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¥oushn' Bepattinent, %0 many questions, anil is s tiresome,”  Ile must not | Beripture, and have supplied us with & Bible of Ve
AR ARRARRAAARANAAA AAAAs A A | cling to her, and olimb upon her knee, Lecaure he | plast meaning and smallest vimas  Avd §n that ense
CRADLY. BONO TO MELLY. . . masees Liar collars apd sposls har drosses.” When is Is | Diblo would have been consulted only by thosg pypy
Cinlle 10y ts my Neliy dark bis father comey, and for a littls while be is pets | and wistful opltits to whom the great Hereaiter iy
Witk her brow so prré and pats, ted and carvased, And bo feels that bo s loved ; but be | subject uf analely, who are reatly anxious to kngy
Slensr Nelly. thoughtfal Nally, is roon burried away 10 some scens of excitement, and | what Godir, and how they themselvey DAy pleg
Qules Lily of the vale. Robert goes to Led alone, and cries himealfto slerp, | Hime Iut in giving thas Bivle, ite Divine Authior by
Lily, Uy shyly blowing, In.ths morning be does not gat up crowing, and | regardto the mind of wan, e knew man hay tmory
n thy dusky, dewy dell; singing, and whidling and making a “ terrible noise,” | curiveity than pisty, more taste than sanciity ad
1n tho shada all lowly growing. as motbers know that boys are wont todo. No ; Rob- | that more persous sre anxious to hear soms men, o
Hangs thy snowy, tiny bell, ort vises very quietly anud steals away to sowme cornar, | read soma beauteous thing, than to t=aid or bear tho)
Listen 10 the spirits, Nell. almost as if ho were guilty, wishing his papa woold | God and the Great Belvation. e knew tha gy
Whispesing in the leafy cell. come down, for in his presenice he feols a lutls frees | would ever ark s What must 1 do to b saved? it
Telt as vhat thoangels tells ye, dem.  Dut bis paps eleope very late, becoure heis out | they came in contact with 1ha Bible {iself; and there.
Keawung in the flyrat shell, fate in the night ; and when he dous make hisappear | fore, ke wado the Dible notonly an instructive pooy
> Quairt and wendrons Hitle angsliog, ance, ha isin suck » hurry for his breakCast, that ho | but an atteactive onee~not onty true, but om:uin‘...'
White-armed. floating, alre thing; may *go down town,” that he has no time to devoto } e Gllvd it with meevellous incllunts and ongaging
. Ar3 thou not & lower changeling, to Robert. Basides v baano iloa of the desolation | blstory ; with sunny picturvs from old world wenery
Sioten from tho eifin king ? of the listla boy’s bvart. 114 aupplos him «ith books | and sfiecting anecdotes from the patiiarch timas, u;
Shut thr waxen Il s6 tender. and playthings, and sends him 1o school, and thouxh | replenishad it with stately argumont and thnilfiag
On the violet, ssureeyo ; he sumotimes thinks « he s not likv other boys,* and | veese,and sprinkled it over with svntenticus
Bena thy form soiithe and s'ender, “ fours tia Is dull® the mother bas no such fears, aud | and proverbial pungancys Iie made it s book of .
As dew-adan lilies te. bie is left apain 1o hia solitude, thoughts and noble images,—a book of bexvenly dos,
Sleep, thy Bavlour watches by thee, Poor Jiths Rubert ! Could Lo only opars bis beart | trine, but witaal of earthly sdapanon. In prepatisy
‘Tender truant from the skios ! anid pour out his sorruwe, hio might lesrn to okip and | 8 guide to immortality, Mfinite Wislom gave not g

Sleep, sll ex 1l powera flv thoe, play, and farget thers : but there is something whisp. | dictidnary, nor a grammar, bat & Biblo—.a book whiy

Tilt thse dnwo shall b theo tlse rring, % Shia who neglects and chides 1no Is my mothe in tr}ing to catch the heart of man, shoyld caplivaty
—Indepandent. 1 qr i | must not tell my grief?” So he hoars it liko a | his taste ; and which, in transforming hin affoctigy,

SN AAAAAAAAAA NS hero and & martyr. Now bis spurit scoms to de purifi. | should also expand kis intelleut. The pearl in of arey

