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seemed Hhe w town, s o vanety of
places hike shops were all aronnd.”
The commander, after doing the hy
uonrs of the ship, proposed a Jdance,
** Now, Misa Boxanguet, what will you
dat Yen cannot run nway.” gaily
guevied one of her fricids, for her
neenples were well known,  Just then
the wnexpect d appronch of the Prince
of Waleg (Alterward Goorgo 11 ) and
Admiral Anson wos announed, and
the dunee was adjourned to the great
relief of Miss Bosunquet,  While in
the bour which ¢mveyed them fiom
the ship, the party were exposed to
imminent peril. * How ate you pu
calm 1" one of the votaries of pleasure
asked onr horoine.  ** Wo are in God's
hands,” ghe nnswercd, L am guite
rendy to sink or to be suved.”

Her convictions of' duty were ex
posed o another trial. A gentlonan
of weulth and  yoligious piufession
sought her hand in marriage.  Her
parents, and even her veligious advi
sems, fmvoured the match.  Sho could
not, however, reconcile hig fashionavle
babits with his religious professions,

PLEASANT HOURS.
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this painful teinl,  * 1 am cast out of
| my futher’s house. I know the heart
vof a stranger” I aun exposed to the
worhl, and know not what snares inay
Lo pathering wronnd me. 1 have o
weak undemstanding, aud but  little | Sunday requested her to udxlu:&% them
, srace.”  She therefore eried unto God, | in the * great bnll-l'uum.". “This wus
“and found a gweot calin overspread her , a tiial indeed,” sl writes, * yet |
Capirit.  She vemembered tho words, | considered, 1shall ree theso people no
U When thy father and wother forsake
thee, the Lond shall tuke theo up.”
She wan permitted to visit her home,
but the parting ns she took her loave
made, she says, the wound to bleed
utresh,
She was soon joined by Savah Ryan,

BLGINS TO FPREACH,

She folt incrensingly Iaid upon her
heart the burden of roms.  While
stopping nt un o, the lodgers on

' geat of Chnst, and shall it then be
#uid of me, ¢ You might thut day have
y warned us, but you would not.’”" She,
thorefore, consented to the request, und
had much comfort and “some fruit"
of her labours. Similur invitations
| pious widow, and devoted her lifo | were now frequently urged upon her.
thenceforth ¢ workda of Christian cha- | She dared not refugo them. On one
rity. She shortly after removed to a ; oceasion she rodo twenty miles over
house of her own, and converted it into | the Yorkshire moors to address a meet-
a school fur orphan children and home y ing, in the absence of the regular
for destitute women,  Befure lung she | preachier.  To her dismay sho found
had received thirtyfive children and | two or thiee thousand persony assem-
thirty four adults, Thoy ro-e between ; bled,  The multitude filled n spucious
four und five, had eavly prayers and { quarry, from the edge of' which she
breaktast.  School and house work and | addressed them. The penplo seemed
recreation occupied the day, and by | as if they never could have enough,
eight at night, after prayers, they went ; and said, “When will you come

moro till T sco them at the judgment |

to hed.

aud neither her ¢ undeistanding nor
On Sundry vvenings a religious sor-

atfectinn could approve the proposal,”
so his offer wus kindly but firmly de- | vice of the neighbours was held in the
clined.  She was reserved for o nobler | house, and sometimes, ¢ when the
destiny than to be a mere leader of | nights wero dark,” weo read, “a mob
fushion, used to collect at the gate and throw
Through mental anxiety and physi- | dirt at the pevple as they went out,
cal weakness, sho £ into u low uer-, and when they wero gune, the mob
vous fever, which her paents atui-
buted w her religion.

— —

again 1"

« Her munner of speaking,” writes
Weslay, ‘¢ is smooth, easy, and natural,
Hor words are as fire, conveying both
light and heat to the hesrts of all that
bear her.” But her womanly sensi-
tiveness shinak from the task. Ul
uno uccusion, she writes: *All the

ased to cone into the yard and break | duy I kepe pleadiug betore the Lord, | 4
Severe medical | things there, and, putting their faces | mostly i thess words of Solomon, ) Oa one of these oceasions, she writes

“«is fur better to mo thavn the Church
to Christ.”

