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‘“ALL THY CHILDREM SHALL BE TAUGHT OF THE LomD.”

THE CHRISTIAN’S CONFLICTS

We offer our youthful readers in
the present number of the Guar-
dian, some culs, illustrating the
exercises of the Grecian games, to
some of which the Apostle Paul
refers, especially in his epistles te
those who were acquainted with the
nature of these different games.
And in making use of such occa-
sions, for thé puthose of enforcing
more strongly upon Christians the
necessity of earpesiness and perse-
verance in secking their own
salvation, the Apobtle followed the
example of the Saviour, who taught
the people by parables, or by de-
scribiing the things of this world in
which they were daily engaged,—
he instructed them more clearly
in the great truths of salvation which
ho came to teach.

These games were most common
smongst ihe Grecks; they were
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celebratcd at an e.uly pcnod of
their history, and exerted a very
Important influence upon their na-
tional character. These periodical
celebrations were seasons of great
interest to all classes of the people.
At the commencement, these games
were celebrated in honour of the
lustriousdead, but were afterwards
connected with the religious festi-
vals of the nation,—were deemed
sacred, and regarded as a part of
their religious worship. The exer-
cises of these games were, the
chariot race, foot races, boxing,
wrestling, leaping, and throwing
the quoit. The victors received
rewards they highly prized, but
which were things of really but
little, or no value, consisting mostly
of wreaths or crownsof pine leaves,
parsley, or laurels, The Apostle
Paul refers to these games, espe-
cially, in his Epistle to the Grecian
Christians at Corinth.
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The first cut here given, repre-
sents a chariot race.

But it will be observed by our
young readers, that the Apostie
makes no reference tothis, in illus-
trating the exercises of the Chris-
tian’s life ; and from this we may
learn that there is no chariot pre-
pared to carry usthrough this world
to heaven. The scriptures speak
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of a highway cast up for the Lord’s
redeemed, but there are no car-
riages upon this way, for it is said,
“the redeemed shall walk there.”
And thus the Christian inquires—

4 Shall I be earried 10 the skies,
On flowery beds of ease ?
While others fought to win the prize ;
Or saited through bloody seas 7"

No; we must fravel on foot to
heaven if we ever get there.

Hlere is a picture of a foot race ;
and this is frequently spoken of by
the Apostle in his epistles, ¢ Know
ye not that they which run in a
roce, run all, but one receiveth the
prize. So run that ye may obtain,
1 Cor. ix, 24, In these Grecian

races only one could obtain the
prize, however many were running,
—but in the Christian race a/l may
come off vietorious. Hence the
Apostle, in the 26th verse of the
same chapter says of himself, ¢ {
therefore so run, not as uncer-
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tainly 3» he had no doubt, if he
was faithful in runaing the race he
would receive the reward. And
just a little before his death, we
hear him saying : (2 Tim. iv. 7,)
[ have finished my course, and
kenceforth there is Inid up for me

This cut represents the exercise
of boxing or fighting 5 and this is an
exercisc to which the life of the
Christian is frequently compared.
Now, when persons fight, it is
against their eicnves.  And the
Christian has enemics, The devil,
and wicked men arc enenies to
him; and he must fight against
them continually. Ilence bis life
is calleda warfure : and the Apostle
Paul says, ¢ So fight I, not as one
that beateth the air” (1 Cor. ix,
26.) It was something more than
an imaginary conflict,—it was a
real warfare against mighty enc-
mies. But he did not regret it ; for
at the close of his life he said, 1
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a crown of righteousness, which the
Lord will give me in that day,—the
day when the Lord shall come to
reward his people. And in the
Epistle to the Iebrews, chap. xii,
1, he exhorts Christians to run with
patience the race set beflore them,

have fought a good fight,” and he
had ¢ kept the faith ? in spite of all
his enemies. 8o will it be with
every Christian who is faithful. He
may have hard fighting, tut he is
sure of the victory and the crown.
The next picture represents an-
exercisesomewhatsimilar to the pre-
ceding one, and is also spoken of in
the Scriptures. This is urestling ;
—an exercise which requires great
cxertion and skill, and perseverance
to insure success, and especially so,
when thase with whom we wrestle
are 2qual, or superior in strength to
ourselves. In the Grecian games
they had the privilege of choosing
for themselves with whom they
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would wrestle ; and they would of
course try to avoid a contest with
those whown they had reason to be-
lieve were more than their match.
But the Christian has no choice 3
he must contend with the enemies
that attack him, whether they are
powerful or weak.  And respecting
the enemies of the Christian, Paul,
in the sixth chapter tothe Ephesians,
says,  We wrestle not agaiost flesh
and blood;"—or against mere human
beings Like oursclves ;—butagainst

