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From the London ‘_”—;rkiu‘ Man’s Friend.
SONG OF THE SHIP-BUILDER.

BY JOEN G. WHITTIER.

Tre sky is ruddy in the East,

: The earth is gray below,
And, spectral in the river-mist,

The ship’s white timbers show.
Then let the scunds of measured, stroke

And grating saw begin ;
The broagd-axs to the gnarled oak,

The mallet to the pin!

Hark !—roars the bellows, blast on blast,
The sooty smithy jars,

And fire-sparks, rising far and fast,
Aro fading with the stars.

Al day for us the smith shell stand
Beside that flashing forge ;

All day forus his heavy hand
The groaning anvil scourge.

From far-off hills, the panting team
For us is toiling near;

For us the raftsmen down the stream
Thoir island barges steer.

Rings out for us the axe-man’s stroke
Ia forest old and still,—

For us the century-cireled oak
Falls orashing down this hill.

‘Ug!——np !—in noblertoils than ours

‘o craftsmen 2 part:

Wo make of Nature’s giant powers

“T'he slaves of human Art.

Lay rib to rib and beam to beam,
And drive the treenails free ;

Nor faithless joint nor yawning seam
Shall tempt the searching sea!

Whora’er the keel cf our good ship
The sea’s rough field shall plough—
Where’er her tossing spars shall drip
With salt-spray caught below——
“Thet ship must heod her master’s bock,
Her holm obeyed his band,
And seazen tread her reeling deck
As if they trod the land.

Har oaken ribs the vulture beak
Of Northern ice may peel ;
The sunken rock and coral
May grate along her keel ;
And know we well the painted ehell
We giva to wind and wave,
Must float the sailor’s eitadel,
Or sk, the sailor’s grave !

Ho !—:trike away the bars and blocks,
And sai; the good ship free!

Why lingers on these dusty rocks
The young bride of the sea?

Lok ! how she moves adown the grooves,
In Trnceful heauty now !

How lowly. on tite breass she loves
Sinks down her virgin grow?

God bless her! wheresos’er the breeze
Her snowy wing shall fen,

Aside tho frozen Hebrides,
Or sultry Hindostan !

Where’er, in mart, or on the main,
With peaceful fiag unfurled,

She helps to wird the gillren chain
Of commerce round the world!

Bpocd on the ship !—Rut let her boar
No- merohandisc of sin,

Ne groaning cargo of despair
Her reomy hold within.

No Leatheru drug for Bastern lands,
Nor poison draught for ours ;

But bonest fruits of toiling huuds
And Nature's sun and snowers.

Be hers the Prarie’s golien grain,
Tho Desert’s go'den dand,

The olusisred fruitsof ev
The spice of Mor

Her pataway on tho o
May blessings follow free,

And glad hearts welooie bask again
Her white snils from the sca !

From the Liadon Workicg Man’s Eriend.
THE LITTLE MAITD.
(4 iale forihe Young.)
BY THE REV. H. HASTINGS WELD, OF BOSTON,
UNITED STATES.

THERE wore once two little beys, whoss nawes
wa will supprss to be Graorge and Henry. Theu
lived in & beautifal valloy in Penusylvinia: ¢ o
same where [ a2 now sitting to write this sketeh
concermng them. ‘The #un peepsd ove itl
at tho Bast, to bid them grod moe:
when he went to rest, he ipude his n'ghteap o
mount2ing on the other side of (his beauiiful val
loy. A siream which ¢omes througb it, m. king
& noted in the hills on bovh gides. joins snother
Atream belotr, aud the two with their tritutarios
form the Brandywine river, fawous for the bai-
tle fought on ity banks, in which thy friend
of our country, Latsyette, was wounded, many
yoars ago.

