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POETRY.

JESUS—JUSTICE—~SINNER.
¢« Enler nal into judgment,*® &c.—Psalm exiil. 2.

Jesur.—Bring fur(h the
commands
Are done, just Judge: see there hy prisonce stands.
Jesus,—What has the prisoner done™? say, what's
,the cause
Of hin commitment 1 Just.— e hath brohsthe laws
of I;‘i‘s gracious Giod ! conapired the death, *
¢« € that great Mlujeaty that gave him breath,
And heaps transgression, Lord, wpon. iransgression.
Fesus,—Uow know’st thou this 1 Just.—Bven by
3 his own confession.
Hlis sins ave erying——and they ery aloud,
They ery to heaven--they cry 1o heaven for blood !
Jesus,—What say’st thon, Sinner 1 hast thou anght
fo plead, i
That sentenee shonld nat pasa T hold up thy head,
And show thy brazen, thy rebellions (ace. ’
inners—Ah,mel | dare not 3 1*'mtoo vile and bage
o trend upon -the eacth 5 mnch less to lift
Mine eyen to heaven ; ¥ need no other shrift
‘'han my owh conscicnee 3 Lord, I mnst confess,
T am no ware thaa dust, and no whit less
Than my Iudictment stylesme; Ah 1 i€ thou
Search oo severe, with 100 severe a Urow,
What flush can stand T have transgress’d thy laws,
My merit. ploads thy vengeance 3 not my eause.
Justice,~—T.ord, shall | strike the blow ?  Jeswe.—
told, Justice, stay :
Sinnar, speak on: what hast thou more Lo say ?
Rinner.—Vile as’l am, and of myself abhure’d,
1 an thy handy work, thy corature, Lord §
Sinp'd with thy zloricus image, and at first
Mozt like to thee, though now a poor nceurst
Convicted catiff and degencrate ereature,
liere trembling at thy har.  Jusiice.—Thy fault’s
the greaier ;
Leed, shall 1 strike the hlow T Jesus.—Hold, Jusgice,

prisoner.  Justice.—Thy

Sty 3
Bjeak, si:{nor, hast thon nothing else to say ¢
Ninaer.~~Nothing, but merey, merey, I ord : my
state
1» miscrable, poar, and desperate ¢ .
T quite renaunce myself, the world, and Qlee
Irom ain to Jesus, (rom myself to thee.
Jusiice.—Ccaee thy vain hopes ;5 my angry God has
vow’d
Abused merey must have blood for blood.
Shall £ yl?]t strike the blow T Jesus.—Stay, Justice,
hold 3
My bowels yearn, my (ainting blaod grows cold
To view the trembling wretch, methinks I spy
My father’s image in the prisoner’s eye.
Justice.—1 cannot hold.  Jesws.—~Then turn thy
thirsty blade
Into my side; there let-the wound be made 5
Cheer up, deas soul 3 thy life’s redcem’d by mine 3
My soul shall smart, this heart shall bleed for thine.
Sianer.—O boundless gracc! O, love beyond

dcéree !
The offcuded dics, to act the offender frec {

GENERAL LITERATURDE.
A PRODIGAL’S CAREER AND END.

3| Passing up the-East River fiom the city of

New York, just before the traveller enters
Long Idand Sownd, he may be tempted to
engguire the name of o fine house and spacious
grounds, that attract the exe, amld by their ele-
gance and neatness appear to be in the hands
of a man of wealth and taste. e name is
not known to me, but the spoty now the abode

“jof strangers, i3 full of deep and paintul in-

terest as the carly home of one whose story
1 am about to tell,

Charles L was the son of a wealthy
man of business in the city of New York.
His parents were neither of them Christiang,
hut their associntions were awony religious
friends, and their social and domestic relations
were governed by a rigid regard to sound
moraly, :

Charles was an only gon, . Nursed on the
lap of luxury, and in infancy and childhood
frecly indulged by the fondness of a tender
mother and n_father who doated on® bis boy,
it i not to-ic ‘wondered at ‘that be soon dis-
played a will of his ‘evra. angd a disposition 1o
have it gratified without much regard to the
feclings or wishes of those around him,  But
Charles was not whatis called abad hoy. Tu
very carly lifo he discovered some traity of
character that cndeared him to those who
loved his parents and who mourned at that
parental and mistaken tendemess, which was
leaving his will wnsthdued and preparing the
son and the parents for future pain.

