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But here I ama botter than this time lest
year-at little btter-for I aia flot et ail
wel-the cough scili holds on. But am 1
e botter or lbolier mxan now tha this day
twelve months! Aies! 1 canner record

p rogress ! Would that 1 coulai 1 I hope,
lowever, that I am net in the furnace in

vain. 1 hope thet H1e who sEts ever the
furnace Ilpurifying the sons cf Lei"as
gelai anti silver are purifieti, a record pro-
grots in the growth cf grace in rny sout.
$hall 1 sec enother birth-day ? Men knows
net; but 1 hope tbet rhrough the mercy cf
God in Christ Jesus, if 1 ama net on Ris
footstool thon, I shall ho rearer Hlimself
then now, even wuheii He is bholdîng Ris
glory. lly!. 9th.

Sometimes I feel e longing for rcst frein1
thcese tossings andi turnings. I'robably the
quiet cf the grave is my only rest on earth,
wvhieli et tErnes dices not scer fer off nowv.
Tbis merning whon 1 get up, aftcr a rest-
less niglit, I could speak, ely in a whisper.
Mýy speech wvas restoreti soon after brea1,-
fest.

.diunst LStla.

Felt se mach worse that 1 hell te oei En
Dr. Nicholson, cf this place. These records
ame dry, but they are iateresting te myseif.
To me the diseese is ail the wvbEle making
progress. geining greund, dcstreing vitali-
ty. 1 sec et baud the heur thet's te nura-
ber me with the dead! 1 ama wonderfuly
calm, if net indiferent, et thle prospect.I
would flot be indifferent in view cf se ewvful
an event. But, alas! the bumen beart is
$e calions! Witb respect te My prospects
beonti the grave, I believe 1 enu say, with
alfbumihity, that rhey are gooti. MNy only
hope is in Cbrist's finisheti work-His un-
speuted righteeustness frecly given, anti im-
puted te believing sinners. I think I cen
expcrimentally Say, I knew wvhexn I have
holievcd." And Ble has beea ahvays se
grenonus, se tender, se rcady te forgive, se
long-snffcring, sncb a Savieur cf love lu
times past. thet ont cf thce deptix of my
wretchcdness, unworthiuess, and bell-e-
scrveidncss, I still bave hope big with im-
mertality; andi 1 sey again thet Jestis
Christ, the Goti man,îis the only foundetion
of it.

Thursday, Sept. 23rd.
1 have been rether miserable for the lest

xnontb. 1 ama now somewhat better, but
fer frera weil. Myself and others do ail we
cen to nurse mue up, but mny ceugh helds
triumpbently on its way notiwichstanding.
My dear wife Es like a ministoring angel
about me with uawcared attention. I
breakfast ln boa every raerning 1 taire
codliver Dil, helf.a-pint a week, anud pan-
creatic eraulsion, deaily. Mr. Whytc bas
kindly pleceti bis peny nt my disposai, se

that 1 cen have seddle exorcise as ofÈten as1 wish. Several other friends are very
kind to us. and to nivself in particular.
Ho loads me daily with . is benefits. For
myseif 1 have net inuch hope of a return te
biealth. 1 own 1 have some desire te ro-
main awhile .longer. I foed a growving
acquicsccrco in an early removal ; if so, the
Lord wilis it 1 have meny thoughcis pas.-
ing through my mind-some of them ira-
portant-but owving to My wcakness I cen-
flot put tbem on record." This extrect,
dated Sept. 23rd, exectly a montli before
hiç decease, was the lest ho ever wrote i
bis diary.

New Hfebridlean Sketches.
N~o. V.

Before wve begin te descend frora these
mountain tops iute the valcys, we ivould
linger a few minutes tD point out that
which more than once, during the mnelting
hieat of the monrh of Febrnarýy, invigoratcd,
stimulated, and clieered us. During the
rnonth of riebruary, on the low land, the
thermometer sometimes stands at 1450 in
the sun. Up bere it stands et 450. Add
te this agrecable change refreshing streains
cf clear, ceeld watcr--over our heed a per-
fect canopy, formed by the broed branches
of tait trees, Nvith their thousands of ever-
greca leaves luorizontally sprcad above us.
Many livcly watorfells, wvhose gushing
srreams leap from projecting rockis high up
in the maountiffn side, feit in cooling show-
crn cf silvery spray ail around, and afford
net only a most agrecable antd healthy, but
aise a frec, bath. Birds with gorgeous
plumage, fijin from rivig te twig, but ab
if meda nnhappy by the sinfuincas cf their
landi, ail refuse te sing. Wild fiowers, in
great variety and abundance, are seen up
bore et evcry swep. The trees ero very tali,
and clusters of pretty ferns are accu grow
ing high up in the branches. I suspect
that dnring the fructification cf these ferns
the seds are floating about ia the air, and
wuherever they fait they teke root andi grow.
Crecping vines, entwining thcmsclves
uround the trecs, and te their very tops
those tree are dcckc-d with fiowcrs and
verigated lenes ln beauty surpessiug des-
cription.

As you pesa frein this poaceful, grove te
the brow cf the bill overlookzing the valley,

Int gloing anb ffotcign Uttfitb.


