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To the Editor of the Record.

My Dear Sig,—

‘The following beantiful piece hias heen sent
me, with a view to its being ingerted, if yon think
fit, in tho Rreord. Youn will, I am sure, all the
more readily give it a place, when ¥ inforn you
that I havo reason to Lelieve that it isunt a
mere composition of art, bt is a gennine cxpres.
sion of the writer's own expericnce.

* Quacque ipse miserrima vildi,
“ Et quorum pars magna fui "

I have taken the libenty of underlining one
passage, in which the thouahit seems to e pe-
culiarly fine ; and [ pray that tho precions vicws
of the uses of aflliction, and of the duty of Lc-
lievers under it, which the paper as 2 whole ea
hibits, mmay be sanctificd 1o such readers «f your
wnagazine asare in God's providence ealled tu
suffer bereavement.

I am, my dear Sir,
Yours traly,
Grozce Paxrox Youxa.
Toronto, 17th February, 1331,

THE CROWN JEWLL, OR, T!IE MISER.

The jewel gleamed hright in it« rare setting,
and the Miser exulted in his precious treasure.
Little cared he that the king was callecting rare

for his crown. It is mine,” he said,
“and I will keep it bright, and it shall not tar.
nish. I shall not part with any precions jewel,
1 shall gloat over my bright gold, and cxult
in my sparkling gem for ever.”

So said the Miser.—1lut hark? there is a
knocking withaast ; aud the gem is clasped cnne
valsively. Who dares to intrude upon the i
ser’s joy ! Itis one with hagsanl check 2ad
tottering limb; and the Miser cries, “ who an
thou, and what dost thou want I”

“ My name is Sicknese, I am sent with arx.
ving tools from the king, 10 prepare a jewel for

2 ”

crown,
+ How should I have 2 jewel fit for the Royal
Diadem? Nay, friend, thausnust o funther on.
Siop not here.  Go 1o the next city, or the nest

strect, or to mY ncar neighhour: but stop not |
”

“The commission has gone forth, and T sce
& gem sparkling in thy bosom.”

“ Take that one, or thatone, It not this, Olt!
terriblo one”

+ Nay; but *tis this one T mnet hiave.”

« T will give thee mino own lifs, it 1 cannot
give thee this.”

“Nay, but I may not spare, nor stop to ak
thee leave.”

And Sickness unpacked hix graving taals ; and
the hammer knocked off the lnle anzles, ani

the chisel snnatheld the faces of the stone, and |

it shonc out brichter and brighter, and the mare
setting Jonked dimmer and maze dim, as the

stone cmitted little flashes of brilliancy s and |

the Miser's eyes were sulfeeed with tears for the
heamtiful gold ; and hic heedsd nat that thestone
sparkled everbrighter in the fading setting; =nd
ever and anon e eried bitterly, * <pare, spare my
Jowel;” and he listened aint 1o the vaice of the
mranger which mid continuaily, * [ 2 palishing
the gem for the Roval crown.” Hot every stroke
of the hammer, and every erape of the chisel,
struck and grated on the Mizer's heart; wml
truly it was more than an cche in that heart, for
another of the king's meszcuzers, whase name
wae Afliction, was eren then atwark with that
] alos,

Somn Sickncss said, 1 have finished. My
wission is (ulflicd, and the gom is veady 1o be
taken away. The memsenger is ¢lise 2t hand.”

