JUVENILE ENTERTAINER.

# And what does she do in the evening, when

she has finished her work? does ahe yead 7

« Yeos.”

« What, the Bible?”

“ Bometimes.”

« Only sometimes?”

« On a Sunday, and perhaps sometimes on a
wask-day, when she has time.”

* How long has your father beon daad "

# Two years.”

« It isan awlul thing to die, s it not?”

“Yes "

% Was your father willing to die?”

«{ beheve he would have wishied to live alit-
tle longes.”?

“ Where ishe gone, do youthink?® To this
question, which may appear ratber direct, she
1eplied without hestation:

“ Tao God’,’ such were her words,

% Why do vou think that?”

“ Because he was a good man.”

% Are you sure he was good,”

# 0 yos, quite sure "

“ But did you ever read in the Bible, that

Jesus Christ «aid there was none gnod but God

« | balieve I thd one mnrming.”

% {a vour mather good ??

# My nother’s very gond.”

% But do you remember, my love what Jesus
“hrist said, there is none good but one, that is
Tod$”

Feeling this argument too forcible, my little
oisgonist becamo rather indignant, asfif | way
‘etermined to bring her mother in guilty of hiyh

isdemoanours, and bastly rejoined, that she
18 not care far that; that her mother, she was
w12, was B very good woman.

Not wishing, however, to quarrel with so
“greeable and ntelhgent a compaaion, 1 gave a
vfa to the coversalion.

“Do you know who Jesus Christ is3?

. % The Son of God.”

» * » * » ™

Month after month rolled away, and the
-encs L have attempted to describe were be
‘sning to fade in my recollection, whea they
«fe recalled by a cirenmstance wiuch gave
tm an increasing interest, and could not farl to
e aheart obdurate even as mino. The winter
t8 advancing, and { was already turning my
ushes to the milder climates of Haly, where 1
-3 about to seck & retreat from the inclemency
Alpine golitudes. The cvening had set in
ldly; and I was sitting alone in my apastment
side a cheerlul fire, thinking, it may be, an
¢ who were near aud dear to me; from
om I was 8o far, and ere fong to be funher
~aved. Perhaps, toa, a prayer was ascending

a blessiog on them aod on myself:; on them,
Athey might glorify their Lord among fricnds
skindred; on myself, that whithersnever my
-ps should be directed hus hand mught lead e,
dhis right hand uplicld me. The door opercd
d a Swiss lady of ray acquaintance entered and

ruptly accosted me:—*Mr L. do you remem

tmeeting a hitle giel 1n & churchyard some
es distant, towards the end of last summer

“Yes;” I answered with surprise and alarm;
-ud had some conversation with her.” & Well,

-it you said was made instrumental fo the con-

1zion of her mcther.” Is it possible? I exclaim-

vhile the tears rushed involuntanly to my eyes

On inquiry, I found that the child had not for-

-anmy imjunction, Going home immediately

she had related to hier mother what had passed
betwen us, molicing particularly, as « qp;neufhd
my request that she would read the Bibis. She
did s0; and the Spirit sent it to her with powes
After a tme, she began to feel a desire to con
verse with sonie serious person; and it was so
ordered, that she should ineet with a picus wo
man, who kept a little school in the neghbour
hood, and whom 1 had visited once or twice
From her the lady alludud to heard the eircum
stance, and communicuted it to mo as 1 have
mentioned; ¢ Not uato us, O Lard, aot unto us,
but uato thy name,’” be all the praise! Amen
and amen.
—woloe—
FILIAL AFFECTION.

‘The long reign of winter was past, and a mil
dor sun had revisited the earth. The scene
wos inviting, ond 1 quit, for an hour, the hustle
of a town, ta adnure the beautiful works of God
a8 unfolded 10 the volume of naturc. Having
escaped tram the hum of business in which I was
nccustomed to act, | ascended a hittle eminence,
that 1 anght gain a fairer view of the scenery
around, ‘The carth was clothed with beuuty,
the air was fillco with the music of hapoy be-
ings, and the ocean hore upon its bosom the
‘treasures of successful commerce Al things
'seemed to sprak the heneficence of a supreme
{bemng, snd [ wondered, if, with such ipnuracra-
bie proofs of luy goodaess, above, araund, be-
neath, and within them, any of Ins children could
knowingly viclute his commands.

