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POETRY.
THE CASTAWAY.

The foflowing beautiful and affecting lines, by Cow-
per, the bard of frecdom, morality, and religion,
have not been generally printed in the edition of his
works. They derive an Incressed in:ereot (rom ¢he
fact, considered to be' aithentic, that they. ware
written after one of those attacks that temporarily
berefy him of reason, and with allusion to a similar
and final catastropitt that might befal him :— .

Obsecurest night involved the oky ;

" 'The Atlantic billows roar'd ;

Wheg sich a destined wretch as I,
Wash’d headlong from on board,

Of friends, of hope, of al) bereflt, ,
Hig floating home for ever left.

Nobraver chief could Albion boust,
“Thén he with whom he went,
Nor ever ship, left Alblon’scoast,
With warmer wishes sent ;
He loved them both, but both in vain,
" Nor him beheld, nor her again.

. Not lng beneath the whelming brine;
. —~Expert to swim, he lay;” - .
Nor soon fe felt his strength decline,
Or courage die away§ - Co
* But waged with death e lasting strife,
Supported by despair of Jife.
<

"He shouted : nor his friends hed fail’d
. T check the vessel’s course,
But 0 furious the blast prevail’d
That, pitiless per force, :
They lefi their outcast mate behind,
Aud scudded _ol.illbefo’re the wind.

Some succour yet they could afford,
And such as storms allow,

The cask, the coop, the floated cord, .
Delay’d not to bestow 5 e

But he, they knew, nor ship, nor shore,

\Whate'er they gave, should visit mere.
Nor, e‘mel a8 it seemd, ‘could he
Their :aste himaell condemn,
Aware that flight; in such s sea,
Along cpuld rescue them 5 -
Yet bitler falt it still-to die
eserisd, o yieods so nigh.
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, 0 Jength,, but the strength'of Prayer,
" that is " required’; :not the labout of the Lip, but
“thé travail ofiihie heart; that grév_a;ls with God.
~¢¢ L ¢{'thy Words bs few,” as Solomon says, ¢ but
full, and to the purpose.”?—Spencer.

WHAT 1S LIFE ¢ ‘

On ! what is life 7 >Tis like a flower
That blossoms—and is goue :
It flourishes its dittle hour,
With all its beauty on ;—
- Death comes—and like a wintry day,
1t cuts the Yovely ﬂowcl'f"'a)vay.

Oh.! what is life 7—?Tia Jike the bow
That glistens in the sky ;
We love to sec its colors glow—
But while we look, they die,
Life fails as soon ; to-day *tis here—
To-morrow it may disappear.

Lord what is life 1--1( spent with thee,
In humble praise and prayer,

How long or short our life may be,
We feel no anxious cave ¢

Though life depart, our joys shall inst

When life and all its joys are past.

THE FAMILY CIRCLE.

“MAY YOU BE HAPPY.?

Such were the- words used by a mother, when
she kissed her oan son, and bade him take.her
blessing to go forth and preach the glad tidings in
Zion, to bind up the broken hearted, and proclaity
liberty to the captive—to put od the Christain &
mouryand become a soldier and follower of Christ.
And although her ®ars fell on his bosom, to min-

‘ fgle with his own, she knew the eye of the Al-
_linighty, whose mission he went to ert‘m'm;1

wasg
over him lo direct him for good, Yet she had a
mother’s heart, and there dwelt a mother’s fond-
ness, * She breathed a prayer, thay when trials
should assail him, he might be enabled to ook
to heaven with patience and resignation ; and then
she'added, ¢¢May you be happy !”

0! how joyous ate those tears that flow from
the soutce of good, or the hope of futurity! And
thus it was with the mother ; her tears were but
a little’ shower before the bursting forth of a
biight and beautiful sun. For time had num-
bered but a few ycars, when the m’ssionary had
laid doivn hie load~—had overcome the hardships
he had to undergo, and surmounted the great-
est dificulties of his Christatn lahor, While
around him were gathered a congregation, anxi-
ous fo hail him as their pastor and have the gos-
pel preached to them by his mouth; be had
sought out the waste places in a distant land—
heé cried to them as the voice of one in the wil-
derness, ¢ Prepare ye the way of the Lord !»
and hgd pointed the people to seck that right-
eousness which is found only in- Christ Jesus,—
The few sheep that had before wandered in the
desert, without a guide, were now led forward
amidst the green pastares and, beside the- plea-
aht sireams that guided theém on, until ‘they
should reach the beaven of everlasting bliss, and

