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THE COLONIAL CHURCHMAN.

out of the funded property of that Society to the amoun
of noless a sum than £13,000 had to besold to answer the

existing demands. Surely this can never be charged (o of mind,

the doings of the Church Society in’ this Province, which
was not taken into consideration till September oflast
year, and not constituted till February 1857,

W hen, €ir, I consider these subjccts in all their bearings
1 cannot help thinking that the church Inthis country
must by and bye depend upon her own resources, and the
sooner her friends are awakened to the knowledge of this
auil to the consequent necessity of taking an active part in
advancing her interest, the better. ALPHa.

For the Colonial Chwrchman.

THE PENITENT COTTAGER.

#Oh ! Thou who hearest when sinners cry!
‘Though all my crimes betore Thee lie;
Behold them not with angry look,

But blot their memory from Thy book.”

As many of your readers doubtless are acquainted wilh‘
the instructive writings of J. Cunninghamof Harrow, Eng-/
land, they will not be unwilling to find your giving further
publicity to the following beautiful narrative,extracted from
lis “Sancho, or the Proverbialist,” published in 1816.

- The minister’s anxious yet judicious treatment— the
piety of his afticted parishoner, afford deep interest to the.
extract which I now submit to you. Yours,

A WILLING SUBSERIBER,

1t happened that on & fine summer’s evening, |
wss taking my rounds in my parish, to look sfier my
little flock, and came, at length, to this cottage,
where | remewber to have paused for a moment to
admire the pretty picture of rural life which it pre-
rented. The mists of the evening were beginning to
floet over the valley in which it stood, snd shed a
sort of subdued, pensive light onthe cottage and the
objects immediately around it. Belind it, at the dis-
tance perhaps of a balf a mile, on the top of a lofty.
eminence rose, the ancient spire of Lhe village
charch. | The sun still continued to shine on the
higher ground, and shed all its glories on the walls of
the sacred edifice. ¢ There,’ I could vet help saying
to my+elf, ‘is a picture of the world. Those without
religion are content to dwell in the vale of miste
oud shadows j but the true servants  of God dwell
on the hely bill, in the perpetusl sunshioe of the Di-
vire Presence.’

I entered the cottage and was much struck with
the appeararce of its owner. She looked pror; and
the liouse was destitute of many of those little orna-
ments which her indications, not erely of the out-
ward circumstances, but of theinward comforts ofthe
inlabitants. She was sitting busily at her werk with
her sister.—I aluays feel it both right and useful to
converse a good deal with the poor about their world-
Jy circumstances. Not ouly does humanity seem to
require this, but 1 find it profi'able to myself: for

| Notwi‘hstanding my disappointment as to the stute

{ence ; that although Ver pride bad then got the bet-!

¥

- After a pretty long conversation,lleft her, aRoge-
ther disvutfsfiod, T will'own, with her apparent state
Nay, such was my proneness to pronoimee
upon the deficiencies of a fellow-creature, that |
remember complaining, on my retura home, with
some degree of peevishmess | fear, of the hardrness
of her heart.

‘of her frelirgs, it was impussible not to feel a strong
'interest in ber situation. Accordingly | svon saw her
again. But neither did I then diseover any ground for
hoping that ber heart was in the smallest degree touch-
ed by what had been said 'o her.  But, ata short
distance of time, as | was one day walking in my
garden and musing on some of the events of my own
happy life, end especially on that merciful appoint-
meot  of God which nad made me the minister of
peace to the guilty, instead of the stern dipenser
of the thunders of a severer dispensation, I was
roused by the information that this poor young crea-
tare desired lo tee me.

