One forenoon, after rising from prayer, she went to
the door, and while feeling for it, intending to go
down the stairs, shethought. *“1 will return again,
and pray a little longer.”” She agnin kueeled down ;
vud while pleading with God, he revealed to her bis
pardoning love. She then became truly happy ;
guilt was removed ; and divine peace filled her soul.
Some time afterwards, when she was giving md the
account, she remarked that prior to this tine she
had always thought Jesus Christ to be inferior to
God ; ¢ but,” said she, ‘“ then I knew bim ta be
God.” ' -
From that period she appeared toretain the peace
and favour of God ; but their trials becamne great
and multiplied. Sbe had a small family of childrer ;
and when ber little ones were on her lap, she could
only ascertain by feeling at the face of the child,

whether it was crying or at ease. Mr. Hall djed; heaveawards, and anite it to himscif, ard make it ik him-

self. And is not thatthe thing thou desirest *— Lo < iton.

und when she was left a widow, there was
not sufficient property to support her. But God
never forsakes his people in trouble ; and she ex-
perienced his care and love. A few friends
raised a sufficient sum of money to form a small
annuity for her life ; and a little time ago, she was
removed from a life of peculiar suffering to an eter-
nity of glory. ) :

THE CHRISTIAN CABINET.

ArFecTING DEscriPpTiON—The lost Soul—\We- are
made for the enjoyment of eternal blessedness ; it is our
high calling and destination ; and not to persue it with dili-
gence, is to be guilty of the blackest ingratitude to the
Author of our being, as well as the greatest cruelty to our-
sclves. To fail of such an object, to defeat the end of our
existence, and in consequence of neglectinz ‘he great silva-
tion, to eink at last under the frown of the Almighty, is a
calamity which words were not invented to ¢xpress, nor
finite miads formed to grasp. Eternity, it is surely not' ne-
cesesry to remind you, invests every state, whether of bliss
or of suffering, with a mysterious nud awful importdnce,
entirely its own, and is the orly property in the creation
which gives that weight and mowent to whatever it attaches,
compared to which, all sublanary joys and sorrows, all in-
terests which know a period, fade into the most coutemptible
insignificance. In apprecinting every other object, it is vasy
1o exceed the proper estimate : but what, i'it be lawfal to
indulge sach a thought, what would be the funcra! absequies
of a lost soal 2 Where shall we find the tears tit to be wept
at such 8 spectacle ? or, could we realize the calamity in
all its extent, what tokens of commiseration and concern
would be deemed equal tp the occasion > Would it suflice
for the san to veil Lis light, and the moon he: brightngss ?
to cover thgoce n with mourning, and the heavens with sack-
cloth ? Or, where the who'e fubrick of nature to become
animated and vocal, wou!d it be possible for her to utter a
groan too deep, or a cry too picrcing, to express the magni-
tude and extent of such a catastrcphe >—R. Hull.

CoMForT.—A sense of God's presence in love is suffici-
ent to rebuke all anxiety and fear in the worst and nost
dreadful condition. Psaim. xxiii. 4. kHab. iii. 17, 18.« Ouwen.

Goina ANoTHER Way.—The Rev. Dr. Witherspoon
former'y president of Princetown College, was once or board
a packet ship, where, among other passengers, was a pro-
fessed atheist. The fellow was very fond of tioubling every
body with his peculiar belief, and of broaching the subjeet as
often as he could get any body to listen to him.. ** He
did’nt believe in a God and a fature state, not he !’ By and
by there came on a terrible storm, and the prospect was that
all would go to the bottom. There was much faar and con-
sternation on board, but not one was so Lorribly friglitenéd as
theatheist. In this extremity he sought out the clergyman.
He found him in the eabin, calm and collected, and thus
addressed him: ‘¢ O, Doctor Witherspoon ! Doctor Wither-
spoon ! we’re all going for it ; we have but a short (ime to
stay. Oh my gracious | how the vessel rocks ! we’re all
going, don’t you think weare, Doctor 2* The Rav. gentle-
man turned on him a look of most provoking coolness, and
replied in broad Scotch, ** Nae doubi, nae doobt, than,
we’re ganging ; but you and I dinna gang the same way.’’

