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Revicw. Narrative, §ec. 137

from yous but I hope that wo shail meect again in
the heavenly Jerusalem,’

“C. B. entered ; and, on asking ¢ How are you?'
hie suid, ¢ Very ill.!

¢ May the Lord strengthen you.’

“¢0h, yes! he will doit: he does do it

“ *Prast in the Saviour.!

“ ¢ have always put my trust in hineg but I feel
my need of it at this moment more than ever.’

“ He then nsked to be assisted, that Le might situp
in his bed.  Some persons ebserving by his look that
he wished to speak with them, they all drew near,
and he thus addressed them:— I perecive that my
departure i3 at baad, and I wizh to tell you what are
che feelings which influcnce me ut this ‘widment. I
have quitted a religion which is full of crrors and
superstitions. I have embraced the Reformed, vo-
luntarily, with a knowledge and conviction of its
truth, T make this decluration in my Jast moments.
1 dic in the peace of my Saviour, and I only regret
that I have so often offended bim.  If he should re-
store me to life, I promise to labour for his gloryand
to publish his great merey towards me. I bescech
you, who will survive me, to cherish an increased
zeal in the service of the Lord. 1 forgive tiom my
hieart all my enemies; all those who have perscented
me; and I would wish to tell them so myself. Lwish
that they were all here ? and he rvepeated, with an
energetic accent, ¢ I wish that they were all here! It

cns my desire to prench the Goapel to the ends of the
carth; but since it has not been the will of the Lovd,
may his wili be done. T am ussured that I shall be
with }hc Lord Jesus; for I have the cternal witness
ol it.

¢ Aftertvmoment’s silence, he said, ‘I am very
weak.”

# S replied, * As your bodily strengh di-
minishes, may the strength of your soul increase.’—
He made 2 sign with his head, but wus unalle 0
answer.

“ Shortly afterwards he observed, * The Lord Jesus
had not a place where to lay his head; but I have at
bed.  Soon this house of clay will be dissolved, and
my svul will fly to the arms of its Saviour.’

““ On the same day, when his face wus covered with
moisture, he said to the person who wiped it for him,
“These are tears; but in the kingdem whither I go,
there will he wone.’

“On the i0th, before day-break, he prayed in pri-
vate, with a low voice, ¢ O Lord, have compassion on
me, and receive my soul in thy hands;” aud some
other words he uttered, which I could not hear. ‘I
feel that I shall soon be set free.

“ ¢ There remains one conflict for you to endure, but
that will be the last.’

<1 hope that the Lord will strengthen me.?

¢ ¢ He strengthens us as we have need ; and he will
conduct you through the trinl with glory. This last
combuat will be succeeded with a triumph.  May the
Lord prepare for you the crown of glory, the crown
of lifo and immortality, which is unmerited.’

¢ ¢ I merit nothing ; but it is my Savivur who me-
rits it for me. It is he, indeed, who has sustained
the conflict, and gained the victory. He has con-
quered Satan. He has destroyed death, and the reign
of death. Yes, he has destroyed it; and when we
have passed through our trial in union with him, we
shall never dic; but we shall pass from death, and
enter into life. OL! how compassionate is my Sa-
viour, and how inexpressible is hislove ! All my blood
could not redeem me from one of my sins; but thero
needed other blood than our’s, and the blood of an
infinite value. Itis for me—for myself, that Jesus
has shed it; and it is for my sins, for he had no sin.!

“ *Now you have none, for he has Llotted them
ull ont.’

“N , who was in the country, having come
very early to see him, and to agsist in tuking blood
from him, inquired tenderly afier him, ¢ Well,’ ho
replied ; ‘I am well—Lam happy! I have no pain;
but my life will soon be ended.’

“ +Take courage,” said this person to him, being
quite overpowered ; ¢ perhaps this may be nothing.’
C(;‘]"Oh! I tuko courage, and I enjoy tho peace of
aod, .

 ¢Qur deur brotler Cadiot,’ said T, ¢ docs not fear
death.  He does not wish to remove it from him; for
he kuows that a christian ought not to dreud it, and
thut ane of the redeemed of Jesus ought to go and
see him with joy.?

“ ¢Yes, thanks be to God, who has given us the
victory by Jesus Christ, T shull go to the arms of my
Saviour and my God.?

““That day he spoke less than he had done previ-
ausly; but it would be tedious to mention every
remiwk which he made under the influenco of the
Spirit of Jesus, with whom he held communion.

4 Are you happy P suid a young Christinn to him,
who saw Inm smile. ¢ Yes,' he replied, with a voice
and look which denoted the juy with which his heart
was filled.  On referring to the heavenly Canaan, he
thus expressed himselfs—¢ Iere I know not how to
sing the praises of the Lord, but there I shall know
bow to sing them.’

# One circumstance should be noticed: that, from
the moment when he was apprised of hisapproaching
death, the Christian’s peace und joy were the mosg
strikingly exemplified in him, nud became increasingly
so till his dissolution. He had experienced much
restlessness and ansiety, while he was occupied with
his own complaint, and avith the means of his recovery;
but from that time he wus ina totally different stato
of mind and heart.  The serenity of the children of
God, and the anticipated blessedness of the clect in
heaven, were conspicuous in him.

“We ofien prayed with him according to his own
request, and still more frequently he prayed alone.—
Once he excluimed, with great emotion, ‘O God!
miy my soul flee to Lhee! give to it the crown of
lite! I forgive all my enemies. O Jesus, I love thee
with all my heart s and I desire to be with thee.—
Thou hearest those who love thee; hear me, Lord!
Leall on thee upon this bed of sickness. Muy my
scul flee to thine arms !’

“We all met together again in the evening, when
he had ruised himselt’ a litde, and we conversed on
our cternal interests, and on the love and merits of
our Saviour, who purchased salvation for us, and
prepares for us in heaven anspeakable joys.

“ M. M. asked him this cuestion: ¢ Yesterday you
shed tears: will you say whitt was the cause 7

- ¢Yes; it was the sense of my sins. Oh! what
an unbeliever have I been! How many times have I
oﬁ(;-:»lmScd my Saviour, and sinned wilfully against my
God!

‘¢ +You uttered with pain the expression, Oh my
father?

¢« ¢1 was then thinking of kim ; of my poor parents;
and I wept at the idea of the gruss darkness in which
they are buried.” -

“4Do you still sustaina conflict?

*“Yes; Satan continues to, sct my sins before my
eyes, to drive me to despair, und make me believe
that they sre too many to be pardoned; but I
have imposed silence on him in the pame of Jesus
Christ. I know tha: the blood of Christ blots out all
the sins of those who believe in him; nor-can the
greatness or number of sing outswcigh the merit of the




