DEVOTED TO THE INTERESTS OF RELIGION ANV GENERAL LITERATURE.
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«“MANY SHALL RUN TO AND FRO, AND KNOWLEDGE SHALL BE INCREASED.’—DANIEL xii. 4.
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GENERAL LITERATURE.

THZ HEBREW FOUNDLING.
(coNCLUDED.)

Nor was it for preservation alone that Mo-
ses was indebted to that benevolence which
‘was excited in the heart of the tyrant’s daugh-
ter. The education which would adapt himn
most completely for his arduous labours, and
which in the tents of Goshen he could never
have obtained, was imparted to him in conse-
quence of her patronage.—Science unfolded
to him its secrets, and he became ¢ learned,”
as the martyr Stephen observes, “in all the
wisdom of the Egyptians.” A complete se-
paration from his own people would however
have deprived him of a species of knowledge
of far greater value than any which he could
derive from the philosophers of Pharoh’s court.
~—It was a part, therefore, of the arrangement
nade for him by the providence of God, that
his earliest tcacher should be his pious mother.
She taught him to reverence the dne living and
true God, the Creator of all, and to offer him
lis daily prayer and praise. She taught-him
the fragments of sacred history which had been
transmitied by their ancestor, from which he
learned to regard his people as a peculiar peo-
ple, chosen by the Most High to the enjoyment
.of his gpecial favour, though now in hondage.
She taught him to look forward to the coming of
the promized Shilol, tae great descendant of
their father Abraham, in whom ail nations
ghould be blossed.—< Moses, my son,” said
she, «all Egypt could not recompense thec for
the Toss of his favour, who will gather around
him the nen of all ages who have borne the
reproach of looking for his appearing, and will
confer wpon them everlasting happiness.”
And by these instructions, blessed by the spirit
of God operating on his young mind, as that
Sptit delights to operate on those for whom
the prayer of faith has been presented by their
parents, Mose:: was led to prize his birthright,
andregard the Hope of Isracl as of greater
vnlu:la than any thing thatearthly dignities could
yield.

The patronage of Pharoal’s daughter afford-
ed also opportunity for the manifestation, in the
matured character of Moses,of the power of re-
ligious principle. There are indeed no eircum-
stances in which faith has not opportunity, if
it be genuine, to exert a visible influence on
the heart end conduct. To the man whoin
ancient days looked forward to the coming of
Messiah to bruise the head ofthe arch-adver-
sary, and to restore rebellious sinners to their
ullegiance, and to the man who in subsequent
times haslooked back on the suffering Redeem-
cry dyingon Calvary, the just, for the unjust,
that he might bring us to God, faith has always
becn purifying, as well as consolatory. Repen-
tance for sin, love to God, and a readiness to
submit to his authority and obey hislaws, ne-
cessarily spring from just appreliensions of the
graclc of God towards us, as exhibited in Ema-
nuel.

Whatever be the condition of the trite be-
liever his faith will produce perceptible fruits.
The patience ofthe Christian slave beneath

the fash, the resignation of the Christian cap-
tive in the dungeon, and the meckness of the
Christian martyr in the midst of his persecu-
tors, bring glory to God, and show the eflicacy

of his grace. Butin nothing is the power of

religious principle more strikingly evinced than
in the renunciation of worldly case, afiluence,
and honour, in obedience to the dictates of an
enlightened conscience. ¢ By faith,” we are
told in the Epistlc to the Hebrews, ¢« Moscs,
when he was come to years, refused to be cal-
led the son of Pharaoh’s daughter ; choosing
rather to sufler affliction with the people of God
than to enjoy the pleasures of sin (or a scason ;
esteeming the reproach of Christ greater riches
than the treasures in Egypt; for he had res-
pect unto the recompense of the reward.” Hb,
Xi. 24—26. A courss like this could not
have been adopted by onein the circumstan-
ces of Moses without internal conflict.

