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6 LAST HOURS OF THOSE

*' You read to me, my dear," said he, '' ihh
morning, a letter, praising me. O never da
that again/' (The letter was one in which the
writer adverted to the consolation I possessed,
since my dear husband was evidently so ripe for

glory.) I promised that I would not, but add-
ed, that it was no praise of him, but of the
grace of God. '' O;' he replied, " if it should
lead me to think, in any way, improperly of
myself, how dreadful it would be ! O do not
expose me to so awful a temptation—it quite
frightens me to think of such a thing,—I am
such a sinner.''

As he saw I was uneasy about him, tears

came into his eyes ; but he wiped them away^
and said, with composure, '* My dear, must w^e

not bow to the will of God 'I He will do what
seemeth to him best. Look to Jesus,— he is

the way, the truth, and the life,— in him we
must trust,—he is the road to heaven." The
nexf day he told me, he feared that I did not
bow, with the childlike submission I ought, to
the will of God. '' If it please God," said he,
" I shall recover : but if it please him I should
be removed hence, we know it will be at the
best possible time it could happen, and what a
blessing is that persuasion." I repeated to him
several hymns that evening,— he was particu-
larly pleased with that of Cowper's, beginning,

" O Lord ! my best desires fulfil,

And help me to resign

Life, health, and comfort to thy will,

And make thy pleasure mine."

Thursday, Feb. 9. He was weaker in body,
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but his mind appeared to be in a more lively

frame of devotion. He had much conversation

with my sister, in which he expressed his wil-

lingness to leave all, and go to Christ. His
only desire was to wish it more ardently. He
said, " What a privilege it is to be allowed to

say, ^ Come, Lord Jesus ! come quickly.'
"

" Jesus," said he, *' must be the first beloved

of the heart,—then the affections may go down-
wards." I repeated several hymns to him,—

•

he seemed particularly pleased with that one of
Dr Watts, beginning,

" O for an overcoming faith,

To cheer my dyii^^g hours
;

To triumph o'er the monster Death,

And all hia frightful powers !"

I said to him. What a comfort it is to see

you so well prepared for your great change.
^' O," said he, '' do not flatter me ! Do not let

me think well of myself." No, I said, it is

God alone whom we must praise. I then told

him the anecdote of the martyr, John Bradford,

who, seeing a m.alefactor going to execution,

exclaimed, " There goes John Bradford, but

for the grace of God." "Yes," he answered,
^' he alone maketh us to differ."

This day week I read to him a letter from
one of my sisters, in which she mentioned visit-

ing a sick man, who had but few comforts in

his afiiiction, " O what a lesson," said he, " is

that to me,—-1 am surrounded with many bless-

ings." His mind was so occupied with the

thoughts of this poor man, that I could scarcely

pre'/ail on^ him to take any breakfast ; and he
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desired me to write immediately, to procure for

him every comfort he could desire during hi's

illness. If any sick person was mentioned, he
would say, ** What a lesson should that be to

me I How much more they suffer than I do :

yet I am so impatient."' Though I truly be-

lieve, that no murmuring or fretful expression,

or sentiment, ever dropt from his lips, during^

his protracted sufferings. He used sometimes
to observe, that one use of affliction wa.s to

make him feel much for others
;
yet, when in

health, no individual was evei more alive to the

wants of his fellow-creatures.

On Tuesday, Feb. 10,^ he expressed his entire

resignation to the will of God. " I have not one
care left,'' he said, " except to know that my
sins are forgiven ; and, Jesus ! I trust that they

are.'* On its beinor observed, that he had been
better the past few days,—he said, " as a taper

flames up before it goes out." He said that

Law's Serious Call, Doddridge's Rise and Pro-

gress, and his Sermon on the One Thing Need-
ful, had been very useful to him. " How dreary,'*

said he, '^ would it be, if I had now to be
awakened to a sense of my state.'^ He had
always a great dread of a merely formal reli-

gion, without the heart being renewed,—with-

out being born again. Frequently in health,,

he used to observe, *' O, I hope I am not a

mere formalist after all."

Yesterday evening he remarked, *' People

may say what they choose in health, and call

religion methodism and enthusiasm, but noth-

ing else will hold good at the last." I answer-^

ed, Wfeat a blessing it is you have not to begto
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religion now. " O !" he replied, ** I should be
the veriest wretch on earth, if that were the

case. But I have not thought half enough of

these things," No one does, my love, I an-

swered ; but you know where your trust is.

** O yes/' he quickly replied, his whole counte-

nance illumined Vvdth joy, '^ in Jesus ! he is my
trust, my comfort, my support,— to be with

Jesus, how delightful !"—He then added, with

his eyes uplifted, *^ We should be ravenous,

ravenous to go to Jesus,—no lesser word will

do,—we should be ravenous to be with Jesus,"

Observing my tears, he thought them tears of

Eorrow, and said, *' O, my dear, you should not

grieve,—these things should make you leap for

joy." I said. Yes ;—and with truth,—for won-
derful as it may appear, I never in my life

experienced such unutterable joy and happiness.

He wished to see little Gertrude : when she

came and said, " How are you, dear papa 1 I

am so happy to see you again !"—He answer-

ed, ** Pretty well, my little dear,—looking up to

God for strength and protection, and so happy,

because I hope my sins are forgiven. 1 trust

in my Saviour alone, because he only can for-

give my sins. Of ourselves we can do nothing.

Remember what I say to you, my little darling,

all your life. Pray to God your Saviour, and
love him,—so much,—so much more than we
can express,—and read your Bible a great deal,

—then we may hope, that God will give you
grace to lead a new life, and that through the

merits of our Saviour, you will be taken to

heaven when you die,— but it can only be if

vou put your trust in your Saviour ; for he only
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is the way, the truth, and the life !" May'thc
Lordj of his infinite mercyj grant, that her dear

father's dying exhortation may be blest to the

eternal welfare of this darling child, and that

all her life she may put her trust in her Saviour

and Redeemer I

The preceding evening, he sent messages to

several members of the family, whom he feared

were still in an unwakened state. " Tell them,"

said he, '* this from rne, that, as a dying man,
I aver, that the Bible is the only book which
can support and comfort a person in my cir-

cumstances. It is my support, my hope, my
trust, my joy. If they say, they do read it, tell

them to read it more and more, with prayer,

—

to judge for themselves ;—tell them to leave all

other studies, all other pursuits, and turn to the

Bible,—therein is peace and joy everlasting ;

—

tell them that religion is every thing,— that

without it they will be miserable at the last ;

—

they may be amiable, good-natured, good-

tempered, but that will not save them,— Christ

is the oaly Saviour. The grace of God alone

can give a longing desire to enter heaven, and
to leave all that makes a man most happy in

this world. To the grace of God I owe my
present happiness ; without it, I should be mis-

erable.''

A very remarkable feature in his character

has always been, a child-like submission to the

will of the Almighty. I said to him, '^ I sup-

pose, that at the beginning of your illness, you
did not feel the same submission to the will of
God, as you do novv'." He paused a moment,
and then said, " I think I was always con-
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vinced, that whatever was the will of God, must
be best. When my friends used to come and
see me in London, and say, I hope to hear that

you are better,—I used to beg them, instead of

expressing hope of my recovery, to pray, that

the grace of God might be given me to submit

willingly to whatever the Almighty might see

fit to order for me.'*

Many chapters were read, by his desire, from

the Revelations, to which he listened with in-

expressible delight. The eleventh chapter of

John, likewise, gave him great joy. He expa-

tiated at large on those two exquisite words^
" Jesus wept T' which he thought very beauti-

ful ; and especially consolatory, as intimating,

that the compassionate Saviour feels, at this

moment, for all our sorrows, as he did for those

of Martha and Mary.

—

" Thou, Saviour, seest the tears I shed,

For thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead I"

Another evening, he said he thought it very

detrimental to all spirituality of mind and con-

duct, to live with those below us in spiritual

knowledge. It isl ikely to make us vain. The
heart is deceitful above all things : and if we
think more of religion than those around us,

and are more strict in our outward conduct, we
shall be much inclined to fancy ourselves good ;

and, O how dreadful is that thought, when our
only trust should be in the Saviour,—and when
we should feel convinced that we are vile and
sinful. This of itself should be sufficient to

prevent our mingling more than can be avoided
.with the world.

2**
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After the children had left the room and we
were alone, he repeated several prayers, par-

ticularly one for the spiritual welfare of our

children, ending, ** enable us to teach them
Christ, and Christ crucified : enable us to con-

duct them to the foot of the cross, and there to

present them and ourselves." He then repeat-

ed several texts, ending with that one, *' Him
that cometh to me, I will in nowise cast out.*'

He observed, " That is a blessed text, sent us

for our comfort,—and, blessed be God, it has

comforted me." He thanked God for his mer-

cies, and had a deep fear of ingratitude. Some
time since, he told me, that one bad symptom
of his disorder w^as lessened :

" What a bless-

ing !" said I :
** Indeed it is a blessing," he

quickly replied, and added, '* 1 did not think,

till you had said that word, of thanking the

Lord for it. What an ungrateful wretch I am 1"

Very frequently after that, did he complain of
his ingratitude, and of his utter unworthiness of

all God's mercies. He advised all his friends

to give up the world, and to devote their talents

and time to the service of the Lord.

He continued repeating, in a low tone of
voice, " Our Saviour,—Our blessed Saviour,

—

I am the way, the truth, and the life ;—though
I walk through the valley of the shadow of
death, I will fear no evil ;"— the last words of

the verse, ^^ thy rod and thy staff they comfort

me," he repeated slowly, as if pondering on
them gave him inexpressible comfort. The
tone of deep feeling with which he uttered the

words, ** wretched sinner !" penetrated my in-

most soul. To see one who has been, and who
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IB, SO devoted a servant of the Lord, so abased,

so completely laid in the dust, in his own eyes,

was to me a most affecting proof how entirely

his mind was renewed by divine grace.

Thursday, Feb. 26. I read to him 1 Cor.

xiii : he said, " Charity and love will last to all

eternity." Few exceeded him in charity, in

the enlarged sense of the word. He always

endeavoured to put the best construction on
every one's actions. If any were blamed, he

would try to discover some palliating circum-

stance : or else say, we did not know the mo-
tives which influenced them. If the actions

were such that even charity could not hope that

there were any circumstances to diminish their

guilt, he would then say, ** Who maketh us to

differ ? I might have done just the same.''

I remarked, that one of his greatest mercies

was, his being enabled to cast himself, for life

or death, entirely into the hands of the Lord,

and that all care and anxiety were removed
from his mind. *' It is all of grace,'' was his

answer :
** of myself, I should be murmuring

and impatient all the day long. I will rejoice

in the Lord my God ; he fills me with joy un-

speakable ;—he will deliver my soul from death,

he will wipe away all tears from our eyes." All

this was said with many pauses,—low,—as if

he were thinking, and as if those thoughts filled

him with inexpressible happiness. He said, he

was convinced of the truth of the remark of a

reverend friend. That we should sing louder

praise to the Lord for our afflictions, than for

our other mercies, when inhabitants of the New
Jerusalem.
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Some months since, he used to say to me,
" I do not grieve for myself, my dear, I only
grieve for what you suffer on my account." He
does not now grieve, nor does he seem to have
the shadow of doubt or anxiety remaining. He
would sooner doubt of its being light at noon-
day, than that the Almighty will not make good
his promise of support and comfort to the afflict-

ed saint in the hour of trouble.

March 1. Yesterday he saw all the dear
children, and was pleased with little Henry's
improvement in walking. He had much con-
versation with my mother on religious subjects.
In the evening he listened with great pleasure
to many hymns, which I repeated to him : he
was particularly struck with that of Doddridge,

"When on the verge of life I stand,

And view the scene on either hand,
My spirit struggles with my clay,

And longs to wing its flight away."

When I came to the third verse,

" Come, ye angelic envoys, come,
And lead the willing pilgrim home

;

Ye know the way to Jesus' throne,

Source of our joys and of your own 5"

he lifted his eyes and hands to heaven, and
said, that these were also his feelings. " In
future times," I said, ** when I am praising God,
how pleasant to think that you are occupied, my
dear, in raising hallelujahs in the presence of
the Lamb of God." *^ O delightful, indeed!"
he replied, '' that such a wretched sinner should
have such a hope ; but ' the blood of Jesus
Christ cleanseth from all sin.' " He then went
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on to say, *^ What a blessed, blessed sickness

this was to him,—marked with so many mer-
cies ;'^— he added, that from our affections

being so wound up in each other, and from our
living in such complete retirement, we were
particularly in danger of becoming too fondly

attached, and of forgetting the heavenly inheri-

tance, which should have the first place in our
hearts. Whether our minds are fixed on earth-

ly objects, or com.pletely engrossed by domestic

affections, the sin must be equal in the sight of

a jealous God.
March 15. He was the subject of painful

spasm. I whispered, ^^ The Lord is with you,

my dear." ^' God bless us both,'^ he quickly

replied. He went to sleep, and when he awoke,
I said to him, '^ You will soon be so happy.*'
" What V he asked, not appearing to under-
stand me. *' You will soon be so happy in

heaven, my dear," I replied. His whole coun-
tenance was illumined with celestial joy, and
he answered, *' O, shall 1 ? Come, Lord Jesus!

come quickly ! I long to be with thee ! Come,
Lord Jesus !" He then asked that the last chap-
ter of the Revelations mio-ht be read to him.

Late in the evening, his medical attendant

said, in reference to his food, ^' Is there any
thing which you particularly desire ?" *' Noth-
ing, thank God," he replied, " but that the

blessing of God may be on us all, to lead us to

the cross of Christ, that we may have forgive-

ness of our sins ; Jesus is the only Saviour
;

through him alone can we get to heaven, Mr
M., he is the way, the truth, and the life ; those
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who do not trust in hiin, will make shipwreck

at the last/'

I said to him, " I hope it may please God,

that you shall have no more pain/' ** I hope

so too, my dear," he replied, '* bat the will of

the Lord be done." I asked him,, after a severe

fit of the spasm, whether he was happy. " O
quite happy, quite comfortable, thank God for

it," was his reply. Seeing me in tears, he

shook my hands, and &aid, in the most feeling

manner,'** My God! and thy God!" 1 then

said, " How much happier you will soon be in

heaven, mj dear." ** O yes," said he, " with

my Saviour and my God. I am now happy, so

very happj, you cannot conceive how happy

;

so happy ; so are you, I hope, my darling

L -." *' O yes," I replied, '' we do not

grieve as those who have no hope."* He then

asked for his brother, and said he hoped they

should meet in heaven.

He turned to his medical attendant, and said,

" Mr M is very kind, but he can do noth-
inor for me but with the blessincr of God,—God
is over every thing."

He looked round on those who were in the

room, and said, " My friends, I love you all

very much ; 1 thank you for all your kindness.

I wish I could hold all your hands. I love you
all m.uch, and hope, through the mercy of God,
we may meet in heaven."

He held my hand, but did not particularly

address me. I said, ** do you know me, my
dear ?" ** Know you 1" he exclaimed, *' my
blessing 1—my * *

! I hope I shall always know
you, unless it should be the will of God that I
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should not, and then you know, it will be the

best I should not."

Sunday, March 7.—He saw little Henry that

morning, and blessed God for allowing him to

see the dear babe once more.
In the night, by the movement of his lips and

eyes, we could perceive that he was in prayer

continually. He took my hand, and lifted his

eyes to heaven as if in prayer. He repeated

this several times.

Imagining by his countenance, that he was
suffering, I asked him if any thing was the

matter. ''Nothing but what is right, my dear,"

he answered. In a minute his countenance
returned to its usually placid state. He went
to sleep apparently, about five in the afternoon

;

his pulse became feebler, till, about eleven

o'clock, he sweetly fell asleep in Jesus, we
humbly trust, to enjoy everlasting happiness ia

the bosom of the Saviour.

Ret. JOHN JANEWAY.

