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PREFATORY ADDRESS,

To the Members of the Presbyterian and
Reformed Dutch Churches, in the city of
New York.

BY PHILIP MILLEDCLER, D. D.

i =1

DEAR BRETHREN,

IT is well known to many of y&u, that
the Almshouse and Hospital of this city
were, previously to the year 1810, in a very
destitute sittmtion, in point of Gospel privi-
leges. Whilst unremitting care has been
exercised mn those important institutions, for
preserving the lives and health of their in-
habitants, the immortal part, uncherished and
uncultivated, has been suffered to pine away
with famine of the word of God.

The attention of the religious public has,
for some time past, been called to this sub-
ject, by the Rev. Ezra Stiles Ely, a member
of the Presbytery of New-York. In June,
1810, he began to preach in the Almshouse,
and in the month of October, of the same
year, in the Hospital. In November follow-
ing, a form of subscription was drafted, and
subscribed by a number of individuals, who
were principally of the Presbyterian and
Dutch communion of this city, for the main-
tenance of the Gospel in those places. Mr.
Kly was retaiped as their Stated Preacher,

. _ 1%
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and has laboured in the charge assigned him,
. L . .

{rom that time to the present, with approved
ability, and indefatigable zeal.

Of the nature and success of his labours,
some estimate may be formed from the -
teresting journal contained in this book.
The writer of this address has not read the
whole journal, but judges from what he has
seen, that it will excite greater attention to
the subject of which it treats, than bas ever
vet existed. These documents prove their
author to have taken a deep interest in his
work. 'They prove also, with overwhelming
conviction, the importance of missionary la-
bour, 1n those asylums of wretchedness and
wo, with which he has been conversant.

It 1s with extreme regret, that we have
witnessed the failure of pecuniary resources
in the prosecution of his designs. It is a
fact, however, which ought not to be con-
cealed, although he has requested me to be
silent on this subject, that our missionary has
hitherto laboured in that pomnt, under the
most distressing embarrassments. Solely de-
pendant on a precarious subseription, which
he has now entirely relinquished, his receipts
have never exceeded half the necessary sup-
port of a single man. For want of proper
arrangements at the outset, he has been un-
der the disagreeable necessity of being his
own solicitor, accountant, and collector.
Having commenced his labours under a plan
radically defective, he has submitted to all
the evils growing out of it; and for twe






8

‘ty and disease, who hail the approach of a
minister of Jesus, with almost as much joy
and gratitude, as if he were an angel from
heaven. There are doubtless some, who
enter these institutions with minds shrouded
in ignorance, and hearts hardened in sin¢
to them, how necessary is it that divine in-
struction should be communicated, and one
more effort made to snatch them from perdi-
tion. Such an attempt 1s intercepting them
on the very borders of destruction. What-
ever may be the issue, it is interesting, it is
rational, it is godlike. - That men are often
called to repentance by afllictive dispensa-
tions of Providence, who will deny ? When
their bodies are wasting with disease, or their
souls sinking in despondence, dark is that
mind which does not anticipate futurity, and
hard that heart which is uninfluenced by the
Gospel. Therearesuch characiers, we know;
but on the other hand, are there not many
who will have eternal cause to rejoice in
afflictions, sanctified by grace to their salva-
tion ?
To extend the glad tidings of salvation, is
a great christian duty ; and the true disci-
les of Jesus every where acknowledge it.
T'o fulal this duty, missionary societies have
been formed in our own country, as well as
in Europe. Distant missions to the heathen
have been planned and execuled. That
Spirit which has deplored their situation, and
attempted their relief, we honour and rejoice
in, But shail we neglect missionary ground
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under our eye,and at our very doors? Whilst
we explore far distant regions of missionary
labour, shall we pass over our own fields,
which are whitening to the harvest? The
wisdom of such conduct is exceedingly ques-
tionable. The soul of a pauper in the Alms-
house of New-York, is as valuable, as the
soul of an Indian on the banks of the Ganges.
Whilst our eyes then are turned to the distant
harvest fields, let us not leave our own un-
cultivated, or ungathered.

To urge the necessity of immediate atten-
tion to this subject, 1 would observe,

2dly. That if any thing is done, it must
be done by mdividuals.

Benefactions of a public or private nature,
may hereafter forward this work of charity ;
but the foundation of it must be laid in in-
dividual enterprise. It is doubted whether
the Corporation of this city have power to
appropriate any part of their funds for the
support of areligious instructor in the Alms-
house. If they have not, it cannot be ex-
pected ; if they have, they may wish to avoid
the charge of partiality to a particular de-
nomination.

Jealousy between different denominations,
in a case hike this, never has, and we have
reason to believe from the nature of it, never
will, appear. Be this however as it may,
something should be done for the relief of
these institutious, as soon as possible. We
acknowledge it as a just principle, that pri-
vileges extended to one denomination,should
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be equally allowed to others; and thatfavours
conferred on one, should be common to all.
As we, therefore, arrogate to ourselves no
exclusive privilege, none can have a right to
complain. _

It may be supposed by some, that if the
elergy should visit those institutions in their
turn, it would supersede the necessity of
employing a missionary. Such an objection,
if made, 1s founded in ignoranee of the situ-
ation of the clergy, as well as of the duties
to be performed by such a missionary. The
writer of this address is persuaded that the
ministers of the Gospel in this city, are dis-
posed to do their daty ; but he also knows
that a faithful observance of duties in their
own charges is enough, and in many instan-
ees more than enough, to occupy then whole
time and attention. Such of the laity as are
best acquainted with ecclesiastical affairs,
know this statement tobe correct. But again,
if they are to preach in those institutions,
they ought to officiate on the sabbath, and
must consequently leave their own churches
unsupplied. But occasional preaching is not
the whole, nor even a principal part of what
is to be done in those institutions. The per-
son charged with the spiritual care of them,
should be daily at his post. To form an ac-
guaintance with his charge, to know their
characters, to exhort and rebuke with all
long-suffering and gentleness, to dry away
the tears of the afflicted, to pour oil and wine
into the festering wounds of the broken heart-
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ed mourner, to counsel and pray with the
dying, and daily to preach from ward to
ward, and from couch to couch, Jesus and
the resurrection—these are a specimen of
the labours of a missionary mn those houses;
and if this be not done, the object to be ac-
complished, is not, and cannot be, attained.

Can all these duties be performed by the
stationed pastors of this city? No, it 1s im-
possible ; they may mourn over the omission,
but they cannot supply it. Abundantly fur-

- nished with the means of grace for ourselves,

brethren, are we not called by every consi-
deration that can influence the human mind,
to extend these blessings to the poor, the

‘destitute, and the friendless? It 1s charac-

teristical of the Gospel, that it should be
preached to the poor; and shall we suffer
them to starve at our doors for the bread of
life? Can we excuse it to our consciences,
or can we answer it to our God? « Freely
ye have received, freely give,” was a com-
mand of Christ to his disciples; a command
which will apply to us, in relation to this sub-

ject, with peculiar emphasis. The members

of Christ may suffer, but they are his mem-
bers still ; and let us not forget that what 1s
done for the least of these %is brethren n
tribulation, he will graciously consider as
done unto himself.

Y ou will undoubtedly pardon the author of
this address, brethren, for the liberty he has
taken. He has felt himself constrained to
be urgent on this subject. The object held
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January 20th.

THE room in which I preached in the Hospitai
this morning, was very full, and all were attentive.
By the assistance of a few young friends, I was en-
abled to present the patients with some Hymn Books,
to be detained in the Institution, which were receiv-
ed and used with great pleasure. It was a matter of
regret, that I could not present more of the excel-
Jent « Hartford Collection.”

Between the hours of 11 and 12 o’clock, my time
was devoted to the men who are to be executed.
At their united request, prayer was addressed to the
throne of grace. The German shifted his chains so
as to arise on his knees; and the man of colour bow-
ed his head in awful depression. Both of them ap-
peared to feel, that their last sabbath had dawned on
them, and expressed a desire to remember past pri-
vileges, and improve the present moment, by sing-
ing the praises of God. Several persons were in

company -with me, and the prisoners, as well as they
eould, united with us in singing:

¢ Come, humble sinner, in whose breast
“ A thousand thoughts revolve ;

“ Come, with your guilt and fear opprest,
¢ And make this last resolve :

“ T'll go to Tesus, though my sin -
“ Hath like a mountain rose ;

¢ I know his courts, I’ll enter in,
“ Whatever may oppose.”

During public worship in the Almshouse this after-
noon, the woman of 103 years sat before me, and
4



said she could perfectly understand me. I read 2
hymn to which she had been accustomed in youth,
and which I knew she could repeat. It gave her so
much pleasure, that she involuntarily Lifted up her
hands, and said in the hearing of all, ¢ O, that’s a
fine hymn!” But how different are the dispensations
of providence! Catharine Welsh, a woman of 96
years, sat beside me also, but has become so much of
a child as to understand nothing. Indeed, she dif-
fers from an infant only in her form, and the love of
taking snuff. 'This habit has survived the exercise
of all her mental faculties.

George, my blind clerk, was delighted with the
present of a Hymn Book. ¢ Of what use,” a stran-
ser mizht ask, ¢ willit be to him?” While he owns
it, he will have the satisfaction which all desire, of
calling something his property. Besides, he can now
persuade others to amuse some of his solitary hours,
by reading to himj who, were they in .possession,
would read only to themselves. Two books were
presented for the use of two other rooms; and
strong solicitations came thick upon me for the other
wards. I have not the power to gratify them; but
must resort to those who have, at least, a little silver
and gold. It is more painful to ask, than to bestow,
I have found by experience; and witness, angels, if
ever I beg a cent in any other name than that of the
"Lord Jesus Christ. Had he not been poor, one
mi- ht be ashamed of poverty ; but for him a Chris-
tian can beg, without deeming it a desradation.

When leaving the room, I said to Mary L##%¥,
ablind woman, « well, Mary, I hope it was some con-
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glish, Irish, Dutch, French, German, or American
ancestry. Long live this friendly intercourse be-
iween children of the same family and the same
faith! Multitudes may enter heaven with whom the
churches ought not to commune, lest they should
encourage the errors of the saints; but where the
same Gospel is supported, there should be visible
union and co-operation. When any religious society
advocates another Gospel, (“ which is not another,”
for there is no Gospel besides one,) God save the
members of that church, but confound their false
doctrines, so that the whole fraternity of heretics
may find as many difficulties to impede the erec-
tion of their system, as obstructed the building of its
prototype, Babel.

