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Vets CULbD'S CRM, 

ATTACK UPON CHINA. 
‘. 

BY 8. G. GOODRICH, 7 

(See Frontispiece.) 

I come with ready sword and shield, 
To make yon fallen China yield; 
Like Wellington and Bonaparte, 
To make a noise, and see folks start. 

I come to split yon painted jar, 
On yonder vase to cut a scar; 
To make, in short, a joyous clatter, 

| And hear them ery, What! what's the matter!  
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Nay, do not Jaugh, for this is life, 

For this men wage the battle strife. 

For this—to make a noise, and hear 

The echo, sounding far and near. 
For this, they make their firm attack, 

For this I make yon China crack ! 

And ye who make a great ado 

Of Wellington and Waterloo, 
Pray recollect your little Jake, 

: Who, sword in hand, made China shake. 
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AZIL: 

OR THE LOST, FOUND. 
BY MISS COLMAN, 

TZN a far’ distant, but 
: tere & % now forgotten kingdom, 

a) dwelt a shepherd and 

. ay >) his 

Coe 
adopted son. The 

~ old shepherd was feeble 
from age, but his coun- 
tenance still expressed 
strength and goodness 
of heart. Peace shed> 
a shining light upon his 
high and noble brow, 

over which waved the 

. ee
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blessed silver hair,of age, while 

around his mouth, there seemed to 

be continually the smile of content. 
When the young Azil was but a child 
two years old, the shepherd found 
him in a wood near his cottage, wan- 

_ dering about as if in search of some 

one. Tears stood in the lovely 
child’s eyes,—but with a singular 
pride he restrained his grief, and 
holding his head erect, looked proud- 
ly up at the stranger. At first he 
was unwilling to go with him, but 

after, a short time, the benevolent 

aspect and kind tones with which 

the shepherd addressed him, won
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his heart, and, putting his hand in 
that of his protector, went with him 
without any farther restraint. Azil 
was fourteen years old, the time 
which he had passed with the shep- 
herd making him now a noble youth, 
but the kind old man was bowed 
with the feebleness of age,—and he 

_who had’ been. the protector of the 
boy, was now protected by the’ 
youth. } 

The old shepherd had been as 
careful of the youth’s mind, as he 
had been of his body, and as he had 
been himself highly educated, and 
once moved” in a courtly circle, his 
e 
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experience was large, embracing 

knowledge both of the outward and 

inner worlds. Many sad, and heart- 

breaking sorrows fell upon him, 

which led him to give up all his 

possessions, and retire to this quiet 

_ eottage, where he hoped to attain 

that peace and quietness, which the 
gyrorld never could give him. His 

pure heart taught him to reverence 
the bountiful works of nature,—and 

to love it too,—for in it he could 

learn wisdom, which’ enlarged his 

thind, and led him to the contempla- 
tion of a living and eternal God, and 

.‘Father. Thus was he a fit instructor
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of the child which Providence had 

placed under his care. 

Azil began early to show a bold, 
and impetuous temper—fearless, but 
rash,—and his kind guardian, whom 
he called father, every day found .~ 
new cause to watch him with the: 
greatest. care; but, with all this i“ 

was so loving and obedient, so noble 
and unselfish, that the shepherd had 
every reason to be full of courage 
and hope that he should succeed im 
making him a truly wise and bene- 
volent. man. He would fit him for 
the world, which he had once left 

a lone, heart-broken man, and return



~ 

14 ‘THE CHILD’S GEM. 

with him, because he now saw that 

it was better for man to live to- 

gether, and he. hoped after he had 

completed the youth’s education, that 
he would be capable of doing good to 

his fellow man, by the exercise of 
true love towards them, in a life of 

usefulness which would at least ben- 
efit a few. 

When this good man left the 

court, and gave up his wealth, he 

still retained sufficient for necessary 
wants; he also brought with him, to 

this retired valley, his large and ex- 

cellent library. Thus, with his own 

enlarged and cultivated mind, and
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these books, he had it in his power 
to teach the dear youth, as well, 

perhaps better, than he could have 
been taught in any other situation. 

Azil delighted in study, and when 
together they tended the flocks, he 
listened eagerly to the lessons so 
freely given. Years passed away in 
study, amusement, and useful labor, 

while gradually his rash fearlessness 
was growing to be true courage, 
and his bold, fiery temper, a spirited 
determination to de right, and to do 
right.  * i * * ” 

Azil was now a youth of eightcen, 
tall, well formed, and seemingly al- 

*
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ready a man in strength and wisdom. 