Poon LizTLe Rovent.—Door lutle Robert! And | ol and made manly ard nohle by his sullering. God | price; but sven tha caskot inaf exquisity bwauty, The
why isbe poor little Rubert? He ie dresssi) welland | grant that whea ho is older and is driven forth by Bis | sword 18 of ethereal tamper, and nothing cvts g0 keer.
watinly, aud ho livos in thar largs, handsomo hoase, an | mother's raproaches, evil ways mnay not tempt bim, and | Iv as ita double edyo ; but there are jewels on thy bl
only son, an only chuld. Hus laiber is rich, and loves | roproachos comu back 10 hor mith tanfolf bitterness, | and oxquisite inlaying on tho scabband. The .b.w,‘
Bim as fatbery are prone 1o lofs only 308, and huhaa | Ty junocent mirth of chilibood ie tao much for de- | 878 o the purcet ore ; but even the eerip which o
many friends, ard envugh to vat aod deink, e has { Jicato nerves. Msy sho not see the neglevted boy bo- taing them isef & texturo more curios then that the
also many handsome toye—a rocking-botse and blouks | gome the ruined man ; may tho Iipc which she sealy (o | 3rtists of the carth covld fashion it. The apples g
in sbundance, railroads, and stemwboats, and ships; | ehldib prattle, and chille weth ber icy coldness, never gold, but even the basket is miver. 1n wpraking of iy
and yor, whenevor 3 svw bum, I cannot belp saying, ; burn wah unbatiowsd passwn, and taunt ber with literary oxcellenco of tho Halv Scriptures, | am awny

Poor Robert | worso than lieatben cruslty, of & two-fold disadvantage. Some have never looked

Seohow palu ho looks, and what a maturo expres: | e — smemmemsaness | 00 the Bible asa readable book. Thuy remember hoy
vion of sadness rests upon bistace. I say, ¥ Guod Sclections. . thoy 20t long tasks from it at school, snd apelled (heir
‘worning, Rubert; how do you do thismoming.” Tam | annn o~ | Brdvous way through polysyllabic chapters and joylag
very well,” be answers, but he does not snule, and OUR HOME. genealogios.  And in Later life they hava only heard i
1poaks with a taouraful tone, as if bis Uttle heart was — sounded forthin monatonoustones from the drowsy det,
heary. Frox the Lamp and Lanthorn, or frozen inthe atinorphere of soma sparss and wistyy

1 never seo hiw playing with childran, ¢ id in tha ; @ Gob madu tho present earth as the abode of man, , ®avctusry. o irksome and insipid bas uvery amosy,
strect he walke with the rober, heavy atrp ot sorrow. , but bad Ho meant i1t as a merv lodping, a £ lem tion wada it, that wepa thoy shut upina parlour wi
Almost every day I meet him wandening along from | beautniul would bave served tho purpore. *..«  was § 80 old Directory, and an old Almanac, and an oM B
strect o street, and sometimes he comes and sits upoh | no need for tha caipet of verduse, or the -_.ang of | ble, they would spend the frat hour on the Almang,
the d.ior step, espedinlly on Sunday mornings, with | blue ; no need for the mountains, and cataracts, and | and the next onthe Dirucory, anu woud div of ens
Lis hinile bands clasped across his breast, and his head | forests , no need for the raintow, no need for the flow. , befare they opened the Biblo. They have got at boas
drooping, while bu ful vark eye is fixed upon the sky, | ers. s bix round wlanJ, haif of it arable, an.. balf of | & set of their favourity classics, And un a qu ot evesisy,
Or gRTING BpON vacancy. it puature, with a clunp of trees in one cornes, and a | they wili take down a volume of Chaucer, or Spensr.

Poor Intle Rubert ! Very early in the morning he | wagazine of fuel in anotber, might bave held and fed | or even Thomas Fuller, or Jeremy Taylor, or an Eze
is sent to dchud wahi a litile baskwt on his arm, which | ten tillious of peopls ; and a hundred ulauds, all made | vir Virgil, or a Foulis's Homar, and read 1t loog be
contains bis dusner, though the school-ten i is dut a | on the samo patturn, big and sotnd, mixht bave held | yond their imo of rest ; bus do the o tho Bible is oots
litle way {rm bame, and ail sho long noon be tingers | and fud the population of the globe. Buiman is sume. | classic. They don't cars 10 keep it in aone wking &
about with a hstless awr, never joiming an the merry | thing more than the ammal which wants lodging and | tasteful edition, and they would nover droam of ntuag
aports of othicr children, though alwass zeatls and | lvod. e hasa spinitval nature, full of keen percep- | down to read it as a recreanon or an intellectoal frea

kind. tions and deep syinpathivs.  1le has an oyo for the sub- | And then thers are osliers in a happier case to whoa
* Why do you siay all day when you ars so ntie { hme and the beautiful, and bis kind Creator bas pro- | that Bible is 20 sacred—who bave found it sofulld
waym froin ome ¢* ask the chudeen of Robert. vided aan's abode wib oflluent materials for theso no- | solomn impost, and to whom its every senience s
* Mather saya 1 must,” he wys, and 4 decper shade | bler tastee. Hu has built Mont Blane, and molten the | fraught with divina signiticanco that thuy feel it wTo8p

