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and her placo thore was never vacant
but from nocossity—Ier Bible was her
favourito bouk, and with its precious
truths she bad sequind an extensive
and fumiliar acquaintance,

At the commencement of her illness,
when that insidious destroyer, consump=
tion had too surely marked her for his
prey—tho adversary of her soul was
permitted to trouble her with distress-
ing doubts, Though hor life, had been,
in the estimation of others, one of the
most blam: less, yet adrip sense of her
unfeithfulness vnd un-worthiness seem-
ed deeply to trouble and almost to dis-
courage her from trusting in Christ,

Yot grace triumphed—she was not
suffored to be tempted beyond what sho
wos able to bear.—The light of God's
countenance shone brightly upoa her
soul, and she was enabled not only to
meot drath with composure, but to hail
the * King of terrors” as a welcome
friend.
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Some timo beforo her docease, wheu
sho thought that death was near, sho
presented herBible to her brother-in-lal w
with the sulomn request that he woup
read it, and embrace those precious
truths, which were able 10 make him
wiso unto salvation. One morning sho
awoke from o pleasing dream,snying tha
she had a viewof'the glories of Heaven,
and that she had scen her grand father
(the late d.voted Smith Griffin, Esq.)
aud that she would sonn be with him
there.—Frequently when the budy was
evidently su?ffcring excruciating  pain
she would repeat with a peaceful coun-
tenance—

** Jesus can make a dying bed,
Feel solt asdowny pillows are.”

Thus departed this amialle young
christian.. A joung fiiend composed
somo _ truthful lines on the ocda>ion,
which were inserted in the Christian
Guardiar of 11th Janusry. I, B, H.

B wterdawn, Nov. 5th, 1853,
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LITTLEGHENRY AND HIS PENNY,
WRIT'TEN ON BEH\LF OF THE [IEATHEN.
BY L. M. THORKTON,
dutkor of * Poems for the Domestic Hearth.
“1've got a penny, dear mamma 3
So cried a litie boy 5
* And fivepeiice which I've in my box,
Makes sizpence for'a toy 5
‘I never wase =o rich before s
TVve sizpence 5 when shuatl 1 have more 1
- But, Henry, love,” the mother said,
-+ If you will list tome,
I'It tell you how that sixpence dear,
Much ticticr spent wiay be 3"
And then she.took the prader up,
And placed hiwn on her kuee.

My child, there's many a boy and girl,
Living across the sea,
To whom the Church her missions sends
‘T'hat § ey wmay Chnistians he ;
Aud through their Saviour, find the road
That leads 1o the right hund of God.”
"The child sa: silent for a while,
+ And thean looked up and said,
#Poys soou do break, don’t they, mamma?
: We'll help Christ’s word, inslead.”
‘And Jumping off his moiher's knee,
- He fetched his sixpence cheerfully.
+‘But will it help the work, mamma,
So small a =u 3" e cricd 3
#1 would it were a dollar 3’
Aud then he deeply sigh'd,
“ Bt I shail saon a Mar hecome,
‘Alid then cau give a greater .am.'”

Reader, that little boy: henceforth
His pence.and hall<pence saved,
And never from that time, | hear,
Has he for trifles crabed.
Like him, who'll save their half-pence, too,
Fot hiéathen souls 7—My deur, will you 7

LIKE JESUS.

I want to be tike Jesus,
So lowly and so meek ;

For he oue cross and angry word
Was never heard 10 speak.

I waut to be like Jesus,
Obedient when a child 3 :

He kept his parents’ words, and lived
So holy and so mild,

Twantto be ke Jesus,
S0 frequently in prayer:
Alone upou the mountaiu top,
He met his Father there
I want to be like Jesus,
For I never uever find
That hie, though persccuted, was
T'o any one unkind,

1 want to he like Jesus,
Engaged in_doing pood;
S0 that it might be said of me
That U've done what { couid,
Alas! I'm uot like Jesus;
But T will prn{ 10 be.
* Kind Saviour, take my sinful heart,
And make me more Jiko thee §



