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erous enough on other occasions, here ave ever faithful, and
cruelly muster up, in a long succession, all the aminble
qualities of our depurted friends, and thus tear open our
wounds, to bleed afresh.  Imugination is set to work, and
stufis up their garmentsin their former shape, when we
miss them atbed or table.  Itistealy sweprising, when
our judgmentis fully convinced, that God’s paths are not
only truth, but mercy, to such asfear him; and when our
faith reads desigus of love in our teials; that this has so
lirde influence in silencing the murmurs of our souls.  Yet
surely, it is pleasing 1o God, who knows our fiume, and
remembers we e dust, tolook upon us, surrounded with
all the frailties inseparable from human nature in its present
state, Tying low in the dust, and weeping with a feeling
smart of our painandloss; and at the same time acqui-
escing in his whole disposal of us and ours, as best for us,
and, from the inmost recesses of our soul, striving to imi-
tate Christ’s prayer, “ Not my will, but thine be doue.”’—
It were well if; instead of poving upon our wounds, and
refusing to be comfurted, our faith trmced out our fiiends
in the regions of immortality,where (to use Milton’s phrase)
they walk with God, highin salvation, and the climes of
bliss.  Though the partition which now divides us from the
cternal world is otherwise impenctrable, revelation infrms
us, thatthere the righteous areina state of inconcehable
happiness.  As to what happiness consists in, and their
various employments, we are left much in the dark, as
perhaps not fit to be revealedin this state.  Yet suvely it is
pardonable, to cast someconjectures over this wall, that for
awhile divides us from our friends,ns it is impossible 1w
confine our active souls under the canopy of ear moon and
stars. Now, except where revelation gives here and there
a hintoftheheavenly state, analogy is our best guide into
these scenes, that eye hath notseen. Ivemember to have
seen longagoa book of Dr. Wart's, called, Death and
Heaven, where he has happily indulged his faney in as-
signing various employments for the blessed.  He thinks,
too, that there may be sume solemu stated periods of wor-
ship in heaven, beyond what is their conunon service, ci-
ther to commemorate some of the past runsactions of the
Godhead, orto celebrate some  new discovery of Ged.
And, truly, considaring the infinite nature of God his glo-
rious acts ofcreation und redemption, andthe finite capaci-
ty of the highest orders of creatures, there must be new
discoveries of God made 10 the blessed through all eternity,
as they can only receive such discoveries in succession.—
Perhaps some such manifestation has been lately made,
unknown till now in heavenitself by finite minds. A new
song has been composed on thizoccasion, by Michacl, Ga-
briel, Moscs, David, or some other masterly hand, to ce-
Icbrate this new discovery; and the concert was incom-
plete, tilla messenger was dispatched for your deas child,
1o assist in singing the chorus, as her sweet, soft, meledi-
ous voice was sv well tuned before 1o the songs of Zion.—
Our Lord once entered Jerusalem with a grand retinue,
andmust haveanass to ride on, that he might fulfil an un-
cientpropiresy. A messenger was dispatched forthe ass,
and, ifthe owners quarrelled him, had ordersto tell “that
the Lord had needofhim.”  If your heart grudge or quar-
rel, thatyour childis so soonloosed from you, saying, ¢ Why
wasmy dear childso soon snatched from me, in the bloom of |
youth,when I expected she should bethe comfort ofmy old
age,and soothmy peinsand distresses 17 Why, the same
arswer standion recordfor you, The Lord hathneed of her.
Helad nced of more virgins in his train; and your dear
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child was pitchedupon.  Thercfore ntjoice in herhonorand
happiness.  Our Lond has gone to heaven tu prepure man-
sions for hispeople, and he sends his spirit to prepare his
people for these mansions.  And after they have served an
apprenticeship to theirfuture employment, that they may be
fittanct agreeably to the greatend of theiv calling, aund fill
their thrones to the honoer of that God who called them o
glory, He then crownsthem with endless iappiness.  Some
have a Jonger time of probution than others.  The great
dresser of God's garden knowsbest when to trangplant his
truit-bearingtree.  Inhis perfect wisdom, we ought always
wacquiesce.  I€1 were to reason from unalogy, I might
ask Mys. Wee———c¢, when she was with child of her de-
parted daughier, if she desived to keep herin that close
union with herself, any longer than her full time was come 3
thatis, when the child was perfectly formed for this world,
and fit toexerciseits senses upon the vavivus objects that
thisworldapproves?  Nauy. Did she not wish forthehap-
py minute of separation, though she knew the pangs and
throes of child-bearing? - And why should you, or Mrs.
We————ce, who rejoiced at her first bivth, mown at her
r admitted imio thenumber of the spirits of 1he just made
peritet, when it iscertain that many who rejoiced with you
at her birth, hailed her arrival on the coasts of bliss. Among
those whe rejoiced with you at her first birth, and saluted
her on the heavenly shore, we may safely mention Mr. and
Mrs. H——g, and others of your pious relations and neigh-
burs, who have got crowns ontheir heads, and palms in their
hunds, sinceher first birth.

Pt 1 see 1hat this subject would lead me beyond the
bounds of a letter.  Lhave only toadd, that from my very
soul 1 sympathise with youand your whole family in your
loss, whichis your dunghter’s guin and glovy.  That the
Lordmay bless your remaining children, preservethem tobo
the comfort of your nge, form them to be vessels of honor
meet for the Master and fill your own son! with these
consolations which flow neither from wife, child, or friend,
or anything this warld can give, ortuke away, is the sincere
praver of, Sir, &e.”

The sccond letter, on the same subject as the
preceding, is from Mr. William Stevenson, an

Slder of the Church of Scotland.  He had a small
property in the parish of Straiton, and belonged to
the Kirk Session of the famous Mr. Walker,
Minister of that parish, before his translation to
Edmburgh. Ile was a man of a modest and
humble spirit, aud when he heard of the death of
the children of Mr. Adam, Minister of Dalrymple,
and afterwards of Faikirk, he wished to comfort
him by a letter a friend had sent to himself while
under a similar affliction. It was superior he
thought toany thing he could write, but not finding
ity he penned the following =

“REVEREND AND DEAR Sir3

“ ] remember I was a stranger in the land of Egypt,
and know something of the heart of a stranger. I there-
fore humbly desire to cast in iy mite of Christian sympa-
thy with you and your kind spouse, under that- afflicting
dispensation, the death of your dear children, You will
readily grant I have drunk deeper in that cup than you
have yet done, having only, of seven pleasant, Jicalthful,
and hopeful children, one little girl left; baving laid in

bei

a grave three sonsand three daughters, all of an endear-



