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THE MORAL ALCHEMY.
#]n this the artof Jiving lies—Dx. CortoN,

A group of young people,comnposiig the fami
1y of My, Mansficld, wero ono winter's night
<ollected in the drawing rooss, around the cen.
tro table, guzing with cager curiosity upon an
eograving which that geatleman had just un-

ol?cd liefora them. 1t presented an antique

and spacious apartment, ligh.ad by a single
larap, which scomed to make *darkness vist-
ble.?  The occupant of this glooiny chamber
was n spare old man, whose sueken c{cs aud
wrinkled brow bespoke n lifo of mentid labor,
He was ropresented to ho busily engaged with
some oczupation, the object of which faitly puz-
zled. tho yonoger children, and the heteroganc-
ous-articles which suriounded lnm did not tend
ta eludicate the mystery.

#'Phiz’is an alchemst in hus Inboratory, ma-
Tting exporiments in arder w discover the Phi-
losopher's Stone,”  Horace Mansfield at length
ohserved, addressing his brothers and sisters m
n tone uxpressive of the pride at lus superior
Lknowledge. *What on absurd idea ! he ad-
ded, looking somewhut contemptuously on the
figure before him.

% In our enhightened days it does indeed ap-
pearso, Horace,” lis father remarked; «yot
persons possessed of learning and ability enga-
ged in the pursuit. It was the mania of the
middle ages, and was not confined to men
whio-might bs supposed to have Jeisure for the
study, but-was even-pursued: by prjnces, One
of tho-German Electors, (John Margrave, of
Brandenburg) was-surnamed the Zhe Alchemst
of which-title he issaid to haveibeen more
proud than of his eloctoral digmty.” M.
Mansfield then procaeded. to explatn to the youn
ger children the motive which had induced: the
Alchemist to spend his days and nights in deep
study and repeated experiments, and Jamented
that so much valuable time should have been
evoted to a fruitless pursuit, whilst that-which
was.really useful,and would have tended to
E‘romoto tho interests of mankind in general,

ad beon left unexplored,

“And yet, papa,” exclamed & thoughtful
oy, who had been looking very ecarnestly on
‘the pictura— and yot if gord could have been
‘made so easily, how much could have been done
.for the poor "

¢ I question, my dear, wliether bencvolence
-ever instigated the pursuit,? Mr. Mansfield re-
tirned. © And had the discovery been made,
it is doubtful it the same value would have been
sef-upon this now rare metal. Such things, my.
children, have no intrinsic worth. The value
set qn.them 13 purely aruficial, on account of
their scarcity. ‘Thus you see if what 15 termed
baser metals could-be transinuted into gold by
-a chomical process, that inineral would not
‘be}h’?ld in the same lugh esteem at the pres-
ént.

“ Where do you menn to-put this pretty pic-
ture, papa 2” askud o bttle furr-hwired girl, as
she climed to her accustomed seat on her fath-
or’s knen, -

& i und, niy dear, tohaveit hung up in the
school-room,” was his reply.

“The school-reon ! I-thought papa, that you
did not approvo of pictures in the scheol-room

‘chimed in another.

¢ { do not.approve of such as would be hlkely
to.distract your atlention from your studies;
but when 1'have told you how, in.my youth, 1
Tearned & lesson from a picture similar to the
one before-us, I hope you will always thinle of
it whea you see this.” 'Tne children looked
-tp with pleasure and eager-glances.

% May 1 guess what 1t was papa?" asked
Horaco with an'nir of*self-izzeportance.

“To be sure you may ; but I doubt that you
sacceed:”

“You wish the alchemist's incessant labor
and’ contempt of difficulty to incitc us to perse-
verence in our studies ¥

“I'hat would bo an excellent moral to draw
from the subject, Horace; but that wasnot the
Jesson i learaed from it.”

“Well, then, papa, we must leave it to you
to tell us what it was.”

