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education, feems to me like that mentioned
by the prophet, “ There is no anfwer from
“ God.”

In a world of dangers and dif
a defolate thorny wildernefs, how precious !
how comfortablé ! how fafe! are the lead-
ings of 'Chrift, the good thepherd ; whe
faid, ““ T know my dheep ;' and am knowy of
mine,”

The fixteenth day of the month. Wind
for feveral days paft often” high, what the
failors call fqually, rough fea and frequent
rains.  ‘This laft night a VEry trying night
to the poor feamen ; the water, chief part of
the night, running over the main deck, and
{fometimes breaking waves came on the quar~
ter deck. ' The latter part of the night, ag I
lay in bed, my mind was humb]
the power of divine love ; and refignednefs
to' the great Creator of the earth and the
feas, renewedly wrought in me, whofe fa-
therly care over his childre

n felt precious to
my {oul : and defires were now renewed in

me, to embrace every opportunity of being
inwardly‘ acquainted with the hardihips and
difficulties of my fcllow—creatures, and to
labour'in' his Iove for the ﬁn‘cading of pure
univer{al righteoufhefs on the. earth. The
opportunities being frequent of hcaring con-
verfation amongift . the failors, in refpet to

and the manner of

the voyages ‘to ?Africa,

bringing the deeply opprefled flaves into our

iflands.  'The thoughts /of ' their condition,

frequently in chains and fetters on board the
' veflels,

1l

culties, like
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