If ever mortal lived the life of an angel upon
earth, (says Simpson) Janeway seems to have
been the man. Though he had at an early age
run the round of human learning, he could say

of it, (though he had no wish to disparage it,)

*' all this I count but dung and dross, in com-
parison of the more excellent knowledge of
Christ, and him crucified." Though but young
when he died, in 1757, he had learned much,
and studied deep, in the school of his adored

Master, During the greater part of his illness
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he talked aa if he had been in the third hear*

ens : breaking out, every now and then, into

ecstacies of joy and praise. At one time he

said, ** Come look upon a dying man and won-
der ! Was there ever greater kindness t Were
there ever more sensible manifestations of rich

grace ? Why me. Lord ? Why me ! Sure
this is akin to Heaven. If I were never to

enjoy more than this, it were well worth all the

torments men and devils could invent. If this

is dying, dying is sweet. Christ's arms, his

smiles, and visits ; sure they would turn hell

into heaven 1 Oh ! that you did but see and
feel what I do! Come and behold a dying
man, more cheerful than ever you saw any
healthful man in the midst of his sweetest

enjoyments ! Ah, why should any of you be so

sad, when I am so glad !"

A little before his dissolution he again said,

" Come let us lift our voices in praise.—It is

now my work.—I have done with prayer, and
almost done conversing with mortals.—^-In a few
hours I shall be in eternity, singing the song of

Moses, and the song of the Lamb. I shall hear
the voice of much people ; and be one amongst
them who say,— Hallelujah ! salvation, glory,

and honour, and power unto the Lord our God !

Who, exclaims he, can choose but rejoice in all

this
!''

In this rapturous frame he continued full of
joy and admiration, till he expired.
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HALYBURTON,

Professor of Divinity, in the college of St,

Andrews, born in 1674, died in 1712. Hi&
memoirs written by himself, have long been
held in the highest estimation in the Christian

world. They were so much esteemed for their

usefulness, by Dr. Watts, as to have received

a very large recommendatory epistle from his

pen. He died as he lived, in the full comfort

and confidence of his God. When on his death

bed, he said to a friend, " I have fought the

good fight ; I have kept the faith. The Lord
hath filled my mouth with a new song. I shall

shortly get a different sight of God from what I

have ever had. The thoughts of an incarnate

God are sweet and ravishinor 1 And Oh ! how
I wonder that I do not love him more 1 I bless

the Lord, I have seen that holiness yields peace

and comfort." He then said,
—" here is a de-

monstration of the reality and power of faith

and godliness ! I, a poor, weak, and timorous

man, once as much afraid of death as any one ;

I, who was many years under the terrors of

death, now come, in the mercy of God, and the

power of his grace, composedly and with joy to

look death in the face. O, Sirs, I could not

have believed that I should bear, and bear

cheerfully, as I have done, this rod which hath

lain on me so long. This is a miracle : pain

without pain ! and this is not the fancy of a

man disordered, but of one who is fully com-

posed. I know that a great deal of what is said

by a dying man will pass for canting and ra-
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ving : but I bless God, he hath so preserved tlie

little judgment I had, that I have been able to

reflect with composure on his dealings with rne.

I am sober and composed, if ever I was sober.

And * whether men will forbear, or whether

the}' will hear,' this is a testimony. The death

of the saints is made a derision in our day ; but

if I am laughed at, I can laugh again—" A
few moments before his end, when unable to

speak, being asked if he encouraged himself

still in the Lord, he raised his feeble hands,

and clapped them, and expired ! Such was the

end of a Saint.

TOPLADY

Was supported with divine consolations during

his last sickness. A few days before his death

he said to a friend, ** It is impossible to describe

how good God is to me. This afternoon I have
enjoyed such a season, such sweet communion
with God, and such delightful manifestations of

his presence with, and love to my soul, that it

is impossible for words, or any language to ex-

press them. I have had peace and joy unut-

terable. The comforts and manifestations of

God's love are so abundant, as to render my
state and condition the most desirable in the

world. I would not exchange my condition

with any one upon earth."

The same friend calling upon him a day or

two before his death, he said, with hands clasp-

ed, and his eyes lifted up and starting with

tears gf th^ most evident joy :
'^ 1 cannot tell
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you the comforts I feel in my soul. They are

past expression. The consolations of God to

such an unworthy wretch are so abundant, that

he leaves me nothing to pray for, but a con-

tinuance of them. I enjoy a heaven already in

my soul. My prayers are all converted into

praise.

—

•—
" O how this soul of mine longs to be gone !

Like a bird imprisoned in a cage, it longs to

take its flight. O that I had wings like a dove,

then would I flee away to the realms of bliss,

and be at rest forever ! O that some guardian

angel might be commissioned ; for I long to be

absent from this body, and to be with my Lord
forever.

** O what a day of sun-shine has this been
to me I I have not words to express it. It is

unutterable. O, my friends, how good is God !

Almost without interruption his presence has

been with me.
** O what delights ! Who can fathom the

joys of the third heaven ? The sky is clear
;

there is no cloud ; come, Lord Jesus, come
quickly."

Rev. JOHN WESLEY.

The life of this great apostle of Methodism
has been written by Dr. Whitehead, as well as

by Dr. Coke and Mr. Moore. Friends and
foes agree that he was a most extraordinary

character of modern times ; whether we regard

him as a scholar possessed of various talents, or as

a saint enlightened by grace, and stimulated by
3
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pious zeal. After a wellspent life of 88 years,

more than 60 of which were most usefully em-
ployed in the public ministry, the benefits of
which will even be felt by generations yet un-

born, he died as became his saint-like charac-

ter. When he came to be upon his dying
bed, and was so weak as to be scarce able to

speak, his desire to his friends around him,
was, that they should " pray and praise." He
even feebly sang

"I'll praise my Maker while I've breath,

And when my voice is lost in death,

Praise shall employ my nobler powers."

After this, endeavouring to say something to

those near him, which they could not compre-
hend, he paused a little as conscious of his

inability to be understood, and then with his

utmost energy exclaimed—" The best of all is,

God is with us !" and again lifting his hands
with increased emphasis, he once more repeat-

ed ^' the best of all is, God is with us !" Soon
after he articulated the word " Farewell," and
expired without a groan, or the slightest token
of pain.
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Rev. JOHN FLETCHER,

A native of Geneva, and many years Vicar of

Madeley, born in 1729, and died in 1785, has
been greatly distinguished in the Christian

world as peculiarly acute in polemic divinity

;

but above * all, as possessing the deepest com-
munion with God, and the highest measure of

inward holiness, that has distinguished him as a

modern saint. From the aspiring disposition

of a soldier, to which life he had originally

intended to devote himself, he became the most
extraordinary example of humility. By nature

of a fiery and passionate spirit, he became
meek, like his Master, as well as lowly in heart.

In short, through the power of divine grace, he
became " blameless and harmless, a son of

God, without rebuke, in the midst of a crooked
and perverse generation," shining among them
as a light in the world. Such a one, was pre-

pared to meet his reward with joy. According-
ly we find him welcoming death's embrace with

Christian triumph. We are indebted to the

Rev. Mr. Gilpin, Vicar of Wrockwardine, for

some notice of his dissolution. " He appeared,

says he, a few days before his death, to have

reached that desirable point, where the last

rapturous discoveries are made to the souls of

dying saints. Roused as it were with the shouts

of angels, and kindled into rapture with visions

of glory, he broke into a song of holy triumph,

which began a^d ended with the praises of

God's unfathomable love. He laboured to de-
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clare the secret manifestations he enjoyed, but

his sensations were too powerful for utterance
;

and after looking inexpressible things, he con-

tented himself with calling upon all around
him to celebrate and shout that adorable love,

which can never be fully comprehended, nor

adequately expressed. While he could speak,

he spoke as one whose lips had been touched

with a live coal from the altar ; and 'when de-

prived of that power, his countenance discover-

ed that he was sweetly engaged in the contem-

plation of heavenly things.'*

Rev. SAMUEL PEARCE,

Who, next to the celebrated Dr. Gill, was
among the most conspicuous characters in the
Baptist society, has most deservedly had his

memoirs preserved for our edification and Chris-

tian comfort, by Mr. Fuller. When this labori-

ous and highly useful servant of the Most High
came to give an account of his stewardship, he
could rejoice in the pains of death. He was
enabled to say to a friend—'^ This sick bed is

a Bethel to me ; it is none other than the house
of God and the gate of Heaven 1 I can scarce-

ly express the pleasures that I have enjoyed in

this affliction. The nearer I draw to my dis-

solution, the happier I am. It can scarcely be
called an affliction, it is so counterbalanced
with joy." So true it is,

" Jesus can make a dying bed

Feel soft as downy pillows are."
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Rev. SAMUEL WALKER
Was a minister of no ordinary rank in the

church of Christ. His excessive labours speed-

ily ruined his constitution, and he died at the

age of forty-eight. When his dissolution drew
near, after much previous darkness, but the most
assured confidence in God, he broke out to his

nurse in this rapturous expression :
—" 1 have

been upon the wings of the cherubim ! Heaven
has in a manner been opened to me ! I shall

soon be there!"—Next day to a friend who
came to see him he said, with a joy in his

countenance more than words can utter :
—" O

had I strength to speak, I could tell you such
news as would rejoice your very soul ! I have
had such views of heaven ! But I am not able

to say more."

HERVEY

Was an excellent scholar, and a believer in the
Bible, with its most distinguishing truths. When
he apprehended himself to be near the close of
life, and stood, as it vvere, on the brink of the
grave, with eternity full in view, he wrote to a
friend at a distance to tell him what were his

sentiments in that awful situation. *' I have
been too fond," said he, '* of reading every
thing valuable and elegant that has been pen-
ned in our language, and been peculiarly charm-
ed with the historians, orators, and poets of
antiquity : but, vvere I to renew my studies, I

4
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would take leave of those accomplished trifles ;

I would resign the delights of modern wits,

amusement, and eloquence, and devote my at-

tention to the scriptures of truth. I would sit

with much greater assiduity at my divine Mas-
ter's feet, and desire to know nothing in com-
parison of Jesus Christ, and him crucified."

After this, when his dissolution drew still

nearer, he said to them about him :
—*' How

thankful am I for death ! It is the passage to

the Lord and Giver of eternal life.—O welcome,
welcome, welcome death ! thou mayest well be
reckoned among the treasures of the Christian !

To live is Christ, but to die is gain ! Lord,
now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace,
according to thy most holy and comfortable
word ; for mine eyes have seen thy precious

salvation/*

LEECHMAN,

Late principal of the college of Glasgow, at the

close of his life, thus addressed the son of a

worthy nobleman, who was designed for the

church, and the early part of whose education

had been much under the doctor's eye

:

" You see the situation I am in : I have not

many days to live : I am glad you have had an
opportunity of witnessing the tranquillity of my
last moments. But it is not tranquillity and
composure alone ; it is joy and triumph ; it is

complete exultation."— His features kindled,

his voice rose as he spoke. *' And whence,"
says he, " does this exultation spring ?—From
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that book, pointing to a Bible that lay on the

table—from that book, too much neglected in-

deed, but which contains invaluable treasures !

treasures of joy and rejoicing ! for it makes us

certain that this mortal shall put on immor-

tality."

GR0TIU3

Possessed the brightest genius ever recorded of

a youth in the learned world, and was a prc^

found admirer, and a daily reader, of the sacred

writings; yet after all his attainments, reputar

tion, and labour in the cause of learning, he

was constrained at last to cry out, " Ah !
I

have consumed my life in a laborious doing of

nothing !—I would give all my learning and

honour for the plain integrity of John Urick !

This John Urick was a religious poor man,

who spent eight hours of the day in prayer,

eight in labour, and but eight in meals, sleep,

and other necessaries.

Grotius had devoted too much of his time to

worldly company, secular business, and learned

trifles ; too little to the exercises of the closet.

This is forsaking the fountain of living waters,

and hewing out to ourselves broken cisterns

that can hold no water.
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ADDISON

Was a very able and elegant advocate for the
Bible, in life and in death. Just before his de-
parture, having sent for a young nobleman
nearly related to him, v\rho requested to know
his dying commands— his answer was—" See
in what peace a Christian can die !"

He spoke with difficulty, and soon expired.—^Through grace divine, how great is man

!

Through divine mercy, how stingless is death !

« He taught us how to live ; and, oh ! too high
A price for knowledge, taught us how to die."

LELAND,

After spending a long and exemplary life in the
service of the gospel, closed it with the follow-
ing words :

—

'' I give my dying testimony to
the truth of Christianity. The promises of the
gospel are my support and consolation. They,
alone, yield me satisfaction in a dying hour. I
am not afraid to die. The gospel of Christ has
raised me above the fear of death : for I know
that my Redeemer liveth.''

PASCAL

Was one of the most humble and devout be-
lievers in Jesus that ever lived. Bayle saith of
his life, that " an hundred volumes of sermons
Bre not worth so much as this single life, and
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are far less capable of disarming men of im-
piety. The extraordinary humility and devo-
tion of Pascal gives a more sensible mortifica-

tion to the libertines of the age, than if one was
to let loose upon them a dozen missionaries.
They can now no longer attack us with their

favourite and darling objection, that there are
none but little and narrow spirits, who profess
themselves the votaries of piety and religion :

for we can now tell them, and boldly tell them,
that both the maxims and practice thereof have
been pushed to the strongest degree, and car-
ried to the greatest height, by one of the pro-
foundest geometricians, by one of the most
subtile metaphysicians, and by one of the most
solid and penetrating geniuses, that ever yet
existed on this earth."

"This great man, during some of the latter

years of his life, spent most of his time in

prayer, and reading the Holy Scriptures ; and
in this he took incredible delisht."

LEIGHTON

Was a most exemplary character, both in his
private and public capacity. The life and
writings of few men are more worthy of imita-

tion and perusal. He laboured hard to bring
about some reformation in the state of things in

his own day, and when he found all his efforts

ineffectual, he quietly withdrew, resigned his

preferment, and lived in private. What Burnet
says of him can never be too often repeated,
nor too generally known.

—

'' He had the great-
%4*
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est elevation of soul, the largest compass of

knowledge, the most mortified and heavenly

disposition, that I ever yet saw in mortal. He
had the greatest parts, as well as virtue, with

the most perfect humility, that I ever saw in

man ; and had a sublime strain in preaching,

with so grave a gesture, and such a majesty

both of thought, of language, and pronuncia-

tion, that I never once saw a wandering eye

where he preached, and I have seen whole

assemblies often melt in tears before him ;
and

of whom I can say with great truth, that in a

free and frequent conversation with him for

above two and twenty years, I never knew him

to say an idle word, or one that had not a direct

tendency to edification ; and I never once saw

him in any other temper, but that which I

Wished to be in, in the last moments of my
life."

POCOCKE.

Locke gives us a similar account of Pococke.
" I can say of him what few men can say of

any friend of theirs, nor I of any other of my
acquaintance ; that I do not remember that I

ever saw him in one action, that I did or could

in my own mind blame, or thought amiss in

him.''
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LAW.

When Law came to die, he seemed to enjoy

the full assurance of faith :
'' Away with these

filthy garments," said the expiring saint ;
" I

feel a sacred fire kindled in my soul, which

will destroy every thing contrary to itself, and

burn as a flame of divine love to all eternity."

RALEIGH,

One of the most illustrious heroes that England

ever bred, a man equally celebrated for valor,

for genius, and for learning, was not ashamed

to address his wife in the views of approaching

dissolution in the following pious strain :

—

" Love God, and begin betimes. In him you

shall find true, everlasting, and endless comfort.

When you have travelled and wearied yourself

with all sorts of worldly cogitations, you shall

sit down by sorrow in the end. Teach your

son also to serve and fear God whilst he is

young, that the fear of God may grow up in

him. Then m\\ God be a husband to you,

and a father to him ; a husband and father

that can never be taken from you."

This is true heroism ! Such was Sir Walter

Raleigh

!

4**
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LOCKE.