It was the kind suggestion of thcse more
Judicious friends that fed Mr. L to resolve
and Mrs. L to congent to place their son,
now a fine boy of ten years of age, under the
roof of an uncle in a quiet New England vil-
lage. A fow months after this plan was
agreed upon, Charles found himselt in the
family of a country pastor, whom hc was to
look upon in the light of a father, and whosd
word was to be his law.

Here the sweet influencas of the religion of.
Jesus Christ wege felt in the hearts and shown
in the lives of a well-regulated Chiistian fa-
wily. . The morning sun’saw them always
with the word of God befose them, and after
a portion of its sacred truths was read, they
were led .to the throne of graee in fervent
prayer by the head of the pious househeld.
The evening was closed with the same hal-
lowed exercises, and then too there was sing-.
ing that wont up from hearts full of gratitude
and love, The Sabhath was remembeved to
be kept holy. Modern conformity to the
world may think it too severe, but the Sabbath
was regarded there as the Lord’s day, not
man’s. There was no light or vain conver-
sation, no reading of worldly books, no walk-
ing the streets ov fields except to go to the
house of God, or to do an act of kindness to
an afllicted neighbour.  Religion—the religion
of the Bihle—not a weak and cold system of
morality that philosophy may teach without
a revelation from heaven, and which makes

no more of Christ than @ martyr or a hero;

[t et velig

ion which avens and teaches the
ainfuluess of She Reart and tee shneer’s seed
of forgivencess through the meiits ol ascther,
that brings ont the necessity of Christ’s death
as the only ground on which God can e just
when be pardons; That religion was the power
that reigned by Tove in the family of the New
Bngtand pastor,

Lam thus particular, thatit may be seen
how ehangesl must be the circumstances with
whiclh Charles was now sun‘ounded.  Placed
in ruch a family, and required to conforim 1o
the sume rules.that all eheyed, he was not
slow in showing out the natural aversion ol
his hoart to every thing that was good. 1 he
gave a decent attention to the religious exer-
cizes of the house, if he teeuted the Sabbath
and the institutions of religion with respect.
it was too plain that he yiclded a reluetant
tribute to that which he could notavoid.  But
the good pastor loved the boy, and tenderly
and faithtully sought to impress the prineiples
of divine truth upon hig sonl,  Charles spent
some four or five years under this instruction,
visiting his parents two or three timey in the
course of the year, at which sensons he en-
joyed ogain the sweeta B indulgence, and
learned to hate the restraitnts of a veligious
family and the dulness of apeaceful village.
He had, however, -at the village school, pur-
asucd liis studics preparatory to college, and at
the age of fifleen he waw glad to take leave of
his best fricnds in the country, and enter the
university.

I have snid there were some traits of his
characier that endearcd him to his parents and
friends.  CGirown up to youth, full of spirite.
and fond of pleasure, Chnvles was the life of
the young companions that gathercd aroumd
him.  Gencrous to i fault and supplied too
frecly by his father with spending-meoney, he
had both the disposition and the means 1o in-
dulge himsell and others in those amiusements
that lay the foundation for future viee, and
spread flowers in the pathway to eternal ruirn.

Long before he left college, he had distin-
guished himself in the hall-roon tar more than
in his class ; and he was far more ambitions
to obtain ceonguests in the halls of fashionnbie
folly than in fields of learning, or the ‘world
of fame. Passionatoly fond of dancing, he
pursued it with cnthusia=m, st the risk of
health and reputation 3 and regardless of the
kind advice which reflecting liends wasted
upon lum.
. While Charles was in college, his father
]iurchased the heautiful pliace on the Fost

\River, to which [ have alrcady referred, for a
summer residence.  His winters were passed
in the city, and when Charlez came hene,
with no tlaste for the drudgery of proféssional
life, and no fitness f{or business, he was in-
stalled in his father’s counting-room s a clerk,
spending his days in the forms of businese,
and his evenings in the pureuit of’ pleasure.
The theatre was his favourite resort, [Its
glare and glitter, its thrilling excitements and,
'wild -amuseménts caught his heart, and night
after night he revelled in ideal scenes of pae-
sionate intcrest, till he learned to look with