When Gaorge and Henry rubbed their
open in the morning, the first thing they saw
from the window waa 2 famous old stons bridg .,
arched over the Brandywine. Acros this bridge,
loug before they were born, there used to P4ss
every day long trains of loaded wagons, Jjingiing
with bells, and carrying the merchandiss of Fu-
rops, the prodacts of the tropies, or the manu-
faotures of New England, into the hears of Penn-
eylvania ; or roturaing with she Wheat and iron,
sud other mineral and agricuitural products, of
this finp rich State. But now you may loak
mazy timesin a day, and see nothing upon the
bridge ; but every fow minutes you hear a puff
and 8 whistle, and turning at the souud, you ses
another, and more modern, but less romantie
atractore.  Over this goes snorting and puffing
the iron horses, drawing after them long and
hawvily | den traias, an+ waking the echoes of
iho quiet valley with their shrill musio. Kye'y
hourin che day, from early dawa till dark, you
may hour this wugio. [ kaow nothing more
besutiful than whon, a2 where I now sit, you
may sce of u stiil coid sfiernoon the long murk
which e railyosd irain eooms to have left on

Qi

eyes

give way—but *f sorrow

'.t.he sideof the dark wintry hills—the white smoke
and steam,.puffed out of the locomotive, and
hanging like 8 wire drawa cloud over the road,
until the swift-moving cause of the appearance is
far, everso far away. g

If you chance to be awake in the morning, or
if the whistle wakes you, you may see a fiery car
shooting along, and leaving a'sparkling trainlike
& commet. And as the train thunders over the
bridge you shudder at the thought, that the
careless movement of a piece of iron might hurl
into eternity the huadreds of people who may be
in those cars, quie.ly beguiling their journey
with sleep. You are thankful that you are safe
in bed ; bat if you keep awake long enougi to
remember it, you bethink yourself thatthe same
Zood God who guards you knows, alwo, ‘all who
travel by land and by water,” and that his eye is
watchlul over all.

The ‘iron road over which i8 carried at one
draught a whole days procession of waggon loads,
has left the grass to grow on the turnpike. Cows
feed along the roadside where the quick bustle
of twenty five years ago would have scared them
frem their feed, had the many heavy wheels lefo
feed there for them. Our little friends, George
and Henry, were not rich, nor of rich parents,
but they were richer than many, whose turnpike
stock melted from thousands down to hundreds,
as horse power came on the rails, and thence to
tens and fives, when the iron locomotive took
their business away altogether from the quadre-
ped. Old taverns are here, the ghost of " eater-
tainment for man and beast’ Small shops nes-
tled in the corners of the great houses which used
to be filled with people, and had every nigat a
now set of inmates. Great piles of stone stabling
would look quite romantic, if they had only tur-
rets or battlements to mako interesting ruins of
their now uncomely walls.

A friend of mine came hers about adozen years
ago, looking for & apot whers he might establish
himself to preach—for he was a minister of the
Gospels _He looked with a poetic eye on those
old stables—and thought how, with a Gothic
arching to the doors, and the piercing of win-
dows in the old walls, and the building of a tow-
er, he might convert the now useless building
into a church. But his friends were more prac-
tical, and built him a new, a commodious and
vory protty buildiug—small, but 1 am sorry to

every Sunday i am at home. Here, on Sunday
afternoon, the little children come from far and
near, from the village and from the distant hill-
side, to learn those things in which, as an oid
writer expresses it, ¢a Christian ought to be in-
stracted for his soul’s health.” A right pleasant
thing itis to see this congregation of litt'e people
gathor. George and Henry always came among
them, and no two of the pupils were dearerto the
teachers than they.