For fourteen or fifteen years he applied him-
self closely to the study of the holy scriptures,

and employed the last period of his life hardly

in any thing beside. He was never weary of
admiring the grand views of that sacred book,
and the just relation of all its parts. He every
day made discoveries in it, that gave him fresh

cause of admiration. And so earnest was he
for the comfort of his friends, and the diffusion

of sacred knowledge among them, that even the
day before he died he very particularly exhorted
all about him to read the holy scriptures, exalt-

ing the love which God showed to man in jus-
tifying him by faith in Jesus Christ, and return-
ing him special thanks for having called him to

the knowledge of that Divine Saviour. To a
person who asked him, which was the shortest
and surest way for a young gentleman to attain
to the true knowledge of the Christian religion

in the full and just extent of it, he replied
" Let him study the holy scriptures, especially
the New Testament. Therein are contained
the words of eternal life.—It hath God for its

author—Salvation for its end—and Truth, with-
out any mixture of error, for its matter.'*

LOUIS,

One of the late dukes of Orleans, expressed
the delight he found in piety and devotion in
the following terms ;

*' I know by experience.
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that eublanary grandeur is deceitful and vain,

and is always infinitely below the conceptions

we form of it. But, on the contrary, such

complacency may be found in devotion and

piety, Es the sensual mind has no idea ot.

OLYMPIA FULVIA MORATA,

Was one of the earliest and brightest orna-

ments of the Reformation. She could declaim

in Latin, converse in Greek, and was a critic

in the most difficult classics. But after it

pleased God, by his grace, to open the eyes of

her mind to discover the truth, she became

enamoured of the sacred scriptures, above all

other books in the world, and studied them by

day and by night. And when dissolution ap-

proached, she declared she felt nothing but

" an inexpressible tranquillity and peace with

God through Christ.''—Her mouth was full of

the praises of God, and she emphatically ex-

pressed herself by saying—" I am nothing but

joy/^

LORD RUSSEL

Delivered himself, just before his execution, in

the strongest terms of faith and confidence.

jje said :
" Neither my imprisonment nor fear

of death have been able to discompose me in

any degree. On the contrary, I have found the

assurances of the love and mercy of God in and

through my blessed Redeemer : in whom I only
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trust. And I do not question but I am going
to partake of that fullness of joy, which is in
his presetice ; the hopes of which do so won-
derfully delight me, that I think this is the hap-
piest time of my life, though others m^y look
upon it as the saddest.''

OXENSTIERN,

Chancellor of Sweden, was one of the most able
and learned men of his time, and yet he was
not too great and too wise to be above beinty
taught by the sacred writings. " After all my
troubles and toilings in the world,'' says he, " I
find that my private life in the country, 'has
afforded me more contentment, than ever I met
with in all my public employments. I have
lately applied myself to the study of the Bibfe^
wherein all wisdom, and the greatest delights
are to be found. I therefore counsel you to
make the study and practice of the word of God
your chief delight ; as indeed it will be to every
soul that savours the truths of God, which
infinitely excel all worldly things."

SELDEN,

The lawyer, whom Grotius calls '' the glory of
the English nation," was, as Hale declared,
" a resolved serious Christian, and a great ad-
versary to Hobbes's errors." He was one of
the most eminent philosophers, and most learn-
ed ofmen his time. He had taken a diligent
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survey of all kinds of learning, and had read as

much, perhaps, as any man ever did ; and yet,

towards the latter end of his days, he declared

to Usher, that notwithstanding he had been so

laborious in his inquiries, and curious in his

collections, and had possessed himself of a

treasure of books and manuscripts upon all

ancient subjects
;
yet " he could rest his 80ul

on none, save the scriptures.**

SIR JOHN MASON,

'

On his death-bed, said, " I have lived to see

five princes, and have been privy-counsellor to

four of them. I have seen the most remarkable

things in foreign parts, and have been present

at most State transactions for thirty years to-

gether ; and I have learnt this, after many years

experience,—That seriousness is the greatest

wisdom, temperance the best physic, and a

good conscience the best estate* And, were I

to live again, I would change the court for a

cloister, my privy-counsellor's bustle for a her-

mit's retirement, and the whole life I have

lived in the palace, for an hour's enjoyment of

God in the chapel."

ROMAINE

Was a zealous and successful preacher of the

gospel of Jesus Christ, and adorned it by a

suitable character, above fifty years. In his

last illness not one fretful or murmuring word
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ever escaped his lips. '' I have," said he, '* the
peace of God in my conscience, and the love
of God in my heart. I knevi^ before the doc-
trines I preached to be truths, but now I expe-
rience them to be blessings. Jesus is more
precious than rubies, and all that can be desired
on the earth, is not to be compared to him."
He w^as in full possession of his mental powers
to the last moment, and near his dissolution
cried out, '* Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Al-
mighty ! Glory be to thee on high, for such
peace on earth, and good will to men.''

DAVID BRAINARD,
A Missionary to the American Indians for sev-
eral years, in the near prospect of death, said
to his brother in a letter, '^ Eternity is another
thing than we ordinarily take it to be in a
healthful state. I have been just a dying now,
for more than a week, and have had clear views
of eternity

; have seen the blessedness of the
godly, m some measure

; and have longed to
share their happy state, and have been com-
fortably satisfied that, through grace, I shall
do so !''

These Examples could have been easily
increased without end. They are multiplying
in every age and in every nation in Christen-
dom. Even in these United States, we mio-ht
were we disposed to seek them, see weekly'
and perhaps daily instances of like Christian
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assurance and triumph. We will, however, add
the bare names of some few other distinguished

men and women, who believed in the Christian

Religion, and adorned the Gospel they profes-

sed : such were the divines, Newcombe, War-
burton, Cotes, Beveridge, Tillotson, Butler,

Bentley, Lowman, Hales, Baxter, Lardner,

Robertson, Doddridge, Pearson, Berkely, Sher-

lock, Taylor, Clarke, Barrow, tFsher, Chilling-

worth, Wilkins, Bochart, Cudworth, Watts,

Hervey, &c. dz^c. Such were the statesmen^

Hyde, Somers, Cullen, Pulteney, Howard, Har-
rington, King, Barrington, Littleton, and oth-

ers, and last, though not less esteemed, our
beloved Washington was a sincere and serious

Christian.—Such too, were the Poets, Spencer,

Waller, Cowley, Prior, Thompson, Gray,
Young, Milton, Cowper, &/C. So also were
the moralists, Steele, Hawkesworth, Johnson,

&c.—also, the phi/sicians, Arburthnot, Cheyne,
Browne, Boerhave, Pringle, Hartley, Haller,

Mead, Fothergill, &c.—And lastly, such were
the lawyers, Hale, Melmouth, Forbes, Hailes,

Pratt, Blackstone, Jones, &/C.—not to omit the

philosophers, Ray, Cotes, Ferguson, Adams,
Euler, Newton, Boyle, &c.
Of female characters we name Queen Catha-

rine Parr, Queen Mary, Lady C. Courten,
Lady M. Houghton, Lady Cutts, Lady E. Has-
tings, Lady M. Armyne, Lady A. Halket, Lady
Jane Gray, Lady Langham, Lady E. Brooke,
Lady M. Vere, Lady Guion, Mrs. C. Phillips,

Mrs. I. RatclifFe, Mrs. C. Bretterg, Mrs. A,
Baynard, Mrs, A. M. Schurman, Mrs, E. Bury,
Mrs> E. Burnet, Mrs. E. Rowe, Mrs. Carter, &c.



EXAMPLES
OF THE CHEERLESS, AND EVEN WRETCHED NATURE
OF INFIDELITY, OS exemplified in the life, conduct^

dying sayings, and death of thoughtless, impenitent

sinners, or [in the bitter reflections of untimely re-

morse. Also, in the dismay and anguish of those

who have strove by repentance to efface their con-'

scious guilt, or have been deeply sensible ofa great

change ivrought upon their heart and manners by

Divine grace.

«*In that dread moment, how the frantic Boul

Raves round the walls of her clay tenement,

Runs to each avenue, and shrieks for help
j

But shrieks in vain '....How wishfully she looks

On all she's leaving, now no longer hers!

O might she stay to wash away her stains,

And fit her for her passage '.....Mournful sight!

Her very eyes weep blood 3. ...and every groan

She heaves is big with horror But the foe

Pursues her close through every lane of life.

Till, forced at last to the tremendous verge,

At once she sinks to everlasting ruin!"

HOBBES

Was a celebrated infidel of the last age, who,
in bravado, would sometimes speak very un-
becoming things of God and his word. Yet,

when alone, he w^as haunted with the most
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tormenting reflections, and would awake in

great terror, if his candle happened but to go
out in the night. He could never bear any
discourse of death, and seemed to cast off all

thoughts of it. He lived to be upwards of

ninety. His last sensible words were, when he
found he could live no longer, " I shall be glad

then to find a hole to creep out of the world
at.'* And, notwithstanding all his high pre-

tensions to learning and philosophy, his un-

easiness constrained him to confess, when he
drew near to the grave, that " he was about to

take a leap in the dark." The writings of this

old sinner ruined the earl of Rochester, and
many other gentlemen. As that nobleman him-
self declared, after his conversion.

SERVIN.

" He was," says Sully, " both a wonder and
a monster ; I can give no other idea of that

assemblage of the most excellent and most per-

nicious qualities. Let the reader represent to

himself a man of genius so lovely, and an un-
derstanding so extensive, as rendered him scarce

ignorant of any thing that could be known ; of

so vast and ready a comprehension, that he
immediately made himself master of what he
attempted ; and of so prodigious a memory,
that he never forgot what he had once learned

;

he possessed all parts of philosophy and the

mathematics, particularly fortification and draw-
ing : even in theology he was so well skilled

that he was an excellent preacher whenever he.



40 LAST HOURS OF UNHAPPY INFIDELS.

had a mind to exert that talent, and an able

disputant for and against the reformed religion J

indifferently ; he not only understood Greek, %
Hebrew, and all the languages which we call

learned, but also the different jargons or modern
dialects ; he accented and pronounced them so

naturally, and so perfectly imitated the gestures

and manners both of the several nations of

Europe, and the particular provinces of France,
that he might have been taken for a native of

all or of any of these countries ; and this quality

he applied to counterfeit all sorts of persons,

wherein he succeeded wonderfully ; he was,

moreover, the best comedian and greatest droll

that perhaps ever appeared ; he had a genius

for poetry, and had written many verses ; he
played upon almost all instruments, was a per-

fect master of music, and sung most agreeably

and justly ; he was of a disposition to do, as

well as to know, all things : his body was per-

fectly well suited to his mind ; he was light,

nimble, dexterous, and fit for all exercises ,* he
could ride well, and in dancing, wrestling, and
leaping, he was admired : there were not any
recreative games that he did not know ; and
was skilled in almost all the mechanic arts.

But now for the reverse of the medal : here it

appeared that he was treacherous, cruel, cow-
ardly, deceitful ; a liar, a cheat, a drunkard and
glutton : a sharper in play, immersed in every

species of vice, a blasphemer, an atheist ; in a
word, in him might be found all the vices con-

trary to nature, honour, religion, and society
;

the truth of which he himself evinced with his

latest breath, for he died in the flower of his
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age, in a house of ill fame, perfectly corrupted

by his debaucheries, and expired with a glass

in his hand, cursing and denying God.''

It is evident from this extraordinary case,

that '* with the talent of an angel, a man may
be a fool.''—There is no necessary connection

between great natural abilities and religious

qualifications. They may go together, but they

are frequently found asunder.

AN ATHEIST.

Barnaby, a physician in London, was in-

timately acquainted with an atheist. After

some time, he was seized with a violent fever,

and sent for the doctor. He came, and pre-

scribed several medicines, but none of them
took effect. At length he told him plainly,

** Sir, I know nothing more that can be done
;

you must die. Upon this, he clenched his fists,

gnashed his teeth, and said with the utmost

fury, ' God ! God ! I won't die V and immedi-

ately expired.

FRANCIS NEWPORT,

Who died in the year 1692, was favoured both

with a liberal and religious education. After

spending five years in the university, he was

entered in one of the Inns of the Court. Here

he fell into the hands of infidels, lost all his

religious impressions, commenced infidel him-

self, and became a most abandoned character,

5
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uniting himself to a clab of wretches who met
together constantly, to encourage each other in

being critically wicked. In this manner he

conducted himself for several years, till at

length his intemperate courses brought on an

illness, which revived all his former religious

impressions, accompanied with an horror of

mind inexpressible. The violence of his tor-

ments was such, that he sweat in the most pro-

digious manner. In nine days he was reduced
from a robust state of health to perfect weak-
ness, during all which time his language was
the most dreadful that imagination can con-

ceive. At one time, looking towards the fire,

he said, ** Oh ! that I was to lie and broil upon
the fire for a hundred thousand years, to pur-

chase the favour of God, and to be reconciled

to him again ! But it is a fruitless, vain wish
;

millions of millions of years will bring me no
nearer the end of my tortures, than one poor

hour. O eternity 1 eternity ! Vv^ho can properly

paraphrase upon the words—forever and ever 1"

In this kind of strain he continued till his

strength was exhausted, and his dissolution ap-

proached ; when, recovering a little breath,

with a groan so dreadful and loud, as if it had
not been human, he cried out, ** Oh ! the in-

suflferable pangs of hell and damnation !" and
so died ; death settling the visage of his face in

such a form, as if the body, though dead, was
sensible of the extremity of torments.
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EMERSON
Was an infidel, and one of the first mathemati-
cians of his age. Though, in some respects,
he might be considered a worthy man, his con-
duct, through life, was rude, vulgar, and fre-
quently immoral. He paid no attention to
religious duties, and both intoxication and pro-
fane language were familiar to him. Towards
the close of his days, being afflicted with the
stone, he would crawl about the floor on his
hands and knees, sometimes praying, and some-
times swearing. What a poor creature is man
without religion ! Newton died of the sam.e
disorder, which was attended, at times, with
such severe paroxysms as forced out large drops
of sweat down his face. In these trying cir-
cumstances, however, he was never observed to
utter a single complaint, or to express the
least impatience. What a striking contrast
between the conduct of the infidel and the
Christian !

VOLTAIRE,

During a long life, w^as continually treating the
Holy Scriptures with contempt, and endeavour-
ing to spread the poison of infidelity among the
nations. In his last illness he sent for Tron-
chin. When the Doctor came, he found Vol-
taire in the greatest agonies, exclaiming with
the utmost horror,—I am abandoned by God
and man. Doctor, I will give you half of what
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I am worth, if you will give me six months life.

The doctor answered, Sir, you cannot live six

weeks. Voltaire replied, Then I shall go to

hell, and you will go with me ! and soon after

expired.

This is the hero of modern infidels 1 Dare

any of them say,—Let me die the death of

Voltaire, and let my last end be like his ? That

he was a man of great and various talents,

none can deny ; but his want of sound learning,

and moral qualifications, will ever prevent him

from being ranked with the benefactors of man-

kind. If the reader has felt himself injured by

the poison of this man's writings, he may find

relief for his wounded mind, by perusing Fmd-

lay's Vindication of the Sacred Books from the

misrepresentations and cavils of Voltaire ;
and

Lefanu's Letters of certain Jews to Voltaire.

The hoary infidel cuts but a very sorry figure

in the hands of these sons of Abraham.

During Voltaire's last visit to Paris, when his

triumph was complete, and he had even feared

that he should die with glory, amidst the ac-

clamations of an infatuated theatre, he was

struck by the hand of Providence, and fated to

make a very different termination of his career.

In the midst of his triumphs, a violent

hemorrhage raised apprehensions for his life.

D'Alembert, Diderot, and Marmontel, hastened

to support his resolution in his last moments,

but were only witnesses to their mutual igno-

miny, as well as to his own. Rage, remorse,

reproach, and blasphemy, all accompany and

characterize the long agony of the dying atheist.

On his return from the theatre, and in
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the midst of the toils he was resuming, to ac-

quire fresh applause, Voltaire was warned that

the long career of his impiety was drawing to

an end.

In spite of all the sophisters flocking around
him, in the first days of illness, he gave signs of
wishing to return to the God whom he had so

often blasphemed. He called for the priest.

