JUVENILE ENTERTAINER.

<A D O OO OO D D OO OO OO OO OO D OO OO OO TOHOR

« Torquet ab obscenis jam nunc scrmonibus aurcm.”
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for us! how long will it be, ere we ceaso to set>Ryland *  ‘These, when wo rode out For the air,
aur ayes upon that which 1 nat? Death waslshu often requosted mo te say over to her,  She
then proparing to blast our niging hopes!  About!soveral times requested me to pray with her,
Decambar che was taken 1l at Northampton;'l asked hor again it she tried to pray hessolf; {
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SHORT ACCOUNT OF SARAM FULLER.

- her Father, tho late M: ANDREwW Furiex of
Kottoring.
.Sarah Fuller was born at Soham, Decembar
1719, At the time of hor birth I committed
¢ to God; oa Uhave deno many tunes sinca,
nce in particular, viowing her as she lay smul-
¢ in the cradle, at the age of eight months,
y hoart was much affected: I took her upin
+ grms, retired, and in that posiion wrestied
1d with Gud for a blessing; at the same tme
‘eri gher up, asit were, and sclemmnly present-
h 't to the Liord {or sceeptance. 1 this ex-
Zise T was greatly encouraged, by the conduct
* Christ towards those who brought lhittle chil-
en ‘ntheir arms to him for bis blessing,
I have frcquently, when carrying herin my
ms, sung over her such lincs as the following,
‘h much affection:

May’st thou live to know and fear him,
Trust and jove bhim all thy days;
Then go dwell forover near him,
S¢e Lis face, andsing his praise.
Or this:
O may’st thou live to reach the place,
Where ho unveils his lovely face;
There all his glorios te behold,
And sing his namo to harps of gold.

She was o child of great vivacity of spirits,
-nothing remarkably vicious. The only time
aer life that [ had any occasion to uso a rod,
s when ghe wes about four yoars old, for tell-
alie. Having ono day a great inclination
_oout, she asked leave, and then said she had
tined it, when she had not.
-bout Mickaelmas, 1789, aho was invited by
kind frionds Mr. acd Mra. Ryland and Miss
lor, 0 pay e visit to Northampton. She
ot, end stayed cleven ot twelve wesks, dur-
which time Mrs. Trinder kindly took ber
. her school.  Her proficiency in reading,
ling, &c. gave us much pleasure. :But,alas

our friends thought her illnos to bo the mem\es;:

|

aflor & while she seemed to get better, and on
December the sixteenth, | brought her home.
From the tuno of her raturn, wae percoived a

found by hor answer that she did, and was used
to pray over the hymn which Mr. Ryland com-
nosed for her. 1 uved to carry her i tny arms
ito the ficlde, and there talk with her upon the

rematkable rerivusness w per, with an uncom- 'desiresbleness of dying und being with Chrst,

. > [}
mon delight in reading; and m our apprehension,’

her faculties ripened much beyond her years
But still hor iines hung abont her.
ginning of Iebreary, sho had the measles of a

vortainty, ard we hoped would have recovered

her health after the turn of the disorder; but:
from that tune sho grew weuker and weaker, and'

her complaints grow more and more alarming
A hetic fever preyed upon her perpetually. At

this time, liowever, sho took great dehight in
reading accounts of tho conversion of little chil-
dren, and scemed to love thase cluldren for their
godliness. She would read these narratives
afoud, when sho was obliged to pause at every
fow words to got breath, till indoed we were
abliged to restrain her, I st it should overcome
her. At the samo tima she discovered grem
tendetness of conscianc s in respect of speaking
thetruth, and keoping } oly the Lord’s-day. She
would chide her brothar Robert, if he discnvor-
ed any inclination to play on that day.

