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T h e  TROUBLES of LIFE, &c.

M a n  i s  b o r n  t o  t r o u b le  a .  the sparks fly up
ward.” It is not every one however that 

b e liev es  this m elancholy truth. Young people, es
p ec ially  are apt to im agine that the world is full of 
pleasure and en joym en t; their hearts beat high 
with expectation as they enter into it; and they sel
d om calculate on trials, losses, and disappointments 
I propose here, in the first place, to present to my 
y o u n g  and sanguine readers the picture of a few of 
the ch ie f  troubles o f  life.

L e t  us first describe the case of a person in low 
and declin ing circum stances.

T H E  P O O R  L A B O R E R .
R e a d e r ,  thou art one, as I will suppose, who  

heretofore, by dint o f  hard work, didst provided thy
s e l f  with bread, but now thy family has grown large ; 
thy wife, dear woman ! has brought thee twins last 
year; thine own health also has begun rather to de
cline, so that as thy charges increase, thy means of 
l iv in g  grows sm aller and smaller—thou art not yet 
reduced to actual want, but thou art in dread of it,  
for the slender stock which thou hast got together 
is now wasting day by day : already poverty begins 
to stare thee in the face ; already thou hast pawned 
a spoon, or a piece o f  less necessary furniture, or 
perhaps a Sunday-coat, and in another week thou 
m u st  part with thy w ife’s cloak, and perhaps an up
per blanket also ; thou dost hope indeed 
the more needful articles, but it is very doubtful 
w hether thou wilt ever do i t ; thou seemest to be 
descending gently  by the same way that many have 
trod before thee, down into the workhouse; or  
so m e  friendly hand forbid not, perhaps into a dread
fu l  ja il. 
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We will now draw a p i c t u r e  o f  th a t  di s t r e s s  to  
obtain a living w hich is  c o m m o n  i n  a  l i t t l e  h i g h e r

l i f e .

THE LITTLE SHOPKEEPER.

It may be thou art one, who having married a 
year or two ago, didst then set out m errily  in the  
world, in some little shop, fitted up on the occasion, 
and every pound, as thou didst then calculate, would  
produce by this time another pound, by due d ili
gence in thy calling. T h e  little substance which  
thy deceased father left thee, and thy wife brought 
thee, were put together for a capital, from which  
were to arise these ample profits o f  the shop, but, 
alas! the war has happened, trade is grown dull—
thou hast gone into it at a wrong tim e, or hast ch o 

sen a wrong branch of com m erce; thou didst turn 
dealer in silks, just when when the silk trade began  
declining; in gauzes which went out o f  fashion in the  
same year, or in hair powder, and now the use o f  it 
is taxed: or thou hast hired, perhaps, a large house  
for the sake of having with it a better shop, m ea n 

ing to let a part in lodgings, and to live with thy l i t 

tle family in one snug corner o f i t : but thou hast 
failed in getting lodgers; thou waist obliged the other  
day to borrow a  small sum of an old trusty friend, 
but under promise o f secrecy, lest it should hurt 
they credit ; yetsterday thou didst apply to a second  
friend, but he was low in purse, he was borrowing

at that time himself, or he was e n g a g ed  j ust then, 
In short he did not care to trust thee— thou m ust  
try a third fr iend to-day, a n d i f  he fails thee, t h o u
must break perhaps to-morrow; thou hast been g o 

ing on for months in the s a m e  d a i ly  d r e a d  o f b a n k 
ruptcy, and yet thou ar t  c o u n t e d  t o  l i v e  in  c o m f o r t ,
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f o r  t h o u  c arr i e s t  a b o u t  w i t h  thee  a cheerful look ; 
 in  thy face sits sm iling plenty and ease, and com

fort, and satisfaction, and thy shop shines with its 
usual lustre— for it is thus thou dost bear thy part 
with many others, in spreading over the world an 
outward shew o f  happiness, but at the same time 
there is grief, and pain, and gnawing care, and fear 
and error in thy heart.

N or  ought we to think that all those are free 
from keen anxiety w hose bread, comparatively 
speaking is very  sure, for imaginary wants maybe 
the cause of real m isery.

T h e  G r e a t  T r adesm an . .

