THE COLONIAL CHURCHMAN.

rish), allowed her the trifling sum, of eighteen-pence a| Desi old Hannah how much we regretted herf
1week, A shilliag of which went weekly to pay forher|it was aselfish feeling, for she is happier now, 4
lodging. She had {riends who gave occasiopal assis-|from the infirmities of the flesh, than in those
tance, and with the hard-earned savings of a long life{when we know her in pain, and in sorrow, tho
‘of economy, she not only contrived to live frugally— (never heard her express a wish to be relensed. #
paying her way honestly, always appearing neat andGod’s own time,” were the words always uppenglh
clean in her spparel— but sho absolutely contrived tojon ber lips. She had shown somo anxiety, wiify
save a little hourd of coin, which, by her request, |spect to Ler burial ; she was most anxious to §
after her death, we deposited in the savings’ bank,ja decert funeral, anil the wish was not forgefl
for the benefit of a favourite graodchild. My poer every thing was ordered and arranged inthe oioffe
old friend seemed the Jast link of the olden times, spectable mannes, and flowers were laid in the cc}
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THE HUMBLE CHRISTIAN.
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Amongst our many humble neighbours, vesident in
the straggling parish of W——, (here was no one for
whom I had a higher respect, and greater esteem,
thran for old Hanoah B——-—. Shewas an sged nidow,
and had experienced many changes snd crosses
through a long life—a life of comparative poverty
as to wotld., endowments; but she was ricbly gifted
with that greatest of blessings, a contented spirit,—

Satisfied with the station in wlich it had pleased the
Lord to place her, she was thankful for each and
¢very mercy vouchsafed unto her; and how many a

fe
rity, might have envied the
humble Christian, and blashe

!

How creatuxe, reared in the lap of worldly prospe-'rior faith.

for she rem~mbered our family thrpugh four,.if no
five generations, and

1,as sweet as her own calm, placid features, anife

her reminiscencos were as ori- fresh and bright as her heavenly views were o
gival as herself. And I never paid a visit.to ber poor unto the last. !
dwelling-place, without feeling humbled by her supe- which endure; ye bave heard of the putience of
In poverty and sickness, in pain snd injsnd have seen .the cnd of the Lord:,tbat the Lo
tous feelings of this.sorrow, her voice was always to be heard uttering|very pitiful, and of tender mercy.

for their own unwor-|pruis=s and thanksgivings for her numberless bless-

‘¢ Behiold, we count them h:fv

i

I.have often and often thought over that verofic

thiness. She was a daily lesson to me of the emp-lings. ¢ God had been very good to her,” she con- |holy whit,after paying 8 vis.t to that poor lone wicdih

tiness of (his world’s gifis, for tha Spirit of the Loid stantly said, and though, the last years of her life,|desoiate.and deserted in this life,

was with her, and she lacked nothing.

story of an old dilapidated tenement, whose ancieat fliction;
walls bordered on the village chureh-yard. It had lonely existence.
cnce boen a favm-honse, but those days had long fur us; I am a poor,

as she appeangiic

Ishe was in a state of severe bodily suffering, from ayet nho could for an instant doubt that her hungl
Hannah B—, at the time 1 first became acquaint- painful malignant disease, which finally proved fatal, trust and stedfast faith wero in vain 7 She thogli
ed with her, inbabited a single yoom in the upper yet she never murmured or repined at this heavy in-|of ber awn sinful nsture, and utter unworthiness,

which so bitterly tried the latler part of her meguified tho few: bright specks-which shone in

0
“The Lord knows what is bestihorizon of her existeuce ; praises- for blessings girf@h
wiserable sinner,but the blessed ;nut murmurs for blessings withheld, were alnayjl)

passed away, and it was {ast falling to decay; very Jesus.has redeemed us all, by his precious blood-ghed- be heard from her lips, untib her humble and ‘o

desolate it was to the eye, in every respect, both in- ing, and through bis merits slonc. do I look for my tented spirit made me shrink from the recollectinfit
side and out ; the door creaked upon its rusty hinges, salvation.”