The infidel, whom I attacked in the evening, de-.
served severe rebuke. Iis late conduct was the
proper subject for the lash of scorpions. Not long
since he had the courage to attack the Christian
faith of a very amiable lady, and ridiculed her Hope,
because, forsooth, he had been a traveller, had visit-
ed Judea, and was qualified to attest that the history
of Jesus Christ is a fiction. It was known to the
writer, that this boaster had been retailing that know-
ledge, which is contained in the primer of infidelity,
“ The Age of Reason;” and if it is honourable for
a Deist to commence hostilities, it is not dishonour-
able for a Christian, when opportunity permits, to
cut and thrust with the sword of the Spirit.

““ Are there, (still more amazing ') who resist
* The rising thought ? who smother, in its birth,
““ The glorious truth ? who struggle to be brutes?
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ifi favour of his own opinions. Tmpudence and cow-
ardice often co-exist in the same breast.

" Of the truthof this remark, I have additional evi«
dence. Not long since, I called on a friend, who,
from great urbanity, and regard to the acquaintances
of his childhood, entertained two persons at his table,
who were avowed Deists. They had been educated
in religious families; had removed to one of the
Southern States, and were now men of consequence,
because they possessed five or six hundred slaves.
Their dignity is commensurate with their plantations,
and their honours have been multiplied at the birth.
of every negro or mulatto child. Since they left
“ the land of steady habits,” the sabbath has been
the day of their amusements; and deeds, at which
they shuddered in youth, have become familiar by
practice. To quiet their consciences, they have
concluded, very philosophically, to believe nothing.
Of course, no truth which they believe, can condemn
their unhallowed indulgences.

When I entered the room, the gentlemen were
near the end of the dessert. It was the time for
every man to expose his whole heart. After deny-
ing the divine institution of the sabbath, and the in-
spiration of the Scriptures, one of these mighty men
of the plantation turned to me, and said, * Christian-
ity has made more damned rascals, than all other
religions under heaven.”  With indignation, ¥
arose to leave the room, and said, ¢ 1Tt is false! it is
false, Sir " He arose foo, in terrible wrath, exclaim-
g, “ 1 demand explanation, Sir, or satisfaction '
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We do not suffer such language in the country
where I live.”

¢ An explanation I am ready to give. What you
have said is utterly false; is a base aspersion on
Christianity.”

Upon this he swore, with the oath of a bully, that
I was a fellow of low breeding. “ You must be,”
I rejoined, seating myself with a smile of contempt
for his baseness, “ « gentleman of refined education
and manners, to tell your host, who is a ruler in the
church, and his two friends, who are ministers of the
Gospel, that the system which they espouse, and on
which they build their hope of everlasting life, is a
system of knavery which makes men rascals.”” The
Rev. Mr. H , who had remained silent, upon
this disclosure took his departure ; but having enter-
ed the lists, I felt constrained to add, * I shall affirm
that your assertion is false, until you show some doc-
trine, precept, or promise in the Gospel, which cour-
tenances deception and licentiousness.”

In this eritical juncture, as became the wight, he
gave me to understand, that in spite of a black coat,
T must meet him ; and his brother infidel volunteered
his services as an honourable friend,—I suppose, to
carry the powder-horn and bullet-bag. My friend,
the Elder, was unfortunately so deaf, that he did not
distinctly understand the conversation ; and of course,
the Rev. Mr. H——— being absent, no one offered
his services as my armour-bearer in the dreadful con-
fiict. My answer was,

¢ T am ready to meel you, Sir, and shall meef you
now, with no other weapons than those of truth
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cestors, he commonly becomes one of the vilest of
the wvile.
—S e
January 24th.

THERE is a woman of colour, now in the Hos-
pital, who has been dreadfully mangled by her hus-
band. He had been often deranged in mind, by the
stimulant effect of ardent spirits; and on the night
of her sufferings, said that Jesus commanded him to
sacrifice her. He stabbed her in several places i
the head, and cut her hands, which made resistance
until the blade of the knife was broken in the
bloody conflict. Her throat was also gashed in se-
veral places; but in all this struggle for life, she did
not cry so loud as to alarm the family, which slept
directly over head. Groans were heard indeed, in
the morning, and the neighbours coming in, found
the poor creature with her hands on the wounds, and
the floor wet with blood. Her reason for not making
more complaint was, a conviction that her husband
knew not what he did; and a fear that he would be
executed, while an impenitent sinner. She now dis-
covers great concern for the soul of her husband;
and while she knows that the physicians despair of
her life, is anxious that prayer should be offer-
ed for his pardon, rather than for her own recovery.
She has but little knowledge ; she suffers extremely,
and yet her confidence in the wisdom of God might
well be the object of imitation; and her peace, the
desire of the learned and affluent.

With the crimivals I found many persons, who
appear {o have more disposilion than abilily to
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nominations. Two German ministers devoted thera-

selves to their unhappy countryman, who confessed

perhaps all his sins but that for which he was to be
executed, and with many tears followed them in

their forms of prayer. Several persons who had, I

would hope, pious intentions, assured Johnson that
he was converted, that all his sins were unquestion-
ably pardoned, and that now he had nothing to do
but sing hymns of assurance and triumph. He was
exhorted again and again to say that he was confident,
and that he had no fear of death. To this poor
prisoner of hope, were devoted all my attentions, be-
cause he confided in me, solicited my last advice ;
- and because I thought it more important that he
should be prepared for death, than that he should
think or say, “ I have already attained.”

While his friends were insisting upen the song of

Hallelujah, he frequently turned to me, and asked,
“ How shall I pray ? What shall be my last prayer?”
Having explained the nature of sin, and of Christ’s
satisfaction for transgression, the hope was expressed
that he would die with the prayer of the publican in
his heart. 'When the singing men gave a short in-
termission, I proposed the 51st psalm ;

¢ Show pity Lord, O Lord forgive,

“* Let a repenting rebel live ;"
and the words seemed perfectly consonant to his
feelings. A dying penitent will always prefer con-
fession and petition, to confident declarations of his
own sincerity.

At the appointed hour, spectators withdrew from

the cell; the chains were taken off; the prisoners
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were arrayed in white garments and caps, trimmed
with black; had their arms pinioned, and received
the fatal rope about their necks. The father and
friends of Johnson then approached him, and gave
the last embrace. The family of the keeper also
approached, with much tenderness, and bade them
farewell. 'When the prisoners had descended to the
yard, 1 designed to have left Johnson among his
friends, who were particularly desirous of walking
with him, while the German brethren led Sinclair;
but when the cart which contained the scaffold and
the coffins appeared, the black man turned and in-
quired for me with anxiety. His entreaty that I
would not leave him, induced me to see the consum-
mation of this dreadful scene. On the way to the
gallows, he took my left arm, and the right arm of
one of his coloured brethren. Behind us were ma-
ny, who incessantly sung as we marched, with mili
tary escort, but he seemed to regard songs as now in-
appropriate to his circumstances. Again and again
he entreated me to teach him how to pray; and
when I dictated suitable expressions, he would re-.
peat them with great fervour. He had no heart for
any thing but the revelation of the grace of our
Lord Jesus, and the petition, “ God be merciful to
me, a sinner.”” This he repeated at almost every
step. Under the gallows he was unwilling that I
should leave him, and when he was ascending to be
made fast, he said to me, “ What shall I say? O
tell me my last prayer again!” Again I said, « God
be merciful to me, a sinner.” When every thing
was ready, each of the criminals prayed in his own
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ance on him, surrounded by poverty and sickness,
was insufficient, and he became delirious. He has
left, I am informed, a worthy wife, with five small
children; the youngest of which is not more than
three weeks of age. Her name and number I have
taken as a present to some one of the Widow’s So-
ciety.

Afternoon. After speaking in one room, I visited
another in the Almshouse, which is full of sick per-
sons. 'Their misery makes me sick at heart; espe-
cially when I consider that in nine cases out of ten,
premature sickness comes in consequence of making
a god of animal appetite. One man, however, of
middle age, whose countenance indicates past intem-
perance, was greatly moved by the word of God.
His attention has been increasing for some weeks. O
may God bless my poor labours to the salvation of
his trembling soul !

Evening. The widow whom I visited yesterday,
is gone. Her departure I did not imagine to be so
very near. Thanks to Mrs. J. E— C—, who urged
my last attentions to the dying fellow-sinner! To re-
ciprocate her kindness, I presented the card of the
lately bereaved mother of five babes, which she ac-
cepted with an assurance of affording the most im-
mediate relief within her power.

—e—
January 31st.

WIHEN I first saw, blind Sally, I went at the re-
quest of an elder of the Dutch church, to converse
with her upon the concerns of hér soul. She was
greatly troubled, by reason of spiritual darkness;
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siderable resentment, and leaving the room, exclaim-
ed, « perhaps we are not so blind, neither!” Soon
after this I took occasion to deliver a public
discourse, in her hearing, from the question of the
spiritually blind Jews, ¢are we blind also?” Since
that time I have often seen the tears trickle down
from her aged eyelids, (which, having no eyeballs to
cover, could certainly not be devoted to a better
use,) at the sound of that Gospel, which offers sight
to the blind, hearing to the deaf, speech to the dumb,
soundness to the lame, and life to the dead.

