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PREFACE.

WHEN the Sketch which forms the First Part of
this little volume was put into the hands of the
Publisher, there was no intention on the part of
the writer to add the Second. An addition, how-
ever, by way of contrast, baing thought desirable
by the individual to whose care the publication was
entrusted, that of ¢ MATiLpa’> has been selected,
with the belief that a more glorious and striking
contrast, in every respect, could not be found.
And although to some it may appear questionable
to iutroduce a character who eis still lingering
amongst us, and therefore still subje’:t Eb inﬁrmity
and encompassed with imperfection ; yet, wh(;n
they are told that the substance of whateis now
brought before them has been kindly permitted
to appear in the  Englishwoman’s and Christian
Lady’s Magazine,”” and that the poor sufferer has
been for the last two years mainly supported by
A2



v PREFACE.

the generous response given by the Christiar, public
to those calls to usefulness; and that, moreover,
tl‘é‘writer still contemplates the delightful privilege
of ministering to this afflicted one through the
new channel now opening before her; she trusts
there is riot onc who will, after reading the account,
cherish the objection.

Autobiography is not elways desirable ; yet there
are circumstances under which it may appear to ad-
vantage, and be productive of extensive usefulness
in more respects than onc : and such, under tue
blessing of ¢he Mqst High, who knows the needs
of all his children, it may prove in the present
instance.

Poor Frank has been for a long time numbered
with the silent dead, but ke speaks in these pages
in language wnutterably emphatical. He speaks of
the worth of Time —the dangey of delay—the fear
of Death—and the dread of Eternity! Rraper,
LET HIM NOT SPEAK IN VAIN! LISTEN To HIs
EXPIRING GROANS, AND PREPARE TO MEET THY

Gon!

Rrany,
June 19th, 1848.



INTRODUCTION.

Tux following, narratives are strictly and literally
true, and are intended botk as a warning and en-
couragement to parents and youth. That of

“FraNk”

will be found to show in striking cha-
rdtters the folly and misery of those who, in youth
and health, treat religion with gontempt or indif-
ference, and who imagine, in the pride and haughti-
ness of their hearts, that they can die as carelessly
and securely as they have lived : the poet tells us,
“ Men may live fools, but fools they cannot die !”

and certain it is, that those who have boasted most
of their innate courage, have beensthe first to recoil
under the pressure of the king of thrrors! If we
turn to the death-beds of cither of our confirmed
infidels, we shall find anything but moral courage n
the ascendant ; and if these champions and princes
in unbelief fuiled to show us how to dic triumph-
antly, or even calmly, can we expect to find that
their hosts of puny imitators will meet the grim
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look of death with hearts unmoved or countenances
unplanched ? No !—Death is too fearful an enemy
t& them to be approached without terror. < Ah,
but to die! to enter on the untried—to take the
fearful leap, not knowing whether annikilation or
condemnlition &waits me—Oh, this is misery!” ex-
claims many a dying one whose days and years of
health were spent in beasted infidelity or culpable
indifference. !

FRrANK was not an infidel, as that term is gene-
rally understood,—but ‘he was not n believer ! le
had never discovergd ary beauty in the Saviour that
he should desire, and therefore had never turned the
penitent eye of faith towards this all-glorious Friend.
The painful consequence of this neglected duty will
be scen in the following pages ; and the reader will,
I trust, remember that it is no overwrought picture
of a vivid and ferti'e imaginatiau that is here brought
before hiﬂ‘l, but sober truth, without one iota of
exaggeration in the detail. Indeed it may truly be
a'ﬂirmed that one half has not been told; but
enough, we hope, to show that the sinner, in his
own strength, cannot courageously grapple with the
enemy, death! nor retain his fancied sccurity when
heart and flesh are failing him! Poor Frank found
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this trge when it was too late. Oh that, the youth-
ful reader may learn, from the experience of another,
not to put off with trifling unconcern the intens:ely
important subject of his soul’s salvation !

The world, with its giddy pleasures and justling
concerns, became as nothing in Franl’s esteem ; and
why ?—because they failed to satisfy the cravings of
his awakened spirit. When asked if any of his
worldly dompanions should be invited to see him,
his energetic reply was, “Ok, no! they cannot give
the pleasure now ; they cannot make me feel happy
as a dying man; I have given them foo much of
my company already, and wasted too much of my
precious time with them. I now find, to my cost,
that I have been all wrong : I grasped shadows, and
they have vanished! My cheerfulness is gone ; my
happiness (if it dcserved the name) is also gone ;
my energy gone, my health gone—all, all departed,
and I left the miserable victim of vain pursuits and
fancied pleasures! To which of my wbdrldly associ-
ates would you wish to expose me? I wish to shun
them all!>> How unpalatable these remarks were
to the worldly friend to whom they were addressed,
I leave my readers to guess ; but I can assure them,
poor Frank was not solitary in the expression of
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such feelings: many a heart-broken sinne; has,
under similar circumstances, given utterance to the
same sentiments, to the wounded pride and bitter
gnef of those who called them friends. To the
child of God (should there fortunately be one ncar)
such a mauifest.change excites a pleasing hope that
the self-exiled prodigal is come to himself, and de-
siring the plenty and society of his FaTHER’S house
in place of the husks and company of the far country.
And thus in truth it was with Frank. He saw his
poverty, he felt his need: his soul longed for thé'
water of life, and guAT™ Breap which giveth life
unto the world ; and he krew those who fostered his
pride and self-importance could net aid him in seek-
ing these spiritual blc.sings. Ilc therefore wisely
desired to be entirely separated from them ; which
could not be, if from under my roof. Ilence his
earnest desire to travgl the distance he did, on the
Monday previous to his death ; and which, together
with the intense agony of his mind, in all probability
accelerated the dreaded cvent. It was not the ex-
pectation that the perishing body would be more
tenderly cared for than with many other friends—for
indeed this could not well be; but the hope that
the poor anguished spirit would be directed to some
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ground of confidence, would be told of same balm
against despair—some Physician of value, able as
well as willing to speak the cure. His own grasping
intellect was found powerless for such a purpose ;
nor could his retentive memory present anything
to his mental vision that savoured of somfo%. All
within him, and,all that was past, echoed back but
one sound, and that sound was—DpEsPAIR, with all its
gloomy horfors! Would that the mind could dwell
on some tangible proof that Frank’s LaTE repentance
wad not Too late, but that the cleventh hour was
an hour of pardon and acceptagce) I cannot think
that even the dying thief whe hung beside the cruci-
fied One experienced a more intense desire for the
full benefit of the atonement: .at ilthough it was
not given us to Azow that the same cheering sound
had fallen upon his car as greeted the malefactor
during the last throes of mortal ageny ; yet the word
of God warrants us to belicve that genulne repentance
and conviction of sin is the Spirif’s work, and as
such regarded by Him who in ancient times sajd, “ 1
have surely heard Ephraim bemoaning himself.””*
“1, even I, am He that blotteth out thy transgres-
sions for mine own sake, and will not remember thy

* Jer. xxxi. 18.
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gins.”*  The broken and contrite spirit arp his de-
light ; and here, as far as Frank is concerned, I have
endeavoured to take refuge from those anxious fears
which, in the absence of assured hope, too frequently
assault and weigh down the spirits. And-surely I
may exsercise this blessed privilege of Zope for the
departed without fear of fostering a presumptuous
spirit in those of my readers who have as yet neg-
lected to close with the offers of {edeéming love!
Surely, surely no sane individual would deliberately
expose himself to the mental agony Frank endufed,
because it js just Qoss'ible the Lord may be entreated
of at the last moment to accept the dregs of a life
systematically opposed to his word and will. If such
there can be, we own ousselves at a loss for motives
to urge them to a wiser course. But I would far
rather hope that the contrast in the second sufferer
will lead each and, all who wmay open these pages to
say, “ Lord, %et ¢ be found ready, with my lamp
trimmed fud my light burning, so that death may
ot surprise or alarm me ; .
¢ ¢ Death cannot make our souls afraid,

If God be with us there!’”

This MaTiLpa has long since believed, so that

* Isa. xliii. 25.
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death to her will be unspeakable gain! Often is she
ready to exclaim, * How long, O Lord, how long 2”
She is sighing for home, and finds herself obliged
frequently to check her impatience. -

Wonderful is the difference between the two cha-
racters. And what has caused it? WAll the advan-
tages of superiqr intellect and worldly acquirements
will be found on the side of &rank ; but do we envy
him the possession of these when we place them by
the side of that childlike spirit, that waiting frame,
thht living, active principle of faith, that ardent love
so richly experieaced by Matjldg? Assuredly not,
And herein consists the difference between them ;—
the one walks by faith, the other lived by sight and
sense. And this is the ~uy rcal difference between
the whole haman family ; riches, titles, intelleet,
station, influence, honours, Lowever much they may
be esteemed and cousted by us, farm no real distine-
tion in the estimation of Ilim from'whose creative
hand man first sprang into being, and who, in the
omnipotence of his power, crushes the most gowerful
monarch with as much ease as the infant who enters
the world but to weep and to die!

It were well if these facts were more weighed by
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mankind &t large, then we should see lessfof that
feyerish thirst for the wealth and dignities of this
world, and more for those enduring glories of that
world where God himself shall stand revealed as the
satisfying portion of every raptured soul! Christian
parents,“do you covet this blessed portion for your
children 7—then allure them from ,the pursuit of
JSancied pleasures by a holy consistency of walk
and conversation. Let them see that eark does not
engross all your time, nor the perishing creature all
your affections. °

¢ I1e builds too low who builds beneath the skies,”
for his childrens’ happiness; and whenever forgetful
of their high responsibility, parents are careful only
to secure for their children earth-born and earth-
bound pleasures, they commit an error, the extent
of which can only be fully realised when the veil of
mortality drops fro»: their eyes,. and they find them-
selves without % covering before the just Judge who
cannot be deceived by appearances, nor appcaled from
in‘judgment.

Would that the perusal of the following pages
might lead those entrusted with the solemn duty of
training the youthful mind to the important inquiry,
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— Havedl dong, or am I doing, my duty te the souls
as well as to the bodies of those over whom I am
placed? Is there anything left undone in the way
of correction, exhortation, or reproof, that God would
have me do? Do I bear about with me the weighty
consideration that my children are imwortal,*though
dying creatures,—and that death may come as an
unannounced messenger, at any hour of the day, or
any watch of the night ?

Christian friends, these arc not #riffing questions.
Cah we answer them satisfactorily ? Surely if Death
is uncertain in his approach, wg should be « fixed as

sentinels, all eye, all ear,” so as not to suffer those
under our command and protection to be surprised
by the coming foe. Many an unhappy deathbed
might be avoided, and many a happy and peaceful
one secured, if parents did their duty. And, oh!
how terrible is the thought thatewe should fail in
our duty towards those so intenscly ‘dear unto us!
Strange and criminal infatuation ! Parcnts, awake
and examine yoursclves and your capabilities. . True,
none of us can work a spirifual change on our
children : nor can I persuade myself that any sober
Christian imagines that any outward form, however
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valuable in itself, can effect this mighty tratisforma-
tion. No!—#his is the work of the Spirit, and the
Spirit only ; but if we cannot change the Aearts of
our children, we can do much towards cffecting a
moral change. We may cultivate the affections, and
direct them o the CHILDRENS' FRIEND ; We may
train them to an artless simplicity and guilclessness
of character ; we may* soften their manners, and
impart, by ever-watchful care, high ;ntegrity of
purpose ; we may educate the conscience, and make
them fear a lie; we may make them understand
and appreciate the pleasure of welldoing, and the
unhappiness of evildoing; we may train them to
kindness and generosity towards their fellow-crea-
tures, and to uniform unselfishness of conduct: and
if we thus do our duty, we may rest assured God
will not fail in Ais. But to discharge such onerous
duties aright, we weed a strength and a wisdom far
beyond our own.  We also greatly need the spirit of
patient, persevering prayer,—though the Christian
;;arentu must not depend on prayer, he must work
as well as pray; or he will resemble a husbandman
who daily waters a field into which he has cast no
grain! And this we really fear is the case with
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many, hénce the frequent failures in domestic train-
ing; they pray, and doubtless pray earnestly,—but
this is NoT enough ; they should not rest here, or
they will rest after making only the preparation
for labour,—rest at the threshold of duty. And
how sad is this for the moral charadters of their
children! If iw after life they should be placed
among God’ s children, how yfrobable it is that they
will often be found wanting in that holy consistency
of character which renders the religion of Jesus
attractive to the bystanders, and productive of glory
to its great Founder. Thisis 1ot tle age of miracles ;
and if we sow the wind, we must expect to reap the
whirlwind. If we indulge our children, and they do
wrong, (as most decidedly they will, either openly
or secretly), and we content ourselves with Eli’s
expostulation, “ Nay, my sons, but it is no good
report I hear of yon,” we may th%nk ourselves that
our prayers arc not answered.

Oh that those parents who read the dying words
of Frank as to the fearful consequence of his early
training, may lay these things to heart, and vigo-
rously use the means a God of love has committed

to them, and train their children, both by precept
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and examwple, for a blissful immortality ; so tnat when
the days of darkness overtake them, and the pains of
a decaying body oppress them, they may, like
Matilda, sit watching for their Father’s voice of love
to call them from all the ills of Time to all the
surpassing joys of Eternity !

Rucsy,
July, 1848.
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THE TWO SUFFERERS.
JFear andy Anguish.

St. Pavun, in his own full and forcible words,
detlares, that the doctrine of a crucified Saviour was
a stumbling-block to the Jews, and to the Greeks
foolishness ; while to the humble and penitent be-
liever, it was ““Christ the power of God, and the
wisdom of God.” It is precisely the same in our
own day : the heart of man in its unrenewed state,
hates the humiliating doctrine of free, unmerited grace.
Thenatural manrebels.at the bare neention of his entire
depravity, and would gladly evade the evidence, as
well as deny the fatal consequence of the fall. Tell
him that however amiable, however moral, hawever
just, or however gemerous he may be towards his
fellow-man ; yet that without a principle of faith in,
and love to Jesus—without a belief in and dependence
on the aid and influence of the Ioly Spirit, he is
v B2
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absolutely*at variance with his Maker, and he will at
once denounce you a visionary enthusiast, or a narrow-
minded bigot. Sins against society are the only sins
he can or will recognisc ; and to these alone will he
attach criminality. In all he does he consults his own
will, and his own unenlightened understanding.  Self-
love, self-esteem, and desire for human praise, with a
host of ambitious schemes and projects, are with him
the all-absorbing incentives to action. liepresent to
him the all-perfect and comprehensive law of God ;
endeavour to bring home to his conscience its demands
to love God with all tLé Aeart, and soul, and strength,
and he will quarrel at its strictness, and resent the
curse denounced against disobedience. So truly and
painfully evident is it that the carnal mind is enmity
to its Maker—that it is not subject to the law of
God, neither, indeed, carn be. An enemy, however
hostile bitter and implacable, may be propitiated,
and eventually reconciled ; but, the principle of En-
yiTy itself is, we all know, directly at variance with
recondiliation. Alas! that so many thousands in this
our professedly Christian country should be found
in this state of enmity towards God—lifting wup
the puny arm of rebellion against the majesty of
heaven and the sovereign Ruler of earth; rejecting
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his proffered salvation—treating with proud contempt
the only way of return to his favour and friendship,
and ajlﬁ'ecting an independence of being and action,
which, if persisted in, must sooner or later prove
their irreparable ruin! It is from our hearts we
exclaim of such—< Oh! that they were®wise, that they
understood ¢hispthat they would consider their latter
end!” But alas! they hate fnstruction, and will not
receive rep;'oof. -How fearful their doom! Let us
listen to it, as given by the pen of inspiration :—
«Because I have called, and ye refused; I have
stretched out my hand, and ndaman regarded ; but ye
have set at nought all my counsel, and would none
of my reproof : I also will laugh at your calamity ; I
will mock when your fear cometh; when your fear
cometh as desolation, and your destruction cometh as
a whirlwind ; when distress and anguish cometh upon
you. Ther shall they call upon®me, but I will not
answer ; they shall seek me carly, but they shall not
find me : for that they Aated knowledge, and woulgd
not choose the fear of the Lord : they would ndne of
my counsel : they despised all my reproof. There-
fore shall they eat of the fruit of their own way,
and be filled with their own devices.”* Surely a
more fearful picture of man’s mad rebellion, and

+ Plov. i, 24—31,
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God’s just indignation and vengeance, could not be
deawn than in this passage of holy writ; and yet
in spite of this and many other terrible warnings
sounding in their ears, men go heedlessly onward,
regardless alike of caution and threatening, rushing on
the thick bosbs of His buckler* who in righteousness
doth judge, and make war.f The source of all this
blindness and infatuation—this enmify to the God
that made them, is given by the Psalmist—The
wicked through the pride of their heart will not seek
after God.” Yes, Pripk lies at the bottom of all this
alienation—this eumity ; and as the whole Bible is
levelled at this pride in the natural man, he hates the
Bible, and regards it as Ahab regarded the fearless
and faithful prophet of Israel. * Hast thou found
me, O mine EnEmY!’ exclaimed that weak and
wicked monarch ; and so in heart says every uncon-
verted man when the truths of God’s word meet his
eye, or reach his ear. They are his encmies because
they present a standard of moral rectitude to which
he ha¥ 7o desire to attain, and they denounce threaten-
ings against disobedience, which in spite of all his
vaunted disbelief, something whispers may be really
executed! Thus he has a continual struggle against
God’s word. But, oh! how vain is such a conflict !

& Job xv. 26. - 1 Rev. xix. 11.
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How worse than useless such rebellion, since one
blast of the Almighty can unnerve the strongest apm
—one withering disappointment crush the loftiest
ambition, — one bereaving providence frustrate the
fairest projects,—and one touch of disease turn the
brightest and most grasping intellect o folly!

The truth of the foregoing remarks was perhaps
never more strikingly exemplified than in the character
of Frank R—. Proud of intellect, *“ of wisdom vain!”’
His excursive and tenacious mind raised him far above
tife generality of his associates. From a child, supe-
rior natural talent was as visihle jn his recreations as
in his studies ; so that whether you saw him with
his rod and line, or his dog and gun ; diving into the
mysteries of alchemy, or poring over a mathematical
problem ; you could trace the workings of a superior
mind, which, if health and opportunity were given,
would one day revel ,in the widesfield of intellectual
delights. Would that the training of such a charac-
ter had devolved on others than those he owned as
parents. He might not only have been living, delight-
ing society with his rich and cultivated mind, but
have ranked among those real Christian philanthropists
of the day, who are nobly endeavouring to carry for-
ward the moral and religious improvement of their
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country. But alas, dear readers, this promising
youth, was trained by parents at open enmity with
God, and from whom he too early learned to ridicule
everything sacred and Divine.

Vigorous in health, with a full tide of animal spirits,
greatly 4dmired for his boyish talent, but unhappily
without the least mental culture, he, as a matter of
course, grew up arrogant and self-conceited. And
need we wonder? Man, at his best estate, girt
around with the most favourable appliances to virtue,
trained with the most sedulous care, is vain ahd
inconstant, - liable ,to & thousand delusions; and,
indeed, not unfrequently displays a wide deviation
from moral rectitude and sound principle, to be
accounted for only on the score of that original
depravity which the most consistent and watchful
training fails wholly to eradicate.

Every judicious Christian pavent Znows that well-
directed efforts may do something towards counter-
acting in their children the moral maladies which as
heirs of the fall are entailed upon them; but what
education, be it ever so perfect, can new-create their
souls, and assimilate them to the image of God?
Yet until ¢kis great work be effected, we have no
certainty that their future lives will be marked by
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the practice of unselfish virtue, and the dedication of
their various powers to the wellbeing of society apd
the glory of God. Need we then wonder that those
upon whom no moral culture is bestowed, should
grow up imperious and proud, domineering and
selfish, impatient of restraint, and reckless of con-
sequences? If there be one truth more legibly
stamped than another as the effects of the fall, it is
this—the strict resemblance of the youthful mind
to the curse-stricken earth, which, for the sin and
puhishment of man, was doomed to bring forth
nothing spontaneously but +thorns and thistles.*
And where is the mind, erect in its own native
purity, and endowed with innate wisdom, that can
stand forth as a visible refutation of this axiom?
The philosophers of reason, tottering on their giddy
eminence, may boast of the God-like nature and
capabilities of man; but for persons in their senses
to believe such declamations, they ;mwt. not cast
their eyes on earth, nor lend their ears to the tales
of earth. Everything around us, about ug and
within us, speak but in one strain, which is to echo
back the lamentation of more than two thousand
years: ¢ How is the gold become dim! how is the
* Gen. iii. 17, 18.