Ashe ¢, the air grew anld, and darknem

um. Miser wrapped closer
arcond him his rage of wretchedncss, 2 ba foelt

cold hand on the jewel,  But ho spake ont
tiblo stranger, and why dost thou came hisher I
S My namois Dearth, 1 am the Ling's mee-
senger, and an pale bor<e waiis without, 1
comte for the jewel? Aad the Misr started to
his fect s wrestie with Death, ¢ Nay, Doy,

any jewel but mine”

and hie hath necd of 1t "lis now too preci
for thy heeping.”

thoe jewel—the jo
‘Pives must spare the jowel ™
“ ¥ smare not. Wanldest thou rebel againe:

stronger than the Miser, and wrenched the
jewel from  his crasp; and there remained
nathing to i Lan the rified setting.  And the
Miser weapped himself up in his cloak of sorrow,
while Death sped away on higpale harso with the
inestimable jewel purchased at so costly a price,
- that the sens of the morning wondered with an i
s execeding great and everlasting wonder,

Litde heeded the Miser that the daylight
streanted in.  1lis eves were covered with his!
cloak ; aud he sat and moeaned, till an ccho in

- liis heart (it might be from the voice of Death
; ag he passed ont) whispered, « 1 will come for
thea tao, when thou an polished 3 bt ot yeti—
Thou art nat yet fit 10 be pla-ed besile the
| Royal gem than art bereft of” And hark ! there
¢ is another voice wweet and gertle, yet withal so
penctrating as to reach hiz car and theill his’
hicart, even throuzh the many fulds in which the
Miser sat shroudad 1 < But assurediy thoa shah
"again place thy jewel in thy bogem t for whot i<
His i< voure; for all thingg are yours, whether
ife or death. Lok up, aud see! the gem
sparkles in the Redeemer's crowa,  Aud yet
thou shalt sce it spatkle in @15 galden setting,
when that shall have been parified froan all its
drosse—when the pnst ine told shall never b
come dim any moro fur ever—when this mertul
- shall kave put oa immornality,”

Up, then, thou sarrowful one! and lry thy
dead aut of thy sichit s and laok un longer downe
wards to the grave, but upwards ta the living.—
e is nnt bere, whom thea gechest ;b i risen
to his Father, and thy Father. e Pathers,
mage shona clear and bright in lns punticd
soul 5 and heaven alune was fit for Jus dwelling
place. :

And the Miser faund that with Death which
had broken, eatne Consalation oo, 14 tand up |
and  staunch the bleeding at his hieart, and
oy, *peace, he stilly” 1o his relhellious’
thoughts; and he whispered feehiy from heneath
Lis cloak, * it is well . even sa, Father, for so it
secmed goad in the sisht. iy will be done.—
‘Thon pavest, audthon Lagt 1aken away : blessed
e thy holy name.”  Be knew his treasure was
safe, where neithsr moth uor vast can cormupt,
and where thicves eannet break throush to stead.

He was a1 Micer no longer, bt a checefnl
- givers and he stretched out his hands that he
y might e Jed as a linde child,

—————— e
SELECTIONS FOR THE YOUNG.
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[CHANGES IN GRINA.—A GREAT FIRE:

Lnown ubout little else than the makinz of awm.

in kis place.

ficreely, aud said,  who and what art thou, ters |

© Warls
4

Praid fie, *f take not my jewel from me. Pake’

o Thy jowel,” sayeatthon? ¢ 1t is the king's,

P will gowith thee, O Doatht hut spave -
sel! I eannot past with thas. -

she King, and reb it of his owa I Death was '’

- - . -

his idol slipping from his grasp; and ho was | hat he wasdiligent when there —nud now, when
chilled to the heart, when the messenger faid his ' oblized 10 work hard with hammer and plane,

Cthere was little time for gelfeimprovement.  But
by Iqumm-_: tise Navionr, he learned to ¢ redeom
150 4301 <5 andd spare woments, wasted by others
it idlege<s amd fun, were spent by him o legen-

*ing Latin and Greek, <itting on 2 log of wood,

awang the shavings and sawdust ol Jus father's
hopr.