Observe that great and once thriving trader, he 
had saved awhile ago ten thousand pounds—but in 
the last year he has gone back in the world; some 
new patent has been invented ; some cheap shop has 
risen up ; som e unexpected rival has entered the 
tow n— he feels a lm ost as much at the dropping off 
o f  his trade, as if he was suffering with actual hun
ger. T o  be thrown, as h e  c a l l s  it, out of his for
m er bread, to see the downfall of his once reputable 
and thriving shop, to part also with his pleasant 
country box, and to sell his new horse and whisky, 
and to retire, in short, with only eight or ten thou
sand pounds in hand, instead of the expected twen
ty, is one o f the most hard and t r y i n g  cases, as he 
gravely tells you, that ever was experienced.

But let us draw another p i c t u r e  of human misery:

T h e  S i c k  M an.

T hou  art one perhaps on whom money flows in 
apace, but thou art o f  a very sickly constitution.—
A las! all thy w e a l t h  cannot purchase for thee a
h e a l t h y  b o d y — it  c a n n o t  so o th e  thy pain, or stop the
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course of thy disorder; physicians are called in, 

but it is in vain—they do but send thee from place 
to place in search of health —thy schem es in life
tpp are all now b r o k e n ,  for thy life itse lf  is in dan

ger. Once thou didst hope to see many days, and 
to marry some woman of thine acquaintance, whose  
image is still haunting thy im agination, and to be  
the joyful parent of children, but this sad disorder 
has dashed a l l  thy hopes to p iece s—though rolling  
in wealth and i n  the prime o f  l i f e ,  in the m om ent  
of attaining every thing which thy fond heart could  
wish, the cup of happiness is snatched from thy lips, 
and thou art driven away to an untim ely grave.

T h e  D i s a p p o i n t e d  L o v e r .
 But thou art one perhaps that is crossed in lo v e ,  
with warm, and eager, and im patient affection thou  
 pursuest one who neglects, avoids, or even despises  
thee—perhaps she loved or seem ed to love th ee  
once,but she has lately jilted thee ; or perhaps she  
loves thee still, but prudence forbids the m a tc h ;  
friends have interfered strongly with their autho

rity,and the obedient girl has kindly, though reso 

lutely, entreated thee to take leave of her for e v er . 
Thou art confident, nevertheless, in thine own mind,
that if she were partner o f  thy lot, thou couldst 
bear any state of life with pleasure—poverty would  
be no poverty, pain itself would lose its  nature in  
I her beloved society, but without her, life is insup 

portable, and that death, which others dread, is b e 

come the very object of thy gloomy wishes and e x pectations.

T h e  U n h a p p y  H u s b a n d .

But now, to reverse the picture, thou art one  
perhaps who in the fondness and eagerness o f  youth  
hast married the very object o f  thy choice . O , what
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a  happy man ! what an enviable, lot is thine! But in 
a  little t im e  the charm is broken ; Beauty soon 
fades; a horrib le  te m p e r  also, quite unperceived at 
first, i s  broken out. S he whom didst look up 
to as an angel, is becom e a very fury, quarrels dis
tract thy family day by day ; and the very partner 
o f  thy life has becom e thy grief, thy shame, and thy 
torm ent; thou m ust now pay the forfeit of thy im
prudence, by bearing this worst of burthens for all 
thy  remaining days— nay, thou must also bear it in 
silen ce , lest thy sham e should be published so 
m uch the m ore, and lest thy wife’s ill tempers should 
be worked up even  to frenzy, if  thou shouldst make 
t h e  sm allest complaint.

“ But why will you describe human life so gloom
i l y ?  perhaps som e reader may reply, for my part I  
have a wife, who instead o f  being such a woman as 
you have painted, is m ost exemplary and affection
ate and kind." W e  will now draw another picture  
o f  human calam ity.

T h e  W i d o w e r .
Observe that wife, so pleasing in her person, 

so  cheerful also in her temper, so valuable as the 
industrious and clever  parent of her many children, 
and so attentive and affectionate also to her hus
band. Early love united them , unreserved intimacy 
has endeared them  still further, and a long connec
tion has rendered them now quite needful to each 
o th er— the husband’s life is bound up in that of his 
w ife , in a degree o f  which he is hardly yet aware. 
See her begin to sicken and to grow a little pale.—  
A t first the disease is trifling— she has walked out 
in  the dewy night and caught a cold, but the cough 
has increased, and it is now three months since that 
unlucky day. T h e  tender husband begins to be al
a rm e d . L o v e  indeed is apt to be anxious, and she
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herself begs him not to be afraid. Another monthpasses off, the cough is not removed. Her 
pulse grows quick, her sleep  forsakes her, and many
dreadful symptoms ensue. What are now the feel
ings of this once happy husband? H e  walks with a