When singing a hymn, which commences with
these lines,

“.God moves in a mysterious way
 His wonders to perform ;"

I was surrounded by eight or ten boys, of about nine
years of age, who tuned their little musical organs to
the words, with all their might. The sight of their
ragged garments and brilliant eyes, accompanied by
the remembrance, that some of them are orphans,
some fatherless, some motherless, and others not ac-
koowledged by any earthly parent, was calculated
to excite melancholy feelings. Some of them, how-
ever, I said to myself, since they are instructed at
the benevolent Free School, may in some future day
rise to usefulness, influence, and even affluence, for
many have arisen from indigence to honour, and
have become the ornaments of society. In sucha
frame of mind, it was more than vocal music which I
heard, when they sung; '
 Behind a frowning providence

¢ He hides a smiling face.
H5 *
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{o see you: I rejoice to see any Christian being.”
Her sister was gone out to work, for the day, but
being near, ran in frequently to assist her patient. 1
expressed my surprise, that when she was so dan-
gerously sick, she should be deserted ; but she re-
plied, that it was necessary for their subsistence, and
she was as willing to die with God alone, as with any
other company. After I had prayed with her, she
said, “ What a mercy it is to me, that God has af-
flicted me! that he did not cut me down, and sweep
me away in a moment! that he has not punished me
as I have deserved! He has visited me with linger-
ing sickness, that I might know him, and love him
better.”” Such is the humility, gratitude, and faith
of this woman, that in prayer I had little else to do,
than to thank God for giving such rich consolations
of grace as she experienced, to miserable sinners.
Until she was providentially found by the compas-
gionate, she suffered frem the want of many of the
necessaries of life; but now ¢ she is quite comfort-
able.” '

Lastly, I visited the widow and the fatherless, to
learn their present situation. A few days ago I was
at the abede of the same woman, and her little son
was dangerously sick. She watched with him in-
cessantly, which made me apprehensive that I should
find her ill ; and 1 was not disappointed. The little
boy saw me coming, and welcomed me with a smile ;
but the mother was almost insensible ; was confined
to the bed; had sent for no physician; and had no
other nurse than her half-recovered child. This wo-
man, I positively know, has been industrious, and po-
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people. In some rooms, husbands and wives, with
children, and even unmarried persons sleep together.
Marriage is permitted in the Institution, because it
cannot be prevented, under existing circumstances,
lo procreate a future race of paupers, These things
should not be. The present establishment, in the
heart of the city, should be sold; a spacious situa-
tion should be occupied, at some distance from the
present ; and instead of one immense pile of build-
ings, there should be at least four, in as many sepa-
rate enclosures, One should be allotted to males,
another to females, a third to children, and the fourth,
containing a convenient place for public worship, to
the superintendent’s family, and the various offices
of the Institution. No sort of connexion should
subsist between men, women, and children. This
would prevent the multiplication of many paupers,
and much expense. A minister of the Gospel, and
a teacher of children, no less than a physician, should
be officers in the establishment, and co-operate in
the government, with the superintendent. The
rooms should be small; and all who are able, should
work. All in tolerable health, in each department,
should take their meals together, to prevent every
room from becoming a cook-shop and a bed-chamber.

Several of the large rooms are now filled with de-
cent people, and when an unfortunate person can
obtain a birth in one of them, he ought to think it a
oreat favour; but the greater part of the wards
abound with the vile; and here and there a solitary
believer is vexed with the filthy conversation of this
second Sodom. Every good man must pray, « Oh
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pven ; in which all things in it shall be consumed?
While on my way to the Almshouse, on the morning
of this holy day, the ery of fire resounded from a
thousand tongues. The wind was unusually bois-
terous for a clear day, and the buildings in the vici-
nity of the fire were of wood. In a few moments,
many houses were enveloped in the general conflagra-
tion, and before one o’clock, more than one hundred
lenements were reduced to ashes. Most of these
were inhabited by two or three poor families. The
whole scene was dreadful. Mothers were running in
every direction in pursuit of their lost children, and
husbands, in consternation, were seeking for their
wives. Many of the public buildings took fire, and
for some time half of the city seemed to wait a fiery
doom. In the midst of this distress, I entered the
Almshouse. In the blind ward, one of my pious
hearers, blind P , was 1n a fit, and her room-mates
were crying aloud for her, and for themselves. They
knew that the fire was near, and thought that no one
would take the trouble to lead them out, even should
the house over their heads be in flames. To be
blind, and to be mnear the raging element, must be
alarming indeed! Oh! that they would consider this,
who are blind, while they stand on the brink of hell!
At the sound of my voice in the room, many ex-
claimed, * our friend has come,” who felt for me, and
hung around the skirts of my garment, praying that
I would lead them out, until I repeatedly assured
them that they were in no immediate danger. Du-
ring the violence of the conflagration, I visited seve-
ral wards, and attempted to make vse of the scene,

-
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by reminding the paupers, of that day in which the
heavens being rolled together as a scroll shall pass
away, and the material universe shall melt with fer-
vent heat. Before twelve o’clock they were suffi-
ciently composed to attend to a discourse, in which
they were taught to seek the best things, even du-
rable riches and righteousness.

Ten persons were confined to their beds in the
room in the Hospital which was this afternoon visit-
ed by the word of the Lord; and one bf them, who
seemed unusually tender upon religious subjects, told
me in conversation, that many had been the troubles
of hislife, “but they are not worthy to be named ,
for 've deserved them all, and I think that they have
been for my good.”” He was born in England, bred
a brewer, and for some time past, had been a jour-
neyman at his trade in this city. Oan the first of May,
a time when half of the poor remove from one shed
to another, he was left houseless for the night. The
room which he had occupied, had been let to an.
other, who could pay a higher rent. e could not,
on that day, procure another tenement ; and the new
occupant, according to the custom of this good city,
cast the furniture of T— T— into the street. To
preserve his goods during the night, the brewer seat-
ed himself on a stoop beside them. When all was
silence but the hourly rap of the watchmen on the
pavement, he fell asleep. A young rogue passed that
way, and undertook to search the sleeper’s poclets,
in which he found some money ; but couid not make
good his retreat, without arousing his plundered
neighbour. 'The brewer gave him chase, and follow-
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May 30th.

ON returning from the Churchman’s lecture
poom this evening, a very judicious woman informed
the writer, that one of her acquaintance turned in to
hear his discourse in the Irish church, who had ne-
ver entered a church before but three times in her
life. 'This person was a married woman, who has
two children ; but, great as her past negligence has
been, there is now some hope, for she declares that -
she will hear, so long as he continues ¢ to preach
within her reach.” If one such heedless sinner is
allured to Christ, he will be amply compensated for
preaching regularly five times in each week; which
he has now engaged to do, so long as his health and
other imperious circumstances will permit. May
God speed his own word.

——D
May 31st.

Again I have proclaimed salvation to the poor in
the Almshouse, and conversed again with a pious
woman, who has been confined to her bed tweive
months with the theumatism. To her, I trust my
services in the glorious gospel of Christ have been
ganctified. She has long been cne of the most
emaciated persons I have ever seen, and I was not
surprised to hear her say, « for sometime the world
has been nothing in my estimation: Christ is all.
Might God be pleased to pardon my sins, and take
me away, I should be thankful, but I have no reason
to complain. He has afflicted me for good.”  She
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is destitute of near relatives. Her only child, a
dutiful son, the last of her kindred, died suddenly
in a fit, not long before she entered the Almshouse,
and with him fell every earthly confidence. God
has been her support; Christ her refuge. That
the prosperous should desire life is patural ; and that
one, who is friendless, houseless, pennyless, weak,
and full of pain, without hope of better temporal
circumstances, but who has good heope through
arace, should desire heaven, is equally natural.
Grace becomes so much a part of the renewed man,
that from a new nature, he very naturally desires to
depart, and be present with Jesus, while that which is
born of the flesh shudders at the thought of the
coffin, the worm, the putrefaction of the grave.
Many, who cannot delight in death, desire what is
beyond it, and, from enrapturing prespects of Ca-
naan, launch into the dusky Jordan.
— e —
June 2nd. |

Tustead of delivering a regular discourse in the
THospital to-day, I visited eight wards, gave a short
exhortation in each, and prayed with the patients.
Miserable and sinful as most of these beings are,
they are not the most insensible of the human fami-
ly. Hundreds appear every Sabbath on the public
walks, who read the bible less, think less, and pray
less, than the poor in my diocese. When I enter-
ed the ward of forlorn hope, and no male
hearers were present to stimulate them to impu-
dence, by way of defence against their own sensa-
tion of shame, they were as attentive as any audi-
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ence in the city, and some could not restrain their
tears, while others covered their faces, like persons
who blush to look up to heaven.
—so—
June 4th.

Some young, emales have frequented my lectures
in the Almshouse, who belong to the city. Who
they are I know not; but I have observed for some
months past, that the same faces are present.
There is reason to believe, that they are ashamed
to appear in any other congregation than that of the
poor. O! that all the deluded, in some place or
other, might listen to the doctrines of life. Some
few poor women, of good character, who live without
the walls of the Institution, from want of a more
convenient place of public worship, or because they

are too poor to purchase pews, have been permitted
to hold a place with us on the sabbath.

—e—
5 June 8th.

A short narration of my future visits may give a
specimen of my past conduct, for I think, in defi-
ance of censure, to pursue the even tenor of my
way. 'Three patients I have particularly visited
and prayed with to-day. One was too full of pain
to make much reply to my inquiries; the second
said, what he did on the last sabbath, that he desir-
ed nothing so much as this life ; and the third, a ve-
ry intelligent man, thought his case hopeless. Once
he thought he knew the Lord, but now he appre-
hends that there remaineth no more sacrifice for his

sins, becausc he has trodden under foot the blocd of
the Son of God.,
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about religion,” but now he thought that he should
“ aflend to it with his might ; for such a thing
ought to be stuck to, all one’s life.”

Other interesting conversations I had, which want
of time prevents me from relating. God bless s
word.

In the evening I preached in the Almshouse, to a
crowded audience, and then visited a Mr. L se,
aged seventy-nine years, who for some time has been
an inhabitant of this place, through the imbecility of
age. He has been a regular attendant on public
worship, and appears to have Scriptural views. Soon
he will leave his miserable residence here below,

and perhaps exchange it for one eternal in the hea-
vens.

—e—
June 16th.