principalities,ngainst powers,against
the rulers of the darkness of this
world, against spiritual wickedness
in high places. And if the Chrie-
tian had not the assurance that the
Lord will always be with him to
help him, he could not hope for the
victory. But relying upon the pro-
mise of Divine help, he may always
say, ¢ Nay, in ull these things
we are more tuan conquerors,”

The remainder of 1kis will be given fn next
numter.

——— e

A LITTLE TALK ABOUT MISSICNS.
CONVEREATION BETWEEN MAMMA, EMMA, AND MARY.

No. VL

Mury.—Mamma, will you finish
telling us about Mr. Ben Oliel ?

Mamma.—In May, lasi year, he
visited Oran, a sea-port in the state
of Algiers, on the coast of Africa. It
is now in the paossession of the
French; there are above six thou-
sanc Jews living there.

On Sunday afternoon he went to
visit a Jewisk Rabbi, who is alinost

a Christian, the Master of a school
in the town for the children of Spa-
nish Jews; and they agreed to go
together to visit an old Rabbi from
Tetuam and spend the evening in
reading the prophecics that relate
to the Messial,—the Redeecemer of
Isracl.  They had to pass through
the main street of the Jewish quar-
ter; for the Jews there, on account
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of vesiding ncar to their synagogue,
live chiefly in ths same street, where
they were obliged to dwell together
when Oran was under the Turkish
Government. They have no less
than fourtcen synagogues, tnost of
them in the main strcet, and a
boy’s-school connected with them.
They have no school for girls.

It was the Lour when the chil-
dren came out of school ; and, as
they passed by, they ran to ask Mr.
Ben Otiel for tracts. They were
especially fond of the little tracts
published by the British Society,
called ¢ The first Springing of the
latter Growth.”  He had a few
copies with him; but as they were
20 many, he was afraid that if he
were to give them away to some of
the boys, the others would not go
without, und probably make a noise
and insult them. o he did not
give them any, but asked them to
call at his lodging, and he would
give them the little books they so
earnostly begged for.  llowever,
they would not go, but began to
make a great noise. They were
joined by other boys, and their
number soon amounted to two hun-
dred boys, and nearly a hundred
young and old men : these all con-
tinued to follow the Rabbi and Mr,
Ben Olicl 5 and, not content with
calling them very bad words, they
began to throw filthatthem. They
were close to a market, and some
of them went and purchused rotten
things to pelt them with. It was in
vain for the Rabbi to exhort them to
go away, they would not hearken
to him ; the boys were encouraged
by the crowd of men present, who
said nota word in ' eir favonr.
At last they began to throw stunes.

Mary.—DBut why did they not
go into some house out of their
way ?

Mumma.—The Rabbi, being the
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taller man, reccived several Llows
in the head from the stones, which
fell like rain around them, and he
took refuge in the first Jewish house
h: found open.  But Mr. Ben Oliel
thought, il he ran away from them,
they would always inault hila so
when he appeared in the streets.
He tried to get out of the Jewish
quarter as quickly as he could 5 and
in his way he passed close to the
house of a French Captain. One
of'the stones fell into the garden
where the Captain was walking
with his lady. ‘This brought him
out in a great rage; and, witha
stick in his hand, he ran after the
boys, and soon dispetsed the crowd:
this enabled Mr. Ben Oliel to make
his escape, and he reached home
with his clothes covered with dirt,
and some bruises 3 but thankful to
God that he had escaped without
more injury. lis stay in the town
was short 5 but he hopes to visit it
again, when perhaps we shall hear
more about these Jewish children.

Lmma.—What rude, wicked boys
they were!