admitting a current of air into the little dark brick|
entrance, whilst the crazy staircase, which was very cious, that she could re
fteep, scemed to totter under the weight of each scriptures by heart,

{alling foolstep.
appearance,for the old huilding was infested with rats

und it required no small effurt of ingenuity to pro.ings,
tect the trifling weekly store of proyisions from these|and s
norturnal intruders. The constant daily as well as|would read or converse with her on
nightly precautions necessery to be observed, in se-|of religion; she always said,
curing each article against such an armament, con-iblessing,

tributed greatly to the discomfiture of the rpartment;
every thing seemed out of place, and there
strange mediey of pots ané pans, chairs, tables,
tubs, placed in the very centre of the room,
ther looking the picture of desolation.
er was heaped a pile ofsticks and fuel, the daily gs-
thering of the poor old soul, and the whole collection
was backed by one magnificent looking old log, which
at last attracted my curiosity, as yeor by year oy
visits were paid, and still the old log: retained ifs
place in the usual corner.—* Ah ! ma’am,
Hanoah, in reply to my enquiry, *

altoge

when my good man. was in life, and we had mora to
spare then —more things hike—but it ploased God it
should not last, for we were burnt out one dreary
winter’s night, and few things wera saved from the
flames, but that one bit of wood came from the old
place, and I bave alwagskept it, for it is hke an em-
blen} , ’of myself “a dry stick saved from the burn-
ing.

‘The only companion of the poor widow’s many,
lonely bours, was a singed, smutty-locking cat, who
purred away her life amidst the embers of the tiny
fire which lay smouldering on the hearth; and the
only reliefto the dead silence which reigned around,
if relief it could be called, was the monotonous lick-
tick of a large old-fashioned eight-day clock,in a kuge
wooden case, a remnant of somewhat better times,
and 3s such, most scrupulously preserved, though 1
seldom found I could trust the treacherous dial as to
its time telling veracity. Hannah had lost her oply
davghter, who died in the prime of life, of a lingering,
painful d'sesse, leaving a large family some of whom,
1 fear, gave the poor old grandmother many & heart-
acbe. Her daughter’s grave was close benesth the
window of her solitary spartment, and poor Hannah
often said, the thought cheered her through 1any]
a loog dreary night, that all that remained of her
dear degarted child lay 80 near to hep.

Poor Hannah’s means were small; as long as she
could do a day’s work, she got employment fiom 2
kind-bearte} farmer, on whose lands her husband
Lsd worked for many a year; but wheo, from age

The room was most forlorn in its'correct sketch of the Sunday sermons.

In one corn-'petty deprivation, we so. often are ca

few of

ithe worldly trifler, whoso constant rerining; at some
led upon to de-
for the sincere believer griavesfor the. weak in
» always calling to mind that blessed ssying, ““And
grieve not the Holy Spirit of God, whbereby. we are
sealed uato the day ofsredemptiom?

Crazy and dilapidated as the old bouse was, yetthe

'plore;
:feaitb
f
that, owing to the mo-
dern march of improvement, the ascient walls would
not be spared,sbe was in much trouble at the thoughts
of having to seek another resting-place. X asked her
one day, what-she purposed doing, in the event.of
the proprietor choosiog to re-build and decorate bis
cottages ? ¢ The blessed Powers above only know
where I can go, but it will ba right, all right,”?

It lasted her fime’ however, and Hanngh Beee
breathed ber last, after-much sufferings, in that de.
solate-lookiog room, blessing and praising- God with
her-latest breath : "¢“Precious in the sigbt of the
Lord is the death of his saints.”

