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FIRESIDE READING.
WAICII PROVIDENCE AND BE

TIIANKFULI
"i he child of sO rnany prayers can

nover bc lost," w'as the reply of the
Christiain Bishiop to the iveeping niother
of St.A ugustine. Etornity can alone ex.
hibit the full oxtent of this truth. Pay-
or poured t'romn the heuarts or' uothers is
one of God's grandest and noblest in-
strunients of luve in the keeping of thec
-weauc oncs of the earth. Lt is otf world-
ivide extent ;it lias beon in constant use
since the days oftàallen Eve, "-when mon
began to culi on the naine of the Lord,"ý
to the present tijue. Thie streain. of a
inother's pr.tyer8 lias gone floNwiîx on,

adon, ini an unbroken chaunel. It is
fcd by a ino ther's love, and inany tears ;
it is aL golden nill in lifle's wilderness, a
streain in the dcsert, and will oxaly lose
itsell in the boundless oceu of etornity.
The outcastlIlagur, the trembling Joclie-
bL.d, the «gentle inother of Samson, H-an-
nali of a sorrow.f'nl spiri t, Elizabeth, and
Eunice, recorded in lloly Writ, have al
sweiled the tide of inothers' prayers ; and
blessings, which have issued in the sat-
vation oif thousands, have resulted thro'
tho saine instrumeutalily. There is a
phase of unswvers to inothers' prayers of
whicli 1 desire mucli to spoak, beause 1
think it is not. put suffioiently prominent-
Iy forward, anid, indeed, iu nmny cases,
is well nigrh overlooked. '£he blessings
of grace for our beloved eildren do. of
course, infiniteiy outwceigh those of pro-
vidence, inasmuch as tixne is outweighled
by etoriiity ;but yet, 1 think, mothers
arc apt to overlook the provizientiai
merdes hestowved on their cbldren, in
inswer to their praver8. I love tedwell
upun (if I may se say) the indirect

blesiga ha fl~vfromu a Saviour's love,

and co]ne piourliina upon our oildren
through, a thousand ieLs; and God
would bave us owa thoîn. We cannot
be toti minute in our grateful ackunow-
ledgments to our Ilcvenly Father.-
Wlbat is that trait whicli. iu chitdhoad,
issoprecious and endeariug te a parent's
heurt? Ii Bits ready ucknowlcdgment
of tîroofs of love. The lovin ' armàs are
ttîrown uround the znotber's neok for
the gift ef' a bead, a ribbon, or a rattie.
The happy child loves to dispiay its trea-
sures, and again and ugaiu exciaitus,
"&My niama gaveinethis!", Oh1!let
us be childea in spirit towurds oui' Hea-

venly Pareil L. %V eask, and ivo îcceive
lot usjoyf*ully acknowledge it.

A loved sun goos iijrth to face a vorId
of sin, and danger, and death. The
unxion8 mother coînînits lii, ivith fer-
voncy of soul, to the Lord. Gracious
Providences inecet hlm, at overy stop-
disease passes by huaii. Is3 it fot the
Lord? Deuth overtakes others ; hoe is
p resorved. le iL not the Lurd's doing l
Yoar alteor yoar our loved ocs are spar-

cd te uis :lot us not be backward. as
horeotofore, in aeknowled *ging God's Pro-
vidence as weil as bis graco. ihere is
not a letter ive roccive, wchspeaks of
heulth and happinoss, froin an absent
chitd, that the praying mother is flot
privilogred to take to the Lord, and ex-
0 aim, 61I thank thiee, nmy Gud, fobr thy
Providential blessings te niy child -,"

f1lor it becometh, well the just te bc
tlbankful."

l low wondcrfully your son bins b)en
preserved in the battle-field,"' said a
friend to a pions inother, ivho had rp-ceiv-
cd hlmi unscatlied, thoughi the urrow
had fled uround him by day, and the
pestilence hud 'wulked ut nconday.-
4Yes," wvas the mnournful roply, "6but

hie is flot convorted." Praying umothers,
look ut God's watchiftîl cure in aIl that
concerne the well-being of your cbildren;
test God'si loving mcrcy in answer to
your prayers for their safoty, their
health, their guidance lu the intricacies
of lîfe, as weli as their truc conversion
te M, and" IlRe wvill not disappoint
yeur hope.", &eMether, I foityou w-ere
praying for me," said a soldier in ivrit-
ing te bis parent in Englînd ; &and
when 1 wus ln the battle-field, ind deuth
and destruction were ail around mue. 1
fbit you wcre prayîîîg for me ; and oh !
how the Mienglit seemed te strengthcn
mue ; and here i amn, &afe and sound, in
auswer te your prayers."'

A pious motherwus cxpecting the ar-
rivalaf bier sailor son, and ivas awvaitingy
hig»return to her heart and homo- witli
t!ie intense longring whichi a mnother
atone eau knoW. She hourd .of the vos-
set lu wbich. ho sailed as outeide the Cape
-the winds wvere adverse, the storm. rau

ilîi. With faiLli stroug in God, she
prayed for bier son's safety. The fear-
fui news came that the vessel was wreck-
cd. «slRe is iu the bauds of Hlm who
doeth all things well,, lahç exclainted,
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