Intelligence and affection, mingled 

their pleasing light in his clear eyes, 

_ noble courage was expressed in his 
"step, and truth seemed to speak in 

every feature. | 
-He no longer tended sheep; during 

the last year he had devoted him- 

self to continual and earnest study, 

for the old shepherd said “ One year 
more and then we will go home,” 
and the year was almost gone. 

One lovely evening they were sit- 

ting together at the door of their 

humble cottage, watching the going 
down of the sun. Lofty thought
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were expressed in Azil’s bright up- 
lifted eyes, and his glowing cheeks 
proved his interest, and earnest wish 

to succeed in the noble undertaking 
which the shepherd now unfolded to 
him more clearly than ever before ; 
he was to live for others, and not © 

alone for himself, to live a life of use 

and beneficence—to help. those that 
were weak and helpless, and to raise 
up the trodden down—he was to do all 
this, for the love of God in. his soul, 

and not ask for any other reward. 
Scarcely had they finished their 

evening prayer when they were 
startled by the sound of — horses’
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hoofs not far distant, and the inspir- 
ing sound of martial music, and pre- 

sently they saw emerging from the 

woods near by a knight arrayed in 

complete armor, made of exquisitely 

carved steel, which sparkled in the set- 

ting sun like crystals—but his glorious 

beaming helmet was of gold, from 
which waved scarlet and violet plumes. 

The sword, which hung at his side, 

was richly adorned with diamonds, 
forming a star, which glowed with an — 
intense brightness. But his charger! 

no wonder that Azil’s eyes shone 

with a new delight,—this splendid 

Warrior was mounted on a trained
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but spirited war-horse, of a magnifi- 

cent breed, such an one Azil had 

never before seen. He was indeed, 

  
most admirably built, and his step 
was so graceful and light, that the 
soft green turf seemed quite insensi- 
ble. to his tread. 
i,
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Behind this glorious knight rode a 
numerous band of soldiers who were 
clad like their leader, save that upon 
their swords glittered no star. 

Riding up to the cottage and dis- 
mounting from his steed, the knight, 
lifting his vizor, looked eagerly at 
the old -man and then at Azil. In- 
stantly removing his helmet he made 
a low salutation to the latter. 

“T am satisfied,—the traitor has 

told the truth,” said he in a loud 

sonorous voice, and in a moment the 

whole. troop dismounted, and uncov- 
ered their heads. 

“What means this?” asked the
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shepherd in surprise. “Sir,” replied 
the courtly stranger, “at the com- 

mand of the king’s nephew, who 
would succeed to his uncle’s: throne 

in case the child died, a false. knight 
stole away the king’s son Azil, but 
not having the courage to kill him, 
he left the child in a wood, far from 
our kingdom. Shortly after, the king 
died, and the queen shut herself up, 
grieving for the loss of her’ only 
child. The nephew surrendered the 
throne, but has been constantly em- 

broiled in war with his neighbors, 
and nearly ruined his own kingdom 
by his tyranny. The traitor, whom
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he employed to destroy his young 

cousin, confessed the crime on his 

death-bed, saying that he saw the 

child taken by a shepherd, while he 

lay concealed in a tree near by. 

Hoping to find the son of our be- 
loved king yet alive, we have come 

this distance, and now it is plain by 

the resemblance of this youth to 
both parents, that he is the one we 
seek.” | | 

The shepherd bowed and said; 
“JT can bring you more convincing 
proofs still,’ and going into the cot- 

tage, he presently returned, bring- 
ing a miniature of the queen, in a
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richly ornamented case, set around | 

with pearls,—on the back was. in- 

scribed, “For my son Azil.” And 

the child had himself told that that 

was his name. 

The knight’s followers sitehed 

their tents in the valley on the bord- 

er of the wood, but their noble lead- 

er entered the cottage of the old 
shepherd. He then learned from 
the good old man, of the education 

which Azil had. received, and which 

so well fitted. him for the station, 

which he was about fo fill. 

The next day they left the cot- 

tage, where so.many years had been
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spent in quiet peacefulness, by the old 

man, and the young prince. They. 

went from the still cabin valley, to 

fierce tumultuous war, which how- 
ever did not last long. 

Azil’s remarkable likeness to his 

mother, his graceful, and lofty bear- 

ing, the goodness and benevolence 

enthroned on his brow brought all 
to his side, and soon his false cousin 

had no arm to fight for his cause. 

Azil was thus restored to his mo- 

ther, and to his. father’s throne; he 

kept his old friend the shepherd, al- 
ways with him, and to whose wise 

counsel, he ever gave a listening, 

=



‘Azti | 26 

and obedient ear. His kingdom was 

soon flourishing and peaceful; and 
during a long reign he was most ten- 
derly loved by his subjects, whose 
happiness and welfare he kept ever 
warm in his heart. 