The purring, whiskerless cat wastaken away.by &
kind neighbour, who 1d attended the death-bed of
the poor widow ; the old clook ccased i's melancholy
tick-titk ; and the much prized~log was-broken np
by my busband, at the particular request of old 33an-
ozh, a very few days hefore she finally. took to ber
bed—that bed from whence she never rose agpin—
and a famous crackling fire we made of the long trea-
sured relié; I much doubt if the old room bad been
the scene of such a tlaze for many-a by-gone year.
I knew sbe felt she was going,when she quietly watei,-
ed the destruction of that temorial of the past ;
though, as she quaintly observed, it was only of a
piece with her other comforts, that even the wither-
ed emblem sbould be honoured in iis end,.for our
old neighbour was much attached to my busband, and
his name was the last earthly name she uttered ere
her dissolution. ** The effectusl fervent prayer of
a rightesus man availeth much,” and our bumble
Christian friend was-sincere indeed in her earnest

and increasing infirmities, she could ns longer do any
thing towsards her own maintenance, her pansh {for
though 3o long resident, she did not belong to our pa

? Frem the Church of _Englam_l Magazine,

|stept.

supplications for mercy st the throne of grace.  If
in this life only we have hope in Christ, we are of
all men most miserable. But now is Christ arisen

k)

the many.undéserved blessings { enjoyed throughd

When Hanpab B—— was gone, wa had losti
ast link, s [ have said, of:ithe olden time; we hy
had o successor equal to ber in piety and- godly Iv
mm our village —so fuithful, so true to the end.
The aervous excitement prevalent in the prews

.

She could not read, but her memory was 50 tena~ mercy of a munificent Creator, while this sincere nfi
peat a groat portion of the shipper of the holy truths of religion, livad on, s

and could always give a very,lected and overlooked in the busy haunts of ifefln
It was a bit, What an awful responsibility devolves upon those s h
, ter trial when her failing health, andivcreased suffer- bave both the means and the power to relieve i\
obliged her to give up attending divine woeship, ,poorer brethren ! If this-respousibility were ofiufiie
he was most thenkful to any kind friend who,considered, it would be well forus ; how many st
tbe boly truths pay whela fortunes, are frittered away- in the glitigbt
il God took away. one,ing tinsel of this werld’s txansitory pleasures--plgw
he sent auother to supply its place. How sures that leave no lasting satisfaction, that bring
the more fuvoured iohabitacts of this;consolation with this life’s shadow, is fading away.
was alearth would say the same ! Yoy did the pious, hum-
and ble faith of this apparently deserted cresture, shame!

!
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|age, seems to affect all classes,and the tones of i@
content are, I-fear, t00 often sounded: The youdst

expect more than they find, their tastes get me
jrefined, even amongst the lower walks of life ; th

» said old aged widow was sincerely attached to it, and when:in .itself breeds dissatisfaction, where the means
I do prize that,thers was a fear at one time,
old block of wood; it is many years now, butit was!

uot equal to the demand, and lezds too often, in t
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jsequel, to sin and sorrow. Parental‘aunthority dodle

|not carry so much weight as it ought, every one thidge

for himself, before the reasaning faculties are prop
jly matured> Notbing is taken ontrust ; all requi
to know the ‘¢ why’ and<*¢ because,’” before obed:

is scurcely long. enough to dissipate. The aspect
the political world is fraught- with scenes of comiy

which would shake its very foundstion !

pidly towards. the fulness of time : * And becam
iniqaity shull: abound, the love of many shall wat
cold, but he that shall endure unto ths end .the sazt
shgll besaved.’’"

MY SCOTTISH TOUR.**

THE PREACHING WERE:

It was during 2 most pleasant tovr, made some tims
ago in Scotland, and to which I always revest with
pfeuure. both from the exquisite scenery.I witness
ed, and the cordizal hospitality and hearty- welcome |
recsived at many places on my. route, that1 arnved
on 4 Thutsday at a small townst the confines oftht
bighlands, snd situated on.one of thoselochs orarmt
of the sea which add so much.do_the Scottisb scen
ery, and maay of which sfford ample means of con-
veving to the heart of the northern counties-the com:
forts and habits of the south, i
something not quile in keeping with the romantit:

.

from the dend, agd become the first fruits oftliem that

*# From the Church of Englead Magazine,

woe, and notwithstanding the vigorous eiforts of (4@
church to protect her own, how strong iy the s

- ‘These are amongst the many awful signs of (i
times in which we live—every thing progressing njg

I .¢onfess thers is§

ence nill condescend to bow its head, and doubts uggse:
often raised, and difficuities started, that a whole ligh