melancholy look, and in a neglected dress over the
house, and he thinks his own life already too great 

a burthen to be borne. A s  the danger begins to  
appear, his state of suspence also is affecting be 

yond measure. His hope r i s e s  high with each l i t 

tle favourable change, and in a day or two after , h e  is, 
half frantic with fear. In the  m ean tim e his own 
health, through long watching, begins m ater ia lly  
to fail. And now her end draws near. That face, 
once so beautiful, begins to be deform ed by a ghast
ly hue, the lips are turned pale and quivering, the  
tongue is parched, the very reason fails her, so that 
she knows not the voice o f  her husband, though h e  
calls her by her name. A t  last a cold sweat is o b

served to be passing over her lim bs, her ey e  is  
fixed, the last agony arrives, and she expires in h is  
arms. O what a dreary scene does the world now  
present to this husband, who a few months before, 
was boasting of his happiness, and to this once ena 

moured lover!
And here let it be remarked, that th is  s o r t  o f  

event is one that is by no m eans uncom m on. I t  is 
one which every family has to  witness. L et e v e ry  
loving husband rem em ber, that he has to  see  th e  
day when he shall be thus separated from h is  w ife, 
or else that the wife has to endure a l ike  se p a ra t io n

from her husband. L e t h im  re f le c t  th a t  i t  o f te n  
happens also,  that in p ropo rtion  as th e  p le a su re  in  
in each other's society h as been  g re a t ,  and th e  lo v e  
ardent, the parting pang is found to  be v e ry  s e v e re .  

Scenes of a like kind a re  to  be  e x p e c te d  also, aga in
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and again in life. A t one tim e a beloved parent is 
in  the course o f  nature removed ;  at another, 
a much-honoured uncle or patron, who had become
a second father, now a brother or a sister, or a dear 

friend and com panion is torn away ; and now a 
bloom ing hopeful, and perhaps an only child, is 
hurried into an u n tim ely  grave. A n d so quickly 
does death oftentim es repeat his stroke, that per
h aps the m ourner has scarcely  wiped away his tears 
for one beloved relative or child before some ten
der connection is alike torn from his embraces 
and buried in the sam e tomb.

T h e  C h i l d  o f  S o r r o w .
B ut let us speak now o f  those who may be call

ed  em p h a tica lly  th e  Children o f  Sorrow. Thereare some persons who seem to have every thing
make against th em ; they have had neither the suc

cess  in  b u sin ess , n or  yet the health of other men, 
and they have experienced  also their full share of  
affecting deaths in  their fa m ily, and at length they
m eet w ith  som e additional calam ity, whereby their 
grey hairs are broug h t down in sorrow to the grave. 

There a r e  so m e m others, o f  whom it may be re
marked,  th at though they have many children, yet 

they n e ve r succeed in rearing them. Imagine to 
y o urself a m other who is now poor and helpless, 
and a widow woman also, who has brought forth a 
l arge family of children. B y  the time s h e  had 
reached old age, she is bereft at length of t h e m  all 
b r o k en d o w n  with age and adversity, the lamp of
life  feebly burning, she m ay be likened to the shat
te red trunk o f  an ancient tree, the root of which 
has st ill  a  l ittle  l ife in it, though the lightening has

deprived it of its once flourishing branches. We 
s o m e tim es hear also of a single  survivor of ten
or fifteen children, and i f  we enquire, we perhaps
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find that this extraordinary mortality is to be a c 

counted for, by there having been a taint in thecounted for, by there having been a taint in the 
blood of the family, of which taint this surviving  
child has also partaken, and has already suffered  

much pain from it, though it’s death is not yet ar

rived. Nothing methinks can be m ore sorrowful 
a n d  even desperate, than the lot o f  such a sickly, 
perhaps deformed, and though in som e sense pitied, 
yet, at the same tim e neglected  being; it seem s  
only to have lived to bear the anguish of its disor

der and t o  witness the mortality o f  its fam ily . But 
it is time to break off from this m elancholy subject.

We have hitherto avoided introducing any t h i n g  
religious into the characters we have drawn, b e 
cause we wished to paint the m isery strongly w h i c h  
we could not have done if  the com forts of ch r i s t i a n 
ity had made a part o f  the picture. W e  w ill en 
deavor to explain ourselves in the first place, by the  
following story.