10 « THE TWO SUFFERERS.

most finee gold changed!” * or, without fiure, to
teke up the testimony of still more ancient times,—
“Every imagination of the thoughts of the heart
is only evil continually.”+  Where, then, is
boasting? 1Tt is excluded by the united testimony
of six thoustnd years, and every parent should
begin his work as the husbandman would a piece
of waste land. Not that at the present time we
sec any danger of the intellect remaining unculti-
vated,—for, as a nation, we have not now to learn
that knowledge is power; the fear is for the HEART.
The brain‘is not-the noblest part of man, but too
often do we find that the head is cultivated at the
expense of a totally neglected heart. Oh that
parents would consider that every such inversion of
the Creator’s laws tends to shame, disappointment,
and misery! For when by excess of cultivation
we enlarge the mental powers, at the same time
neglecting the higher and nobler qualities of the
heart, we are only affording our children a wider
;:angc and more diversified opportunities of showing
their alienation from, and natural aversion to, the
holy law of God.

It was this fearful absence of morel training to

* Lam, iv. 1. 1 Gen. vi. 5.
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which Frank was exposed from his very infancy:
every circumstance of his early life tended to give
him a distaste for, if not a hatred ?o, religion. No
prayer of faith ascended for him from a fond
mother’s heart. No father’s instructions told of
Jesus’ love, and pointed to the goodeand the right
way. No domestic worship reminded him of his
daily obligations to his Maker. As to everything
spiritual, a darkness that might be felt brooded over
his paternal home. How, with a heart stricken
with anguish, did he, during his last days on earth,
deprecate and reproach his varly training! Oh ye
prayerless, and unbelieving parents! could you have
seen the bitter tears which he shed when death
had visibly set his mark upon him; and could you
know how many times he was ready to curse the
day of his birth, how would you arouse yourselves!
how would you plead for grae and strength to
train your children for the next world, as well as for
this! how would you lament your cruelty in teaching
them, either directly or indirectly, to set at mought
the counsels of the Most High, to despise his
overtures of mercy, and to treat with a contemptuous
sneer acceptance with a redeeming God! Most
truly may it be said to all who thus act: “Ye know
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not what ye do!” You know not the addition you
mgke to your own future misery by the bitter taunts
and reproaches of lost children, who, had you done
your duty, might be swelling the triumph of the
SAVED, instead of increasing the torments of the
vost! *Oh, awful consideration! Would that we
knew no parents that excited our fears when looking
forward to the solemn future; but, alas! alas! the
utmost limits of Christian charity will not allov s
to shut our eyes to ¥acts. We are compelled to
fear; and dare we, then, withhold the empnssion
of our fears? Noo—wlrether our voice be heeded or
not, we must say that we fear many, “ery many,
parents are no more concern.d for the souLs of
their children th n for the beasts that yov....! And
yet they read ot that “worm that dieth nof, and of
that fire that can mever be quenched! Whence all
this awful indifference and delusion? Is it not
because God’s wordc, though read, is not believed ?
Could the&* really show such gross insensibility did
tb‘ey BpELIEVE that “the soul that sinneth, it shall
die?” Surely not!

But absence of moral training was not the only
evil—though doubtless the greutest—to which poor
Frank was exposed.
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Durilg the first fourteen years of his.life many
promises had been given, and large expectations fos-
tered both with regard to his education and future
prospects ; and to a mind thirsting for knowledge,
and aspiting to literary distinction, it was no slight
u ortification to find that severe family losses, and a
strange selfishngss over what remained, would com-
p'etely crush his fond and proud expectations. But so
it was, he néver enjoyed those extensive literary advan-
+age.. t3 which he had been taught to look forward,
bue was oblired at chc age of sixteen or seventeen,
tr care ¥ himsclf. At least*he hegaw clearly to see
that if' he did not exert himself he would only drag
an a wor~e than idle lif~ under ++~ paternal roof.

Tt vau readi'v be imagined that h'- was pot the
mind ta brook 4 nendence. 1le, tl.cretore, under the
exciting influence of disuppointed hcpes, eagerly
seized the first oppostunity that'of“e.rcd to render
himself independent, without stopping to inguire how
far the employment was suited to his health, his
previous habits and expectations, or his future ad- -
vancement. The difficulties he had to encounter were
many ; and the privations to which he was subject
as vexatious as they were varied. Still he was too
proud to complain, and-too honourable to shrink from
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the duties.imposed upon him. But it was andoubt-
edly at this period of his life, that the seeds of pre-
mature decay were effectually sown; while the dis-
agreeable circumstances necessarily connected with
the situation were pent within his own breast, and
there ‘allowede to rankle and spread their bancful
influence unchecked, begetting an irritability of temper
and sourness of disposition which are too often found
in connection with crushing disappointment and a
total ignorance of the supports of God’s blessed word,
which in his case a measure of subsequent prospetity
did not wholly efface,, -

During our youth, Frank and myself had at times
been thrown a good deal together, and although nany
things were said and done to destroy my influence over
him, by those who did not “wesh to see him become a
saint,” yet I knew there was a deep brotherly affection
in his heart towards me, which but for the blighting
influence of this moral mildew, would have checked
many a ;vayward propensity, and have secured to

<himself more sympathy and happiness. As it was, I
resolved, if I could help it, never entirely to lose sight
of him ; accordingly, when in the course of God’s pro-
vidence, we were for some years widely separated, our
intercourse was continued by writing. Many a letter
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full of sparkling talent found its way to me while I
was in eastern climes, but, alas, not a word to give me
the most distant hope that ““a change had come o’er
the spirit of his dream.”” No! literature, politics,
mercantile speculations, anything and everything was
laid under contribution by his ready pen to amuse,
except the * onething needful,” —though this, he full
well knew, had been with me €rom childhood the all-
important concern. Among all his connexions, there
was not one beside who professed to live for anything
bey’ond the present life; a fact which, of course,
caused a deep feeling of respomsikility, ahd ofttimes
caused youth to wear the soberness of age. 'Who does
not feel sober and responsible when placed a solitary
witness for the truth among a large circle of the
ungodly, especially if young and inexperienced ? Ah!
none know the intensity of the feeling but those who
have stood Elijah-like: alone /—Oue dgy perhaps en-
countering ridicule, the next contending with oppo-
sition, and not unfrequently the sins and follies of
the whole religion-professing community laid al you:
door. Did but professors know what hard rubs many
a youthful disciple has to bear in secret, through
their inconsistencies, they would ecither lay aside the
profession, or act more in character with it.
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Under happier circumstances, the influenée I pos-
sessed over Frank might have been sufficient, as I
before hinted, to have arrested his serious attention,
and to have fixed it upon the concerns of eternity; but,
as the case stood, even when I knew he was feeling
deeply'what had been said, he would but too com-
monly reply in the words of those who ought to have
taught him better, < Ok, you were born a saint, and
cannot help yourself; I do not wish to be one.”” If
the shortness of life, and the certainty of death were
urged upon him, he would turn it off with a jbke
saying, ‘Leave me alone, I shall do well enough,
depend upon it ; I shall want none of your praying
ones around me when I am dying.”” But, ah, my
readers, it was only the praying one, whose religion
he had been encouraged to ridicule, that he wished to
have near him in that awful hour; and never shall I
forget its extreme Awfulness! -

It was the fate of dear Frank to pursue everything
with avidity, so that when once he conceived the
“idea“that any project or study would be likely
to forward his worldly prospects, he set about it
with an unremitting energy, which injured his health,
and not unfrequently brought on a fit of illness ; but
none of these warnings humbled him, or led him to
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seek after spiritual health and life; so trud it is, that
while even affliction is among the “all things” that
work together for good to them that love God, yet to
them that do nof love him, but judge according to
sense and fecling, these very chastenings produce
impatience, fretfulness, discontent, and® rebellic.m!
Frank found, @s many others have found, that the
study of mathematics was oo engrossing for his
health, and consequently was frequently and earnestly
advised by his medical friends to give it up; but, no!
he %new his greatest chance of success depended on
the extent of his mathematica? inowledge, ‘and there-
fore sccretly, and alas! too firmly, resolved at all
hazards to pursue the study. Oh! what intense
cfforts men make to advance their worldly interest,
while the interest of the never-dying soul is totally
disregarded. 'What folly and madness to be at such
labour and toil, such fretting anxidty, gnd corroding
care, for the honours and advantages of time, and yet
take no thought, be at no pains to secure that incor-
ruptible inheritance and unfading crown which God;
in the plenitude of his grace and love, hath promised
to those who obey and serve him! Iow is man fallen
from that high original in which he was created !
How hath he followed vanity and become vain—
‘c
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rcjecting the most tender appeals from an ever-
merciful and long-suffering God! Had Frank ever
humbly inquired, ¢ Where is God, my maker, and
wherewith shall I come before Him 7" Had he ever
seriously considered that carth was not to be his
resting-place ; had he sought to know the will of
Him who made him, how differently would he have
acted, and how different might have been his end!
Baut, no! through the natural pride of his heart, he
shut his eyes to all, but the concerns of time! e
trifled with the day of grace, and eternity must reveal
the issue! O that it mlght be scen in that great day
that his dymg anrrulsh of spirit, and bis intense
desire for salvation, were regarded by Him who de-
lighteth to show mercy.

None felt more confident than Frank when m
health, that death would be met without feur ; none
felt more determined to brave danger and stifle con-
viction shoul& any arise, but as, dear readers, this
could notvbe, the terrors of the Almighty made him
#fraid. He felt that he had nothing to fall back upon,
and nothing to look forward to, that was capable of
allaying the tumult of his agonized mind.

His health about this time began visibly to decline.
I have just been favoured with a letter to a dear
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Christian fricnd of mine to whom I had *introduced
him, written on his return from Devonshire, whitlter
he had been advised to go for change; which, as it
unfolds some of the workings of his mind when his
strength began to decline, I transcribe a portion of
it :—

«I arrived ir» Town on Saturday evening, having
made the journcy from Torfuay in a steam-vessel,
and slept two nights at sea. . ., . . . DMany
thauks for your kind birthday present, and still kinder
letler—many thanks for your good wishes and prayers
for my happiness during the jear tipon which T have
just entered.* I thank you sincerely for your kind
feclings towards me ; and although I have known you
but for so short a time, I fecl that you arc no stranger
to me, and that I know you and can confide in you
as thoroughly as if I had known you for the last
twenty years. }

1 will admit to you that I have passed the Jast mile-
stone in my life’s journey with considerable feclings of
melancholy : T have rested at it, as it were, to look™an®
sec how the old sexton, Time, is working on, throwing
up the earth, and digging the grave + wherein I must

* His last year. t His 29th birthday.
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at length lay all my sins and my sorrows. Thesc feel-
ings pressed upon me during my stay in Devonshire.
I have felt the strong contrast between the guest of
a country and the feverish and unnatural excitement
of a town life. The season of the year, too, with the
leaves falling #round me, and nature sinking into
decay, produced a pleasing melancholy, so gentle in
its approach, and so prophetic in its influence, that
the heart involuntarily bowed to it, and became
softencd and subdued. From this retircment, and
with these feelings, 1 looked upon the turmoil of Lfe
as a shadowy scenc, vere, verily, I had been «“dis-
quieting myself in vain.,”” Nature here was my
monitor, and from her I could receive instruction,
not like the harsh language of human wisdom, which
insults while it instructs, but speaking of decay in a
gencral gentle and unreproaching voice, under the in-
fluence of which tlse heart feels better, and the cares,
animosities and hatred which socicty may have engen-
dered sin]?unperceived from our bosom, and we return
-ic c@ houses, and to the society of our fellow-crea-
tures, with the desire only to enlighten and to bless
them. I dreadthe city. Iknow these feelings cannot
live there; but I must return to it with my heart
panting for the green fields like a newly-caged bird.
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There is nothing more in this lettér than the
theology of nature, still it shows the heart to be’in
a measure softened and unsatisfied with the objects of
its feverish pursuits, which, if it may not be consi-
dered the first step of the prodig.al towards his
father’s house, is certainly the commencement of his
return to his rght mind.* We do not find the cxile
in the parable reasoning on' the state and plenty of
his forsaken home until “ke came to himself ;” nor did
he come to himself until HE BEGAN TO BE IN WANT

’i’hen he found that the lzuslcs could not satlsfy him,
and that no man in the *far country gave unto him,”
he was led, as a natural consequence, to contrast his
poverty and meanness with the sufficiency and happi-
ness of that home he had so ungratefully and unna-
turally forsaken—an exact similitnde of human na-
ture in general, and poor Frank iI.l particular. Truly
did %e begin to feel himself * in wants” An aching
void had for years sccretly extorted from him the
ery, “Who will show me any good? Who, or
what shall I seek for happiness? Where shall T
betake myself to satisfy this craving after the Unde-
fined 7’ but, alas! he turned not the eye of faith
upward with the devout aspiration of the psalmist,

#* Luke xv.17.
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“ Lord, lift tkow up the light of thy countenance
upon me,” (Psa. iv. G,) and so went on in the way
of his own froward and unbelicving heart. A sorrow-
ful way indeed it was; for he was not cnough of a
sceptic to stop the voice of conscience altogether,
though cnough’of onc to treat as an amusing allegory
the account of the fall and its fatal consequences.
The friend to whom h¢ addressed the letter given
above, once tried to extort a promise from him to read
a portion of the word of God daily, looking for the
promised Spirit to make him understand it. His
reply was, "‘~No, 1 ¢aniot promisc you, for until I can
receive the first few chapters as something beyond an
allegory, beautiful in the extreme, I cannot go on.”
Truly does this friend add,  Poor fcllow ! he was long-
ing to find peace, but his pride of intcllect led him to
refuse to receive either the fall or the gospel as a little
child. T feel snre that for some time previous to his
death he felt the truth of the fall in his own heart, for
hefelt himself a sinner, although he would not confess
1t'e¥éh to you. My heart weeps now at the thought of
his sorrows ; for truly a sorrowful spirit shone forth
in all the private conversations I had with him. One
circumstance I must name to you, for it lcft a lasting,
and, I trust, salutary impression on my mind ; for his
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observation went decplyhometo my heart, and yonmay
draw from it a lesson for Christians. I was returnfng
with him from Trinity Church, where Mr. Bridges
had preached on the happiness and glories of heaven:
“ Well,” he said, if this is your hope and thg hopes
of Christians, I wonder that you are so often sad and
down cast at fhe cares and troubles of life. If I
could believe these things, ahd attain to such a hope
for the future, it would cheer me and make me re-
joice at all times.” 'This home remark laid deep
hold on my heart. I was convineed I had heen hin-
dering my Master’s cause by nly $ad and.murmuring
spirit under those trials which then pressed on me.
His words brought forcibly to my mind the command,
“ Rejoice in the Lord always.” And1 again thought
joy is a fruit of the Spirit; for this I commenced
praying ; and though God kept me long waiting, he
has answered my prayers; and lellgh, alas, I fear
I still often dishonour him by murmuringat present
trial, instead of keeping my eye on the future, I can
thank God for bringing this sin to rcmembrané'm'}r
the mouth of dear Frank R ”

The letter I have made this quotation from only

reached me yesterday, when I had written nearly
all the foregoing pages. It has led me to think
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much on God’s dealings with his children. That
the words of a sceptic—for such poor Frank then
was—should have had more effect on the mind of
a Christian than the powerful sermon that had just
been listened to, seems wonderful ; but so it was,
and all we cau say is, “ Even so, Father, for so it
scemed good in thy sight.” It is to be feared that
Christians too often put into the mouths of the
ungodly and profane the taunting expression,
““Where is now their God?” where are now their
boasted hopes of the future? Look at their $ad
and fallen 'countexances; listen to their impatient
murmurings and faithless forebodings. Their re-
ligion does very well for the sunshine of prosperity,
but in adversity they are “weak as other men.”
Yes, dear Christians, we ought, at once and for ever,
to disarm Satan’s votaries of these powerful and
disgraceful we%pom,,—-for truly is it disgraceful to
our profession, and dishonourable to our dearest
Lord, for his cnemies to suppose that the religion
-he.zme from heaven to establish should only be of
use when fortune and the world smile. Whereas,
in real truth, its full beauty and value are not known
till ““the cloudy and dark day’” hides from us earthly
enjoyments. But to return to Frank.
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Soon after he was prevailed upon to accompany
my friend to hear Mr. Bridges; his health, whigh
had improved from his visit into Devonshire, began
again to decline. For some time before he himself
felt there was anything to apprehend, the fears of
his friends were seriously excited, and® he was' again
induced to scels change of air and scene. Unhap-
pily he did not seek the warm and sheltered county
of Devon, but went, at the suggestion of an un-
medical friend, to an exposed coast in Sussex, The
str8ng east wind, which at that time prevailed, was
almost death to him. It whse sone days before 1
heard where he was, when a letter arrived, dated
from B—. 1 fancied that I saw in the few tre-
mulous lines it contained a change of style: the
natural pride of his heart seemed to be giving way ;
and earnestly desiring to seize upon so favourable
a moment, I instantly replied, fffectionately sym-
pathizing with him in his affliction, and ezldeavour-
ing to convince him how both the love and wisdom
of God are manifested in those trials which lay. =5
low; and, in conclusion, I reminded him that on
leaving England I had given him a little pocket
Testament,—¥f he had it with him, I thought he
might possibly derive some comfort from the perusal
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of the twelfth chapter of the Ilcbrews, &ec. The
reply to this note proved that it had been well-
timed. Ile said, “The spirit of your lctter, just
received, fell on my soul like dew upon the parched
ground,” &e. Of course such a confession called
for déep gratitude and more direct cffort. Yet the
character to be dealt with required much both of
caution and tenderness, as one imprudent or hasty
word, or ill-timed observation, might have shut up
from me for cver the avenues to his hedrt. How
necessary for such blind and-:ecrring creatures as
we are is the prafers < Give me good judguient and
knowledge I”

We are now approaching the rapidly -closing
scene, and truly solemn are the cvents to he
related ; and though some years have now winged
their course since they occurred, methinks poor
Frank’s image—Iliis anguishted look—his intense
desirc—hjs child-like spirit—his thrilling words—
his last  God bless you”—and his dying sigh—are
e8¢l and all as vividly present to my mind as
though I had only yesterday passed through the
agonising scene.

The letter to which I sent so speedy a reply was
followed by a second and a third, each breathing the
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same humbled and chastened spirit; and then came
the last, despatched on the Saturday, telling me
he was no better for the change, and that, if able,
he should return to town on the following Monday,
adding in a P.8., “I feel the beam swing doubt-
fully ; @ few days may determine whether for life or
death.”’ *

Scarcely had I recovered {rom the shock these
few lines caused me when a post-chaise brought
him to the door. Not expecting him at our re-
sid®nce, it was some time before I could quiet my
trembling frame to meet him® witlt composure ; and
when I had subdued my feelings, and entered the
room,—oh, what a death-likc object met my anxious
gaze! He was busy giving directions to his servant,
who had accompanied him, to go at once for his
favourite medical friend, who had attended him with
much kindness for several year§, sq that I was
sparced the pain of speaking, and at the sgme time
had full opportunity to observe his greatly alteregd
features. Death seemed visibly stamped on edcis;
while ever and anon, as he turned his eye towards
me, the silent tear rushed to it, telling me more
forcibly than words could have told, that the long-
cherished pride of his heart had given way, and that
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he was prepared to listen to the glad tidings of
salvation.

Neither of us ventured to exchange a word until
the servant had left the room. I then approached
the couch, and kneeling beside him, took his hand
and said, “FBecar F—, you appear very ill.” He
bent his head upon my shoulder, and for some
moments replied only with tears. My heart was
full almost to bursting. I forgot all his former
ridicule, and could only think of his kindness to
me and my fatherless children since my rcturl: to
England. As well as my agitated feelings would
allow me, I spoke to him of the love of God, the
tenderness and pity of him who came to save, his
willingness to pardon, his readiness to bless.