His dans^er increasing-, he wrote the followinp;

note to the Abbe Gaultier :
—'* You had prom-

ised me. Sir, to come and hear me. I entreat

you would take the trouble of calling on me as

soon as possible.— Signed Voltaire, Paris,

26th of Feb. 1778."

A few days after he wrote the following

declaration, in presence of the Abbe Gaultier,

the Abbe Mignot, and the Marquis de Ville-

vieille, copied from the minutes deposited wuth

Mr. Momet, notary at Paris :

*' I the underwritten, declare, that for these

four days past, having been afflicted w4th a

vomiting of blood, at the age of eight-four, and
not having been able to drag myself to the

church, the Rev. the Rector of Sulpice, having
been pleased to add to his good works, that of

sending to me the Abbe Gaultier, I confessed

to him ; and if it pleases God to dispose of me,
I die in the Church, in which I was born

;

hoping that the divine mercy will deign to par-

don all my faults. Second of March, 1778.

—Signed Voltaire ; in presence of the Abbe
Mignot, my nephew, and the Marquis de Vil-

levieille, ray friend."

After the two witnesses had signed this

declaration, Voltaire added these words, copied
5#
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from the same minutes ;
—" The Abbe Gaul-

tier, my confessor, having apprized me, that it

was said among a certain set of people, that I

' should protest against every thing I did at my
death ;' I declare that I never made such a

speech, and that it is an old jest, attributed long

since to many of the learned, more enlightened

than I am."
This declaration is also signed by the Mar-

quis de Villevieille, to whom, eleven years be-

fore, Voltaire wrote, " Conceal your march from
the enemy, in your endeavours to crush the

wretch.'' It had been customary during many
years for Voltaire to call our blessed Saviour,

The Wretch. And he vowed that he would
crush him. He closes many of his letters to

his infidel friends with the same words—" crush

the wretch !"
]

Voltaire had permitted this declaration to be
carried to the rector of Sulpice and to the

archbishop of Paris, to know whether it would
be sufficient. When the Abbe Gaultier re-

turned with the answer, it was impossible for

him to gain admittance to the patient. The
conspirators strained every nerve to hinder the

Chief from consummating his recantation, and
every avenue was shut to the priest, whom
Voltaire himself had sent for. The demons
haunted every access : rage succeeded to fury,

and fury to rage again, during the remainder of

his life.

D'Alembert, Diderot, and about twenty oth-

ers of the conspirators, who had beset his apart-

ment, never approached him, but to witness

their own ignominy ; and often he would curse
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them, and exclaim :
" Retire ! It is you that

have brought me to my present state ! Begone !

I could have done without you all ; but you
could not exist without me ! And what a

wretched glory have you procured me !"

Then would succeed the horrid remembrance
of his conspiracy. They could hear him, in the

prey of anguish and dread, alternately suppli-

cating or blaspheming that God against whom
he had conspired ; and in plaintive accents

would he cry out, *' O Christ ! O Jesus Christ
!"

And then complain that he was abandoned by
God and man. The hand which had traced in

ancient writ the sentence of an impious and
reviling king, seemed to trace before his eyes,
*^ Crush then, do crush the Wretch." In vain

he turned his head away ; the time was coming
apace, when he was to appear before the tribu-

nal of Him whom he had blasphemed ; and his

physicians, particularly Mr. Tronchin, calling

to administer relief, thunderstruck, retired, de-

claring the death of the impious man to be
terrible indeed. The pride of the conspirators

would willingly have suppressed these declara-

tions, but it was in vain. The Mareschal de
Richelieu fled from the bed side, declaring it to

be a sight too terrible to be sustained ; and Mr.
Tronchin, that the furies of Orestes could give

but a faint idea of those of Voltaire.

Diderot and D'Alembert, his friends and
companions in infidelity, died with remorse of
conscience somewhat similar to the above.
^ This account of the unhappy end of Voltaire

is confirmed by a letter by M. de Luc, an
5**
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eminent philosopher, and a man of the strictest

honour and probity.

Cowper has alluded to the above circum-

stances in the character of this arch-infidel.

" The Frenchman, first in literary fame,

Mention him if you please—Voltaire I—The same,

With spirit, genius, eloquence supplied,

Liv'd long, wrote much, laugh'd heartily, and diedj

The Scripture was his jest-book, whence he drew

Bon-mots to gall the Christian and the Jew ?

An infidel in health j but what when sickl

O then, a text would touch hiai to the quick.'*

HUME.

The last days of David Hume were spent in

playing at whist, in cracking his jokes about

Charon and his boat, and in reading Lucian
and other entertaininor books. This was a

consummatum est worthy of a clever fellow,

whose conscience was seared as with an hot

iron ! Dr. Johnson observes upon this impeni-

tent death-bed scene—^^ Hume owned he had
never read the New Testam.ent with attention.

Here then was a man, who had been at no
pains to inquire into the truth of religion, and
had continually turned his mind the other way.

It was not to be expected that the prospect of

death should alter his way of thinking, unless

God should send an angel to set him right.

He had a vanity in being thought easy.'' Dives

fared sumptuously every day, and saw no dan-

ger. But—the next thing we hear of him is

—

In hell he lifted up his eyes, being in torments!
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It is much to be lamented that a man of
Hume's abilities should have so prostituted his

talents. With all his pretensions to philosophy,
he was an advocate for adultery and suicide.

The reader will find a sufficient answer to his

sophistry in Home's letters on infidelity, Beat-
tie's Essay on the nature and immutability of
truth, and Campbell on the miracles of Christ.

Gibbon says, '' He died the death of a phi-
losopher !" If philosophers die in such a man-
ner, may it be our happy lot to die like an old
fashioned and enthusiastic Christian !

GIBBON

Was one of the most respectable Deists of the

present age, and more like Hume, than any
other of the opposers of Christianity. Very
sufficient reasons, however, are to be given for

his infidelity. Porson, in the preface to his

letters to Travis, after giving a character of

Gibbon's history, seems to account for his re-

jecting the gospel in a satisfactory manner,
from the state of his mind. " He shows so

strong a dislike to Christianity, as visibly dis-

qualifies him for that society, of which he has

created Ammianus Marcellinus president : and
we must blame him for carrying on the attack

in an insidious manner, and with improper
motives. He often makes, when he cannot
readily find, an occasion to insult our religion

;

which he hates so cordi^ly, that he might seem
to revenge some personal injury. Such is his

eagerness in the cause, that he stoops to the
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most despicable pun, or to the most awkward
perversion of language, for the pleasure of turn-

ing Scripture into ribaldry, or of calling Jesus

an impostor.—A rage for indecency pervades

the whole work, but especially the last volumes.

—If the history were anonymous, I should

guess that these disgraceful obscenities were
written by some debauchee, who, having from
age, or accident, or excess, survived the prac-

tice of lust, still indulged himself in the luxury

of speculation ; and exposed the impotent im-

becility, after he had lost the vigor of the pas-

sions."

Such are the opposers of Jesus and his gos-

pel ]—Let us see how this sneering antagonist

of Christianity terminated his mortal career.

Eager for the continuation of his present

existence, having little expectation of any future

one, he declared to a friend about twenty-four

hours previous to his departure, in a flow of

self-gratulation, that he thought himself a good
life for ten, twelve, or perhaps twenty years.

—

And during his short illness, it is observable,

that he never gave the least intimation of a
future state of existence. This insensibility at

the hour of dissolution, is, in the language of

skepticism, dying like a clever fellow ; the death

of a philosopher !

Among all the numerous volumes that Gib-

bon read, it does not appear that he ever peru-

sed any able defence, or judicious explication

of the Christian religion.—Consult his memoirs
and diary written by himself.—His conversion

and re-conversion terminated in deism ; or

rather perhaps in a settled indifference to all



LAST HOURS OF UNHAPPY INFIDELS. 51

religion. He never gave himself any concern
about it.

CHESTERFIELD.

Of all the acouRts which are left us, of the

latter end of those, who are gone before into

the eternal state, several are more horrible, but

few so affecting as that which is given us, by his

own pen, of the late lord Chesterfield. It shows
us incontestably, what a poor creature man is,

notwithstanding the highest polish which he is

capable of receiving, without the knowledge
and experience of those satisfactions which true

religion yields ; and what egregious fools all

those persons are, who squander avv^ay their

precious time, in what the world, by a strange

perversion of language, call pleasure.
** I have enjoyed all the pleasures of this

world, and consequently know their futility,

and do not regret their loss. I appraise them
at their real value, which, in truth, is very low

;

whereas those who have not experienced, al-

ways over-rate them. They only see their gay
outside, and are dazzled with their glare ; but

I have been behind the scenes. It is a com-
mon notion, and like many common ones, a

very false one, that those, who have led a life

of pleasure and business, can never be easy in

retirement ; whereas I am persuaded that they

are the only people who can, if they have any

sense and reflection.—They can look back with-

out an evil eye upon what they from knowledge

despise ; others have always a hankering after
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what they are not acquainted with. I look upon
all that has passed, as one of those romantic

dreams that opium conunoiily occasions, and I

do by no r^iCans desire to repeat the nauseous

dose, for the sake of the fugitive dream.

—

When I say that I have no regret, I do not

mean that I have no remorse ; for a life either

of business, or still more of pleasure, never was,

and never will be, a state of innocence. But
God^ who knows the strength of human pas-

sions, and the weakness of human reason, will,

it is to be hoped, rather mercifully pardon, than

justly punish, acknowledged errors. I have

been as wicked and as vain, though not so wise

as Solomon : but am now at last wise enough
to feel and attest the truth of his reflection,

that all is vanity and vexation of spirit. This
truth is never sufficiently discovered or felt by
mere speculation : experience in this case is

necessary for conviction, though perhaps at the

expense of some morality.

My health is always bad, though sometimes
better and sometimes worse ; and my deafness

deprives me of the comforts of society, which
other people have in their ilhiesses. This, you
must allow, is an unfortunate latter end of life,

and consequently a tiresome one : but I must
own too, that it is a sort of balance to the

tumultuous and imaginary pleasures of the for-

mer part of it. I consider my present wretched
old age as a just compensation for the follies,

not to say, sins of my youth. At the same
time I am thankful that I feel none of those
torturing ills, which frequently attend the last

stage of life; and I flatter myself that I shall
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go off quietly, and with resignation. My stay

in this world cannot be long : God, who placed

me here, only knows when he will order me
out of it; but whenever he does, I shall wil-

lingly obey his command. I wait for it, im-

ploring the mercy of my Creator, and depre-

cating his justice. The best of us must trust

to the former, and dread the latter. I think I

am not afraid of my journey's end ; but will not

answer for myself, when the object draws very

near, and is very sure. For when one does see

death near, let the best or the worst people say

what they please, it is a serious consideration.

The divine attribute of mercy, which gives us

comfort, cannot make us forget the attribute of

justice, which must blend some fears with our

hope.—Life, is neither a burden nor a pleasure

to me ; but a certain degree of ennui neces-

sarily attends that neutral state, which makes
me very willing to part with it, when He who
placed me here, thinks fit to call me away.

When 1 reflect, however, upon the poor re-

mainder of my life, 1 look upon it as a burden
that must every day grow heavier, from the

natural progression of physical ills, the usual

companions of increasing years ; and my reason

tells me, that 1 should wish for the end of it
;

but instinct, often stronger than reason, and
perhaps oftener in the right, makes me take all

proper methods to put it off. This innate sen-

timent alone makes me bear life with patience :

for I assure you I have no farther hopes, but,

on the contrary, many fears from it. None of

the primitive Anachoretes in the Theebais could

be more detached from life than I am. I con-
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sider it as one who is wholly unconcerned in

it ; and even when I reflect upon what I have
seen, what I have heard, and what I have done
myself, I can hardly persuade myself that all the

frivolous hurry and bustle, and pleasures of the

world, had any reality ; but they seem to have

been the dreams of restless nights. This phi-

losophy, however, I thank God, neither makes
me sour nor melancholy ; I see the folly and
absurdity of mankind, without indignation or

peevishness. I wish them wiser, and conse-

quently better than they are.''

The letters of this nobleman, which he wrote
to his son, contain positive evidence, that with
all his honours, learning, wit, and politeness, he
was a thoroughly bad man, with a heart full of
deceit and uncleanness. Those letters have
been a pest to nations. It may be questioned
whether Rochester's poems ever did more harm.
This nobleman was accounted, not only the

most polite and well-bred man of his time, but
the greatest wit.

This is the life, these are the mortifying
acknowledgments, and this is the poor, sneak-
ing end of the best bred man of the age ! Not
one word about a Mediator 1 He acknowledges,
indeed, his frailties ; but yet in such a w^ay as

to extenuate his offences. One would suppose
him to have been an old heathen philosopher,

that had never heard the name of Jesus, rather

than a penitent Christian, whose life had abound-
ed with a variety of vices.
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ALTAMONT.

Says Dr. Young, the sad evening before the

death of the noble Altamont, I was with him.

No one was there, but his physician, and an
intimate friend whom he loved with sincerity,

and whom he had ruined. At my coming
in, he said ;

—" You and the physician are

come too late. I have neither life, nor hope.

You both aim at miracles. You would raise

the dead."—Heaven, I said, was merciful. ** Or
I could not have been thus guilty. What has

it not done to bless, and to save me :—I have
been too strong for Omnipotence ! I plucked
down ruin !" I said, The blessed Redeemer
—Hold ! hold ! you wound me !—This is the

rock on which I split—I denied his name."
Refusing to hear any thing from me, or take

any thing from the physician, he lay silent, as

far as sudden darts of pain would permit, till

the clock struck. Then with vehemence

;

'^ Oh, time ! time ! it is fit thou shouldst strike

thy murderer to the heart.—How art thou fied

forever !—A month !—Oh, for a single week !

I ask not for years ; though an age were too

little for the much I have to do." On my say-

ing, we could not do too much : that heaven
was a blessed place—*^ So much the worse.

'Tis lost !—Heaven is to me the severest part

of hell !" Soon after I proposed prayer.

—

" Pray, you that can. I never prayed. I can-

not pray—Nor need I. Is not Heaven on my
side already ? It closes with my conscience.
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Its severest strokes but second my own." His
friend being much touched, even to tears, at

this—who could forbear ? I could not ;—with

a most affectionate look he said :
'' Keep those

tears for thyself. I have undone thee.—Dost
weep for me ? That's cruel.—What can pain

me more V Here his friend, too much affect-

ed, would have left him. ** No, stay. Thou
still mayest hope. Therefore hear me. How
madly have I talked ? How madly hast thou

listened and believed ? But look on my pre-

sent state, as a full answer to thee, and to my-
self This body is all weakness and pain ; but

my soul, as if strung up by torment to greater

strength and spirit, is full powerful to reason,

full mighty to suffer. And that which thus

triumphs within the jaws of mortality is, doubt-

less, immortal,—And, as for a Deity, nothing
less than an Almighty could inflict what T feel,''

I was about to congratulate this passive,

involuntary confessor on his asserting the two
prime articles of his creed, extorted by the rack

of nature ; when he thus said, very passionate-

ly :
'^ No, no ! let me speak on. I have not

long to speak.—My much injured friend ! my
soul, as my body, lies in ruins ; and scattered

fragments of broken thought : remorse for the

past, throws my thoughts on the future. Worse
dread of the future, strikes it back on the past.

I turn, and turn, and find no ray. Didst thou
feel the mountain that is on me, thou wouldst

struggle with the martyr for his stake, and bless

Heaven for the flames : that is not everlasting

flame ; that is not an unquenchable fire." How
were we struck ? Yet, soon after, still more.
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With what an eye of distraction, what a face of
despair, he cried out ;

" My principles have
poisoned my friend ; my extravagance has beg-

gared my boy ; my unkindness has murdered
my wife ! And is there another hell ? Oh !

thou blasphemed, yet most indulgent Lord
God ! Hell is a refuge, if it will hide me from
thy frown."

Soon after, his understanding failed. His
terrified imagination uttered horrors not to be

repeated, or ever forgotten. And ere the sun

arose, the gay, young, noble, ingenuous, and
most wretched Altamont expired.

It is not easy for imagination itself to form a

more affecting representation of a death-bed

scene than that of this noble youth.