The G u i n e a  a n d  t h e  S h i l l i n g .
It happened once, that a person was travelling  

on foot a long way from hom e, with exactly a g u i
nea and a shilling in his pocket; as he walked by  
the side of a hill, in taking out his purse, one o f  

pieces dropped out, through an unlucky hole  
w h ich there was in it ; it proved, however, m ost 
fortunately to be only the shilling ; he looked around 
him for the piece which was lost, with som e care,
but whether it had got hid in the long grass, on his righ

t hand, or whether it had rolled off a long way 
down the hill to the left, or whether it had even  

tumbled into the river at the bottom, is what he 
never could discover. H e  spent about half an hour

in looking round and round after it, ’till he began  
to think that he was loosing more tim e and trouble
than the piece of money was worth, so he proceed 

ed on his day’s journey,  c omforting him self as he
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went, that he had his guinea st ill  safe in his pocket, 
and that he had lost nothing but the shilling.  

L et us apply the s to r y .  Reader, thou art one 
that hast m et with so m e o f  those losses, troubles, or  
disappointm ents, which have been just described—  
but thou art nevertheless one o f  those happy persons 
who have em braced the G ospel of Christ with 
their  whole heart, are made partakers of its infinite  
and unspeakable b lessin gs; thou hast lost, as I will 
suppose, thy wealth, thy health, or thy dearest  
earthly relative— nay, thou hast lost every thing  
that can be dear to th ee  in this life. Be comforted,  
thou hast only lost thy sh illing; it is merely thy 
tem poral com forts that are gone from thee—the  
blessings o f  the gospel still remain, heaven is thine, 
eternity is  thine, consolations which the world can 
neither g iv e  nor take away are still in thy posses
sion, and thou art an heir o f  everlasting life. These 
im m en se  riches continue with thee, and are like the  
guinea in hand, on which thou mayest still cast an 
e y e  o f  com placency, when all earthly things have 
s l ipt from thee like the sh illin g , and are no where 
to be found. I grant it m ay becom e thee to use for 
a w h ile  thy best diligence to repair thy loss, just as 
the traveller spent half an hour in searching for his 
shilling, but loose not the whole d a y  of life about it,
but rather pursue thy journey, comforting thyself 
that thou hast not lost thy guinea.

But now, to be more particular, let us s h e w  what 
a  new character religion gives to each of these cases  
w e were speaking of, and first t hen let us aga inaddress

T h e  P oo r  L a b o r e r . 
Know then thou that art sinking through po

verty, that the greatest o f all the evils that can be 
fal l thee is hardness o f  heart. N ow it is certain, 
that although ex trem e poverty may bring many
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trials, yet great riches bring m any m ore. It is 
riches that harden the heart. 'H o w  hardly (say  

Christ) shall they that are rich enter  into the king
dom of heaven.' W hile  on the other hand, God  
often ‘ chuses the poor o f  this world to be rich in  
faith, and heirs o f the kingdom o f  h ea v en .' H o w  
does this thought at once reverse a ll  the com m on  
notions, on this subject. ‘ T h e  first Christians took  
joyfully the spoiling o f  their goods,  knowing that 
they had in heaven a better and m ore  enduring  
substance.' And the Christian o f  the present day, 
whether he be a Laborer, a Shopkeeper, or a m ore  
considerable Trader, having the sam e ‘ treasure in  
heaven,' will, under all his crosses, feel a m easure  
of the same comfort. ' H aving  food and raim ent,' 
said the apostle, ‘let us therewith be content. I  
have learnt,' said he, ‘ every  where, and in a ll 
things, both to be full and to be hungry, both to  
abound and to suffer need— I can do all things thro' 
Christ that strengthened m e .'

T h e  S i c k  M a n .
We spoke of the case o f  a prosperous, but dying  

man, who, when he is b eg in n in g  to taste the cup of 
worldly pleasure, sees it dashed from his lips, and 
is hurried off to the grave. W hat n o w  is wanting  
to comfort the mind under this sort o f  misery? un
doubtedly the thing that is wanting to this man is  

view of a nobler and better  happiness in the  
world to which he is departing— the v iew  o f  'an in
heritance incorruptible, undefiled, and that fadeth 

not away, reserved in heaven for h im .'
T h e  D isappo in t e d  L o v e r .