One Sundsy afternoon neither George ror
Henry wes there ; and you may all be sure that
weo were very sad indeed to hear that Henry had
stayed at home, because little George was dead.
The sun had risen unthought of that day by Jit-
tle Henry, for his bed-fellow was not thers io
lock abroad with him, and he waked late to
reach out his arms in vain for his brother, and
bittérly to ery when he found that the pillow was
untouched, aud would no more be pressed by the
cutly head which he had 5o o'ten hugged to his
beart ; and hugged the eloser in ms dreams,
when the thunder of the train upon the bridge,
or the cbrill seream which secmed almost to
scund ueder his bed, disturbed his sleep with-
out awikining him from it. The last rays of tue
nexi dsy’s sun kissed a little grave, and the gol-
den glories of the sunset were fuli of happy pro-
wiss for ove ofthe listle ones of whom Jesus said,
¢ Suffer them to come unto me, »nd forbid them
noi.” lIcigasad Lbiug to pay the last cffize to a
little child—to ecommis his body to the grouns
uatil the geveral resurrection in the last day. 1t
is sad because of the grief of sorrowing relatives
aud friends—of brothers, who, like littla Henry,
refuse to be comfor ed—of sisters who draw back
with ashudder from the deep narrow pit—and of
lesser children who look on wish an air of grieved
and trochbled wonder—i0o much perplexed to
understand their bersavement, and yet suffisient
ly aware of the grief of the scsne to weep, they
know not why. Tue sorrow o: sde mother is not
always spoken, perheps becanse it is beyond
words; and the father’s heart aches to find his
busy hopes thus suddenly cat short. But thongh
mourntul on aeceunt of Lthe survivors, the *ligut
on little graves’ is pleasant, if we will but see in
it the reflaction of the purposes of the kind Fa-
ther who has taken the children away from the
ovilto come. Had George lived, he might have
mat much to sorrow for ; and as he had a kind
heart, we are sure that he wouald, even thoughn
his own perzonal lot had been free from suffer-
ing,

Aad so little Georgs died and was buried.
Avd [eory came on the n:xt Sabbath to the
Sunday school. There tha sorrow of his yousg
heary was opened afresh, for each of the brotbers
738 & sub.criborto the paper which is printed to
cireulate swong Sudday-school scholars Georgs
was o listle fellow, and sometimes while he lived
cou'd uot come to the church. And then Heary
sartied home his paper for him. Oa sush ocea-
swns George looked with all anxiety for the
celurn of Heory from school, eager to return of
Heory from sezool, eager to res.ive Child’s Ga-
z:tie which he prized so much. On this Sun-
day. when the little form of George was Wrap-
nedia clay, Henry took his paper with a smile
For an instant be had forgotten his logs. For an
instant be thought of George bounding to meet
him; end a smile of expectation lighted up his
face. Then he Tomembered that his brother
would meet him no more in this world, and very
sad he was indeed. All who saw joined with
him ia his grief ; but we reminded them of the
better land, where those who love God will meet,
and 22 they listened. their sorrow became a plea-
sing melancholy. The{ were wiser if sadder, and
ic seemed as if their late schoolmate George,
being dead, yet spake among them

George and Henry were not born in America,
but came with their parents irom over the ses
Dearly they loved to wander togsther through
scenes fo new to them, and when George was
gone Heury seemed to desire nothing but to
ramble slone where hie brether had so often ao-
comparied him. He sought everything whicx
could remind him of the friend hohad lost, anc
thought ol him not 88 dead, but only as separated
& waile from him. It was delightful to see so
mach true thoughtfulness inone 0 young ; not
the unavailing grief to which many older persens
not withous hope.”
Perhaps my youog readers think that this

sketeh hasiu it already quite pain enough. Buat

thoy must romember thas [ sm telling them &

trae story, and ¢ausot mpke my faots, bgt mast

say, a3 yet almost large emough. Aund hore on | g

recoant them as they happened. Before the
house whers Henry lived is s mill race, and upon
it stands & woollen manufactory, ii which fies
his father’s busicess, Little Heury very early
learned to move unharmed among the machinery,
and many parts he could a2djusi sxd direct as
woll as an older person. When rot at school
he often went in, unasked, to assist his father—
until one evening whon wo heard tha! the poor
lad bad lost an arm. The constant sight of the
machinery had made him too coufidens, and he
paid the sad penalty. . «

He bore his sufferings like a hero. 'The limb
wag shillfully amputated, and Henry Iaid upon
his bed, which was brought dowa stairs that he
might not brodd over his great misfortune in so
litude. There we saw him. Ths minister may
ohoose his companioas among the well :nd the
bappy, and visid them or not, as his leisure
serves ; buthis duty lies among the suﬂi«ring and
the sick, and such he must not neglect. if he
would follow the example of his Heavenly Mas-
ter. -Well rewarded we were for that vixit. for
the glance of pleasure that lighted up the litie
hero’s eyes was a someihiog more gratefal than
the house of feasting could have offered. Again
we were there when his mangled limb was dress-
ed, and no soldier after the excitement of'a hard
fought field could have exbibited more courage
—more fortitude we should say, which is the no-
bler effort of the mind.