AFTER public worship in the Almshouse, I vi-
sited four wards, gave an exhortation in each, and
prayed with the sick in three of them. My gra-
cious God, what a scene of misery do thine eyes
behold! How great must be the wickedness of a
fallen world, which the Heavexvy Farner chas-
tises with so much wretchedness, as even I discern!
First, I went to see old Mr. L——se, who is yet
alive, but who will spend no more sabbaths on earth.
In the bed next to him, directly before my face, lay
the corpse of a younger man than himself, who was
lately from Philadelphia, and who yesterday walked
out into the city: It was a solemn scene. The'old
man could not speak ; but made me understand that
he desired to unite in prayer. He has ever been a
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danmination, as they formerly were. While I was
conversing with this outcast female, at my back lay
a young girl, of round features, of dark complexion,
of eighteen years, who at this early period is brought
to the borders of an untimely grave. When I ask-
ed M— if I should pray with them, this poor thing,
who had been listening, cried out with great earnest-
ness, “ O do! do, Sir!” After prayer, I turned my
attention to her; and her cheeks were of scarlet;
her lips were pale; she trembled; but closed her
eyes as in the sleep of death, and could not be per-
suaded to answer a word.

I went into one of the Hospital rooms, w here Mrs.
B—, the nurse, is a mother to the sick; and where
I preached on Monday evening last. Here I saw
one, whom I never expected to see in this grand
charnel-house of the city. She was a tall, meagre
person, whose countenance and manner told me that
she had seen better days. So soon as she perceived
me, she stretched out both hands, and called to me,
with the overflowing of tearful joy.

“ How came you here?”’ was the first question
which escaped froni my lips. ¢ Do your friends
know that you are in this house? Where is your
sister 7

My questions were soon answered. * My kind
Muaster has sent me here. I did not like to come ;
bul somehow he wonderfully supported me. My
sister is sti!l lLiving where you saw her, and brying
fo suppoert hevself.”

“ So your sister still lives in the cellar; but do

11
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those ladies who assisted you last winter know where
you are ?”’

They were ignorant, she said, of her present si-
tuation; and they had helped her so long, that she
was willing they should remain ignorant.

“ My blessed Saviour,” said the weeping sha-
dow, whose consuniption outlives common patience,
« is with me here; and it comforted me to think,
that I could see you oftener, and hear you preach,
which I could not do where I lived: so that I bless
my Liord that he spares me, that he does not bamsh
me. O how good is Jesus to poor sinners!” My
heart was supported by the manifestation of such
resignation ; and I still thought it true, that he who
casts his bread upon the waters, shall, after many
days, receive it again; for this old woman, lingering
in the slow consumption, has probably been assisted
for as many months, as she protected the sick soldier
weeks. At any rate, God gives her in recompense
the bread of life. But, gracious God, leave me not
to the charity of the world: or be pleased to be-
stow such grace as will support me under all circum-
stances. When active usefulness shall cease, and
when a lesson shall no longer be taught by patience
in suffering, be pleased to take me from time. O
take me to thyself!

Leaving this good woman, I addressed the old
German lady, beside whom I preached on the 10th
instant. At first she thought me the attending phy-
sician, but so soon as I spoke to her, of Christ, « O
my dear friend,” she said, “you love Jesus, and
you love my seul.” I perceived that she was draw-
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ing near the close of this life, and expressed my pei-
suasion that she would soon be gone. ¢ O yes, Sir,
I be glad, should my blessed Lord, come soon and
fetch me home : but while I can, I must eat and
drink, and not lay hands on myself. But I hope

he’ll come soon, and then I shall go to my fathers,
and mothers, and brothers, and sisters.” The writer
asked if she spake of her relatives.

She replied, « O! all of them in heaven are my
friends and relatives. I should be glad to be there ;
but I am in the flesh still, and have not put on the
perfect robe, pure and white. But I shall wear it by
and by.”

When such a person spake, it was meet that I
should be silent. Indeed, I listened with great de-
light. ’

It may not be improper to add, that a very little
girl repeated a long hymn, and obtained a cent,
which is the established pecuniary premium for such
exercises.

An old Scotch woman has repeatedly amused
me, while she taught me the important lesson, of do-
ing much good at a little expense. She comes to the
Almshouse, with a bundle of tracts; the children
flock around her, and she says to one, * dear child,
do you want to buy a book 7

¢« J ha’n’t got no money,” cries the hoy.

“ But would you give me two cents for this little
book, if you had them ?”

¢« That I would.”

s Well, then, if you will learn five questions and
answers, I will give you one cent; and when you
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have learned five more, I will give you another cent ;
which will buy the book.”

The lad consents ; she calls again to hear him re-
peat his lesson; and in this manner she has sold a
cheap copy of the catechism to very many of the
poor children. This same pious woman I have often
found reading some religious book, to a circle
of old women, who were much gratified by her
enunciation in that broad dialect, which was na-
tural to them, but which I could scarcely understand.

In the afternoon I preached in the Hospital, and
then visited five wards.

Poor J— B— died to-day in despair. :

One man, who was partially blind, a sailor, follow-
ed me from room to room, until, in the last, I turned
‘my attention particularly to him; but even then he
remained in solemn silence.

In the last ward which I visited, I found one J—
R—, aged fifty-four years, who had been attending
my lectures, and who appeared to be deeply impress-
ed. I found him, as I found many in this well-regu-
lated Institution, reading the Bible. After I had
conversed with two or three of his companions, and
was turning away, he said to me, « I believe what
you say ; I feel, and have long felt, that I am a poor
sinner. Once I called myself a Christian, but 1 have
behaved worse than a Turk.”

« It gives me pleasure,” I said, “ to hear you
confess your sins, and I hope you do it from the
heart. Are you not ashamed to say before these
persons, who may laugh at you for your superstition,
that you believe the Gospel?”
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¢« No Sir, for whosoever believeth on him shall no!
be ashamed. If it was not for that I should sink
into despair, for I have been examining, and find I
have broken every commandment but one ; for I do
not think I have committed murder.”

% But have you not been angry without a cause,
and does not unreasonable anger produce every in-
stance of murder which actually exists.”

« [ have broken that commandment i that sense,
but I never really wished to kill any man.”

“ Well, do you know how a sinner can be say-
ed?”’ He had the Bible open at the 10th chapter
of Romans, and said, “ I believe all this book and
every word of this chapter and particularly the
ainth verse.” He pointed me to the place and 1
read, ¢ if thou shalt confess with thy mouth the
Lord Jesus, and shalt believe in thine heart that
God hath raised him frem the dead, thou shalt be
saved.”” ¢ This, however,” resumed he, “ trou-
bles me ; the scriptures say that faith without charify
is nothing; and I have always been a poor man,
that could not have charity.”, This he really said
with great grief, but when I told him that the
Greck word rendered charity, really signifies love,
or a disposition to do good as we have opporiunity,
his difficulty vanished. This fully cenvinced me
that judicious criticism is really of great importance,
even for the common hearer. The words of a dead
language, however, need not be quoted to those who
do not understand them.

J R arose and walked the room, saying
with great emetion, ¢ O if I could mourn for my

1
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sins as I ought, and shed fountains of tears, it would
ease me ; but my heart is hard.”

“ If you could weep as much as you desire, it
would be suitable, but it would be no reason why
&xod should accept you.”

“ True Sir, I should merit nothing, if I should
be in agony all ﬂm rest of my life, but I feel that I
ought to mourn.’

In this manner he mourned that he could nut
mourn ; but, alas! he has a dominant passion! He
was warned of his danger, and exhorted to bring
forth such fruits as are becoming the profession of
repentance.

——ee—
June 18th.

THIS evening I preached in the Almshouse,
heard two children repeat hymns, visited old Mr.
Li—se, and received from one of the poor, helpless
women, a bunch of roses, which was all that she
could give in testimony of her gratitude. To have
rejected it, would have been unkind indeed. Dur-
ing service, which was in the blind room, a blind
methodist preacher offered one of the prayers.
His language was proper, and I trust his heart sin-
cere, but T lamented that he was so vociferous as re-
ally to pain my auditory nerves. Why cannot
these good people use the naturallanguage of fervour
and respect, without unnatural vociferation? Is
their God afar off7 Or is he deaf? Or is he
mnoved by such excessive noise as indicates almost
every thing but respect?
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June 19¢h.

To-day I have visited seven wards in the Hospi-
tal. Some with eager looks followed me from room
to room, that they might hear of Jesus, crucified for
the sins of men.

C— O— says that when he is full of pain, he
desires to die for two reasons ; first, from a desire to
be free from pain, and secondly, from fear that such
a poor sinner as he is, will never be better prepared.

With J R I conversed again. T'aking
off his hat, and looking up with the deepest rever-
ence, he said, “ I declare Sir, in the presence of
God, who I think hears me, that I think I am the
vilest sinner in this Hospital.”

This R has been a suilor for about forty
years, and says that he never took to reading the

Bible much until within a few months. His pro-
gress in the knowledge of the scriptures is certainly
wonderful.

With one Wm. H—on, who is far gone in the
consumption, I have often conversed, and particularly
to-day. 1lis convictions appear to be of the right
kind. He waits and even hopes for death. When
about to leave the place where he lies, I observed a
young sailor, who was raising blood profusely, and
who was in tears. Before to-day I had not addressed
him individually, but now I found him anxious about
the salvation of his soul. He tells me that his at-
tention was first excited the other day, by my con-
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versing and praying with H—on. Now the young
man feels that he is a sinner, and bewails it bitterly.
In short, I have considerable hope concerning five
or six, who are now patients in this place. But, alas®
the yreater part, will hear from respect to me, who
care not a rush for Christ.

With a Roman Catholic patient I reasoned. He
was ready to confess his sins, he said; and demand-
ed of me, “what follows ?” « If you truly and hum-
bly confess your sins to God, pardon follows, as
God’s free gift.”

« I confess my sins to my priest” said he, ¢ and
when I confess to him I confess to God.”

This is a Catholic of more than ordinary informa-
tion; but the other day some 'sin burthened his
conscience, and he would neither eat, nor obey the
prescription of the physicians, until his confessor
came to disburthen his guilty soul.

The writer discoursed also with one Captain Jar-
vis, who has experienced many reverses of fortune,
as the world is pleased to say ; but who, twe years
ago, after he was seventy years of age, was found
by Jesus Christ. He converses very sensibly; is
ready to live or to die, and manifests an unshaken
confidence in the truth of God.

« I know,” said he, “ that I am an old sinner;
but God will not lie. He says he will pardon and
accept me m Jesus Christ, and I am. sare he will,
becaunse he says so. The words of God are all
faithful. O what a mercy it is, that he did not let
me die before he brought me to believe in him ; and
while I was in my sins.”
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June 21st.