“Wihen I was a vouth of about your age,
Horace,” Mr. Mansfield began, “ I had conceiv-
od-a-great desiro to follow onc of the learned

professiens § not that I had any particular tal-
ent for any but-l had adepted the erroneous
idea that it wonld increasc my imnportance.—
My father-had, 1 know, other: views for me. I
was his only sor, and beiag engaged 1n a flour-
ishing line of commerce; he naturally wished
e o be associated with him, noro especially
as'he was in delicate health, and had a large
family of daughters to cducate and provide for.
T-mever thought of disputing my father's au-
thority.; yet my obedience was of 2 description
which [ now think of with shame, for it was
anything but prompt and chicerful. 1 conse-

quently commenced my new dulies with a

apirit altogothier at variance with thewr proper

fulfilment.  Asmight be ofpected, I wasalways
unliappy.- I considered myself an injured in-
- dividual, and. desmed that my prospects in life
Weye-entirely blighted. Whilst my mind was
uin this-desporiding and discontented state, a
‘relutive-0fi iy amother's. paid us a visit. He

* ‘was-oneof the rost delightful specimens of

- ‘diiverfulold:age L ever met with,

- Hehad spent a life of mctivity and usefulness;
and was ever ready to sympathize with .and

very soon discovored my source of vegret; but
ha did.not muke any remark until o circum
stance occurred that guve him an opportunity
of tearhing me o lesson,

» I accompanied hun on a visit to an exnty-
tion of pictures, where, amongst vthor gews of
art, was an exquisite painnag, the subjeet of
which was simiar to the engraving we bave
betore us. I was much strack with it, and
stood for some considerable timo-niveted o the
spot; then turning with a hitter smule, © Ab,
would," I murmured, “that T had been the for
tunate discoveror of that stone  This briet
exclamation was not intended to mest the ear
of my aged companion: but it did so  and
he eagerly inquired whether [ desired the fams
ofthe discovery,or the unbounded wealth 1t v:onld
produce ¢ The wealth, Lenergetically replhied
“ but not for its own sake, for I am not avan-
cinug  and, onconraged by his manner, I then
proceeded Lo open my heart to him, by making
him acquainted with my severe disapointment
Nothing furthor passed on the: subject until we
were on our way home, wHen, with a good
humored smile, the old gentieinan addressed
mo. “I have my dear youag friend,” he said.
“ bepn turning your wish over in my mnd;
and thinking it unhkely that it will ever be
realized, T have hit apon an excellent snbsti-
tute.” [ looked up not o httle puzzled to divine
his weaning, but made no vemark, © The
Philosopher’s Stone,” ho resiimed, s, I believe,
now generally admitted to have been n mere
chimera of the imagination; butitis in your
power to effect a transmutation of infinitely
nore value, and this is no secret science  The
experiment 1may be tried by any one" #1
really*do not understarnd you, dear siry” [ re-
turned with some anxiety, supposing he was
about to make « revelation which would further
‘the objects of my desire ¢ Providence bas not
permitted you to follow the bent of yonr own
inclination,” he resumed  #you are dissatisfi-
ed, and consequently unhappy - thinking like
the prophetic Jonah with his gourd, that you
“do well to be angry” *Now,f, instead of
brooding over what you deem to be your misfor-
tunes, you were to try, by the magic power of
a moral alchemy, to transmute vour duties into
pleasures, you wonld, 1 think, find the result
successful ~ You look surprised and incredu-
lous, my young friend,” he pursued ; “but I ean
assure you that the thing is practicable, becnuse'
1 have mado tho experiment mysell When;
the occupation is simply manual, we may em:
ploy our thonghts upon more agrerable and con+
genial subjects ; but when they are necessarily;
chained down to an unintofesting employment,
the very fact of its being a duty, if it be dischar-
ged with a cheerful spirit, may invest it with a
charm. Will you try this moral power? he
asked, affectionately taking my hand. & I will
—1I will indeed, sir I” T exclaimed. ¢ You have
made me throughly ashamed of my discontent-
ed-spirit.”  And T did try it, my children, and
having experienced its happy effects, recom-
mend you ell to make the same exporiment for
youeselves.

YOUNG MEN WANTLD.

