazed at me with a half-stupid stare, and
muttered, “Ile’d see if his zhildren could’nt
be made to mind — have 'em lying abed all
day”’—and in a few minutes the intoxicated
man left the room.

Little Emma hid her face in the pillow,
aad sobbed with shame and griel.

I sat down by her side, took her hand,
and spoke kindly to her; the mother wiped
a few tears from her own cheek, seated her-
self, and drew her little boy to her lap.
We talked of sickness and of the Saviour,
of living and of dying, of the weary pilgrim-
age of earth, and the blessed rest of heaven.

Fmma was a Christian.  From her mo-
.ther’s iastructions, and 1he kind and faith-
ful labours of her Sabbath-school teacher,
ehe bad learned of her Saviour, and been able
to believe in him and to love him. Poor
child !—happy child, rather. She was soon

. ta go home ; soon to see Ilim, whom not
having seen she had loved. With a frail
<onstitution, she had uever enjoyed the
bealth and buoyancy that give joy to child-
bood.Could she have been tenderly cared for,
pursed and favoured, she might have lived,
blessed and a blessing. But want and ex-
posure had nourished disease, and aggravat-
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ed every premonition of her esrly decline.
Oh, how like a canker it had eaten into her
mother’s heart, as day by day and month by
month she hid waiched her tender lamb,
chilled aud shivering beneath the storms of
life, from which she had no power to shelter
or protect her, and knew that she was wast-
ing away and sinking into the grave. And
the father—what shall we say of the father!
God forgive him !

it was, She would be with the angels soou ;|
and she knew it wouldn't Le long helore her |
poor ‘mother would come too  Aund her |
father— Oh, if she could ouly think that he |
would come also!  T'hat was the only thorn
in her dying pillow. She scarce'y thought |
of death. Of earth she thought, and did |
not grieve that she was to leave the sorrows |
she had tasted so bitteily. |

Of heaven she |
thought, where the rivers of life geutly flow, I
and the good Shepherd leads his flock ; that |
wis her home, and she hasted to it, {

T'hre= evenings afier. I called again. I
was just at sunset. [mua was about to
take her departure. Her mother iad raised |
her up 10 the bed a lintle.  She smiled as\if
some good news had been told her, or as
one might, who, in the glee of clnldhood,
was going out with playmates for a run io
the green fields, or 1o gather lowers  the
wood,

[low she talked of heaven and the anaels,
and of the Saviour, her Saviour ! wondered
{ il they wonld kuow her when she got there,
| and if ehe should see her little brother who
| died last spring, and that she had mounrued
for so much ! how swect the music of gold-
en harps would be, and how beautiful the
green fields, and the bright flowers, and the
crystal waters !

* And oh, mother, you must come soon.
You will, won’t you 7 I shall want 10 -have
you with me so much !” said the child in
the trangport of her joy. Her mother cover.
ed her face, and answered only with tears,
“ And father,” she added, as a cloud pass.
ed over the sunlight of her vision ;—“ think
poor father will come 1002 | want hun to
come — And, little Willie, you mnust be a
good boy and you will come some day ;
and we'll all be there.” She failed.

Presently her father, who had been absent
all day, opened the outside door and stumble-
ed iuto the kitchen. Ewmma bheard Lim and
wished him to come in.  Mrs. Ray stepped
to the door and called in her husband. [le
came with an unsieady step, and a dreamy,
vacant ook, that told of the excesses of the
day.

* Father,” said Emma, *“ come and sit ,
down here by me ; [ wauted 10 talk a litile |
with you before [ g0.”  He took the hand
she held out to him ; he saw the change,
and the truth flashed upon his wind. His |
child was dying. [t entered his soul like a
sword. In a moment he was a sober man,
and it secemed as if some fearful storm of
agony overwhelmed him.

** Father,” she said, “ 1 always loved
you, and I've tried to be a good girl, and
mind you Haven't [ minded you, tather 1

“ Yes, you have,” he fairly sobbed.

“ And when I haven't been a good  girl,
[ am sorzy for ity and want you 10 forgive
me. And now [ am goiug to he with the
Sviour, I shall see Henry ; he s there ;
and mother i3 coming betore long ; and
lntie Willie, he will come 100, some time ;
aud, father, won't you come two!  Won't
you? 1 waut you to, fither.”

He Iaid his head on her pillow, and wept
like a clild.

