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scrmnon, and walild, that after her death ohio wonld
wish him to speak from these worda, Fo some
of hiep young relatives, she also went special nies-
sagen.  Bhe cmbraced each membier of the fanuly,
patents, brathers, and wstetr, and expressed the
same deep concern about there spintual interests,
¢ Yon know," sad she, ** 1love youall, you know
that, but 1 love Jeans hetter—dan't gneve for me,
but meet me at the righit hand. 1 ke you all to
witnem, every one of you, that il st be the Lord's
will to spare me, but only i€ it be His blersed will,
1 will live henceforth more o s gluey.  Futher,
il ever b forget, remind me of what I am now
gaying ; butthough 1 were to get hetter, the long-
et time would be but short.”

' hier ginter 8 , the panticularly spoke—
they were ek bound up in each other, and the
parting stroggle wos very severe— Oh, seck
Christ,” said shie, ¢ give yourself to Hun, 1 have
bieen an unfiithful sister, an windutibut daughter—
fait, the bleod of Jesus cleanseth from ald sin'—
Plus geane hunubty and tenderness of con-
scienee, were elear evidences of a true watk of
geace, under the oly Spirit's teaching, Her viewa
of the extent of the Divine law beeane deeper
und more enlarged ; and the sease of her short-
comings made Jesua the more precious, as lice
law-fulfilling, sin-atoning Saviour. He is all my
salvation aud all my desire—1 have bicen a great
vinner—1 am still a great sinner—but Jesus is 8
great Saviour, snd unprofitable though 1 have
bieen, He will be much glorified in me  ‘T'hus
Christ's righteousncss is miaguified, and He will
fave all the praive,

“ Lord I biclieve thou hast prepared,
Unwarthy though 1 be,

For me a blood-bought iree reward,
A golden harp for me.

When we asked her if she wassuffering innch, she
sad,  yes, but Jesus suffered far more for me—my
sins were in the cup.”

‘I'he verse, * my times are in thy hands,” vas
aquoted to her. She answered, ¢ Ah! yes, thathas
often been iny comfort.” When we were sponging
fier head and hands with vinegar, her eye of faith
was fixed upon ler blceding surety. * They
dipped the sponge in vinegar,” she said, ** and
gave Him to drink, but it was mingled with gall
~;ny Blessed Saviour, though rich, He bueame
poor.  For meto live is Christ, but to die is gain.”
8lie particularly named an old man, to whom she
wishied something to be said. * He is living
without God, but old as he is, tell him, the blood
of Jesus cleanseth from 8ll sin. d J——, nays
he loved me since I was six months old—tell him
pow, this is all 1 have to say to him.”

Slie was persuaded to try and compose herself
to sleep, as she would probably be refreahied and
Letter able to speak to us. ¢ Yes, but [ am sure
you are all glad to hear me tell you that I am
happy.”  She again spoke of herlitile Jambs, and
senewed the message alwo to the Bible-clase.—
spoke of the benefit she had derived from it, and
again charged the memhbers 10 be in eamest, for
that sickness was no time to begin the great work.
She also aluded to the acason of her first com-
munion—ourncd over her unfaithfulness and un-
fruitfulness. ¢ Poor broken resolutions,” said she,
and at the same time told her dear mother where
she would find some letters addressed to her-—
» When [ dic, you will fiml these letters in that
box in the corner.  God has blessed me with
zood parcats.  Father, if 1 die, will you bury me
tieside iy litle brother. 1 loved him; 1 thought
I would not be long after him—but it does not
natter where my body lies.  1r. Burs has just
heen epeaking to me of the ¢ redeemed dust®—=it
is also precious.  Tell Misses I™. 1 will see their
sisters in Heaven” At this time T was called to
leave hier. She had never quitted hiold of my
hand. 1 ofiered to remain, but she said “No;
don’t stay away from &ny engagement—remem-
her me where you are going—~—come back if you
can’ hd . . . b
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1 returned nbouteSeven in the eveping=-found
her el wenker—quite sensible~tliough not
able to #peak nuich.  Her deep meamng shewed
great intemal uncariness—the heat of the conflict
was over—-disease had gained the mastery, nud
there was a rapad and geadual minkingg,  She had
gaven fier teastimony—=sct her seal to the truth.—
Slie was now in a quiet, waitingg position , and
though death cast its sliadow over her connte-
nance, there was no dimnese of apiritval vision—
no cloud darkened the prospect—and her lamp
continued steadily to burn. She heard the sings
ime of Panlimg in a congregation oppodite, and en.
Joyed the aweet music.  She then slept ealmly
for a little, holding sy hand wath & finn grasp.

Her pastor again was by her, and she followed
fus words and prayers with the same camestness
as before,  Again referred to the appreaching
comnunion season, saying, “ I will not sit down
with yon at the wble below, but T will be at the
Feast above, clothed in the spotlers rohe, the
wedding gannent, the nighitcousness of Clivist, T
will mecet my Saviour on the banks, 1 sce Him
with s agmestretched out to receive e, I will
hie no stranger there.”

We were penmtied to accompany our young
friend thu« far towards the margin of the Jordan
of death—she was fast approaching towards jt.~
We left her at 11 o’cloek, under the impression
that she was casier,and that she might get a little
reviving, but, in three hours after, her redecmed
wpirit was gently released, and found an shundant
entrance into the Kigdom~—another trophy of
Inimanucl's blovd-hought victory.

¢ {3a, ta shine before His Throne,
Deck His medintoral crown §

Go, His trinmph to adorn,

Made for God, to God retum.”

