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CHAPTER I

It is & delightfol employment to discover nod trace the operations
of Divine grace, as they are manifested in the dispositions and lives
of God's read childeen, It s peculiarly grabifying to obscrve how
frequently, smong the poorer clusses of maokind, the suoshine of
merey beams upon the heart, ond besrs witnegs to the imege of
Olirist which the Spirit of God hes impreseed therenpon,  Awong.
such, the sincerity and simplicity of the Christian character sppear
unencurnbered by those obstacles to spirituality of mind and con-

versation which too often prove o grest hindrance to those who live
B
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in the higher ranks, Moy are the difficultics which riches, worldly
conspquence, bigh econvexions, end the luxurdand reflnements of
polished society, throw in the way of religious profession. Happy,
indeed, it is {and some such happy instances 1 know) where grace
has wo steikiogly sopporied ity conBicl with netural pride, self-
importates, the allurementa of luxury, case, and worldly opinion,
that the noble and mighty appenr adoroed with getnine poverty of
apirit, self-denial, humble-mindedness, and deep apirituslity of heart.

But, in general, if we want to see religion in its most simpls and
pure cheracter, we must took for it nmong the poor of this world
who are rich in faith, How often is the poor man's cottoge the
pulace of God! Many can truly declare that they have thers
lesrned the most valuable lessons of faith and hope, and there
withoaged the moat miriking demonstrations of the wisdom, power,
and poodness of Clod

The charpeter which the present narrative i designed to intro-
duce to the notics of my readery is given from reel life and circies:-
stnocs. 1 firet becamne seguainted with her by receiving the follow-
ing letter, which 1 tranmeribe from the original now Lefore me :—!

“Rev. BIR,
“I take the liberty to weite to you. Pray excuse me, for
I have pever spoken to you, Buot I ooec beard you when you
prenched at —— chureh, I believe you are s faithful prencher to
warn gitmerd to fee from the wrath that will be revealed aguinst all
these that live in sing apd die impenitent. Pray go on in the
sfrangth of the Lord.  And may he blesa you, and crown your
labour of love with suceess, and give you souls for your hire!
“'The Lord haa promised to be with those whom he ealls and
sends forth to preach his word, fo the end of time, for without him
wa can do pothing, T was muoeh rejoiced to hear of those marks of
love and affection to that poor soldier of the 8. I, militis. Suorely the
love of Christ sent you to that poor man ; may that love ever dwell
richly in you by faith! may it constrain you to seek the wanderiog
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souls of men with the fervent desire to spend and be spent for his
glory ! May the nnction of the Holy Bpirit attend the word spolen
by you with power, atnd convey deep conviction to the hearts of Four
hearers! May many of tham expecience the Divine change of being
made new creatures in Chriat !

"8ir, bo fervent in prayer with God for the conversion of sinmers.
His power ia great, and who can withstand 41 He has promised to
anawer the prayer of faith, that is put up in his Son's name,  *Ask
what ye will, it ghall be granted you.! Hew this should strengthen
our faith, when we are taught by the word and the Spirit how to
pray ! Oh, that sweet inspiring hope ; how it lifta up the fainting
gpirits, when we look ever the precious promises of God! What a
merey if we konow Christ and the power of his resurrection in our
own hearta! Through faith in Christ we rejoice in hope, and look
up in expectation of that time drawing near, when all shall know
and fear the Lord, and when a nation shall be born in a day.

“What & happy time, when Christ's kinpdom ghall come! Then
shall * hie wifl be dobe cn earth, as it ja in heaven)! Men shall be
daily fed with the manna of hiz love, and delight theraelves with
the Tord all the day long. Then what a paradise below they will
enjoy! How it snimates ond enlivens my soul with vigowr to
pursue the waye of (iod, that T may even now bear rome humible
part in giving glory to God and the Larml: !

