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From. Chambers’s Edinburgh Journal.

"THE WORLD IS NOT SO BAD AS

IT IS BELIEVED TO BE.

I yexTURED this observationto my ¢om-
panion over an excellent breakfast in the tra-
vellers’ room at the Crown Inn, Devizes. lie
was a veritalle ¢ traveller,” arrived late the
night before; but I had been such by courtesy
only, while making this inn my head—quarte{s
for some preceding days, devoted to antiquan-
an researches in the ucighbuurhocd. ¢ No,’
said I, in answer to a remark which I thoeght
too depreciatory of men in general, ‘ the
world, in my opinion, is not so bad as it is be-
Jieved to be.’ c

< The world,’ replied my new acquaintance,
* I think a very wicked world. It shows its
wickedness by its suspicion. It trusts nobody:
and why’ Because it knows it is not worthy to
be trusted. And so, as I expect it will place
no confidence in me, I place no confidence in
it. *Trust no man any further than you can
seo him:’ that’s my maxim.’

I was proveked by this to relate a little * in-
cident of travel,” which, occurring to myself
not above n week before, had proved, to my
own satisfaction atany rate, that the world will
sometimes trust those whom it does not know.
1 had reached Salisbury after dark, and all the
shops were closed. Notwithstanding, I presa-
med to knock at a bookseller’s opposite my
inn, and beg to be allowed to purchase a
« guide’ to Old Sarum Stonehenge, as it was
my wish to employ an hour or two in recruiting
my knowledge (then wholly ddtived from
reading) of those interesting untiquities, the
better to enjoy a persons! inspection of them
the next morning.. The worthy tradesman
was ‘out of the guide,” but would with plea-
sure lend me a book—a portly volume, and
with plates, which, he assured me, contained
all the information I required. Surprised, 1
stated that 1 was only at the—naming where
the coach had set me down—for a night, and
should quit in all probability soon after day-
hreak. *'That,’” he said, ¢ need make no dif-
ference; you can leave it for me at the inn.’
Even my desire to make a proper compensation
for the loan was vot acceded to, on the delicate
ground that, as the books did not ¢ circulate,’
be the bookseller, was ignorant of the proper
charge. Asl told my story, methought the
travaller’s eyes opened wider; and whert T had
done, he was so rude as to giA\-g the lowest
'possible whistle. But, apologising, <I'll be-
lieve you,” he said; * though it’s the strangest
way of turning stoek | ever heard of. Not ve-
ry likely to make fifty per cent, of his money.’

‘Well, people are not always awake. But
1 av stll, * Trost no man any further than
vou can see him.””’ Long before our conver-
sation had proceeded thus far, we had, I should
think, equally arrived at the opinion, that two
persons could bardly be more unlike each
other. in their whole turn of mind and por-
suits than were my companion and mys if; he
entirely devoted to bumness, and I the r r
given %o litteratore; he a keen man of the
wor'd, and I—an antiquary. But, neverthe-
less, we got on surprisingly well together; and
our discourse, I am persuaded, gave a zest
mutually to oor breakfast.

It app*amd that we were going the same
road; though he only as far us I!t ading, :m:l I
shrough that town to I.(\_nd«n. H iving settled
with the * house,’ therelore, we teok up a posi-
tion in froat of the ‘ Crown.” to be ready fo
mount the first coach from Bath. Ia those
days u:ago.coar‘.:ﬂ were in lhu."g'.ory ; and so-
veral, whose destination was ihe me
changed horses ot Devizes dai Bat, for a
resson which I forget, coach after coach came
up, and not a place, outside or in, could be
obtained. My friend bLore the arrival and de-
partere of the fally Joaded vehicles with true

tropois,

travoller-lilte equanimity ; but my—yes, I con-
fous it—my ill-homour grew with every dis-
.nn\mtm.-'r.:; and when the last day-coach
2 and we were left without another
the evening, I had so little of the
traveller’s heart remaining in me as to torn &
deaf ear to the seagestion of my brother in

that the best way to fill uwp the
i be by * dinner and a bottle.' To
X emploved the interven-
" . some re-