CASE OF A GENTLEMAN,

Says the Rev. D. Simpson, who was an eye

and ear witness, and also saw his body borne to

the grave,—I found him no more that sprightly

and vivacious son of joy which he used to be
;

but languishing, pining away, and withering

under the chastising hand of God. His limbs

feeble and trembling : his countenance forlorn

and ghastly ; and the little breath he had left,

sobbed out in sorrowful sighs 1 his body hasten-

ing apace to the dust, to lodge in the silent

grave, the land of darkness and desolation.

His soul just going to God who gave it

;

preparing itself to wing away unto its long

home ; to enter upon an unchangeable and
eternal state.

6
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When I was come up into his chamber, and
had seated myself on his bed, he first cast a

wishful look upon me, and then began, as well

as he was able, to speak :
" Oh ! that I had

been wise, that I had known this, that I

had considered my latter end.'' He continued,
*^ Ah ! death is knocking at my doors : in a

few hours more I shall draw my last gasp :

and then judgment, the tremendous judgment

!

How shall lappear, unprepared as I am, before

the all-knowing and omnipotent God ? How
shall I endure the day of his coming !" When
I mentioned, among many other things, that

strict holiness, which he had formerly so light-

ly esteemed, he replied with a hasty eagerness :

** Oh ! that holiness is the only thing I now long

for. I would gladly part with all my estate,

large as it is, or a world, to obtain it. Now my
benighted eyes are enlightened, I clearly dis-

cern the things that are excellent. What is

there in the place whither I am going but God ?

Or what is there to be desired on earth but

religion ?"—But if this God should restore you
to health, said I, think you that you should

alter your former course ? *' I call heaven and
earth to witness," said he, ^' T would labour for

holiness, as I shall soon labour for life."

" As for riches and pleasures, and the ap-

plauses of men, I account them as dross and
dung, no more to my happiness than the feath-

ers that lie on the floor. Oh ! if the righteous

Judge would try me once more ; if he would
but reprieve and spare me a little longer ; in

what a spirit would I spend the remainder of

my days 1 I would know no other business,
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aim at no other end, than perfecting myself in

holiness. "Whatever contributed to that ; every

means of grace, every opportunity of spiritual

improvement, should be dearer to me, than

thousands of gold and silver. But, alas ! why
do I amuse myself with fond imaginations ?

The best resolutions are now insignificant, be-

cause they are too late. The day in which I

should have worked is over and gone, and I see

a sad, horrible niorht approachino", brino;inor with

it the blackness of darkness forever. Hereto-

fore, woe is me ! when God called, I refused:

when he invited, I was one of them that made
excuse. Now, therefore, I meet the reward of

my deeds ; fearfulness and trembling have come
upon me : I smart, and am in sore anguish

already ! and yet this is but the beginning of

sorrows ! it doth not yet appear what I shall be

;

but sure I shall be ruined, undone, and destroy-

ed with an everlasting destruction 1"

ANTITHEUS.

Cumberland gives us a most mournful tale

concerning this gentleman of infidel principles.
'* I remember him, in the height of his fame,

the hero of his party ; no man so caressed,

followed and applauded : he was a little loose,

his friends would ow^n, in his moral character,

but then he was the honestest fellow in the

world; it was not to be denied, that he was
rather free in his notions, but then he was the

best creature living. I have seen men of the

gravest character wink at his sallies : because
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he was so pleasant and so well bred, it was im-
possible to be angry with him. Every thing
went well with him, and Antitheus seemed to

be at the summit of human prosperity, when he
was suddenly seized with the most alarming
symptoms ; he was at his country house, and
w^hich had rarely happened to him, at that time
alone ; wife or family he had none, and out of
the multitude of his friends no one happened to
be near him at the moment of his attack. A
neighbouring physician was called out of bed
in the night to come to him with all haste in
this extremity : he found him sitting up in his
bed, supported by pillows, his countenance full

of horror, his breath struggling as in the article

of death, his pulse intermitting, and at times
beating with such rapidity as could hardly be
counted.

Antitheus dismissed the attendants he had
about him, and eagerly demanded of the physi-
cian, if he thought him in danger ; the physician
answered that he must fairly tell him he was in
imminent danger.—" How so ! how so ! do you
think me dying ?"—He was sorry to say, the
symptoms indicated death. " Impossible 1 you
must not let me die : I dare not die : O doctor !

save me if you can."—Your situation, sir, is

such, that it is not in mine, or any other man's
art, to save you ; and I think I should not do
my duty, if I gave you any false hopes in these
moments, which, if I am not mistaken, will not
more than suffice for any worldly or other con-
cerns, which you may have upon your mind to
settle.

—
" My mind is full of horror, and I am

incapable of preparing it for death.''—He now
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fell into an agony, accompanied with a shower
of tears; a cordial was administered, and he
revived in a degree ; when turning to the physi-

cian, who had his fingers upon his pulse, he
eagerly demanded of him, if he did not see that

blood upon the feet curtain of his bed. There
was none to be seen, the physician assured him :

it was nothing but a vapour of his fancy.

Antitheus answered, '^ I see it plainly, in the

shape of a human hand : I have been visited

with a tremendous apparition. As I was lying

sleepless in my bed this night, I took up a let-

ter of a deceased friend, to dissipate certain

thoughts that made me uneasy : I believed him
to be a great philosopher, and was converted to

his opinions : persuaded by his arguments and
my own experience, that the disorderly affairs

of this evil world would not be administered by
any wise, just, or provident being, I had brought
myself to think that no such being could exist,

and that a life produced by chance, must termi-

nate in annihilation ; this is the reasoning of

that letter, and such were the thoughts I was
resolving in my mind, when the apparition of

my dear friend presented itself before me ; and
unfolding the curtains of my bed, stood at my
feet, looking earnestly upon me for a consider-

able space of time. My heart sunk within me

;

for his face was ghastly, full of horror, with an
expression of such an anguish as I can never

describe ; his eyes were fixed upon me, and at

length with a mournful motion of his head,

—

Alas, alas ! he cried, we are in a fatal error

!

and taking hold of the curtains with his hand,

shook them violently, and disappeared. This I

7
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protest to you, I both saw and heard ; and look !

where the print of his hand is left in blood upon
the curtains !"

Antitheus survived the relation of this vision
but a very few hours, and died delirious in
great agonies.

What a forsaken and disconsolate creature
is man without his God and Saviour !

ROUSSEAU

Was born at Geneva; and, at a proper age,
was bound apprentice to an artist. During his

apprenticeship he frequently robbed his master
as well as other persons. Before his time was
expired, he decamped, fled into the dominions
of the king of Sardinia, where he professed to
be a catholic. By an unexpected turn of for-

tune he became a footman ; in which capacity
he forgot not his old habit of stealing. He was
detected with the stolen goods ; swore that they
were given him by a maid servant of the house;
the girl was confronted with him ; she denied
the fact, and, weeping, pressed him to confess^
the truth ; but the young philosopher still per-
sisted in the lie, and the poor girl was driven
from her place in disgrace.

We seldom meet with so much villany as
this in a youth. His manhood was, however,
worthy of it. He turned apostate a second
time, was driven from within the walls of his
native city Geneva,' as an incendiary, and an
apostle of anarchy and infidelity : nor did he
forget how to thieve. At last the philosopher
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marries ; but like a philosopher. He has a

family of children, and like a kind, philosophi-

cal father, for fear they should want after his

death, he sends them to the poor-house during
his life time !—The philosopher dies and leaves

the philosophress his wife to the protection of a

friend ; she marries a footman, and is turned
into the street.

This man has the impudence to say, in the

work written by himself, which contains a con-
fession of these his crimes, that no man can
come to the throne of God, and say, I am a

better man than Rousseau.
Notwithstanding the above circumstances, it

must be owned that Rousseau's writings have
great literary merit, but they contain principles

the most vitiating. He has exhausted all the

powers of reasoning, and all the charms of

eloquence, in the cause of irreligion. And his

writinofs are so much the more dangerous, as

he winds himself into favour with the unwary,
by an eternal cant about virtue and liberty.

He assumed the mask of virtue for no other

purpose than that of propagating with more cer-

tain success the blackest and most incorrigible

vice.

Rousseau expired with a lie in his mouth,
and the most impious appeal to the Divine

Being, that was ever made by mortal man.
** Ah ! my dear," said he, just before he

expired, ^* how happy a thing it is to die when
one has no reason for remorse or self-reproach ?"

— And then addressing himself to the Al-*

mighty, he said, " Eternal Being ! the soul that

I iijm going to give thee back, is as pure at this
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moment, as it was when it proceeded from
thee ; render it a partaker of thy felicity V

OKELY.

Dr. Okely published an octavo volume, en-

titled, " Pyrology, or the connection between
natural and moral Philosophy, with a Disquisi-

tion on the Origin of Christianity ;'' in which
it was completely exploded, together with the

doctrine of a future state. It has pleased God,
however, to show Dr. Okely, the vanity of his

philosophy, and he has done himself the hon-

our to publish the following manly renunciation

of his errors.
*^ The author of Pyrology feels himself ir-

resistibly impelled to make known, that he is

now thoroughly convinced of the moral govern-

ment of God, the immortality of the human
soul, or future state, and of the truth of Chris-

tianity in its fullest extent. For his involuntary

error he confidently hopes to be pardoned by

Almighty God, through the merits of Jesus

Christ ; but at the same time he thinks it his

duty, in this public manner to solicit the pardon
of his readers, for having, as much as in him
lay, though he trusts ineffectually, contributed

to lead them astray."

There are other conversions in the present

day from deism to Christianity, besides this of
Dr. Okely. Dr. Vanderkemp, a Dutch physi-

cian, was convinced, and recovered from in-

fidelity by an alarming providence, and devoted

himself as a missionary for the conversion of
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the heathen. Captain Wilson is another re-

markable instance, who, in gratitude to God
for his goodness to him, undertook to convey
the missionaries to the Southern Ocean, and
has accomplished the undertaking with great

and surprising success, without putting the

Society to the smallest expense.

Henry Redhead Yorke, who was sentenced

to a long imprisonment for sedition, is another

instance of a person, whose mind has under-

gone a great change during his imprisonment,

and he has been open and honest enough to

avow it.

THOMAS PAINE.

This grand champion of modern infidelity,

in whom its thoughtless abettors placed their-

last, best hopes, expired at New York, in the

year 1809. No deist, so slenderly acquainted

with his subject, had ever so fatally succeeded

to corrupt the generation of his day, as Paine.

Presumptuous, wdtty, and bad at heart, he was
enabled by a style at once popular and nervous,

to sneer, revile, and ridicule, with sad effect,

the most sacred, and most valued truths.

One who had so maliciously aimed to plunge

his poisoned arrows into the vitals of Chris-

tianity, and had so destructively succeeded to

debauch the understandings of the giddy, rash,

and tumultuous populace, (w^ho are ever bad

enough, even under the restraints of Civil as

well as Religious obligations,) could not fail to

call the attention of the Christian world to his

expiring moments. It was therefore generally

1*
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anticipated that something signally awful would
distinguish his death : and so indeed there was,

though not in the manner most generally ex-

pected. Like one given up to the '^ strongest

delusions to believe a lie/' and ** with a con-

science seared as with an hot iron/' he seemed,

in his last illness, to acquire an awful insensi-

bility to every thing of a religious nature ; or at

best, seemed most concerned to keep out the

intrusion of those visitors, and those reflections,

which mostly press upon the sick and the needy
at the approach of death. He therefore linger-

ed out a dark and gloomy period of several

months, in a sullen, determined opposition to

every religious thought or suggestion. The
very name of Christ was dreadful to his ear :

whether from fear, or from scorn, or from an-

guish, is not so certainly known.
It is certain, he sliowed a continued and

marked hostility to tlie Clerical character, and
would not endure that any of them, under any
pretext, should visit him. The Rev. Mr.
Ketchum, however, in the common garb of a

citizen, succeeded to approach him, and to

bring him into some desultory conversation
;

but he had no sooner drawn towards the object

of his visit, by indirectly naming the name of

Jesus, than the enraged infidel, fired at the

sound, and lost to all sense of decorum, actually

drove him from his presence ! He would not
endure any expostulation. But, though dread-

ful was the sound of that name, whom he had
pierced, yet he afterwards actually repeatedly

exclaimed in his agonies of pain, in the pres-

ence of his physician, Doctor Manly, O Lord,
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help me, O Jesus, help me ! Upon being ques-

tioned by the Doctor, as to his confidence m
the succour of that name, he would make no

reply. But bein^ further urged, he said with a

previous thoughtful pause :
'' I have no wish to

believe on that subject."

Doctor Manly has written a letter explana-

tory of his death. We are informed by him,

that whenever befell into paroxysms of pain,

which w^ere frequent before his death, he would

cry out without intermission, O Lord, help me,

O Jesus, help me ! God help me, Jesus Christ

help me, &c. His conduct w^as as singular as

his conversation was equivocal. He would not

be left alone night or day. He would actually

scream and holloa if left alone but for one

moment.
It has been the opinion of those who had the

best means of seeing the last days of this hoary

incendiary, that it was his labour and aim to

maintain to his last, the appearance of firmness

and undismay in his principles. This false and

vainglorious pride was natural to such an heart

;

and makes the opinion extremely probable. But

the inquietude and uncertainty consequent to a

mind so alienated from God, kept him awaken-

ed to continued fear, lest his courage, which

was forced and fluctuating, might be overruled

by his distrusting, though feeble conscience, if

he once submitted to hear the arguments which

a Christian could at such a time enforce. Be-

sides, he was too conscious of his blasphemy

against Christ to even hope in his name. He

had therefore no alternative but to sustain his

character, or lose his wretched fame.
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All concur in describing him as possessing
the most peculiarly awful visage that ever sad-
dened a dying bed. It was an unique face

;

possessing an assemblage of every vicious and
dismal passion. It was indeed too terrific to
suffer some who knew him, to repeat their
visits.

As he would never tolerate any conversation
respecting religion, so he died leaving no other
evidence behind him, than his general aversion
to Christ and his disciples. He has now gone
to his reward, where the realities of eternity
are made known to him.
Those who are curious to learn more of

Paine, may find enough in Cheetham's '' Life of
Paine," lately published, to give them a com-
plete disgust of his character. He was in-
sincere as a politician, was too aspiring for
names and titles to be a real Republican, and
y/as an habitual drunkard and a most disgust-
ing sloven. He was also avaricious, and base
in the fulfilment of his pecuniary promises. In
short, he was a compound of all those vices
which are generated in the breast of every
infidel, who wantonly sets the laws of God at
defiance.
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The names ivMch folloiv, are such Unbelievers as

were reformed in their lAves, and bore their testi-

mony to the truth.

CHARLES GILDON,

Author of a book called the Oracles of Reason,
was convinced of the fallacy of his own argu-

ments against religion, and the danger of his

situation, by reading Leslie's Short Method
with a Deist. He afterwards wrote a defence

of Revealed Religion, entitled the Deist's Man-
ual, and died in the Christian faith.

LORD LYTTLETON,

Author of the History of Henry the Second,

and Gilbert West, had both imbibed the prin-

ciples of unbelief, and had agreed together to

write something in favour of infidelity. To do
this more effectually, they judged it necessary

to acquaint themselves pretty well with the

Bible. By the perusal of that book, however,

they were both convinced of their error : both

became converts to the religion of Christ Jesus
;

both took up their pens and wrote in favor of

it ; the former his Observations on the Conver-
sion of St. Paul ; the latter, his Observations

on the Resurrection of Christ ; and both died in

peace.
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Johnson tells us, that *' Lord Lyttleton, in

the pride of juvenile confidence, with the help

of corrupt conversation, entertained doubts of

the truth of Christianity ; but he thought after-

wards it was no longer fit to doubt, or believe

by chance ; he therefore applied himself serious-

ly to the great question. His studies being

honest, ended in conviction. He found, that

religion was true, and, what he had learned, he
endeavoured to teach, by observations on the

conversion of St. Paul ; a treatise to which
infidelity has never been able to fabricate a

specious answer."—Two days previous to his

dissolution, this great and good man addressed

his physician in these memorable words :

—

" Doctor, you shall be my confessor. When I

first set out in the world, I had friends who
endeavoured to shake my belief in the Chris-

tian religion. I saw difficulties which stag-

gered me, but I kept my mind open to convic-

tion. The evidence and doctrines of Chris-

tianity, studied with attention, made me a most
firm and persuaded believer of the Christian

religion. I have made it the rule of my life,

and—it is the ground of my future hopes."

