70 Exiract from a Sentimental Journal.

ed me. Tnstead ofthat downcast aspect, and evil-boding, melancholic ap«
pearance, a peculint cheerfulness overspread his countenance, and an
eye beaming with joy, indieated that some marvellous  change had taken
place in the views aund circumstances of Timothy. His raiment, too,
was not of that rough and homespun texture as that in which he formerly
perfornied his scrvices in the ficlds and gavdens of his former mastor,
He was sumptuously apparelled; and even his style of address and de-
meanour participated in the general clevation and improvement in his
aspeet,  What! said I, so far from home, friend Timothy! ¢ Yes,” said
lie, ¢ and I must be fzuther yet; I am just going to the sca coast to em-
bark for Jamaica.” What! toJamaica? ¢ O yes, and Lwould go much
farther on the same errand.”® Pray can you inform me of the nature of
your errand? ¢ Ves, with pleasurc, und no doubt it will give you joy to
know it.” Say on. ¢ You know I had an uncle, of whom I once told
you, living in Jamaica, who was very rich; his children being all dead,
hic has left me his vast estate, and now I am going to possess it, it is said
to be worth half a million, and the old ﬂentlem:m having lately departed
this life, hasbequeathed the whole of it to your humble servant.”” Indeed!

said I. But how do you know that such is the fact? He replied, that
three persons whom he onee knew, men of undoubted veracity, had writ-
ten to him informing him of'the fuet; ¢ besides,’ said he, ¢“ a copy of his
1ast will and testament has heen forwarded to me, to which the scal of the
chief magistrate is appended. I am certain, I am certain,® cxclaimed
Le, < Itisa fiet.”” Oh then, said I, I wish you zall possible happiness;
but be mindfu! yon were once poor. We parted.

‘I began to musc again on the excellency amd power of faith. Truly I
thought it was the co:zfzdencc of things hoped for; and the conviction of
things not scen.” And what first struck me with irresistible force, was,
that the faci believed ahocys opercles aceording to is own nature. What
a change in the views, feelings, appearance, and pursuits of Timothy!
Once a rough, unpoiished, downeast, desponding servant; now he pos-
sesses a smooth and poliched etterior, a cheerful countenance, and a
joyTul heart; rich in faith, thouzh not yet in actaal poss eesion of thein
heritance. How powerful the pnm-mlo’ V¥ hat an impulse to activity,
industry, and perseverance! e forsakes the 1and of Lis nativity, his
father’s house, kis Lkindred, and the companions of his youth; he en-
counters the toils of a long journey, perils by land and dangerx by sea,
from the influence of fuith. This is the cause, the sole canse, of this
extraordinary change.” He culiivates the manners, the style, the de-
meanor, suitable to his anticipated circumstances; and though yot not in
possession of the inheritanee, rejoices in hope of realizing all his expee-
tations. And what still astonishes me lhe belief of one fact thus converts
the man—not the way and manner of helieving, but the fact believed is
the whole mystery.

1 was roused from my meditations upon this striking instance of the