THIS morning I have visited four wards of the
Hospital, and could, had I time, relate much intei-
esting conversation. Captain Jarvis talks, and ap-
pears to feel, like a saint. The Roman Catholic,
whom I saw on Wednesday, appeared to be pleased
with the information, that he might confess his sins
to God, in any place : but in another room I said to
the dying H—on, « continue to confess your sins
to God, for none can forgive sins but God alone;”
and did not know that a Catholic heard me. I
turned however to a sick man, and asked how long
he had been afflicted. He answered, ¢ four
months.” |

“ Well, I hope your sickness will be sanctified to
]?'011.”

« Sir,” said the sick man, roughly, “ when I
want a priest I will send for one. 'We are of differ-
ent religions.”

This is the first open repulse, that I ever receiv-
ed from any one of the patients. I assured him,
that I claimed no right to teach him, and had in no
case imposed my services upon any one, contrary
to his inclination, but 1 desired him to remember,
that there is but one religion in heaven, and but one
religion that leads to heaven, which consists in re-
pentance toward God, and faith in the Lord Jesus
Christ. With these words I left him; but he
could not help railing at me, for saying to anoiher,
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for one says, « George, will you sing this hymn?”
and then another pleads, that he would go to the
couch of another dying patient, and sing a second,
third, or fourth sacred song. * The labourer is
worthy of his hire.” |

In this manner he performs his part, in the conso-
lation of the sick ; and not unfrequently arrests the
attention of those who lightly esteem the word of
God.

After I have visited the Hospital once more, I
deem a vacation necessary for my health. To de-
part, for a season, is a matter of reluctance, because
many will probaby die without instruction. When
one sick man is addressed, many listen; and in the
course of a few days, not unfrequently some one of
them desires % that minister’ to be called, who late-
Iy visited his companions. In this manner, new ap-
plicants for spiritual treasures are procured, who
would otherwise, most commonly, die in stupidity.

Even so died, annually, not less than two hun-
dred persons, in these two Institutions, before there
was any establishment of a stated ministry for their
benefit.

“ But are our efforts only to be directed to the
heathen? Do they alone need our aid? From dif-
ferent parts of our cify cries reach us in the lan-
guage of the man of Macedonia, ¢ come over and
help us.” They are the cries of our Chrisiian
brethren, who once like you enjoyed the benefits of
a gospel ministry, but in the course of providence
have been deprived of them. They feel their
wants the more sensibly, because they know from






























141 .

After this speech, he said that he would frankly
confess himself a gay and thoughtless fellow ; but
it was from the want of reflection that he had yield-
ed to almost every temptation.

¢« Now, then, you have time for reflection. ¢ In
the day of adversity consider,” for ¢ thus saith the
Lord, consider your ways.” ¢ If you are not brought
to serious reflection on the past, if you make no
preparation for the future, your sufferings will be (%f
no use, and all, even the soul, will be lost for ever.

After much confusion of face he recovered confi-
dence, and diverted the discourse from personal ap-
plications of truth, to doctrinal discussion. He
proposed many questions about the nature of re-
pentance, the certainty of divine forgiveness, and
the evidences of a future judament.

Repentance, in general, was stated to be such a
change in a person’s perceptions as is inseparably
connected with regret for past conduct and a deter-
mination to pursue a different course in fufure.
Repentance relates to our own actions ; for I may
lament the misconduct of nlhers, but can never re-
pent for their transgressions. FEvangelical, or sav-
ng repentance, is such a change in a person’s per-
ceptions of evangelical {ruth, as is inseparably con-
nected with regret for past sin, hatred of it, and so-
lemn purpose of new obedience. From an appre-
hension of the merey of Ged in Christ, the penitent
feels the complex emotion of hatred against all un-
belief, and of earnest desire to live a life of [zith
on the Son of God. This change of mind will
produce a corresponding alteration in the external
ronduct.
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Who from the heavens poureth down daily boun-
ties on every living thing? Who hath stretched
abroad the sea, filling it with its treasures, conveying
on its surface the fulness of every clime? Who hath
ordained the vegetable, the animal, and the mineral
kingdoms, that they should contribute of their boun-
ties to the use and ornament of man? Who hath
ordained to us life, and health, and friendships, and
employments, and profits, and riches? Are not all
these, in measure and sort best suited to our condi-
tion, poured out from the store-house of God’s infi-
nite fulness? Do they not fall as alms upon impo-
tent, impoverished, and needy mortals here below?
Surely we are all receivers of alms. God is the
Grand Almoner of the universe. Angels and men,
heaven and earth, must subscribe to this doctrine.

“ Pensioners we all are. Life we did not procure, -
and life we cannot keep. Health may be enjoyed,
but who can endorse upon it? Riches may be in
hand, but who can command that they should never
flee away? Friends may surround us, but who can
blunt the edge of death, that it shall never mow
them down? Mental strength, vivid imagination,
and powers of utterance, like dew-drops, may spar-
kle about our head, but shall not the scorching sun
and blowing wind soon dry and shake our leaves?
Alas! alas! how soon is gone, what man may most
call his own! From stations of honour, from the
sanctuaries of learning and religion, how soon fade
the gifts, which form the wreath of human glory !
Certainly the most celebrated persons were the re-
cipients of alms. They deserved them mnot, they

-
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before, was arrested hy‘ the truth; so that before
the close of service he wept like a child. Besides
him, a middle-aced woman, who has for months been
attentive to the word, was overcome, I hope by the
grace of God. She could not restrain her feelings ;
and requested, after service, that she might soon
have opportunity to converse with me. E— C—,
a tall, neat, aged, pious woman, evinced how much
ghe loved the truth, by arising from the bed, to
which she was confined yesterday, creeping up
stairs, and paying eager attention to all the parts of
public worship. She gave me her hand, burning
with the hectic fever, and death looked from her
eyes upon me ; but the Spirit of God dwells in her
soul. A

I visited some aged women in another room, who
almost chided me for not preaching in their presence
more frequently. They cannot follow me from
room to room, by reason of many infirmities. One
was reading the Bible when I entered, and 1 said,
“ you must comfort yourself with that book, when
you cannot hear the ministers of reconciliation.”

- ¢ It is my comfort,” she said ; “and I am impa-
tient that you do not come, for you help me to un-
derstand it.”

In the afternoon I exchanged with Dr. R )
who went to the Hospital, preached to my audi-
ence, and assures me, that he was never more deep-
ly affected in any place of public worship, than at
the attention of the afflicted patients.
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for every man of us thirteen was killed, but one man
and myself.”

Some antipathy this sailor has, but such as is ve-

ry reasonable, against those persons who, for office,
make a profession of religion, and partake of the
Lord’s supper. He could not respect a petty offi
cer of the marines, who had a dispute with a private
man, on the subject of their respective claims to the
Christian character. 'The little man, with a carving
knife dangling at his hip, terminated the debate by
saying, with an oath, « well, well, 1 am the best
Christian, for I've come up to the holy-table, and
you have not.”” The vanquished tar indeed, had
taken many oaths, but never the oath of a baptized
midshipman, whose profane lips are imbued with sa-
cramental wine. 'The chaplain of the ship was
equally contemptible, in the opinion of the Irish-
man, because, to use his own words, “ he did not
preach about spiritual things, and after sermon,
would spend the sabbath in playing cards, in fishing,
or, if near the shore, in hunting, with the other offi-
cers. Once, Sir, for a sermon, he took out a piece of
paper, and went to reading, that we ought to be
thankful we had such good officers, such a good
King, and such a good service ; and that the yoke
put on us was not like the yoke Bonaparte has put
on the neck of Holland. Upon this all the sailors
arose and capsized their seats, saying, if he had
nothing to preach to them about what they needed
to know, they should not hear him.”

“ Were you not punished,” I asked, « for this
centemptuous treatment ?” :
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“ No, Sir; for the officers knew that the chap-
lain was a worthless fellow ; and six hundred men
were quite too many for them to punish at once.”

This man is of middle-age, and will probably
fight his last battle, with death, in the Hospital.
He meeis not the king of terrors in streams of fire,
in sounds of thunder, and storms of chain-shot ; but
in the form of noxious vapour, which unseen, per-
vades the vitals and mingles deadly miasma with the
purple streams of life. One might as well plunge a
dagger into the bosom of a ghoest, as contend with
this enemy.

His greatest present sorrow arises, if I may be-
lieve him, from the remembrance of the profanity of
his youth, and the sins of his riper years, -

The sorrows of a mother, on her death-bed,
- claim peculiar respect. Mrs. M S—— said,
« dear minister, what will become of my fatherless
children, when they are orphans?”’ This woman is
a member of Trinity Church, has had all her chil-
dren baptized there, and with many tears expresses
her maternal apprehension, that should she die, they
would not « be brought up to church, and taught
religion.” With gratitude she acknowledges the
kind attentions of Mrs. J— and S— R—, who
have furnished her with work, and assisted her to
‘support four children, ever since she has been de-
serted by an intemperate husband.

She united with me in prayer, in a tearful and
very devout manner ; yea, when I left the room, her
hands and eyes were still directed to heaven in hum-
ble supplication.
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brance of her, the cause of tears. For some months
the mother has not heard a word from her daughter,
and is at this moment ignorant of her situation.

I proposed to write to her mother. She declined,
and said she had thought of writing herself; but
could not endure the thought of letting her parent
know her circumstances. J

¢ You have another Parent, whom you have more
deeply offended.”

She knew it, she said, but confessed that she was
more anxious for her mother than herself. “ Were
it not for paining my mother, and exciting her fears,
I would write. It is my most earnest desire to
cast myself down before her. Were it possible, 1
would go on foot to her as I am, and confess all my
sins.” ;

¢ In that manner you must go to a forgiving God;
for he alone can reform your heart and life. Be-
fore him you must appear in all your iniquities.”