 



  

ROBIN RED-BREAST. 

Lrrriz bird, with bosom red, 

Welcome to my humble shed! 

Courtly dames of high degree, 
_ Have no room:for you and me; 

  

Ree — qome 

But Ill cast a crum to thee,
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ROBIN RED-BREAST.
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ROBIN RED-BREAST. 

Well rewarded, if I spy 

Pleasure in thy glancing eye; 
See, thee, when thou’st eat thy fill, 

Plume thy breast and wipe thy bill. 

Come my feather’d friend, again, 
Well thou know’st the broken pane, 

Ask of me thy daily store, 

Go not near Avaro’s door: 

Once within his iron hall, = 
Woeful end shall thee befall, 

Savage! he would soon divest 

Of its rosy plumes—thy breast, 
Then with solitary joy, 

Eat thee, bones and all my boy! 

| LANGHORNE,
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THE BELL. 

‘BY H, C, ANDERSEN, ° 

2f/ OW listen, “ The even- 
ing Bell is sounding— 
the sun is setting,” 
said the people, for a 
strange wondrous tone 

was heard in the nar- 

row streets of a large 
town, it was like the 
sound of a church- 
bell; but it was only 
heard for a moment, 

for the rolling of the 
carriages and the voices  
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of the multitude made.such) a noise. 
‘Those persons who .were walking 
about the town, where .the houses 

were farther apart, with gardens or 
little fields between them, could see 

the evening sky still better, and 

heard the sound of the bell much 

more distinctly. It was as if the 
tones came from a church in the still 
forest, people looked thitherward, and 

felt their minds attuned most solemnly. 
A long time passed, and people 

said to each other, “I wonder if 

there is a chureh out in the wood? 

The bell has .a.tone that is:wondrous 
sweet,—let us stroll thither. and ex-
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amine the matter nearer,” and the 

rich people walked out, but the way 

seemed strangely long to them, and 

when they came to a clump of wil- 
lows, which grew on the skirts of 

the forest, they sat down and look- 

ed up at the long branches, and 
fancied that they were now in the 
depths of the green wood. The 
confectioner of the town came out, 

and sat up his booth there—and soon 
after came another, who hung a bell 

over his stand, as a sign or orna- 

ment, but it had no clapper, and it 
was tarred over to pecauate: it from 
the rain.
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When all the people returned 
home, they said it had been very 
romantic, and that it was quite a 
different sort of a thing to a pic+nic 
or tea-party. ‘There were three per- 
sons who asserted that they had 
penetrated to the end of the forest, 
and that they had always heard the 
wonderful sounds of the bell, but it 

had seemed to them as if it had 
come from the town. One wrote a 

- whole poem about it, and said the 
bell sounded like the voice of a 

mother to a good dear child, and 
that no melody was sweeter than 

the tones of the bell. The king of
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‘the country also was observantof it, 
and said that he who could discover 

whence the sound proceeded, should 
have the title of ‘“ Universal Bell- 

ringer,” if..it were not really a bell. 

Many persons now went to the 
wood, for the sake of. getting the 
place, but one only returned—with 

a sort of explanation—for no body 
‘went far enough. However; he said 
the sound proceeded from a_ very 
large owl, in a hollow tree, that. 

continually knocked its head against 
the branches, a sort of a learned 

owl. 

But ‘whether the sound came from
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his head or from the hollow’ tree; 

that no one could say for a certain- 
ty. So now he - got the place of 
“Universal Bell-ringer,” and wrote 
yearly a sort of a treatise “On the 
Owl,” but every body ‘was just as 
wise as before. 

It was the day of Confirmntioi, 
the clergyman had spoken ‘so touéli+ 
ingly, that the children who had’ 
been confirmed had been greatly 
moved, for it was an eventful day to 
them, for from children they become 
all at once grown-up persons—it was 
if their infant souls were now to fly 

into persons with, of mere under-
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standing, all at once. The sun was 

shining beautifully, the children that 
had been confirmed went out of the 

town and from the woods was borne 

towards them, the sounds of the un- 

known bell with wonderful distinct- 

ness. They all immediately felt a 
wish to go thither,—all except three, 

one of them had to go home to try 
on a ball-dress, for it was just the 

dress and the ball that caused her 

to be confirmed this time—for other- 

wise she would not have come,— 
the other was a poor boy, who had 
borrowed his coat and his boots to 

be confirmed in from the innkeper’s
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son, and he was to give them back 
by a certain hour—the third said 
that he never went to a strange 
place, if his parents were not with 
him—that he had always.been a 
good boy hitherto, and would still 
be so now that he was confirmed, 

and that one ought not to laugh at 
him for it—the others did, however, 

make fun of him, after all. 