artake the hope of their salvation. "O! happy
%6’ =01 mother bleased indeed! for' now are
thy désies fulfilled, and' Heaven hath answered
thy ‘supplication. ‘But alae! how uncertain is
haman natare. - He that hath not extended his
‘idpes beyond the limlt of time, has nothing but
bi’ill‘l'iu'iii 'P;l‘l'bw‘aa,' and not one beas of glad-
nass before him:  Was it so with the mollier,
when' t[dings camé that her son lay sick? No 3
4 thorii indeed pierced ber bosom, but it was not
painfal ; sobright and pure is the happiness of
religion, that no sffliction can lessen its con-

quering power. She knew that in the regions

above was laid ‘up for them a crown of immortal
gloty ; aud she murmured not. Ohow few there
are, who, uaders.ch circumstances, tind no cause
ror“compfaim. But such wasnot the case with
the mother of that son, who had been the means
of bringing a few souls’to the Savionr; for al-
though she shortly heard of-his death, it rejoiced
her greatly to find that he had borne his sufer.
ings with fortitude— with aquickened faith, fitm-
!y united to his Lord and lvlmer; and that his
last words, when he left this frail world, respon-
ded to the prayer of his weeping mother—he had
lived, and he died parey. :
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. GRATITUDE OF THE RESCUED.

Dr. Paiker, in hig inferesting book, ¢ INvita-~
TIONS To TRUE HaPPINEss,” gives a beautiful il-
lustration of fervent gra itude for Divine forbear-
ance, so justly due from the hearts of all men, yét
felt by comparatively so feve.vho are permitted
to live on by its exercise, year ofter year, in im~
penitence.

During a sea voyage, a few years since, I was
conversing with the mate of the vessel on this
topic, when he concurred in the view presented,
and observed that it called to mind one of the

-tmost thrilling scenes he had ever beheld, With

this he related the following story.

are, It was justsuch a bright, moonlight night
a8 this, and the sea was quits fough. The cap-
tain had tarned in and I was upon” watch when
suddenly there was & cry of a man overboard,

I could hardly make up my gnind to command tife
harids to exrose themselvts. [ voluntested to
gl‘o myself, if two more would accompany me.
wo geaerous fellows came forward, and in a
few moments the boat was lowered, and we
were tossed upon a most frightful seca. )
¢ As we rode upon the mountain wave, we
discovered the man upon a distant billow. - We
heard his cry and responded ¢ Coming.” As we
descended int» the trough of the sea, we lost
sight of the man, and heard nothing but the roar
of the ocean. As we rose on the next wave, we
again saw him and distinctly heard his call.
We gave him another word o encoubagement,
and called with all oar strength. At the toﬁ of
each successsive wave, we saw and heard him,
and our hearls were filled with encouragement.
As often ia the trough of the sea, we almost
abandoned the bope ofsuccess. The time seem-
ed long, and the struggle was such as men nevér
make bat for life. e'reached bim just as he
was ready tosink with exbaustion. Wheit we
had drawn him into the boet, be was helpless and
speechless, Our minds now turned towards the
ship. She had roundedto, But exbausted as
we were, the'distance belween us and the Veysel
was frightful. “-One fals¢ movement would ‘Have
filled our boat dnd consigned s &ll to a watery
grave. - Yet we reaclied- the ‘vessel, and-were
drawn safely upou the deck. We ware all ex-
hausted v either spe
norwa‘lﬂ; he bad & full 'sense of his condition.
He clasped our feetand began to kiss them, We
disengsged outsélves from bis embrace., He
then crawled “after us, and a3 we stepped back
to aveid hiin he followed us, looking up at one
moment smiles ‘i tears, and then patling out
wat - foot-prifits- with his hand, he kissed them
with an eager fondness, [ nevcr.wi(nmed such
a scene in’ may life, I suppose if he bad been
our greatest énemy he wol
iubﬂzd-b ‘out kindness. The man was & pas-
senger. ' Doring thewhole remipms part of the
voyage hie showed the deepest gratitu e,and when
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¢ I was at sea, on the broad Atlantic; as'we now

but the_rescued mancould neither speak-

we reached ‘the port he loaded us ‘with presents.:

-

To go out in a boat was exceedingly dangerous -

have been perfectly -