Mamma.—They were, indeed
but then, perhaps, they had been
taught ¢, insult Christians : if so,
they were to bLe pitied. 1 have
often told you the sad state of the
children in foreign and heathern
countries : they are not subjectto
any control, and are allowed to do
just as they like; yet many of these
children, when they have beea
taught by the Missivnary, behuve
so well, that they are patierns to
some Lnglish children.  Mr. War-
ren, writing fiom New-Zealand,
says he has a school of boys who
are learning to read very rapidly,
and are improving fust in all sorts of
knowledge. He szys he has been
surprised at the orderly cenduct of
the boys, for they have no con-
straint  from their parentsj they
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attend the means of grace with great
punctuality, and their behaviour at
worship is all that could be wished.
i heard the other day a very nice
anecdote of a litde girl in India;
but I fear I have not time to tell it
to yoeu.

Miry.— O, Mamma, do tell it I
am so fond of hearing anything about
children,

Mamma.—Mrs. Griffith, the lady
who told it to me. is the wife of a
Missionary.  When she was in
India, she had a very nice girls’
school. One day she noticed that
one of the scholars, a child about
five years old, had a string round
her neck with a little brass image
hanging from it.  She said to the
child, « What is that?” The little
girl replied, ¢ It is swami™ (which
meant, it is “Gul.”) *“What isit
todo?’ ¢0, it is to keep me
from fever and from pain.” “Now,”
said the lady, *think a little: a
fortnight ago you had fever : did
swame keep yeu from it, or from
suffering pain 7 The child con-
sidercd, and thensaid, ¢ Noj it did
not.” The lady said, * Look at
your thimble on your finger : that
keeps your needle from running
into your finger, and saves you from
pain, does it not ' ¢ Yes,” said
the child. ¢ Well then, why is not
your thimble swami.” (or a *god?’)
The littie girl looked up earnestly
inher Teacher's fuce : she saw at
once, she understoud, how foolish it
was to make a god of a piece of
brass ; though so young a child, she
felt it had no power to help her.
#Yes,” suid the child ;3 and she
broke the string which held the
image round her neck, and gave
her swami, her god into her Teach-
er's hwd. It was feared that the
parents of the child would be offend-
ed, and would not allow her to re-
turn to school; but the next morn-
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ing she came as usual 3 and a few
days after, her father came to the
school, and said his litle girl had
been repeuting to him  what her
governness had said to her about
ner swami, and that he wished to
hear more about the Christian reli-
ion.

Mary.—How long ago did this
happen, Mamma ?

Mamma.—~About a year zgo.
Mrs. Griffith was soon alter obliged
to leave Indin.  She was very
sorry toleave herinteresting school
of eighty girls, many of whom are
quite as intelligent as the little girl
1 have told you about.

A PUZILE.

2 N E 1. Cold winter is at >,
Vegetation has D Kd, the beauties
of the landscape have faded, and
the earth now appearsinsad R A,
Old Boreas comes and sings a mourn-
ful LE Goverthegravesof the flow-
ers, und the **** secem to glisten from
the frosty firmament. ‘The freez-
ing blast pierces, as with a 1, the
balf-clad bosom of want, while
tears of P T are congealed at their
respective fountains. All you who
are in B Z circumstances, und are
not afllicted with M T pockets ought
now to X M N into the condition of
those aro'md U, and go forward with
N R G 2 mitigate the distresses of
the needy, without waiting for any
certain X P D C, and thereby merit
the honour which the X L N C'of
such an act B stows. The poor R
2 B found in every § of our CT,
and for multitudes of miserable beg-
gars who N V the scanty comforts
of the hoveller, cld Gotham is cers
tainly without a |. M~~~ then
the earliest opportunity of paying
that debt of charity which U O to
your [ellow creatures in distress,
B 4 the {F= of death puts an end
ta your existence.
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RECTITUDE IN A SUNDAY SCHOOL BOY,
7 A boy, about nine years of age, who
attended a Sunday schoel at Sunder-
land, England, requested his mother
not to allow his brother to bring home
anything that was smuggled when he
went te ses.  “ Why do vou wish that,
my child ™ said the mother.

He answered, ¢ Because my Cato-
chism says it is wrong.” The wmo-
ther replied, But that is only the
word of a man,” He said, ¢ Mother,
is it the word of man which said,
‘Render unto Cresar the things that
are Cesar’a 7" This reply entirely
silenced tho mother ; but his father
still attempting to defend the practice
of smuggling, the boy said te him,
# Father, whether is it worse torob one
or to rob many ¥ Theso questions
silenced both his parents.

