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inthe 11th year of ber nge.
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Miriam WanNer was rnr
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t live at 3 3
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er was #o strongly persuaded
fnl in truth become a real
('||--~1l an, that be often inquired of her
mother whether it was not so. They
had no assurance from her own lips,
th lves; but ghe told one of her
t on a particalar day,
jore she was taken |‘.!.
had received cor t; (implying
sy under previe nvictions ol
that the le day she i
g all ov but whe
these words, (in praying alter s

0 Lord, creale within me a cic
heart, a voice seemed to \\h. er,
clean heart

tr
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the future wellk

¢ ol her compi

ns was exhibited on manv ocea

two weeks « her |

WAS Co 14 in her endeavours

nefit all with whom

ence, both by her e«
ters. As her father ex

secied to feel i e must be 1n b e

all the time ; there was so m wch for her

todo. S

* dwelt very n
shortness and uncert
the last ti
to her e

she was at school she sung

s Lthese words :

And must this body die—
le !

ese active limbsg of mine

I'his mortal fra:
And must

Lie

mouldering in the clay

i it about

limbs of

il turn

mine S
21st of Februs

ver, after b

on Sabbath morning,
Y IS19, of a putrid fe-
wed to
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ich she employed in closing t

and nothing y aquiet
e striking verse I a

father would repea
| v he w 1
al s r r

herto be tr

t she could not endure

“ God will take

of you ;" she y turned to him and

veplied, ** will
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OIJCF‘. when
ance stood by

& person of her
bed-si

very steadfastly in his face a few mo-
lmnh and said with great em; i
, there is a throne of grace
Copies of several of hex letters to her
young friends and companions will be
given without alterati nerely leaving
out the introduction and the close.
and form of her letters add much to
their simplicity, and prove clearly that
they were written without thought or

study. F

Ezxlracl of a Letler, daled Dee. 16, 1818.

“You do not know how the Lord is
reviving his work, which I humbly trust
and hope be will carry throngh smongst
us.
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See the kind angels at the gates,
* Inviting us to come:
.l

> Jesus, the forerunner waits,
lu welcome travellers home.

There, onagreen and flowery mou nt
' Our weary souls shall sit ;

And with transporting joys recount

yours ol our leet

““Come, let us aceept the offers of

mercy to-day while it is called to-day,
ind not harden our hearts, (

hrist says,
+ & kind and condescending voice,
Come now, for all things are ready, for
there f\' wr,’lu the pre Fthe {!‘
of God over one si penteth.
Come, let us bow at the |u<.|-h ol of Je-
sus, and say, If we perish we will A
there. Christ is angry with the
every day: be eareful, then, my frien
to make your calling and election sure -
ind  press |l-1'u.‘trql-—];|_\' hold on the
prize of the high en ing in Christ Jes
Laok on the hill of ( alve iry, and see t
blessed Jesus dyi

and }Ir-vulu::. L
poor wretched sioners who deserved
elernnl damnation,
of God, in Christ Jes , saved us.
at your Bible, and s

at Christ has
done for sinners ul-uu-u-i.. brink
of elernal d perish
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for ever
Lord in tl
come, 1s the prayer ol your
friend,” &ec.

To nnother friend she writes, Jaf.
Fyon prepar-
th judg

20th.—
edto d
ment s«

0 my dear L.
and appear |
f Christ, and render

count «
not ¥
ever too late, you will lie

your pas

it ol your sins

regions of endless «
the warning voice of God
late to repent and flee from the wrath

to come. Awake before the dreadiul

ruing rise :

t dreadful day will surely come—

e appointed hour n

kes haste,

“When vou must stand before your
Judge,

" And pass that so

mn test.”
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Jan. 22, 1819.—** Never, dear L. did
I address yon with such feelings as I
now do. fi, my dear friend, are you en-
gaged inr i
lmmortal
I3 more | cious than ten thousand
worlds. Can we be stupid while others
are engaged 1 [ can say with the Apos-
tle, O wr 1 man
deliver me Jrom the body of death?
You must remember your Creator in the
days of your youth. O flee from the
writh to come; fly to the Saviour; make
the Judge your frie Sue for pardon
through the blood of Christ, the author
and finisher of our faith, who, for ti
Jjoy set before him, endured the cross,
de h|}.".1|

Do you think of your

us soul 7 It

ur prec

the shame, and is now set

down at the right hand of God

To another friend, of the same date,
“1 hope you do not set your aflfections
en this wicked world, but on things that
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are lasting and et

and 1w
fadet

away.” Shall we remain stuf

| unto de

thee a crown of life, 1t

and se-
while

cure in our §ins, d are

engag
stand on the brit
life is n vapour, which appeareth for a
little w
Do vou r

and then vanisheth away

ige that vou must die and

appear before the judgment seal of

Christ, and there give an ‘account ¢ /all
ih

deeds done in the body, whether

good or bad? O let us from the
wrath to come. Hememl at your
daily intercessions at the throne of
grace. You must warn your compan

wons of their danger while out of Christ.

“ And are we wretches vet alive,
“ And do we yet rebel 7

“"Tis boundless, "tis am:

ring love,
n hell.”

“ That bears us safe fro

» who will co
wise

" Christ says, ‘ The
unto him, he will in r

st out.'

0 my dear F. come unto him just as yon
are, and plead the merits of Jesus, who
Jdied, bled, and groaned for us poor re-
pels. We deserve nothing but the wrath
and curse of God."

—“ We had a meeting last







wat to hear 1
Llessed

of music, wo n our hearts be-

yond description.
Your (riend, M. W.n

The r early
friend :—*
can few
pleasantly than in
5.7 O let us strive

ay more

to my dear
+ our calling

the day of

is for ever fled.

Methinks [ can see my heloved

f love, calling

sitting on a throne «

yme and toue

entrenling si1
rolden sceptre and live.  And shall we
refuse to hearken to so dear a Saviour,
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who came into the world
us poor sinners ! Shall we reject him?
No. Can we reject that dear and bless-
ed Jesus? No, we cannot, it seems to
me. Alas! what o painful thought to
part with Jesus—how jt distracts ang
tears my heart to part with Christ !

Your loving friend, &e¢.”

and died for

She wrote many other letters, and the
same excellent spirit breathes through
the whole ;—but it seems unnecessary to
make further quotations.
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O Crariry, Irum k
All tender, =
A friend tc
To all th

avenly grace!

| the human race—
t's good inclined !

The charitable soul extends
To all her liberal hand ;
Her kindred, neighbours, foes and
friends,
Her pity may command.

She aids the poor in their distress
She hes

rs when they complai
With tender heart delights to bless,
And lessen all their pain.

The sick, the pris oner, poor, and blind,

And
In her

[~

il the sons o

benefactre
ves to give relief,




THE DIFFERENT SUCCESS OF
THE GOSPEI

L Christ and his cross are all our theme—
The mysteries that we speak,
Are sc

ews' esteem,

, and love

Till God diffuse

Like showers of i
In vain Apollos sov
And Paul may
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