They are wanted at all our fashionable sa-
loons. The want 1s great, and no pains are
spared to get them theve, A dozen young men
are more valued there than ten times that num
ber of any other class. How precious such a
rize'}

T"1¢ theatres want young men. They want

their presence—their influence —their ‘money--
their shouts of approval—glowing dccounts, in
their various circles. of the % lots of fan” thoy
have enjoved. ‘I'heatres will-have young men,
if human skill in creating attractions can seduce
them there. They are the best victims they can
ensnare.
Gaming saloons want young mean.  They
can be drawn into a deeper-and deeper interest
in the exciting scenes which oceur there.—
‘I'hey have monéy and they can get more.? They
will get it, if they are fairly drawn into the
powerful fascinations-of gaming, and they will
stake it, and they will lose it,-and they will go
for more, and lose that, and become more and
more entranced ; and sure victims will those
young me become of remorseless villains.—
Hence they are wanted. )

Scencs ot sensual pleasure call loudly for
young men. They shall be attracted that way,
if the' most tempting carthly fascination can
prevail.  Painting, and statuary, and musie,
and pictures, and  books, all shall combine: to
kindle youthful passion, and send men to * her
house which is‘the way to hell, going hown to
the chambers of death.” "They are wanted there.

Yest young men:aro wanted at all these av-
rious scenes of guilt; wanted for the victims of
the designing, the crafty, thevicious.

Are these the only-places where they :want
young men? No. They are wanted at their
own homes; homes they might honor, and:
bless, and ‘make happy. “They are wanted by
1 affectionate parents, loving sisters. who pine
over.their absence and tremble at the thoughts,
how many scenes of guilt-want them and how
tnany get them. Tho friends of virtug and pjety
vzant young men.  They are the strength and
beauty of Zion. We:cannot spare the young
men.  Young men -ate wanted! Shall' vice
allure them over b ctushed conscience, ‘blastéd
honor, and-a lost héaven? -Or shall virtua's

voice prevail 3—Bosion : Travéller.
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JACOB'S WELL AND THFE SAMARITANS.
BY JIARRIET MARTINEAC.

Our last view of Serusalem was very fine —*
We lovked back from a ridge on the northern
o, and saw it lyng, bryht and stately, on
s everlasung hulls, bat it looked lower “than
trom inost other points of view, from the Moanb
Mountaing formng 1ts lofty background  We
desc ended the slope beforo us, and Just sight ot
the Ioly Cuty forever.

Ag-ain we were strucle with the vivid colour.
ing i the scenery.  All this day, the lulls wore
dressed 1 brlliant hues;—the soil, red, grey
and bouwn, the ulled portions, of the brightest
green; and the shadows purp‘e or llac Al
the tills show trazes of having been once ter-
raced , and they were still completoly so in the
neyzhhourhood of our encampment this evemng,
~—the 1erraces following the strata of the stone,
which all lay slanting.” This gives a singular
air ot wildness to the most cultivated spots —
Here and there were basins among the hills,
the red soil dropped all over with fig and. olive
trees, or full of corn, and the upland tracks
winding aong slopes all strewn with cistus,
iris, cyclamen, and anemones, and bristling
with tall fivwering hollyhocks. O we went,
past deep old wells yawnaing in the hotlows, or
stone ciste1 ns, few camels hero and there, brows
g in the dells, past groups of Arabs with their
agses, carrging corn to tho city ; past stone vil
lages ere wning the steeps, till, at 6 2. M., we
eacamped beside a beautiful old pool.  We
wers un der the shelter of a rock whose moist
ctevices were [unged with delicate ferns.  While
dinner was preparing, I went back on our road
~~the narrow, stony road, which wound round’
the verdant promontory opposite to our rock—
td find: a honeysuckle which Ihad seen climbing
agd blossoming to a great height, and I brought
back a charming handful of flowers.
While we were at dinner in the tent, a-sound
of scufiling was heard outside; and when our
dtagoinan next eatered, he was out of breath
‘We afterwards heard the whole story, and were
amnsed to find how zxalous our Mahommedan
rvunts could be i the cause of Christians.—
;mm Arabs, with their loaded mules, had come
with the intention of encamping beside the pool,
4nd, on finding the ground partly occupied,
thonsh there was plenty of room left, they be.
¢amo abusive, and wondered aloud what busi-
pess these cursed Christians had.in their coun-
iry.  Our dragoman resented this, and threw
llxc speaker down over the tent ropes. There
tv:;\s then a stout scuffle, and our cook coming
0 hcl{), and-the Arabs falling one upon another
over the tent-pegs in the dark, they had the
worst of it, and went oft’ vowing vengeance.—
We heard no more of them however.

