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lzd book,- n c Siol."
Sbook,"and as she said this, se 1"0 how I long to be with my blessed Saviour,"

1 n a bible on the bed beside ise would exclain, "where sin,:md sorrow, and

tting. It 'was open, and at the sickne4s, and death, can never come."

a Whiclh her sister had just ( And anon she would comuplaitn of lier fretfil 'e

kies circmstane, of course, was impatience, and express her fears tihat it wats sin-

t buit struck us both, after fui. I mlust wait Ilis tine," she would say,
e I a d cast my eye upon the "Ie knows best what is good for us. I know and

oi( noticed it, as a strangc and feel he does, but this wayward, wilful spirit of

'14, as.8 0 munch so indeed, that msie clogge d as it is with the burden of the flesh,

to W'a I hy this tine fully is apt to rebel against Ilis divine authority and

t nliste lpn it as another almsighty power.
4,4 ntervention of divine providence " But pray for me, dear lady," ise would add

she did tiis with suih a i lon such occasions, " that it May not be so impu-

i b tin faith as alnost made ted to Ie, aud tell me wiat to do, for you were

her 4 reed sent here, you know, on purpose to instruct me."

to kn'O anud cannot tele," Ise said, "Oh, no I I exclaimsed," interrupting her, " If I"et1 to and' ..no 't." h Ri
ltubts she saw I entertained 5 wOre sent aIt all, it was not to inlstruct, but to-be

linterventions of providence, instructed."

S-d, tihe blessed God has been te I thought I kncw beforo, how Christians ought
1  oe n and weary period, during to live, but I had yet to learn, how calmîly and
Dru* eng-or raither, I ought peacefully and triumsphaintly they could die. With

NeI be his naie," she continued, Fanny Millway, the battle had been fougit with

atteniated hands together and the king of terrors, and the victory von, she could

ni t bue eyes to heaven, I that look him in the face without shrinking, and in the

dispensation of his savi strength of lier Iedeemser, could say to himu, in a
sd that from the deepest recess tone of defiance: " O death where is thy sting."

r 1cll I have been favoured Ier whole conversation, tlhroughoust that live

e g h1 5lad. For I can now bay long night, turned incessantly upon the hope that

rtnger Of Israel; ' before I was possessed her soul, the hope that casteth out far,

but TOw have Ilearnt thy and which, with lier, was blooming full of imor-

i, by added in deprecation of a tality.
bti,,, o means etertained " We The reader must not suppose that I have given 1

1i~ e ed bOok," and she clasped anything like a full account of all she said. I

t4 ther, in lier hand and held could not, indeed, have remembered a tithe of it

>%eneee light afflictions,' such as at the time I made these memoranda, and they

4td tcy ginterposed, a are but fo refer, I am sorry to say, more to the substance,

t7 work out for us a fAr ltan the form-that is tu say, to the iteas she con-
dt etemal weight of giory.» veyed to me, and many of them were truly origi-

nal, while the exquisite simplicity of ier language

e E ,. was forgotten. On looksing over my notes, I per-

ceive that some renark of titis kinîd is necessary

k % tx OFtO account for the language, I have put into the

tht4 wis mouth of a simple uneducated country girl like

i cme per anelssayFanny Millway. Thle fact is, the sentiments only
ay' are her's, the language in my own. 5

SDYIN OeITIAN. But tO return once more, and but once, te the
t bedside of my now no longer talkative friend, se 1

t fte Of the dead, but of was fairly tired out. Shte had not, indeed, talked

t 4te dO nretending pages are re- se much, as I learnt afterwards, at one time at

44 '7 " thea' the gentle reader,t' n least, no, not for several months. No Wonder thent

8ha -death-bed of that blessed elhe was exhlausted.Ve
taken lier final leave of On my urging lier to go te sleep se said:

to "Come bles nie, and kis me good night, and
et sue o than haf thi e night, ef I will try and do no.

bot r'. h ight and glorious 'And if I should die beforo I wake,
I pray the Lord my soul te take.
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