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A MAN OVERBOARD, OR THE UNCER-
TAINTY OF LIFE.
Anaut six months since, as we were sziting
an'the broad expanse of the ocean, homeward
bound, after having doubled Cape Horn, and
swrmottated the difficulties and dangers inci-
dent to such a voyaye; having expericnced
bal weather and head winds, we were wel-
comsd with the south-east trades. Lach
hieart was rejoiced st the thoughts of once

" more returning to his native shore, and reeciv-
‘ing the cmbraces of those ywho were neats nd

dcar to him by the tics of nature 3 the brother
1o clasp the affectionate sister to his breast, end
let the tear of joy fall on hier bosom ; the boy

- once more 10 behold his tender mother greet

him with the welcome smile of joy ; the hus-
band to embrace with raptures of delight the

- partner he-had chozen, and (o rejate to her by

the fireside the dangers he had overcome,
the anxieties he had felt concerning her dur-
ing the absence of a threc ycars’ veyage.
Such was the scene on board the ship. 1t was

_a moon-light evening, each sail swelled its

busom to the breeze; the sea was smooth,
and the vessel scemed to glide ou the surface
like some fairy form with nymph-like grace,
now and then gently plunging her bows as if
in token of respect to the God of the sea. The
moon was playing with the ripple on the wa-
ters, which added grandeur and solemuity to
the scene.

Such was the scene on board the good ship
when the awful catastrophe tool place which
Tam about to relate.  The king of terrors with
up-lifted hand had overtaken us, and marked
out his victim from among the erew. The
bell had just announced the hevr, The wateh
were relieved, and each man fo his duty. Tt
was heard by all-on board—some to retire and
dream of their -friends, and some to pace the
deck and guard her from dangers. There was
on¢ on board who heard that bell tofl for the
last time ; it was his funcral dirge; it called
him back on deck for the Jast timc. DBut was
he aware that inless than halfan hour he
would he called from time into eternity ? No;
his thoughts were on home; he had just in-
dulged in the hope that in a stated period of
days he should enjoy the society of that part-
ner who was dear to hm.  But his days were
all pumbercd, his glass was run out, and the

-King of Kings summoned him to appear be-

fore his tribunal, togive an acconnt of his
stewardship. I had been conversing with him
all the evening ; he seemed cheerful and live-
Being a fine evening, I went forward and

" was sitting on the bows conversing with one

of the men, and watching the progress of the
=lipy-throngh the water as she made the white

- foam extend around her prow, when suddenly

we saw u shoal of porpoises.. ‘We imme-
diately shouted ¢ porpoiscs,” as is custom-
ary on shipboard when any come round the
rhip, -as diey are véry palatable after having
subsisted on salt provisions ‘for any length
of time.. In an instant all hands were on the
forecastle of the ship, some with harpoors,)
and some ready to haul. The unfortunate
person who is.the subjectof this =ad tale went
out.on the martingale with a harpoon in his
hand, when the captain, jokivg, ‘#aid, “why
don’t you fasten 17 he rveplied, ¢ [ am waiting
for & chance.” That chance came; ho fag-
tened to the porpoise,” when,. Josing his ba-
lance, | saw him. fall, and immediately ran.
alt 1o clear away g boat. “The: man. ut the

. -hélm brought the ship to the wind: in dn-in-

stant.cvory eail was aback, and the.goHlant
ship, that biut a mément before wak sniling aft]
the rate of five miles per hour, now . lay dor—,
mant. The unfortunate man rose 10 the sur-

face ofthe.wvaten and cried for help—he¢ could |

aot swind.: The captain threw a frame to hid,
but ho regavded it not, In:an.instant two

lioats were in the water; he rose ngain, and

gwered ; butlaxtly, one loud shriek was heard,
and all hoshed. O thatshriek! it ringsin my
cars now. The sea cloged over him for ever,
and he now sleeps in the coral grave bencath
the davk Llue wave. No stone marks the
spot 3 but the inhabitants of the deep pass by
hie watery ginve, and shjips eail over hym,avith-
out disturlitig his repose. “But when the last
trumnp shall sound, his bed of shell shall hold
lim yo mare. Tle shall arice with the thou-
sands that now sleep beneath the surface, of
the great deep. '

The boats reterned slowly 5 not a word was
spoken 3 all was still as death ; every one try-
ing to catch a sound from the waters 3 but ‘al
was silent as the grave.  They were unwilling
1o give up the pursuit ; bnt lastly they return-
ed with sorrow depicted on' their counte-
nances. The ship -was filled away, and she
skipped again over the mighty deep, beaving
many sorrowlul fiiends of the one who but &
short time ago enjoyed. their socicty .— Chris-
lien Herald.

THE JOYS OF HOME. )
See the traveller. Does duty.call him for a
season to leave;his beloved circje—tle image
of his earthly - happiness continues vividly in
his remembrance. Jt quickens him to dili-
.gence, it .cheers him under difficulties,. it
makes him hail the hour which secs his.pur-
pose accomplished, and his face turned (o~
wards home ; it communes with him as he
journeys, and he hears the promise  which
caused him to hope, ¢ thou shalt know also
inat 1y tabernacle shall be in peace, and
thou sha}t xisit -thy habitation and not sin.
:How joy{ul,the re-union ofa divided family—
the.pleasures of renewed interviaw and con-
versalion afler many days of absence. Be-
bold the: man of science! MHe drops the
labour and painfulness of rescarch, cluses
his volume, smootcs his wrinkled brow, leaves
his study, and unbending himself stoops to the
capacities, yields to the wishes, and min-
sgles with the diversionsof his children.

