RELIGCIOUS AND'EITERARY JOURNAL.
ND-L] 7 3 Al

893

R bl

grandour. There was seon thé pining Jow, exliib-
iting in his person and appearance the most vivid
comment on the curses heaped upon him iu the
bunk of Deuteronomy. Thon thore were Christians
in the city. having had » 1mo to live, but thoy
wero mourally dead.  What wore they doing? Not
¢ortainly the orrand of theit Lard and Master.
They pridod themsolves on pussession of what thoy
eallod the holy places and the holy sepulchre.
he had nut remembored that his duty might have
«called himn to give a description of the place on his
veturn o this country, hie would never haveo appear-
@d in a place which was defiled b{ the grus-est
superstition. The church of the [{oly Sepulchre
was open to all ou certain fostivals ; upon other ve-
casions it was to he scea for about eight shillings.
Having (io company with a I'ricud? paid tho ea-
tratico fee, thoy expected to make their visitin si-
ieace. But that satisfsction was denied them. s
was itnmediately koown about the city, that the
English Christians wero to visit the church.  Ac-
éot&iagly when they arrived there they found the
placo crowded with persous, who, in tho language
of their faith, were *doing’ certain  dovonous.
They were going round touching certain places—
¢ stone of unction, the spot where Juseph of Ari-
suethoa stood, aud the e .act placo whoere Adam’s
skull was found by Constantine tho Great ; and
their surprise was great when they saw we did aot
Yollow their example. Ile should always be anwil-
fidgg to wound the {eclings of any oue, more sspe-
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sequenco of the tosk slfé lidd sustained, dovolved the
sulo cure of & nutifergtis Tamily consisting of sovon
duughtors #nd onedoh. It was hor chief anxioty to
teain up hor children i these virtuous and religieus
habits whieh are frierdly to the prosent happiness.
and the iuunortal wellaro of many. Her efforts
wore crowned with the best suecess, so far as tho
fowmalo branches of her family wore concorned.  But,
alas! her boy proved ungeateful for her care s and
her only so , her darlivg. perhaps her idol, hecame
her scourgo aud her cross. 1o loved worldly com-
pany, and worklly pleasuro @ uli, having reduced
his cireumstanees, itbocame necessary that heshould
zo0 to sca. When lus mother took her leave of him
sho gave him u New Tostament. inscribed with his
nano and her own, solemnly and tenderly entreat-
g that he would keep the book, and read it for her
sako. Ilo was borno far away upon tho bosom of
the trackless deep, and year after year clapsed, with-
out aoy tidings of her boy. She occasionally visited
parts of the istand, remote from her own residence
and particutarly the metropolis; and in whatever
company she was cast, she madeita point to inquire
for the ship i which her sun suiled, if perhaps she
might hear any tidiugs of the holoved object, who
was always uppermost 1n her thoughts. On ope
occasion she accidently wot, ip a party in Londen,
a sca captain, of whom she made her accustomed
wquiry. He wformed her that he knew the vessel
and that sho had been wrecked : that he also knew
a youth of tho name of Charles w—: and added,

