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MISCELLANEOUS.

SAMARIA.
(From ‘s Incidents of T'ravel,” by an JAmerican.)

1 was now about entcting one of the most in-
teresting countries in the Holy Land, consccrated
by the presence of our Saviour in the body, and
by the eacrcise of his divine and miraculous pow-
ers.  ‘The Bible was again in my hand, and 1 rcad
there that Jesus Chirst had left ¢ Judea and de-
patted into Galilee; that he must needs pass
through Samaria, and that he came toa citf' of
Samatia, called Sychar, ncar to the parcel of
ground that Jacob gaveto his son Joseph”?  And
« Jacob’s well was there, and Jesus, bemg weary
with his Journcy, sat duwn on the well, and it
was about the sixth hour. Andthere cometh.a
woman of Samaria to draw water; and Jesus
saith unto her, Give me to drink » ftis with uo
irreverent feehing that 1 draw the parallel, but |
was following i the very footsteps of the Sa-
viour; I too had left «Judea, and had departed
into Galilee;” I too “must nceds go through
Samariz;”? and I too was now coming to the city
of Samaria called Sychar, and, before entering
the city, I would fain sit dewn on the well of
Jacob, where our Saviour te'ked with the Sama-
ritan woman,

At Cowara I took 2 guide to con@uct me to this
well. In about two heurs we were winding along
the side of Mount Genzim, whose summit was
covered with the white dome of the tomb of an
Arab saint; and passing one well on the declivity
of the mountain, going down to the valley at its
base, we came to Jacob’s well, or the Beer Sa-
marea of the Arabs. I kuew that there was a
difference of opinion as to the precise site of this
interesting monument; but, when I found myself
at the mouth of this well, I had no wish to look
ferther ; I could feel and realize the whole scene ;
1 could see our Saviour coming out from Judea,
4nd travelling along this valley ; 1 could see him,
wearicd with his journey, sitting down on this
well to rest, and the Samaritan woman, as I saw
them at every town in the Holy Land, coming
out for water. [ could imagine lus looking up to
Mount Gerizim, and predicting the ruin of the
temple, and telling her that the hour was coming
when neither on that mountain nor yet in Jeru-
salem would she worship the God of her father’s.
A large column lay across the top of the well, and
*he mouth was filled up withh huge stones. 1
could see the water throuzh the crevices ; but,
even with the assistance of Paul and the Arabs,
found it impossible to remove them. I plucked a
wild flower growing in the mouth of the well,
and passed on,

The ground which I was now treading is sup-
posed to be the < parcel of ground® which Jacob
bought of the sons of Hamor, the father of She-
ehen, for a hundred pieces of silver, and gave to
his son Joseph, Turning the point of the moun-
tain, we came to a rich valley, lying between the
mountains of Gerizim and Fbal. Crossing this
valley, on the sides of the mountains of Ebal is
a Jong range of groltoes and tombs, and a little
hefore coming to them, in a large white building
like a sheik’s tomb, is the sepulehire of Joseph, as
itis written, ¢ the bones also of Joseph, which the
children of Israel brought up with them out of
Egypt, buricd they in Shechem.” I dismounted
and entered the building, and it is a not uninte-
resting fact that 1 found therc a white-bearded
Israclite, knecling at the tomb of the patriarch,
and teaching a rosy-checked boy (his descendant
of the fourth generation) the beautiful story of Jo-
scph and his brethren.

1t was late in the afternoon when 1 was moving
up the valley of Nzplous. The mountains of Ge-
rizim and Ebal, the mountains of blessings und
curses, were toweting like lofty walls on either
side of me3 Mount Gerizim fertile, and Mount
Ebal batren, as when God commanded Joshua to
set up the stones in Mount Ebal, and pronounced
on Mont Gerizim blessings vpon the children of
Istacl «if they would hearken diligently unto
the voice of the Lord, to obscrve and do all his
commandments,” and on Ebal the withering
curses of disobedience, A beautiful stream, in
two orthree places filling large reservoirs, was
running thiough the valley, and & skepherd saton
its bank, playing atced pipc with his flock feed-
ing quietly around him. ‘The shades of evening
wete gathering fast as I approached the town of

Naplous, the Shechem or Sychem of the Old
Testament, and the Sychar of the New, More
than a dozen lepers were silting outside the gate
their faces shining, pimpled and bloated, covere
with-sores and postules, their nostrils open and
tilled with ulcers, and their red eyes fixed and
stating ; with swollen feet they dragged their dis-
gusting bodics towards me, and with Tioarse voices
extended their deformed and hideous hands for
charity.