Was gone,
ehance until

misfortune
Uume woual
tell the exact truth, 1
ing hoars in 8 spiritless inspechion of ‘
lics of early Norman architecture {‘(“.‘""‘"‘? vy
the oldest Church in the place, taking a soiita-
ry mack at a small road-side inn, in preierence
. eal with fnir companionship at the
My conscience smote me for this,
starning, | saw my friend already
r the spot we had so finitlessly
thought teo that
ing was not quite cordial. DBat almost
the evening coach drove up;nt
i outside; and as we satl to-
iy to say that vexa-

ta good m
* Crown.’

wWhen, onf
at his post,
ocounied in the morning. |

his greet
immediately
had room for bot
gether, ] took an opportur :
ined possibillity of being kept
+ Devizes, when it was of great
the

tion at the im
another nig : .
songacuence to me to bein London early :
next day. had rendered me pot*i’ the vem

for good fellowship. The excuse Wwhs accept-
ed: and our talk was cheerful untyl we had
passed, as dayhight was failing, the great bar-
row of Silbury, which my restored companion
storested to learn was not, as he had sop
tr be. a rather considerable nataral hiil.
rmed, however, that this same bar-

n

When i
row was a work of ancient Britooe, and might
of at least two thousand
Years, he hoped e should be allowed to *teil
with some discount.’

L"*’A: an ,(.‘.w'u.".\
{3al agair

f\z.v_' pow a new nnpleasantness began to be
felt by on ft was carly summer; and,
for & brief wosk’s excursion, I had not thoaght
of an equipment edapted to A night-nde
through nimost frosty mir. My {riend obeerved
my delic y:aand 'r-!m:\:kl:‘.g, that, as & tra-
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{ telry; and a nap I soon afterwards obtained in |
| depravity, and indicating only the heedlessness

| only your own babits will wand in the way,

veller, ke was very Cdifferently provided for,
proposed to invest me with a 1nost capacions
box-coat, which, he said he could petfectly
well spare, having another top coatand a cloak
besides. I demurred 10 the offer, “since I
should be only worse off for having accepted it
when he got down at Reading. * But my coat
needn’t get down at Reading,” was his reply;
“here’s a card of our house in town; you can
forward it when you arrive.” The cenversati-
on of the moring flashed through my mind,
and I hardly repressed an exclamation of as-
tonishment. What! the traveller, the man of
busincss and of the world, confide a coat that |
must have cost seven or eight pounds, and
which, as I had seen in the daytime, was still
in excellent condition, to a perfect stranger, to
one whose name even he did not know, and
as to whose whereabouts ¢in town’ he made
no inquiry! As I donned with thankfulness
the comfortable habiliment, having first deposit-
ed my card with its owner, I could not avoid
repeating, ¢ Trust no man any further than you
can see him.” * Pooh!” said he; safe as the
bark at Salisbury.” He shook my hand hear-
tily when he alighted at his destined hos-

his coat was forwarded, I make no doubt, by
my often murmured repetitions cf, ¢ The world
is not so bad as it believed to be.’

From ¢ Songs for Wayfarers.’
PRAYER.
BY THE REV. J.C. FAIRBAIRN,ALLANTON,
TuerE is what, risifg from the earth,
Can pierce beyond the sky;
The lightning from the dark cloud cast,
The whirlwind travels not so fast,
As it ascends on high.

How, in a twinkling, from the earth
It to the heaven has gone!

Not long a suppliant at heaven’s gate

Which opens wide, it passes straight
Unto Jehovah's throne.

Swiftly to that bright meszenger
The seraphim, that dwell
In light before Jehovah’s face,
Dividing their bright ranks, give place
Till it its mission tell.

Tell me, what messenger of gracs
It is that cleaves the air,
To heaven, through heaven’s gate, to the
throne,
With speed 5o swilt and sure has gone?
*T'is prayer—Dbelieving prayer.