“8ir, T begun to write thia on Bundsy, being detained from
attending on public worship, My dear wnd only sister, living as &
servant with Mra, ——, way go i, that 1 came hery to attend in
her place and on her,  But now she i oo mots,

“1 was goiug to entreat you to writa to her In answer to this;
she being convivced of the evil of her past life, and that she had not
walked in the ways of Qod, nor soaght to pleass him, Buf ahe
aprnestly desived to do so,  This makes me have s comfortable hope
that she is gone to glory, and that she is bow joiniug in aweet
concert with the angelic host in heaven to sing the wonders of
redesming love. I hope I may vew write, ‘Plesaed are the dead
that die in the Lord!
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#Bha expresaed p desire to reccive the Lord's supper, and com-
memorate his precious death and sufferings, I told her, as well as T
was able, what it was to receive Christ into ber heart ; but as her
weaknesn of body incrensed, she did not mention it egain. She
seemed gnite regigned bofwee she died. T do hope abe fa pone from
& world of death and sin ta ba with God for sver,

*8ir, I hope yor will not b offended with me, a poor ignorant
person, to take such g hbwrly ga to write to pou,  But T trust, sa
vou are called to instruct pinnera in the ways of God, you will bear
with me, and b a0 kind to answer this illwrote letter, and give me
some inatroction. I fa my beatt's desive to havo the mind that wasin
Chriat, that when T awake up io his likeness then I may be satisfied

“My asister exprowsed o wish that you might bury her, The
minister of our parish, whither she will be carried, canpot come.
She will lie at ——. 8he died oo Tuesdsy morning, and will be
buried on Friday or Saturday (whichever ia maost convenient to you)
at three o'clock in the afbernoan,  Plense to pend an anewer by the
bearer, fo let me know whether you can comply with this request

FFrmm your unworthy servant,
#ELmapery W—"

I was much struck with the simpls and carbest strain of
deyotion which this letter breathed. Ib was but indifferontly
written and apelt. But thia the ather tended to endear tho hitherto
unkoown writer, 88 it geemed characteriatic of the unicn of humble-
neen of station with eminence of picty. T felt quite thankfinl that I
wns favoured with a correspondent of this desetription ; the maro =o,
as such charackers ware »b that time very e in the nelghbouorhood.
I bave often wished that epistolary intercourse of this kind were
more encoursged and practised among ws. I have the greatest
reason to apenk well of itx effoet both on my=elf and others. Com-
munication by latter as well aa by eonversation with the plons poor
has often bean the instrumant of animating and reviving my own
heart in the midst of duty, and of giving me the moat profitable
information for the general conduct of the mintsterial office.
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As so0n a8 the latter was read, T inguired who was the haarer of i,

“ Ha iy walting ab tho oulside of the gata, air,” was the reply.

I went out bo speak to him, and saw & veoerable old men, whoss
long hoary hair and deeply-wrinkled couotensnce commanded more
than common respect. He was resting his arm upen the gate, and
tears were atreamning down his checks. On my approach ha made a
low bow, and aaid,

“&ir, I have brought you a letter from my daughter ; but T fear
you will think us very bold in asking you to take so much trouble

“ Py no means,” 1 repliod; ©3 ahall be truly glad to oblige yon
and any of your family in this metter, provided it be quito agrecabla
¢ the minister of your parish.”

“ RBir, he told m= yesterdny that he should be very glad if I could
procure some gentlemsan to come ond bury my poeer child for him,
a8 he lives five miles off, snd haa particular business on that day :
a0 when [ told my daughter, she ssked me to come to you, i, and
bring that letter, which would explain the matter”

I desired him fo porae indo the houss, nnd then said,

# What is your compation i

“8ir, T bave lived most of my days in a Jittle cottage af ——, =ix
miles from bere, I haye rented a fow acres of ground, and kept
vomé cowd, which, in addition to my day-labour, has been the meanz
of supporting and bringing up my family.”

“What fanily hava you 37

“ A wifo, now getfing vory aged and belploss, two sona, and one
danghter ; for my ¢ther poor dear child ia just departed out of this
wicked world

1 hopr, for & Letter™®

“1 hope 8o, too. Poor thingT she did oot use to take to such
good ways as her gister ; but I do believe that her sister's manner
of falking with her before she died was the mesns of saving her
gsoul. What a mercy it is to bave such o child as wine is! I never
thought about my own soul seriously till she, poor gitl, beged me
to flee from the wrath te come™ :

“ How old are you ™