einlly of one sincere in his orror ; but inthe Church) perhaps with too littie resorve and caution, that he
of tlio Holy Sepulchre, thére was 0o awion, noth-| was so depraved and profligate a lad, that it were a
ing in fact but disunivn. There was the chapel ofjgood thing if he, cud all like him, wore at tho bot-
the Greeks, the chapel of the Latius, the Nestonians,  tom.  Pierced to her inmost soul, the ushappy mo-
the Copts, the Armenians, and the .Abyssinians ;) ther withdecw from the hopse. as soon as she could
ard the Turk who sat at the door with the pipe in | sufficiently compose heragitated feeliugs ; and resol-
+his mouth, smiled in tranquil scor while he knew | ved 1n futurs upon a striet rotirement, in which sho
that ho must bo paid Tiis price.  These Cliristians | roight at onee indulge, and lude her hopeless grief.
enins to purchase theirsafety, by theso superstitious | ** I shall go down to the grave,” was her language,
observances, and the consgquenco was, that there|** mouruing for my son.” She fixed her residenco
%as nothioy bt disérrd and strifo amoug them, at ooe of the sea-ports oa the northern const.  After
instead of boing au example to Mahommedans aud , the Ia{:se of some years, a half-naked sailor knock-
Jows. Beforesitting down_ (said the Rev. Gentle-)ed at hor door, to ask relief. The sight of a sailor
men), et mo gratify mgself by reealling the time. was always interesting to her, and never failed to a-
my lord, when, fiftcen years ago, at the house iu waken recollcctieus and emuotions, better imagined
Salisbury-square, you dismissed me to commeucothan deseribed.  She heard his tale.  Ho had seen
my labours.  Within this pesiod [ bave scen i'rotes-, groat peris mn tue deep.—had been several times
tant missions spring up everywhere, and around wreched ; but said ho bud never beeo left so dread-
me. Eight years agc there were only six missivns , | fu'ly dostitute as he was some yoars back, when
twelvo months ago there were thirty. (Hear.){limself, and **a fine young gentleman, were the
But thero is this peculiarity ju the character of mis-| only mdividuals, of a whole ship's crow, that were
sionary bodics, that the more you have the more|saved.—\Ve wore cast upon a desert island, where,
Jou require.  Whea tls2 Tast roport was presented. | after seven days andnights, I closed his eyos. FPoor
there wore missionary represcatatives fur soven) fellow ! I aover shall forget it And here the
Protestunt sacieties ; thére aro uow reprosentatives; toass stole down s wenthor-beaten cheeks. “He
for eight. There is the Church Misstonary Society,  read day and wight wn a little book which he said ins
the Luddon, the Wéslegan, the Berlin, and tlie; muther gavo lum, aand which waus the only thing ho
American; sod, within the last two months, thejsaved. {t was lus companion every moments he
Episcopal Missionary Society of Amenca: these|weptfor lus sins, ho prayed, he kissed the hook, he
make six : bot. besides these, there is the British | caiked of noihiog but thisbeok aud his mother : and
sod 'Foreizn Bible Suciet, and the Society for pro-{at thy 1ast he gave it to e, with nany thavks for
fhoting Christianity amoug the Jows. Afl thepefws pous services. There, Jack,” said he, *take
differeint bodies live together in the utinostharmeny . § s ook, and keep it aod read 1t, aud may God
und ail onito in forwarding the one great work of | bless you—it's all P've got’'  And then he clusped
truth and love  If the God of peace audlove havemy haud, apd died in peace.””  *Is all this true?”
blessed us, nay he also bless our friends aud sup-,>aud the trembling, astonished mothor.  ** Yes, mad-
porters at home. Wo have continaed for fiteon)an, every word of it Aud then, drawing from
yexrs to'expericnce the benefits nud the gutdance o1 bis ragged jackot a hutle book, much battered and
their counsel; and I trust évery succeeding, yoar w.ifj time-worn, he held it up,- exclaimug, * asd bere's
bring 1 aew proof of unaoiwity and gudly peace. tho very book 109, She svized the Testameat.
Thea may § éxpect that God will biess ouz under- (descred her owa hang-writtag, and beheld the name
takings.” Muck epplawse.) The Rev. Gentlemen ot her son, conpled with ler own on the covers.
sat duwn with secondivg the resolutiva as above,; She gazed, sho read, she wept, sho rejoiced.  She
wehiclt was adopted by the meeting. scemed to bear a voice which said, ' Behold thy
(7o 2z coxTixUED.] soa hveth.” Amidst her conflicting emotions, sho

,was roady to czclaun, ** Now, Lord, lettest thou

ythy servant depart in peaco, for miuo eyes have
scen thy salvanon.”  « Will you part with thatbook
|5 houest fellow 2" said the mother, anxious vow
to possoss the precious relic.  + No, madam,” was
the answer, ** pot fur any mouey,~not for all the

COMMURICATION.

Mg, M:Leoo,—Should tho tuclosed muet your
approbation, you will much oblige me by inscmng:
it—As { am :fsubscnl?er to several Religious Pub- 1 \c00q 10 gaveit mewitb bis dying band. 1 have
l{canons. 1 will occasionally scad you somo sclee- | more than once lost my all since I got it, without
tions, “which if you shoald think it you can insertylosing this treasore, the value of which, I hope, 1
iu your very valuable Religious Paper. have learned tor mysetl; and [ will never part witk

Your's, &c. it1ill I part with the breath out of my budy.”
Tt - & GURISTIAN. NEW-YEAR'S EVE.
AT TAE NEW TESTAMENT CAN DO ! « Time rolls his ceascless coarse, the race of you™

.- Snme time #go-therc was a -pious widow, living{ « Wbo danced our infavcey opon theie koce,”
in the northern part of Scotland, on whom, in con-| “ And told our marvelling Boshosd legent store.”
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¢ QF the-e strango ventures happ'd by 1ond or sen,”
¢ How aro they blotted from the things that be.”