And tell me from what heart it went?
From yon poor troubled one,

With manifold temptations worn,

With manifold afflictions worn, i
So feeble and fore-done.

I saw the light fude from his eye—
How quick his spirit fell!

When Satan, striding "thwart his path,

At his poor head, with bickering wrath,
Hurled the hot bolts of hell!

Long teiled the sore assailed one

In the unequal fight:
Foiled many a blow, and many = dart
Took on his shield, which else his heart
fad pierced with poisoned bite.

How swiltly sped that prayer on high!
As swifily speedeth down

A gracious answer from the Lord,

O fuithful ever to His word—
The tried and faithful One!

Bright were its rainbow wings, and ah,
How joyfully it came!

And breathed fresh life into the heart;

Fresh vigour wrought through every part=-
Re-knit the weary frame!

The baffled foe has fled; with joy

The saint pursues his way;
Suon sball his journey lead where death
Opens for him a joyful path

Iato eternal day.

From the Christian Treasury.
ADVICES TO A MOTHER.
Ty influence of a mother upon x.h._v man- |
ners and salvation of children, especially the
Intter, is probably greater than that of all other
created beings united. On you, lh"l.l. it chiefly |
depends, under God, what your children shall
be in both worlds. 1f you lose your 'uulhonl'v
over them, you lose, of course, thc chief part of
vour influence, and then your children lose the
choicest means which God has appointed for

their happiness here and hereafter. If yoa |
once form such babits of management 28 1o JOSE |
for not |

vour authority, You never can regain it}

but the confirmed habits of depraved and unta- |
med children, who will no longer l"f“)k”f"“ !
traint. ‘The present is your forming period. 1Wwe
or three years to come will settle the question
gnchangeably (especially if the habits are

4
wIong

, whether you are to have a government
which will form your children to honour, und
d immortality, orone which will leave

n!orv, an
their corroplioas 10 take their natural course.
b :

God will certainly hold you answerable for
those young immortals, and for the distinguish-
ed talents which he has given you for their be-
nefit.  If yon bave any piety, my dear child,
let it be brought to this bearing. Make the
management of your children the object of
your most anxious exertions, and the subject
of your agonizing and unccasing prayers.

I have not time to go into a full treatise
on family government, but will lay down the
following rules for your daily and prayerful
examination—

1. Exercise your authority as eeldom ag
possible, and ipstead of it employ kind
persuasion and deliberate reasoning; but when
you excercise it, make it irresistible,

2. Be careful how you threaten, but never
lie. 'Threaten seldom, but never fail te exe-
cute. The parent who i open-mouthed to
threaten, and threatens hastily, but is irreso-
lute to punish, and when the child is not eub-
dued by the first threat, repeats it half a dozen
times with a voice of increasing violence, and
with many shakes and twitches of the litle
culprit, will certainly possess no authority.

3. Avoid tones and gestures expressive of
agitation for trivial matters indicative of no

or forgetfulness of children, er perhaps nothing
more than is common to all young apimals—a
love to use their limbs. Jn all such cases the
tones should be kind and persnasive, rather
than authoritative; and the severity and even
the gravity of authority should be reserved ex-
clusively for cases of disobed:ence or depravity,
or for the prevention of serions evil. A per-

etual fretting at children for little things will
inevitably harden their hearts, and totally des-
troy parental authority and" influence. There
pever was a fretting parent who often threaten-
ed and seldom performed, that had a particle
of efficient government.

4. Establish the unchanging habit of not
commanding a child but once. Cost what it
may, break, the child down to obedience to the
first command. And when this ‘ia onco done,
if you are careful never to let disobedience es-
cape punishment of gome kind or other, and
punishment that shall be effectual and trium-
phant, you find it not diflicult to maiatain your

' absolute anthority.

New Works.