The strangestlittleineident remaits to be told
Ina day or two there was a oull for us, and we
found the friends of Honry with his littie ampu-
tated farwm in-a miniature ceffin. They wished
to obtain permission to place the arm which had
so cften encircled George alive, upon the dead
lad’s breast. But there now repose the body of
the child who first died, and the arm of his bro
ther: we dare say that ther is not another sach
a grave like it in the world. It was a thought
worthy the postry of affzction—that true poetry,
which needs no rules of art, and no choice of
words for its expression—which grows spouta-
neous in the palace and in the cottage—wherever
¢little children love one another.” Often the
one armed lad strays into the quiet cemetery,
where the few who have died sioce the church
was built sleep in its shadow. Who can tell
what strango thoughts must gather in the mind
of that boy a+ be gazes on the grave of his own
ash—who can tell what speculations that lad
must indulge in, respecting the day when the
gravs shall give up ita dead! He may, and
most probably will die far nwa{ from this ; for if
be reache« man’s estate he will probably wander
hence. And when he dies, bow strange will be
the thought that he has left his brother such &
pledge that in the resurrection they shall sec each
other !

This much is strict truth. Lt us now take a
story-teller’s privilege, and look scms vears
ahead It happeus often that the loss of a limb,
or the disabling of the body, gives the mind lar-
ger scope ; aud that the forced cortailment of

ursuits requiring physioal strengih or aptitode,
Sevelopes thoe finor faculties of the mind. We
are too ‘oareless of our thinking powers, and ia
the bustle of astion leave them to rust ‘inert.
And oftentim:s that which seems to our short
sight a great calamity, proyes » great good, con-
trolliog and directing ouvr paths mto highsr pur-
cuits 'han we should have thonght of for our-
selves ; or our friend; would have devised fur us,
under other circumstances.

Henry iearna to love bis book, and it is r -
markable to see with what dexterity he can ma-
aage to turn over the leaves of a protty large vi-
ivine, steadying it vpon his kuee with his other
arm, sivce other haod he has none. Aad we
must not forzet to m ntion thas he learns bettor
to love bis snother and his little sister ; that is
to say, he gives more evidenss of his love in
thoughiful attevtion. His young heart is moved
with ambition to show how useful he can be
with oniy ore hand, and he accomplishes more
witl that—more of servicsable help--than sost
otherboys can do with two. His baby sister is
his consiant companion, a gentle little playmate,
from whom be nced foar no rough vsage. And
the loss of hisarm has made him genile too. Ste
thioks, and well she thinks, there was never o
kind & brother. His father, also, finds him
more than ever useful. Upon errands he is in-
valnable, for now he has not the distraction of
the tempiation to yun wild ard play. which he
might have, if that hand were still his which
weed 0 help him g0 nimbly over walis*and fenco
and up the highest, and to use it wonld seem she
wost inacoessible trees. Poor fellow ! There
is a shade of sadness in the glance which he casts
up abt the high swinging seats which he uced to
peren wpou amovg the brauwches 3 but a smile
comes over his face #8 he §toops 10 exsmine the
beautiful little mosses ut the foob of the tree,
which a boy with two arms would vever thiuk
of heeding.