* But you must leave off drinking, father,
and swearing, or else you never can come
and you must be kind to mother, and go 10 |
meeting and hear the gospel preached.— |
Won't yon, father 7 Wou't you do all this, |
and get ready to come, ton?  Say, father ; |
promise me ;— | won't ask you anything |

else ; —say, quick.” Her strength failed, ‘
“Yes, Kmma ; yes, [ will promise you.
If God will help me, | will try 10 come ton.” |
“Thank you ; thank God ;" she answer- |
ed. * Now let me kiss yon, father — and |
mother — and Willie ; there; good bye !—
Father will come, and we'll all be there,”
she faintly murmured, as she turned away
her head, tired, exhausted, folded her hauds
upon her bosom, shut her eyes, and went
geotly 1o asleep. It was some minutes be-
fore they would disturb her, but let her rest.
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Then her mother went sofily to her, and
whispered, ** Emma.” She answered not
Emma was sleeping, so sweetly—
Blessed sleep ;

From which none ever wakes to weep.

Mr. Ray kept the promise made 10 God
and 10 his dying child.  Aud shonld you

stroll along the south-east declivity of the
{ cemetary of P
. | shine falls so pleasantly, and the early vio. 18 the
No matter; it wasall right. Emma said | jery bloom so lovely, and mark a plamn me- | rain—"4showers that u-hered an the Hpring

, where the spring sun.

morial inscribed, ** @Y Eana Ray, cred
12 years. In Hiavea" —"beheve tha Lor
ance, at least, tombhsten=s may tetl the trih;
e Bonma Roay s heaven, — Watclvuaa
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Geneval Sliscellan.

The Dryins up of the Sea.

There is an interestios discussion in pro-
gress in the National el ve

. TTRTINE
TETATIN SR B

Ding the progre-s of the conl forinons re.
[ duciny the waters ol the sen to solid Land,

W. D. Porter mntevduced the discussion,
and he has been rephed o by IT R Schet-
terly, our gorrespondent,
tains that the
fliquids, by the mmoant ¢ the sobid formed
by the zoophites and shell lizh, and thatthe
hue

weean has drnmmshed

shores and hnes of comusts chanred
their form in consequence ol the subsidence
of water eaused by tins diminnnon. The

zoophites surround the warld 1n 4 belt) ex.

tending 39 degrees from the equator each

way. ‘T'hey are constantly formiug solid
from the liquid ocean.  ‘T'hey have already
l'n‘nn(-d sixteen amllions of square mles,
And liguids when reduced 10 sohids, gene-
rally occupy less space.  Mr. Porter says:

Where rolled many waves,
now stand many millions of nnles ot firm
rocks their bases fast 1o old ocean’s sand,
their tops peering above oid ocean’s blue
waves,

Mr. Schetterly, in reply, miintaing, that
though there 13 a sabsidence of waters, 1
must be from other canses—ihe actnal Yuan-
uty of water on the globe has not dinsh-
ed. He thinks a the
would dimish the arnount raised by eva-

mitlions ol

diminution  of seq
poration, and falling w ran, and would be
destructive to vegerable lie.
reasoning 18 fent satistactory aganst a matter
of fact.  Should great chanves 1ake place
on the face of the world, Provideace has

T'his sort of

sources 1o mike one thing balance another, |

And agencies of which we now have no
wea might come in o do the work of
sprinkhing the earth, afier the submarine
land makers had exhausted
portion of the sea. It 1s evident that
world 13 yet to subsist a population vastly
greater than it now does ; and that God s
making room for thein,  And we read that
tn the new earth which ixto exist afier the
dissolution and  re-construction ol this—
** There was nu nore-sca

And there muy, for aught we know, be a
gradual dimmnton of the sea, o make way
for the vast population which s to Gl the
world i the millenwial state. At least we
need not shrink fiom allowing the actual
progress of things towards such a result. to
have us werght on our minds, tor fear (hat
God cannot spare the
cannot preserve the hie and health of the
world without them.  T'he earth before the
flood appears 1o have been watered in a
different way from what it now is.  And it
very much himus the resources ¢f Him who
made the world, and who set t> work the
zoophites, making us solid land more am-
ple, to assume that he has no other meuns

wasted waters, or

jof watering the solid earth than to devoting

to 1t 8o large a proportion of the earth’s sur-

{ face, ns 18 now covered Ly the sea,—Pur.
| itan Recordcr,

We understand by our worthy cotempo-
porary thatit behieves in Mr. Porter’s the-
ory, and draws from the Bible, an argu-
gument fot the necessity or rather proi)a-
bility of its correctness, against Mr. Shet-
terly, that although the waters of the sea
and evaporation were diminished Provi-

dence has other resources to make one thing |
]

bulance another. It throws out the hint
that the increase of the earth may be for
the vast poputation of the millenium; but
surely Providence, which can make a new
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Mr Porter man- i

a c-nn:d(!:-r(zhic‘
the |

—
'wav of supplying the earth with Moistypg
lcuuld also find a way to sustain the au
| population of the earth with the present oy,
"enl of dry land.  The earth waq Willered
Lbefure the flood just as it now i by “vapo.
{ ration and condensation.  Before wap wag
‘crc-nle«l , 1t1s sau! there was no raip huig
mist, and from this we would ufer Agaium
"Bibhical erivies that alter man was Elaced
Gardew betore the ol there Caing