CHARACTER OF THE GERMANS,

Axy over Germany the natives are fond of
flowers. The nursery of Mr Booth, a Scots-
man by extraction, is famous for every variety
of rose, and for an endless variety of plants and
troes, collected from the Norwegian, Siberian,
and other hyperhoreda regions. It is situated
at the distance of three German léagues from
Hamburg, in the direction of Altona, and occu-
pies a surface of 150 English acres. 1t is de-

| lightful to see tho steps to the thresholds of the

meanest houses gay with the flowering plants,
the small adjacent strips of land blushing with
peonies and roses, whilst the honeysuckles and
eternal creepers festoon the windowa of the
lowliest dwellings. There is a cleanliness of
mind indicated in a taste for these embellish-
ments, that savours of the golden age of inno-
cence, rather than of these vitiated fimes.
Sebriety and peace may be said to dwell where
Flora reigns. In fact, after the changes of war,
the devastations of revolutions, and the cor-
rupting examples of treachery and troason at-
tendant on unsettled politics, there is porhaps
no nation in the world mose pure, more sincere,
and more well-disposed than the Germang. —F.
H. Standish.

SIMPLICITY OF* GOSPEL AGENCY.

This world is to be restored to more than it
Jost by the fall, by the simple annunciation of
the love of Ged ia Christ Jesus. Here wo he-
hold means apparently the weakest, L“rnplfwod
to effect the most magnificent of purposes : and
how plainly does this bespeak the agency ef the
omnipotent God! 'The means which effect his
greatest purposes in the kingdom of nature are
simple and unostentatious; While those which
man employsare complicatéd and tumultuous,
How many intellects are tasked, how many
hands are wearied, how many arts exhausted,
in preparing for the event of a single battle ;
and how great is the tumult of the moment of
decision! In all this man only imitates the in-
ferior agents of nature. The autumnal tempest,
whose ephere of action is limited to a htle spot
upon our little world, comes forth attended by
the roar of thunder and the flash of lightning;
while the attraction of gravitation, that stupen-
dus force which binds together the mighty mas-
ses of the material universe, acts silently. In
the sublimest of natural transactions, the great-
est result is ascribed to the simplest canses —
« 11e spake and it was dove; he commanded
and it stood fast.’—HRev. F. Wayland.

AFRICAN HAIR-DREEEING.

SomE of the tribes of the interior have a pat-
ticularly troublesome method of plaiting the
hair, and which i¢ constantly seen in Benguela.
They divide the hair into many thonsand little
braids, and, considering the ;w'-'-uri,:r carly na-
tare of the negroes’ locks, thin muvst require
considerable art, aud a good stosk of prtience.
A red, yellow, or blue, fpum! i deawn over the
end of ench braid or, which v perhaps more
frequent, each plait is covared with as many
various eoloured beads us it can pms.‘ihly’ hold.
When the hair is thus arranged, it hangs down
over the shoulders, and makes a noise at the
g‘,ighmﬁ'_ movement; whereas, when there are
no beads attached 1o the braids, they stund olf
stifily all around the head, and give it o very
ugly sppearance. Those who wear their hawir

in this Medusa-like faghion, invariably plaee
the additional ornataent of ‘a beautiful featger
on the crown of the head or behind the *
T‘hc most prevalent mode is to shave portions
of the head, according to individual fancy, and
form the remzinder into the most ridienlous
tofts; some, for instance, shave it quite close,
with the exception of a small bunch, and which
looks exactly like a worsted tassel. 'I'his al-
moet appears to be an imitation of the Chinese ;
but the hair of the negroes is never so long:
nor in this eage is' it ever braided. Other ne-
groes have only a narrow strip of hair, running
fror the forehead to the nape of the neck, and
is evidently intended to resemble the mane of
a wild beast; and the object of acquiring a sa-
vage and warlike appearanee is unquestionably
attained. Others, again, shave one half of the
head—either one side, the back, or the front—
leaving the other in its natural state.— T'ams’s
South-western Africa.

——
A MOTHER'S LOVE.