The next morning we saw the'Mediterrancan,
like a basin of deep blue water betwreon two
lls.  We were not going towards it, however,
but to.Nablous, the ancient Sychar ; where he
hies that Tacob's well at which the woman of
Samaria wus wont to deaw water.

Qur road lay through a most fertile valley
now. called Hawarrah, where-the crops wero
spieadid for miles, and the villages: werg thickly
planted on the hulls,  The ground rose in a se-
ries of table laads, of which there was a succes-
sion of three, when we were leaving the Ha-
warrah valley. The roads in this part of the
Holy Laund were mere lanes: full of stones be-.
tween walls, or trgels through. olive: grounds
and meadows, or paths running along shelves
of the rocks, with a bit of rocT(y stairease at
each end, about ascending or descending which
our good horses made no difficulty.

Before entering the valley where old Sychar
tay, between the mountaing Ebal and ‘Gerizim,
we came to the fine fertile parcel of ground
which Jacob bought. The valley opens out
into this wido basin; and near the junction of
the valley and the basin is the old well which.is
the.supposed scene of the conversation of Jesus
with the Samaritan woman, Some of our par-
ty wound round .the base-of the hill to jthe well,
and some (and 1 for one) rode by the upper path,
over the shoulder of the hill, and came down on
the other side. I had thusa fine view of the
whole locality ; of the valley where the city lies
and’ olive
groves, and overhung by ‘the rocky basis of
Ebal and Gerizim, where the squareblack en-
trance- of tombs dotted the strata of the rocks.
From this height, Jucob's land looked a beauti-
ful expanse. ‘T'ho wellis-a merc rough heap of
stones, with a hole in the middle, nearly closed
‘up.  What thero is bélow ground, I cannot
say; but thisis all.that is to be seen-on the sur-
face. Itis not-a well likely to be in use now,
for there are,many springs and shallow cisterns,
{though no.well) between this and the town,
which hes about a mile and a halfoff
-, Every body knows that the Jews, had no
friendly. dealings with- the Samaritans i the
time of Jesus. The quarrels had then lasted
above 500 years. How many-suns ‘had gone
down: upon their wrath! The Samaritans:had
wished-to assist:the-Jews in rebuilding the tem-
plo of Jerusalem ; but the-Jews-hated-them as
o mixed race, and would not admit that they
had any.right to shdre in. temple worship, or
any.othar Jewish.privileges. It really ' was a
seriousrobjection to the Samaritans, that the
were of a.mixed race ; not only because the Jews
‘| believed:that.théy held.the promises on the very

ground of the purity of their race, but beenuse
the mtermarriages of the lormer Samaritan Is.
rachies with the Assynans aud others Jisposed
thera to idolatry, or at least toa wurship as mix-
ed as their race So the S.amarnitans were ex-
hnded from the rebwlding of the temple, above
0 years B, ¢ And nol beg pooutted to
help, they did alf they couli to lunder !