L ‘~ o ik
«‘«%ﬁ T S
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THE HONEST BOY,

Among the recollec-
tions of my youth, there
are none more vivid than
those of one whom I will
call James Simpson, a
i young but now an elderly
: man, whose years are
not far from my own.
T: He had been taught in
’ childhood by pious pa-
¢ rents, and knew bhis duty
. as woll as any boy of
: the school to which he
X and Iweresent when we
\ were about adozen years
! old. :

James had n tender
conscience. He would
not do the wrong thing
when he knew what was
right; ond though the
other boys sometimes
laughed at hiy squeam-
ishness, as they called it,
hesaid that if the boys
laughed at him, God was
olensed with him,and he
thought that of more consequence.
i recollect a Saturday afternoon,
when we were all off in the woods
gathering chestnuts, and had re-
ceived permission to get as many
as we wanted in the woods of Mr.
Richards, but not finding them as
abundant there 83 we expected, we
were quite disposed 1o cross the
hill, and try the trees on the farm
of another man, to whom we had
made no application. The whole
party agreed to it except James and
one other. 'They stood out decidedly,
and when it was urged that the
owner'would have no objection to
our geiting them, James, who was
always ready with a reason, said
that wasan argument against steal-
ing them. It would be wrong to
take them, he said, from a man who
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was stingy, and surely it would be
wrong, and very mean, to take them
without leave from a man who
would give them to us if we should
ask him,

¢ Yes,’” the rest said, ¢“but who
is going to ask him? It is more
than a mile down to his house, and
nobody will go that far to ask for
chiestnuts.”

«1 will go,” said James, ¢ if
you will all promise to stay kLere
till { come back ; or if you are in
such a hurry to get the nuts, justlook
out for me, and when [ come out
of the lane down there at the foot of
the hill, if I swing my cap you may
start, and I will come on and get as
many as I want.”

«Agreed ! agreed !” they all
cried, and away went James on the
full run down hill. Ile was not
long on the way; he did not let
the grass grow under his feet 5 and
it was not wore than twenty minutes
before he made his appearance,
swinging his hat with all his might,
"The boys set up a shout that he might
have heard, and were-just starting
off for the woods, when one of them
said he thought it too bad to leave
Jimmy to come on alone, when he
had taken so much trouble for them.
This was received with general ap-
plause, and we all ran down to meet
him, and when we met him his face
was beaming with smiles, and he
said the old farmer told 'im we
might get as many as we liked, only
we must not break our necks. This
we had no notion of doing, and
after we had picked as many as we
could well carry home, we left, and
tired with our afternvon’s work,
trudged back to school.

As we were walking homeward
wi a less excitenent than when we
came up, onc of the boys said the
chestns were very heavy.

“But they are not so heavy,”
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said Jumes Simpson, ¢ as they would
huve been it' we had hooked them.”

+“Right for you, and you are
always right, or about right,” the
other answered ; and by common
consent it was agreed, that in all
future expeditions, we would respect
the rights of property, and never
enter even the woods of a uan to
get his fruit without first gaining his
permission.

Now this incident was & very
simple one, but it had a very strong
and lasting effect upon the whole
school. Not one of those boys but
though, more of James Simpson
than they did before, and all of them
felt that the way to be happy, and
take real comfort in the pursuit of
pleasure, was to do right.

But Jamces and the rest of us,—
except one bright (ellow, the mer-
riest of the chestnut party, who died
in the South, where he went asa
clerk, when he was sixtecn years
old,—with this exception, (and I
drop a tear as I write,) we all grew
up to be men. James went into
business, and the same strict regard
for the rights of others has marked
him all the way through life, and
guined for bim the confidencc of
the whole community. Ile gave
his time to his emyloyers with the
most scrapulous integrity, for he
said to himsell, and sometimes he
ventured to make the remark to
those who were with him in the
store, it was quite as wrong to take
an employer’s time as it was to take
his money.

This was being faithful in that
which was the least ; and a lad who
would not cheat an employer out of
a minute of time, would not be
likely to neglect his interests or
waste his money. This was ob-
served, and it laid the foundation
for that great success in business,
and that eminent reputation for
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integrity, that now distinguish him
among the merchant-princes of the
day. Ilemay, or he may not have
forgotten his early schoolmate, who
took quite a different turn in lile,
and became a gospel preacher, and
now writes this sketch of old times
but if his memory of the past is as
good as mine, he will not fail to
recall the chestnuts, and his run
down hill.

