i from
rager,
!

polis;

Anna-
Aurn,

i from
31t
erera,
i schr
'pO(ni:

r De

apolis
md to

', J8
R Mes
banks
1,G B,
ntive,

by W
1, De-

1-E
leston
13 Se-

Asia,

Hus-
| Ade-

t Fur-
[obiu.

¢Niel

b, do.
ralliss
larriet
houkt,
[—ar¥

for 8%

Ao

THE WESL

Yo', 1I.— No. 22.]
Te;l Shiilings per Annum )
Falf-Yearly in Advance.

Cachmils ey Ve ey BATTRDAT Vi 'S, DICINEIR 8, 1851,

A FAMILY 1*.-\1*1-:1:_-1)?:\'01‘»:1» TO REEIGION, LITERATURE, GENERAL AND DOMESTIC NEWS, EIC.

[Whole Yo 196
o o =y o |
{ TR Oupier

Pocten.
n -
For the Wesleyan,
3 ¥
THE CRONK,
7hat hallowel memories will throng
Around that <acred shrine
Wiat hlessed thoughts, onr Saviour, ¢ling
To that dear cross of thine.
The mocking words, the pierclng spear,
From these we turn away,

|3

wembering the precions blood

¢ eleanses ¢'en to day.

The crown of thorns on that pure brow,
Has bought & crown in heav'n

For every humble, contrite child
Who asks lis sins forgiv'n.

For ns, for ns the anilty ones
That precions blond was shel;

That we might live, the Son of God
Was numbered with the dead.

Ay heart ir filled with gratitude
When I remember this,—

That e'en for me the dying Lamb
Purdhased unending bliss.

Oh! what are carth's dim glories now
To one who leoks above,

To that brizht worll where throned in light
The Saviour reigns in love!

04! kindly list thou mighty One
To every,earnest pruver,

Bioss each heart that vearns to ba
Where thy dear children are—

Thowse who have followed thec below,
To whom thy rest is giv'n,
Who hore the cross, who wear the erown,
Guide us like them to lieav'n!
Onrua.

Baltimore, Nov. 14"

—-."ﬂi)tistiall Miscellann. |

~ We nesd a better mequaintance with the thonghts
and reasomings of pure and loity minds,—Dg. Sune.

The Dying Jew.
A FACT.

As the disciples of him who came to seck

and to save *the lost sheep of the house of

Isracl,” and who charged his apostles to
preach repentance and remission of sins,
“beginning at Jerusalem,” it behooves every
believer in Christ to cherish especial interest
in the spiritual welfare of the children of
Abraham.

The following narrative furnishes one,
among many similar indications, that “ God
hath not cast away his people which he
forcknew.” ‘The interesting facts were
communicated to the writer by the captain
of the * Courier,” in the cabin, and near the
bed-berth where this son of Abraham died
in the faith and hope of that gospel which he
had once despised. The pious mariner at
the same time pointed to a ring on his finger
which the grateful dying Jew had given him
as an expression of gratitude for directing
him to the once hated Nazarene, and which
he wished him to  wear as a memento,
“till,” as he said, “they should meet in
Leaven.”

M. R. was a Jewish youth, residing with
his parents in London, * eircumcised the
cighth day, of the stock of Israel, an Hebrew
of the Hebrews.” But, as is to be feared is
the case with many of the Hebrew nation in
the present day in our own and continental
nations, he bad imbibed the principles of
the so-called “rational infidelity.” Thus
while still observant of the outward ceremo-
nies of the synagogue, ke added to his long-
cherished hatred of Christianity a general
scepticism with regard to all the traths of
divine revelation, setting aside in heart the
testimony alike of the prophets and apostles,

Mr. R. was not a poor Jew, but in easy
circumstances, and Lad reccived a liberal
aad learned education, having pursued his
studics as a physician. But the symptoms
of pulmonary eonsumption marked him as a
victim of that prevalent and fatal disease,
and as all means preseribed to allay those
eymptoms were ingffectual, he was recom-
mended, as affording the only hope of re-
eovery, to try a sea voyage and a temporary

| . . . !
residence in the warmer climate of Ttaly.— |

| The youthful sufferer, however, carried with
him the seeds of dissolution, and finding that
he was hopelessly sinking, he resolved to
avail himself of the first opportunity of re-
turning to his friends in London, which he
vainly hoped to reach, that his last moments |
mizht be soothed by domestic tenderness, |
and that he might die in the bosom of his
[ family.
| Just at this time, in the all-wise and gra- |
" cious arrangements of Divine Providence, |
 Captain I3, who was returning homewards,
| put into the Bay of Naples, when Mr, R. |
applied for a passage to London.  The cap-
'tain, a Christian mariner, beheld his wan and |
| withered form with feelings of deep sympa- |
| thy, and although he felt a conviction, or at |
| least a fearful apprehension, from his emacia- |
[ ted appearance, that he would.not survive
to reach his longed-for home, he yielded to

{ his earnest entreaties, and took charge of|
For a few days only coull | tions, the ship was “hove to;"” the remains |

| the dying Jew,
| he ascend the deck to avail himself of the
| breeze and the air, which he still fondly
! hoped would invigorate his dying frame.— |

{ divine grace.

