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thoughts in the verres which follow, whero the rising of her spint
from visiblo and created excellence, to the Divine hand, and to
tho peefections of the dwelling-place of the Creator, end her own
hope of entering there, ig, as usual, the theme. This jouney, 10
cominon with al] other exertions, termmated in a severo headache.
8ho mentioned, in wnting, shortly after this, * My head is very
bad sometimes, but my genernl health is exccllent.”

“ How pure tho light on yonder hills,
How soft the shadows lie;
How blithe cach morning sound, that fille

The air with melody !

‘Those hills that rest in solemn-calm,
Abovo the strife of men,

Aro bathed in breczy gales of balm,
From knoll and hesthy glen.

In converse with the silent eky,
They mock the flight of years,

While man and all his labors die;
Low in this valc of tears.

M?It‘s; emblem of cternal rest,

cy point their summits grey

To the fair regions of the blcgt:e
Where tends our pilgrim wey.

The everlasting mountains, there,
Reflect undying light ;

The ray that gil at ambient aur,
Nor fades nor sets in night.

‘Than summer sun, more piercing bright,
That beam is milder too ;

For love is in the sacred light
That eoftens every huc.

The gale that fans the peaceful chme
Is hife's immortal breath,

Its freshness makes the sons of time
Forget discase 2nd deatb.

And shail we tread that holy ground ;
And breatho that fi t air;

And view the hills with glory crowned,
In cloudless beauty fair?

Yes! for the glory is the Lord’s,
And he who reigns nbove

Is faithfol to the gracions words
That breathe forgiving love.

Then on! then on! ye pilgrim throng,
And cven as ye run,

Bresk forth in strains of heavenly song,
Till home and rest are won.

Look up ! look up ! to youder light
That cheers the desert grey ;

It merks the close of toil and night,
Tue dawn of endless dsy.

How sweet your choral hymns will blend
With harps of hecavenly tone;

When glad you sing your journey's cnd,
Around your Father’s throno ¥

We next find her hastening homeward, having heard that one
of her little oncs was sick.  The mothers heart shines out mn
these lnes from a letter to a friend: * I dered not oven ask how
my sweot 1f was, Great was my relief to find bim pretty

. the night was comuay.

well. 1 thank ‘the Giver of all good that he heard m out of
the depths of dread, and sent rclief.  Oh, how nvs;cclr’;t 15 to;
kuow that there is & home for little children m the Sawiour’s;
bosom ! That when thoy are taken home, they aro taken from |
sin and sortow that they have never known, to the full flood of
Joy and love, to the sweet gush of angel melodics, and all the bliss,

and all the hidden things which are still seen but through 2 veil,

by the oldest and most

CANADA TEMPERANCE ADVOCATE

A glorious revival of roligion, ong of the same charsoter with
our American revivals, but such an aro rare in Scotland, was now
enjoyed n the parish of Cloish and the adjacent country. Mary,
**to her power and even beyond her power,” wos abundant in
hope, in prayer, and in holy converss. It scemed as if sho were
moro fully cnriched with the epirit of Christ, and would have ex-
tended her arms of love to embrace the universs. While she and
many with her were rejoicing in the glorious things that wero
doing w Zion, he who holds the cords of Hfe was quickening her
spirit for that holy place,

« Where hope, tho sweet singer that gladdened tho earth,
Lies aslcep on the busown of bliss.”

She described herseif shut out from the moving world, “ but
tied by pleasant bonds to the nursery,” which was her world.
** It cannot be told,” she adds, * how large an amount of thought,
fecling and time it engrosses. I secm olmost to forget other
things sometimes, but never those in whichmy heart is interested."
Her fumily, the parish, the church, the glory of Zion's King, thess
were the never-forgotten objects; and in caring for these her
hours paseed uway ; now and then weaving a rhyme, and again
singing forth her thanksgiving 1n the presence of “ the Lard her
rightecusness. ™

It was remarked by those who knew her well, that sho never
scemed 80 lovely in her loveliness as now. The presence of the
Lord in the power «f his Holy Spirit, called 21l the faculties of
her soul into joyous action, so that while she prayed more fer
vendy, and more ardently looked up cxpecting an answer, her
pulses scemed quickened, end the daily duties of life were pur-
sued with unussi delight. In the midst of the religious meetngs
that were held, she was permitted to enjoy a remarkable degreo
of the Spirit's influences, so thut her faith and confidence in God
were rencwed ond strengthened.  * Her heart was full of divine
love, her soul was much drawn out in prayer, and she spoke
swectly of Jesus to many. In one house where scveral females
were assembled, she led in prayer, and the remark was made by
some that beard her, that *she was filled with the Spirit, her
heart burning within her, and giving cloqience to her tonguo.”
Many were edified by her conversativn, and one young person
who had for a Jong time been in much distress of mind, was now
led by ber to the Lord Jesus Christ.  Returning from one of the
evening meetings, the, damp nir confirmed a co%d which probably
had its origin in her having continued till a very Inte hour the
night previous in devolional exercises, and in mnkingcnn(es of
what she had heard at church. But ten days elapsed before her
bealth appeared to have sustained serious injury. Indeed ehe
remarked, “if her body was harmed, her soul was refreshed.”
Bat there wes no rest from her labors while any strength remained.
On the Sabbath sho met ber Bible class, and poured out ber soul
in carnest entreaties to them that they would make sare work of
thoir souls’ safety by surrendering them now to Christ. Durg
that week her hands were, os uspal, full of work, ticketing en
registering Sunday School library books, and making a list of
these which had not heen returned, visiting the eick, reading to
the aged and teaching the young. She was incessantly occupied
in devising or executing someplan for doing good. Her busband
observed her increased actiwity, 2nd when he urged her to delay
various excrtions till her cougn shoald be relicved, she scemned as
if she felt time tc -t and precious—she must work to-day, for
Even her delight in music was swallowed
up in ths pursuit of Christian duties and spiritual occupations, so
that, for a long time, the cvening hour was not cheered by her
strang,

A friend returning from Dunfermline, brought th: glad tidngs
that many there were anxionsly inquining the way of salvation.
As he was mentfoning the wonderfai works of God, Mrs. Dancen
sat with clasped hands and:cager gaze, and for a time che could
find no utterance. Whenshe did, her ips poured out the emotions
of & heart rejuicing in the glory of the Redeemer, and the rescoe
of the penshing ; and she said among osther things, ** I bave felt
for some tune past @s if the business of my life was to pray for
Christ’s kingdam.

To the slight illncss which she had suffered for some days, bot

expenenced pilgnms on earth. My babes [ not s0 sovere as lo restrain her from active service in the charch,

arc leat to the Lord, and I foel a dehghtful hope that, in life orn | & fever suceeded, advancing rapidly, and in a few days depriving

death, he will accept the offermg, and then how can it be with
lhz:n? but wcll] Yc} my heart 13 weak, und the harc whisper of
parting rendsit,  Will you, do you, my dear friend, pray for them
and for me?»

her of the power of commanding her thoughts, inducing convulsive
cffort and incoherent oxpression.  In the earlier past of her iliness
she murmared words of her father, her mother, often of Jesus, his
blood, and once when asked who Jesus was, sho gnswerod, * The



