
1 tuok her in rny amins, and said, "6It is, mny lamb ; but
you knOw wvho suflèrcd more."-" Oh, yes," she ex-
cia-imcd, "'my Saviour. I kntoiv 1 arn dying; but 1 amn

flo faid to dic. There is no fic ia Heuven, that happy
illare."1 I said, "4are you glad, rny dcar, that you have
kýCn tauglit to knoýv and to love your Saviour V' She
said i "Oh, ycs! If I hiad flot knowvn and hoved my
Savîour, 1 must have gone to, lell, wvhere I could neyer
itave got a drop of watcr to cool rny tongue. But thoughi
thîs fire hurns my body, it cannot hurt my soul; and 1
canneo go to liell, because I love God, and lie loves me."
I could flot help saying to myseif, Ilhappy childi! thougli
the chiariot bc of fire that isý corne for thee, it iviii safely
carry thece to thiy Father's house, into the immediate pre-
,,,ec of God, ivhcrc tiiere iii fulness of joy, and to His
rili hand, xvhcre there are plcasures for evermore."

0Shie rep)eated se,,emal of lier hyrnns : in pa rticular, IlHov
swçcet the narnie of Jesus sounds," and "lHere we quifer
gief and pain," &c. I asked lier if she xvns able, ini the
midst of lier o%% n sufferings to think ofhlir Saviour's ? She
niîd, 4i0Ol, yes ! I shall 5001 se him ; and he will not
have acroýn of thoras upon his head !" Hersuiferîngs,
%were extrenie, and it was oaly for a short time that she
coidd speak. She said, "1Oh rnistrcss, Il-eaven must be
a hiappy, happy place ! You told us on the flrst Sabbath
oftdie year, thiat it xvas possible some of us Nt ould die be-
fore die year wus over: you said you did not know which
you could best spare; but God knew wbich to take. I
must. die first-but 1 arn not afraid. IIow swveet is that
hym-' But if sorne one of us should die,'"1 &c. Shie
,aid) "cOh, let me sec îny owa brother ilugliie V" I took
him in rny nrrns to the side of her bcd, when she said,
Oh0l, Hughic, kecp from the fire, say your prayers, and

do aot leara bad words, or you will go to a bad place."
She asked me to lie dowrn hesicle lier, which I did, and

heard hiem repeat, "eOhi, send thy beloved angels to, carry
My soul, like that of Lazarus, into Abraharn's bosorn,
wliich is heaven, where holy children dwcll." This %vas


