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tat-tauglit of <3od from, my infanoy
-cd by the spirit to jesus as mj sure
refuge-redeemed-forgiven; an then,
te die, with life onlybegu, 1yn about
me in ail its flush of batfOit la
wonderful 1 Why, O wby, amn I thug
fayourdd?" and thug, ,iu death's face
ber'a flushed up and smiled.»1

It ia imposeible te convey au idea of
thec cheerfulnes with which alie would
entertain lier friende, even upon the
theme of lier leaving themn-se heart-
breakine, -wlen left te their own con-
templation of it. Sucli wa lier cojn-
tent with lier circumastances, bier vigor-
oua conception of what awaited herand
the mag'ie îufluence of ber words upon
those wleo listened to lier, that she seeni-
ed to work in tem akindrd moed ;
and, together, ber goiug away would be
spoken of most ceerfùilly. One Iavely
suzumer ovenine, after a day et great
débilit.y, she reved, in the cooler hour
of twi&7a4t suffcient1j te be renxoyed te
bor chair, a Cluster of leving frienda
aurreunding bier. The conversation,
under her inspiration, became animated
sud playful. One saiâ, "IYeur gift of
music la flie one 1 should like you te
leave for mie;" another said, "ILeave me
yrour glft with fthe needie;-» and another,
some other gift; sf111 another, deeply
impresse4, even at that bour cf almoat
muirtbfuliess, 'with flie Divine auataining

poier aid, froi lier souls depths,
"eller,, give me jour faWh.» tg 3Y
faifli?" ahe quickly ans'wered; "-oh, no,
1 cannot sare that!1 I want that overy
moment untillIdie. But3jeuhaxseyour
own faith." When vou read flic Bible
promaises, sud Ïhey sa 'jon, fley men
you? and wlien 1re 2ho, theyMeun

aensd thus aU ate provided for by
thue riches of Divine grace.»'

On one ocaolon, wlien lier surit 'wu
bidding lier, tearfully, good niglit, sbe
said, "«Auniie, dear, do not, oh, do not
wieep;- would jeou koep me frora our Sa-
,"Our?"

On awaking ene morninig, her mother
tuùed lier how aIe feit,a» shae anawer-
cd, g"It la liea te be patient, -Wheu one
hearatflic rpplingsofJordant."' kw as
eurljy, und flie eummer birds wore swel-
linjfheir joous laya, wlien alie said,

11,ehej h-s semte know I have loat
miy veice, and aregiving praise forme;"-
aud immedistcly repeated ý#ere afrer
verse of thankagiving, as if fliey Wa
sung it for lier.
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Whenuasled if the doctrine of election
ever troubledl ber, she said, "I have al.
'wmy foit that wua Godin business, not
mine; but now ît is the eatest comfort
te me. When 1 think o faeplace prepar.
ed for me, before the foiud ation of the
world, 1 arn not going away upon au
ezploring expedluion, but to My home.

If iynas soul' eterheavea at the
saine tinie, no one coula have my p lace;
no confusion, no jostling tbere ; ahi the
beavenly company will know where 1
belong, and 1 ehai be truly welcomed.1

Whien asked. by lier father how she
feit ini view of eo soon leaving him, and
all those se dear to lier, she rephed,
"IlMnch as 1 foîti on my return frocs
abroad, some jours ago. It was a niost
deligktfful viit to me; but 1 was far
froni my hom. When the appoint
time of my roturn drow near, whatj
filod my heart 1 and -when iy Caye
length rested, in the distance, on th
moutalu-topa of my owu native a
eh, liow my lheart beat witli deligmt
The day was briglit, and nver di Ileyca rest on 80 blesscd and oeiaan
'while my hcart bounded with Zo
anticipation. The first famuliarficý
we neared the port, wa your-
fatheer's; and 'when I hoard jou Ti
and foit your arme about me, sd
long sa with yrou amid the Ioved ci
at ho'mei my happinos was complet
Well, dear fathor, I now feel, lint
my apeedy departure to my lma
home, siirnlar anticipations of deli
My life bias boca short, but happy;
I have swect foretastes of the more
sed state-many precious commun
tions of the love of my Saviour. 1
that the first sweet smiling face t
Shanl "ecgnize tiser, will be Bis.
will receive me with oseu arme.
ralationship, t0 Hii wit iv n
saine riglit to My on icwàUfca
fin heaven that that of child gave 1
seat in niy father's liouse on éàil.

In the midst of atime of etren
fering, Belle said te lirb ohr
eu know, as wo cmn, dearter
Goad the Father, Gad fUe Son, s»u
the Holy GIIOSt have dwel
chamber during the lustje.
fiand ah. wrate <'MTan Our
Father wus fit te ue the rod'ti

alay besèoms, so thit tlie sdm
muffied; and euch blow forcesth
ranos of Hia Mercy to ezhadSoo
bruiaad sud aching hemtna
cd.,, In the sanie lettrsh