Boys, there is a lesson in this for
you, and I reckon that you will
learn it, without the aid of a sermon
to help you. Be honest and true.
Do the right thing in matters that
appear small, and form a habdil of
integrity. Nol because this is the
best policy, though we know itis:
but be honest because God loves
honesty, and it is right.—Selected.

JIM DICK; OR THE BEST REVENGE.

If you would learn to return good
for evil, listen to a short account
of Jim Dick, the Negro boy. It is
given by the poet Southey :—

“ When I was a little boy,” says
he, ¢there was a black lad, who
lived not far from my father's house,
by the name of Jim Dick. Myself
and some of my play-fellows were
one evening at our sporte, wacn we
began to annoy the poor black by
calling him ¢negro,’ blackamore,’
and other illnames. ‘The poor
fellow seemed very much hurt at
our conduct, and soon left us. It
wasnot long after that [agreed with
some of my young friends to goa
skating ; but [ found, when the time
came, that I had broken my skates,
and thatT could 1ot go unless Jim
Dick lent me h's skates. 1 went
to him and asked him for them.
¢O yes, you may have them and
welcome,” was his kind answer.
When T went to return them, I
found Jim sitting by the fire in the
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kitchen, with his Bille before him,
which Lie had been reading. 1 told
him | had come *o Lring the skotcs
he had lent me, and that { was much
obliged for the use of them. Ile
lovked at me as he tcok tham into
Lis hands, and with tears in his
eyes he said to me, ¢Donot eall me
blackamore again e spoke the
words kindly and meckly, and then
left the room. The words went to
iy heart, I burst into-tears, and
from that time I resolved 1 would
never aguin be guilty of abusing a
poor black.”

This little story may teach two
lessons.  First, that you should not
hurt the feelings of any one. Do
not call insuiting names ; it is fool-
ish and vulgar. Do not make sport
of the lame, and Ublind, or upny
afflicted personj it is cruel and
mean Do not undervalue any for
the coior of their skir, or the shape
of their bodies, or the poverty of
their condition, for we are as God
made us, and ¢ ho that despiseth the
poor reproacheth his Maker.” Prov.
xiv. 31.

We may learn from Jim Dick to
show a meck and feegiving spirit,
When he was called ill names by
the boys, he did not stop and quar-

el, but went away from their com-
pany. This was wise and proper.
When the skates were taken back
he was found with his Dible before
him. It wasin that beok he had
read the worls, ¢ [Te that is slow to
anger is better than the mighty ;
and he that ruleth his=pirit than he
that taketh acity” Prov. xvi. 32
¢Be not overcome with evil, but
overcome ecvil with good’ Rom.
xii. 21, Jim, no doubt, also knew
that the Saviour once said, ¢ Love
your enemies 3 bless them that curse
you, do good to them that hate you,
and pray for them that despielully
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use you and persecute you.”” Matt,
v. 44.

D¢ notthen. be ashamed of learn-
ing @ little wisdom from Poor Jim
Dick. Like him give soft words
for hard words, and return kind
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deeds for evil deeds, and you will
find yourself all the happier; but
if you give way 1o an angry temper
it will be like a burning fire in your
bosom.

HINTS T0 FARMER'S BOYS,

There is one thing I would like
to impress upon the minds of the
farmers of this country. To all you
that have boys that can write, get
each one a memorandum book ; a
few sheets of paper will do, if
nothing better can be had 3 and in
that have each onekeep an account
of every day’s work done in the
vear, the kind of work employed
in, and the day of the month and
the date of the year. If in sowing,
mention the kind of grain, and the
amount of seed per acre, the time
of planting, and cf reaping. In
fact, I should have them note all
the passing events of the farm 5 and
88 thev grow older they will find
more of importance to note. Six
cents will buy a book that will last
one year, to commence with. My
word for it, if the farmers will adopt
this course, their sons will be much

better farmers than their futhers.
It may seem dry business to com-
mence with the first of January:
but as the spring opens, the green
grass appears, and bright prospects
are in our paths, and the tasks will
be more pleasing every day until
the close of the year. Who would
not give twice what the paper and
ink cost, could they but obiaina
memorandum book written by a
grandfather & hundred years ago ?
Try it, farmers, young and old; keep
a journal of every day, and you will
become a race of scientific book-
farmers, not to be imposed upon,.—

A farmer.