Another scene I have witnessed to-day, which is
worthy of record on the annals of the poor. Well
did Agur pray, © give me not poverty, lest I be
poor and steal, and take the name of my God in
vain.” His Honour the Mayor, De Witt Clinton,
in the performance of his official duty, passed sen-
tence on about thirty culprits, for their respective
offences against the *laws of the country. In the
company, which stood at the bar of judgment, was a
young man, of reputable appearance, on whom lean-
od a delicate young female, who was dressed with
taste, and had the demeanour of a lady. The
young man had lately come from Europe to Massa-
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~ chusetts, and, by his gentlemanly address, personal

attractions, professions of love, or something else,

which captivated the affections, gained the hand of
the youung lady, contrary to her father’s conseut.

To escape the indignation of an injured parent, the

European fled with his prize to New-York; and
here, being in want of money, thought to gain a sup-
ply by stealing a pocket-book. He was detected,
convieted, and plead necessity in exienuation of his
crime. On this miserable pick-pecket hangs the
happiness of a youthful wife, who married without
fully knowing the character of her partner. In her
behalf the attorney for the crim:nal prayed for the
mercy of the court. Every eye was moved at her
appearance, every heart at her situation. His
Honour warned her of the danger of continuing
to live with such a man as her husband, in 2
state of vagrancy, exhorted her to return to her
father, and remain with her friends until her lover
should give evidence of an honest, industrious dis-
position, and at the same time profiered all necessa-
ry assistance for her journey. Should this man,
gaid the judge, retrieve his character, he might then
wisit, and claim his wedded companion. In conse-
quence of her youth and unprotected condition, the

criminal was sentenced to imprisonment in Bride-
well for no more than thirty days. The firmness

and justice of His Honour, for which ke is deservedly

celebrated on the bench, were tempered with mer-

cy ; with such mercy as it is consistent with civil

law fo grant.
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prayed, but it will not break : ’tis hard as rock. X
do’n’t know that I ever prayed aright.” This man
presents an awful instance of mental agony, and the
power of vicious habits. ¢ Can the Ethiopian
change his skin, or the leopard his spots? then may
ye also do good that are accustomed to do evil *.”

The young Englishman confesses that he has
been a thoughtless rake, and is much amazed that
God did not dash him into atoms ; but that he will
.acknowledge his injustice to his wife does not ap-
pear.

Among the people of colour, I found Richard
Neal, a native of Delaware, aged twenty-eight years,
who is blasted with the rheumatism. He lived, in
childhood, in a family which paid decent attention
to religion, and in which he obtained some specula-
tive knowledge of the way of salvation. “ At that
time,” he said, “ I knew something, but feli
nothing.” He has been sick two years, and with
tears in his eyes blesses God that he did not cut him
off in health; that he has severely afflicted him,
and made him acquainted with Jesus Christ. Had

* Not long after the above date, J— R--- begged me to give
him a Hymn-Book. He committed many of them to memory,
antl continued in the same frame of mind until he left the Hospi-
tal. Sinee that time, 1 have not seen him, but a respectable Cap-
tain informs me that R--- keeps the Hymn-Book and Bible always
with him, reads them when sober, * and will not part with them
when drunk for love nor money.” Some have attempted to pur-
chase them of him, but every application enrages him even to
profanity. After imprecating misery, he will read, ery, and pray

again!
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The patient rolled over in bed, rubbed the large
plaister on his breast in extreme agony, and lifting
his hands and eyes to heaven, gaid, “ O God, for-
ghre' Yes, he is a dear, dear, dear Jesus.” He
could not speak louder than a whisper, but perhaps
Christ was never called precious in a more affecting
manner.

To be a servant in a religious family is an ines-
timable blessing. This person was taught the way
of life through the example and counsel particular-
ly of his mistress.

Mr. T. S. C—, has lately begun to read the bi-
ble in one of the wards of black people, and it is
said that his hearers are very attentive to the aged
lay-preacher. Caroline looks miserably. She has
seasons of weeping, which not unfrequently last all
day and all night. Every person in the house seems
1o feel deep compassion for her.

—
August 29th.

A DYING manrequested that some minister might
be invited to pray with him. When the Orderly-
man, who is very attentive to all the sick in such
cases, asked whom he should call; the patient repl-
ed, « I have always belonged to the Episcopal
church, but I do not care who comes, or what is his
denomination, if he is a good man and can pray.”
He made an attempt to speak to the writer; but af-
ter many struggles whispered, « Oh! I lament that
I cannot talk with you.”

The confessions of sin, contained in the excellent
form of prayer to which he had been accustomed
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“ Does the hope of worldly pleasure make you
wish to continue on the earth ?”’

«“ Ok, no! no! but since I have devoted the snoin-
g of my existence to sin, I want to live, that I may
lead a different life, and go again to that Church
whick I have dishonoured.”

“ 1 presume that you are of Scotch-Irish ex-
traction 7
~ « Yes, Sir, and I have more lo answer for than
those who surround me, because I have been well
instrueted. T was accuslomed to altend Dr. Me
L ’s church ; T was taught the way of life, but
now my heart will nol submit. I cannot tcll you
how vile I am.”

“ That is very true; for who can understand
his errors? Who but God can tell how vile any
one is 77

“« Oh! I am a thousand times worse than I can
think. I cannot tell you how I feel. DBy heart
rejects, and buffets, and hates the Lord Jesus Christ ;
but O, I wish that he would break .’

Such anguish of spirit I never witnessed before,
nor is it easy fo conceive of stronger convictions of
the obduracy of the human heart than she manifest-
ed. « I am nothing buf pollution from the be-
ginning, from my original,” was the burden of
her complaint. It wis admitted that all which she
said of her own iniquity was true, while she was re-
minded, that those who deubt the divine disposition
and ability to save, account God a liar. DMercy
was renewedly proffered, but she would not be com-
forted. 'The knowledge which this person, A
X , possesses, in religious matters, 19 truly sur-
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September 12th.

“ ] HAD rather be a door-keeper in the house of
my God than to dwell in the tents of wickedness.”
This is, undoubtedly, the sentiment of every pious
heart. Nevertheless, a door-keeper of a church of
God is compelled, by poverty, to take up his resi-
dence in the Hospital. « You will please to pray
with us, before you go,” said a tall man of venerable
appearance, ¢ for I am glad to meet you here.”
His manner was winning, and his long hair, neatly
combed, was all white with winter. Well do I re-
member with what alacrity he unfolded the doors of
a church for me, and made all necessary preparation
for public worship. I knew him to be a Christian,
and wondered at finding him in an institution of pub-
lic charity. The truth was found to be, that hay-
ing become too feeble, from an accidental injury,
to perform the duties of his office, and support his
aged wife, he concluded to seek for health, where he
could enjoy the means without expense to himself,
The church tv which he belongs is rather embarrass-
ed in pecumary matters; and the Lord be praised
that the Hospital is open to all of every nation ; to
those who have money, and to those who have none.
It rarely contains, however, such a combination of
dignity, poverly, and piety as are found in this
Irishman.

A— T— remains in the same state of body and
mind. Her mental anguish is unutterable. M—

16 *
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B— and M— D— were seated on a-bed together,
beside their agonizing companion. The first I ex-
horted to instruct the second; for both have tasted
the bitter cup of transgression, but one has much
more knowledge than the other. The reader may
wish to learn something of M— D—"s history. When
health returned to her in the Hospital, she became
insensible to past wickedness and misery. While
remaining there, that some place of residence might
be found for her, or some occupation procured, she
hecame acquainted with a young man, whose cou-
duct and situation had been similar to her own. He
promised, on leaving the Institution, to become her
protector. ~ Accordingly, when he was ready to
depart, she eloped, and they met, to reside in the
suburbs. His protection was of short duration ; his
money was soon gone; she returned to the practice
of Corinth, and multiplied abominations, more than
her sisters Samaria and Sodom. Extreme sickness
was the result; and having lodged for a few nights
‘1 a cellar with blacks, she was brought to the Alms-
house. 'The way of lewdness is the shortest way to
hell.
—D
September 13th.

MRS. M— S—, who was introduced to the rea-
der’s acquaintance on the 160th page of this work, has
rapidly declined for several days past; and at length
has fallen asleep. Her eldest child, a daughter, is
at service, and maintains her youngest sister, who
cannot be more than three years of age. The se-
cond daughter was taken under the care of the ma-
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tron of the Hospital, who has procured an excelient
situation in the country, where the child will be
kept from much of the evil that is in the world.
The eldest son, is a young man, who has gone to
sea, and her other child, is a lad of nine years, who
lives with the cobbler. The good mother had a few
anxieties before death, which were not unamiable.
She could not close her eyes until some one had
promised to be a guardian to each of her helpless
orphans. In addition to this, she obtained a pre-
mise from her eldest daushter, that her body should
be deposited in one of the grave yards of her
church. It seems no more than reasonable, that the
richest church in America should give her poor
saints their last bed ; fer there is something pleas-
ing to most persons, in the thousht of having their
dust gathered to the ashes of their fathers. At any
rate, if this be a weakness, it is not censurable, and
Rebecca gave her mother the promise, which she
punctually fulfilled. With composure, with hope,
the fond mother went to rest, where the wicked
cease from troubling,
——
Seplember 14th. ,

FOR three or four days and nights Caroline has
wept almost incessantly.  Something gives her
great uneasiness, when any one speaks of her mo-
ther. If her grief should continue, she will never
meet her forsaken parent.

The  young man, who promised to protect an un-
guarded boy, to-day sought his charge, at the poor
cobbler’s cellar, but could not find him. Last night
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he was there, but where he was when his guardian
sought him none could say ; for how could a labour-
ing man watch a playful child? He was sought in
the streets, but could not be found. Night and
hunger will probably bring him home ; for these re-
gulate hundreds, who experience no other govern-
ment.

At the request of Mrs. P— R—, the writer visit-
ed a poer widow of the city. Her hushand has been
dead two years. She has six children; the eldest
of whom is fifteen years of age, and can afford con-
siderable assistance. About three months ago, a
son of seven years was taken sick with the small-
pox. For seven weeks the widow paid such atten-
tion to this lad, that she did not once, during that
time, sleep with her clothes off. The child died ;
and the mother, through debility and a severe cold,
was immediately confined to her bed, from which
she may never arise. When I entered, the break-
fast-table with its scanty furniture was standing be-
side her bed, and the daughter was preparing some
tea. She insisted on having the table removed, for
the present, saying that ¢ to hear religious conversa-
tion and unite in prayer is better than daily food.”
The only chair in the room afforded me a seat be-
cide her, while her daughter stood by the fire, and
at my back was posted a young man in mean attire.