PRINGLE,

One of the first characters of the present age,

though blest with a religious education, con-

tracted the principles of infidelity, when he
travelled abroad. But as he scorned to be an
implicit believer, he was equally averse from
being an implicit unbeliever. He therefore set
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himself to examine the principles of the gospel
of Christ, with all caution and seriousness.

The result of his investiixation v/as, a full con-
viction of the divine original and authority of
the gospel. The evidence of revelation appear-

ed to him to be solid and invincible ; and the

nature of it to be such as demanded his warmest
acceptance.

SOAME JENYNS,

By some means had been warped aside into the

paths of infidelity, and continued in this state

of mind several years. Finding his spirit, how-
ever, not at rest, he was induced to examine
the grounds upon which his unbelief was found-

ed. He discovered his error ; was led to be-

lieve in the Saviour of mankind ; and wrote a
small treatise in the defence of the gospel,

entitled, a View of the Internal Evidences of

Christianity ; a work worthy the perusal of every

man, who wishes to understand the excellency

of the reiicrion which he professes.

OLIVER,

A famous physician, was a zealous unbeliever

till within a short time of his death. Being
convinced of his error, and the danger of his

situation, he bewailed his past conduct with

strong compunction of heart, and gave up his

spirit at last, in confident expectation of mercy
from God, through the merit of that Saviour,
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whom, for many years, he had ridiculed and
opposed. " Oh," said he, '* that I could undo
the mischief that I have done 1 I was more
ardent to poison people with the principles of
irreligion and unbelief, than almost any Chris-
tian can be to spread the doctrines of Christ.''

GENERAL DYKERN
Received a mortal Vvound at the battle of Ber-
gen, in Germany, A. D. 1759. He was of a
noble family, and possessed equal abilities as a
minister in the closet, and a general in the field,
being favoured with a liberal education. Hav-
ing imbibed the principles of infidelitv, he con-
tinued a professed deist, till the time he re-
ceived his fatal wound. During his illness,
however, a great and effectual change was
wrought upon his mind by the power of divine
grace, and he died in the full assurance of
faith, glorying in the salvation of Jesus, and
wondering at the happy change which had
taken place in his soul.

EARL OF ROCHESTER
Was a great scholar, a great poet, a great sin-
ner, and a great peiiitent. His life was written
by Burnet, and his funeral sermon was preach-
e(l and published by Mr. Parsons. Dr. John-
son, speaking of Burnet's life of this noble-
man, says, ** The critic ought to read it for its
elegance, the philosopher for its argument^ and
the saint for its piety/'
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His lordship, it appears, had advanced to an
uncommon height of vvickedness, having been
an advocate in the black cause of atheism, and
an encomiast to Beelzebub, lie had raked too

in the very bottom of the sewers of debauchery,
and had been a satirist against religion itself.

But when, like the prodigal in the gospel, he
came to himself, his mind was filled with the

most extreme horror, which forced sharp and
bitter invectives from him against himself;

terming himself the vilest wretch that the sun
ever shone upon ; wishing he had been a crawl-

ing leper in a ditch, a linkboy, or a beggar, or

had lived in a dungeon, rather than offended

God in the manner he had done.

Upon the first visit of Mr. Parsons to him, on
May 26th, 1680, after a journey from the West,
he found him labouring under great trouble of

mind, and his conscience full of terror. The
Earl told him

—

'^ When on his journey, he had
been arguing with greater vigor against God
and religion, than ever he had done in his life-

time before, and that he had been resolved to

run them down wdth all the argument and spite

in the world ; but, like the great convert, Paul,

he found it hard to kick against God." At
this time, however, his heart was so powerfully

affected, that he argued as much for God and
religion, as ever he had done against them.

—

He had such tremendous apprehensions of the

Divine Majesty, mingled w-ith such delightful

contemplations of his nature and perfectiGns,

and of the ^^^'"V.^ness of religion, that he said,

.— - 1 never was advanced thus far towards

happiness in my life before ; though upon the
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commission of some sins extraordinary, I have

had some considerable checks and warnings

from within ; but still I struggled with them,

and so wore them them off again.
*' One day, at an atheistical meeting in the

house of a person of quality, I undertook to

manage the cause, and was the principal dis-

putant against God and religion ; and for my
performances received the applause of the whole

company.—Upon this my mind was terribly

struck, and I immediately replied thus to my-
self
— ** Good God, that a man that walks up-

right, that sees the wonderful works of God,
and has the use of his senses and reason, should

use them to the defying of his Creator !—But
though this was a good beginning towards my
conversion, to find my conscience touched for

my sins, yet it went off again : nay, all my life

long, I had a secret value and reverence for an

honest man, and loved morality in others. But
I had formed an odd scheme of religion to my-
self, which would solve all that God or con-

science might force upon me
;
yet I was never

reconciled to the business of Christianity : nor

had I that reverence for the gospel of Christ,

which I ought to have had."

This state of mind continued till the fifty-

third chapter of Isaiah was read to him, to-

gether with some other parts of the sacred

Scriptures ; when it pleased God to fill his mind
with such peace and joy in believing, that it

was remarkable to all about him, upon which
he used to enlarge in a vGiy f^IT^iliar and affec-

tionate manner, applying the whole to his awu
humiliation and encouragement,
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" O blessed God," would he say, '^ can such
a horrid creature as I am be accepted by thee,

who have denied thy Being, and contemned
thy power ? Can there be mercy and pardon
for me ? Will God own such a wretch as I ?"

In the middle of his sickness he said still

farther :
—'* Shall the unspeakable joys of heaven

be conferred on me ? O mighty Saviour, never
but through thine infinite love and satisfaction !

O never but by the purchase of thy blood !"

—

adding—** that with all abhorrence he reflected

upon his former life—that from his heart he
repented of all that folly and madness of which
he had been guilty.''

He had a strong and growing esteem for the

sacred Scriptures, and evidently saw their divine

fulness and excellency : *^For these having spoken
to his heart, he acknowledged that all the seeming
absurdities and contradictions fancied by men
of corrupt and reprobate judgments, were van-

ished ; and the excellency and beauty of them
appeared conspicuously, now that he was come
to receive the truth in the love of it.''

During his illness he had a hearty concern

for the pious education of children, wishing
" his son might never be a wit, one of those

WTetched creatures who pride themselves in

abusing God and religion, denying his being

or his Providence ; but that he might become
an honest man ; and of a truly religious cha-

racter, which only could be the support and
blessing of his family."

One of his companions coming to see him on
his death-bed, he said to him :

—'* O remember
that you contemn God no more. He is an
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avenging God, and will visit you for your sins

:

and will, I hope, in mercy touch your con-

science, sooner or later, as he has done mine.

—You and I have been friends and sinners

together a great while, therefore I am the more
free with you.—We have been all mistaken in

our conceits and opinions ; our persuasions

have been false and groundless ; therefore I

pray to God grant you repentance."

When he drew towards the last stage of his

sickness, he said, *' If God should spare me yet

a little longer here, I hope to bring glory to his

name, hoping pardon for the dishonour I have

done to him in my whole life ; and particularly

by my endeavours to convince others, and to

assure them of the danger of their condition, if

they continue impenitent ; and to tell them
how graciously God hath dealt with me."
And when he came within still nearer views

of dissolution, about three or four days before

it, he said,
—" I shall now die : but, Oh, what

unspeakable glories do I see ! What joys, be-

yond thought or expression, am I sensible of! I

am assured of God's mercy to me through Jesus
Christ ! Oh ! how I long to die, and to be with

my Saviour !"

For the admonition of others, and to undo as

much as was in his power, the mischief of his

former conduct, he subscribed the following

recantation, and ordered it to be published after

his death :

'^ For the benefit of all those, whom I have
drawn into sin by my example and encourage-
ment, I leave to the world this my last declara-

tion : which I deliver in the presence of the
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great God, who knows the secrets of all hearts,

and before whom I am now appearing to be

judged ; That from the bottom of my soul I

detest and abhor the whole course ofmy former

wicked life ;
that I think I can never sufficient-

ly admire the goodness of God, who has given

me a true sense of my pernicious opinions and

vile practices, by which I have hitherto lived

without hope, and without God in the world

;

have been an open enemy to Jesus Christ, doing

the utmost despite to the Holy Spirit of grace ;

and the greatest testimony ofmy charity to such,

is to warn them, in the name of God, as they

rec'ard the welfare of their immortal souls, no

more to deny his being or his Providence, or

despise his goodness : no more to make a mock

of sin, or contemn the pure and excellent reli-

eion of my ever-blessed Redeemer, through

whose merits alone, I, one of the greatest of

sinners, do yet hope for mercy and forgiveness.

Amen."

DUNCOMB COLCHESTER.

The case of Duncomb Colchester was some-

what like this of Rochester. He was a gentle-

man of excellent parts, a generous spirit and o

undaunted courage. Having, however, spen

many years in sundry extravagance^, he was at

knJh by a long and painful sickness brought

to a v'erJ serious sense of the excellency of

religion, and of his own great sm and folly m
[he nedect and contempt of it. He according-

ly, by way of making some small reparation for

8
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the mischief he had done by his wickednesj
drew up an address to his friends and the put
lie, somewhat like to the above of Rochestei
signed by divers witnesses, and caused it to h
read in two neighbouring churches, and spreau
abroad among all his friends and neighbours
through the country, as extensively as he was
able.

GEORGE VILLIERS,

Duke of Buckingham, was the richest man,
and one of the greatest wits in the court of
Charles II

; and yet such were his vices and
extravagances, that before he died, he was
reduced to poverty and general contempt. In
this situation, however, he seems to have been
brought to a sense of his foIJy, and the danger
of his condition, from the letter which he wrote
to Dr. Barrow, of whom he had an high opin-
ion, on his death-bed

; and which is worthy the
attention of every man of pleasure and dissipa-
tion. It was as follows :—
*^ Dear Doctor,

I always looked upon you as a man
of true virtue : and know you to be a person of
sound judgment. For, however I may act in
opposition to the principles of religion, or the
dictates of reason, I can honestly assure you I
had always the highest veneration for both.
1 he world and I may shake hands ; for I dare
alhrm, we are heartily weary of each other O
what a prodigal have I been of the most valua-
ble ot all possessions, time ! I have squander-
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ed it away, with a persuasion it was lasting
;

and now, when a few days would be worth a
hecatomb of worlds, I cannot flatter myself with
a prospect of half a dozen hours. How despi-

cable is that man who never prays to God, but
in the time of his distress ! In what manner
can he supplicate that omnipotent Being in his

affliction, with reverence, whom in the tide of
his prosperity, he never remembered but with
dread ?

Do not brand me with infidelity, when I tell

you, I am almost ashamed to offer up my peti-^

tions to the throne of grace ; or of imploring
that divine mercy in the next world, which I

have so scandalously abused in this. Shall in-

gratitude to man be looked on as the blackest

of crimes, and not ingratitude to God ? Shall

an insult offered to the king be looked on in the

most offensive lisjht : and vet no notice taken
when the Kinir of Kinos is treated with indio^ni-

ty and disrespect? The companions of my
former libertinism would scarce believe their

eyes, were you to show them this epistle. They
would laugh at me as a dreaming enthusiast, or

pity me as a timorous wretch, who was shocked
at the appearance of futurity. They are more
entitled to my pity than my resentment. A
future state may very well strike terror into any
man who has not acted well in this life : and
he must have an uncommon share of courage

indeed, who does not shrink at the presence of

his God. You see the apprehensions of death

will soon bring the most profligate to a proper

use of their understanding. I am haunted by
remorse, despised by my acquaintance, and, I
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fear, forsaken by my God. There is nothing

so dangerous, as extraordinary abilities. I

cannot be accused of vanity now, by being

sensible that I was once possessed of uncom-
mon qualifications ; as I sincerely regret that I

ever was blest with any at all.

My rank in life still made these accomplish-

ments more conspicuous ; and, fascinated with

the general applause v/hich they procured, I

never considered about the proper means by

which they should be displayed. Hence, to

purchase a smile from a blockhead whom I

depised, I have frequently treated the virtuous

with disrespect : and sported with the holy name
of Heaven, to obtain a laugh from a parcel of

fools, who were entitled to nothing but my con*

tempt. Men of wit look on themselves as dis-

charged from the duties of religion ; and con-

fine the doctrines of the Gospel to people of
meaner understandings ; and look on that man
to be of narrow genius who studies to be good.

What a pity that the holy writings are not made
the criterion of true judgment !—Favour me
with a visit as soon as possible. Writing to

you gives me some ease. I am of opinion this

is the last visit 1 shall ever solicit from you.

My distemper is powerful. Come and pray for

the departing spirit of the unhappy

Buckingham/*
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DILLON,

Earl of Roscommon, contemporary with Buck-
ingham, was also a man of considerable learn-

ing and abilities, but a man of dissipation and
licentious principles. He addicted himself im-
moderately to gaming, by which he was engaged
in frequent quarrels and brought into no little

distress. But, however we may be disposed to

sport with sin w^hen we are in no apparent dan-

ger, there is a time coming, when we shall see

all things in a more serious point of view.

Accordingly, we are told, at the moment this

merry nobleman expired, he was constrained to

utter, with an energy of voice that expressed

the most ardent devotion

—

"My God, my Father, and my Friend,

Do not forsake me in the end."

A NOBLEMAN.

We have also an uncommon alarm given us
in a letter from another nobleman on his death-

bed, to an intimate companion ; which no man
can seriously read, and not be deeply affected.

" Dear Sir,

Before you receive this, my final state

will be determined by the Judge of all the earth.

In a few days at most, perhaps in a few hours,

the inevitable sentence will be passed, that

8*
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shall raise me to the heights of ha])piness,

or sink me in the depths of misery. While you

read these lines, 1 shall be either groaning

under the agonies of absolute despair, or tri-

umphing in fullness of joy.

It is impossible for me to express the present

disposition of my soul—the vast uncertainty I

am struggling with ! No words can paint the

force and vivacity of my apprehensions. Every
doubt wears the face of horror, and would per-

fectly overwhelm me, but for some faint beams
of hope, which dart across the tremendous
gloom ! What tongue can utter the anguish of

a soul suspended between the extremes of infi-

nite joy, and eternal misery ? I am throwing,

my last stake for eternity, and tremble and'

shudder for the important event.

Good God ! how have I employed myself!

what enchantment hath held me ? In what
delirium hath my life been past ? What have I

been doing, while the sun in its race, and the

stars in their courses, have lent their beams, per-

haps only to light me to perdition

!

I never awaked till now. I have but just!

commenced the dignity of a rational being.

Till this instant I had a wrong apprehension o;

every thing in nature, I have pursued shadows,
and entertained myself with dreams. I have
been treasuring up dust, and sporting myself
w^ith the wind. I look back on my past life,

and but for some memorials of guilt and infamy,

it is all a blank—a perfect vacancy ! I might
have grazed with the beasts of the field, or sung
with the winged inhabitants in the woods, to

much better purpose, than any for which I have
i
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lived. And oh ! but for some faint hope, a
thousand times more blessed had 1 been, to

have slept with the clods of the valley, and
never heard the Almighty's fiat, nor waked into

life at his command !

I never had a just apprehension of the solem-
nity of the part I am to act till now. I have
often met death insulting on the hostile plain,

and, with a stupid boast, defied his terrors

:

With a courage as brutal as that of the warlike
horse, I have rushed into the field of battle,

laughed at the glittering spear, and rejoiced at

the sound of the trumpet ; nor had a thought of
any state beyond the grave, nor the great tribu-

nal to which I must have been summoned
;

" Where all my secret guilt had been reveal'd,

Nor the minutest circumstance conceaPd."