We rode up the principal street, and at the
door of the palace I met the govemor just mount-
ing his horse, with a large retinue of officers and
slaves around himn. We exchanged our greetings
on hotzeback. [ showed him my firman, and he
sent a janizary to conduct me to the house of a
Samaritan, a wiiter to the government, where [
was received, fed, and lodged better than in any
othier place iu the Holy Land, always excepting
the abodes of those suffering martyrs, the Aerra
Santa monks.

I had just time to visit the Samaritan syna.
gogue. Leaving my shoes at the door, with naked
feet I entered a small room, about fifteen fect
square, with nothing striking or interesting about
it except what the Samaritans say is the oldest
manuscript in the world, a copy of the Penta-
teuch, written by Abishua, the grandson of Azron,
three years after the death of Moses, or about
threc thousand three hundred years ago. ‘The
priest was a men of forty-five, and gave ine buta

oor idea of the character of the Samaritans, for
ie refused to show me the sacred scroll unless I
would pay him first. He then brought down an
old manuscript, which very much to his astonish-
ment, I told him was not the genuine record 3 giv-
ing him very plainly to understand that I was not
to be bamboozled in this matter, T had been ad-
vised of this tiick by the English clcr¥yman
whom I met in Jerusalem ; and the priest, laugh-
ing at my detection of the cheat, while some of
his hopeful flock who had followed me joined in
the laugh, brought down the other preserved in a
tin case. It was written in sone character 1 dud
not understand, said to be the Samantan, tattered
and worn, and bearing the marks of extreme age ;
and, though I knew nothing about it, I admitted
it to be the genvine manuseript; and they all
laughed when I told the priest what a rogue he
was for trying to deceiveine ; and this rncst they
believe to be of the tribe of Levi, of the seed of
Aaron, I spent a long cvening, and had an
interesting conversation with my host and Lis
brother, and in their kindness, sinceiity, and
honesty, forgot the petty duplicity of the Le-
vite.

Much curiosity has existed in Europe among
the learned with regard to this singular people,
and several of the most eminent men of their
day, in London and Paris, have had correspon-
dence with them, but without any satisfactory re-
sult. The descendents of the Israelites who re~
mained and were not carried into caplivity, on the
rebuilding of the second temple were denied the
privilege of sharing the labour and expense of ats
reconsiruction at Jerusalew, and, in mortifi-
cation and revenge, they built a temple on Mount
Getizim, and ever since a deadly hatred has cx-
isted between their descendants the Samaritans
and the Jews. Gibbon, speaking of them in the
time of Justinian, says, ¢ The Samaritans of Pa-
lestine were a motley race, 2n ambiguous sect, re-
jected as Jews by the pagans, by the Jews as
schismatics, and by the Christians as idolaters.
The abomination of the cross had alrcady been
planted on their holy Mount of Gerizim, but the
persecution of Justiman oilered only the alternative
of baptism or rebellion. They chose the Iatter;
under the standard ofa desperate leader, they tosc
in arms and retaliated their wrongs on the lives,
the poperty and the temples of a defenceless peo-
ple. ‘The Samaritans were hnally subdued by the
regular forces of the East; twenty thousand were
slain, twenty thousand were sotd by the Arabs to
the infidelsof Persia and Indiay and the remains
of that.uahappy nation atoned for the crime of
treason by the sin of hypocrisy.”? About sixty fa-
milies are all now remaining, and these few relics
of a once powerful gco;»lc still dwell in their an-
cient capitaly at the base of Mount Gerizim, under
the shadow: of their fallen temple.