“¢Ele will not blush, that has a father’s heast,

To take io childish play o childish part; -

But bends his sturdy Lack to any loy,

The youth takes pleasure in, to please his bey.”

Take the man of trade. What reconciles
him to the toil of business? Whatenables
him to endure the fastidiousnéss and imperti-
nence of customers? What rewards him
for so many hours of tcdious confingment
By and by the season af intercourse will ar-
rive, he will he embosomed in the.caresces of
his family, he will behold.the desire .of .his
eyes, the children of his love, for whom he
resigns his ease; and in their welfare and
smilés he will find his recompense.

Younder comes the labourer. - Hehasborne
the burtheu and ‘heat of the day ; the descend-
ing sun has rcleased him from his toil, and he
ishastening home to enjoy repore.- Half
way down the lane, by the eide of which
stands his cottage, his children rin to meet
hini ; one hé carries, and one he'leads.  The
companion of his humble life'is rcudy to fur-
nish him with his humble rcpact. See, his
toil-worn countenance assymee.an.air of cheer-
fulncss 5 his diardships are forgolten; fatigue
vanishes ; he.eats, aud is edtisfied ; the even-
g fair, he walks with uncovered liead.aronnd
]is garden § enters. again, awd retirea to'rest,
and** the rest of a labouring man is gweet,
whether he' cate litilé of much.” Inhabifapt
of 1his lonely, lovely dwellit g, who canhe.ja-
Jifitrent " to” thy’ comfort? “Peace bo'to tﬁs
ho.UEQ! . . . .". . . ) LR )
' ¢ Let not ambition mock thy. useful toil, ’

.Thy hoely ,;oya and déstiny obscute i
"+ Nor giandéur hear'withia disdainlul sniile,
" The short and simple. anngls of the poor.”’

: ENTHUSIASM.

answercd the captoin again, and ogain he an— 'TALK not of enthnstasm!  He who has felt

‘most hgs not felt enough. We are speaking
of eceres of misery, over which a Pau] wept
with anguish! We are livirg in the very world
for which Chrixtbied in agony ! Thoze very
scenes which hardly raice en cmoticn in yy
are the ¢ceres which moved tke heart of God
—which produced the cross of Christ. o
that were every Christian 10 tremlle with
cmotion—were the memters of every Churely
to meet on the cubject, o start frem their cy-
pincness as one man, and to utter a loud cry
of lamentation—were the whole Chureh to be
scized as in travail of souls, it would be only
what sympathy-with Christ requires, and whet
the state of a perishing world demands. To
the Chreh of CErisl,.D.r. Harris says, “You are
%iving Christianity to posterity ; what kind of a
hristianity are you givingit —a larguid, fee-
ble, spiritless thing, or a system instinct with
life 1 Shall it go forth to the world, and down
fo the future, covcred with the honours, and
repeating the achievements of its first days?
or a hall-hearted, torpid, sclf-indulging systcm,
living on the world’s suffrance, and struggling
on for a bare existerce ! Remote generations
summon us to duty, and adjure ue, by the re-
spansibility of our present position—by the
brightest bopes we cherish of millennial bliss,
ang by the certainty that the impulse that we
are now giving to religion will impart a cha-
racler to that bliss—a lustre or a shade—that
we give them_ -the Christianity of apostolic
time, fresh from the cross, and. glowing with
the spirit of @ Paul. These lofty, evangelicsl,
and eloquent breathings are a borrowved illustra-
tion of our signification ofthe word ENTHY-
srasm.” '

THE TRAVELLER,

THE ANTARCTIC EXPEDITION.
[From the Literary Gazette.]
S " SECUND YEAR.

The magnotometers, &c., again strictly com-
pared with those of the fixed observatory,the crew
tefreshed, tha ships refitted, the gallant band
aguin proceeded with their arduous task.—The
expeditiop went to Sydney and .the -Bay of Is-
lands, in order to exlend.the ,pagnejic  observa-
tions, and finish metcorological and other philso-
phical expesiments, These at the aptipodes of
European observalories, and equally separaled
irom each other, are of much interest to science ;
and have decided the important question of the
exact correspondence of the momentary magnetic
perturbalions.”-The perturbaticns at’ Van Die-
man’s Land and New Zecaland were found {o Le
in exact accordance.

Nov. 28, 1841.—They sailed from the Bay of
Jslands, and, passing by the Chatham Islands,
bore away lo the eastward, to examine " {the sup-
posed Tosition.of the focus of greater magnetic
intensity, and, favouréd with fine weather, ob-
\tained a series of obscrvations which demonstra-
ted the error of the assigned 'position. They
accordingly proceeced to the south to resume the
exzmination of the antaiclic seas, .

Dec. 18—-In lat. 6228 S., and long. 146 57 V.
they made the pack 3C0 miles fwmither north then
before ; which unexpected obstructions showed
thaf they were' too early for - the ‘season.—They
enlered, however, and pursued their voyage for
300 miles, when il became so close that they
could push the ships. no moré to the southward.
‘With untiring. zeal and unflinching fatigue of of-
ficers and men, it .was again :New-yesr’s day,
1842, before they could cyoss Lhe antaretic gircle.
The -intense brightiess of thé sky foreshowed
them that they would still have to encounter vast
bodics of ice’in that direction, vhilst more en-
couraging cppearances held out inducements to
trg tbeir fortune to’the - wesfward.: -By January
19 they had succeeded in-reaching ‘within a few
noiles of the open water, wheit.a violent gale
sprung_ up and placed {bem in a situation .of ap-
palling jeopardy. The ruddor of the Erebus was
shattered, and that of the ‘Terror. wis soon after
ufterly déstroyed ; and violeni ‘shocks. agaipst
the icé for 26 hours, as they rolled deeply among