* WANTED AN HONEST INDUSTRIOUS
Boy 9"
We lately saw an advertisement
headed as above. It conveys to
every boy an impressive moral les-
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son. ¢ An honest, industrious boy”
is always wanted. FHe will be
sought for ; his services will be in
demand ; he will be respected and
loved ; he will be spoken of in
terms of high praise ; he will al-
ways have a home; will grow up
to be a man of known worth and
established character. He will be
wanted. The merchant will want
him for a salesman or a clerk ; the
master mechanic will want him for
an apprentice or journevman ; those
with a job to let will want him for
a contractor ; clients will want him
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for a lawyer, patients for a physi-
cian, religious congregations will
want him for a pastor, parents for
a teacher of their children, and the
people for an officer. e will be
wanted. Townsmen will want him
as a citizen, acquaintances as a
neighbour, neighboursas a friend,
families as a visitor, the world as
an acquaintance—nay, girls want
him as a beau, and finally for a hus-
band. An honest, industrious boy !
Just think of it boys: will you
answer this description ?

7

i~
2
VL

7.

sif 7l

THE FIRST VOYAGE.
BY ELIZ& COOK.

He stood upon the sandy bheach
Aund watched the dascing foam ;

He gnzed upon the leapiag waves,
Which soon would be his home.

And then he eyed his sailars garb,
With look of proud dehieht :

The flowing *kerchicef round lus neck,
‘The trowers, wide and white.

The rose of health was on his check,
fis forehead fair as day ;

Hope plaved within his hazel eye.
And told his heart was gay ;

And many a time the sturdy boy
Longed for the hour to come

Which gave the hammock for his couch,
The ocean for his home !
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And now the gallant ship rides nigh,
The wiad is fair and free ;

The busy hands have trimmed her sails—
She stems the open sea.

The boy again is on the beach ;

A mother’s ars have pressed him,
A sister’s hand is livked 1n his,

A father’s lip hath blessed him.

The cyes that lately sparkled bright
Are awollen with many a tear;

His young heart feels a choking pang,
To part from all so dear.

Another kiss—another sob —
And now the stuggle’s o’er:

Ile springs into the tiny boat,
And pushes from the shore.

The last sad drop upon his cheek
Falls mingling with the foam;

The sea-bird, sereaming, welcomes him ;
The ocecan is his home !

THE GIRL AND THE MICE.
BY MRS, LYDIA BAXTER.

During one cold but sunny day
in winter, when I was a very little
girl, [ asked permission of my mo-
ther to go over to the barn, where
father was engaged in  thrashing
grain.  To my surprise, my request
was granted, and snugly wrapped
in a warm flannel blanket, 1 ventur-
ed out. The snow was very deep,
but perfectly level, and a narrow,
well-trodden path led through the
orchard to the barn, which was quite
a distance from the house. But
there was no fear of loosing the
way ; for the snow stood in walls
on either side of the path almost as
high as my shoulders. As far as
my eve could reach, one vast sea
of pure white snow, like a beautiful
mantle, covered the carth. Al-
though it was extremely cold, I en-
joyed the walk very much, and my
sparkling eyes and glowing cheeks
spoke my jov, asIentered the barn,
Father wrapped my blanket still
closer about me, and seated me on
a bundle of straw, and seemed as
happy as myself, while engaged in
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his work. - Presently he removed
the straw from the fluor, accended
the mow, and threw down a great
many bundles of grain.  Then he
arranged the bundles with the heads
inward, preparatory to thrashing
with the flail.  While thus employ-
ed he discovered an old mouse,
with several young ones, upon the
floor. They soon became so much
chilled, that they were captured
without any difficulty.

¢ Come, my daughter,” said my
father, ¢ take these mice, and carry
them home to old pussy !”

1 jumped with delight, held my
apron, und soon the dear little
creatures were in my possession.

¢ Now,” said he, *“run to the
house, and be sure not to move your
hands, for if you should, the mice
might escape.”

¢ No sir,” said I, and started off
as fast as I could. Wlhen I had got
half the distance, I began to think
that 1 should like to know how they
looked—swhether they were safe or
not. But I had promised not to
move my hands, and 1 did not like
to disobey my father. Dut then [
was all alone no one would know it.
T would certainly like to have just
one peep Thus 1 reasoned with
myself, till curiosity triumphed:
¢ Just one peep,” said 1, as | stopped
suddenly, and looked cautiously into
my apron. ‘The old mouse was now
warm and active, and not liking her
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prison, sprang up and caught me by
the chin. In an instant, my hands
were loosed, my apron fell, and the
mice lay sprawling in the snow.
The blood soon dropped from my
chin 3 but tears fell more copiously
from my cyes, and with a loud cry,
1 hastened to the house.