They are goue like tho ** year that's awa' '
and are buried in that Chaos f oblivien, from
which our busy memorivs sometimes recuil them,
liko phaurasms of the itnugination, by a melaucho-
Iy retrospection.

Auother year has sped its rapid course, and iuan
hour will take its everlusting leave, while thought-
less mortals hail its successor with convivial joys,
unnsindful of the death of its Progenitor.—The
Sun may rist upon the varied cares of men, but
this midnight moon swill witness tho varied frailties
of the votaries of ploasure, pouring unhallowed hba-
tions upon suividal Altars, whife the sufferings of
the poor, commemorate their Anniversarz, aund the
tears of the widow ana the cryings of the orphan,
are heard in the house of woeo,—But there are some,
who, had they lived in devoted Gomorrah, would
have saved that city—they mourn the yenar that is
gouc as a blessing lost, and implore the protection
of Providence for the coming year~—~\When we in-
indulge in the contemplation of the past, thersis 2
rush upon the rememhrance, which briogs witl. it a
paiaful pleasure, for who can revert to his yours of
“marvelling Boyhood,” and recall his youthfnl
scenes, and vnsuspeeting aud  youthful associates,
with their aaticipated joys without emotions of
ileasure alloyed with pain. The time was—and
its foot stept lightly upon flowrets, while its sands
like diamands sparkled astbey fell—our friends once
were !~But bow many of them now, are* blotted
from the things thut be”—Our hopes were also!
But wohave long since found them hlasted in their
buddings, aad those which escaped the early mii-
dew of wortality, have like exposad exotics attained
asickly growth—So evansscent is time, and so fugi-
tive are all of its productions.

In early life, we vicwed the world through a
pleasing but deceptive medium—we were ignorant
of real cares and were unwilling to foretaste them.
Butere forty years have whirled their rapid flighs,
the veil is removed, and we confess the futility of
all sublunary hoppinc s- - men are ** but children
of a larger growth“—In early life we hung onr
stockings for a new-ycars gift, and pleased with a
rattle, felt rich in the possession of it—in older child-
hood wo bung onr hopes upon the pleasures of the
world, and are warned by its smiles, and withered
by its poutings—the delusions of ezvly lifs were
pleasing but the disappointments of our riper yeurs
are painful—the formerrevisit the memory as play-
ful dreains, cheering it like a sunbeam upon the
waters; tho latter like the sickly visions of a dis-
tempered constitution, contort the recollection with
tho oppression of the deadly night-mare—for whers
is the man, whe can say that his very best estate
was nota dream, and that when he has been arous-
ed from it, ho has not awoke to the conviction of a
life of disappointment—3Ny children huog their
stockings 01 ny chimney-piece, an innocecus offer-
ing 10 its annual visitor St. Nicolaus—but soon the
delusion will lose a charm, altho’ the truth discov-
ersa foud Parent the kind Donor. I did so too
some twenty years now goue, when welll dote-
member the merriment of my new-year’s eve—the
huge back Jog,and the blazing fire, its social cixcle,
and the choico cake, and choicest cider—and the
gay vound of pleasing trifles, which cheered the
pastivg, and welcomed the coming year—but those
days of light enjoyment now are gone—my pleas-
ing pictures of the then future have been vaiver
still, and my intercourse with the world has proved
its insiacerity, and the mockery of fricndship—and
now another ycar has led—** Time rolls his ceaso-
less course,” aud rolls its giddy tenavts, wave after
wave, iato the silent mansion of the tomb where
a feww moro revolutions of this gay senson without
the ap{)linnce of disease or accident, must roil ne
alco, chap-fall'n! a new-years gift for worms, unul
my disjototed skeleton is dishumed and kicked a-
bout by some uuthinking grave digger to make
room for a fiesh victim of mortality te re-banques
the crawling_Sarcupbagers of a burying-ground.

Is it for this we wastein riot theileeting moments
of tbe passing yoar, because it burries us onward to
this Joathsoine consummation, or do, we bidit s long
and cternal adieu in hopes that its cares will vaninh
with it~~the year has gonc.—Butits cares rcmain
10 accumulate with those of avother and eveniful
season.

31st Deeomber, 1629,