Years pass. The thoughtful hoy bas béesoms
a youth, and even men of readivg listen with
pleased gurprice at the light which he can throw
upon such iopiss of village conversation a3 may
by eloeide ed by quotations from books. [hero
is a very good old library in the village, to
which the lad has ncoess; and thers are mice ol
books which came to America j:st after William
Peon, 20d have remained #s heir-Jooms in fami-
lies, generation after generation. The quaint cld
type, aud the long #”s particularly like an f trim-
ued, plagued the boy a little at first—bat por-
hups there is an advamtage in the printing
which cowpels you to pange as you read, and &
better opporturity is given for marking, learn-
log, and inwardly digesting. Atany rate the lad
thrivee in his learaing. The ¢ purenit of know-
ledge under diffionities’ of:en secures the attnin-
mens. ‘Lhe verdict of the neighbour is, that
¢ the young man ought to be cduested,’ nud the
’ScLuire 2ives his sanction with ns much dignity
ns he would give to the acknowlergement of an
afidavit,

Bub how is this education to bo had ? [t has
been apparent for two or three winters tbat
Henry has “ learned out” all the country school-
masbers ure prepared to teach ; and indecd he
has become rather an assistant—an assistant su-
perior to his priveipsl—than 2 pupil. The mi-
uister gives Henry a peep into the Latin Rudi-
ments, and Liver Primus is left behind. The
surveyor is glad that ho should carcy the ohain,
and Henry walks around and locks over and ua-
der and into the theodolite, until with bis read
ing le bas mastered that mystery, aud could
suivey himself if he had only two hands for the
adjustment of the instrument. He has puzzled
ouvall the Latin abbreviations on the old bot-
tles in the apothecary’s coraer of the village gro-
cery. He hes looked behind ““cme, two, three,
one,” in the village choir, till he knows more of
the theury of musie then the leader. He has ot~

tle instrument in the church, 2nd talks abowt
stops und pipes with sech apiness, thot wo me
sare he migat buiid an orgau, 1v—that eruel il—
if ha had ouly two hands !

What is to,be dons with the young man 1 The
school cemmittee talk in corners, lucking over
their shoniders at his th- ughtful face, wil ke feele
sure they muss be raying something in whiok ko
1y interested, and he hopes—~but rewicely durcs
to-hope. At length the sccrev comes oui——ho iy
ot disappoinied, but almost steggers ut the uu-
dertaking—be may be schoohmaster, it he ¢are
undertake it. *“ What is the vre.” ths commit-
tee have well asiked, ** that strungers “should be
paid and Heury do vheir work 2? Certain of the
older folk, who remewber sehool days for their
striking incidente, and recolleot how rome staid
citizen, now one of the * heads of meetirg,” ae-
taally whipped the master in bis feens—ucme of
thesy cautious old men who think the world bas
#toud still, or rather retrograded, sivco they were
boys, have their dvubs whether a one-armed tea-
oher will do. But the trial is made, and the si-
lent appeal which that armless sleeve wakes 14
the pupile, souches ¢ ¢ir megunanimity, and Hen-
ry proves & beiter teacker than the villege ever
kuew before, or quite 4s good ns any. Lven the
aeademy fu'the country town hasnot & more $. o
rough one in the primary brane es.

Ths winister drops to He.ry’s parents a quiot
hiat. Why cannot ho take the money which he
receives for teaching the young idea to shoot im
that sesson when otoer vegetation ceases—why
cannot ho take his winter wsges und educate
himself 3o the summer months? The sugges-
tion ie acted upon, aud the interest of the olergy-
man places him where the most can be made of
his licule capital. Bye-and-bye be does more,
and makes the one armed student the beneficiary .
of an institution whirs provision is made f.r the
cuges of these who have more mind $o0 Jeatn than
means to pay

Shall we follow this flight of fency farther $
Shall we make him preacner or lawyer ? Dostor
he cannot be ; for & one armed man eould mos
have dressed hivmangled limb, and doctors must
be ready for all emergencies.

Tho:e are many years before him yot, before
he can realise what we have already imagined
for him, if the rest of body does not foliow the
arm aiready laid down to its rest. But we de
think that for bim and such as him, God opens »
privileged instead of a diffienlt put& They are
sure «f the sympathies of their fellow nien.
Through them, us instruments, our Heavenly
Father works good for thoee who love bim, whe
have “ heard of the patience of Job, and have seen
the end of the Lord, that the Lord is very pitiful
and of tender mercy.”