The younger portion of the family
gathered around to examine the
wound, and of course I had their
sympathy. Poor old pussy too,
looked inquiringly, as if to ascer-
tain the cause of my weeping, little
suspecting, however, that by my
disobedience she had been cheated
out of her dinner.

This was the {irst and as far as I
can now recollect, the only time
that [ ever disobeyed the command
of my father. Many years have
passed since then, and this trifling
incident would perhaps long since
bave been forgotton, had not the
sharp teeth of the mouse inflicted
that punishment so justly my due,
while in the very act of disobedi-
ence.
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THE RATTLESNAKE AND HIS ENEMIES,
- The rattlesnake has a superior
foe in the deer and black-snake.
_Whenever a buck discoveraa rattle-
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snake in a situation which invites
attack, he loses no time in prepar-
ing for battle. Re makes up to
within ten or twelve fect of the
snake—then leaps forward and aims
to sever the body of the snake
with his sharp hoofs. The first
onset is most commonly successful 3
the buck repeats the trial till he
cuts the snake in twain. The ra-
pidity and the fatality of his skillful
manceuvre leaves but slight chance
for his victim either to escupe or
eject his poison into his more alert
antagonist.  The black-snake is
also more than an equal competitor
against the rattle-snake. When the
black-snake and the rattle-snoke
are about to meet for battle, the
former darts forward at the height of
his speed, and strikes at the neck of
the latter with unerring certainty,
leaving a foot or two of his own
body at liberty. In an instant he
encircles him within five or six
folds, and then stops and leoks the
strangling and gasping foe in the
face, to ascertain the eflect pro-
duced on his corseted body. If he
shows signs of life, the coils are
multiplied, and the serews tightened
—the operator all the time narrowly
watching the countenance of his
helpless victim. Thus the two re-
main thirty or forty minutes—the
ex ecutioner then slackens one coil,
noticing at the same time whether
any signs of life arpear 3 if so, the
coil is resumed and retained till the
incarcerated wretch is entirely dead.
The moccasin snake is destroyed in
the saine way.

Hr. P, P. Thomas and the “ Barbarians”
of tho Chinese.

Every boy in IEngland is taught to
believe that the Chinese consider
him a little % barbarian. > The
belief may be saidto grow with his
growth and strengthen with his
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strength. They who go to Canton
go out with that impression,—they
who return bring it back. The term
usually exasperates the man to
whom it is addressed. More than
once it has provoked active hostility.
f.ord Napier was extremely wroth
with the mandarin who applied it
to himj and the writer of a celebra-
ted letter to Lord Palmerston on the
Chinese question named that as our
first and greatest grievance against
the goverment of the Celes-
tinl Lwmpire—Mr. P. P. Thomas,
however, contends that the whole
thing is a mistake,—that the Chin-
ese describe us by no stch word.
He declares that the word man,
which Gutzlaff and Morrison trans-
late ‘barbarian,” means simply,,
southern merchant. He seems to
think that the Chinese rather mean
to complimment us by the epithet—as
he says they did a friend of his
when they called him Hung Maow
Kwei, literally ¢“red haired devil.”
The friend was choleric until Mr.
Thomas applied the healing balm of
his own ingenuity.—¢ Red,” he
observed to his angry countryman,
ssig beautiful to the Chinese; they ex-
tol the peach-flower, because of its
form and delicate red colour; all the
fronts of their houses are red; they
use the vermilion pencil. 1f red be
thus beamitul, how can their desig-
nating Europeans red haired people
imply insult? With regard to the
work Huwei,” he continued, ¢ there
is no occasion for us to take it in its
most oflensive signification, than of
devil, it being a general term for
spirits, whether good or evil, and
equivalent to our word spirit."—
Thus red “haired devil ” becomes
beautiful spirit!— Athencum.”

He that hath a trade hath an estate;
and he that hath a calling hath a place
of profit and honour.
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YOUR PARENTS KNOW
BEST.

Some children are slow to learn,
or slow to think that their parents
know best what is good for them
to have, or to do.

