
1859 ~Bligz*,ns 3118ce11.lny. 6

with soima alteration, the sweet apos-
trophe te heaven:

No re; nowewywauIng oft he frlme

gfo fearfl ahrinking froin the midnight air;
ïo dread of summcr'a bright and! fervid ay;
1(o hidden gref; no wlId sud chmeeros vision of

despoir -
iorain petition for a swift relief;
Ito teuaM eyes, no broken heaxia are there!lI
Belle deflghted in the love of her

ftends--shown by the continuai git
of fr-ut and flowers, etc., whieh wero
gent to her chlamber of suffering. She
Wed, when speaking of these unfailing'
gtténtioiis; I have been like ani altar,ý
ot Which they have laid Îheir offeringai
far the Savieur. It has been for His
sake 1 have'been se petted. An altar
May he made of sticks or stones,-it is
the offering and incense that consecrate
il; that wlll ho accepted." These gifts
geem to corne from God, and yet are

Wen her iilness was vcry near its
dMoÀ, after a nigbt of uncomnion an-
gâls, sa she Iay panting in exhaustion,
asue one entered the rooni, bearing for
ber a lare cluster of exquizlte white

mais, buqdand full bleuso>as, dripping
ith dew, and fragrant in the morning
air. Sho seized theni with a wonderfù
expression of affectionate haste, saying,
tGod always sends nme sornething swcet-
utý when I have snffered most. Thesa
ly Whomi the Lord loveté ho chasten-

Il." To the question of her mother,
ivhether Lhe would change her circum-
àtim ith any oe, she eagerly re-

te,"Oh, ne! not for gold or coeonets.
entire subniission to the wilh of

Wo la perfet bis.-" And again, l-I
ml-not élbange places wlth any one on
the face of the ea.rth, no matter how
beslthy, happy, good, or useftil; for God
Laumadtome, ,Thou artNmine,ihbave
aaemed thee?' 1shall aoon go to im
1 emId not know a more bitter disa-p-

.oinment than te, geL well-to, turn
beckand commence to ie agin ; but
lbnovJeau will not give me that lot."
kremarked,"Il bave nomore shrinking
born fie gra1ve, tIssu if 1 aaw you take
ée of My eld dresses f!îém the wardr-obe
la-' bury iL. Nothing egrse my
âmzghits now, bùt that IaZ bsc ic;;
Jewvs" On the last niight but one be-
kilber des±h, she jcyfnlly exclaime
b i dear find who entered, ilYes, 1
uspomtively dying now ; II ad then,
ith a look of awe, IlJuat think, in
titire houri, certnnly iu twcnty-four,

Ishal'l se God!" To the dottor she
said, "'This is deaté; 1 know it; dut k-
the very sweetest word, excepting life
in Christ. One otéer night of %«eary,
resticas tossing-gradunlly subsiding in-
to insensibilîty-téen thse dark lashcs,
fell on her fàdr cheelk, and the long
atruggle was cnded. On the wh;ite
rtone abuva ber grave are these words
of hope, which she clairned as her soul's
p>ortion-"Fear not, for I bave redeem-
ed thee: 1 have called thee by thy naine;
thou art Mine."

NOT FAITH, BUT CHRIST.

14Thug yen argue--'My judgnient i8
already convinced, and niy heart desires
te bc wholly csst upon the Lord Jesus
Christ for salvation ; but, in the act of
doing this, I always fa*l.' What rea-
soning la here 1I How directly contrary
to thse spirit of thse Gospel!1 Yen are
loolcing net at the object cf faité, at
Jesrss, but at your fuitis. Yen would
draw your conifort not frein Hum, but
from yonr faité; and hecause your faith
ie net quite perfect, yen are as ranch
discouraged as if Jeans was net a quite
perfect Savionr. My dear friend, how
sadly dees thea 81y spirit of bendace
deceave yenu1 For what i8 your act of
believing? Is *st te mave joui Are Yen
te ho saved for believing? If' se, thon
yen p ut acts and 'werks in thse place ef
the Savionr. Faité, aS an aci, i3, in
your view, part of yonr salvation. Thse
free grace of thse covenant yen tutu into
a werk, and thse vell-doing of tisat work
is thse ground o? yonr hope. What a
dreadfLil mintake is this, emese salvation
is net te hlm that worketh, but te hlm
that helieveth.

"eYeu are Iookig ut your act etfho-
lic'ving. What isla s fer? WIsy car-
tainly, tisat you may be satibdied with
trour faitb, and being uatisfied with it,
ýrhat then? No doubt, yen vii test ln
it, and upon 14, satislid now that Christ
iityours becauso jeu are satisaied with
your faité. This is mnaking a Jeans of
it, and is n fféet, taking the crowu et
crowns freih Iis head, anud placing it
upen theead ofyjour fsith. Lerdgr-nt
that yen may never do thia auy moe.

cc Bythlàsgeat sin, tIse sin cf sins,
yen are robbe of thse s'weçt enjoynent
of the God ot aul comfoi Youlose6
what yen seek ; sud yen loat it lu yeur
way cf @eeking. Yen watt oomfort,
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