She was made more than conqueror, through
Chriat, her living hicad. “f'o [1is name be all the
penise.  The Lord had been carly prepating her
for Himself. Let us follow her, a8 she fullowed
Christ. ‘There was one united testimony in re-
gard to her dutiful, affcctionate, and consistent
deportment.  She was fondly loved by her bro.
thers and sisters, and every relative ; and was the
guide ard instructress of the younger members of
the family. Her mothe- told e she could not
remeinber one instane: a2 which she had ever
disobeyed her.  What a beautiful example—this
was Christ-like—U}ic loved His parents and was
subject to them.  "They who knew her beat, loved
her most—their Lercavement is very sorc—the
wound peculiarly tender, but

“ Thro' the tears her friends are shedding,
Smiles of hohe screcely shine,
* They are sorrowing, ye* rejoicing—

They know that while they*re weeping here,

Her hand, a golden harp is stnagi g,

And with a voice screne and clear,

Her ransomed saul, without a tear,

Her Saviour's praisc is ainging.”

During the last week of her life, Hie was in
perfect health—we never saw her looking better.
She was in her usual place at Church—at the
clacs—and at the mectings. 'We can now mark
a winding up as it were, of all those privileges she
so much enjoyed. It is the last time” The
last lecture she heard was from Rev. xxii. 9-16.
* The time is at hand, Icome quickly,” &c. On
Tuesday cvening, she was present at the first
meeting of new applicants for admission to the
Lord’s table, at the approaching solemnity ; she
took part in the excercise, and on her dying hed
referred to it as a delightful meeting. She was
with us at our v:cekly prayer-inecting on Thursday
cvening, the subject being Phil. dii. 9-15. The
righteousness of Christ was much spoken of, and
this was the all-absorbing theme in her last mo-
ments. She was present on Friday evening, at
the Teachers’ meeting, when the excrciee was on
the first seven verses of Rev, xxi.  The glories of
the New Jerusalem—cven then she was near the
portals, now she “is within her Father's house,

safe and ronnd, and blest,” and could she teturn, it
would be to tell us in such terma as these, * Eye
hath not seen, nor ear heard, what God hath pres
pared for them who love Him ; henelf supremely
West! knowing in her happy experience, that in
God's presence there is* fulness of oy She has
set to hier real in her hfe, aml by her deathy, that
the record is true, and this is the record, that God
hnth given to us eterand life, and this life fo 5.4 Hin
Son ; he that hath the Son hath life, and ke that
hath not the Son hath not lite”  "The mesngze of
grace is always new ; however oft repeated, fresh
interest gathers around every rubject, each jewed
in Enumanacl'a crown shines with distinct Justre 3
the beams of the Son of Righteonsneas ripen with-
cut scorching—the fragrance of the Rose of Shae
ron revivez but never sickens—our dear sister
will not return to ug, but ¢he heckons to fullow
lier, 8o lately amonyg us—raw o far bove us,
“uo tongue can tell, no fancy paint.” Letme
press upon you, my dear friends, the word drop-
ped by her for you.  On her light from the world
of acnse to the world of apirits, when hovering on
the threshold of eterity, you were atill upon her
heart, for hier latest breath was prayer—her last
lovk was love. May her deathitlien be the life
of many, in encouraging them to lay hold of the
glotious salvation, by a ‘ike precious faith,

Believe me my dear friends, your cver affecs
tionate Teacher, &c. &e.

Zoreign fHlissious.
CHINA,

LETTER.—REV. W. C. IURNS.

At Paw-Zeen village, Zung-Koon, District of
Canton Procince, to the north of Hong-Kong,
probably thirty-five miles.

April 16¢h, 1849,
Dear Friexn—At this early date in the month

I write you a few lines, as I am sending a mes-

senger to Hong-Kong for my letters, &c.,and

may not have another opjortunity of writing in
time for the next mail. I wrote to youlast month

from long-Kong, to which I had recumed for a

few days, after sojourning among this people for

about scven weeks; and after enjoying a few

days® quiet retirement, and the privileges of a

Christinn Sabbath there, I cromed agiin to the

Continent of China on Wednesdny, April 4th.

My companion and myself were graciously pres-

erved by the way, and joining the two we had

left behind, we proceeded on Friday the Gth, far-
ther back into the country, to visit some villages
to which we had been before invited by some of
the people. The village in which we now are is
the fourth in which we have sojourned during the
last ten days, and probably to morrow we may
remove a few miles farther on 10 a populous vil-
lage of five thousand inhabitants, which lies next
in our route. In the district of country whicl: ¥
have gone over during the past two months, there
are no large towns, and no magistratesof the rank
known to you by the name of mandarine, so that,
if the people are friendly, s stranger has no reason
to fear being cxpelled from among them. As yet,
my experience has been, that the farther we ad-
vance, the people are the more ready to welcome
us, and were my knowledge of Chinese equal to
my knowledge of English, I might everywhere
liave the freest opportunities of making known the

Gospel of Jesus Christ among these benighted

Gentiles. As it is, not to spesk of my compani-

ong, onc of whomis a very useful assistant in

making known the truth, I am able direcll{, by
intelligible speech, and still more by the help of
tracts, which we read, explsin, and distnbute
among them, to give to such as have open ears,
some general idea, at least, of the leading truthe
which concern the great salvation. A far greater
difficulty thun that of being understood, I feel to
be the state of the Heathen mind, so estranged
from all right idcas of the oneliving and true God,
and s0 immerscd in the things that are seen and