But the hour was at hand when he must | deal® « Stop your noise, Zeke,” said his

give his dying testimony to the power o
The captain was sitting by
his side as his pulse beat slower and slower ;
a *“mortal paleness” overspread his counte-
nance, but there was “glory in his soul;”
and having with sweet assurance said, “ I
can rest all my hope on my dear Saviour

now,” the power of articulation failed, and

| just before the “silver cord was loosed,”

the captain said, “ It Jesus is still precious,
lift up your hand)” A\ sweet smile pro-
claimad the joy and peace within; he lifted
up his hand, and breathing one more gentle
sigh, all his mortal sufferings were ended,
and his spirit doubtless, borne by angels,
took its station with the hundred and forty
and four thousand around the throne on
high, joining with that exalted throng to

| sing salvation unto God and the Lamb for-

ever and evers
In due time, after the needful prepara-

of the departed were brought, solemnly o
the gangway, the * union jack” serving for a
pall; when in the presence of the crew, the

| 1Te was soon wholly confined to the narrow | captain read the service for the burial at sea,
bed-berth of the merchant vessel, and now, | committing the * body to the deep” till the

I'with no kind motlier, sister, or wife, to wateh
"the sufferer, or to soothe his inereasing ago-
I nies, and no minister of relizion to point him

to the sinner's Friend, the pious eaptain felt
| the awful responsibility of his position, and

alorious morning when the sea shall give up
its dead, and that sure saying concerning
those who have slept in Jesus shall ‘be
brought to pass, * This corruptible must put
on incorruption, and this mortal must put on

resolved to speak to him at once concerning | immortality,” and, “ Death is swallowed up

his soul. This Christian solicitude was re-
pelled with haughty disdain.  The dying

in vietory.”
From this truthful and interesting narra-

man felt all the prejudices of his birth, and

tion 3 and when the captain ventured to di-

daism and infidelity, destitute of a single ray
to cheer him in his closing days.

Still Captain K., knowing the efficacy of
prayer and the omnipotence of the Spirit,
feeling also =ome inward persuasion that
there was a gracious design in this unex-
pected providence, kneeled and prayed in
that cabin ; it was the prayer of faith.
young Jew became milder when spoken to
ubout his salvation, till at length permission
was granted to read a portion of holy writ,
but it must be from the Jewish prophets.—

of Isaialh of Iim who “ was wounded for
our transgressions,” and * bruised for our
iniquities ;"
to the slaughter, and as a sheep before her
shearers is dumb, so he opened not his
{ mouth ;” who “bare the sin of many, and
made intercession for the transgressors,”—

nied by the Spirit ! The dying Jew wept

i!hesc prophesies were fulfilled in Jesus of
{ Nazareth ; and thera was a scene in that

that sacred name he cursed the “Nazarene 3" |
and there he lay, without hope and without | ewn weakness, or the sceming improbability
God in the world, in the darkness of his Ju- | of success, but to use all the means within

The |

The captuin then read from the 234 chapter |

who was “ brought as a lamb |

And O the power of divine truth, accompa- |

tive, let us learn the duty and blesseduoss of

the pride of hiz intellect ronsed to indigna- | seeking under every circumstance to direct

all within our reneh to the “ Lamb of God,

rect him to the Saviour, at every mention of | which taketh away the sin of the warld;”

{ never to despair cither on account of oury

Cour power, with a simple reliance on the ef-

| ficacy of the Iloly Spirit, and then to aseribe
all the glovy to Ilim who “is able to do ex-
| ceeding abundaiitly above all that we ask or
| think.”—London T'ract Magazine.

| o w

! Let him Pray ; or.Poor 7eke,

In a wild, sequestered place, quite away
from the bounds of my congregation, there
lived a very wicked family —a father, mo-

| ther, two brothers, and three sisters.  Nonc
of them attended any meeting.  One of the
brothers was wanting in common-sense.—
His name was Lzekiel.  As he was not
supposed to have mind enough to be put to
any work, he used 1o stroll away, and be
goue sometimes several days.

[ One day, as 1 was preaching on the pity |
Jesus has for poor_sinners, [ observed “poor |

angry father; but hé kept on. So they took
hold of him and got him into the house, in
hopes of quieting him.

They nsked him where he had been, and
how he came to feel so. Ile told them a
very rational story about it, But the more
ho talked, the more his father scolded. Poor
Zeke found he could say no more, and then
down on his knees again, Iis father tried
to silence him ; but his mother loved her
poor boy, and begged them to let him pray:

When he had arisen from prayer, his mo-
thor said, “ It is high time we all prayed.—
Ezokiol, will you pray for your mother "
« 0, yes,” he said 3 and down dgain he went
upon his knecos, and his mother with him,
Not many days after, she too was full of joy
at the thought of Jesus' dying pity. By
this time, the brother whe first heard him
pray was sobbing out, ¢ What shall I do "
Poor Zeke said, “ Go to Jesus.” Then he
and his mother prayed for him, and he too
found his distress giving way for unspeaka
ble joy. ‘Then there were three to pray for
a hardened husband and an unfeeling father.
He fought and ridiculed until their three
daughters were added to the Lord. This
made five who had now joined Kzekiel and
embraced his religion.