‘Ihis happy union of heart and sow
was destined to be of short duration,
Pour short years passed nway in labours
for the glory of God. Tho zealous
pastor estabdished n day-schuot und a
Sunday-school, aud soon hnd three
hundred children under religions in-
struction, The parigh hecam»u proverh
for its piety, and the saintly inllnence
which emanated from its humble viear
age wag widely felt in quickening the
spiritual life of the neighbouring vom-
munity,

But this blessed toil, for one of the
labourers at least, was soon to c:ase.
The health of Fietcher, long  infirm,
breke down. Yet he. continued Ing
Inbours to thoe last. and died, like a
hero, ut his post.  In the first outburay
of her sorrow the hereaved widow wag
almost inconsoluble.  * The sun of my
earthly joys forever set,” she writes,
“Clonds und darkness surrounded both
body and soul.”

WIDOWHOOD,

But faith rose triumphant oer her
fears, and for thirty years she con-
tinued to perpetunte the infinence of
her sainted busband, Her home av
Madeley becatne a home to the poor,
to devout women, and to the Methudist
itinerants. 'I'hie anniversaries of her

wartisge and of her husbaud's death
wore cummemorated by holy exercises.

trestent uud confinement in a dark to a window which had no shutters, | ¢Ah! Lord, how shall I, who um but | thus .—*Twenty-cight years this day,

room were orderd.  * Will you put , voar and kowl Jike wild beasts.”

me in a wad house, papa?™ ashed the, One night “four shabby-looking
poor distraught givl.  «No,” veplicd , men, with great sticks in their hands,”
her futher, “but y o must be shat up | forced their way into the kitchen.
ut home unless you strive agiinst this | But Miss DBosanguet explained the
lowness.”

a child, go in and out before this thy
' chosen peoploi’”

MARRIAGE.

This noble womun was now to re-

Methodist & Rules of Society ” to them, | ceive a new deyelopment of her char-

But God gracionsly helped her in ) and asked if they would accept copies. | acter, and a great increase of her joys.

her extremity

She scemed to so6 n | Subdued by the unexpected reguest, | A kindred spirit, in every way worthy

light und hear a voice, which assared , ¥ they received thew with a respecetful ) of her love, was now to win her band

her, “Thou shalt walk with wme in |
white."” a remarkable work for a young lady of

twenty three to carry on.
BANISHED FRUN HOME. only twenty Y

At times the expenses of the estab- | his youth, a soldier.

bow, and went out.,” This was truly | and heart. Juan Guilaume de la

| Fiechere, or Fletcher, was the son of
a noble Savoyard family.
Peaco being de-

One day her father said to her, | lishmant exceeded its income, but, in | Jlared he went to Eaglaud, joined the
“There is a particalur promise which | answer to prayer, help always came | Methodists, asd touk orders in the

T require of you, that you will never, | when most needed.

A wealthy M. th | Established Church.

He declined the

on uny occasion. either now or here- | aldist lady, a Miss Lewen, came to live | rich living of Dunham bewuse *it

after, attempt to wmke vour brothers
what you call « Christian "
1 think, sir,’ she answered,
dare not conseut to thet.”
“‘Then,” he yeplied, ¢ you foree me | that God’s cause might bo repr.ached
to put yon ont of my house, T do not ! theveby, prevailed on her to let it be
know,” he continued, “ that you ever | burned, for * what is two thousand
disobliged mo wilfully in your life, but | pounds,” sho exclaimed, “or two
onlv in theso fancies” I undred thousand pounds, when com-
She was now twenty.one years of | paved to the honour of my God1”
age, and had a small fortune of ber A gentleman of wealth, and of re-
own. She, therefore, engaged a maid- ! ligious charueter, strock with admir-
servant and took ladgings, bat did nat | ation of her person aud disposition,
vemove, hoping thut she wight still { warmly solicited Mis:s Bosanquet's
romain beneath her father's mof  One | hand in marriage.  * Though I had &
day her mother seut her word that she ! grateful love towards him,” she writes,
must Jeave that night for her lodgings, ' “{ could not find that satisfying
and thut the family carringe would Iaffection which flaws from perfect con-
eonvey her personal effects.  She bade !'fidence, and which is the very spirit,
furewell to the servants, who stoad in ! aud soul of marringe.” She thercfore
nvow in tears, and went forth from | declined to give Ler hand where she
Ler father's house, banished for con. { could nnt freely and fully give her
scivnce’ sake, heart.  She accepted s life of toil and
Her lodgings bad, as yot, neither ! unxiety, rather than one of luxury and
chair, nor table, nor bed ; so, after al ene, ot what she conceived to be the
aupperof bread, rank butter, and water, ! call of dusy.
this delicats child of Juxury lay upon ! Although * the strictest account was
tho floor in the cold, bright maonlight, ! mude of every grain of corn, pint of