When able to articulate, he said, “ My dcar,
1 am come to you to settle my affairs for both worlds.
You are able to teach me, and you must teach me.
Begin at the beginning, and have patience with me
as with a little child who has not learnt his A, B, C.
Gfr! that I had learnt of you years ago! Are you
willing to teach me now? Can you have patience
with me as you do with your own dear children 7’

These sentences, my readers, are written without
difficulty ; but oh, they were not spoken without
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inuch and painful effort both of body and mind ; the
briny tears, mingling with the large drops which by
the agony of his mind, were forced from every pore
of his pallid and care-worn face.

1 need not repeat mow how I met these appeals
of a dying man, further than to say ¢hat to ‘much
that passed I coudd give no answer but by looks, espe-
cially as to my ability to teach him. However, I
gladly embraced the opportunity to disclaim any
innate merit of my own, assuring him that I had
nothing by nature more than himself, and that apart
from Jesus I also was a lost &nd mained shuner even
as others; and that the same fountain was open to
him whence I had drawn all my supplics. 1 felt it
necessary to make this clear statement first, because
I knew he had often attributed that to nature and
fate which sovercign grace only could effect, and even
since we had both shared largely in the cares and
trials of life. He had repeated many times h.is boyish
expression, ““ Ah, well, you know you were born a
saint, and could not help yourself;” thus robli.g
God of his glory, and doing away with man’s respon-
sibility. He knew to what my remarks referred, and
gazed on me with the deepest interest ; amd, pressing
my hand as if to urge me to proceed, I took from
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the table, as I still knelt before him, the word of God,
and began from that word to show him the cause of
his past neglect of those things he now so ardently—
so very ardently—desired to inquire into. Turning
at once to the 1 Cor. 1., I read the passage quoted at
the cdmmencement of this sketch,—¢ But we preach
Christ crucified, unto .the Jews a stumbling-block,
and unto the Greeks foplishness.” ‘< And why, dear
Frank, was the cross of Christ foolishness to the
Greeks? Simply because of their intellectual pride,
which kept them aloof from its humiliating doc-
trines! They could net subscribe to the entirc de-
generacy of their natures, nor would they accept a
salvation so entirely gratuitous—a salvation none can
claim on the score of merit, or superior mental en-
dowments. And has it not been thus with you?
Possessing a large share of natural talent, with an
intimate acquaintaace with ghis world’s wisdom,
have you not, Sn your heart, despised the religion of
Jesus, ju(fging it only fit for those who had not spirit
ol‘r_ability for carrying on the justling, engrossing
concerns of this life?”” These remarks were assented
to most feclingly ; for, alas! we both now felt that
this had been the rock on which he had split. IIe
had deemed that mean and contemptible which is the
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only true wisdom, and treated man’s higl}est glory
too worthless for his notice. But, oh! what joy did
it bring to my heart to know this state of things,
awful as it was, and long as it had been persisted in,
presented no barrier to his acceptance with the high
and holy Oue, if he could only be ingluced ts look
simply to that Redeemer who is exalted a Prince and
a Saviour to give repentance afld remission of sins to
all who call upon hisname. Blessed, blessed gospel,
thus to show how enemies can be made friends,—
yes, more, heirs of God and joint heirs with Christ.
My readers may well imagive with what gratefal
emotions I pointed this stricken onc to Gethsemane
and Calvary, dwelling where Jesus by onc offering
made afull, perfect, and sufficient sacrifice, oblation,
and satisfaction for the sins of the whole world,
and therefore for his. Oh, what an hour of deep
intercst was that ! Even now, though years have
passed away, I seem, while writing ifi the stillness
of the night, to be passing through it afain, and
feel breathless with excited feelings !—feelings which
full surcly NoNE can know who have not been placed
in similar circumstances; my own health, at the
time, in a most precarious state, which, combined

with the painful consciousness of my spiritual igno-



32 THE TWO SUFFERERS.

rance, and inability to meet suceessfully the difficul-
ties of my position while a dying sinner was full
before me, who, purposcly avoiding all others, was
hanging on my lips for instruction; every glance
of whose eve seemed to say, “Tell me, must I
pERISH 7’ Tle fear of saying too much for his half-
awakened mind, and at the same time the dread of
leaving unsaid anything God would have me say,
produced such a rush of indeseribable emotion that
my mind scemed completely overpowered ; and,
but for the supporting arm of an unseen Savicar,
I must have sunk ynder the contending feelings.
Often do I sec him looking upon me with that
anxious indescribable gaze which scemed to say,
¢ Speak, oh speak, and tell me can there be mercy
for me? Oh! do not say I am condemned For
EVER!”

Most gladly wou!d I have evaded so deeply respon-
sible an office; and perhaps my readers may ask,
¢“Why did you not call in a more skilful and expe-
rienced teacher ; one whose professed employment is
to visit the sick and administer consolation to the
dying, as well as to preach the gospel?” Not
because I did not entirely feel my own insufficiency,
as I have before stated, but because I knew the indi-
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vidual with whom I had to deal would not open his
mind to a stranger, however capable that strangcr
might be to solve his doubts, and pour into his
deeply wounded heart the oil and wine of gospel
grace. He has read human nature very imperfectly
who does not know that there are certfin characters
who not only wi¥ or can not unbosom to strangers,
but scarcely to their nearest and dearest connexions.
Indeed, when individuals have grown up utterly des-
titute of what may be termed the outward observance
of religion ; when they have treated its professors as
deceivers or deceived, and the' Scripture doctrine of
justification by faith as the height of folly and fanati-
cism; when they have made a boust of their proud
contempt of the Divine law, and their indifference to all
the threatencd consequences of impenitence ; we can-
not wonder at the repugnance they feel to a disclosure
of that inward conflicts which a cdnvigtion of their
former error brings upon them. A mighty {nfluence
must be exerted cre an individual of a proud, irreliy
gious, and independent spirit, can be brought to the
acknowledgment, “I kave been wrong all wy life;”
or, in fact, before he can allow eny one to know that
a re-action has commenced ; and I feel persuaded that
if I had, with a zeal untempered with judgment, urged
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poor Frank to receive the visits of a stranger, and,
regardless of the sanctity of friendship, had told
another what he wished poured only into my own
bosom, I should have done harm rather than good ;
for although I might easily have sccured him a far
more able adfiser and experienced teacher, I could
not have removed his own natural reluctance to com-
municate to another the workings of his anguished
spirit : I was thercfore necessitated to bear alone the
burden which the Lord, in his inscrutable wisdom,
had so unexpectedly laid upon me, hourly waiting
upon Iim"to blese my feeble efforts with success.
Bat, oh, it is impossible that any Zzuwman being can
understand my feclings at the moment when, with
dying look and faltering voice, he said, “ You must
be my teacher; I have been wrong all my life, and
you have been »ight ; but I hope to God it is not foo
late to begine nond.  Oh, saw I may seck and find,
what you have known from your childhood—God as
my Faraer and Friesp.”  Of course, I assured
him that God’s merey was infinite, and that he was
JSully weleome to all the rich blessings of salvation, if
he could only lay hold on Christ as his hope and
righteousness.  Poor fellow ! his look and his words
scemed to say, as the man in the gospel, “ ko is
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Ile, Lord, that I might believe on him ”’* The atone-
ment and the Divine nature of the great AtToneg
were a stumbling-block to him : I therefore briefly
endeavoured to show him, from the Scriptures, our
fall in Adam proved by our own daily experience;
and our recovery by Christ, describing #s clearly as I
could, how God (dealt with us federally in Adam;
that as he permitted sin and death to reach us through
his disobedience, so to countervail this it seemed good
to him to deal with us federally in Christ as the
secomd Adam, ordaining that righteousness and life
should reach us through his perfact obedience and
sinless sacrifice. 1t was not difficult, now that he
was fecling something of his own exceeding sinfulness,
to convince him that man k«d fullen, and that no fallen
being could offer up a sinless sacrifice; but the mystery
of godliness—< God manifest in the flesk’—which
could not be apprehendgd by reasonings., and dedue

tions, still staggered him. Accustomed to rcason on
everything, and having often declared that he would
not believe what he could not understand, the CZris-
tian will not wonder that he failed to receive readily
and simply the gospel plan of salvation, and the way
of justification by fuith through the free grace of

* John ix. 36.

b2
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God. Hewever, my duty was plain—to * have faith
in God,” and patience to work with Him, and for
Him; not crowding the inquiring mind with too
much of human theology, nor taxing the awakening
spiritual energies with subjects fit only for the esta-
blished believer. And thus, by God’s grace, I endea-
voured to act; but alas! how little.did 1 think, as I
at that moment knelt. before him, that my time of
labour would heso quickly and so suddenly terminated!
Not, that from thc moment I looked upon him, had 1
once thought he could possibly live, but I did tlink
he might very probably linger a month or more.

When, fearing to weary him, I ceased speaking,
he asked if I could give him a bed, adding, “I do
not wish to go to my lodgings, having so much to
say to you.” When told a bed should be prepared,
he looked the thanks he had not power to speak—a
look which said, ‘Though L have ridiculed you in
years that are past, yet you do not cast me off and
reproach me in my hour of need.”

These and some other matters being arranged, he
seemed much more composed, and I began to hope
that, if it could be so managed that the call should
appear accidental, he might be induced to see 2 much-
esteemed clerical friend of mine, and to whom poor
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Frank himself was not altogether a strahger, and,
perhaps, converse on the subject which was preyidg
on his very vitals. I therefore left the room, and
wrote a line to my friend, saying, Mr. R—, whom he
had several times met at my house, had just aryived,
in a state of health which greatly alarmed me, and
that his distres$ of mind far excceded his pain of
body ; and if he could call oh me in his usual way
during the afternoon, without referring to my request
to do so, I should be glad. Accordingly, this dear
man of God came, and Frank was more communicative
than I had anticipated, althoﬁgh T could not prevail
on him to see the samc friend the next day,—not
from dislike, but because, he said, “I find talking
to any one else more exciting and distressing than
talking to you.”” After this visit was ended, my
friend led me into another room, and with decp
emotion said, *You Must not -—.indeul, you must
not—despair ; the Lord never will disregard desires
so earnest as his.”” This gave me encouragement,
and made me resolve patien.tly to use all means to
lead him from darkness to light. And even now the
words of my esteemed friend seem to possess a charm
to allay the feverish excitement the effort to recall the
past has produced.  The Lord never will disregard
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desires sb earnest as his” echoes in my ear as a
¢adence of the richest music. And has not xr;y
friend’s MasTER also told me that none shall seek
his face in vain? Oh, thrice blessed assurance! the
manifested truth of which we have in the dying
thief, who il; his last agonies cried out, *Lord,
remember me when thou comest il thy kingdom.”
No multiplicity of words here—no laboured ex-
pression of doctrine—but a simple, fervent utterance
of the prayer of faith, and that, moreover, the shortest
prayer we have on record. How sweet and soothing
are these recollections to those whose departed friends
have not had time to evidence in their lives the reality
of their change. Would that I could always revert to
them when the uncertainty of poor Frank’s condition
presses upon me. Of course, had I not been the
only responsible person in laying the gospel before
him, and seeng that he understood it, my feelings
would b~ less acute on the subject than they oft-
times are. But, oh! it is a solemn thing to feel
that an individual depended alone on you for the
clear exhibition and application of gospel truth, when
that individual has passed into eternity without
leaving behind him a clear assurance of acceptance
through the blood of Christ.
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During this first evenjng (Monday) +he began
conversing on the permission of sin. * This,” said d,
“is a subject far too deep for either of us to enter
upon at the present moment ; let us rather dwell on
the cheering truth that the remedy is as extensive
as the disease, — that every fallen &ild of Adam
may receive patdon and life through Christ Jesus.”
This turn of the subject led us to converse freely
on the work of Christ, the sinuer’s surety, which
evidently produced a decided effect on his mind, and
prépared him to join in family worship with an carn-
estness and solemnity I had rever before witnessed
in him.

Early the following morning I went into his room
to inquire how he was, and to ask him if he would
like his breakfast before we had prayer. ¢ Oh,” he
said, ““are you going to have prayer now? I fully
intended to have got @p in time t& hage joined you.”
My heart bounded with gladdening joy gt such a
speech, and tears of gratitude rushed to my eygs,
for how often in days and months that were past
had I known him with us, and showing the greatest
indifference to the morning and evening hour of
prayer ; but now he desired prayer. ‘ What hath
God wrought?” I inwardly exclaimed. To" him I



40 THE TWO SUFFERERS.

replied, “sYou need not pe uneasy about not being
vp, for we shall have prayer in the nursery, and
with both doors open, you will be able to hear all
that passes, and without the fatigue of sitting up.”
This pleased him, and on rcturning to him after-
wards, I found him deeply affected with the petitions
that had been presented at the threnc of grace for
him. Never before did I see so marked a change
in any human being ; another heart, indeed, he had
got, a humble and contrite one—a heart broken on
account of past forgetfulness of God, and humbted
under a fecling senserof his own absolute weakness
and vileness. Oh, how ardently did he long for
one of those years he had but foo diligently spent
in the service of the world. How bitterly did he
write condemnation against himself for his own
folly! Tow fervently did bhe pray for the length-
tning out of the fecble spancof life, that he might
have opportunity to seck after that religion which
he now felt to be the only thing that could smooth
his descent to the lonelv grave! But the sands of
life were running fast away—alas! how fast!

During the day little opportunity was afforded for
close conversation. One or two of his own private
friends, who had heard from his doctor of his
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return to town, called, and one of them asked if he
would like any of his relatives written to. Ils
answer was most emphatic, —“No, they can do
nothing for me now. The friend I am with can do
all I want or desire. Worldly people can give me
no comfort, and I am able to tall but little, so
would rather »n8¢ see them, lest 1 should be dis-
turbed.””  After this personal friend had left him, I
returned to his room, when he told me what had
passed, adding, ¢ You know that no one related to
mé, or with whom I have been associated, can tell me
anything about my never-dying sdul, or how it is to
escape everlasting misery ; therefore, why should I
distress my mind by seeing them, except it were to
show them by my present helplessness of body and
agony of mind, the folly and madness of continuing
in their present course ?”’

Much and earnestty as I wished, to avoid the
responsibility of my position, I could nof gainsay
his remarks. At the same time I earnestly hopgd
the Lord would prolong his life for a time ; and that
he would himself relieve me from my painful and
anxious post. When I looked at him, and saw his
grateful countenance at being allowed to be under
my roof, attended as it was by such an opportunity
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of usefulness, I felt that I ought to bear anything;
but when I turned from him to my fatherless
children, and considered my own health, I could
not help crying carnestly to the Lord to spare me
a trial from which nature tremulously shrunk.
Under these contendmg feclings my heart alternately
sank and rose. If Frank appeared better for an
hour, I hoped that by quiet and attention he might
gain strength, a$ his mind became more calm and
tranquil, to be removed to his lodgings; but if he
seemed weaker, my worst fears rushed upon ine,
and almost overwhelmed me.

This state of alternate hope and fear continued
till the Wednesday evening, when he suddenly be-
came worse ; and as I entered the room to see how
he felt after his tea, he exclaimed, ‘ Good God!
how shall T bear this night?” I endeavoured to
feed him with a‘little arrowroot which was just
brought in, but the palpitation of his heart prevented
his taking more than a spoonful. I sat for some
time in silence by him, fearing a word might increase
the paroxysm, and then I felt sure deatk must
instantly follow. Sad, indeed, were my feelings,
but I lifted my heart upward, pleading the promise
that as my ‘ day my strength should be.” Oh
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it is deeply solemn to be alone with an®individual
whose death is approaching! To see “sin’s great
conquest, and Satan’s chief work consummated ;"
and that too over one for whom you were feeling
intense anxiety as to his preparedness to encounter
the final conflict! As it drew towarﬁs ten o’clock,
I became more hlarmed. I knew an old friend had
been with him early in the *evening, with his will,
which was to be brought for sifnature the next
morning. T asked him where this friend lived,
and whether he would not like him to sit up with
him ; but his memory failed, ind he said he could
not remember. * But,” said he, ‘“ he could not do
me any good if he were here.”” 1 saw how great
was his aversion to have people about him, and
therefore tried to bear it a little longer, quietly,
requesting a servant to sit behind the curtains at
the foot of his bed® About eleven o'clock, his
breathing scemed a little less difficult, and Jhe urged
me to go to bed, saying, “ You look very ill.” I
told him I could not think of going to bed unless he
would have some one in the room with him. To this
he at length assented, and I immediately sent for a
person accustomed to sickness, and placed her at his
bedside. After speakjng with him some time on God's
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tender love towards perishing sinners, and his great
delight in receiving and welcoming every returning
prodigal, I prepared to leave him. While moving
about his room, to see that everything was near that
he would be likely to need, his eyes followed me
with the most intense expression—an expression
which no words could embody. Ox parting, I took
his hand, and expressed an earnest wish that God
would hear prayér, and giw;e him a little sleep. As
I said, “ Good night,” hec pressed my hand, and
with a quivering lip and tearful eye said, * God bless
you! bless you !’ And these, dear readers, were
the last intelligible words I heard him utter. Ah!
could I have krown this, no persuasion would have
induced me to have left his room. Poor fellow! I
now feel convinced that his last unearthly look as
I was leaving his room was meant to tell me Aow
much he HAD to tell had strength been granted him.
Several times during this last day he had said, «1I
have a great deal to talk to you about, when I feel a
little stronger.” On leaving him, between eleven
and twelve, I had given orders to be called if any
change for the worse took place; and even to this
moment I cannot help blaming the nurse for not
coming to me sooner; but knowing how really ill I
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was, she feared to disturb me until I had had a little
rest. During the hour and a half I left him he
was perpetually speaking of, or asking for me; and
in reply to the question, “Have you anything to say
to her, sir7”’ he made a desperate effort to articulate
clearly and loudly the words,  Yes, Iffaps to éay to
her—heaps to eay to her!” The effort necessary
to utter these words was almost fatal to him; he
sunk back in the bed, and the murse immediately
came to me. Starting up from a confused kind
of® slecp, as she approached my bed, I hastily
asked if he were worse. ‘I hardly kno¥, ma’am,”
was the reply, “as 1 have never seen him before
this evening; but he is very ill, and has becn
talking of you ever since you left him.” I fastened
on my dressing-gown, and immediately repaired to
his room as the clock was striking one. Judge of
my surprise and dismay to find Mm getually dying !
I sent off for a doctor who lived near, (his own medi-
cal attendant resided at too great a distance,) as al;s;o
for the clergyman who had seen him on the Monday.
Both came in a few minutes. The medical man saw
at one glance that nothing could be done, but kindly
said if it would be any comfort to me he would
remain; as a stranger, this of course I did not



46 THE TWO SUFFERERS.

wish. He poured a spoonful of wine down his
throat, and then said, “T regret to say I can be of
no further wse.” Oh, what a thrill of agony did
this sentence send through my heart! How bitterly
did I regret havmg left him! How earnestly did I
wish that some assurance of his trust in God, and
Jaith in the Redeemer had reached: my ear! But
no! when conversing with him during the day, he
would say, “T kope I shall be better to-morrow, and
then I will talk more to you about these things.”
The morrow came,—but before its light had dawned
poor Frank was munbered with the silent dead !

The few drops of wine that had been administered
had revived him, so as to listen to the conversation
addressed to him by my estcemed pastor and friend,
and to join in the prayers offered for him. Three
times did we kneel around his bed to commit his
departing soul .to that compassionate Being, who in
the plenitude of his merey saved the dying thief,
and gave him faith even in the article of death to
rest on him as his Saviour. Dear Frank continued
sensible to the last moment, and whispered several
half-audible words into the car of my friend, when
speaking to him of the love of Jesus. To the very
last, also, he showed the deepest gratitude to those
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he was with once or twice. Mr. H

furned to
me, and said, “Do come and speak to him again,
for he seems to know your voice so much better
than mine, and to understand more readily what you
say.” As well as my trembling limbs and burstmg
heart would let me I acceded to fhis request

but, oh, it was as effort too great for my bodily and
mental strength. The soft pressare of my hand
wld me Frank understood and appreciated these
efforts. "At the same time prayer seemed our best
reseurce, and indeed our only hope ; for he was now
gone too far for us to expect eanything *beyond a
monosyllable, and this we certainly had, which
had

been speaking to him of the love and kindness of

scemed to give us a ray of hope. Mr. 11

Jesus.  Ile, poor fellow, either did not catch the
first part of the sentence, or else was wandering
before it was finisheds; for he. %epligd, “She was

always so, always so.”” Mr. II rejoiped, 1

amn not speaking of Mrs. , much as she may
love you and feel for you; I am speaking of one
who loves you infinitely morc—one who died for
vou. Do you not love Jesus better than 48

“Yes,” was his emphatic reply, and the last words
he uttered. Gradually he sank till a quarter before
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four o’clogk, when one deep-drawn sigh told us the
conflict was over, and poor Frank’s eternal destiny
fixed beyond the possibility of a change : “ As
the tree falleth so it lieth, and as death leaves us
so judgment will find us.”