It is this which arms death with all its terrors

;

else I could still mock at fear, and smile in the

face of the gloomy monarch. It is not giving

up my breath ; it is not being forever insensi-

ble ; that is not the thought at which I shrink :

it is the terrible hereafter, the something beyond
the grave, at which I recoil. Those great reali-

ties, which, in the hours of mirth and vanity, I

have treated as phantoms, as the idle dreams of

superstitious beings : these start forth, and dare

me now in their most terrible demonstration.

My awakened conscience feels something of

that eternal vengeance I have often defied.

To what heights of madness is it possible for

human nature to reach ! What extravagance

is it to jest with death ! to laugh at damnation !

to sport with eternal chains, and recreate a
8**
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jovial fancy with the scenes of infernal misery !

Were there no impiety in this kind of mirth,

it would be as ill-bred as to entertain a dying

friend with the sight of a harlequin, or the

rehearsal of a farce. Every thing in nature

seems to reproach this levity in human crea-

tures. The whole creation, man excepted, is

serious : man, who has the highest reason to be

so, while his affairs of infinite consequence are

depending on this short, uncertain duration. A
condemned wretch may with as good a grace

go dancing to his execution, as the greatest

part of mankind go on with such a thoughtless

gaiety to the grave.

Oh ! with what horror do I recall those hours
of vanity which we have wasted together

!

Return, ye lost, neglected moments ! How
should I prize you above the Eastern treasures

!

Let me dwell with hermits ; let me rest on the

cold earth ; let me converse in cottages ; may I

but once more stand a candidate for an im-
mortal crown, and have my probation for celes-

tial happiness.

Ye vain grandeurs of a court ! ye sounding
titles, and perishing riches ! what do ye now
signify ! what consolation, what relief can ye
give me ? I have a splendid passage to the
grave ; I die in state, and languish under a
gilded canopy ; I am expiring on soft and downy
pillows, and am respectfully attended by my
servants and physicians : my dependants sigh,

my sisters weep, my father bends beneath a
load of years and grief; my lovely wife, pale
and silent, conceals her inward anguish ; my
friend, who was as my own souJ, suppresses his
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sighs, and leaves me to his secret grief. But,
Oh ! who of these will answer my summons at

the high tribunal ? Who of them will bail me
from the arrests of death 1 Who will descend
into the dark prison of the grave for me ?

Here they all leave me, after having paid a
few idle ceremonies to the breathless clay which
perhaps may lie reposed in state, while my soul,

my only conscious part, may stand trembling
before my Judge.

My afflicted friends, it is very probable, with
great solenmity will lay the senseless corpse in

a stately monument, inscribed with,

Here lies the Great

But could the pale carcass speak, it would
soon reply :

—

False marble, where ?

Nothing but poor and sordid dust lies here !

While some flattering panegyric is pronounced
at my interment, I may perhaps be hearing my
just condemnation at a superior tribunal ; where
an unerring verdict may sentence me to ever-

lasting infamy. But I cast myself on his abso-

lute mercy, through the infinite merits of the

Redeemer of lost mankind. Adieu, till we
meet in the world of spirits."

LACKINGTON.

This man, celebrated as the greatest book-

seller in the world, as well as for the many and
large editions of his own *' Memoirs,'' written

generally to bring Religion, particularly the
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more spiritual part of it, into ridicule and dis-

repute, furnishes us with a very remarkable

exhibition of the power of Divine Grace. These
'' Memoirs," and his subsequent ** Confessions"

of remorse and repentance, display in a very

conspicuous manner, why and how, men can

contemn the truth : and how confused and

ashamed they may be by Grace, at their sup-

posed best and most extolled sinful performances.

From a very humble origin, he rose through

the assistance of religious friends, to an eleva-

tion seldom equalled in men of his low sphere

and scanty education. Being of an acute and
inquiring mind, he read with eager avidity an:

astonishing variety of books, which, by a verj

tenacious memory, soon gave him a stock of
knowledge, but which, because not well chosen^

nor received with becoming humility, puffed up
his aspiring vanity, till like a full blown bladder

it burst in infidelity. He had in humbler life>

when he needed the consolations of the Spirit,

seemed an engaged and sincere Christian ; but

from the causes just mentioned, and from yield-

ing to the seductions which a flattering world
can use, he lost not only his sense of Religion,
but even became so forgetful, perverted, and
base, as to write his " Memoirs" on purpose to

vilify and disparage that same religion he had
professed to enjoy. So true it is, as he him-
self afterwards confessed, that men can forget

that they *' were purged from their sins," and
can, like Peter, even curse and swear, that
" they know not the man." In doing this,

he hoped to have effected much by slandering the
character of the Rev. Mr. Wesley, his former

I
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benefactor ; so ungrateful is infidelity ! But in

process of time, Mr. Wesley died, and his " life

and death" being published, Mr. Lackington
was induced to look into it, that he might
ascertain how he died. In reading this book,
behold how strange are the ways of Providence !

he felt himself alternately *' delighted, con-
founded, instructed and troubled. That divine

power (says he, in his " confessions,") which
has been felt by thousands under the preaching
of Mr. Wesley and his preachers, again hum-
bled me in the dust. I sunk down at the feet

of Christ, and washed them with my tears. Sor-

row, joy and love, were sweetly mingled to-

gether in my soul. I was now convinced that

the pardoning love of God which was first mani-
fested to my soul, was a divine reality, and not

the effect of a heated imagination."

From that time, as the reading world all

knows, he has been doing his utmost, by the

publication of religious tracts and the spread

of his recantations, to atone for his wretched
endeavours to vilify the power and efficacy of

the most Holy Scriptures.

Every infidel ought to read Lackington's
" Confessions." They are a mirror, in which
they may often see themselves reflected

;
par-

ticularly if they have previously read his con-

ceited and reproachful " Memoirs."

CONCLUSION.

The patient reader, who has accompanied us

to a close, must now determine for himself,

whether the Religion of Jesus be a divine
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reality, or a base imposition upon the credulity

of mankind.
The comparison of the lives and deaths of

sinners and of saints, sufficiently demonstrates

the superior degree of happiness enjoyed by the

Christian. If it be a delusion, facts still de-

clare, that no such measures of joy and trans-

port encircle the languishing bed of the infidel.

Even that elegant genius, the aspiring, disap-

pointed, young Chatterton, (who impiously ter-

minated his own existence) could not forbear,

as a token of his best wishes to a friend, to wish

him '^ all the consolations which the Christian

Religion affords to those who can believe it,

but of which (alluding to his own supposed
superior sagacity) I can have none.'*

Those who are still incredulous, we awfully

fear, will discover their error when it is forever

too late to remedy it. The error of such an
one's judgment will not serve his defence ; it

will be proved to be nothing short of the de-

pravity of his heart. Those who remain firm

and unshaken in their infidelity, under the still

small voice of peaceful reason and the ordinary
teachings of grace, must be considered as hope-
less, unless awakened from their dream of
damning illusion, by the tremendous thunders
of Mount Sinai

!

" Since then we die but once, and after death

Th' immortal spirit goes

To endless joys or everlasting woes
;

Wise is the man, who labours to secure

The mighty and important stake."



WHOI.E FAMILY IN HEAVEN.
Written by the Rev. Richard FInill, a pious English Missionary

resident in St. Petersburgh, Russia, where for several years

he has exerted a wide religious influence.

I was once favoured with the sight of a letter

written by an American lady to her husband, a

little before she died. This lady was an emi-

nent Christian, remarkable for her confidence

in God, and for attention to the spiritual wel-

fare of her numerous offspring. In speaking

to her husband respecting their beloved chil-

dren, she used this memorable sentence :
*' I

rejoice in hope that we shall meet, an unbroken

family, before the throne of God,^'—or, accord-

ing to the phrase at the head of this article, '' a

whole family in heaven."

From our earliest years we are accustomed

to hear of a place of unutterable glory— that

place is heaven. As our minds expand, we are

told that heaven is the dwelling place of God.

Then if any of our friends die, we are taught

to hope they are gone to heaven, to be forever

with God—and that it is our duty to prepare to

follow them. In some cases the minds of young

people are deeply affected by these representa-

tions, and it is their unspeakable happiness to

begin 10 prepare for heaven almost as soon as

they can think at all. But it is not so general-
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ly. Alas ! it too often happens that men run
on for many years in a course of forgetfulness
of God, and of rebellion against God, before
they are brought to repentance : and some
never repent at ail, but renmin in their rebel-
lion forever. They proceed from one step to
another, from bad to worse, until they perish in
their sins ! Oh, what a fearful sight is a grey-
headed sinner !

'' Can the Ethiopian change
his skin, or the leopard his spots ! then may
they learn to do well who have been accustomed
to do evil.'' It would be well if these thoughts
had an abiding place in our hearts ; but many
things concur to remove them. Ah ! this busy
world, this ensnaring world, this sinful world !

Yet amidst all its snares, and vanities, and sins,
we sometimes find a person whose affections
are set on things above

; yea, we now and then
are privileged to behold a whole family setting
out in good earnest, and determined, by the
help of God, to appear '' a whole family in
heaven.''

In musing on this subject I thought of the
following particulars, which I send out into the
world With many prayers, in hope that those
who read them may be benefited

; and that a
few, at least, may thereby be helped on their
way to glory.

First, What a glorious sight it will be to
behold all Christ's redeemed family in heaven !

Now they are separated. Part of them are in
heaven, and the other part are yet on earth

;

but there is a day coming when they will be
gathered out of all nations, and kindreds, and
people, and tongues, and make a great multi-
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tude which no man can number. O blissful

morning, when my eyes shall gaze on this re-

deemed family ! My heart has often thrilled

with joy to see a penitent—to see an heir of

glory—to see a saint made meet for heaven
;

but then I shall see them all, and partake of

their felicity :

<*Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,

But all their joys are one."

Then, the unspeakable blessings imparted
through the operations of Bible Societies, will

be brought to light. Then, all the multitudes

who have been converted by the instrumentality

of Missionaries, will be seen clothed in white

robes and with palms in their hands. Then,
ten thousand times ten thousand voices will be
lifted up in praise to God for the circulation of

reliorious Tracts. Then, amidst the celestial

harmony, there will be children crying, Hosan-
na ! on account of the favours they received

in Sunday Schools. Then, parents who trained

up their offspring in the nurture and admonition

of the Lord, will be seen with rapture beaming
in their eyes, while they exclaim, ** Here, Lord,

am I, and the children thou hast given me."
And near the throne, close by the feet of the

Redeemer, will be seen prostrate the grateful,

affectionate, and devoted preacher of the gos-

pel, giving up his account with joy, and re-

ceiving the gracious approbation of his Master^
** Well done, good and faithful servant."

Secondly. How happy will you be to see

yourselves in heaven, and every member of

your family with you—not one wanting ! Father
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and mother, sons and daughters, brothers and
sisters, servants and apprentices— all there.

All who surrounded the family table. All who
kneeled together around the family altar. How-
ever separated by distance or time, yet meeting

in heaven at last. I say, what a happy meet-

ing this will be ! Reader ! is there any pros-

pect that this will be the case with you ? Have
you ever any doubts respecting it ? Oh, see to

have these doubts removed ! Have you any
hopes respecting it ! Oh, see that your hopes

are well founded ! Are you unconcerned about

it? Ah ! that is dreadful. Heaven is not to be

trifled with. Hell is not to be trifled with.

Souls are not to be trifled with. Remember
the day is coming, it is nigh at hand, when you
will see and feel that these things deserved

your chief attention.

Thirdly. What a cheering circumstance it

is when one in a family has chosen heaven for

his portion ! Look at that man. Mark him
well. Set it down as a certainty that he will

not go to heaven alone. He cannot be satisfied

to walk solitarily in the way to Zion. He must
have companions, and through God's blessing

he will make them. We anticipate great things

from such a character, and well we may, for

God says to every new convert, *' I will bless

thee, and thou shalt be a blessing." From the

day of his conversion he begins to pray, and
the effectual fervent prayer of a righteous man
availeth much. He also begins to shine, and
he giveth light unto all that are in the house.

Perhaps it would be difl[icult to find a family

containing one pious and consistent disci-
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pie, without finding also that he is beginning
to make a favourable impression on the minds
of his relatives, by softening down their preju-

dices, drawing away their attention from the

world, and leading them to think more than
formerly on things divine. All is not done
that his heart could wish, but there is a change
—a beginning. Go forward then, ye heavenly-
minded. Be thankful for every indication of a

change. God does not despise the day of small

things, neither must you. Think of the pro-

phet, when his servant said, ** I see a little

cloud rising up out of the sea, about the size of

a man's hand,"—that was enough. The pro-

phet look it for granted that his Lord was come.
Do you the same. Look out for marks of God's
blessing. He is faithful. He is strong. Trust
him, and be not afraid. Salvation is already

come to your house. All the people in it are

in some measure given to you. Oh, v/atch for

their souls ! Look up to God for divine guid-

ance, that you may act wisely in your station.

Never be discouraged. God waited long for

you, therefore be patient with others. Let the

hope of bringing a whole family to heaven ani-

mate, and quicken you. In the Lord Jehovah

is everlasting strength ; and when you are lean-

ing simply on him, he will make you almost

forget your own weakness, by the assurance

that his arm is almighty.

Fourthly, When a part of a family is already

in heaven, what a powerful influence should

that have on survivors ! O, it is a solemn and

instructive event when one member of a family

is taken to glory ! Brethren ! what effect ought

9



94 A WHOLE FAMILY IN HEAVEN.

it to have upon us who remain here a little

longer? Think—some of us have half of our

families already in heaven. Others have a

father, or mother, or wife, or husband, or son,

or daughter there—and shall not this produce
an effect ? O, it ought ! Yes, it ought. It

ought to loosen our hearts from earth, and to

raise our souls to heaven.

" There our best friends, our kindred dwell.

There God our Saviour reigns."

Reader 1 shall we join this happy company ?

Soon, soon you will leave this earthly state, and
whither will you go ? Will you join your fami-

ly in heaven ? Have you any preparation for

it? Except a man be born again, he cannot
enter that kingdom. You must be born again.

Are you born again ? What is there about you
which indicates your heavenly birth ? Recol-
lect that the removal of one member of a family

to a better world, has sometimes been overruled

by Divine Providence for leading all the other

members to consider their ways, to repent of
their sins, to seek mercy through faith in the
Lord Jesus Christ, and to walk humbly with
God, until a voice from above said unto them,
" Come up hither.'' This was a happy effect,

was it not ? and why may it not be the same
with you ? Oh, it will be the same if you
earnestly seek it

!

To others, the removal of a part of their

family to glory has been greatly sanctified.

Though they were pious before, yet they never
thought so much of heaven, nor wished so
earnestly to be there, as they have since their
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much loved relatives were taken thither. This
loosened the cords which too strongly bound
them to earth. This brought them with more
relish to those parts of the Bible which treat of
heaven. This made them look unto Jesus with

more gratitude than ever, and this seemed to

give them eagles' wings, by which they might
soar upward to the family in heaven.

Happy, unspeakably happy is it, when the

death of friends is attended with such a quick-

ening influence. O Rachel ! weeping for her

children because they are not, let thy tears flow

on ; but let it be in a stream of mingled, grate-

ful submission and adoring love.

Fifthly. How alarming it is when only one
in a family gives evidence that he is not pre-

paring for heaven ! What a blank it will cause

to see a whole family in heaven but one ! per-

haps the youngest—the darling not there. Or
it may be the fisrt born—the child who first

diff'used joy through a parent's heart not there !

Oh, how can we bear to think of a whole family

in heaven but one ! Who should we select to

be that miserable absentee ? Whose child

should we pitch upon ? Whose brother should

we mark as the victim ? Do we not feel our

flesh begin to creep upon our bones ? Does
not our blood run cold ? Do not our hearts

shudder at the thought ? Are we not all ready

to exclaim, " let not this misery fall on one of

mine ?" See the fond father, looking around,

his soul rejoicing over one, two, three—but

where is Absalom ? What ! is he not here ? O
Absalom, my son, my son ! Art thou not here ?