The man whom we describe under this charac

ter, was a worldly irreligious kind o f  man. T ak e  
away his irreligion, and you evidently  take away  

much of his misery also. T each  him to view the
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h and o f  Providence in his disappointment 
him to love God, and to desire his favor above all 
things, and to be afraid o f  idolizing a fellow crea
ture and his affections wil l  now be regulated, and 
in a m easure at least subdued. T o such we add, 
' let your moderation be known unto all men, be 
careful for nothing, for the Lord is at hand—final
ly, m y brethren, the t im e is short— it remaineth 
that they that have wives were as though they had 
none, and they that buy as though they possessed 
not, for the fashion o f  this world passeth away.”

T h e  U n h a p p y  Husband.

W e  put the case of a person whom we suppose 
to be unhappily connected for life with a most vex
atious and unsuitable partner, and who had nobody 
to sym pathize with h im  in his misery : there is in 
the world a large class o f  griefs o f  this kind; of 
griefs I m ean which are most deeply felt, but 
which nevertheless, must not be told. Now in all 
such cases how soothing and encouraging a thing is 
relig ion! It com es in aid, when human help fails; 
it teaches us in particular, that all that Christian pa
tience, which is exercised in secret, under awkward 
and trying, and perhaps, discreditable circum
stances, is witnessed by the ey e  of God, and that 
although no honour is connected with it in this

 world, yet it shall in no wise lose its reward, for 
“ our light affliction, which is but for a moment, 
worketh out for us a far m ore exceeding and eter
nal weight o f g lo r y .”

T h e  W i d o w e r .
T h ere  is no case in which religion appears to 

more advantage than in this. I s p e a k  however 
the supposition that not only the s u r v i v i n g  

is religious, but that h e  h a s  r e a s o n  to hope that so
was the deceaser wife also ; in such case "we so-
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row not as others which have no hope, for i f  we be 

lieve t hat Jesus died and rose again, even so them  
also which sleep in J esu s  w ill God bring with h im .” 
It is true the body m ust decay, and m ust be carried 
down to the tomb : “ earth to earth, ashes to ashes, 
dust to dust.” But soon “  the trum pet shall sound, 
and the dead shall be raised incorruptible.” Soon 
“this corruptible shall put on in corruption, and this 
mortal shall put on im m ortality  ; and then shall be 
brought to pass the saying that is written, death is  
swallowed up in victory— O death where is thy  
sting, O grave where is thy v ic to ry .” That m or
tal part of our deceased friend, which we are lodg 

ing so mournfully in the grave, is compared in 
scripture to the seed w h ic h  is planted in the earth, 
and of which the husbandman does not allow h im 
self to regret the loss, for the joy o f  that future in
crease which is to spring from it ; the seem in g  loss 
of the seed, and its burial under the earth are ne
cessary, in order to its bursting out again ; “ that 
which thou sow est,” says the A postle , " is not 
quickened except it die, so also is the resurrection  
of the body.” And how glorious is that change which  
it is to experience after death,  “ it is sown  in cor
ruption, it is raised in incorruption, it is sown in dis
honor, it is raised in glory, it is sown in weakness, 
it is raised in power, it is sown a natural body, it is 
raised a spiritual body.” Faith then believes this 
testimony of God, expects the promised change, 
understands the use and benefit o f  death, and even  
glories in it. T he Christian husband and his wife  
have many a tim e conversed together concerning  
this expected change, and it has been a ch ie f  busi

ness of their life to be prepared for it, and however
favourable their lot in this world m ay have been, 

death they know will be their greatest ga i n : to dis
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is, in  th is  case , to  be promoted to honour—it is as 
i f ,  h a v in g  fared but m oderately at home, a man had 
g o t so m e  good place abroad, and the earlier deal 
o f  the wife, is but like the wife's setting sail to the 
n e w  country, in  an ear lier  ship, knowing that the 
husband is soon to follow ; the parting in such case 
m a y  be a little  m elancholy, but then the separation 
w ill be short, and if  the tears begin to rise, they are 
presently restrained again, at the thought of the 
vast im provem ent w hich is about to be experienced 
in  their fortune.