How yo xiLL Siw.—It is the only thriving and growing
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life, to be mach in the lively contemplation snd spplicar
tion of Jesus Christ ; to be continwally studying him, and
eonversing with him, and drawing from him, *¢ receiving of
bis fulness, grace for grace’’ John i. 16. Wouldet thoa
have wuch power against sin, and much increase of Beliness,:
let thy eye be much on Christ ; sot thine heart on him ;
fet it dwell in him, and be still with him. Whea sin is
Likely to prevail in any kind, go to him tell him of thg in-

sarrection ofhis enewmies, thy inability to resist, and g'?, o’
tmt

bim to suppress thein, and to help thee against them,

they may gain nothing by their stirring, but some new
wound. Ifthy heart begin to be taken with, and move
towards sin, lay it before him ; the beams of his love shall
eat out that fire of those sinful lust«. \Wogldst thou have
thy pride, and passions, and love of the world, and self-love
ki led, go sue for the virtne of his death, and that will do 1.
Beek his Spirit, the spirit of meekness, and humilty, and
Divine love. Look on him, and he will druw thy beart

THE REFLECTOR.

IVe spend our years as a lale that s told. —
Psalin ae. 9.

F.verv thing around us speaks of the vanity of human
life.  The grass and flowers, the reptiles and insects
give us line upon line on this, subject, Bur bow apt
are we to overlook and heedlekzly puss by <ich lessons
amidst the amusements and pursuits of hiv. \While
we are borne along by the tlood of” ever rolling time,
spending our ydars in vanity and thonehiless indit-
ference, there is now and then a word, a thonche
groan, reminding us that we are spending our y e
& tale that is told.— "I'he word tale ~ome tivies <igni-
fies a groan, a breath or a lhourht, anl it int aites
the brevity, vanity and misery of human it ool may
here particulaily refer to the urprofitabie mud uneons-
fortable manner of spending our hives? Thore i<
extracr.inary fondness in most people, hut especially
in vouth and children to hear tales,  Foven whon therg
arc no important incidents worth listening to, the miod
i~ as cager as ever m the expectation of somcthing
that is to come. Lt is not what is scen, and known of
human life at present, but what is anticipated, sone-
thing that is before, that is expected, hojed; and en-
gerly soucht.  ‘The story of lite goes on, and every

resent oceurrence loses its importance i view ot the

Juture. The tale is told—we are disappointed "iine

= gone, life is past, and to what importanee hasoat
amounted ¢ It is a breath and is over! The Lo ly <
left an inaminate clod! The poor soul is gome o
cternity ! ‘This is a thought. In too many i awes,
but a tloating, unsettled thought—never matired—
never redeced to any practical advantave —It it had
been seized, examined, and usefully applicd. it miglht
ave been important to him who had 11, and to others.

eovercd!—It is a groan. Some have grouned cnder
inaginary ills, and rome under the pressure of real
burdens. Tt is in all like the groan of the aying, It
1s lost in the silence of death ' Litile M. . wis re-
markably tond of hearing tales; his father u-ed to gra-
tify: him with a recitation of any innocent circumstinee
of real life, couched in language suited to lus young
and tender raind.  Ooe evening -he begacd Lis Pa to
tell him a tale.  His father after some entreaty com-
menced, with the story of two men scttipg ont on a
loug journcy, to adistantcountry.  He narrated mauy
incidents which highly gratiicd the chiid, and sonw
that caused the starting tear to glisten in hix cagereye,
At the evening of a pleasant day while wtilking of the
end of their journey one stepped a little distanee be-
fore the other, and dropped out of sight in an instant,
The other hcard a groan but never saw Lim more.
% What bhecame of him, what became of him. Pa?”
¢ [ cannot tell. He has never been heard of since.”
It affected the child. After some time the father ap-
lied the moral. We spend our years as a tule that
1 told.

Alas! like thought, it has darted by, and canpoi Le re-?