Itis easy to imagine hira scated in the pa-
lace, deliberating with great anxiety respeet-
ing the prospects which lay open before
bim.  “Js it cowardice or is it prudence
that prompts me to hold myself at a dis-
tance  from my Hebrew -conmexions, and
push my fortune at the cowrt of Pharouh !
Shall T throw away recklessly the advantages
of my position, stepping down fromy the eleva-
tion which a mereiful providence has assigned
me? Shall I grieve the heart of my kind pa-
troness, by avowing my kindred, and renoun-
cing those bright hopes which she has taught
me to cherish ! What are those expectations
which my nurse, who tells me sheis my mo-
ther, has excited in my mind?  God, she de-
clares, has promised 1o make our nation pros-
perous, and to raisc up in the midst of usa
prince of unequalled glory 5 but four hundred
years have passed away since this promise was
fivst given, and whatsign do we see of its ful-

filment? Isnotthe present better than the dis-,

tant future 7 If ¥ possces Egypt, may I notspare
the reversion of an inheritance in Canaan 1

Such might have been the language of Moses,
To such reasonings thousands have yiclded.
But that God who had been his protcctor inin-
fancy was his guide in manhood; and he influ-
enced his heart to make a just and wiso deci-
sion. He felt that everlasting interests were
at stake, that the fashion ofihis world is pas-
sing away, and that human lifé' is but a va-
pour. He felt that the fricndship of the Om-

nirotent would more than comhpensate for

whatever loss or ‘contumely he night be called
to sustain, ¢ He is my God,” suid he, * and
I will prepare him a habitation ; my father’s
God, and T will exalt him.”?

Should any rcader be led by similar consi-
derations to surrender his heart to that Redeem-
cr, an interest in whose salvation appeared to
Moses to be more valuable than any dignities
which Pharaoh could bequeath, he will proba-
bly have to experience some reproach and
temporal loss.—The course of this world must
be resisted by him who follows @hrist, and the
natural propensities of the heart must be re-
pressed and mortified.—But ¢ this is the vic-
tory that overcometh the world, even our

faith ;”

“ Then we begin Lo live indecd,
When from our ain and bondage (reed
By this beloved Friend ;
We follow him from day to day
Assured of grace through all the way,
And glory at the cnd.” .
London Buptist Mugazine.

THE DYING MOTIIER.

¢ There is a sweetheas in woman’s decay,

Wi the Jight of beauty is fading away ;

When the bright enchantment of youth is gone,

And the tint that glowed, and theeye that shone,

And darted round ity glance of poswer,

And the lip that vied with the sweetest flower

That ever in Pastum?’s garden blew,

Or ¢yer was steeped in the garden dew—

When all that was bright and fair is fled,

But the loveliness lingering round the dead.™?

- PERCIVAL.

Tt 1was a summer’s day, ¢o bright aud beoauti-
ful, that an angel wandering from his heaven-
fv sphere might alinost have funcied himself
#till in paradize, and forgotten that man had
ever sinned.  Streams of water danced and
sparkled in the sunbeams, sweet flowers sent
forth their fragrance upon the ale, and the birds
warbled their wildest songs in the shady grave.
All seemed joy and gladness 5 butat that very
hour, in the stillness of her ehamber, and sur-
rounded by her sorrowing fiiends, one of the
Joveliest of God’s ereatures was bidding adieu
to the carth and all its jovs. In the spring
of youth and hope and fecling, when life veem-
cd eweetest, and the ties that hound her to
enrth were strongest, her #pirit was slowly pas-
sing away.~—They had moved her couch to
the open window, and pow the golden rays
of the setting sun streamed richly into  the
chamber of the dying.  The warm breeze kis-
sed the pallid cheek, and played upon her
bright tresses, thus clustered around her brow
for the last time.  She knew that she should
never look upon the bright beautiful world
again. She felt that lifc was ebbing away, and
fcw were the moments left to her on earth,
and as she looked that last long look, her eye
beamed with ¢ unwonted fires,” and a bright
emile lightencd up her eountenance. "Her lips
parted, and a low, sweet voice broke the sc-
lemn stillness—<¢¢ Bring hither my child—IJet
him receive his mother’s dying blessing.”

They brought to her bedside a young and
happy boy, who had never before known sor-
row ; but now his joyous laugh was hushed,
the smile had vanished from his lip, and his
bright eyes were sad and wondering.—They
had téld him that his mother was dying, and
although he knew not what death meant, lie
felt that death was somcthing terrible.—le
placed his little hand in hers; and looked fear-
fully into her face ; but that smile re-assured
him, and he lisped that word so dear to every
woman’s heart, ¢ mother ’—What a host of
agonised feelings were™ stirred up in the heart
of thie invalid as he uttered that word. She
closed her eyes, and for a moment her coun-
tenance was convulsed with theintense strug-
gle. It was only for a moment: .she was
calm, and the same bright emile was there
again. All was hushed in breathless silence
until she spoke.
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