In March I took herto Northampton, for the
advice of Dr, Kerr. Tius cheored her spirtts,
as sho loved Mr. and Drs, Ryland, and wanted
to goto see them. 8he stayed there a fortnight,
and her aunt with her. The doctor was very
attentivo and kind to her; and we still hoped she
might recover. During this fortmght { went two
or thrée times to seeher:and one evening, being
with her alone, she asked mo to pray for her.

¢ What do you wish me to pray for, my dear?

said I. She answered, ¢ That God would bless
e, and keep me, and save my soul.” ¢ Doyou
think then that you are asinner? ¢ Yes, futher.’
Foariug lest she did not understand what she
raud, ¥ asked her, ¢ What is sin, my dear?’ She
answered, ¢ Tolling a story.” I comprehended
this, and it went to my hoart, ¢ What then, (1
said,) you semember, do you, my having correct-
ed you once for telling a story?® ¢ Yes, father.’
¢ And are you gnieved for having so offended
God? ‘Yes, father.’ 1 asked herif she did not
try to pray herself. She answered, ¢ [ some.
times try, but I do not know how to pray; f wish
you would pray for me, tli I can pray for my-
self.’ As Lcontinued to sit by-her, she appeer-
ed much dejected. I asked her the reason.
She said, ‘I am afraid I should go to hell.”
¢ Niy doar, (said I) who told you so?” *Nobody,
gud she,) but I know if I do not.pray to the

ord, Lmust go to hell.’ I then went to prayer
with her, with many tears.

After her return to Kettering, we soon raw,
with heart-ronding grief, evident symptoms of
approsching dissolution. Her mind seemed to
grow, however, in seriousncas. She had some
verses composed for hier by our dear friend Mr.

Ia the be-,

and with holy men and women, and wih those
holy children who cried, Hosanna to tho son of
Duvid. Thus I tried to reconcile ber, and my-
seif with her, to death, without directly telling
her she would soon dio.  Oae day, as sho lay
bed, 1 read to her the last c:ght vorses of Hev.

vii.  ¢"They shall hunger no mwore, nor tharst,’
&e. I snid nothing upon it, but wished to ob-
sorve what e fect tho passnge might have upor

hor; 1 should not have wondered if she had been
a little checred by it.  She sard nothing, how-
over, but leoked very dejected. 1 smd, ¢ Bly
dear you aro very unhappy.’ She was silent,
{urged her to tell me what was the matier,
Sull sho was slent. [ then asked her, whother
she was afraid she should not go to thal blessed
waorld of which I had been reading® 8Sho an-
swored, ¢Yes’ ¢ But what makes you anfraid,
my dear?” ¢ Because (said she, with a tone of
grief that pierced me to the beast,) I bave sin-
ned ogainst the Lord.! ¢Truc my dear, (said §,)
you have sinned against the Lord; but the Lord
is more ready to forgive you, if you are grieved
for offending him, than I can bo to forgive you
when you are grieved for offendipg me; and
you know how ready I am to do that.! i then
told her of the great grace of God, and the love
of christ to sinners. 1 told her of Ius mercy 1n
forgiving u poor wicked thief, who when he was
dying prayed to him to save his soul. Atthis
she seemed cheered, but said nothing.

A few weels before she died, she asked her
zunt to read to her. ¢ What shall [ read, my
dear?? said her aunt. ¢ Read, (said she,) some
book about ‘Christ. Her auntrcad patt of the

* Lord, teach me a child to pray,
Thy graco betimes impart,

And grant thy holy Spirit may
Renow my infant beart,

A holpless creature I was born,
And from tho womb [ stray'd;

i must be wrotched and forloro,
Without thy merey’s aid,

‘But Christ can all my sins forgive,
And wash away thow stzin,
And fit my soul with him to live,

And in his kingdom reign.

To bim let littls children come,
For be hath s2id they may;

‘His bosom thenshall be their homne,
Theirtears ho'll wipe away.

For all who eaily seck bis face,
Shall aurely taste his love;

Josus will guide them by his graes,
Todwell whth him above.