ax |

in the family, where, after a time, she, aflurded too much money for too litile
Fsickened and died. By her will she| work,” and devoted himself to the
left two thousand pounds to the Ou-, pvor miners and factory-workers of the
phanage. But Miss Bosanquet, fearing | patish of Madeley.

Fiva and twenty
years beforo the date of which we
write the youthfal beauty and lovely
character of Miss Bosanquet had won
the heart of the davoted pastor. But
she was rich and he was poor, and
travel, study, and abounding labours,
postponed for long years the consum-
mation of his dream of wedded bliss.
"For fifteen years they had nut met.
On his return from the contirent iu
1781,he mad- the long cherished object
of his affection an offe of his hand.
It was accepted, and at the mature
age of fifty-twoe aond forty-two respec-
tivoly this long-waiting bridegroom
and biido kept their honeymoon. In
her devout thunksgiving tho loving
wife exclaims, “ My cup 1 1 neth over.”
So well suited to each other were theso
pious souls that John Wesley was na-
willing that either should havo married

!

otherwise than as they did. The
waalth of the bride was now at 1-ast
no barrier to the lung-delayed union.

which streamed through the uncur ! wilk, or jound of butter, the farm did , To pay hor debts all her furniture, ex-

tained windows into her roow, the ! mnot pay i3 way.” Miss Bosanquet
gweet solemmity whereof, she writes, | was greatly perplexed. She resolved

well agreed with the tranquillity of | to sell the esublishnient and live on  “us well as mahogany.”

ber spirt.
She thus recotds her eotions under | pay her debts.
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|

cept o few trifles, had to be sold,
“Deal wonld do for me,” she writes,
¢ My hus.

twenty pounds a year till she could hund loves mo as Christ loved the
I Church.” ¥ My wife,” writes Fletcher,

He was, in.

and ut this hour, I gave my land and
heart to Jean Guillaume de la Flechere.
A profitable and blessed period of my
life! T feel at this mowment a more
tender affection toward him than I
did at that time, and by faith 1 now
join my hands afresh with lus.”

Still later she wrote:—* Thirty
years since, this day, I drank the bitter
cup, and closed the eyes of my be-
loved husband, and now I am miyself
in a dying state. My soul doth wait
and long to fly to the bosom ot my
God.” In her seventy-sixth year, and
a fow weeks befure her death, she
writes : “Jt is as if every meoting
would take away my lfe, but 1 wilt
speak to them while I have my breath.”

HER DEATH.

Scon after she entered into her
eternal rest. Among her dying utter-
ances were expressions of triumphant
confidence: “ T am dvawing near to
glory;” *There 18 my home and
portion fair;" * Jesus, come, my hope
of glory;” *“He litts His hands and
shows that 1 am graven there.” ¢ The
Lord bless both thea and me,” she said
to u friend who watched by her bed-
side, and insisted on her vetiring to
rest. Then, in the solemn stlence of
midnight, unattended in her dying
hour by earthly ministrations, but
comprmed by ungelic spifits, Ler soul
passed away from the travails and
trials of earth to the raptures and
triumphs of Heaven,

Her whole life was a precions box
of alabaster broken on the fest of the
Lord she loved, the rich perfume of
whose anointing is fragrant throughont
the world to-day. In the profusion
of her beneficence to others she prac-
tised toward herself a rigorous self.
denial.  Daring the last year of her
life her expenditure on her cwn ap-
parel was less than twenty shilliogs,
Tua samo year her “poor acoount”
amounted to over one hundred and

cighty pounds. Her annual personal
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