' There were three, therefore, that 
did not go—the others hastened on. 

The sun shone, the birds sang, and 

the’ children sang too—and each 
held the’ other by the hand, for as 
yet. they had none of them any high
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office, and were all of equal rank’ in 
the eye of God. 

But two of the youngest grew 
tired and returned to town,—two 

little girts sat down and twined gar- 
lands, so they did not go éither— 

and when the others reached the 
willow tree, where the confectioner 

was, he said, “Now we are there! 

In reality the bell does not exist,— 

it is only a fancy that people have 
taken into their heads!” | : 

At that same moment’ the bell 
sounded’ deep in the wood, so clear 

and solemnly that five or six deter- 

minéd to penetrate further. It was



so ithick ;and the foliage so dense, 

that it was quite fatiguing :to pro- 
ceed. Woodroot, anemonies, grass 

almost too high, blooming .convolvu- 
luses and blackberry bushes hung in 

leag garlands from tree ‘to tree, 

where the nightingale sang-and sun- 

‘beams -were playing—it .was very 
beautiful, but it was no place for 
girls to go, their clothes would get 
so torn. Large blocks of stone lay — 
there, overgrown with moss of every 

color, the fresh spring bubbled forth, 
and made a strange gurgling sound 

‘That surely cannot be the bell,” 
said one-of the children, lying down
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and listening, “this must be looked 
to.” So he remained and let the 
others go without him. : 

They afterwards came to a little - 
house made of branches, and the 
bark of trees, a large wild apple 
tree bent over it as if it would 
shower down all its blessings on the . 
roof, where roses were blooming. 
The long stems twined round the 
gable, on which there hung a small 

bell. ) 3 ! 
Was it that which the people had 

heard? Yes—every body was unani- 
mous. on the subject except one, who 
said that the bell was too small and
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too fine to be heard at so great a 

distance, and besides its tones were 

very different ‘to those that could 

- move a human heart in such a man- 
ner. It was a king’s son who spoke, 
whereon the others said, “Such peo- 
ple always want to be wiser than 
every body else.” 

They now let him go on lonely 

and as he went, his breast was fill- 

ed more and more with the forest 

solitude—but he still heard the lit- 

tle bell with which the others were 

_ so satisfied, and now and then when 

the wind blew, he could also hear the 

people singing who were sitting at tea 

*
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where the confectioner had his tent— 

but the deep sound of the bell rose 

louder—it was almost as if an organ 

were accompanying it, and the tones 
came from the left hand, the side 
where the heart is placed. A rust- 
ling was heard in the bushes, and a 
little boy stood before the king’s 
son, a boy in wooden shoes and so 
short a jacket, that one could see 

what long wrists he had. . Both knew 
each other, the boy was that one 

among the children who had to go 
home and return his jacket and 
boots to the inkeeper’s son. This 
he had done, and was now going



on in his wooden shoes and in his 

humble .dxess, for the . bell sounded 

with so deep a tone and .with such 

, Strange power, that go he must. 

“Why then pwe can proceed .to- 

gether,” said ;the king’s.son. But 

the poor child that had been con- 

firmed was quite ashamed, he look- 
ed at his wooden shoes, pulled at 

the shirt sleeves of his jacket, and 

said, “He was afraid he could not 

walk so fast, and besides, he thought 

the bell must be looked for to the 

right, for that was the way that all 

sorts of beautiful things were to be 

found.”
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“But there we shall not meet,” 

said the king’s son, nodding at the 

same time to the poor boy, who 
went into the darkest, and thickest, 

part of the wood, where thorns tore 
his humble dress, and scratched his 

face and hands and his feet till they 
bled. The king’s son got some 

scratches too, but the sun shone 

upon his path, and it is him that 
he will follow, for he was an excel- 

lent and resolute youth. ‘I must 
and will find the bell,’ said he, 

‘even if I am obliged to go to the 

end of the world,’” 

‘The ugly apes sat upon the trees,
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and grinned.. “Shall. we thrash 
him?” said they, ‘shall we. thrash 
him? he is the son of a king!” 

But on he went without being dis- 
heartened,. deeper and deeper into 

the wood, where the most wonder- 

ful flowers were growing. There 
stood white lilies with blood-red 
stamina, sky-blue tulips, which shone 

as they. waved in the wind, and ap- 

ple trees, the apples of which look- 
ed exactly like large soap-bubbles; - 

so only think how the trees must have 

sparkled in the sunshine! Around 

the green meads, where were the deer 

pla¥ing, grew magnificent oaks and 
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beach trees, and if the bark: of one 

of these trees was cracked, there 

long creeping plants grew in the 

crevices. And there were large 

calm lakes there too, in which white 

swans Were swimming, and beat the 

dir with their wings. ‘The king’s 

gon’ often stood still and listened. 