From Dickens’s Household Wezds.
WEAT SAND IS

¢ So,’ says Manship, ¢ his sand, b diffuxien
of tides, did by little nnd littlo Lift 1ts head ahovy
the waters ; and 8o, in short time after sundry
fishermen, a8 welll of this kingdom, as also of
Franee, Flanders, and the low countries, year]
about the feast of St. Michael the Axcbango{.
resorted thither, where they continued in teots
wade for the purpose by the space of forty days,
abdut the killing, trimwing, salting and selling
o1 berrings, to all tuat bither came for that pur-
pose,” * Yarmouth, thercfore; could besr on her
shicld mo mwre spprepriate device than thireo
ghistering herrings, nov even when she decapita-
ted them, aud rekeaded thew, in the first or so-
coud Edward’s xoigu, with portions of the lons
from the arme of Kugland. Spe'man tells us, thas
‘ab the ficst they bude painted tents and hute
against tie iwoicivent air; but by the Kivg’s
(udward the Coifessor’s) permission scon more
oume{ J/ babiiavicus, and shortly after cuper b
ones.

This point of our history brings out the facs
that Yarwow'h hud o Goverument before it had
a fixed fouucation. The woral essentials of »
town preovded the material ones. ¢ Order ig hea-
ven's fist law 3’ it was Yarmouth’s fundamental
principls. No Soeialiem, or Ked Republicanism
uere. “To re/ress and prevent dizorders ariging
awong the multitude wpon the sale snd delivery
of the berrivgs brought ashore there.” chserves
Jeakes in his chariers of the Cinque Ports, * for
waut of & settled goverrment in that town, ox
as herenfter n- ted, for want of a t<wn built ; the
(Cingue) pov's used to serd thither yearly cer-
$ain wen 85 their baibfly, that during the time
of the hervng fair they might abide fhcre, and
govera «il thul fisking seuron.” Disturbanees
do ari.e, bus 2re soon put down. ‘One of the
port baitiffs doing his cffioe there wag killed ;”
for which the offender ‘us deservedly was hang-
ed.” luven the newly ricen Jaud i not free for
whoever will to take posression of; for, quoth
Swinden—* The onrgiusl of Great Yarmoush
wag & sand in theses ;and as then none but the
King had any right or title thereto, hence ’ tis
oallen in the hook of Domesday terra regis, i e.,
the King's Demeste

Of thy Lerc ng—the rish ore dug from a wa-
tery mive—of a little fish which could thus lay
the foundation of & presperous community, yor
warvelious talee have been told, and eredited.
Jeakeg speaks «f the “ herrivgs, which, by o won-
derful and rare providenee, having t:eir constans
couras quee & year round this lslavd, about the
autumnal oquinox begin to kecp their quarters
on these coasts.’ Pernant, however, cevablish-
ed the general currenoy of this erronecus piece
of natural higtory. His ides that their grand
army, startiug from the Arctic Circle is split b
the chetlund Islande in two divisions, one o
whch troverses the east, and the other the
wesh oo8st of Great Britain, has been quistly
met by vhe statement, of Mr Yarredl, that the
herrivg does not abound in the Arctic Ocean —
It is true that herrings are catchable and eata-
tle later and later in the season, (with several
+Xceptions however,) a8 we run our eye south-
wards down the map; but the 1heoiy thenco
dedacted by Penuaut only ghowe wus the
davgor of forming too hasty conclusions from s
reguiar eonsecutiveness of &ny set of cvents;
or indeed from any series, whether of foxms or
actious. Fishermen have long and well known,
that the herrings taken off the norh of Scot-
iand late in spring, off ¥orkshire in summer,
and on the Norfolis coast in auiumn, sre quite
different; fish ; permanently differevt as varie-
ties of the gpecies, 2nd not portions of the same,
or similar shoals. They do migrate, it is tus,
but it ia from the deepto the shallow waters of
their respective gtations, on each of which the
cateh is pecnlizr, end also unchangeable in its
characteristies.

They who deny & God, either in theory or

tempted the solution of the wysterics of the lit-

prectico, destroy msn’s nob lity.