~ Last among the characteristics of woman
is that sweet motherly love with which nature
has gifted her; it is almost independent of cold
reason, and wholly removed from all selfish
hope of reward. ' Not because it is lovely does
the mother love her child, but becanse it & a
living part of herself—the child of her heart, a
fraction of her own nature. Therefore do ber
entrails _yearn over his. wailings; her heart
beats quicker at his joy; her blood flows mgre
softly through her veins, when the breast at
which he drinks knits him to her. In every
uncorrapted nation of the earth this feeling w
the same; clivhate, which changes evetythivg
else, changes not that. It is only the most cor-
rupting forms of society whick have power gra-
dually to make luxurious vice sweeter than the
tender cares and toils of maternal love. In
Greenland, where the climate aflfords no nou-
rishment for infants, the mother nourishes her
infant, up to the third or fourth year of his life;
she endures from him all the nascent indicati-
ons of the rude and domineering spirit of man-
hood, with indulgent, all-forglving patience.
The negress is armed with more than manly
strength when her child is attacked by savage
beasts. We read with astonished admiration
the examples of her matchless tourage and con-
tempt of danger; but if death robs that tender
mother, whom we are pleased to call asavage,
of her beat comfort—the charm and care of her
existence—where is the heart that can conceive
her sorrow ?'—Mrs Austen.

THE ADAPTATION OF THE GOSPEL.

Tux preaching of the cross of Christ is a
remedy for the miseries of the fall, which has
tested by the experience of eighteen hundred
years, and has never in a single instance failed.

Its'efficacy has been proved by human beings
of all ages, from the lisping infant to the sinner
a bundred years old. All climates have wit-
nessed its power. From the ice-bound cliffs of
Greenland to the banks of the voluptuous Gan-
ges, the simple story of Christ crucified has
turned men from darkmess to light, and from
the power ot Satan unto God. Iis effeet has
becn the same with men of the most dissimilar
conditions; from the abandoned inhabitant of
Newgate, to the dwellér in the palaces of
kings.

it has been equally sovereign amidst the scat-
tered inhabitants of the forest, and the crowdcd
population of the densest metropolis. Every
where, and at all times, it has been ¢ the power
of God unto salvation to every one that believ-
eth.’—Rev F. Wayland.

CHILDREN--THE LESSONS WHICH
THEY TEACH.

Pooxn children! they bring and teach ug, ku-
man beings, more good than they get in return!
How often does the mfant, with it soft cheex
and helpless hard, awaken a mother from
wordliness and egotism to a whole
world of a new and higher feeling! How often
does the mother repay this, by doing her best
to wipe off even before the time, the dew anl
fresh simplicity of childhood, and make her
daughter too soon a woman of the world, as
che has been.

The hardened heart of the worldly man is
unlocked by the guileless tones and sim;y
caregges of his son; but he repays it in ti#
by imparting to his boy all the crooked tricks,
and hard ways, and callous mazims which
have undone himself.

Go to the jail. to the penitentiary, and find
there the wretch most sullen, brutal, and har-
dened—then look at your infant son. Such as
he is to you, such to some mother was this
man. That hard hand was soft and delicate—
that rough voice was tender and lisping—fond
ever followed hiin ag he played—and he was
rocked and cradled as something holy. There
was a time when his heart, soft and unworn,
'“,!._v!m have opened to questionings of God, and
Jesus, and been sealed with the seal of ilea-
ven. But barsh hands seized it, fierce goblin
linaments were impressed upon it, and all i
over with him for ever!

So of the tender, weeping child is made the
callous, heartless man—of the all-believity
child, the sneering seeptic—of the beanti®! w
modest, the shameless and abandoned; and iLis
is what the world does for the little ene.

There was a time when the Divine COne
stood on enrth, and little children sought to
draw near to kime Bat harsh human beings
stood between him and them, ft\rbidding their
approach.  Ah! hus it not been always so?

Yo not even we, with our hard and unsubdued
feelings—our worldly andsunecriptaral habits
and waxims—stand like a dark screen be-
tween our little child and its Saviour, and

keep, even from the choice bud of our: hearts,
the sweat radiance which might unfold it for