He thought the bell sounded from 

the depths of these still-lakes; but 
then he remarked again that the 

tone proceeded not from there, but 
farther off, from out of the depths 
of the forest. 

The’ sun now set—the atmosphere 
glowed like fire. It was® still i 
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woods; $6 very still—and ‘Ke’ fell on 
_ his’ knees, sung his evening’ hymn, 

and said, “I carinot firid that which 
I seek—the sun is going’ down ard 
the night is coming—the dark, dark, 
night. Yet I may perhaps, be’ once 
more able to see’ the roand red’ sun 
before’ hé entirely disappetirs. I’ will 
climb up yonder’ rock.” And’ he 
seized hold of the creeping-plants 
and’ the roots’ of trees,—climbed up 
the moist) stones where’ the water- 
snakes! were’ writhing and the toads 
were croiking—-and He gained the 
summit’ béfore thé sun’ had gofie 
down: How ridgrificent was the
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sight from this height! The sea— 
the great, the glorious sea, that dash- 

ed its long waves against the coast, 
was stretched out before him. And 
yonder, where sea and sky met stood 

the sun, like a large shining altar, 
all melted together in most glowing 
colors. And the wood and the sea 

sung a song of rejoicing, and his 
heart sang with the rest, all nature 
was a vast holy church, in which 
the trees and the buoyant clouds 
were the pillars, flowers and grass 
the velvet carpeting, and heaven it- 
self the large cupola. The red col- 
ors above faded away as the. sun’
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vanished, but a million stars were 

lighted, a million lamps shone,—and 
the king’s son spread out his arms 
towards heaven, and wood, and sea,— 

when at the same moment coming by 
a path to the right, appeared in his 
wooden shoes and jacket, the poor 
boy who had been confirmed with 
him. He had followed his own path, 
and had reached the spot, just as 
soon as the son of a king had done. 
They ran towards each other, and 
stood together hand in hand, in the 
vast church of ‘nature, while over 

them sounded the invisible holy bell- 
blessed spirits floated around them,
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and lifted up their voices in a rejoic- 
ing hallelujah ! 

  

My young friends you may ima- 
gine if you please, that this holy in-_ 
visible bell, is the voice of God the 

Creator, sounding in the ears of all 
nations,—and the “wast holy church” 
His beautiful and glorious universe. 

The king’s son, and the poor boy 
with the wooden shoes and short 
jacket, stood at last in one embrace 

of love; and truly Jove, breaketh 
down all distinctions.
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THE GREAT SHIP. 
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THE GREAT SHIP. 

Yon ship rides proud—while the sky has no cloud, 
And calm the waters lie ; 

But what is her doom when the storm clouds come, 
And the waves are rolling high | 

If stout and strong—she will breast it long, 
While the winds rush harmless by. 

If frail and weak, her seams will creak, 
The storm ‘will rend her sail; | 

On the rude waves tossed her helm will be lost, 
And her noble courage fail; ~ | 

And she’ll dash on the shore in the breakers roar, . 

Mid the fury of the gale.
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Man is the ship, on life’s great deep— 
And though storms. ride the waters. o’er, 

If his faith be strong, he will weather the storm 
Though waves roll high before ; 

And he will not fear the breakers that waft 
Their crests on Death’s dark shore, 

 



  

HEAVING THE LEAD. 

Wun the Ship is nigh the shore, 
And the breakers are a-head, 

Then the seaman ‘ries his power 
By the heaving of the lead, 

The shore looks dark and drear, 
Mid the breakers angry strife, 

The Christian heaves the lead.
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In the depths of our own souls, 
Let us fathom ever more 

The wave that twixt us rolls, 

And the breakers of the shore. 

And when our voyage is o’er, 

And our sun goes down at even, 

We may anchor ever more 

In a safe and tranquil Haven. 

—_— 
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THE MORNING WALK. 