At this moment my attention was arrested by

‘observing two men at a distance—the one gp-

'parently liteless upon the ground, and the other

endeavonning o vain to convey hum to a diel-
ling not far remate. e raised the powerless
body from the earth—removed it a few paces
toward the dwelhog--but could proceed no far-
ther.  He placed 1t agnin vpen the giound, and
seated himselfl by its side, a< if determined not
to forsube . With mungled emations of sympa-
thy and cuniosity  hastened to the spet.  Judge
what was my surprise, and pity, and disgust,
when | found a man w the vigoor of hfe, way-
la:d and epailed by that treacherous assassin, In-
temperance!--ond a mere youth at his side, at.
lemptg in vam to screen s infamy from the
eye of the world! [ asked the lad, for his coun-
tenance beamed with wtelbgence, what motives
induced him to mansfest such kindness to one,
who had well nigh forfeited his claim to our
compassion?  * Alas,” gaid he, ““itis my fa-
ther?” and the tear rolled down his checks.” ]
aow perceived 1 had expressed myself incau-
wsly, and endeavoured to heal the wound
which | seemed to have inflicted. ¢ [ know,”
snid the youth, ¢ he has forfeited his claim to
the compassion of others, but not to mine. He
has ruined his reputativn, his family, and I fear
his neverdying soul; hut how can 1 sunder the
strong ties of nature 2 How can 1 forget the
author of my being, and the protector of my in-
fant years?®? 1 commended the warmth of his
affection; and secretly admired that it should
continue unabated, when the object on which it
resied was become 80 wofully changed. * Sir,”
said the youth, as if discerning the tenor of my
thoughts, ‘ have vou a father?” [ replied that
I bad. ¢ Forgive me, 1f I make the supposition,
that in the solemn providence of God you were
called to look upon bis lifeless clay! Suppose,
even that hiy death was bastened by crime!
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Would you on that account refuse bim the last
acts of kinduess?” I answered, that vvery feel-
ing of my nature would revolt at the thought of
it. % Then,” said he, * you are prepared tu ap:
preciate the motives which actuste me, 1 {ook
upon my father as dead! “True, he breathes,
and the blund cirenlates 10 s vewns;—but is
this wil that canstitutes huwman hife?  Whero is
the eye that ance beamed 30 affecuionate upon
me?  Qtis close?.  Where are the strength and
sctwvity of nunhood!  They are flued  Address
fhim~he bears not, answers avt. Hauadle im
-~he percetves it not. 1ot for ine, the vuliure
might feed on s mangled limbs, and the swine
teamnple on the image of God ' And yet, 1 re.
plied, the dewth of wiuch you spesk, 1s uot like
the dusolution of soul and budy--final aud irre-
vocable. lle will sana revive, ¢ Alua!"? exe-
clmmed the youth, ¢ had you aace seen lum,
returming into bie, covered with the harrors of
Jns own corsuption——had you heard his midnight
jeroans, and witnesaed the gnawings of remusse
jwithin lam—had you seea lim siruggling to
jreform, and at lust seizing the oblivious cup as
the only refuge {fram despair—you wauld not,
you could nut have menttaned this rghtful re-
animaltton, as an allevietion of his condition. It
is this very state [rom which he ghrinks as an
msvpportable burden. No, it 15 nothing to be
Yaid quietly n the grave with the common gl
of men, compared wah the endless successtons
of aasagsination which he nflicts upon lus own
bedy, and tha final catastrsphe to which they
mevitably lead. He dies a thousand denths;
and each prepares hun for u darker, and still
darker abode, 1n the world of perdition. Ol iy
father! my father! ‘T'he scene had now be-
come pmnful to my fechngs, and I wished (o
retive. DBut how couldl fursake this aflection-
ate youth, wlnle discharging with such emotion
the wuties of fikal prety? I offered him my as-
sistance, and we conveyed the misarabie victim
of intemperance to lus dwelhng.  Aud bere the
fountains of my compasion were opened snew.
An nteresting  gruup of cluldren ind a ducon-
solate wife mourned over their sorrows with all
the emphasis of grief, and relused to be comfort-
ed. I wished to admumster the consolations af-
forded by the Gospel to those who nnocently
suffer; but my sympathies were overpowered,
and [ withdrew, overwhelmed witha sense of
the cruelty, the guilt, the deadly and trrepara-
ble miscluef of mtemperance.
— oo~
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RECREATION.

Recreation seems necessary for young people
in order to repair the wasted spurus after they
have beea exhiausted by severe study or intende
upplicatien to business  And although the stu-
dics and employments of females are not so se-
vere as those of men, yet as thewr natures are
more ¢<licate they also stand M nced of some
kind of relaxation or amusement. But they
should be very careful in the choice of their re-
creationg, that they do not adopt such as dissipate
the mind, corrupt the priuciples or injure the
health. When the weather is plessant, riding
or walking in the open air, with a suitable com-
panion, is very agreeable. In winter, to spend
an oceasional hour in conversation on sutable
subjecis, with a choice selection of friends,, ia
very instructive to the mind, and refreshing to
the spirits. A mixed company of virtuous per-