—No ! Parents, I feel for you. I also have a
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parent's heart. I know your feelings on this

subject. Oh, if the eye could weep in heaven,

it would shed a flood of tears over an absent

son ! But now, parents,—now is the time. Is

there one in your family not preparing for hea-

ven ; what ought to be done in his case ? Shall

you let him alone ? Oh, no ! How did the

man act who had a hundred sheep, and one of

them went astray ? He left the ninety and
nine, and went after the wanderer ; nor did he
give up his search until he found him ; and
when he had found him all shattered, and hun-
gry, and faint, he took him on his shoulders^

and returned with him rejoicing. Here then

is a pattern for you. Let your tears flow. Let
your prayers ascend. Let your hearts melt.

Let your language pierce his soul. Oh, follow

him ! Determine never to give him up until

you have reclaimed the prodigal—until you have
snatched the fire-brand from the flame ; then
you may go on your way rejoicing, in hope that

all your family will meet in heaven.

Sixthly, How ought the members of this

heavenly family to live together while they are
upon earth ! They are redeemed by the same
blood—^justified by the same grace—sanctified

by the same Spirit—brethren of the same fami-
ly—heirs of the same inheritance. They tell

us that they expect to meet in glory, and to join
in the same song of praise, " unto Him who
loved us, and washed us from our sins in his

own blood, to Him be glory forever. Amen.''
This is delightful. Pray, how ought they to
live together here ? Like brethren, certainly.

Like the children of God. Like the heirs of
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heaven. And do they act thus ? How do you
act ? On what terms are you living with your
brethren ! Do not think I am coming too

close with my questions, for if you cannot bear
to be so strictly interrogated, then be sure there

is something wrong. How are the members of
your church acting towards each other ? 1

hope that in general there is much love, much
good feeling, much Christian affection ; and if

it is not so in all cases, then let each examine
himself Remember you are not fit for heaven,
if you cannot, if you do not love your brother.

You would find yourself quite out of your ele-

ment in the heavenly world, if you do not love

one another with a pure heart fervently. Oh, if

ever you expect to have the Divine blessing

resting upon your souls— if ever you expect to

see many turning to the Lord from among your
neighbours, you must first see to it that you
love one another ; and whenever there is any
thing amiss, and it may often be expected in

this wicked world, those who are most like the

Saviour, will be the first to seek a reconcilia-

tion. Therefore, I call upon you, I urge you
in the name of that Saviour whom you profess

to love, that ye walk together a^ the redeemed
family—then will you live a heaven upon earth.

Lastly, How dreadful will it be to see a

whole family in hell ! And is there not reason

to fear that many whole families are already

there ? Awful thought ! See them shut up in

endless despair. Oh, see them in the everlast-

ing fire, prepared for the devil and his angels.

But what is more necessary for our present con-

sideration is this-—Are there not many whole

10
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families at this moment on their way thither

;

to whom not one word of solemn, friendly, god-

ly counsel has been given ; who have never

once been warned to flee from the wrath to

come ?

Oh, brethren ! ye that love the Lord indeed,

is there nothing for you to do, among the mul-

titudes which are ready to perish ? Surely, if

you had compassion like unto the Son of God,
here is work enough for us all. And where
ought you to begin ? Oh, begin at home

!

Search your own heart ; examine how matters

stand with you there. Then search your own
habitations ; examine how matters are there.

Next, call on your neighbours. Perhaps you

will succeed better than you could have expect-

ed. Exercise a holy solicitude for one another.

Use much Christian fidelity, much plain deal-

ing ; and when you come to die, you will not

regret that you laboured hard to bring a whole
family to heaven— that you laboured hard to

save a whole family from hell.



AFFECTIONATE COUNSEL

TO THE

YOUNG CONVERT,

Dear Friendy

In this short address, I am taking

it for granted that religion has been brought

home to your thoughts ; and that meditation

and prayer have been made effectual to con-

vince you of your need of it, to reveal to you its

true value, and to dispose you to embrace it

cordially as the '' one thing needful" in this

life, and in the life to come. If I am correct

in this conclusion, then, I need offer no apology

for the following suggestions ; for I am persuad-

ed they will be re.ceived as appropriate to your

present state of mind, and as the words of a

friend who has at his heart a concern for your

highest welfare.

I. Then let me exhort you to present a

DISTINCT AND SPECIAL OFFERING OF PRAISE TO

God FOR THE MERCY WHICH HAS BEEN SHOWN

YOir. All your blessings demand grateful ac-

knowledgm.ent, and their demand is in propor-

tion to their excellence. But your conversion

is the greatest blessing you have ever received,
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and should be the source of the most abundant
praise. The nature of the benefit—so personal,
so real— makes praise indispensable. How
would the blind man, of necessity, rejoice in
the hand that gave him sight ! How would the
deaf man glorify the power that restored him to
hearing

! If then, in a superior sense, your
eyes are opened that you may see—if your ears
are unstopped that you may hear—if God, in
the greatness of his mercy, has delivered '' your
eyes from tears, your feet from fallino;, and your
soul from the lowest hell,'' what thanks do you
not owe him I Think of the state from which
you are redeemed—of the power shown in your
redemption— of the sacrifice made for that re-
demption—and let your heart become one offer-
ing of thankfulness to Him who hath loved you,
and washed you from your sins in his own
blood !

II. Regard your conversiOxV as the be-
ginning OF A NEW LIFE UNTO A NEW OBEDI-
ENCE. Great mistake has existed on this
subject, and it has often had injurious conse-
quences. Religion has commenced by many
anxieties and deep convictions, and the prevail-
ing concern has been to find rest from these in
the evidence of a true conversion. Hope has
sprung up in the mind ; and, when the young
convert has been led to think himself regen-
erated, he has also been tempted to trust in this
state as safe, and to suppose that nothing more
of importance was necessary to him. To put
yourself on your guard against this error, re-
member two things; first, that life is never
given for its own sake, but for its uses. Youf
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spiritual life is given to you that you may *' live

unto God ;" you are to walk in his ways, to

hunger and thirst after his righteousness, and
take a holy delight in his service. Then,
secondly, remember, that your Christian life is

in a very feeble state. If indeed you are truly

converted, you truly live ; but your life at pre-

sent is the life of infancy and childhood. Your
knowledge is small, your faith vveak, and your
charity limited. Consider, then, that you re-

quire to be " rooted and grounded" in the truth
;

that you are *' to grow in knowledge and in

grace ;" and that you are to give '* all diligence

to add to your faith virtue, and to virtue knowl-
edge, and to knowledge temperance, and to

temperance patience, and to patience godliness,

and to godliness charity." Conversion is not the

end of your course, but its beginning. It is the

strait gate, opening on the narrow way ; and all

that way you must tread if ever you arrive in

heaven !

III. That you may happily '* grow in

grace" give an earnest attention to all
THE MEANS OF GRACE. The sevcral means
appointed for your edification need not be here

mentioned : you know them, you have been ac-

customed to regard them. There is, however,

some evil to which you are now exposed, and
to which before you were not liable. You are

in danger, not so much of neglecting the ap-

pointed means, as of sinking dovvn into a cold

and formal use of them. Our first acts in reli-

gion spring from present emotion ; but as these

acts are repeated, they are formed into habits
;

and the danger is of doing from habit what was
10*
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at first done from the heart. Excellent prayers

are still offered, but the meaning is gone

—

praise is still expressed, but it dies on the

tongue— the word is still heard, but not with

the eagerness of men who feel they must feed

on it or die. Guard against this temptation.

None has been more common—none more in-

jurious. Be not satisfied that the action is good
;

ask from time to time whether the motive is

good, and whether the end is good also.

Especially as a direction on this subject, be

not satisfied with the use of any religious means,

which does not bring to you its proper benefit.

The great design of all our means and privileges is

to bring us near to God. Whatever, therefore,

may be your value of the word ; of the ministry

of that word ; or of your seasons of retirement

;

rest not in them, but inquire whether they have

this their proper end in you. If they do not

increase your penitence for sin
;
your abhor-

rence of evil
;
your hope in the Saviour

;
your

nonconformity to the world ; and the heavenli-

ness of" your disposition ; however great their

use to others, they are useless to you. And the

means by which you do not receive a benefit

you receive an injury 1

IV. Be careful that you do not confine
YOUR SENSE OF RELIGION TO THE USE OF RELI-

GIOUS MEANS. More are in this state of mind
than we imagine ; and you cannot escape it but

by watchfulness. They seek to have an im-

pression of religion when on their knees, when
in the closet, or the sanctuary ; and they restore

themselves to their ordinary occupations, with-

out any serious concern to remain under the infki-
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ence of their confessions, prayers, and worship.

This is frequently carried so far, that many per-

sons seem to he the reverse of their prayers and
professions ; and their religious services seem
as a sort of penance for the inconsistent temper
and principles which they habitually indulge.

Remember, then, that religion is not a thing of

time, and place, and posture ; and that if w^e

are truly under its influence, we shall be always

so. See that it is your great regulating prin-

ciple in the family, in the friendly circle, and
in your worldly engagements. Let it soften

your temper, exalt your thoughts, and rectify

your judgment. Retire to your rest at night

;

arise in the morning : accept the refreshments

of the day ; with the holy and exalted purpose

of gloryfying God, in fulfilling the duties of

your station. This would make every meal as

a sacrament to you ; each day as a Sabbath
;

and your most ordinary service, an act of wor-

ship to the Most High. For the want of this,

many have been a stumbling-stone in the way
of the inquirer, instead of an edifying example;
and the *' good way" has been spoken of as

evil

!

V. Prepare to meet and to resist temp-
tation. You must not enter on your course

with false views and flattering promises. If you
enter into the kingdom it must be through

tribulation. Your chief trial will arise from

yourself. Over your own heart, then, especial-

ly, you are to watch with ceaseless jealousy.

Your temptations will be principally to despon-

dency and to presumption. Your enemy will

tempt you to think of sin as trivial before com-
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mission, and as unpardonable after commission
;

that you may be disposed to entertain it with

hope, and afterwards to retain it from despair.

What thousands have fallen by these practices

!

You vviJl meet with temptation from your com-
panions. Of your former associates, some from

affection, may seek to win you back to paths

you have left ; others may assail you with re-

proach and bitter persecution. But stand firm

—be resolved. Show that you are on the

Lord's side, and that you have counted the cost

beforehand. If they see you waver, you will

give them a sad advantage over you. In form-

ing new connections, even among the profes-

sors of religion, you will need great caution.

Excellent as you may think such society in

comparison with what you have left, judge of it

by its effects. If it dees not promote the spirit

of prayer, meekness, charity, and faith, it is not

good for you. Remember that ** he that walk-

eth with the wise shall become wise, while the

companion of fools shall be destroyed." Then
there are temptations peculiar to the times in

which you live. So far as the young convert

is concerned, these are chiefly two. First, you
will be tempted by novelty, and the love of

change. Your recent state' has necessarily been
one of great excitement. Every thing has been
new to you. Your own condition, the charac-

ter of God, the future world, the method of hope
and mercy, have all been revealed as you never

before saw them. Apart from the allowed im-

portance of these things, the sense of freshness

will fade away ; and you will be in danger of

craving some other discoveries by which you
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may be surprised and affected. Watch against

this snare ; many around you have been caught
in it, and are only entangled increasingly in its

meshes day after day. Remember that the

novelty of these things to you was a mere ac-

cident, and that it is their real excellence which
should interest you. If your mind is rightly

affected, they will become more precious to you
as you know them ; while what is unimportant

or false owes all its interest to its freshness and
extravagance.

What is the gift of tongues to you, if you had
it, compared v/ith that charity, wdthout which
you are nothing ! What is the faith to work
miracles, if you had it, compared with that faith

which saves the soul ! What rs the hope of an
earthly and sensual millennium, were it true,

compared with that more blessed hope of hea-

venly purity and everlasting joy ! Let no man
beguile you from the simplicity that is in Christ

!

The remaining temptation of the day is to

worldliness. The world, it may be said, is ever

the same, and is always the tempter of the

Christian. But the present peculiarity and dan-

ger is, that we have so much of the world in

the church. Professors and even saints are so

immersed in business—are so intent on gains

—

are so incessantly occupied at home and abroad,

that the ascendency of religion on the mind be-

comes questionable. They hear the word, but

the cares of the world choke it ; they offer

prayer, but it is with haste and hesitation ; at

best, they are too often found cultivating the

common vineyard to the neglect of their own.
They have no time to be calm—no time to put
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themselves at a distance from the world— no
time to cherish the aid of devoted meditation.

Hence it is that, with so much profession, we
have so little living piety ; and where we have

real piety, that we have so little eminence of

Christian character. Mark this evil as a pre-

vailing one, and set yourself to resist it.

VI. Make without delay a public and
COMPLETE PROFESSION OF THE NAME OF ChRIST.
This is only done when you submit to all his

institutions. Especially at this time it is your

duty to unite yourself with his people, and to

commemorate his love and his death in the

sacrament of the Lord's Supper. Having first

given yourself to the Lord, you are not to with-

hold yourself from his people. As you believe

with the heart, so you are to confess with the

mouth. Christ has redeemed the body, and the

body in its order must show forth his praise.

Let no excuses, arising from unworthiness or

difficulty, induce you to delay. If you are

really converted, it is your present duty ; and
to postpone duty is not to make it more easy,

but more difficult. Those who have delayed at

first, have, for the most part, renewed their

excuses, and have lived and died without com-
ing into a state of Christian fellowship. This is

dangerous, inconsistent, and sinful. It discovers

an inadequate sense of the love of Christ ; it is

a known violation of his command ; it is remain-

ing without the fold, when to be within is our

privilege, and the means of our safety ; it is to

do what you can to annihilate the church of
Christ ; for if all were to act in the same man-
ner, there would be no visible church on earth !
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VII. Through your whole course have
RESPECT UNTO THE END. Chcrish habitually

the temper of a stranger and a pilgrim on the

earth, and let it regulate your mind, and mod-
erate your pursuits. Let the cares of life affect

you but lightly ; let its pleasures be watched
with jealousy ; let its comforts be received with

thankfulness, as meant to assist you on your
journey. Forget the things behind ; shake off

the incumbrances present to you ; still and ever

press forward toward the mark for the prize of

your high calling ! As nothing can induce the

worldling to look to the end of life, so nothing

should induce you to lose sight of it. He has

nothing but what he has here ; if he look at

death, at heaven, at eternity, it is without hope
— with tremendous fear ! But you have no
reason to be alarmed at the future. However
appalling it once was, it is now clothed with

attractions. Heaven is your home ; immortali-

ty your inheritance. Your treasure is there
;

your heart should be there. Let the troubles

of the way be forgotten, and the end of the way
kept steadily in view. It is not becoming in

you to cleave to the world, to idolize the crea-

ture, to recoil from death, called as you are to
** glory, honour, and immortality V^

VIII. Finally. Be strong in the grace
THAT IS IN Christ Jesus our Lord. In enter-

ing on a new course of life and of duty, it is

important to know your own weakness. He
who has brought you into the way of peace,

must keep you there ; he who gave you the first

victory over sin and temptation, must still teach

you to fight and to conquer ; the same hand
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which began the good work must perfect it till

the day of his appearing. Entertain, then, no
confidence in the flesh—in yourself. Explore

the riches of the Saviour's grace ; the resources

of his love, his power, his wisdom. Make these

all your own, by the application ofcontinual pray-

er and faith. So shall you be strong. The stone

that rests on the foundation has all the strength

of the foundation by which it is supported ; and
you, by perfectly depending on the Saviour,

shall be perfectly filled with his might-—grow-
ing up into him in all things. O aspire to this !

Praise him for what you are ; but desire ear-

nestly to be what you are not, perfectly holy !

Look to him ; thirst for him ; honour him. Rest
not on any thing you know ; any thing you
have done ; any thing you have. Seek by his

grace to give an eminent example of Christian

life, and eminently to enjoy that life, which,
though hidden, shall soon be revealed, and
which flows into immortality.
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