My readers, have you ever stood in the room with
death? Have you ever watched the clay tabernacle
dissolving? Have yoy ever scen the gray twilight
of morning dart its first pale beam across the
lifeless corpse of one dear to you? If so, and I
doubt not you have, 1 trust it was with less un-
guished feclings <han mine at the moment I saw
Frank’s last gasp. I had so carncstly hoped and
fervently prayed that he might not be called to his
final account till he could say with the apostle, 1
know in whom I have believed, and am persuaded
that he is able to keep that which I have committed
to him;” or Xvith Job, “1 kuow that my Redeemer
liveth ;” . that I felt stunned with the suddenness
and awfulness of the event. Ifis intense desire and
I;is last cmphatic “Yus’ was a source of Aope ;
but to enable us to bear calmly such a trial the
mind of the Christian, who has learnt from the
Bible the priceless value of the immortal soul,
requires something like an assurance as to the



FEAR AND ANGUISH. 49

everlasting safety of departed friends ; but Aere was
uncertainty up to the very moment of departure!
My chief comfort arose from the thought that the
Judge of all the earth must do right; and in his
hands 1 must leave the issue, entreating all who read
these pages to make sure work for ‘&cmity before
the cnergy of tl.> mind and strength of the body are
lost. I am not one to placa much confidence in a
death-bed repentance ; yet knowing Frank’s character
as 1 did, an expression of trust, confidence, or %ope
from him, would have been prized above thousands
of gold and silver. Ile was certathly not the one to
cry, “Peace! peace!” to himself, unless the Lorp
had agitl‘m,“g Apuken; Guw said to the storm within,
«Péace, be still,” TFrom the letters addressed to
Vthe friend I introduced to him, I feel sure that a pow-
erful influence had been operating on his mind for at
least three months before his,d®athethe extent of
which I myseclf was not aware until after,I began
this sketch of his character, when letters wexe
kindly sent to me; one or two of which I shall sub-
join, as corroborative of my cxpressed opinions of
his talents.
But first, let us indulge in a few reflections and
exhortations. It was not old age or natural in-
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firmities that carried off, with so skorf a notice,
Frank R-—: he had not numbered thirty-one years
when the summons came. Only on the Monday
previous to his death he had travelled more than
fifty miles, and, though very ill, little dreamt that his
remaining days were limited to THreEE! My readers
must also have scen that shining abilities and varied
talents cannot bring peace to a dying bed—cannot
give assurance in a dying hour, They have more-
over seen that the confidence of hecalth, and the
boasting of reason, and the contempt of admonitivn,
leave the anguished ‘mind when death is brought
near, Oh! say, then, is it not important to consider
your ways '—to inquire whkat is the gropnd of your
hope 7—and what the preparation for your encounter
with the king of terrors? Remember it is in the
DARK valley that you have to meet this all-powerful
foe. Not on~ ray of earthly light can show you
your enemy’s position or advantage;' nor can any
errthly friend ward off the deadly aim of this great
conqueror. You must encounter him singly and
alone, so far as human help goes. Neither can
you postpone his approach for one moment, when
““the hour of your departure is come.” O, then,
is it not madness to trifle with the concerns of
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eternity, and the momentous interests of the im-
mortal soul ?
“ A moment you may want which worlds want wealth to buy.”
Oh, then, seize with avidity the golden PRESENT,
and )

“ Give to God each moment as it flies.”
Life is uncertain; and, believe me, you may find it
impossible, when sickness *wastes the frame and
weakens the energies of the mind, to abstract your
thoughts from the pains and wants of a decaying
b8dy, so as to seek with earnestness the salvation of
the undying soul.

At no period of our lives do we find it a frifle to
set ourselvgs in battle array against the inbred cor-
ruptions of our nature, and the ever active and
powerful enemy of our souls, who ““as a roaring and
ravenous lion, goeth about seeki.ng whom he may
devour.”” Ab, it is 1o easy task to Wrestle against
flesh and blood, against principalities an® powers,
and against spiritual wickedness in high places, bt
requires the most vigilant circumspection, the most
determined energy, and more than human strength.
1t is a race, and we must run—it is a battle, and we
must fight—it is a warfare, and we must strive.
“ Know ye not that t{ey which run in a race run all,

E 2
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but one obtaineth the prize? So runm, that ye may
obtain.”* < Fight the good fight of faith, lay hold
on eternal life.”+ ¢ Put on the whole armour of
God, that ye may be able to stand against the wiles
of the devil.”] Most clearly do these passages
show us that

“ Health is the time to serve the Lord,
The time t insufe the great reward.”

No human being ever found that he had too much
strength, too much wisdom, or too much ¢ie,
successfully to couterd for this prize, manfully to
fight in this battle, and courageously to usec the
weapons of this warfare. Let none, then, presume
to think that when they can no longer enjoy or abuse
the world, there will be time enough for them to
give their thoughts to the concerns of the future life.
Oh be assured it \a!‘ould be o suicidal mistake, and
one which if persisted in could uever be rectified,
hut must plunge you into all the horrors of efernal
misery, to which deatk is only the vestibule! There
is the undying worm! the lake of liquid fire! the
company of fallen spirits, aud that of the most
hated and hateful monsters of our own species, to be

* 1Cor. ix. 24. 11 Tim.vi12. 3 Eph.v.11—18.
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endured! Think, ye careless yet amiable ones, for
a moment of the misery of companying with mi/lions
of such, For EVER! Oh, the very thought makes
one’s blood run cold, and one’s heart leap with fearful
bounds! And yet there are many young persoys, and
many launched in life, sustaining mora1 and honourable
characters, whd, if Gop’s word e £rue, have no other
hope beyond the dark confines of the grave than such
inconceivable horrors. Oh for a trumpet’s voice to
arousc their death-like souls! Inthe words of the ship-
nfhster to Jonah, we would say to each, ¢ What meanest
thou, O sleeper? Arise, call ipon thy God.” The
cold waves of the river of death are fast approach-
ing, and if, thou delayest they will engulf thee, and
thou art lost for ever! God’s mercy cannot save us
out of the ark. His justice cannot spare us out of
the city of refuge. In Christ he is love—out of
Christ a consuming fire. ¢ Gonsider this ye that
forget God, lest he tear you in pieces, and there he
_none to deliver.” ¥  Ask yourselves whether you ean
determince for a few bricf years of pleasure to re-
nounce all the glories of the heavenly world, and to
brave all the horrors of the second death.

Let the bitter anguish and early death of Frank
admonish you: beligve me, it is no tale got up for

Psa. 1. 22,
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the occasion, but a solemn reality, which my own
eyes saw and my own cars heard. Nor has a tenth
part been told of those three days’ words and agonies.
Much, very much, is lodged deep within the recesses
of my nwn bosom, to await the day when the secrets
of all hearts shall be laid open; but enough has been
stated to arrest the careless and alarm the sceptic,
should God the Spirit deign to bless, for which let
us not cease to pray. “He chooseth the foolish
things of this world to confound the wise, and weak
things to confound the mighty, that no flesh shouid
glory in his presence.””* And if he bless it but to
one soul my reward will be overpoweringly great.
It has cost me many anguished feelings to revert
thus minutely to the past, but an inward something
whispers, “It shall not be in vain.”” God in his
mercy grant it may not !

Frank’s memory will ever be cherished with the
deepest irterest by me, and though at times the
theught will dart with painful vividness through my
mind—Was I sufficiently plain and faithful? Did I
use all means to lead him to the knowledge of Christ
crucified ?—queries that issue in the upward glance,
and fervent cry,  Enter nof into judgment with thy
servant, O Lord!” Yet I feel thankful for the oppor-

* | Cor. i, 27—29,
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tunity afforded me of not only pointing him, however
feebly, to the Saviour, but also of shielding him
from the intrusion of worldly associates.

I know but few whose carecr would have been
more brilliant and useful than Frank’s, had he' been
properly trained ; and to this lack of® moral training
am I compelled to attribute all the failings which
marked his short but eventfyl life, and the recollec-
tion of which so deeply embittered his days and
hours of sickness. Should these lines meet the cye
ofwany parents or guardians of youth whose attention
has never yet been seriously directed to the training
of the immortal soul, oh! how earnestly would I
urge them to ponder well the effects of mismanage-
ment, as di;played in the character before us. Look
at poor Frank in his sickness—look at him in his
death ; and then say, can you by your own criminal
neglect plant with picecing thonfs thg dying pillow
of those who by their youthful vivacity,are now
throwing the charm of lighthearted gaiety arouyd
your daily path? Blooming as are now their cheeks,
and sparkling as are now their cyes, they must
sooner or later yield to the icy touch of death, and,
by this solemn stroke, be ushered into the presence
of their Judge! Can you profess to love them, and
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yet make ,no attempts to prepare them for the
change of worlds? Is it possible that you can
exhaust all your concern on the fleeting honours and
pleasures of this life? What are threescore years
and ten, to the wnnumbered ages that lie beyond the
boundary of time ?—ages that must be passed amid
the uncreated glories of heaven, or endured in the
regions of despair! As a parent I beseech, yea
entreat, you to consider these things,—hasten to the
secrecy of your closet, and on your bended knees
confess your past remissness in the discharge *of
parental duty, anll at the same time invoke the
proffered aid of the Holy Spirit to enable you to
begin without delay a judicious course of moral and
religious training, such as will at all events leave
your own consciences clear, should your children
unhappily appear on the lef¢ hand when the final
separation is wadé!, Surely # any subject calls for
earnestness, and self-devotion it is this; trifling or
Inkewarmness Zere is madness—and such we may be
sure it will be accounted ere long, not only by Him
who cannot err, but by ourselves also. Pray, then,
O pray for heavenly wisdom and spiritual enlighten-
ment to train for a blissful immortality those

priceless treasures committed to your care. But
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train them by actions as well as by wordg; children
are eagle-cyed and can most readily detect the least
discrepancy between our teaching and our conduct.
Some parents, whose desire for their children, we
cannot doubt, is that they may grow up in th:a fear
of the Lord, are often found crying®in secret, <O
that my Ishmaels may live before thee,” yet, from in-
advertency or lack of clear ,moral perception, they
unhappily give their children a disgust Zo, instead
of exciting their love for religion, thereby rendering
mere difficult the task of leading them into the good
and the right way.

Christian parents have need to be most watchful
over their tempers, and most careful over the
exprcssion.of their opinions.  One hasty word,
one passionate look, onc wun-just reproof, may do
incalculable mischief to those we desire to influence.
Assuredly, whatever swe may 8ay pr do, if our
example is not uniformly consistent, we, shall be
pointing with our finger to heaven, but in reality legd-
ing our children down to the shades of death! Mr.
James, of Birmingham, in his *Christian Father’s
Present to his Children,” has stated some of the
hindrances to a religious education, among which
are the following :—
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“ Religious education is oftentimes very ignorantly,
negligently, and capriciously maintained where it
is not altogether omitted. Itis not a first object;
it is attended to with no earncstness, no anxiety,
no system, no regularity. It does not run through
everything, anu is opposed by many things at
variance with it. The parents’ eyesand heart are
often, too often, fixed ppon the worldly prosperity
and respectability of their children, rather than on
their religious character.” When this is the case,
can we wonder at our frequent parental failures?
Can we wonder that -so many hearts are bleeding
over worldly and vicious children? The husbandman
expects to reap according to that he sows, and so
shall we, whether we expect to do so or not: if we
sow to the flesh, whether individually or relatively,
we shall of the flesh reap corruption; but if we sow
to the Spirit, iy a holy consistent course of parental
discipline, we shall of the Spirit reap life and joy!

Mr. James says again, and most truly, that another
powerful impediment in the way of success to a
truly Christian education is, the relaxation of do-
mestic discipline.  There are in some houses no
family government, no order, no subordination.
The children are kept under no restraint, but are
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allowed to do what they like. Their faults are
unnoticed and unpunished, and their tempers al-
lowed to grow headstrong, till in fact the whole
family become rebellious against parental authority
and unamiable to all around.”

This, alas, is another state of things not unfre-
quently found in the houses of Christian parents,
indeed it has been often cast as a reproach peculiar
to them! Would that it was altogether without
foundation, and that all Christian homes presented
the® cheering sight of a well-disciplined family!
Oh! that system of over-intlulgence is a cruel
system—ecruel to the children, cruel to society, and
cruel to the parents themselves. Negative mischiefs
are not the only results of such cruelty ; an infinite
train of positive evils follow in the rear.

Parents, Le warned, and hold the reins of discipline
with a tender but firm® hand ; strive %0 manifest an
vndeviating consistency of conduct so that your
children may not be able to draw invidious coms
parisons. The most vigorous of our English authors
has said that ““ the highest panegyric private virtue
can receive is the praise of servants, for they see us
without any restraint or rule but such as we
voluntarily prescribe fo ourselves.”  Johnson is
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doubtless vight, and the same sentiment might with
equal truth have been applied to children. Tf they
cherish in their own hosoms a bright testimony to
our Christian consistency in «ll things, we need
covet no higher praise, and may rest assured we
shall zot labour in vain in the maiter of their souls’
salvation :—* In due time we shall* reap if we faint
not.” See how Abraham’s parental faithfulness was
rewarded,* and the unfaith‘ulness of Ei punished ;+
let the one stimulate and encourage us, and the
other warn and admonish. W . havc to do with the
same jcalohs God now as the tather of the faithfvl,
and the high priest and judee of Israel. Thus
o r duty is sfereotyped on inc page of inspiratior.
with the reward attached to its fuithful discharge,
and the punishment anncxed to impious neglect.
Let us turn Manoal’s question to the angel into
a prayer of ¢he ‘dgepest earmestness to the God
of angels; “Lord, now shall we order the child,
and how shall we do wnto him?”} The work
appointed is far above our wisdom and far beyond
our strength, nor can any perform it effectnally
who do not with simplicity of purpose seek the
* Gen. xviil 17,18. 1 1 Sam. ii. 27—36; iii. 11, 14.
1 Judges xiii, 12.
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wisdom Whi(‘ll cometh from above, and is alone
protitable to direet us in the discharge of these
onr arduous 4 responsible duties. Prayer and
efjor{ must go hand in hand, if we hope for happy
resnlts.  Oh yes, the Christian parent must wo.rk as
well o< pray, ar he 7empts instead ®f trusts God.
The husbandman would be thought most senseless
who should be'seen daily watering a field into which
he tad cost wo grain ;. vel does a parent show his
ersdent who leaves all to prayer?  Assuredly not—
feteus pros s fieanestly anid fer ently as though it
were v oaly aacans, and lehow® as thougl there
were w0 prager, ov Children will then grow 0 as
*tives of righteonsuess, the planting of the 1. (b,

at he ma§ be glorified ! ™

And now, ye that are young, who are disposed to treat
a> unimportant the question of your soul’s salvation,
suffer me to address asfew lines o yge. Have you
weighed well the consequences of appearinyg before
the great white throne wnrencwed and unforgiven,?
Have you decliberately resolved to brave the anger
of him “Who after he hath killed, hath power to
cast iuto hell?” Tave you duly cousidered the
point, and determined that it will be no great hard-
ship to feel the gnawings of the undying worm, and
the flames of the ul‘lquenchable firc?  Oh! think
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again, I beseech you, before you go further. Turn
to the ninth chapter of St. Mark and ponder well
the eight last verses, and compare them with other
scriptures equally awful, such as Rev. xx. 15; Matt.
xxv. 40 ; John v. 29 ; and then ask yourselves, is it
notliing to defart with a “ Go, ye qursed 7> Isit
nothing to rise from your graves.only that your
body as well as soul may be under the dominion of
the second death? Is it nothing to find your name
not written in the book of life, and, as the penal
consequence, to be ““cast into thc lake of fire?”
Is all this rothing 7—~These words bave no meaning,
and the eternal God no power, if all ¢Ais is NOTHING !
The cternal God, did we say, No POWER !—witness,
ye powers of darkness ; ye fallen angels: speak ! and
thou flooded earth, and ye cities of the plain, answer
the awful question! Ab, in one sense words have no
meaning, inagmudia at they «fail to -convey a thou-
sandth part of the dread reality! My young readers,
will you believe this, or shall experience only convince
you? Will you let a daring and presumptuous
recklessness of consequences push you on to the very
brink of the precipice? What !-—when in an in-
stant you may be plunged into the gulf beneath !
Oh! again I say, pause and think.

Some alas! I know, who, alihough the offspring of
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godly parents, too strongly resemble I;‘ral.\k R—
Proud, daring and independent, they act as though
they were not accountable to God for their manifest
indifference to his commands, his word, his house.
Instead of obedience to parents we see dis-obedignce ;
instead of submission to constitited authority,
rebellion against it; instcad of humility, self-
conceit; prayer is neglected, the Bible despised,
meek entreaty met with defiance, faithful warning
scorned. Yes! and not unfrequently & MOTHER’s
sisus and TEARs treated with callous indifference !
But am I sure that in the last Sentence I.am writing
truth ?  Can it be that a cAild can see a mother in
tears, and moreover know that those tears are caused
by his ungrateful, and unfilial conduct, and yet treat
them with indifference ?  Yes, unnatural and deeply
criminal as such conduct is, we have been witness to
it in more than one *instance,, and ehe heart has
throbbed with feelings of bitter anguish, a¢ such a
sight. Better would it be never to have felt a motken's
Joy, or to have had that joy quickly succeeded by the
tears shed over an early grave than that our children
should commit such sin, and we be the subject of
such sorrow !

My youthful readers, are you «ll clear iu this
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matter ? Do you render ready and cheerful obe-
dience to those whom God, by natural ties, has
placed over you? ¢ Children, obey your parents in
all things,” is the command to which there is but
one cxception, and that is when tkeir commands are
opposed to thé commands of God—then obedience
would be sin. There is no sighteon earth more
enchanting than that of filial devotion, nor is there
any more deplorable than that of a child destitute of
this filial reverence, obedience, and love.

Should these pages fall into the hands of a ckild
who causeth shante md sorrow, I would say to him,
Be warned. TForget not that you are held responsible
by a higher power for the happiness of those who
gave you birth. You stand at the ‘fountain of
domestic life, and may either sweeten or embitter
its waters. From your dutiful conduct, not from
wealth, your eparcnts’ happivess flows. The wealth
of the two Indies could not make that parent happy
who is cursed with an ungrateful child. Dear
children, ponder well these things, and may the
Lord give you understanding to act according to
his commands. You will then not only rightly
discharge your moral duties, but will study his holy
word, overcome your indifference to his house of
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prayer, and delight in secref communion with him.
How pleasant to walk hand in hand with your parents
to that heavenly home where death cannot divide,
nor sorrow cloud. IIow happy would Frank have
heen had he been blessed with godly parents. !'our
neglect of religiin is tenfold more crithinal than his.
You have the goed and the right way set before you,
he had not ; you arc actually gllured into the way of
lite, he was /ed into the broad road that leads to death ;
you have daily prayer offered for you, and with you,
his parents knew not how to pray for themselves; you
“are guarded from temptation, Ae was oxp(;sed to it;
yor are taught that religion is the one thing needful,
ke poor tellow was only tanght to look upon it with
ridicule mld.scorn. There is, therefore, no excuse
for your neglect of Christianity. T do not mean to
say vou cannot frome excuses, but will they hold
good by-and-by?  Will you, .m'y young friends,
with all your present pride and heedlessness, be dis-
poscd to offer to the great Searcher of hearts the
tutile excuses withwhich you now distress your friends,
and ¢ry to satisfy yoursclves? Dare you tell Him
that you thought religion of no consequence? Look
up:  See the dazzling brightness of that throne, and
the still more ineffable glory of Him who is seated
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thereon! Listen to the mighty crash of elements!
Nature reels! The dead are rising, the despised
Saviour is descending! Are you ready with your
excuses? Offer them now, if you can. Ah! I see
you turn pale with inward horror! I hear your
bitte; invocatiow, “Fall on us ye mountains, ye hills
cover us.””  Ah me! T see the book«open and your
names not there! I hear the voice louder than many
waters, pronounce the dreaded sentence, “ Depart ye
cursed into everlasting fire, prepared for the devil and
his angels.”” Carcless sinner, what will now beceme
of thee? Is theie now no truth in God’s word, no
power in God’s arm? To dwell long on such a
theme would chill one’s very vitals. Gladly we
turn from the mournful scene to pl:efer at our
Father’s throne the earnest prayer that you may see
your folly before it be Zoo lute. For ourselves we
could well bgar the lip of scorn and the taunt of
ridicule “it} return for our exhortations and admoni-
tl;ons, did we not know that this line of conduct will
recoil with fearful vengeance on your own devoted
heads ! Bewarc, then, how you indulge in it, lest
haply you be found fighting against God. You and
your jfoithful friends must meet another day, but
then it will be too late to appeal to them for counsel
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or advice ; too late to retract one haughty gxpression 5
too late to show your sorrow for past neglect; too
late to tread in a holier and safer road.