‘NE morning, Lucy got 
up, in order to walk 
out by herself. The 

yy w morning had dawned 
om bright, and red and gold co- 

DA” lored clouds were hovering near 

» the rising sun, and a soft mist 
veiled the distant hills. Beau- 

tiful indeed was the morning, and 
_ the fresh: yellow flowers were smil- 
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ing as they opened their cups to the 
‘warm sun. Many pleasant thoughts 

did Lucy have, when she looked at 
these opening flowers. It was as 
good as a fairy land,—this Paradise. 
But Lucy’s thoughts and desires were 

very roving, she. knew not how to 
concentrate them, on any one thing— 

for any length of time. “Oh,” said 
she, “how I have longed for such 

scenes as these, and yet now I have 

them, they do not satisfy me, but for 
a moment.” And yet all nature 
smiled around her, and a sweet fra- 

grance filled the air. 

“Where are you going Lacy,”
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said a voice, just as she was turning 
into a lane. It was her aunt who 
was walking with her cousin. “I 
am in search of pleasure,” said Lucy, 
“you say it is found in walking in 
the morning,—that is what I seek, 

that is what I long for. I want some-. 

thing all the time, and when I get 

that something, I want stl more— 
want, want; can you tell me aunt, 

what it is that makes us want? and 

why it is that we are so soon tired 
of every thing? Iam delighted with 
this pleasant morning, but in a few 
hours the charm is gone, and I am 
quite dull and even unhappy.”
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This. is. because, your mind and 

affections. are active, my child,” re- 

plied the aunt, “ you must have con- 

stant occupation, for your mind and 
body, in some useful and ornamental, 

employment, that so when the de- 
light of seeing, hearing, and eating 
are past, you may not be idle. .,All 
the senses must be attended to, be- 

cause all are good, and human,-— 
and God made them for your happi- 
ness. So when you feel this dis- 
tressing want, you speak of, be sure 
that you set about some employ- 

ment, either useful, or amusing, and 
this wicked tempter, this torment-
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ing spirit, that haunts yow will’ ‘take 

wings and fly away. Try it to-day, 
and see if what I say is: not true, 
you. can always find enough to 
employ yourself about, at Rosedale. 

Now let us go home, but. is; not this 

bright rosy morning cheering to the 

sense? who does not love it, and 

feel in his heart, a glow of love, for 

his fellow man, while his: thoughts 
rise ever higher, to the eternal source 

of all things, to the Infinite God they 

rise! For He is first; nature second, 

God within, nature without. It is 

God within nature, that glorifies it 

with living beauty.”
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_ “But, what do you mean. by God 

in nature,” enquired Lucy, because 

she had sometimes thought of Him 
as a great and a good man, some- 

times as an invisible spirit possess- 
ing all power to create, and to de- 
stroy,—to give life, and to take it 
away according to His will; but more 
often she thought of Him as a loving 
parent, who created the world for 
the happiness of man. She could 
not look at all at the beautiful har- 

monies of nature, could not commune 

with her own heart without think- 

_ ing of a God within. 
How often does the child when
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beholding the outward forms of beau- 

tiful nature, ask the question, “who 
made these. things?” and if you an- 

swer the child, then quickly follows 
another, “ who made God?” © These. 

little philosophers .will not be. si- 
lenced. To them I would answer 

then,—there is a God/ and these 

very thoughts and aspirations, tell us 
of Him—all nature proclaims —an 

eternal active creating power. Every, 

intelligent mind, thinks, and feels 

that there is a great first cause, and 

‘that this cause is God in the human 

form. 

The unfolding of our life, speaks
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of Him in every page, for this loving 
power is visible in the smallest things 
of earth. Let the enquiring child 

rest assured, and yield itself to this 
conviction, that nothing could exist 
for a single moment, without a cause, 
and that this cause is the Eternal 
Father of us all, in whom is all good- 

ness, truth, wisdom, and love! Think 

of this dear children and your minds 

will become tranquil, if not happy. 
* _ * * bs * * 

ke 
mie ;" 

he i 
— 

  

id»



 



THE PORPOISE.  
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THE PORPOISE. 

mHis fish resembles the 
dolphin, with the ex- 
ception of the mouth. 

a The teeth are numer- 
ous,. and interlock when the 
jaws are closed, and are well 

fitted for holding on to their 
slippery prey. 

The common porpoise, is active, 

fleet and voracious, it frequents in   
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troops, the bays and inlets of our 
coasts, and especially the mouths 
of rivers, where it is ey 
caught in nets. 

This fish is said to be very vora- 
cious, and feeds on herring and other 
small fish; its appetite is enormous. 

 



THE SLEEPING BIRD. 

A Lrrrie bird sat on a tree 

That overhung the lane, 
His head beneath his wing was laid; 

He slept—till by there came 
4 youth, who quick the bird espy’d 
And seized him for his prey ; 

‘Twas a sad fate for that poor bird, 
But then he slept by day. 

