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Awain § will record the goodness of God to a poor unworthy worm.  Al-
though be hath afliicted me with one hand, he eontinues to comtort we
with the other.  Smee T last wrate T have witnessed the departure of my
dear Anna o abetter world,  During the last week her symptowms indi-
cated the very near approach of deathy [ theretore spoke freely to her
on the state of her mind, and received the most pleasing intormation that
<Al was well.” God being pre<ent sith her as her Unchangeable Friend.
Satan was indeed permitted to butlet her; but by carnestly calling upon
God, he venfied his promise, ¢ Uwill never leave thee, T will never tor-
stke thee?  Duaring the day before hier death. <he continued very happy,
thongh at nightt mental aberration, aa elfect ot her disorder, was discov-
ered, but then not to sucl an extent but =ho recollected herselt whenever
spoken to.  On the utirning of her deecase, being exceedingly weak
and oppressed by tire acemmulation of phleam, she exerted herself to
make me understand that <hie had no fear of death—-that she had an as-
sured hope ofheavenly folicity —and wished that | conld g with her. 1
told her we must now part awlnle, but hoped wo should meet in a better
world; and pereetving her emd 1o he very near, a<ked her i she had any
more to say, when with duliculty shie replicd, © Forrtow me’ May this
monition be cever written on my heart! Amnd may I cease to live ere 1
cease to reeoliect this importaut advice.  ‘Fhanks be to a gracions God
for permitting me to receive her last—her dymg testimony.  She ~pake
no more, bnt 1 a few minutes without a strugyle, entered upon a glori-
ous Sabbacdt in Hoeaven,  Behold the imd of' the Lord. I asked. and he
gave me the desive of iz eyesand heart,——an amiuble and afieetionate
wife, possessed of a noble awd gencrons disposition, and caleulated ever
to be a solace ta mwes-—he hiesoxd us abo with a lovely sonj—-but now 1
am deprived ot both. My natare <hrinhs under the bhurden—my heart
weeps.  Bat God hath been precious to my soul-—1 feel it good 19 wait
upon him. and I have his proonw-e that © Althowerh in o lisle wrath he
hath hid his face trom me. yvet with everlasung merey he will again visit
me. Lord thouart iy God—1 am thy servant for even,
oy Swaw, !

It appears that Mr. Shaw had for some time o desive to become useful
o tus fellow ereatures. "Fhis i o nataral conscquence of engoying reli-
gion in the heart. when, ouly. the real importanee of” the soul<? salva-
tion is duly apprecinted. But in what way he could be uszetul 1o the ex-
teut he eavnestly wished, il not at onee appear. However as the de-
signs of Providence linve their progresa in accomplishiment, so successive
cirrumstances at length developed the path of duty, upon which with
¢ mneh fear and trembling Mro Shaw, atter what appeared as obstacles
were removed. entered velyving on the Geaece of that God, whom he had
frequently found 10 be the tathiul and all-sutiicient helper ol * the needy
in hisdistres<."" o ateview of the providences of fus past e in swhivh,
while they were enwrapped in mystery, he wa~ enabled to tru=t in the
Lord, and to adore bis gooduess, he wyites, My nnnd many times
was much exercised with the ides, that Taas not incthe place God de-