To the youthful disciple of our Master, Jesus,
this brief sketch of Frank R
what does it say? It speaks of the®world, with its

also speaks.  And
[ 4

misnamed pleasures; of life, with its cares and
pains, and woes; of death, }vith its hasty strides;
and of eternity, with its momentous concerns. It
exhorts you, in a language more foreible than words,
toevork while it is called to-/ay; to seck by every
means within your power the rescue &f precious
souls from the bondage of sin and Satan ; to preach
to all around by a kofy consisteney of conduct in
the unselfish dedieation of your varied powers to the
service of Jesus. Let all sce that though in the
world you are alove if, that though cxposed to con-
flict you are elad in asmour, kcln,‘bright by the con-
staut application of blood divine! Let them, sce that
however difficult your path may be, you can call ilga
sufliciency of strength to overcome. Remember the
promise, ““As thy day is so skell thy strength be.”
“The worm Jacob shall thresh the mountains,”
Plead it moment by moment, and day by day. Try
to single out some special object of intercst, vot to
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the neglect of others, (for all souls are precious)
but on whom to spend some of those extra energies,
which all young converts, if their religion be in
a healthy state, most assuredly Aave; who knows
but that they may be given to you as a crown of
rcjofcing at the appearing of Jesus Christ? Be
not discouraged because you are young, but “bc
an example of the believers in word, in conversation,
n charity, in spirit, in faith, in purity,” 1 Tim. iv. 12.
¢ Continue in the things you have learned and been
assured of, knowing of whom you have heard them,”
(2 Tim. iii’ 14) Jesus Christ the faithful and truc
witness. Be much in secret communion with God,
su his word, and at his footstool, and then your use-
tulness and happiness is secured. The dwarfish state
of many Christians is solely attributable to the neg-
leet of this first duty. The individual who is con-
stantly drawing in‘he sincere milk of the word and
the refreshment of secret prayer, must grow and in-
crease in heavenly wisdom ; nor will such a one dare
to live unto himself, but will freely consecrate his time,
his talents, his influence to the Being he professes to
fove. Tt is often a source of wonder to me that as
Christians we do so little for IIim who emptied him-
self of all but love for our salvation, and is every
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victories, his sufferings and merits, his untold agonies
and bitter death for our acceptance. Oh, when we
think of all that kes been done,and és still doing
for us, and of that inheritance, incorruptible and un-
Adefiled, which is in reserve, we may well blush at the
poor return weemake. Surcly we must «/l confess
that ““unto us belongeth shamgp and confusion of face.”
Quicken, Almighty Spirit, onr dead souls, arouse our
sluggish spirits, and help us to lay aside every weight,
anfl run with untiring activity the race set before us,
taking up with cheerfulness eréry tross, s.cizing upon
every opportunity of uscfulness, and not counting our
lives dear unto us, so that we may fulfil our course
usefully, and finish it with joyfulness! Oh my
yvoung friends, fellow-pilgrims with me from a world
of sin, and want, and woe, to a world of light, and
life, and joy, loiter noty linger npf, wunder not ; shun
all by-paths ; do not sleep and lose your poll, do not
trifle with or blemish it ; keep every line clearly marked
with the hlood of the Lamb slain! Itis only this
blood that can keep Satan at a distance and the
conscience quiet : “ When you rise in the morn-
ing and lie down at night, when you are going to

duty, and when you are coming from duty wash
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in this blopd.” There is no safety, there is no com-
fort, there is no peace, upart from this cleansing,
vivifying stream. Young disciple let me entreat you
to make much use of it, to “deal closely with it,”
and then your soul will be as a well-watered garden
sending forth ils fragrance. And while “the spices
thereof flow out,* the ycarning of your soul will
find expression in the language of the happy spouse,
“Let my beloved come into ks garden and eat
his pleasant fruits.” No sooner is this loving wish
expressed, than the answer greets the ear, “I
come into 'my gafderr, my sister, my spouse,” and
“ here will T give thee my loves ; + Aere will I reveal
mysclf unto thee otherwise than I do unto the
world; Zere will I make thee to rcjoice with that
joy which is wnspeakalle and full of glory!—Art
thou burdened? I will relieve thee. Art thou
depressed? T evill cheer thee. Art thou persecuted ?
I will defend thee. Art thou scorned? I will
heuour thee. Art thon weak and fearful? I will
strengthen and encourage thee. Nothing is too hard
for me, nothing so desperate but my sufficiency can
reach ! Christian! believe you this; have you in
lively exercise that faith which is the sure *“ substance

* Canticles, iv. 16. + Thid. vii, 12,
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of things hoped for, the clear evidencc. of things
not seen?” If so, you believe that e/l power in
heaven and on earth are given to the beloved of
vour soul! You believe that in IIim are hid all the
treasures of wisdom and knowledge ; and moregver,
you believe that all this power, thf§ wisdom, this
kuowledge are emade over To You by virtue of
your union with Him ; you may therefore echo the
trinmphant language of the apostle, “If God be
for us, who can be against us? Who is he that
comdemuceth? . . . 1 am more than conqueror
through Ilim that loved me.”* Rom. viii. 31,
34, 87

Is there anything the worldling enjoys to be com-
pared with tv(mr privilege, your happiness 7 And will
you not seck to bring a large amount of glory to Ilim
who has put such honour, such dignity upon you?
Should you not likesto reap a *¢fudl reward,” and
not be ashamed before him at his coming % Should
vou not like to be greeted with a “well done thou
good and faithful servant?”  Oh then trade dili-
gently with your talents, put them «/l out to usury,
bury not one in the earth, lay not up one in a napkin.
Spiritual wealth can be gained far more surely than

* 1 John ii. 28.
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temporal ; would we could make those think so who
are only c.oncerned to add house to house, and field
to field. There is no fear of the Bank above break-
ing. All the bills drawn ou our Divire treasury
will be honoured and duly paid; millions of these
hills are presetied daily, but it is still full to over-
flowing ! Giving does not impoverishethe saints’ Trea-
surer, nor empty his treasury ; when the last bill
shall be honoured and paid he will be nch as ever,
his resources as inexhaustable, and the Christian

may, exultingly say,—

I must have all things and abound.
While God is God to me.”

While addressing the young disciple with which
I intended to have closed, it has occurred to me,
that there is another class of readers that may draw
deeply-importagt  fessons from Frank’s life and
death—if is the a/most Christian ; those who go
farin religion but not far enouyh, who are convinced
but not converted ; who like Saul have another
heart, but not a new one.  Many such I know, and
know them to be like the young man in the Gospel
whom the Saviour declared not far from the kingdom
of heaven. But O willit think you be any advantage
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to him by-and-by that he was once pronounced not
Jar from the kingdom of heaven, it he is shut out
from the kingdom of glory >—yea more, will the
love which as man the Saviour felt for him be found
in any way to mitigate his fearful loss ? rather, on
the contrary, will not the reflection agg_.:mvntgr his
torments, and iycrease his wisery !

Oh ye borde.crs on the true church of the living
God, do you not see in Frank’s sudden departure
a powerful, unanswerable argunent for decision !
Dses the Saviour demand anything too powertul, or
too difficult to be given up 7 Iave you, like the young
man who came running to Jesus, great possessions
of wealth, of pleasures, of honours ; and are liese
things more precious in your estimation than his
grace!  Can you not cut off’ the right hand, or
pluck out the right eye?  Remember, you have not
yet tasted the sweets of his yreve, 3o that you are
not smpartial judges. T can introduce you to those
who have tried the pleasures of the world and lh(-
pleasures of godliness, and their testimony make the
former

“ In counterpoise fly up and hick the beam.”
Hear one who has not long turned into the road that
leadeth to Mount Zion writing of trials— Al this
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makes me value prayer, more and more, I f ¢l I
can go to a kind Father, and ask him for he Ip in
every difficulty. Ob, it is indeed an unsps kable
privilege! I take every thing to Christ, and there
leave it. I know that every thing is for my good ;
and when I lool® upon trials in that light, I would not
wish them removed by any act of mine, supposing
I could, if it were not my Father’s will. When I
leave my room of a morning I feel 1 have strength
given me for the day, and I leave it in confidence.”
. Again, “ I know I need not ask you to pray for
me. I sonletimes am almost afraid I aw ‘00 Lappy,
but indeed it is not because I am not alive to my
own danger and sinfulness : but I can, blessed be God,
rely so fully and entirely on Christ ~the gospel
plan of salvation seems so clear, so Divine, and so
comforting ; that all fear has passed away, and I feel
it is indeed a (Fod ®of love I serve. Sometimes the
thought arises, can I be a Christian and yet act thus?
but I Iﬂww 1 believe in Christ, and 1 know he will
in nowise cast me out ;—#his and this only is my
hope. If I look at myself, I see enough sin in one
short hour to sink my soul in hell; but I see in
Christ still more grace, his righteousness is imputed
unto me. I know that my best actions do indeed
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need the all-cleansing blood of Christ, for sin is
mixed with el I do, but yet I can rejoicé and enter
with boldness into the holiest.”

Do not these few lines describe a state of mind
far happier than can possibly be enjoyed in a state
of indecision? _lere is a calm meetng and patient
bearing of trial, combined with a confidence in the
love of God and trust in Christ, which casts far into
the shade the fitfal cvanescent delights of the
worldling.  Come then, my young friends, halt no
lomger between two opinions.  The pleasures you are
loath to leave can never yield you wich a fich harvest
of joy as falls to the lot of the one from whose
letters 1 have quoted.  All you are trying to grasp
1s s]tadow,—'—tllis redeemed one enjoys in substance,
which will not at death leave the soul naked and
unarmed.  The same substunce is offered to you if
you will leave the fond pursuit of shqdows, and seek
it with earncstuess of Limn who died to purchase all
for you,

* Come then be his in every part,
Nor give him less thau all your heart !™
Indeed, he will not accept a divided gift. It was not
a divided gift he offered to the Father on your
behalf. e gave himself, a whole burnt-offering :
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and when the fire of God’s wrath descended shrunk
not, but allowed himself to be hound and led away
to the sacred spot where he poured out his soul
unto death, that you might not of neccssify be
condemned to the second death.  When you follow
you; divine le:deemer from Gethsemane to the
judgment-hall —when you see tha meek sufferer
condemned at Pilate’s bar; when you listen to the
haughty interrogation, “ Knowest thou not that I
have power to erucify thee, and power to release
thee?” and hear the ieek reply, “ Thou couldest
have no power ateall except it were given thee from
above ;% when you see him in imagination wearing
the crown of thorns, and the purple robe, bearing
his cross—can you, dare you hesitate to give him
your little all?

I cannot but think, that in the eternity that is to
follow the awful day of judgment, the feelings of
the almost Christian will be a thousand times more
uuuldcmng than those of the profligate and pro-
fane. The thought of how near they once were
to heaven’s eternal joys—how many worldly follies
they forsook—the frequent strivings of the Spirit
—the uunumbered times that religion appeared as

* John xix. 10, 11.
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the “onc thing needful” in their estimation; yet
fools as they were, that they put off, and put oft
closing with it, till a more convenient season : all
these reflections will add many a poisoned drop to
the too bitter cup! Would that you would believe
it now dear readers, and lct this I the warning
voice that vou will effectvally heed. The sight ot
the kalf-way Christian ahva_vs. makes me teel sad, for
I amn sure he cannot enjoy the world, and I am still
more sure that he oes not enjoy religion, and from
my heart I pify them.  They lose the light hearted-
ness of the regular pleasuse-hanters,” and  get
nothing in its place; and too often the melancholy
of their appearance is charged on religion ; when, in
fact, it is the want of it, which makes them of a
sorrowful conntenance. .\ true Christian wmust be
licely and active. e knows he labours for a good
Master, and he is suge of his mewagl: “ Be thou
faithtul unto death, and I will give thee A crown
of lite,” is perpetually sounding in his cars, to
encourage him in duty, and to cheer him when
faint.  What then has he to depress him 7 What
to make him discoutented? If cither of you were
promised an earthly crown, and a rich inheritance at

any given period, however long you might have to
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wait for it, I question whether you would ever he
really sad: and if the Christian believes his Bible
no more can he, all the depression of the child of
God arises simply from his want of faith ; nothiny
could possibly cast Aim down if he kept his cye
ste(;dilg/ fixed wn the recompence of reward. But
this cannot be said of the individual who only looks
at religion, and thinks it desirable, nor of those who
flatter themselves they are Christians because they
have godly parents, and are thereby kept from
worldly amusements, and led to religious ordinanees.
Religion, my yowng. friends, is a purely personal
thing—all the faith of all the Patriarchs, ’rophets,
Apostles and Martyrs, cannot by any possibility
save a soul that is destitute of faith. Do not, then,
presume on the advantage of religious parentage.
Godly parents are an inestimable blessing, but they
cannot take yqu to*hcavcn ingvirtue of their piety.
You must repent for yourself, pray for _/oursrlf,
bohe\c for yourself, or saved you camnot he. Oh
then delay not to turn your fect into the way of
peace ; content not yourself with being, as it were,
in the porck of the true church; (I usc the word
Church as it is used in Acts, ii. 47, and xof with
reference to a visible cdifice,) but enter in and taste
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of its life-giving dainties. Baptism will not save
you, confirmation will not save you, nor even as St.
Augustine says,  pressing with your teeth” the
elements of a dying Saviour’s love: ’tis the heurt
and the heart alone, that Jehovah requires, My
son give me thine heart;” without this all is mere
tinsel—a garnished sepulchre. The Lord grant, my
voung friends, that you may lay these things to
heart before the day of grace is passed, then I shall
not have written nor youread of Frank R——in vain.

d now give, as I promised, onc or two of his
letters, as illustrative of his charaeter, addressed, as
T said, to the same Christian friend I have before

mentioned, and who laboured much for his salvation :

« My dear

)

“Any apology in the world that inge-
nuity could invent, I should hl}xs‘h tg, make to you
for my long and apparently incxcusable sileyee ; but
I think T know your nature too well to doubt that,
when you are convinced it has proceeded entirely
from ill-health and over-employment, you will both
pity and forgive me. I am writing this note to you
from my bed, where I have been ever sinee the
middle of the day on Tuesday. * * * *
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My instructions are from my medical adviser, Dr.
D
Remain in bed, take pills and draughts, drink tea

, of Hanover-square,—they are very simple :

and thin broth, and hope for improvement,—bvt
despair of getting fat. Of course I submit to «he
infliction, now #hat it has come, with a great deal of
resignation ; ’tis my own fault—J pressed dame
Nature too hard,” [this was by his miduight studies, )
<and now that the old lady is offended, T must spend
some time in courting a return of her good graces.
It affords to me a uscful opportunity for contewn-
plation—the sistet of wisdom—and with whom, in

solitude,
‘ Wisdom's self
Oft plumes her feathers and let grow hes wing,
Which, in the various bustle of resort,
Are ofttimes ruffled and sometimes impaired.’

I yuote from memory, and may not be quite correet.
I have been thiukitg this mosning of the pleasures
of life, apd think they resolve themselves into those
of hope and memory. The green, fresh, poctical
hope of youth, the cager, excited, and ambitious
hopes of middle age—both cqually vain; and yet in
the former lives everything that is loveable on earth.,
Then there are the pleasures of memory for old age,
and those of hope extends beyond the grave.



FEAR AND ANGCUISH. >

«T cannot say that I clearly understand what it is
you wish to know by the algebraical expression you
have sent me, but I think you want an explanation
of negative exponents, which is nothing more than a
convenient form of expressing the Zeciprocals “of
quantities ; the rcciprocal of a quantity is waity,
divided by that quantity thus: * & *>  [{[ere
follow the algebraical expression and its workings,
which would be useless to transcribe.]

X few months later, and just three before his last
illness, he wrote to the same friend who, it seems,
from the address and style of the letter, had written
to me of some dream she had had, the particulars of

which have now escaped my memory.

“ My dear Dreamer of Dreams,—

«J have this evening passtd a couple of
hours with ————~; and if T had not i!hass and
a bad cold as an apology, I should be ashamed o
tell you it is the first evening I have spent with her
since you were at the house. T heard parts of your
letters read, including the report of your lhorrible
dreams. I know not why, but a certain something
chilly began to crawl over me, and a strong convic-

G
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tion that T should be included in the list ; instead of
which you disposed of my ————. Pray, had you
been brooding that evening more darkly than usual ?
—or had you been supping with Macbeth’s witches,
on% eye of newt, toe of frog,” &c. ?—or, more wisely,
had you been fike my friend Tam o’ Shanter,

‘Sitting bousing o'er the nappy,

And getting fou and unco' happy ?’
Truly it was a strange freak of one or more of the
bumps in your cranium thus to get kissing the cold
cheek of death:

* * # * *

1 can’t get rid of my teaging throat-cough, and
my throat is getting sore: I am conyineed it will
not leave me until, somchow or somewhere, I get
out of town. The fact is, the bodily health is alto-
gether out of ordc‘r. The life 1 am leading is at war
with my natdre. % * * °I often think, why kill
oneselffo: a living 7—if this is not a contradiction in
ttrms.  The ouly chanee, if T had the moral courage
to throw the die, and break the one or two ties I
have that bind me here, is to make a long trip to
the colonies—say New Zealand—to cultivate the
Sormicum tenax, which, in vulgo vocato, means flax ;
—mind, with a view to health and fortune, not a
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¢ crowner’s quest.” I have now served twelve years’
apprenticeship to a London life ; it has its charms and
its many advantages—but to be chained to it, ‘ay,
there's the rub I’—’tis the slavery of it makes me hate
it. Tlovetrees and green fields, and cornfields, a: 4 to
make familiar friends of horses, dog‘s, cows, sheep,
and pigs, and &very living creature; they are to
me a source of interest and amusement, and 1 could
sit for hour_s by a wood-side, as Gil Blas says, making

dialogues for birds :

* I 've often wish'd that T had ¢clear
For life six hundred pound: a year!
A handsonie house to lodge a friend,
A.rivor at my garden's end,

A terrace-walk, and half a rood
Of land, set out to plant a wood.’

Bah! bah!—here am I in this matter-of-fact work-
a-day world actually becoming. inlaginative, and
copying poctry!  And yet, why not? he love of
these objects is natural to the human heart-sor
whenee the hyacinths in our windows, and the little
China rose, or the little geranium, in the little pots
tended with the most affectionate care in the dirtiest
holes and alleys of smoky London, strugeling for
life, yet sure to die, and then to be replaced by
G2
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another and another; or why does the city daily-
dweller, as he comes into town on a spring morning,
(particularly if he be a bachelor,) buy a moss-rose or
a bunch of violets, and having placed them in his
button-hole, tread the ground with a firmer step
and think hims¢!f a more important personage ?  As
I said before, it is in our nature to leve these things,
and 1 verily believe the companionship of childhood,
and the care of a garden, have, beyond all others,
the best and most powerfully humanising effects on
the human heart.
* * 5 * ES
“By-the-by, T hear from Mrs. M -———— that, i

the parish of

— — there is a oaall colony ot
savages, composed of males “n” females, and wo se
cuent little ones 5 vulgarly speaking, the members
are known as brickmakers.  Now it appears that
thi> aforesaid sxuwony is so dcsperately wicked that
ncither the. Lady Bountifuls nor even the parsons of
the different parishes will visit it, being deterred
therefrom by {fear.  Mrs. M——— has scriously
proposcd to me that 7 should undertake to civilise
and (hristianise this community—the mode of pro-
ceeding being, cakes and oranges in one pocket, and
tracts in the other, to be duly administered, in
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proper proportions, at the discretion of the Reformer.
I seriously assure you that 1 regarded the propo-
sition as the highest compliment I ever reccived ;
and I much regret that modesty, and a deep sense
of my own unfitness and unworthinees, have cJin-

pelled me to decline the honour.”