of sadness overspreads his pale face, liky in which its image slecps.  He has intoned Niag- | orrevolting to read it with the critic’s eye. Thy
At night wiien 1hose ct s own age are permiited to ara’s thuader, and has broathed the zepbyr which | would rather peruso it on their Lenderl knees, pravisg
leave seniool ersly, because they are htile ones and got | swedps its spray. He has sbagged the steeps with jis | God to skow thom the wonders in His Word, ke
weary, liobm staye, though be Jooks more weary than | cedars, and besprant the meadows with ita king-cups | with the scholar’s pencil in their hand ey to ssin
the vest. and daisies.  He has made it a world of fragrance and | on @ach bappy phrass and exquisite. They woold rr
* Come Rnbert, why do you not po heme ?” ex- | muriv—a world of brivhtnets ant symmetry,—a world | ther peruse itin tho company of Luther or Leight,
claims eome merry-hsarted ooy, who s fall of glee, and | where the grand and tho graceful, the awful aud the | than alang with Erasmus or Grodive, We can unde:
whore fivart is bounding wih joy at the thouzht of tree- Lovely, £ joice together.  In_ fushioning the bome of | stand the feelinps of each.  But we trust that both w2
dom and 8 happy home. man, the Creator had an cye to ¥amething more thau | besr with us a litile whilst wa cndsaveur to show thit
“ Motber sny» 1 must s1ay ull school ia done,” Ro- | convenience, and built ot 8 barrack, bot & palace,~ | if no book bo so importarnt as the Bible, so nons
tert answers, white his eyes fill witliears.  And when | not s pnion work-house, but an Alhambra ; something | moro inturesiing, and that the book which cootans
= he dovs go home, there ix not a gleam of pleasore upon whiohshould not only be vory comfurinble, but very | most of the boautiful s the one which must ever 1t
s face 3 ho does ot deap the stops with the fight | fair and very splendd, something which should inspire | main the etandard of the good and tho true. And ben
bound of cinilheod, and Lesitates befors he rings the | the soul of 118 inbabiants, and draw furth the © very | we would only add one remark which it is importsst
hell, as if hedreaded to enter. good” of complacent Deity.  God alio wade the Bible | tobesr in memory, The zhetcrical ang poetical baax
Poor tinte Robert ! His mether dreads 1o see him | 38 the gujde and oracle of man ; but kadhe mvant it as | tiesof Scripturc are merely incideptal. Its aothn
snter, toe.  She cannot bear the noise of children, tho' | & weso lesson-book of duty—a volume less various | wrote not for glory nor display—not 'to astonish ¢
it sCems 19 me thar any nowse hitile Robert 18 wmclined and less atiraguive wonlkd have answered every end ? amuts their brethren, hut to instructethem and mbe
1o ouake woult not disturh A mouse.  Sho cannot pers | A few plain parazraphs, announuving God’sown charac- | them better, They wrote for God's Glory, not th?
it L 10 20 o the parlor, becouse he wight « pot | ez and his Qisposition towards us sinnersbere onearth, | own ; they wrote for the world's advantage: oot
things out of plare.” aud tho routn would not be 1n or- | mentioning the provision which be Lias made for our | asgrandize themeclves. " Demoathenes composed by
sler for vallers.  Shr cannot have bim iu the onrsery, future happincss, and ndicating the diferent duties | most splendid ceation in order to win th¢ crownof d»
Leesuss his rautroad a. d stesmbonts wmake ber nervaus, | which bu would bave us pepform,—~a fow simple sen- | guence ; and the most claborate effart of arncient ot
¢ sheisodcheate.” She cannnt have himin her room, | terces would bave suftived to tell s what God ir, snd | tory—~—the “Panegyric,” to which Sogrates devoled £*
lecause almost every might when o returrs from | what by would have ustodo ? Thure was no need of | toen years—wag just an eseay for » prize. How differ
ecliou) there are drasscr, and ribbons, and 'sces lad out | the picturceque narrative and the wajestic poem,—no | ent the circumetances in which the sprech on Mo
for the evening ball o apern, and his cluldirh quriosity | need of the proverd, tho story, and the peaim. A | ITill was sjoken; and the farewell sormon in ths Up
wizht tetnpt him to touch them.  He isvot aflowedd 10 | chapter on theology, and another of morals 3 a short | per Chamber at Troas! Herodotue and Thusydikt
go into the kitehen, because * he must not associate | account of she Ircaroation and the proat Atonement, | composed their histories with ® view to populst 3
with egrvantz, and acqtirn their valaae ways” and & fuw pages of rules and directioas for the Chris- { plawse 3 and Pindar's flery pulse beat faster in pr
His motber cannot talk with hiun, becauss * ke 23ks | fian life, might have. ocontsined the vital esience of * pect of the great Olympio gathering, and the praisnd