Long did he struggle, but in vain, 

His prison to escape ; 

The youth would only say, “ shy bird, 

You should have kept awake ;
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Where shines the sun your duty was, 
To sing and ‘toil like me, 

But you were idle, and ’tis fit 

That punished you should be.” 
ol 

Home did he carry the poor bird 
And in a cage confined, 

He lived to toil, and learned to sing, 

Though oft at heart he pined; 

_“ Alas!” thus would he frequent sigh, 
In youth life seemed no more 

Than but to drink, and sleep ; 

I thought the world was made for me 
The fields, the streams, the trees, 

And I had nothing more to do, 
Than idly live at: ease,
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My little friends, you may rely, - 
That life means more thaw this ; 

Since but to useless live and: die, 
‘Were surely little bliss. 

And I was wrong as you may learn, 
From every bird that sings ; 

For truly he who lives encaged 
Has little need gf re 

You all have tabs and heads, 

  

Not idly "an at Laie, | 

And he who hides them from the day, 
As well that he had none.
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Use well your gifts— 
Be wise by times, 

And ever keep awake, 
Nor idle be, nor ignorant, 

Lest mine may be your fate. 

 





 
 

THE PEACOCK.



THE PEACOCK. 

SHE peacock, who was at 
first. distinguished only 
by a crest of feathers, 
preferred a petition to 

Fuiio that he might: be honor- 
ed with a train. As the bird 
was a particular favorite, Juno 
readily enough assented; and 

his train was ordered to surpass that 
of every fowl in the creation. The 
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peacock, conscious of his superb ap- 

pearance thought it requisite to as- 
sume a proportionate dignity of gait 
and manners. The common poultry 
of the farm-yard were quite aston- 
ished at his magnificence ; and even 

the pheasants themselves beheld him 
with an eye of envy. But when he 
attempted to fly, he perceived that 
he had sacrificed all his activity to 
ostentation, aud that he was encum- 
bered by that pomp in which he 
gloried,
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LITTLE JANE’S CHARITY. 

* Jawe was a noble girl, her heat. 
Was open asthe’ day, 

And better far she loved her book, « 
Than idleness or play: © 

    

  

And oft her cheerful face ¥ 
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A shilling, b 

THE CHILD’s GEM. 

And when at school she quiet sat, 
And learned her lesson through, 

And neither laugh’d nor made a noise 
As-some bad girls will do. 

And all the neighbors said that Jane 
Would make an honest wife— 

For she could scarcely turn out ill, 
_ Who led so good a life. 

It chanc’d that it was Jane’s birth-day, 
And fall of joyful smiles, 

She stood beside her father’s knee 
A cheerful, happy, child. 

“My little Jane,” her father saidy "” 
“Tis hely-day with you— 

And a, present for you dear, 

  

* 
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“Go buy with it just what you choose, if 

There are a. thousand toys 

Old Isaac has you know to sell, 
To little girls and boys.” 

Soon by the toy-shop door Jane stood, 
And gaz’d with wonder in; 

Where hung guns, trumpets, fifes, and drums, , 
With Punch 7 ie 

(he hisael thie ‘val akeety inna, yo 
She saw the dancing doll; | 

And heard the parrot from its cage 
Call loudly ma: “ Poor oom; 

She saws thousand glittering things, 
She ne’er ms apes a Se 

And puztled where to choose, Jane trad pe Dee 
Her shilling o'er wider. in te 
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Just then there pass’d o your: Wind. mem, 
A little dog his guide; 

Who had a cord tied to his neck, 

And to the old man’s side. 

And slowly on his way. he went, 
For weak and sad was he— 

_ And long had wander'd to and fro, 
As poor, as poor could be. 

Jane gaz’d upon the poor blind man, ~ 
And saw the passer’s by, 

Bestow a penny, now and then, 
On him in charity. 

Jane was a generous girl, she thought 
. How better much,’twould be, 

“go give her shilling, bright and new, 
: To one who could not see; |
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Than spend it for a useless toy, 
She soon might cast away, 

Or break, or lose,—perhaps despise, 
Upon the coming day. 

“Poor blind old man,” “, gently said, 
“Here, take my shilling bright; = 

I do you far more good than MQ,» 

id*‘make me happy quite” = = |    

   

< ~ Jane dopp'd the money"in the hat, : 
And turn’d and went May. 

; Far better pleas’d than if mA * 
A glittering toy that day. 

Her father saw the little girl, 
The shilling bright and new; Re 

And as he kissed his darling child, 
He made her shilling two, 9) | 556 

s



LITTLE CHILDREN. 

ofRay N Christ’s sermon on the 

) mount, He said, “take 
heed that ye despise~ not 
one of these little ones.” 