An extract from a paper found in his desk, written
a year before his death, shall follow these extracts
from his letters, as it shows still more clearly the

Mkings of his miad :

“Tfeel T oecpy a false position in society. A
thousand 1m0y 1 have wished that 1 was my ow.
grandson. ¥ e hat Tam out of my place, uneasy,
achamed, prowd, resenttul. 1 have asked myself in
whot manner 1 can eseape from this state; there
appears but two ways, one is * o F o the otler,
to bend all my energics to the ‘ulm'ﬁning of. wealth.
* * * * Every . nting(-nc;r, to cvery
man and every creature, doth preach a fumeral ser-
mon, and calls us to see how the old sexton Thme
throws up the carth, and digs the grave where we

must at length lay both our sins and our sorrows.”

Surely these extracts, while they show the workings
y y g
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of a superjor mind, will also show that the world is
an unsatisfying portion, and that the worldling has
no legitimate fountain of happiness from which to
draw, however much the pent-up soul may thirst for
it™: Happy would it have been for Frank if, when
fecling himself in an uneasy position, he had sought
that which hath ¢ the promise of ¢4 life, and of that
which is to come.” |, Ilappy would it have been
could he have laid his pride and his resentment at
the foot of the cross, and have said,

“Lord, I come to thee for rest,

Take possession of my breast;

There thy blood-bought right maintain,
And without a rival reign ;"

at once and for ever all his heart sorrows would have
been soothed, his wounded spirit healed, and his
search after hap!iiness satistactorily terminated.
Poor Frank, tay heurt often” aches at the remem-
brance &f -thee. 1 traced in thy character much of
trae nobleness, which with a judicious fostering hand
would have yielded a plentiful harvest. Oh that
when the mysteries of this dark world shall be
explained, thou mayest be found as a gem in the
Mediator’s crown ; like the dying thief, saved, justi-
fied and sanctified at the cleventh hour!
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I know nothing is too hard for the Lord; if he
wofk, none can let or hinder. My only hc‘)pc now is,
that others may take warning and avert from their
dying bed the anguish Frank endured. This hope
has induced me to write, and this hope will still, -
I trust, encourage me to pray, thett all who read
these lines may gvhile in health experience the merey
of God the Father, the love of God the Son, and the
sanctifying influences of God the Holy Ghost!
Then, whether death comes early or late, with long

=wxrning or unexpectedly, they will have nothing to
fear, but may calmly enter the dark valley, and in
the last extremity of dying nature joytully exclaim,
<O death where is thy sting? O grave where is thy
victory ! Thanks he unto God who hath given ME

*he vietory through our Lord Jesus Christ '
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THE TWO SUFFERERNS,
PART 11.

Hop and Prace.

A~ cloquent living writer says that © unity in
diversity, and diversity in unity is the law of nature,
=md that creation would be dull it all its boundless
variety of shape and colour wgre to give*place to one
unbroken wniformity.” *  To the intellectual and
enlightened mind the task is deeply interesting of
searching out and classifying these varied productions
of creative power in Elw kingdom of nature ; cach of
which in its own way and degree speaks forth the
wisdom and bheneficgnce of tiat uighty Former,
who has filled the immcusizy of space with the
wonders of his almighty skill.

The silent glory of the starry heavens — the
sparkling loveliness of the morning dew —the infinite
skill displayed in every blade of grass that yields to
the summer zephyr, and every little floweret heedless

* M. D'Aubignc.,
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Than treads beneath his fect—the statcly oak that
has weathered the tempests of centuries, and the
lowliest shrub on the country hcath, with the
hyssop that crecps on the wall,” tells each in its turn
migle of love, and invites the Christian to contem-
plate the glorio®s honour of His majesty, and of
His wondrous works, “who spake aixl it vas done—
who commanded and it stood fast.”

But there is yet another cmployment of higher
‘mport and more sacred interest, that silently but
irresistibly demands the full exercisc of all those
faculties with whith man has been so munificently
endowed ; namely, the investigation of the Spirit’s
work in the kingdom of grace; and i we proceed m
this investigation, we shall fingl it lisplays not less
¢ diversity in unity’ than is exhibited in the kingdom
of nature. ’

It is an employnlept in whith angels love to be
engaged, Sfor it unfolds to their wondering gaze the
gty efficaey of REDEEMING LOVE In vescwing
souls from the thraldom of sin and the dominion of
the powers of darkness, and rcinstating them in
the favour and image of God! Every step taken
in the investigation of this stupendous subject fills

the soul with mingled feelings of wonder, gratitude,
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and love. By the fall, man lost the bright and
unsullied image of his glorious Former. is powers
of mind and body became degenerate and enfecbled,
and had he been dealt with only in a way of justice,
never would he again have been restored to the »p4
path. DBut at this point of our 4ad history the
mysterious promise of a Saviour was given, and the
plan of human redemption hegan its unfoldings.
Since that tune myriads of our race have been
rescued from the ruins of the fall, and have eox-
“parienced the merey of our God in ““the day star
from on high™ visiting their denithted ‘minds, and
shedding upon them the bright heams of light and
lite, and love.

l)clightl'ui is the task to search out and delineate
the various graces of individval character as twwronght
by the special intlucnce of the holy transforming
Spirit which St. Paul tells as « (}i'ﬁd(‘dl to every man
severally as he will:” so that wherever there s a stone
intended by the great master Buildertoadorn the spiri-
tual temple, it matters nought how decply or how tirm-
Iy it may be lodged in the quarry of nature, nor how
great and varied may be the impediments in the way of
its extrication, the Spirit Zineself undertaking the work

overcomes the resistance and raises that stone, and
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¢uts and polishes it, and fits it for the proper niche
it is appoin'ted to fill. Oh, how truly beautiful every
thing is ordered as to time, and place, and circum-
stance, as it respects His own predestinated people !
¥ outward things may be against them, up to the
very moment wh¥n those means arc to be put in mo-
tion, which, before this fair universe ewas framed, the
eternal Mind had determined to cu:ploy as best adapt-
ed to the individual case. The subject of this won-
drous planning may be alone in the trackless desert,
or exposed on the deceitful occan ; moving in tht
gay circles ;)f fashion,” or dragging out a pitiable ex-
istence in some loathsome cellar in our over-crowded
cities; he may possess all his bodily senses unim-
paired, or he may be shut out from social intercourse
by the loss of any or all of them,—none of these things
can thwart Omnipotence! The power of the S};h:it
in leading and g\lidihg those wifom grace has designed
to rescue, is invincible. Ile finds the soul dark as
the,shades of death, but soon life and moral beauty
begin to appear! ‘Is anything too hard for thc
Lord?’ is a question which never has, and never ean
be answered but by a NEeATIVE, for verily the
Spirit of God is nof bound. The subjects of Ilis
operations are chosen from all grades of society ; the
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learned and polite must ¢ become fools” in their own
esteem, that they may be made truly wise ; while the
illiterate and unrefined have only to wait submissively
oun this great Teacher, in order to become wise unto
salvation.

It has been said by one of the si#fplest and sweetest
of our pocts, that there is

“ No soil like poverty for growth divine ;"
our almost daily observation testifies to the truth of
this assertion; and certainly the record contained in the
ollowing pages will not condemn Cowper’s opinion.

Never perhaps did there exdst £ more ‘striking con-
trast hetween two characters than is exhibited by the
subject of the first part of this volume, and the onc
I am now to deseribe,

Frank estecmed the cross of Christ as “ foolish-
uess,’” till the world was felt to be receding from his
view. To Matilda it is her Jife, her boast, her joy.
“God forbid,” is the language of her ingnost soul,
“that T should glory save in the cross of our Lord
Jesus Christ, by whom the world is crucified unto me
and . unto the world.” °«T live, yet not T but
Christ liveth in me.””  So precious is the Sayiour to
her soul that life would be a blank without him ; and

heaven itself, but for the hope of sccing him as he
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1% would offer no attractions to her. Standing as
she does on the threshold of eternity, she is full
of faith, and love, and thankfulness; a heavenly
peace illumines her countenance, for the Spirit in His
weflening, reviving, and refreshing grace, ¢ has entered
her soul, speakif; of the glorious heauty of Jesus,
and leading her to repose on His bosam of love, and

often in the midst of severest weakness to sing,

*1live, His power to show, “ho ¢ ce did bring

My joys to weep, and now my g :efs to sing.”

A religion which can give peace and confidence
the absence of healih, and what the world terms com-
fort, cannot be a delusion, nor a < ¢ nningly devised
fable,” but must be from God, as it tends ¢o God.
Let us then investigate it more closely, b}" tracing its
commencement and onward motion in this afflicted
saint. Every human being is interested in tife reli-
gion of the Bible ad professede by his fellow-man !
Whatever, be his coudition, whatever his colour, what-
ever his attainments, or whatever his meanness, if he
comes before us as taught by Tnx Svirer, he imme-
diately assumes an interest in our eyes which nothing
else can excite. We long at once te know how, and
when, and where he met with his DIVINE TEACHER ;

what were the feelings at first awakened, and Aow he
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attained to the calm and peaceful demo:.\nour, the
firm confidence, the aspiring hope, the strong faith,
and ardent love, which are now his hoast and joy.
When all has been detailed to us, we feel in a better
capacity for judging of the course we ourselves owgné
to pursue.  If we are strangers to #ieir happiness ;
it we know nought of their experience ; it their ex-
pressions of trust, of hope, of love, are unintelligible
to us, should it not awaken the inquiry as to what is
otvRr foundation of happiness I—< Other foundation
~ar no man lay than that which is laid, namely,
Jrsve Carasr!™ 1w is the opet dodr to the Father's
teart of foce; and all those who enter by him, (and
those only,) may join in the triumphant and sc-
raphic song n; given by the Prophet, *¢ Behold, God
is my salvation; T will trust and not be afraid = tor
The Dord™TiovAn is my strength and my sore: he
also is become my salvation.”* ¢ l’will‘gr(\ml ¥ rejoice
in the Lord, my soul shall be joyful in my §Fed : for
he hath clothed me with the garments of salvatien,
he hath covered me with the robe of righteousncss,
as a hridegroom decketh himself with ornaments,
amd as a bride adorneth herself with her jewels”+
This we shall find is pre-cminently the language of

* Isa. xiil 2. + Ibid. Ixi. 1o,



98 THE TWO SUFFERERS.

Matilda,—and that too in the midst of povertr and
great bodil;' affliction ; hence we may be sure t'.at zer
religion is a consistent reafity. I feel,” she says,
““ myself becoming weaker; the convulsions 1ather
“ferease than otherwise, but my soul is calim, peace-
ful, happy,—na¥ even joyful in the Lord! Oh the
privilege of living by faith! my favourite promise
is cver new, ‘Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace
whose mind is stayed on thee, because he trusteth in
thee.’”* Who for such calm repose, would not
cheerfully relinquish their ease, their health, yem
and the dearest Joy¢ of lite? TIar! is the earthly
tot of this favoured child of God, but, oh! the im-
mortal spirit is all joy and on the wing for dismission
from the tottering tabernacle. Ior };ears she has
been racked with discase and her physical strength
prostrated ; surely, then, nothing less thian super-
human energy could keep the mind ercet and enable
it, like.the stately eagle, to tower on high, and hold .
surh intimate communion with the God of the
universc! Can we pity such a character? Oh,
assuredly not /! her lot'is truly enviable ; at the same
time, the stream of Christian liberality should not

* Isa. xxvi, 8.
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run so low as to allow such an one to want those
necessaries which her deep sufferings call for.

I would now introduce the reader to Matilda's
own account of zhe way in which the Lord hath
Jed her, which was written, at my request, in July,
1816, She has headed it with the words Moses
enjoined on the Israclites, whose march through the
wilderness supplies so striking a type of the Chris-
tian’s pilgrimage through this' world to his heavenly

home :

*** Thou shalt remember all the way which the Lord thy
L)
God hath led thee,” Deut. viii, 3.

*“ Dear and honoured Madam,—
“In compliance with vour request I send you a
few particulars of my birth and life.
-1 wirsthorn at
day of April, 1811, and was th:: %ixth of ten chil-

dren; all of whom, like mysclf, were bory at the

, in Kent, on the 22ud

National School-house at , which schgol

wy parents conducted. The days of my infaucy

and childhood passed away without the occurrence

of anything of sufficient importance to demand notice

in a relation which must necessarily be very brief—

unless I should stop to mention, that, when rery
H 2
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soung, I remember being much pleased with all
kinds of joectry, which I eagerly sought after, and
had mysclf a predilection for making verses.

“Towards the close of the year 1820, 'ny eldest
brother, who was also the eldest of the family, came
home. Ic had-been kindly cducated by the clergy-
man of the parish ; possessing superior abilities, and
having advantages far beyohd what the limited
resources of my parents could have afforded him ;
he was very clever.  For nearly three years he had
been a tutor in a school at Newbury 5 hut was now,
in consequence of a savere cold, compelled 1o resign
his situation and to return home.  Iis discase
proved to be consumption ; and this was onc of the
mcans which the all-wise God used to bring about
his conversion.  The change in his mind was
gradual, but decided.  Tle examined @id Te-ex™
amined, ninutely wnd prayvadully, every point ;3 and
when at Iength the truth commended itself to his |
t'ogsvioncv, he yielded to its influence, and beeame
a new creature in Christ Jesus.

I think it was in-1829 that this change in my
hrother ¢ began to make no small stir” in our village ;
nor was 1 indifferent to it. I saw there was a

cLange, nor could I deny that it was for the befter -



JOY AND PIACE. 1ot

bt still I saw not the necessity of it. Strange 28
it may appear, I had never until then had the least
idea of salvation by faith in the atonement of Christ.
A maturally ingquiring mind led me to search the
Seriptures daily, to sve “whether these things were
503" but T needed some one to guidt me. My dear
parents wept and mourned at my brother's perses
verance ; his tormer friends i.'urmmk him, or looked
uporn him with cold pity; but “none of these thin s,
moved him :° his beart was fixed, trusting in God,

“ For a short time my brother’s health improved,
and he fully laid himself out® for® usefulness ; hut,
alas! he only lived long enough to prove that he
was not ashamed of the gospel of Christ. Ihs
pravers, hmv.owr, were, not invain g many blessines
have, T doubt not, been ours in consequence of his
'e?vi‘uf"s'ﬂ'ppli(utiun, sinee his language has heen ail
praise.  On the sabbath day, .I\'m('mh(‘ 23, 1N,
he assisted in the worship of’ God on cargligantd on
the 30th he united in the eternal worship of heayn’
One minute, in accents scarcely articulate, he was
heard faintly whispering,

* Distrest with pain, discase, and grict,
This feeble body see;
Grant patience, rest, and kind relict,
Hear and remember me?’
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find the next minute his happy soul, released from
the shackles of mortality, had joined in the glad
authem above—fTuou wast slain, and hast re-
deemed us to God by thy bleod !’

«I have dwelt thus long upon my brother, hecause
his history appéirs so intimately interwoven with
my own. It would be too tedious te narrate all the
exercises of my mind which followed my brother’s
conversion and death : whatever they were, thongh
unalleviated by human sympathy, they were not
unnoticed by Him to whom all dusires are known.
I was sixt(‘*en when ‘my brother dicd; but having
never been beyond the limits of my own village, and
having always suffered much from delicacy of health,
which was now increasing ppon me, I was in a
measure ignorant of everything out of my own con-
tracted sphere.  Thad no education beyond Whaf 1 re-
ceived with thc"chilt(lren of thet school; except that, for
# few moyths, my brother had given me lessons in
linglish grammar, and in the French langunage. I
clearly pereeived, however, now, that my brother’s re-
ligion was that which T must possess, if I would be
cither safe or happy—and I began to pray. DBut, alas!
[ ¥rLT NoT, thongh I sew my own utter nothing-
ness. When I look back to these vears, I think,
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surely, surely, never was any one so backward
receive the truth,  To be brief; six *vears, nay
almost seven, rolled over my head before I yvieldwd
to the convictions of my mind. At first T was a
Pharisce, trusting to my own works, and acknow-
ledging that T did so because iy my ignorance 1
deemed them g passport to the favour of Godj;
afterwards, 1 was no less a Pharisee, although pro-
fessedly trusting in Christ. "1 had not liring fuith,
although I had then as clear conceptions as now of
the scheme of salvation. '

“In June, 1834, my parentseleft the National
School ;  the clder members of  our family were
scattered about here and there, and 1 opened a
day-school “under ny father’s roof. T succeeded
tolerably well ; aud, in NG5G, my pareuts wishing me
o i litde more mdependent, offered me the
possession of a smal cottaze adjoguing their own,
into which my sister E— and myscl}' moved,
in October, and which we still occupy, and wherein
we have spent many happy hours. Here, 1T have
again and again sought md found the Friend of
sinners; here I have communed with wmany fellow-
travellers towards the kingdom of heaven; here 1

have lived happily, and, I trust, not altogether
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nsclessly ; and here, if it be my Father’s will, I hope
cre long to dic in calm and assured faith.

‘“As it regards my education, I think I can truly
say that the little I do know, I have for the most
part acquired since I left my parents’ roof; and I
believe my removg] hither was an opening of Divine
providence to enable me to gain that knowledge after
which I panted ; and to prepare me for future use-
fulness. I had already, occasionally, written poetry,
and also short essays or meditations in prose; but I
seldom showed my productions o any one. The
first published picee of poetry I wrote was, ¢ Jesus
wept,” which was written when I was about fif-
teen.

“Very soon after we had taken possession of our
cottage, my mind was deeply convineed that though
1 had so long read and talked of, and know =i way™
of lite, yet that T wap Never Ttrap N 1. My
attention thercfore now  was wholly given to the
great suljjoct of religion; nor did I rest until I had
obtained a satisfactory assurance of my acceptance
with God through the piccious blood of Christ.

“ From this time I wrote frequently ; and being in
a remarkable manner aided by friends, I published
hy subscription, in July 1843, a volume of Poems ;
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the vear fullowing, my  “Seasons of Peace ;'# aud
last year, through the kindness of frieitds, whom 1
shall ever remember with grateful love and esteens,
a second edition of ¢ Meditative Hours."t 1 still
continue to write, oceasionally, as my strength per-
mits. How long my life may be gpared T know not
but this T hkugw—that the same hand which has
hitherto guided and direeted nie, will not now with-
draw his aid.  Since T hegah to attend to the thivgs
which coneern my peace, T have beeu privileged
above mamy, with the enjoyment of my Paihier’s
love and presenee, and the agsurance ot his aceept-
ance  throngh Jesus my Saviour.  Fain would 1,
dear Madam, recount with wore particwdarity the
way in whith the Lord my God hath led me these
nine years w the wilderness ; but my state of health
toros =R, even were 1 onot fearful of being trouble-
some to vou. With deep self-alasergent, T remember
my own persersencess and rebellion ; amd with heartfult
gratitude, T review the acts of l()llf_’,’-SllIi'(’l'.illj_' Kinduess
which my Gaod has shown towards me. When'I sy
that T have ewjoyed life, that T have heen happy in
my Saviour’s love, I feel that 1 am saving but little ;
* Darton and Clurke, Holborn: Hill.

+ Houlston and Stoneman, 65, Paternoster Row.
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and truly if aught less than God himsc™* could have
satisfied my*soul in health, how sad were my condi-
tion now, when severc bodily affliction prevents me
from ranging abroad to seck for pleasure in those
beauties of creation on which I i ve so often feasted.
Blessed be God! ¢He is my sure defence, my Rock,
my Fortress, my Deliverer. He inales his strength
perfect in my weakness ; and gives me to rcalize the
truth of his own words, “Thou wilt kcep him in
PERFECT rEACE whose mind i stayed on thee,
because he trusteth in thee.” Soon, perhaps very
soon, I shall'lay dewnihis tabernucle ; but I shall
be clothed #pon with my house which is from heaven.
The futurc is cloudlessly hright, and while I yet
sojourn here and suffer, I am sustainéd by Him
whose sure word of prowmise is ¢T will NEVER leave
thee nor forsake thec.’” Should this be “my=tas
cffort, may it tend tosthe glory of God ; and whether
I live or «.lio‘, may he still be glorified.
1 remain, my dear Madaw,
“ Very gratefully yours,
“MATILDA ——.