This arcountdicprsed me, of course, to make the
best of iny way to the cottage. - 1soon reached it; and
there, to be sure, I did see a very touching spectacle.
Her cisease, which her fine complexion bad before
-concealed, had made rapid stiides in her constitution.
Her colour came and went rapidly; and she breathed
with difficulty. Her couvtenance was full of trouble
and dismay. :

It was evident how anxious she had been to see
me. At ooce she began to deacribe her circumstances;
infurmed me, that, even before my first visit, her
many and grest sins had begun to trouble ber consci-

The instructions of her mother had impressed ME
Corrie’s mind with a reverence for Religion in chil!
hood; and when about thirteen years cld, during
course of csteekising by Mr. Brown in Lis familf
she began to view Religion as a personal conceft
From thattime to her death, it held the first place’
ber affections; and was the main-spring of all th¢
activity in duty, andthat cheerful piety, which df
tinguishe:! her, '
For many yea's sbe bad been subject to attach
of fever, which frequently reduced her very lof
This, with family trials, at length brought on a coft
plaint, for which change of sir to the Cape was 1|
commended. From that experiment she derived ¢
siderable benefit.  In Octoher 1835, with her h
band, she arsived at Madras, in 8 much improv
state of health, From that period she continued ¥
improve, and was pretty weil upto May 1836 ; M
health then began to fall off; and and in Jure,
brought very low. After that, she recovered con¥
derably, and the Bishop left her without apprehersi
at the end of August, togo on the Primary Vi
tation of his diocese. After his departure, howe#
she became weaker and weaker, acd ceased &
leave the house about the middle of September,
finally took to her bed on the 2d of November, frf
whence she rose no more. ;
Her Bible, which had been her daily compani
through life, was constantly beside her,or read to h®}
tegether with Baxter’s Saints Resty and Serle’s Chrf
tian Ren-embrancer, §
On November 15th, bis Lordship returned hoo§

ter of ber feelings of shame and grief, this conversa-

almost every evening,visited the house of a neighbour
to hear her read the Scriptures and other good books;
that ste was on the edge of the grave, without peace
or hope; that she seemed, (to use her own strong ex-
pression) ‘ to see God frowning upon her in every cloud
that passed over her head. '

‘Having endeavoured to satimfy myself of her sin-
cerity, I feit this to be 8 case were [ was bound and
privileged to supply all the consolatiocs of religion ;
to lead this broken-hearted creature to the feet of a
Savicur ; and to agsure her, thst if there she shed
the tear of real peniténte, and sought earnestly for
mercy, He, who had “to auother mourner, ¢ Thy
sins are forgiven thee,” would also pardon,and change,
aod bless her.

1 will not dwell upon the details of this and many
other similar conversations.  lmperfectly as 1 dis-
charged the Loly and happy duty of guiding and com-
forting her, it pleased God to bless the prayers which
we offered together to the Throne of Mercy; and this
poor agitated, comfortiess creature became, by de-
grees, calm and happy. '

BIOGRAPHY,

From the Missi(;mry Register for August 1837,
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"OBITUARY OF MRS. CORRIE.