« | never thought of religion, Sir,” she said, «“un-
til my child died. Since that, many ladies come
here to see me, and talk about Christ; and O, 1t
comforts my heart. I bless God that he is so good
to me, in sending friends.”
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they call you a hypocrite, that will not make you one.
See that you finally prove your sincerity. You
must expect reproach for your past sins, from those
who know nothing of penitence ; and you perceive in
their unkindness, that the unrenewed heart is even
opposed to the merciful Redeemer. An abandoned
woman is neither willing to enter the kingdom of hea-
ven herself, nor pleased that others should be saved.
Let your wicked room-mates continue to say that
« you will soon elope with the parson or doctor,” be-
cause we seek your salvation. Regard them not,
except it be to pray for their conviction and conver-

sion. Were they disposed to receive assistance, we -

should as gladly proffer it to them as to you. Re-

- ceive from us this assurance, that so long as you con-

tinue to maintain the humility, penitence, and spirit
of new obedience, which we think are manifest in you,
we will act the part of friends. If God preserves
our lives, you shall not from necessity be cast out to
the contempt and misery of the world. Should you
die in the Hospital, your body shall be interred with
vespect ; but should you recover and be rejected by
your relatives, some occupation shall be provided,
which will yield you the means of comfortable and
reputable subsistence. Be of good courage ; the Lord
will provide. To him you are indebted for all those
circumstances which elevate you above many of your
fallen fellow-sinners. If you are truiy penitent, it is
God who has pierced your soul with arrows of con-
viction ; who has slain you by the law, that you may
live by the gospel, to the praise of Christ’s righteous-
ness ; and who bas made the blood of his gracious

l
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sather altering garments for her sister. Since the
death of the mother, Rebecca had been sick from
unusual fatigue. She was now better, but pale, and
the little girl of three years made her appearance,
with a clean face, and hung on her sister’s skirt.

« Well, Rebecca, 1 suppose you have some re-
gquest to make. Speak freely, for I promised your
good mother to assist you, so far as I am able.”

She hesitated, and blushed : the boy sat him down
in the corner and sobbed ; but she finally stated that
her little brother came home dissatisfied with his
situation. For two nights past he had been put into
a bed which contained five boys besides himself.
They considered him a stranger, and kicked him
out. The boys used profane language, were lousy,
and he could not endure the thoucht of living there.
¢ You have done so much, Sir, that I dare not make
any request,” said Rebecca, « but—"

« But what? He shall go home with me, for the
present. What did the funeral of your mother cost
you?” The fees for the ground, the sexton’s services,
&c. amounted to ten dollars; of which she had paid
five, and was now working to discharge the remain-
der of the debt.

« It is enouch for you to provide for yourself and
little sister.”” The young man paid the five dollars
which were due; as an Episcopal perquisite; and
the body of M S sleeps in peace, while her
spirit rests in hope of a glorious resurrection.

The reader will undoubtedly agree with the writs
er in opinion, that each Christian Church ought to
hury the bodies of her poor members, the Bishop’s































209

October 20th.

« EVIL men and seducers shall wax worse and
worse, deceiving and being deceived.” 2 Tim. iii. 13.
There is a regular progression of sinful men from
bad to worse. An obdurate offender once said, that
he should melt no sooner than his companions in the
focus of divine wrath ; and a man whom I have often
reproved, has told me repeatedly and with solemnity,
too, * that he expected to go to hell; but this was
his consolation, that he could endure the fierceness of
God’s wrath as well as any man, for he was tough as
any damned being.” A woman, (yes,a woman ')
of this description I have seen to-day, who is infect-
ed, but says that « she has been seven years in the
professional business, has never been caught before,
and, since she took up her trade to get a living, she

is determined to die in it.”
) dp o

October 27th.

EVER since the 13th instant, George has been
sick, and our psalmody indifferent ; but to-day he
resumed his office.  During his fever I frequent-
ly visited and assisted him; and now he has arisen
to reward me, by affording pleasure to the congrega-
tion of the poor.
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Dr. P. « Well, and what is the ground of your

hol-]F'E ?H
ros. “ The Lord Jesus Christ.”

Dr. P. « Where is he now?”

Pros. ¢ In heaven.”

Dr. P. « What is he doing there ?”’

Pros. « Glorifying God, his Father.””

Dr. P. « Yes, and interceding for perishing sia-
ners.”’

Pros. 0,1 hope he pleads for me !”’

Dr. P. «You need not fear to trust him, for he
died for sinners; and he says, come unto me, all ye
that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you
rest.” 'The Doctor added many similar quotations,

to ker great encouragement.
— i

November 3d.

REBECCA, who buried her mother, has lately
been married to a young and reputable man, a cur-
rier, to whom she was engaged before the death of
her parent. .

In one ward of the Almshouse several have lately
died of the typhus fever. Soon after 1 preached
there on the last Sabbath morning, one who heard
me, gave up the ghost, whose corpse, to gratify
friends, or for some other reason, was suffered to re-
main in the room, full of sick persons, until Monday.
On the day of its removal, the nurse, a faithful at-
tendant on the diseased, and a pious woman, was
geized with the same malady. It was painful indeed
to see one laid low, who had been serviceable to mul-

titudes; and affecting to behold the most respeciable
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cessful attempts, he met Mr. JosErH GEORGE, and
atated the whole affair. This young gentleman pro-
cured for her, whom I shall still call (Caroline, her
present asylum, and went with my brother to re
move her from the gates of hell.

This evening I demanded of her, « why did you
leave the Hospital?”” She could not endure, she
said, to see those who had treated her kindly, and
whom she had deceived. She expected, moreover,
that the patients, who were always threatening her
with the Almshouse, would reproach her more bit-
terly than ever. This did not excuse her from cen-
sure, mingled, nevertheless, with exhortation and
compassion.

) o
November 16th.

MR. GEORGE, and many others, have long
been revolving in their minds the plan of a Magda-
len Asylum; and the adventiure in which he has
lately been engaged, has given such a spur to his
feelings, and such a tale to excite compassion, that
the exertions of this young man will probably found
the desired institution. Nothing is necessary but
zeal to give the thing a commencement.

.Should Caroline be lost for ever, her histﬂr}',
whether true or false, may be employed by divine
providence, so that it shall become the means of
salvation to many. At present, Dr. Jounr C. Os-
BORNE, one of the Physicians of the Hospital, very

humanely attends upon her without money and with-
out price. |
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to meet that pious relative 7’ He was convinced
that two persons so different as they were could
never meet in heaven, unless he was first converted.
Thus commenced his seriousness: and he went to
sea again. On the voyage he was contemplative,
and diligently applied himself to the bible, to learn
how he might meet that good woman. In THE
BooE he found that there is no heaven, without be-
ing a new creature in Christ Jesus. < To show
you, Sir,” he said, ¢ what Christ can do, I must say,
that my messmates were afraid of me, because I was
s0 blasphemously wicked, but me has made me like
a little child. I, who always desired a boxing-match,
have since heen more pleased to be smitten on both
cheeks without returning it, than I should be to re-
ceive a hundred dollars.”
—D .
December 18!h.

P— G—, dying with the rapid consumption, is
still solicitous about the way of life. This is the
object of his chief concern; but he wishes also to
prepare a peaceful grave for his bones. To an
amanuens is, one of his fellow-patients, he dictated
the following

LETTER.
“ New-York Hospital, 18th Dec. 1811.
HONOURED FATHER,

I AM sorry to be obliged to inform you that I am
at this present time oblized to get a person to write
for me to you, to let you know that I am verfy sick
in the New-York Hospital, and to all appearance

pear to the end of my life, And as I am destitute
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of money, and wish to be buried in some deceni
manner, which cannot be done without it, I there-
fore request you to send me some for that purpose
as soon as possible, after you receive this, as 1 kuow
not how soon my time may come. I have beena
wicked child, but I pray you, Oh my dearest father
not to refuse this last request of your dying son.
Ten dollars will be sufficient to procure me a bed,
where my body may remain unmolested. Please to
send it to Mr. Noah Wetmore, the Superintendent
of the New-York Hospital, who will see it faithfully
applied for that purpose. In the mean time, and 1
believe for the last time, permit me to subscribe my-
self your distressed and almost dying son,
P— G—.

Mr. D— G—.

P. S. Give my duty to my mother for the last
time.” '

To one of his brethren he writes under the same
date :

¢« If my brother Samuel is at home, give my love
to him, and if possible I wisk to see him here, be-
fore I die. I am a great sinner; I have been &
wild high fellow, but now I pray God to forgive my
sing, before I come to his judgment. Give my last
love to all my sisters, and the rest of my kindred.

P.G."
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zeen a German, whoe stands on this side the Atlantic,
and converses from morning till evening with the
people of Germany. He doubts not but they hear,
and he, in return, is perfectly apprised of their an-
ewers. |

Another man I know, who marches up to every
stranger, whom he is permitted to see, with the
brim of his hat folded under, before and behind,
fo make it resemble a military cap, and putting hig
crooked finger into his mouth, gives a tremendous
whistle. The stranger will naturally tremble, but
there is no danger ; for the young man, tall and ma-
Jestic, even in rags and filth, is one of

“ Rough nature’s children, humorous as she.”

He was one who took some part in what is
called ¢ the late rebellion in Ireland,” and found
it necessary to escape for his life to America.
From some, who knew him at home, we learn, that
he was areputable farmer. Now he wishes to talk
about the blood-thirsty fellows, who caught him by
the throat; from whom he fled ; but more particular-
fy, about the people of Kilkenny, his neighbours,
his father’s farm, and ¢ uncle Patrick over the
way.” He insists upon it, that he knew me there,
and had letters from me, which he still preserves.
In this country he was disappointed, and, ¢ (he
green little Isle of the Ocean” was so connected
with all his affections, that they with his reason have
returned to it, and left nothing but the erect animal
in America. -
- Let us learn then, not to love the place of our na-
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are crazy!” [ have been led aliout by a crazy
young man, of liberal education, amongst a host
of lunatics, and he would tell me the peculiar turn of
cach one’s mind with much self-complacency. He
would not speak to them, for * they are mad.”