Yoare passed away,  Mang school boys had
arown apr 2o be men some, wle when scholars,
were getting slowly on, and dunces were found to
be done s sl Sonte had wone to sen, beeause
ton wiid and careless to live an land, and had
tound out, wlen ton late, that wase wen st think
there is snthing like a rod for the back of a fuol.
But our young carpenter s far away, living i n
strange-lookng Jutic oo, 1 a town on the bog-
ders of Clunan. He is nat 2 carpenter now, hat 2
tm ot eucasne fearinge-u nussicrary of the
cross, sent aut there by o Lociety in London.
It wozno easy task e hind undestaken 3 for he
was the enly Protestant mssionary in all that im-
sense aupere 3 he was pot able o preach to the
prople in their own tongue, and even if he had,
the Government wonld not have allowed him.
They would not pennit Lim to go further in the
countsy, and it was only by stealth be couid live
where he was,  Dat, from a2 boy, be had leamned
to avercome diffienlties; and he was not 10 be
hafiled sow  Fora long tune he had often to
hide himseit ali the day, and ouly venture out at
nizht. At length by great perseverance, he mas-
tered dhe strange, difficult, Chiacte language,
translated the wiole Bible into it 3 aud wrote a
Iaree dictionary for the use of vther missionaries

* who tnizht come atice hin.

Atja-tihie Bible bemg teanslated into Chineae
chapters of it were piinted off and giien to the
peaple.  But they would not helieve 1. Some
tore them up, threw them away ; others hurat
thein in ke fite; and some even mocked the
tnssionanies w2 fanatwe< and foole.  But God had
not fuzzatten thems § for, atier 2 time, the clouds
Limgan to break, and sizeaks of dayhzht 10 appear.
A man, called Leans Afx, was employed in
priutg the Scaptuses; and alibough a wicked
tdolater at first, e was cventually hrought to &
knowidge of the Savionr, He became a new
man, changed by the sprit of God 5 and so preci-
ouz was the Saviour 1o hin, 20 happy did he feel
as ane of the Jaord's ficemen, that he longed 1
make Known the Wessed €Sagpel to hie Hleathen
countrvnen.  He soen became a woml misaonary
hunseid, wrote 1eacis and poanted them, and then
woent fram place 30 place, seattering > the pood
wred of the Wonl” Bt some police-men. hear-
iney what he was daing, scized all his printing-
blicke and trmete, and thiew poar Afainte prison.
‘The missionatics tried to zet lim out, and
although they paid a fice {07 hic freedom, his
eme] pepsecutors wanld nat lethun ro until he ve-
ceiwved shiny strokes on the back with a bamhoo-
cane, cevrringit with woundsand blood,  But all
Mo did not discouraze hing 3 God blessed his ta-
bours, firet 11 the converaon of hic wite, and then
of some of his fiende. Tn 1833 Afaand theee of
i< friends went 1o the exammation of a Clinese
school at a place calied Canton,  They stood be-
fore the door of the Half and gaven tract 10
every anc whe would take it.  “They gave away
ten thousand. B, poot men, they soem had 10
suffer for this.  One of them was killed, anuther
was cruelly beaten, and Afs was glad 10 make
hiseweape.  “Their work was not in vain,—no one
can tell evén vet how niuch zond was done; a

FROM A LITTLYE SPARK. + spark was et fall that day which God was afrer-

watds 1o hlow vp into ageeat flame.  Many of

Not very many vears age a boy was wotking . the tracts were, no douht, soon destrayed, dut net
in his faiher™s Fittle shop, ax 2 carpenier, in New- | @ll.  One siudent 10k kie home. He read it
castte.  One nught have thought, 1o see hua, he
woatld have scmained a cacpenter all hisdavs, amd | He wished 1o know more abnut God and about

carefaliy, and it left 2 deep impression on hismind.

Jesus,  Long aflierwards he tret with a missien-

daw, flooting a room. or Riting up 2 cupbrard— | ary, whe gave him forther instruction.  He went
Just as snost boys would have done, had they been | home, and, Like Afa. began 10 1each hie friends.
tir fiad not been long ot schoole— ¢ They, 100, brieved, and gave wp their idale.