Tlere, dear rcaders, is a plain unvarnished tale,

given with simplicity and sincerity—a tale which



JOY AND PEACF. 107

we trust will come home to every heart ; confessedly
it forms a most striking contrast to ‘the account
given of Frank, and most evident is it from this
record that the religion of Matilda is not only not
a delusion, but that it also counsists in something
more than mere externals. Ieysoul is athirst for
God—for the diving God! e, in fact, is all her
salvation and /! fer desire.  She has drank deep of
the enp of sorrow, but 1.0qwr still of the well-
spring of salvation ; and were she now asked, “Ihat
path, could you have chosen for yourself, would yon
wish to have walked in 7> withofit doubt she would
reply, “The same path in which my gracious Lord
has so tenderly led me; for it is a right path, and
one that \\.'ill ere long conduet me to that ity of
secure habitation where my sun shall no more go
down ;“ﬁ)r God shall be my everlasting light, and
the days of my moarnirg shali beended!  Here 1
am sick, and weak, and faint, but there ;my Lord
has assured me,

¢ Sickness and sorrow, pain and death,
Are felt and fear'd No voge.”

We need not wonder that such a character shoulid
begin her heaven upon earth ! He who Aath the
Son uaTH"—not shall haer—life, and shall not
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ceme unto condemnation ; but is passed froi.» death

unto life, flom darkness to light, from r .serv to

happiness, and from corroding fretting carc to jov

and peace in believing.” What can rol: such an one

of his patience, his sceurity, his hope, his confidence,

his future bliss? an ¢ribulation 7 The Christian

knows this to be a part of his heritage,  John xvi. 33.)

Shall distress ?—in this he is taught to glory, (2 Cor.

xii. 9, 10,)  Shall persccution’—oh no! This ever

acts as a powerful moral lever to raise him above the

world ; and moreover his glorified master has left

his Dblessed footmarkss~in this thoruy maze! Shall

famine terrify him ?  He inherits the promise, more
fixed than the sun in his course: “Thy bread skall
be given thee, and thy water shell be sure ! In all
these things, and every other conceivable coutingency,

the child of God is more than couqueror'through'
1Lim who loved %imind gave Lhimself for him.

Oh, precious, priccless love! would that its con-
straining power was more felf and manifest among
us! we should not then be so often found looking coldly
and suspiciously one on another: on the contrary,
we should endeavour more feelingly to sympathise
with and lessen the burdens of all the members of
Christ’s mystical body, and thus draw closer the
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hond of union. Tor we may be assured, as «an
cloquent writer observes, that it is “& distance of
spirit from the IIxap which leads to a distance of
spirit from the members of the body.  As with the
beams of the sun, the farther they recede from the
centre, the wider are they svpm‘at)d from cach other.
No it is with *the children of light.”  Fvery be-
Liever i~ o solar beami—an emanation from the Sun
of righteonsness 5 the more remofe he lives from
Christ, the centre of the soul, the wider will he be
alienated in affeetion @ d iy spivic irom the members
of Christ. . . . . . But she convefse, oh, how
precions !—love rehindled in the heart—oh, how will
it. fu its foudest, holiest power. go torth towards ali
those who Tove onr Lord Jesus Christ in sineerity .
s fimace will be their pissport to onr hearts. His
“name W osecure  their welcome to oour domes.”
Yen, all we have ands are, wereswe gightly hnpressed
with a sense of our nl)lig:\linn:, being consgerated 1o
the service of our gracious, loving l:f)l‘d,.\\'nulcl‘ as a
matter of course, be readilv made available to the
wants of His poor and afflicted members, each one
of whom would be diligently sought after and ten-
derly cared fur—not so much as a dety, but ac a

precious privilege, to evinee our love to Him whio,
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by placing them within our reach, has virtually
committed them to our care.

Certainly, if we more fully realised our high and
holy vocation, and meditated more on our future
glorious destiny, we should nced no arguments to
induce us to feed the hungry and clothe the naked,
to tend the sick and comfort the sorrowful ; for, look-
ing into the charter of all our hopes, we should read
with thrilling emotion the anticipated acknowledg-
ment, *Inasmuch as ye have done it to one of the
least of these MY BRETHREN, YE HAVE DONE IT
UNTO ME.”

Christian readers, how do you reccive these words ?
Do they fall on your cars as any common saying
of man’s pronouncing, or do you list in them the
accents of Him who spake as never man spake, and
who has declarcd that he will render unio every
man according to his works ; and that a cup of cold
waler, givpn in kés name, shall in no wise lose its
reward. If as the latter you reccive them, you will
not regret hearing of another opportunity of lending
tothe Lord. Never should it be said that a Christian
was weary of giving; remembering the words of the
Lord Jesus, that it is more blessed to give than to
receive.”  Whoever s weary in this most blessed
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work, emphatically tells us that he is weary of Jendeny
to the Lord—weary in offering the sacrifices in which
he is well pleased | —weary of drying the orphan’s
tears and making the widow's heart to sing for joy !
—weary of soothing the couch of suffering and en-
livening the cottage of poverty , And should any
such weary, cofd-hearted oncs be found among the
taithful followers of Ilim who was rich in all the
plenitude of glory, but for our sakes voluntarily be-
came so poor that he could say, “The foxes have
holes and the birds of the air nests, dut the Son of
man hath #ot where to lay his hedtl "—{hat we might
possess a title ¢ to an inheritance ineorruptible, wnde-
filed, and that fadeth not away.” If) then, any arc
weary, Sllrciy there u.lllst Le 80;//(‘[/10/_(/ wWrong some-
where.  They cannot have a firm belief in the pro-
mises, ndr a realising sense of personal jnterest in
them. They cannotdecl \vith. the peet, that
“ The seeds which picty and lovg
Have scatter’d here below,
Iu the fair ferule ficlds above
To ample hawvest grow.”

They cannot carry about with them the solemn:
lesson inculcated by our Lord in the parable o

the talents, Matt. xxv, 14—050. They must, in a
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measure at least, lose sight of that great day of
reckoning which is hastening on with more than
rapid strides, when the Lord, having received his
kingdom, shall returnin power and great glor. Ah!
when (hat day shall arrive, not one will feel he has
traded too diligentlv 3 uot one will fear ke has heen
too liberal '—not one regret that he has cast too
many mites into the Lord's treasury ! Oh, 1o the
recompense will e so ;‘:rmt, so transcendent — the
reward so  overpoweringly disproportioned to the
fullest serviee the Boliest labourer ean rendes—that
cacl will wonder a0 hin oven infatuation in putting
out so little of his money to usury, in trading so
timidly with the precious talents entrusted to I
are. . '

O that we more frequently and prayerfully looked
forward 1o this solemn day '—not only shiould we
use our substanse m'l;{ht, but should fiw, i every
respeet, wore as awahened and responsible sinners,
Instead of alife too much devoted to the interests
and cenjovinents of time—spent, yea, wasted, in the
pursuit of carthly desires) which truly constitutes it
a dream,—we should betake ourselves In carnest to
God, the only good of intelligent creatures ; we

should vield up our wills to 1lis, and seck, by
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constant persevering praver, the more complete
renewal of our souls in truc holiness, and the
sanctification of our selfish natures by the trans-
forming cfficacy of that Eternal Spirit whose purify-
ing influences, as well as all other covenant blessings,
were purcha. »d for us by the Gpd Man when he
offered himself as our Ransom, Surety, and Atone-
ment.

Deeply and fully has the s;ﬂ»joct of this sketch ex-
perienced this renewing and puritying influence ; and
carnestly would T hope that some who may read this
narrative may be induced to parsud the same course,
and try what viTar Christianity can effect for them.
The reason religion acts so little on the mass of those
who pmfcss.il, is simply this: kead knowledge s
wmistaken for HEART EXPERIENCE, or if not exactly
unstaken, 5 taken for it.  An old writer says, that,
“If we are only so fur Clu'is.ti?ms s to own and
receive the history of the Saviour's birt},eperson,
character, and death, we are as much without Clyist,
as much left to ourselves, as little helped by Him, as
those evil spirits who cricd out, W  know thee,
who thou art, the Iloly One of God!* "

Are we then asked, How far The professing world

«enerallv may be ealled #rue Christians 7 We wounld
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reply, just so far as they resemble Christ; and
NONE can resemble him till a principle of heavenly
life be imparted to them, and they arc brought, like
Matilda, to forsake their self-righteovs as well as
their sinful sclves, and cast themselves, in all their
emptiness and vileness, on Creafor fulness! And
wherever this principle is thus effectnally implanted,
the individual no longer rests in the form of godliness,
but, from the lowest depths of a truly contrite heart,
exclaims, ¢ Scarch me, O God, and know my heart ;
try me, and know my thoughts!”—“I beseech
thee show me thy glocy, and cause all thy yoodness
to pass beforc me!™ Oh, when once the soul is
thus prostrate before the mercy-seat, he begins
to see something of the glory of the incarnate
God, and something of his own poverty and vileness ;
so that he can no longer cherish high thoughts of
himself, but gives vent to feelings akin to those which
induced: the holy men of old to exclaim, *“ Woe is
me !”—¢T abhor myself, and repent as in dust and
ashes.”  This is the very temper the Seirit loves
to sec manifested; and in hearts thus influenced
he Loves to dwell, opening to their adoring minds
vet deeper and fuller views of the altogether lovely
One who is “full of grace and truth,” and who is
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made of God, unto every believing, humbled sinner,
« wisdom, righteousnéss, sanctificatiofl, and re-
demption!”  From the moment the Christian can
realise this transcendent blessing, he goes on his way
rejoicing.  His treasure he feels is in Heaven, far
above the rcach of losses or m'hef(vrtun('. Diseasc
may waste his fody, but his spirit is tranquil, yea,
jovful, knowing in whom he has believed, and that
his aftlictions are not worth.y to be compared with
the glory to be revealed. Few, very few, are calied
to bear greater bodily sufferings than Matilda; but
her song is ever one of triumph® She keeps the
enemy ont by Keeping elose to Jesus ; and this is the
only way in which we can any of us succeed with
this ovor-viéilant ﬂdvfrsury, who besets our daily
path, and, in one way or another, is perpetually
drawing ustrom our allegiance to our Heavenly King!

For two years this patient su.ﬁ'l’rc-r &as been unable
to move herself, and ofttimes when !l.lOU('(l the
agony oceasioned by the cffort is so great ag to
vblige her to sereamn; but no wurmur escapes her
lips.  Until she was compelldd to desist from sheer
inability to move about, she was indefatigable as a
sahhath-school teacher, visitor of the sick, and tract-

distributor.  Her regular attendance on, aud high



116 THE TWO SUFFEREELS.

estimation of the public means of grace, were also
strikingly eonspicuous. “The falling s.ow and
beating rain were never,” Says an eye-w tuess, ‘“al-
lowed to prevent her from keeping her appuintment
with her scholars, or filling up her scat in the house
of God.” And this constancy, my rcaders must
remember, was evinced by one who from the time
she had known and loved the truth had never known
o day’s health or ease !’ Oh! if there were more of
her zeal, we should not see so many classes unat-
tended at our sabbath-schcols, or so many seats
unoccupied in our sangtuaries.

T will now proceed to give my readers a few
extracts from Matilda’s letters, addressed to me,
since August, 1846, which may prove to the many,
as they have to the few who have already scen them,
means of grace, as well as show the prevailing state
of her mind, which truly tendg upwards :

Nop. 23.—« % “k ok % % What can [

say to teétify my deep and heartfelt gratitude *

* [ have purposcly selected from those letters in whick
Matilda expresses her gratitude for the assistance the kind
readers of the Christian Lady’s and the Englishwoman's
Magazines have enabled me to afford her. as this volume
may fall into the hands of some of them.
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for the txm'cly aid just received. My faith in my
heavenly Father’s care, both of my body and soul,
constantly waxes stronger and stronger. I possess
such a clear, firm, and unshaken confidence in Ilim,
that I am never surprised, although astonished, at
the manner in which my God supplies «// my need.
A friend suggested to me the other day, that probably
one design of God in so unexpectedly prolonging my
life, was to give his own children an opportunity of
glorifying him, by ministering to my temporal ne-
cessities. And truly I often think so: may all and
cach fully experience that ¢ it i mére blfssed to give
than to receive;' then they will be blessed mdeed !
I must lcave you, dear Madam, to thank the un-
known donor: this is a fresh errand to the throne.
Blessed Le God,” &ec. '
« % &« * X% Yournote and accompaniment
were duly received to-day, and with much and deep
,gratitude. I scarcely know, d.car Mndan.), hether
I am in reality worse ; my cough is decidedly worse,
and I feel the effects of it more sensibly. The
weather, also, has been vety trying. You kindly
wish to know if I have lacked anything ; and truly,
“No good thing, is faith’s most decisive reply.’
We have been oft perplexed, dearest Madam, but
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net in despair ; our faith has been tried;” sometimes
most severély tried, but not overcome. Our God is
indeed a covenant-keeping God! Hallelujah! At
times, my dear sister has been reduced to the last
penny, and, as she never troubles me about tempo-
rals, T know it not until she says, ¢ Matilda, dear, I
have no more money ; you must go, to our Banker
again ; and, my dear Madam, just when our heavenly
Father seces we need assistance, it comes in some
shape or another. To-day you have been again the
kind almoner, and, in the name of our Master, we
unitedly thank jou and the kind friends whose
bounty is so welcome.

« My state of extreme weakness still renders it
necessary that I have such things as my squeamish
appetite can fancy, and these, though few, are ex-
pensive. I feel that I am indeed highly favoured :
I have all 1 need, afidd receive.all, as it were, eapress
Jrom Ggd!  Oh, what a worm am 1! and how does |
a seyse of my Father’s unmerited love sink me in
the dust! On Thursday, dear Madam, I had a visit
; he duys that the state of perfect

from Dr.
ql;ictness, both of mind and body, in which 1 have

been kept, has contributed to the prolongation of my
life, and that, although my lungs are really almost
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zone, vet, if decay continues to progress as gradually
as hitherto, I may yet linger some moaths; never-
theless, an attack of coughing or couvulsions may
suddenly snap the brittle thread of life. 1 am still
in my Father's hands, dear Madam, and would not
thwart his purposes : only let Ilim be glorified, and
his worm will rejoice. I must cfugratulate you, dear
Madam, on p().sscssing a calm peace of mind : oh,
may vou ever be cnabled to cling to the bleeding
cross—to stay your mind on God, and be kept by
him in perfect peace ! Amen,” &c.

The next is not strictly {romethe packet I put
aside to extract from ; but having accidentally opened
it, 1 find it breathing such truly spiritual advice,
that T am fnduced to transeribe it, feeling assured
many are in the same’ state 1 was in when penning
the note 40 Matilda to which this is a reply :

“I was very mych pleased, my ever dear and
honoured Madam, to recogiise your hm.ulwriting,
and humbled to the very dust in gratitude to my
heavenly Father for his, may I not say, .mper’z/umd—
ant gooduess.  Oh my dear, kind Madam! how,
how can I tell you by words the deep, fervent affec-
tion of my heart towards you and yours, or how

repay yvou for your many acts of kindness ? . . . . .
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Ah ! I cannot repay you, but I will pray with added
earnestness that our Father would shine brightly
into your soul, and give you sweetly to realise his
every precious promise as your own. I am deeply
concerned, dearest Madam, that you are yet mourn-
ing in spiritual darkness—and the painful thought
will recur, perhaps Yay prayers for you have lacked
energy, fervour, faith. I know, by biest experience,
that God expects not budily energy when he with-
holds bodily strength ; yet the feeblest child of God
may lie still, and simply, yet firmly and determin-
ately, look to.Jesus. I will go again and again, dear
Madam ; and oh, may your soul be opened to receive
all the Father waits to give.

“1 am afraid you will think I can‘have little
sympathy with you in your spiritual deadness—’tis
true, ever since I knew God as my recoucilad Father,
which is now ten Jeaxs, my motto has been, ¢ Always
rejoicing;” and though'l have passed through many
and deep \Tmlers, I have still been cnabled to rejoice
in God! Often it has been a struggle, a conflict,
yea, a desperate conflict ; but I have obstinately be-
lieved—not in my own goodness, but in my invin-
cible Captain ; and through Iim I have overcome !

“Dear, dear Madam, why may not you! With
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all deference I would suggest, Does not your depd-
ness of soul arise from looking to yowrself rather
than to Jesus. T cannot conceive of a child of God
living by faith and not enjoving light. Joy may be,
and often is withheld, for many reasons, (I mean rap-
turous joy:) but our knowledge of the changeless
character of Jehovah ought nlw‘ys to inspire confi-
dence : and u.nslmken confidence must, 1 should
think, produce peace—eveh perfect peace! This
confidence is sweetly defined by ‘a recumbency on

Jesus !’

A\ full and thorough reliance on himn in all,
Sor all, and through all! I have frequently, when
under the influence of temptation, only been enabled
to overcome by a hold claim, so to speak, of the
*blood-houghtt promise : I plead that I am Ilis ; con-
sequently, I have an inheritance in the promises;
for Jesusd blood hath purchased them for wme!
And, dearest Madang, I can mshgukingly lay my
heart open before God.  Ouly, however, while I
have a firm hold of the blood of sprinkling, I become
so emboldened, yet so sweetly melted, that my
teelings are best expressed by the words of the
poet :

* The speechless awe that dares not move,

And all the silent heaven of love.’
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1 have been rather worse the last few days, and
am unusually faint to-day; yet, dear Madam, I felt
so anxious to be the means of conveying to you
some spiritual blessing, that I was unwilling my
sister should acknowledge your kind note and ac-
companiment ; and now I shall look anxiously for
a letter assuring me“that I have not been too bold,
or taken too much upon me. I leave you with God,
dear Madam, and may' his Spirit quicken us all.
Believe that you shall have a warmer interest in the
prayers of

« Yours, gratefully and affectionately,

“MaTiLDA.”

1 will not gratuitously offer violence to*the feelings
of any of my rcaders by supposing an apology
necessary in giving this note in its en¥ire form;
for 1 am sure, no« Christian can read it without
earnestly desiring to catch something of its spirit ;
and, moreover, it must convince them, far better
than 'any remarks of my own, that the writer is
what T have endeavoured to represent her—a true
child of God, richly baptized with the Ioly Spirit,
and prostrate in her own vileness and nothingness
before the cross of Christ, whence she draws, in



JOY AND PEACT. 123

large measure, patience, faith, hope, zeal,—yea, and
every other grace the Incarnate God can give.

Happy, thrice happy posture! and blessed, thrice
blessed believer, who can constantly retain it !
Temptation may assail, sorrows may wound, trials
may oppress,—but, while prostrate, he is low enough
for all the fnr_\; of the storm to fm.vs over him with-
out inflicting on him lasting injury :

* Wait, then, My soul} submissive wait,
Prostrate before the mercy-seat,”
till, like Matilda, thou canst sing, in deepest woe,
thy loud hallclujahs of praise,andethankfulness !

We now return to the letters which have stricter
reference to her own individual state and correspond-
ing trust it her covenant God :

“With much pléasure I embrace the present
opportungy of informing you of my temporal and
sprritual welfare, aljout whicle yqu are so kindly
solicitous.

“With regard to temporals, dear Madam, my
heavenly Father continues tenderly mindful "of his
child. The approach of eold weather already adds
to our expenses, as an extra fire is nceded.  Last
winter, until towards the close, my sisters frequently

took their meals in my room ; but for a long time
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past I have been quite unable to bear this. The
company ofea Christian friend, sitting quietly by
me for conversation, reading, and prayer, is refresh-
ing ; but I feel more and more a distaste for aught
that is not of the heavens, heavenly. But believe
me, my dear Madam, increase of expenditure does
not alarm me ; my\‘ faith is tried, but, blessed be
God, it does not fail. And is not the trial of faith
more precious than gold? Ay, yes! my sure trust
is in God —and he that trusteth in him shall never
be confounded. 'Why, then—hallelujah !