Cavd eneered the thirsty gronnd.”

Tre Books of Moses are prafound phyi,
osaphireal warks, not filse pintosophy, oy
contradichyg
T'he bypotheses of M

bhelipve, s

oo case do owe Bod them

Csoaund  sctence,

! l'.-rlt-r_ we founded ol every
<‘ender data, ‘I'he seas have no lesy Walers
Dra day than they hol fonr thousand years
Guaniny. Iy
trae that some recfs and aslinds have cop)

found ions, butalthe dey dand has mady

they are a constant

| ey ®
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encearchiments on the seam some places

s
the sea has made encroachmentc on the |y
\Where cines of (he

Pl stood, thereas now the deep Dead Keo]

e o others, thie
Cthe waves roll over the walls of ancien
Tyre. Where Port Roval stod, the shark
<ports and where the quav ol Lisban anee
they are pow
fitty fpthoms deep below.  Pae sea hag
been making, vear alter year, great en.
craselhienis on the coast of N ik, i

Hlted ap s sobid walis) al.s

Foashind; and where vuce the lirce and
fine aishand of Norland stood 1t the Germaa
FOcean, there are onty thres small aslets,
In one tempestnous micht, the sea buried
the most of 11 beneath s waves,

We could cite virions o her instances of
the sea's encroaclhment ; Envland was once
nmted to Franee and =0 was Scotland 10
lreland—1the evidence of tins appears 1o be

! beyoud cavil.  “I'here i one expression
the extract qaoted which we cannot pass
over—*'“ hqunls when reduced 1o sohids gene
rally occnpy less space.  Tius is not the
ccose with water, and zoophites cannot raise
pa foot of coralime rock  withoat taking the
matenial from the budd . They
do not ke therr formation nulnflmlhmg,
thereflore the waters of 1the sea cannot he
srowinyg less, uniess the corals have discov-
rered a way to change the very nature of the
water Hr«(’-’f, convert 1t from water mto thew
hme formavons—a thing impossible,

The coral formations increase very slow-

ly.  ln some of the gaps in the Ausiralian
| reef, scarcely a perceptible difference has
been discovered i their elevation for fifty
years,  lthere are elevatins taking place
Lo one part of the eath, science teaches us
that there must be (lepreasu»ns iy some
tother, By the common laws of the Universe,
no portions of any kind ol matter are grow-
“ing less—such as the deying up of the sea
—by any orzame or inoreanic action,  The
I'sea will never dry up unul *“the elements
fshall melt with fervent heat,” and when
| there shall be no more sea, there will not be
{the sume kind of imnhiabiants on the earth,
[ for our bodies are compuosed of abous 8l
parts of water.

sea o

|

|
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latellectuality of the Jews.

i The eastern schools of Carzarea, Tiberina,
| Nahurdea, Sora and Pumbeditha, (the latter
| a considerable university,) which arose after
{ the dispersion, and which, even according o
the testimony of Dr. M’Caul, existed for ten
centuries; the subscquent gre:t academies of
learning in Spaii,which continued even after
the spbpugation of that country by the Moors;
and the tames of Maimonides, Abarbanel,
| Kimchi, Ib’'n, Ezra, and a host of other
sages, whose name is legion, and from whos
philosophical and ccclesiast.cal works many
: modern literary Christian writers have drawd
| freely without acknowledg:aent, and to which
they owe much of their tame, attest that in
every age, literature, and that of the highess
order, has ever been cultivated, and was the
guiding star, and solace under aflliction, ©
the calumniated and persecuted Israelite.—
In this country, the Jews had schools i
London, York, Lincoln, Lynn, Norwich, Os-
ford, Cambridge, and other towns, which ap-
pear to have been attended by Christians a$
well as by those of their own persuasion;
| some of these seminaries, indeed, were e
ther colleges than schools. . As physicians
Jews also have flourished, and we select the
following proofs :—In Lis declining yearh
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