T h e  C h i l d  of  S o r r o w .
And now, if  Christianity is so needful in the case 

o f  all those individual troubles of life, how much 
m o re  so m ust it be when a thousand troubles meet  
to g e th e r .  Y e  unbelieving men who put from you 
th e  hope o f a future world, and the blessed consola
tions o f  the Gospel, com e now and contemplate 
w ith  m e  the case o f that person who is oppressed 
w ith  poverty, worn down at the same time with  
sickness, and utterly desperate as to this world. 
— Behold that m iserable object, that wretch deformed 
in  person as well as destitute o f friends, that Laza
ru s , who lies at the gate full of  sores, and is beg
in g  a few crum bs o f bread ! Go now and comfort 
h im  with those consolations which infidels have to 
offe r  to the afflicted. I suppose. you will bid him  
hope for a little  better h ea lth, and will recommend
i t  to h im  to take the m e d i c i n e  proper for his disor
d e r .  But, alas! m edicine cannot help him, for 
th e  physician has told h im  so. Yon will s till per
haps encourage him to expect, however in one way 
or other, som e m ore  happy turn in his fortune. 
But his case is  desperate; the f r ie n d s  who once 
took  care o f  h im , and whom he tenderly loved, are 
d e a d ; his pain  also his daily growing growing upon him, and
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his disease is mortal. W e ll then, as it is a case o f  
n ecessity, you advise him  to be resigned ; but re 
s i g n e d  to what? Resigned to want and sickness, and 
to the loss of all things? Resigned to m isery as long  
a s  he lives, and after this resigned to a g loom y and 
hopeless death ? Yon g ive  h im  no ground for r e 
signation. Resignation, on your plan, is contrary  
 t o  reason! You boast o f your reason, but you  are  
of all men most unreasonable, i f  you pretend you  
can supply the miserable w ith  com fort. N o, you  
must own the case is beyond you, and, like the L e
vite, you must turn your face another w ay, and leave  
him in the ditch, till som e Christian com es, like the  
good Samaritan, and pours into the wounds the o il 
and wine of the Gospel.

But let us now shew how these heavy afflictions 
may be turned even into blessings. Ah! how m any  
are there who, at setting out in life , have been fa
vored with much worldly happiness, y e t, during  

all this time, no thanks have been excited  to  G od, 
who was the giver of it, but, by and by, troubles
have come, and then the heart has begun to be

softened— disappointed and desperate as to th is  
world, they have turned their thoughts to a better. 
Worn down with grief, overwhelmed with losses, 

or tormented by keen anguish in their bodies, they 
have cast a longing look towards that world, w here
'there is no more sickness, nor sorrow, nor pain,

and where God shall away all tears, from our
eyes.'—'Behold,' says the Prophet, in the name o f  
God to the Israelites, 'I have chose thee i n the
furnace of affliction'—he cal l ed  these Israelites in 

the midst of the afflictions in Babylon, as he had
their father in the affliction of Egypt. St. Paul

observes to the Thessalonians, ‘ and ye became fol
lowers of us and of the Lord, having received the

word in much affliction, and with joy of the H oly
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G h o s t .” Som e there are who seem to have passed 
th ro u g h  troubles only that they may be brought to a  
state o f  “ peace and joy  in believing;” they owe 
that cheerfu lness which you now see in them, to 
som e form er g lo o m .  Once they were gay and 

 thoughtless, as som e of our readers may now be, 
and their joy  was then as the cracking of thorns, 
which was soon over ; but now there is a new foun
dation for their happiness. Now they trust not in 
riches or health, in wife or children, for they have 
found all these to be but as a broken reed, on which 
i f  a man leans, it shall surely fail him; They have 

; learnt to “ trust therefore in the living God,” and 
in the sure m ercy o f a Saviour—-being weaned from 
the world! they n ow  have learnt that holy art of 
using it, so as not to abuse it,  knowing that 
t im e  is short, and that the fashion of this world 
passeth aw ay.” C om e life, com e death, come sick
ness, poverty  or disgrace; come loss of friends,
co m e  trouble o f  whatever-kind, they stand ready.
“ N one o f  these things now m ove them, so that 
they may finish their course with j o y ." They are 
now m easuring the value of e v e r y thing, by its ten
dency to promote their  eternal good, and, under 
whatever circum stances they may fall, they are 
therefore comforted by that all-sufficient promise,  
that " all things shall work together for good t
them  that love God, to t h e m  that are called ac
cording to the p u rp o se .’’

W h a t  a new view then does the Gospel give us
of the afflictions of l i f e .  I t  

lessens some of them, and it turns others even into joy, and it teaches us 
to consider every  one o f  them as appointed by that
w ise  and M ercifu l Being, who knoweth our nature, 

 and w ho, while h e  s e e m s t o  visit us in judgement,
 is perhaps only s h o w e r i n g  down his best blessings

upon us.THE END. 