At last his father saw himself alone. His
heart broke ; he wept like a child. He went
to his son and confessed his sin in opposing
him, and got him to pray for him. His bur-
den was removed ; he rejoiced in God. He
erected the fumily altar, and it was a solemn
sight to see seven persons who had a few
weeks before been profane and carcless,now
all brought over from the service of Satan
to the service of the Jord, And it was o
joyful day when poor Zeke, with his father
and mother, his brother and sisters, united
with Ged's people and eame together to the
communion,

Reflect, that if a poor, ignorant, and fool-
ish child, under God, can do so much good,
what a solemn account must they have to
render at last, who, having talent, yet often
shrink at the cross, and lat sinners perishi—
American Messenger.

The Danger of Prosperity,

As long as the waters of persecution are
upon the earth so long we dwell in the ark ;
but when the land is dry,the dove itself will

[ be tempted to a wandering course of life,

and never rcturn to the house of her safety.
Many are not able to suffer and endure
prosperity ; it is like the light of thie sun to
a weak eye—gloriows indeed in itself, bus
not oroportioned to cuch an instrument.
In the tomb of Tarentia certain lamps

Zeke” looking wie in the lace, and every | yuprned under ground many ages together ;

time I said Jesus [rilh‘ll powr sinners, the ! Lus aq soon ne ever they were brought into

| was more than usaal attentiva to religion,— |
we had meetings often 5 and whether it was )

[like a child as his instructor told him that | tears would start [rom his eyes.  As thers | g aiv, and saw a brighter light, they went

out, nayer t9 be vokindled, 5o long as we
are in the retivement of sorrow, of want, of

Ilittle cabin, far away on the lone sea, over 'a lecture, or i prayer-mecting, or an inguiry | fear. of sicknass, or of any sad accident, we
| which, doubtless, angels rejoiced, and at the | meeting, * poar Zeke” was sure to be thers, | 4. burning and shining lamps ; but when
Atlength I asked him if he loved Jeeus, | (God comes with his merey, with his forbear-

| relation of which the eyes of the hardy cap- |
! tain were suffused with teaps,
| awakened sinner permitted the New T'esta-
| ment to be read to him, and was never
| weary of hearing of the love of the once |

despised Jesus ; now the name was music o ;
‘ his ear, and joy to his broken heart,

Often after this the happy convert would |
say, “ (Come, dear eaptain, do pead that
sweet cl‘f‘:xptur agnin." and would never suf- |
fer kis friend to he absent from hLim a mo- |
ment longer than the daties of the ship
absolutely demanded, Days~ and wecks
passed on, and gradually he was nearing the
port of cverlasting rest, but the strength of
his faith, and the joy of his beart, were now
as remarkable and cxtraordinary as were
previously his infidelity and his mental de-
spondency. Light from beaven broke in so
clearly upon his soul, that without any doubts
or misgivings, while abhorring and confess-
ing himself a very Saul of Tarsus for his
former enmity, like him, also, he could re-
joicingly exelaim, ¢ By the grace of God I

lthere he fell on his knees and uttered his

love Jesus 7”7 said 1.+ 0, cause he love
poor wicked Zeke so.” *Have you lwon’
wicked 7* “ Yes, 1 full, full of wicked.” |
“ Do you pray " said I. # 0 yes,” # Whit |
do you say, when you pray 7" I say, 0
my Jesus, pity pour Acke, O take all my|
wicked away.”

After a while he went home, i< appear-
ance was changed, Il had lost his secuming
vacancy of look snd thought, But he dare
not pray in the house, for all were full of
fun and noise. 8o he went to the barn, gnd |

broken prayer to Him who *hath ehoscn
the weak things of this world to eonfound
the mighty.” His brother, going iato the
barn, heard him crying to God so fervently
that it slaymed him, Jle went in and told
his father, with an oath, that Zeke was in the
barn praying. At this, his father ran to the
barn and listened, and found the boy indeed
at prayer. He went in and spoke to him ;

am what [ am.”

but he “cried so much the more, a grept

Now the 'and he answered, * Yex.” *Why do you | 3,40 ynd lifts us up from the gates of dently

and carries us abroad iuto the open air, so
that we comnverse with prosperity and temp-
tation we go out in durkness ; and we can-
not he preserved in heat and light, but by
still dwelling in the regions of sorrow. g

- —

The Gospel adapled ta Man,

When Dr. Duff rend tq the intelligent
Hlindoo youth for the first time the precept
of the Saviour, “ 1 say ynto you, Love your
enemies: bless then that curse you;” one
of them could ngt testeain himself from
speaking out his foelings: « O, how beauti.
ful!” For days and weeks he could not
ceaso repegting, “* fove your enemses ; bless
them thad purse yau.! llow begutiful l—
Surely this myst be the truth.”

D ——————

Tne Toxgyr. —* Whoso keepeth hia
mauth and his tongue, keepeth his seyl from
troubles.”— Froverls, 21 : 23.
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