It might ve mere agreeable to flesh and blood to
know beforehand, how and when every want is to
be supplied ; but where then would be the test of
faith ? and where the simple, unwavering cénfidence of
a child? Oh, my dear Madam ! believe me when I
assurc you that I have not the least apprekension of
real need being unsupplied while God my Father
lives—for Ile has cngaged, by covenant promise, to
supply all my need out of his fulness in Christ
Jesus. “Give me this day my daily bread,’ is a
prayer that he will not disregard while I am his and
he is mine. The silver and the gold are also his;
and, through the &lood, the precious blood of the
covenant, I may with humble boldness ask what 1
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will, and ‘it shall be done unto me!”  Many thagks,
dearest Madam, for your truly kind exertions on my
behalf. Happy indecd should I be, to be permitted
personally to thank vou: methinks in cternity we
shall talk of these wonders of Providence and Grace !
My attacks grow worse; my cough is fearfully vio-
lent; this morning I have smlfy sprained my nech
with coughing and retching—so that 1 am now
smarting with pain.  But® oh, my dear Madam!
never, never for a moment does my Father leave his
child.  So sweetly do I feel conscious of his Aind
and continued presence even jn swiferitiz—yen, often
then most particularly : Who is a God like unto
our God?' 1 am inereasingly encouraged to spend
all my little strength for Him in speaking of my
Father's grace. O, ‘his houndless LovE !
*® E3 #* * *

“I was deeply intgrested ine—g—; truly, yes,
dear Madam, she Aas a warm'interest in my prayers.

X * * I feel much and .dt\(-ply inte-
rested in the Jews myself, and will (-sp(-cial.ly re-
member vou next Wednesday ; and may your own
soul, my beloved Madam, be richly and abundantly
watered ! Oh! plunge prerLy into the fountain of

Jesus’ blood, and you shall realise its cleansing and
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vivifying power! God bless you! And now, dear
Madam, with kind and respectful affection, and
fervent prayers for you and your beloved children,
in which my sisters join,

‘1 remain,” &ec.

“ Many thanks fo\r your kind note and welcome
enclosure—which arrived, as did the last, just when
1t was needed. God be praised !

*““What a mournful narration was yours, dear
Madam! Yes, indeed, I will pray for the dear
hereaved ones.  Oh, what an unspeakable consola-
tion is an interest in Christ !—especially in time of
trouble. May you, and all the surviving friends,
richly experience it ! It seems particularly affecting
that she should not have seen l‘xcr dear husband and
children before her departure. Oh, my deat Madam !
would not such sepafation be imtolerable if it were
not for the prospect of'a reunion ! Bl'vsscd be God,
we s/u‘zl/ meet again, and never, never part \—yes,
meet to reign with, our Jesus, and dwell with him
for ever!

“1 continue to suffer much, dear Madam, hut am
sweetly kept from impatience ; yea, althongh I feel
my heart bound with joy at the thought of Ifume,
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vet so delightfully does my Father sweeten ay
bitters, that T am enabled still to rejoicein pain, and
to be exceedingly joyful in all my tribulation. It is
no small alleviation of my pain that he deigus to
make me useful. . . . Oh, what an amazing conde-
scension! Pray, dear Madam, that in all things 1
may glorify (God.  May you O assisted in your
efforts to do good, and, in watering others, be
abundantly watered yourself; prays

“Yonurs, &e., &ec.,
“MaTiLpa.”

€ X * * You will, I am sure, excuse me

for not replying immediately to your kind note and
uckno\\ledg_n'ng the (‘l.lclosurc. [ camot conjecture
who the kind donor be, unless she be a tfriend of
Lady —=—"s family. They once lived in ———,
and part of them ave now livﬁlg wm Warwichshire.
But, however, T have nought to do with.llwl. Our
heavenly Father is never at a loss for means go ac-
complish his purposes ; truly, he is too wise to err,
and too good to be unktnd!  Thank you, dear
Madam, for vour concern for me; 1 have suffered
most intensely of late with my side and back : the

pain of it is so agonising that 1 cannot forbear
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screaming—painful as I know it must be to my
kind affectienate sisters, and mother to hear me.
Sometimes I am comparatively easy for a while; but
moving always brings on a paroxysm of pain, and
of course a fit of coughing is more distressing than
formerly. Indecd, dearcst Madam, I cannot (and
would not if T couid) fully explain my sufferings.
But you wil not think, 1 hope, tiw.t any reeital
sounds line complaint. T dread appearing impatient,
and dread more heing so. My kind Father does
comfort and aid me in various ways, and your little
note brought' its quots, of consolation.  Yes, I still
hang upon 1lis word, aud I oft breathe the prayver,
O my Father, if i/ Le possible, let this cup pass
from me!” Lut 1 am s«till enabled to adi. < Nof my
will, but thine be done” 1 would rather, wuch
rather, endure Leener anguish, if thus only the work
of refining may Re accomplisheq :

"l,et me but hear my Saviour say,

Strength shall be equal to my day ;

Then 1 rejoice in deep distress,

Leaning on all-sufficient grace !’

“ 1 am grieved to hear so indifferent an account of

your health, dear Madam, and do fervently pray
that the rod may be sanctified, and when our Father
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pleases, removed.  God bless you, and make his
cousolations abound towards vou'  Amen.
Ed - + ' « -
“ Yours,” Xe.
* x > * *

* Words are but feeble to expsess my deep grati-
tidde for the fesh proof of vour considerate kindness
received to-day. 1 feel that, I chould judeed be a
monster of ingratitde were ©1or 2 moment to doubt
wv Father's ability and willimgness o sapply all
need, urgent though it he.  Aul v dear Madam,
the sweet assuranee that 1 slx1.|'. ot be permitted to
want any wood thing, tends vesv 3 atenal!s 10 keep
miv and in perfeet perce, evan whee racked with
hodidv angiish, Ohtewhat shali 1T render o he
Lord for nll. his benefits 7 My sufferings the last
fortnight have been great ; my bk u.nd side are i
constant, ofttimes viulm.u,, pain, and T suffer wueh in
Sousequence from faintuess 5 but <1 am tlte .Lnnl‘w,
and he is mine!” T am oft perplexed and tried,”but
not in despair—no, for He iy whom I trust is an
nmnutable God!

“ God Ablese you, and fill vou with himself, and
give vou fully to realise Matt. xav. 10, is 1he
comstunt praver of vours,” e, Ne,

h



130 THE TWO SCFFLEERS.

.

* * 3 * *

““ Most g;‘atefully do T acknowledge the receipt of
yours this morning, and the enclosure. My heavenly
Father has permitted my faith to be much tried the
last few weeks ; but it is @/l kindness, «ll love. He
has not suffered mg to dishonour him by unbelief.
Oh, how graciously does he remember his promises'
I am often led to wonder why my Father keeps me
so long in the furnace, and makes me so fully and
entirely dependent on himself’ for the supply of my
temporal ng-cessi}n-s; but 1 am thankful that my
confidence is firm and unshaken! God is a faithful
God! T Anow in whom 1 have believed.  The Lord
has provided—the Lord well provide! T still suffer
wost intensely with my side, back, a;ld head ; the
continned pain causes much faintness and debility.
But, wy dear Madam, my mind is sweetly tree fron:
care and anxiety ; “n\\ soul s calmly fixed on Jesns,
ad iy own sweet promise as vet fultilled. (Isa
AL 3 # * "

“Gratefully vours,”™ &e.

A ' i : I have 1o plead guilty
to the charge of negleet, in net having ere now

achnowledged vour last kind note and the kind
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present enclosed.  May our God richl}: reward” all
kmd friends with his best and choicest favours !

I received yours on sabbath morning, and did
not forget to name vou at my Father’s throne. 1
trust, dear Madam, you met Jesus at his table.  On
the ath, I was favoured with tly precious opportu-
mty of reeeiv g trom the hands of & dear servant of
God the sacred emblems of my Saviour’s death ; and
afresh I was sealed his by blood Divine!

* This cold, dawmp weather, dear Madam, greatly
tries me. 1 suffer muel s my daily, attagks are more
violent: my sensations are dreadful. The mere an-
ucipation of’ them apart from Jesus would be more
than I could bear; but Jesus is sweetly precious!
I wait not, dear Madam, until the storm is past, and
then achnowledge * He hath done all things well
but nom, En.thv widst of all, T heartily exelaim, » e
doeth all tuings well et

<1 am ghad ‘\'n‘u begin to feel comfortahle,  De-
pend upon ity dear Madmn, whaterer blessing, Sem-
poral or spiritual, our l"a(hcs an give, or vou have
taith to receive, shall be constantly ashed for by

= Yours,”" &e.

My heavenly Father has
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richly blessed me of late. My greatly-increased
sufferings are sweetened by an ‘abundance of peace,’
and my soul is indeed filled with God. T feel con-
scious that I shall soon be at home !

I have with much pleasure composed the accom-
panying lines* for you, dear Madam. You will praise
God when I tell yon my times for composing, lately,
have been just when recovering from my dreadful
attacks of convulsions: so sweetly is my soul kept
in ¢ perfect peace.’  God bless you and yours, dear
Madam, and reward you for your kindness to me.
We shall know cach other fully in heaven.

« Believe me,”” &c.

o * * *  For myself it is an unspeakable
pleasure to write of the goodness of my covenant
God, and to few do I delight to write more than to
yourself; but, alas!.my poor clay tenement grows
weaker aid weaker; and often days pass away, and I
darc not attempt writing. 1 feel that my strength is
sensibly diminishing, and that T am daily less able
to bear up against my many infirmities of body. But

‘uot to enlarge, (as 1 feel already growing faint,) 1

* Sipce this note was written, Matilda has published a

little poem. entitled ** Missionary Toils.”
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vet live as on the verge of eternity, Jesvs! s
blond and righteousness are «/l my kope and plea !
Tempted sometimes by Satan and the flesh to some-
thing like impatience, yet 74¢ Cross ean put each
foe to flight, and I triumph still!  Waiting —that
sweetly expresses my  feelings—y Huiting vntil my
change come! —dOh what a change!

1 trust, my very dear Madam, you are rejoicing
in ‘nearness of access’ to the throne of grace, and
having boldness to enter into the holiest by the blood
of Jesus, are asking and recciving of all his fulness.
Oh, may vou be richly bupuz.vd from above! My
prayers are still yowrs, and 1 believe my Father Aears
and answers. | ’ * * *

. “ Yours,” &c.

I do not (Juit«- like that my
dear sisters should send to Rugby without writing a
few lines myself also, but they must necesshrily be
Jew. Many, many thanks, dearest Madam, foreyour
timely aid. Oh may your own panting, longing soul
be cariched from our Father's spiritual treasury ! 1
do really sympathize with you; but, oh! believe me,
my dear Madam, the richest effusions of the Holy

Ghost wey be yours; they are purchased for you ;
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they are offered to vou; vou have only to ask, and
you shall receive. You complain of coldness and
want of energy in prayer, &c., and truly such
feelings are most painful and distressing. Perhaps
you may think I am a stranger to swek feclings ex-
perimentally ; but indeed 1 am not, nor does Satan
fail to harass me at such times with the suggestion
that. 1 cannot be one of God’s children ; but I havc
learned that 1 must leave aLL TsAT at the foot of

the Cross! Jesus cares for me, and

* “*Th enough that He will care ;
“ Why should T the burden bear?’

Oh come, T bescech you, and embrace the eomfort
as well as the salvation of the Gospel, rise above all
these painful and harassing sensations, aud let the
sense of your own :1cﬁcicno_\' lead you to cling more
determinately ‘to the bleeding cross!  Oh! dear
Madan), trust tully in im who savés to the utters
mosth.  Your remark of Issachar was striking, but
aot applicable to you : you are on the Lord's side.
Oh strike a note of pr.ai.w on your tou silent harp.
and exclaim, I am thine! God bless you, dear, dear
Madam!  Amen. * # I will only add.

that my poor frame still has to endure anguish. and
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i bave had to fight more than formerly withg my
~piritual adversary ; but through Jesuse ke is toiled,

and I am congueror.  Hallelujah ! * *

= Believe me, you have an unceasingly
~arm juterest in the prayers and affection of

“ Yours most truly and thankfully.”

Forgne me for sending you
~such a shabby serawl in réply to your note, and in
achnowledgment of yvour hind remittance.  Indeed
I feel almost unfit for writing. I have been com-
pelled to write rather bevond mye strehgth sinee my
boohs* came in, and now 1 feel more unable than
tormerly. I am still much the same, dear Madam ,
my back and side are always painful, and the medieal
man tells me he s :»hligcd to confess that he ecan
reallv thitk of nothing to relieve me. He dares not
ry a blister, because I could Yot dear 1t Oh, my
dear Madam, T find it oft a.w()rc conflict fo possess
iy soul in patience 5 but I am thankful that T hayve
~o unwavering a trust in my Father's leithful.m-ss to
fns word. My spirit pants for home ! I long to be
smclothed, or rather clothed apon; and often think
Shat af the choice were mine, T shonld like to go t

* Wisswnary Tl
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my Father, that T may be onc of those who shall
come with IJim when he shall come in his glory, and
have part in the first resurrection: but ITis will be
done. Oh that that day may speedily arrive ; even
so come Lord Jesus! * *
* * 1 ¥
“Yours,” &c.

These extracts, if read in contrast with the first
part of this volume, will abundantly suffice to show
how striking 1s the difference between a child of
God and a votary of the world.  And, oh, how fully
do they prove to us the elevating tendeney of our
holy religion! Truly it “raiseth the poor out of the
dust, and lifteth up the beggar out of the dunghill.”

Faith, in its living, active state, is doubtless the
universal panacea for our lapsed nature ; for not only
docs it show us the tree of life, but enebles us to
stretch forth opr hands and pluck its ambrosial
sweets!  Oh, happy the pussessor of, this wonder-
working grace! it makes the poor doubly rich—rich
in possession, and rich in reversion: it makes the
rich poor in spirit, and the proud yielding and
humble! But then this faith, like the precious
wetals, has its counterfeits,  Many pass a life un

blameable and just towards their fellow- creatures,
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and are outwardly exact in the discharge of eheir
duty towards God; and, morcover, wil? tell us they
have fuith: and so, in truth, they have, but aos
that faith that works by /ore, and sanctifies the
heart : but such as Matilda possessed before she left
her father’s roof, and to which she refers so feelingly
in her .\'nrr.-wi.\‘v, in these wor(’s:——“ My mind was
deeply convineed that though T had so long read and
talked of, and Anown, the way of life, vet that I nan
AEVER TROD 1N 11, This is a solemn contession,
aud one that could never be made by an individual
who had not thoroughly pro/ed tlfe heart. A super-
ficial acquaintance with the Aidden workings —
hasty surves of the chambers of imagery® --would
never cond et to sueh a conclusion ! The tendency
of the human heart i self-satisfuction ; and when-
ever the cantrary feeling is exeited, we may be sure
the leaven has bheen M, and is hegmning to operate,
, which is destined ere long to leaven the whele lump,
and make it a temple for the Holy Ghost tg dwell
in.  As the apostle tells us, < Casting down imagina-
tion, and cvery high thing® that would exalt itself”
above the will and word of THim who is emphatically
Toy Lorn ovr Ricurrousaess”

< Paokiel v 7oo02
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But we find, that no sooner had Matilda dis-
covered, by searching her heart in the light of God's
word, that she was nof possessed of the faith of
God’s clect, than she at once resolved, with David,
to “give meither sleep to her eyes nor slumber to Ler
evelids” until she “ had obtained a satisfactory as-
surance of her acceptance with Gord.”  Ier own
righteousness was at once rejected, and she resolved,
i the strength of Jehovah, to trust in nothing but
the meritorious doing and dying of the Lord Jesus
Christ!  She now felt the full force of those lines of
the vcncmbleu'l‘opl'ady !

* Nothing in my hands I bring.
Simply to thy cross I cling :
Helpless, look to thee for grace ;
Guilty, plead thy righteousness :
File 1 to the Fountain fly,

\\'ua}x me Saviour, or 1 die!
.

and from ¢hat hour \'\'ns enabled to exclaim, “My
Lord ,and my God!”  Iow different this from
the mere nominal Christian, who gives but a cold
assent to the truths of fhe Gospel, and depends on
Christ's werits only when he feels his own stock at
a low ebb!  And shall we be accused of execeding
the lmits of Christian charity, if we assert that
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there are thousands and tens of thousands wherthus
act '=—< A deceived heart hath turned them aside,
that they cannot deliver their souls, and say, Is there
not a lie in my right hand ' % How fearful is such
a state, for in a moment the deceived and utterly
defenceless soul may be driven trom its elay taber-
uacle, and 1Rered into the world of spiri(s. to await
the awful doom of those who have wasted their day
of grace and opportunity, .rcjv('tc(l the offers of salva-
sion, and made light of the Gospel feast T For Gaod
the holy and the high, will know no difference in that
day between the openly pnﬂ'zuw.:m(l.tlmsc who pre-
smme to mix up their own fancied merits with the
all-perteet and complete righteousness ot his beloved
Non ! 'l'l'ni.\' may appear harsh and  ancharitable
doctrine to those who have all their life long been
endeavouting to Auy salvation with their own virtues ;
but we dare avon that it 1y S TR ov Gon,
written on the page of inspiration with jtla elearness
of' a sunbeam !

There s o suck thg as humean weret ! How
ciere erimimals under senttnee of death mert ther
wren discharze ! And such are every one of us until
the chains have been knocked oft by Hin who is ¢he

© Isas xiive 2o,
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appointed One, in the counsels of Eternity, to ‘ say
to the prisoners, Go forth ; to them that are in dark-
ness, show yourselves.”*

Our most sacred duties are as ineffectual in pro-
curing us acceptance with God, as any common act
of kindness towards our fellow-creaturcs. We may
fast not only “ twice ‘in the week,” but every day ;
we may pray, yea, for a show, ‘ make long prayers.”
We may build hospitals, endow churches, or what-
ever else a sanctimonious pride may prompt us to;
but if it is offered as a passport to the presence of
the King of kiflgs, who ‘nas over and gver again told
us he only delights in ““a broken heart and a con-
trite spirit,”” we shall be met by the awful words:
“Who hath required t/is at your hands?> T know
you not ! < Depart from me ye cursed into ever-
lasting fire, prepared for the devil and his angels ! ™

Nothing will b¢ foﬁng] in either of the characters
brought before the reader in this little book to foster
self-righteousness or sanction self-dependence. Pocr
Frank never for one moment thought of depending
on his own merits, for he justly felt he had none, and
vet none ever more faithfully discharged their duty
towards their fellow-creatures; but this was uerer

* Isa, xlix, 0.
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once referred to, when his eves were opened W see
his danger. Sober, hounest, and temperute, he might
have exclaimed to the accusations of conscience,
“What lack T yet!™ but no! he opened not his
mouth but in self-condemnation: God bhe mereiful
tome a siNNER ! was the language of his inmost
soul; and thegefore T feel thefe is much more hope
concerning him than in the death of those whose
consciences are lulled into®a false seeurity, and who
depart saving, © Peace, peace ! when God hath not
spoken peace.

The privileged rites of the CAistian eannot open
the kingdom of heaven "to the hypoerite.  An un-
faithful under-shepherd may have been summoned
to the dyix?p: bed, and in very ignorance of the only
way of salvation, like the false prophets of old, may
have daubed with untempered mortar,® or have healed
the wound of consticnee sl.ingtl)‘. by represcuting
the sacraments, which are only a sigu of discipleship,
aud & commemorative service of a dying Saviour's
love, as the vy of aceeptance with God -~ the ap-
pointed means of return td an offended and forsaken
Father.  Alas! that there should be any danger of
such ** fulse doctrine” being proelaimed to a depart-

* Ezekiel xan lo—17.
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ing eoul! Alas! that ministers of our own branch
of the true Church should act so contrary to all her
truly scriptural Articles, and her simpl. yet ex-
quisitely beautiful Liturgy, as to bring anything
before a dying sinner as a ground of hope save the
finished work and spotless righteousness of Jesus!
He is the only Savidur; He is a mighty Saviour ;
and, blessed be God, He is an all-sufficient Saviour--
able to save to the very uttermost ali that come unto
God by Him. 7, even I, am He, and beside me there
is No Saviour " *¢Come unto we, and T ol give
you rest.” “Beliete ot e, and ye shgbl be soved '™

Poor sinner '—what canst thou want more than thy
gracious Lord has provided for thee in these loving
words? Reject every other hojsc, and go. i all thy
helplessness to im, and thou shalf have peace, even
that peace that passeth all understanding, nd which
will be realized e all 1ts fulnessswhen mortality shall
be swalloged up of life |

I\‘lny‘the God of all grace guide both reader and
writer to the enjovment of this blessed soul-sustain-
ing peace, and then welfome the Jdarkest hour, the
decpest woe !

¢ Our sufferings soon will reach a close,
And heaven afford ns sweet repose!”

JOHL dackson, Tsiiton e
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