When told to do a picce of work,
they soon hecome tired of it, and
wish to do something else,

[ will tell you how Jame Allis
learned that his parents knew best;
and [ hope those children who read
this story will remember it, and pro-
fit by his sad lesson.

One duy in the spring, when he
was ten years old, his father set him
to picking up stones, and throwing
them into heaps. This was ina
field which was kept for a meadow.

His father, and an elder brother
named John, were plowing in the
field, near'where James was picking
up stones. The father held the
plow, and John rode the horse.

Soon James became tired of his
work, and wanted to ride the horse.

His father told him he was not
large enough, yet.

“Yes | am, father,” said James,
¢ can ride as well as John.”

He continued to tease his father
till he was put on the horse, but pro-
bably it was done more for the pur-
pose of teaching him a good le:son,
than to gratify his wishes,

At first James had some fear of
falling, and held the horse’s mane
with one hand, while be guided him
with the other.

Soon, be grew fearless, and began
to drum the old horse with his heels
to urge him along.

Just then the plow hit o stone,
and away went James, over the
horse’s head, striking with his face
in the dirt.

His mouth and eyes were filled
with dust and gravel ; and the blood
ran from his nose.

He was so much frightened at
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this, that he thought himself half
killed.

His father examined him, and
took him to a brook, where he wash-~
ed off'the blood and dirt.

Then he said, «James I think
you have learned a good lesson by
this accident ; and 1 hope you will
remember, {rom this, that your ya-

iy
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rents know best what is proper for
you to do.”’

This lesson James did learn, and
he has never forgotten it.

Now, my young friends, will
you not be wise andlearn the same
lesson from this incident, and not
waitto learn it from your own pain-
ful experience ?
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The west had shut its gates of gold
Upon the parted sun,

And through each window’s curtained fold,
Lamps glittered one by one ;

And many a babe had sunk to rest,

And many a mother's yearning breast
Still lufled its idol care,

When in a nursery’s peaceful bound,

B¥ pure affection circled round,

heard an infant’s prayer,

Yoy, there it knelt; its cherub face
praised with anxious care ;

Aund well devation’s heaven-born grace
Became a brow so fair;

But seldom at our Father’s throne

Such blest and happy child is known
So painfully to sinive ;

For long with trembling ardour fraught,

‘That supplicating lip besought,
*“ Please God, let Lily live !’

And still the impl~ring voice did flow
That little conch beside,
As if for poor sick Lily’s woe
It could not be denied;
E’en when the spell of slumber stole
W ith soothing influence on the soul,
Like moonlight o’er the stream,
The murmuring life, the sobbing strife.
The broken plea for Lily’2 life,
Bleat with the infant’s dream.

So Lily lived, but not where time
s measured out of woes ;
Not where cold winter chills the ¢lime
Or canker eats the roge ;
And she who for her infant friend,
In agonizing love did bend,
To pour the tearful prayer,
Safe from the pang, the groan, the dart
‘That pierced the mourning parent’s heart,
Laves with her Lily there !

From the Model American Courier,
WHEN YOU AND I WERE YOUNG-

BY MISS V. R. FOWLER.
I'm standing by the window sill,
Where we have stood of yore ;
The buttonwood is waving still
I1s branches o’er the door ;

And near me creeps the wild-rose vine
On which our wreaths were hung;
Still round the porch 1s tendrils twine,

As when we both were young.

The little path that used to lead
Down by the river shore,

Is over-grown with briar and weed—
Not level as before—

Bus there’s no change upon the hill
From whence our voices rung;

The violets deck its summit sull,
As when we both were young.

And yonder is the old oak tree,
Beneath wnose spreading shade,
When our young hearts were light and free,
In innocence we played—
And there, beyond the meadow gate,
On which our playmates swung—
Still standing in i1s rustic state,
As when we both were young.

1 see the little moss-grown spot,
Beneath the yew-1ree’s shade,

Where early iriends—perchance forget—
1o earth’s embrace are laid :

. The early friends of hope and trust,

*Round whom our beings clung,
Avt slumber in the ** silent dust,”
Stace you and [ were joung.

But, oh ! there is a pleasing sense,
That hovers o'er the scene ;

No matter where vur wanderings hence,
Or distant far between,

Sweet mem’ry brings us back to rove
The pleasant haunts among—

The pleasi.g scenes of carly love,
When you and I were young !

Washington City, 1850.
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