alter, 8s it were, taking the depth of their sufferings

We extract from the ¢ South-Indian Christian Re-

tion had much increased-them; that she had since,|C

1 am ashamed to go bome and murmur at Providence|pository the following impressive notices of the cha-
or scold at my servants, for some trifling deficiency racter and last days of the Jate Mrs. Corrie ; whose
inmy own comforts. Besides, 1 love to study the'desth preceded, by about seven weeks, that of her
mind of man in a atate of trial—to see how nobly iti Husband, Bishop Corrie.
often straggles with difficu'ties—snd how, by the[ Mrs. Corrie’s parents were among the first«fruits
help of God,it is able to createto itself, amidst scenes'of the mlr_xistry of the late Rev. David Brown, many
of misery and gloom,a sort of land of Goshen,in whichiyears Senior Chaplain in Calcutts. She was brought
it lives, and is baopy. up with great care, and bad the privilege of being
After conversing with her for some time on topics very much in Mr. Brown’s family. Her mother took
of this kind, ard diccoverirg her to be a person of grest pains to preserve her from the influence of na-
etrongfe:lings deejly wourded, of fine but unculti-tive servarts ; and, herself, instructed her in the va-
vated powers, and of remarkable energy of expression|rious branches of female education st an early age.—
1 nawrally proceeded to deliver to her, a partof that Mr. Brown, perceiving her aptness to learn, tock
solernun wessage with wlich, 8 the minister of religion also great pleasure in teaching her the elements of
I am charged : and rot discovering in her the snall- Hebrew and Syriac; and the Scriptures, in the Ori-
est evidence of penitential feeling. 1 conceived it'ginal Hebrew, were fami'iar to her.— 1t may be mep-
right to dwell chiefly uron those awful passages of tioned, that she arquired in early life & correct
Scripture designed by Providence to rouse the un-|knowledge of both French and Italian, snd had read
awakened sinner. Still, feeling that the weapon some of the Lest authors in those langnages., Such
of the Giospel is rather love than w ath, I trust that{was her aversion te any thing approaching -to display,
1 did not sa far forsake the model of my gracious Mas- that only those who were in habits of familiar inter-
ter,as to open a wound without enndeawpuring 1o shew|course could conceive of her mind and extensive ac-
how it might be bound up, ' lquirements,

He found Mrs, Corrie much reduced,but stiil in &
apparent danger. . ) :
Sunday, December 11th, the Bishop left, to hol8
onfirmation at Poonsmallee.  That afternoop ¥
was remarkably revived, and her appearance mv
improved; but she had an attack of sickness v
afterncon, ‘
- Monday—Iu the morning, a great charge for 8
worse came on. From her improved appearancé?
Surday forenoon, her Medical Adviser did pot e0%
iuntil about two o’clock in tte afternooo, when-§
iwas much struck with her :ltered locks ; and in #
swer fo the Bistiop’s enquiries, made bim scquais}
with his apprebension of the tesult. On his depsri%
Mrs. Corrie requested to kavw his opiuion of
case: his Tiordship told her that an evident crisis }
come on; and that it was doubtful whether she #4
get overit. The family were much affected by ‘3
(intelligence,but she showed no sign of sgitstion wh3
;ever. She had long thought, she said,that this m'§
ibe the issne, She spoke with deep feeling of her®'’y
unworthiness, and wsnt of improvement of for®g
mercies: she had been ¢ brutish’ (Ps. Ixxiii. 22. 3¢
6), che said, under chastisement,and careless in prf
iperity: she had no hope but in Christ; adding—

Jesus.—Thy blood and righteousness
My beauty are, my glorious dress !—

with more to that effect and desired that her !

niight be conveyed to her Mothker, who had bees §
ber a good mother. - Whenshe took leave of her'§
bad asked forgivesess of any undutifulness, whicb’§
was now giad of—desired her love to the other ¢
child {Miss Corrie being present), and to her b
band and little one. Jt was observed, that she "]
have no uueasiness about those whom she was 16§
ing behind: she reyplied, she had none. * This 4
child,’—~turning to her eldest daughter, Anna—

blest, and will be blest: and I trust the other, andJ
hushand, are io tbe right way.”—On the Bisb%
asking if talking in this manner agitated ber, she '4
¢ No,’ she wished to converse thus as she wight 853
wards pot be able to speak. '

On the Bishop returning, after a short abs®
from the room, Mrs. Corrie addressing him, % §
‘ Am I'safe?” He replied—* If auy one sin, we Py
an Advocate with the Father, Jesus Christ, J
Righteous, and He is the Propitiation for our %4
¢ But,? s2id the sufferer, ¢ will He receive %4
The Bishop answered, ¢ Does He not say,
unto me?’ and reminded her of the passuge,
ber early friend and pastor, the Rev. David Br§
when o his death-bed, pointed out as the most g
prising passage inall the Bible, Jeremiah, iii. 1. J
verse was read to her: on which, afier apaus® y
saide* Yes! I feel that Yam a child, though a 08Y
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