<} Now it is the belief of some 

7% 6in the Christian Church, that 

x’ infants who are born out of 

the visible church, and are not 

baptized ; are not saved, are never 

received into heaven. But it appears 

      

&
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to.me that any one may see, that 
this faith.is without. any- foundation, 
in. the sacred, Scriptures, these peo- 
ple have. not properly understood the 
true significance of baptism; for, bap- 
tism, is only for a sign and memorial, 

that man is to be saved,—to be» re- 
generated,—and so brought. into hea- 
ven... There can be no. doubt to the 
rational mind, that all infants whether. 

in .the..Church or out of it, whatso- 

ever may be his outward condition, 

will. be surely saved. 

,Now:.hear what one of. the most 
ieee and. God-inspired | divines, 

said of little. children, ie his
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opinion is worth very much indeed, 
since he was one of the greatest and 
best reformers, and one of the best 
of men, being gifted by God, with 
wisdom, and divinely instructed, as 
a chosen leader in the great reform- 
ation. 

“My dear little children,” he said, 

“thou hast an own angel, and if 
thou prayest, morning and evening, 
this angel will be sure to be near 

thee,—and shall sit by thy bed. He 
has a little white coat, and he shall 

nurse thee and rock thee and take 

care of thee, that the bad man may 

not come nigh thee. Also when thou
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lovest' to say thy prayers, and grace 
before meat, thy little angel will be 
near thy table, and wait: upon thee, 
and guard thee, and watch thee, 

that no evil may befall thee, and that 
thy food may do thee good. 

Now if this truth were impressed 

upon little children, they would learn 

and accustom themselves from youth 
upward to feel that the angels are 
with them, they would rely on the 
protection of these dear angels, who 

also help them to be well-behaved; 
to love goodness, and though: their 
parents were not with’ them, the’ an- 

gels are always near.. They look af-
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ter them, that the evik spirits may 
do them no harm. The angels are 
not only present with children, but 
also with us that are old. The dear 
angels are not proud, as are men, 
but they walk in love and_ service 
to men, and wait on young children, 

and infants. Think of thes love, dear 
parents, how that God’s angels wait 
upon little children night and day, 
and never tire; what of the child, it 

eats, weeps, and sleeps,—and the 

holy angels wait upon it. Is it not 
a humble office? and yet the angels 

perform it with joy, and it is well 
pleasing to God. Will parents imi-
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tate this example of the angels, and 
not be ashamed to take care of their 
children, If the angels did not do 
these things for them, what would 
become of them, for parents are too 
feeble to bring them up, so that no 
child could grow to full age. There- 
fore hath God set for their care and 
defence, not only parents, but also 

the holy angels, that no harm may 
come to them. 

Dear children, if thou wilt not be 
good, thy little angel will be very 

sorry, and perhaps leave thee, there- 
fore pray and thy little angel will
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come to thee, for thus are the dear 

angels watchmen over all of us. 
Were it not for their guardianship, 

the evi spirit would soon find us, 
seeing that he is ever “ walking about 
seeking who he may devour,” but 
the angels are our true guardians 
against him. 

When we sleep at home, and 
when the city is all asleep, and 
there is no one to guard or protect 
us, then the holy angels keep their 
watch over us. | 

This is the office that the angels 
perform for ‘us.
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Furthermore it is the office of the 
good angels, to accompany us when 
we journey, to be with us by the 

way. When we arise in the morn- 
ing, and perform our. prayers, and 
pronounce the blessing of the day 
and go forth into the field, we may 

know that God’s angels are with us 

there, that they keep good watch 
against the evil ones that are around 
us behind and before.” 

This experience, and belief, of the 
great and good Martin Luther, should 
be a matter of delight to parents, and 
give them hope and confidence in the
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love, that. the good God has for all His 
children,—and are we not oll His 
children, preserved by His love, and 
nourished by His wisdom, does He 
hot give Himself tous always, if 
we will but receive Him? 

 



  

THE LAMB. 

“Trrrte lamb, who made thee? 
Dost thou know who made thee? 

Gave ihee life, and bade thee feed. 

By the stream, and o'er the mead; 

Gave thee clothing of delight, 

Softest clothing, woolly bright ; 
Gave thee such a tender / voice, 

Making all the vales rejoice ? 

Little lamb, who made thee? 

Dost thou know who made thee? 
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Little lamb, T'll tell thee ; 

Little lamb, I'll tell thee. 

He is called by thy name, 

For he called himself a lamb. 

He is meek, and he is mild, 

He became a little child; 

I a child, and thou a lamb, 

We are called by his name. 

Little lamb, God bless thee ; 

Little lamb, God bless thee!” 
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