“ But what’s the matter with you?”’

“ Nothing at all, Sir! My friends are crazy, and
have taken it into their heads, that I am out of my
wits, and so have confin’d me.” Like this young
man, superior to the society of bedlamites, all the
deranged females hear the songster, but seem not to
hear; for they despise her affectation.

The cause of her derangement was an excessive
attachment to novels. She read them incessantly,
and rejoiced at pleasures, which were never experi-
enced ; or wept for griefs, which were never endur-
ed. What once was called sensibility in her, be-
came nervous irritability ; and like Don Quixote, she
believed the absurdest fiction to be sober verity. A
young gentleman of undoubted veracity informed
me, that he saw her reading a few days before her
senses quite forsook her, when she knew nothing
that happened in the same room where she was, un-
tess some one touched her with the hand, while he
pronounced her name with his lips. She sat in the
room with her mother and sister, but she heard not
their conversation: a stranger entered, but her
whole attention was absorded by the history of some
perfect lover and angelic heroine. Shortly after,
she began to roam the city, and could find shady
bowers, meandering rivulets, melodious groves, and
captivating admirers, as easily as the knight of La
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“Why, I have had different bodily forms ; but my
present body was born of a Dutch father, and a sort
of a Yankee mother, in Pennsylvania.”

In like manner he lived in the old French war,
and in the late revolution, and perfectly remembers
every event, which any one can state from history.
He is really not more than forty years of age, and I
told him so ; but very deliberately he went to work,
to prove his assertions true, by his own conscious-
ness and memory. He has a wife and several chil-
dren. He had property, but was defrauded by wick-
ed neighbours, and this calamity, together with his
deism, reduced him to his present condition. I told
him I should like to know his religious sentiments, if
he was willing to state them, when he began with,

« T believe in God, but not in Jesus Christ. A
Trinity without him, if there is one, make quite
enough persons. The story about him came from
the practice of a printer’s boy, who with woeden cuts,
used to print an image of God, and represent a man
seated at his right hand. This was all idolatry.

%I believe that God lends men a part of himself
to work righteousness with ; and for any man to go to
church, pay his footing there, and defraud no body,
is as good a job as he can do for his soul.”

Here I desired to know what he intended by pay-
ing his footing in church. He said, “when a man
steps upon the floor of the church, he helps to dirty
it, and if he pays enough to enable the door-keeper to
wash after him, he pays his footing there ; which I
always did.”” 'Then he proceeded in his creed.

« I helieve there is such a place as heaven, where

A
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Since he has ceased to record the occurrences of
the day, the usual services of the stated preacher
have been performed. Many new cases of convic-
tion, and apparent penitence, have presented them-
selves; and it is probable that the Journal of one
year, with few alteratious, would describe the moral
state of the Hospital and Almshouse for every year,
in which the same religious services should be per-
formed. ) .

To those who have contributed to the support of
the author, he presents his thanks; for they have
made him their almoner. If @s his inienfion fo
perform in fulure, so far as it is possible, the same
sort of service to the Hospital and Almshouse ; but
for many reasons which he would not wish to state,
he takes this opportunity of announcing to his
friends and the public, that all subscriptions in his
favour shall be considered null from the 1st of
January, 1812, and ever after. The payment of
what was previously due will in no case be demand-.
ed. .

He cannot refrain from expressing a firm hop
that when God in his providence shall restore pros-
perity to our country, if not before, something will
be done to render the maintenance of some succes-
sor in his office permanent.-

The instability of temporal property should make
those who possess it, willing to communicate when
duty calls; and beyond a question, this city, more
distinguished for religious liberality than any in our
country, will not allow posterity to say,  the pub-
fic Hospitals and Almshouses of Europe, and of
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Unwilling, however, that the apostle should es-
cape from their tender mercies, the multitude follow-
ed the soldiers, who were conducting him to the cas-
tle, and exclaimed, “ away with him:” but he for-
save and pitied them ; he obtained liberty of speech,
and made his defence, in hope of their conviction.
Paul declared his manner of life, his early educa-
tion, his conversion to the Christian religion, and
- the reasons of his preaching the Gospel to the Gen-
tiles.

So soon as he spake of the salvation of the hea-
then, the Jews were wrought up to madness, and
exclaimed with the malevolence and fury of fiends,
% Away with this fellow from the earth, fur it i3 not
fit that he should live.”

On the next day, the chief captain of the Roman
band presented Paul before the sanhedrim, where
he openly avowed that he preached the doctrines of
the cross, and especially, the future resurrection of
the dead.

This excited such a fierce contest between the
two principal Jewish sects, that Paul was in danger
of being torn asunder. The commander of the
garrison again rescued this undaunted minister of
Jesus; and to preserve his life against the attacks of
a band of conspirators, sent him under a strong
cuard to Casarea. In that place, he stood before
the Roman governor, to defend himself against the
malicious accusations of his countrymen.

Before Felix he reasoned of righteousness, tem-
perance, and the future judgment, with such effica-
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toms. You retire to rest with a novel for your
prayer-book, or awake and consult your ledger as
the oracle of God. |

IV. Maniacs are commonly their own worst ene-
mies; and so are all the opposers of Christianity.
You know, my hearers, that the delirious even hang,
or starve, or drown themselves. What produces
his agony who is foaming with madness? His own
imagination. Look at the demoniac among the
tombs. Who injured his body in this dreadful
manner ? He mangled his own flesh with stones.

Who, now, occasions the sinner’s destruction? It
is not God ; for he says, “ as I live, I have no plea-
sure in the death of the sinner.” It is not THE
ADVERSARY ; for he can only tempt and accuse.
He has not the power of compulsion. ¢ O Israel,
thou hast destroyed thyself.” ¢ They that ob-
serve lying vanities forsake their own mercy.”

Every one who dies in unbelief, brings ruin upon
his own head. Who causes this starving wretch’s
hunger? A feast is made ready: he is solicited to
attend : but he refuses : he had rather perish, than
live upon the clemency of God. Who exposes the
bedlamite to the chill blasts of winter? He will
not receive clothing from the wardrobe of heaven.
‘Who consigns the ungodly to misery? They are
madly bent on destruction. O sinner, thou art be-
side thyself.

V. Maniacs are insensible to imminent danger ;
and so are the enemies of the cross of Christ.
They will laugh while exposed to shipwreck, sleep
6n a precipice, or cast stones at the lighinings of

25
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Jehovah. When the wicked are warned, they mock
at peril. While the deluge hangs over them, they
insult the preacher of righteousness. When the
Ford cometh out of his place, to shake terribly the
earth, they are unmoved. Although it is said, “if
any man love not our Lord Jesus Christ, let him
be anathema, maranatha,” let him be consigned to
eternal perdition, when the Lord shall come to judg-
ment, yet they have ne apprehension of danger.
Some are so hardy, as to defy the Lord, saying,
 who is the Almighty, that we should fear him ;
or his Son, that we should adore him ?”

The sinner is at sea, in a leaky bark. Over him
the clouds are full of Sinai’s thunder. The storm
begins to descend; but he has no anxiety. One
would think he had Almighty power to inspire him
with such confidence. He seems to slumber, in full
persuasion that he shall awake in season, command
the winds and waves to obey him, and instantly ar-
rive at the desired haven. He neither examines
his chart, nor puts forth an oar, but is tossed hither
and thither by every wind of doctrine; is borne
aloft on the surges which challenge the tempest;
and then sinks down to the sides of the pit. In
such a situation he slumbers, or awakes to sing,

« Of love’s soft anguish, and of grief supreme* ;”

imagines that the sea of life is calm, and believes
himself secure of a protracted time for repentance,
because ¢ his bosom,” sportive, dances * to nature’s
houndless charms.”

* Falconer,
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He feels secure; but when mercy no longer
pleads forbear, he will sink into the bottomless abyss,
and find that vengeance belongs to the ‘character of
a benevolent Deity.

Lastly. Maniacs cannot be convinced that they
are beside themselves. Neither can the impenitent.
Indeed, nothing enrages a madman more, than to
tell him seriously, and affectionately, that he is un-
der the guidance of a distempered mind. In a rage
too, impenitent sinners accuse the ministers, people,
and word of God, of madness. Who was he that
said, « Because I tell you the truth, ye believe me
not?”? It was the God who dwelt among us. ¢ So

“then, I have become your enemy,”’ exclaimed an
apostle, “ because I tell you the truth””* We
need no other evidence that “ madness is in their
heart while they live.”” Of all sin, the pious Newlon
has well said,

% Tis palsy, plague and fever,
*¢ And madness all combin’d ;
¢ And none but a believer

* The least relief can find.”

To those, who confess the insanity of sin and the
madness of unbelief, God has given the spiril of
power, and of love, and or a souxp minp. Other
persons are prevented by their delirium of sir»
from perceiving that they are poor, miserable, blind
and naked ; and that they take the most effectual
measures to exclude relief.

* Macknight’s Translation,
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Punishment of infidelity, 262
P W Mrs. assistance by, 200
R
READING, imprudent, the effect of, 250. 252
R Dr. exchange with, 151
Rebecca, some account of, 187. 198, 199. 211
Rheumatism, widow afflicted with, 105
Reluctance at entering the Almshouse, 19
Repentance, evangelical, defined, 141
S
YAILOR, insane, who cut his throat, 222. 224

, from Salem, Massachusetts, 225
Sally, Blind, account of, 51
Scotch girl seduced, 182. 185. 203
Scotchman, conversation with a, 88
Servantof Mr. P R - 170. 175
Sermon on maniacs, 273
Shoemaker, the benevolence of a poor, 173
Slavery, the cause of maduess, 253
Smoaking offensive to a young man, 15
Sofa, a blind German woman, 84. 203
Soldier, sick, female friends of a, 70, 71.78. 121.
' 203
Speechless man, death of, 18
woman, : 156
Stanford, Rev. John, lines to, 229
Substitution explained, 117
Sympathy, the power of, 32
T
TAPPEN, Inderwick and Anderson, 197
Tiger, a man injured by a, 54
T 8 J———s, a miner, 152



