The brother of my host was prliculaily fond of
talking cbout them. He was very old, and the
most deformed man I ever saw who lived to attain

a great age. 1lis legs were long, and all his limbs
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were those of a tall man, but he wss ¢o hump-
backed that in sitting he rested upon his hump.
He asked me tnany questions about the Samane
tans in Englend (of America he had no know.
ledge,) and seemed determined to believe that
there were many in that country, and told me
that I mizht say to them, wherever I found
them, that therc they believed in one ome
nipotent and eternal God, the five Hooks of
Moses, and a future Messiah, and the day of
the Messial’s coming to be near at hand j that
they practised circumcision, went three times a
year up to Mount Gerizim, ¢ the everlastin
mountain,’® to worship and offer sacrifice, an
once a year pitched their tents and left their vir-
gins alone on the mount for seven days, expect-
ing that one of them would conceive and brin
forth a son, who should be the Messiah 5 that they
allowed two wives, and in case of harenness, four;
that the women were not permiited to eater the
synagogue, except once a year during fast, but on
no account were they permitted to touch the sa-
cred scroll 5 and that, although the Jews and Sa-
maritans had dealings in the market-places, &e.
they hated each other now as much as their fa-
thers did before them.

I asked him about Jacob’s well; he said ke
knew the place, und that he knew our Saviour, ot
Jesus Chirist, as he familiarly called him, very
well; he was Joseph the caipenter’s son, of Na-
zarel‘l; but that the story which the Christians
had about the woman at the well was all afiction;
that Chuist did not convert her; but that, on the
contrary, she laughed at him, and even refused to
give him water to drink.

‘The information [ received from the old man is
more than I have ever seen in print about thisre-
duced and singular people,and I give it for what
it may be worth. 1 cannot help mentioning a
little circumstance, which serves to illustrate the
sroverb that boys will be boys all the world over,

Vhile I was exploring the ‘mysteries of the Sa-
matitan creed, it heing the season of Easter, a
fine chubby little fellow came to me witha cous
ple of eggs died ycllow, and trying them on his
tecth, just as we used to do in _my boyish days
(did we leam it fiom them or they from us?)~
gave me a choice 5 and, though it may seem a
trifling incident to the reader, it was not an unia-
teresting circumstance to me, this celebration of
my““ paas” in the ancient Sychesn, cracking eggs
with a Samariten boy.

AstroNoN1cAl, Woxpers.—It is said that the
carth contains two hundred and sixty thousand
millions of cubical miles—that 1..e sun is a million
of times aslarge as the eatth—ihat the star Lyra
is fifty-four thousand times larger than the sun,
and that a hundred million of stars lie within the
range of our telescopes. If each of these suns
has a hundred worlds connected with at, thers
will be found ten thousand mwillicns of worlds in
that portion of the universe which coines within
the 1ange of human otscrvation. Aund s to the
distance of the ixed stary, the celebrated Huy-
gens believed that some of themn might be so re-
mote, that theirlight had not yet reached ussiace
the creation.

Powrrs oF tne TreLrscorr.—-A telescops
which magnifies objects two hundred and forty
times, can carry our views within one thousand
miles of the moon ; and a telescope such as Dr.
Herschel’s reflector, of forty feet, which magni-
fies six thousand times, would enable us to view
the mountains and vales of the moon as if we
were transpusted to a point within fifty miles of
her surface.  We can ‘view the magniticent sys-
tem of the planet Saturn, by means of this instri-
ment, as distinctly as if we had performed a jour-
ney of eight hundred millions ofp miles in the di-
rection of that globe, which, at the rate of fifty
miles an hour, would require a period of more
than eightcen hundred years to accomplish,
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Ax Inpnaw teing asked, ¢ why do you think
the beloved onestake care of you?” He answer-
cdy € When I was in the battle, the bullet went
on this side and on that siude; and this manydied,
and that man dicd ; and Iamalive! So, Iknow,
the Leloved ones take care of me.”?

MotrooF Tt WEsLEY FAMILY.~Porro unum

et necessarium~— Morcover, one thing is needful,