Ahout one hundied years aiter, they obtain-
e leave from the Persian court (1o wlich both
the Jews and they weie subjet) 9 build a-se-
cond temple 10 Jehovah and they bLumlt 1t on
Mount Geriznn - This was a shoching nnpiety
1 the sightof the Jews ; and it was the occasion
ota number vt lnx-minded J&ys, « ho had broken
the law, by manying heathen wives, or other-
wse, and who yet wished to warshup Jeliweah in
the temple, resorting to to Sychar, to join the
Samarntans, and venler therr race yot tmore mix-
ed. This was the quarrel which the woman
of Samaria relerred to when she spoke of the
question, whether “men ouzbt to worship in this
monuntain or in Jerusalem " and thus is explain-
ed her wonder that Jesus teing 2 Jew, should
ask water of her who was a Samaritan.  There
was also a quarre! about theiw S:riptures ; the
Jews insisting to tius day, that the Samaritans
had altered two or three tests, relating to these
two mountains, Ebul and Gerizim, in theirown
sacred copy of the books Moses; the Samari-
tans insisting, of course, that theirs was the true
copy
From my carly youth,I had slways taken
. strong interest i this old  quarrel, feeling
sympathy with both parties, and keen delight
in the wise and soothing words of Jesus roncer-
ning it.  What a trath it was for both parties
to hear, that God was now to be worshiped
everywhere ; and that all places werr henceforth
to be as sacred asthe Jerasalem temp le, or the
mount vi Sychar! And whata lesson in liber.
ality it was to the Jews when he gave honor to
the Samaritan in the parable, on arconut of his
ol works, above the sacred.priest and the ser-
vt o the temple at Jerusalemm  Both parties
wete oi course, wrong in their fierce anger - but
carh had much to plead on his own side. The
Jews were hound 1o keep their own race and
worship pure, and held, as an essential matter
ot faith, that Jehovah sould have but one dwel-
ling place; which was their view of the templo.
Aud the Samaritans were surely right in persis-
ting 1waeavor to worship Jehovah, in.accordance
with the laws of Moses, as they did not belive in
strange gods ; and il the Jews could not adiit
them to worship in the temple 2t Jerusatem,
they could not be blamed for building one for
themselves.

TO BE CONTINUED.

TISHING CORMORANTS,

Some of tho inhabitants.of Nantal have an
ingemois way of earning their livelihood by
training cormorants to dive into the river, and
bring up fish from the bottom. Generally,
about the time of lew tvater, a bodtman might
be seen near the arches of the bridze, with four
or five cormorants'perched onaboat  Ata giv-
en sigonl from the owner, one of these birds .
bounded from the boat 1nto the streaw), and, af-
ter lonking abont for a few mompnts, dived to the
bottom, becoming invisihle sometimes foi twvo
minutes, when it generally vose, at forty or fifty
yards listanee, to breathe the air.  After anoth-
er minute, the bird again descended into the
stream, and vepeated the process till it brought
afish to the surface, struggling in its beak —
This was a signal.to the boatmnn to padile his
boat to the spot, where ke cast anet into'the riv-
er, and hauled both bird and fish into the boat,
The bird conscious of its desert, flapped its
wings, nnd by varions odd motions, sought the
usual reward of a piece of fish, or other food, for
its success. Sometimes two cormorants weve
fishing at the same timne, and were often for
many munutes apparently lost.  T'he fisherman,
however, casily followed them, his little boat
consistiag merely of half a dozen-bamboo poles,
which formed a light raft; sufficient for himself
and-the birds. and was easily paddled with a
singic oar. During the time in which I watch-
ed their operations, they caught three or four
fish, one of which was more than the captor-
could manage, and weighed down its bill bellow
the stream as it floated towards the raft, Jt1s
snid that a ring-placed round the lower portion
of the throat of these fishing cormorants, dis-
ables them from swallowing their prey before
the bontman arrives ‘to the rescue —Rev. G.
Smith's Consular Cities of China.

HINDOO WIDOWS.

On the death of the hiusband, the poor widow
is left in the most abject state ; she is thrown
{rom her former station. and has to undergo the
greates privations. No widew can marry
again; it would be thought the deepest disgrace
that could befall her; she-would be.outcast—
As a widow, she is doomed to all sorts ofindig-
nity, the.name of widow being n reproach.  All
hier fine clothing is taken lrom her; she s
stripped s¥every ornament, which she never.can
again wear; her beautiful hair is frequently
haved off; and: she then.becomes a slave in the
house where she formerly was mistress. Thus
it is that the sutfee becomes a willing sacrifice;
for-the high-caste and'spiritéd girl canndt'brook
the shame and: reproach-which; shonld she-con-
tinue-to live;;would'be heaped:ypon-her-head.




