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DEDICATION.

My Dear 5. A.

You eannot have [orgotten, that during
one of those seosons of severe illness, with
whieh it iz the will of our Heavenly Father
s0 ofien o alllict you, [ selected for your
perizal, the short but exquisitely beautiful
incinoir of CLEMENTINE CoviER, drawn up
by the Kev. Marx Wies, and inserted
in the Evangelical Magazme, [or Febru-
nry, 1528, You prefessed to ndmire hior
character, ond wished to resemble her.
Sueh o desire wus commendable, and both
on your part and on mine, ought to be assi-
ducusly cherished. 1 determined, there-
fore, to present to youo the narrative, pecom-
panied by a short account of her illustrious
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father, and some reflections suggested by
her early removal from the brilliant scenes
by which she was surrounded, and the
bright prospects which expanded before
her. Although I dedicate this book n
an especial manmer to you, 1 desiga it of
gourse, for gencral eirenlation, and for that
reasen, have adopted a form of eddress suited
to young persops of your own sex,

You were not born to the prospects and
the hopes of Creaexting Cuvier, nor like
her have you been called to see their prow-
mg brightness suddenly obscured by the
fors that mise from the dark valley of the
shadow of death; bul the scencs of opening
life have for yex been shaded by the clouds
of personal affhiction.  May you learn more
impressively than ever, from this touching
narrative, to whal source o apply for con-
solation, and in what manner to obtain it.
“It iz good,” suid the prophet, " for a man
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to bear the yoke in hiz youth," and the
sentiment has been confirmed by the expe-
rience of multitudes of young persons of
both sexes; who, to the surprise of their
ocay companions, have uttered amidst the
seenes of their sorrow, the following strange
and geateful testimony —

Falher, I Wess thy gentla hand ;

bHow lnd was thy chastising rod,
"That forced my conecience to o stvmd,
And brovght my wond’ring svul (o God !
Foolsh nod wain, T went astray ;

Ere 1 had felt thy scourges, Lond,

I lefi iy cukde and lost my woy §

But now 1 love nnd keep thy word.
*T is gom] for me to wear the yoke,
For pride is apt to rise and swell
T is goadd o bear my Father's siroke,
That T might learn his statotes well.

Youth s a time eminently favourgble to
the cultivation and enjoyment of religion;

the body is then vigorous, the mind lively,



(3] DEDICATION.

the time at command, the spiril unoppress-
od with the rode enres of life, and the
heart not bowed or broken with the sorcows
of this world, Haleyon seasun ! did the
young know i. Buot alas! they do not
constder this, and jostoad of remembering
thoir Creator in the days of their youth,
they put ofl tha consideration of plety to
the unesrtain herenftor,  Their temptatioes
| admi, arc neny. Youth = the verool
season of existence, and it i= the frst and
only spring of its kind they will ever spend.
The whole secoe i3 covered with * living
green” nnd adorsed  with  blossoms  of
hope,  Every thing has the [reshness and
chanm of novelty.,  They rosm onwards,
pleased with the present, and still more at-
tracted by the dim visions ol the future;
and thus, my dear 3. A, the characler .
oo genernlly formed by the plastie influenes
of things seen and temporal, and formed
exclusively for an earthly existence, while
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things unseen and eternsl are left out of
view, and God is not in all their thoughts.
Hence, Jehovah, in great mercy, sometimes
darkens the whole scene by affliction, that
in the hitterness of disappointment they
may turn from the vain shidows of the
world, to the substuntial reaflitics of religion.
How . many have been pluecked [rom the
vortex ofearthly pleasure, by the severe but
mreiful hand of u chastising God, and
have not only made it ther confossidn on
garth, bot the theme of their song in hea-
ven,—* [t is goud for wme that I was
affiicted.”

Gond 15 Tove, and sineo he haa placed our
world, through the medintion of his Son,
under a dispensution of mercy, the suffer-
ings of the children of men are rather
disciplinary than pepal, * He does not al-
flict willingly, nor grieve the children of
men” His language that secompanies
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every aflliction is this, 1 spake unto thes
it thy prosperity; but thou saidst, T will
niot hear ) this hath been thy manner from
thy yoath, that thou obeyedst not my
volca; pow hear e the rod, and who hath
appointed it” G bath told us in s few
worils, Lthe secret of allthe sorrows which he
calls us toendure on eartl; “ He chasten-
eth us for our profit, that we might be par-
takers of his holiness.” We cannot ima-
rine that the bitter disappoinimenta and
deap sorrows of the following narrative,
could have been ioflietesd by a God that
delighteth in mercy, but with sume merei-
ful desipn. Seek, then, my dear 3. A,
that m reference to your own trials, von
may be of one mind with God in sending
them ; and you know what that ia, #hat
you might be a partaker of his holiness.
An affliction sanctified, is better, said an
old divine, than an affhetion removed ; and
the first prool el a sanctified affliction, is un



