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Scotland's Mighty Women, 
The story of John Brewn’s martydom has been 

often told but will bear repeating, Itis one which 
covers with glory the Covenanting cause, and the 
name of Claverhouss with indelible disgrace.— 
They must blot out of Scotlands history, whe 
would alter the verdict which the nation has 
pronounced on that bold bad man. John Brown 
was chargeable with no crime save that of non-at- 
tendance at the parish ehureh, and occasionally 
meeting for prayer with some friends of kindred 
spirit. Early in the morning, cfter conducting 

their family devuions, he had gone to cut peat at 
a moss, a little distance off, and was there found 
by Ciaverhouse and his dragoons. They brought 
him down to his own door—he walking bafore 
them, it is s.id, more like a conqueror than a 
captive. As they approached the house, his wife, 
Isabel Wier, leading one child by the hand, car- 
rying another in her arms, and soon to give birth 
to a third, came out to take her part in the tras 
gedy of the day. Relusing to take the oath and 
pray for the king, he was told te go to his knees 
ad prepare for death. He was a stammerer, but 
he prayed with such f rvor and fluency for his 
wife and children born and unborn, that the stout 
bearts of the dragoons were melted, and their 
eyes suffused with tears. Fearful of the conse: 
quences, it may be, Claverhouse three times in- 
terrupted him with blasphemous exclamations. 
Rising from his knees he reminded his wife how 
when he first proposed marrage, he had told her 
that this day would come, and asked if she were 
willing to part with him. “leartily willing,” said 
she. “This is all I desire,’ "said he, * [ have noth- 
ing more now to do, but to die.” He kissed her 
and the children, and said, ** May all purchased 
and promised blessings be multiplied unto you,” 
“No more of that,” shouted the ruffian, and he 
ordered his dragoons to fire. Their arms remain- 
ed motionless by their side ; when, fearing a mu- 
tiny, perhaps, he hastily sna ched his pistol from 
his belt, placed it close to the good mans head, 
and, firing, spattered his skull, His wife 
gathered the fragments in her lap ; and to the 
brutal taunt of the murderer, “ What think you 
of your husband now, my woman P"' meekly, 
nobly rephed, “I aye thoelit meikle o’ him but 
never sae meikle as I do this day.” Bhe com- 
posed his remains, wrapped his head in a napkin 
spread her plaid over him; and then—not till 
then—sat down by his side, with her children 
around her, and gave vent to the mighty torrent 
of her grief, Do you wonder that carses rest on 
the man who could do a deed so foul, or that 
Bcotland is proud of the sons and daughters who 
e uld aet their part so well ? 

The case of David Steel of |.eamahagow,was very 
much simi'ar. I give it to you almost in the words 
of the historian ; it needs no embellishment. — 
Lieutenant Crichton, afier promise of quarter 
had been given, ordered his dragoons to shoot 
him, Affected by the man's appearance, or, it 
way be, shocked with the breach of faith, they 
replied that * they would neither shout him nor 
seo him shot ;"" ard mounting their horses im- 
mediately rode off. A second command was giv- 
en to the foot soldiers, all Highlanders, who in- 
slantly obeyed. A number of balls passed through 
his head, which was literally shattered. His 
youthful wife, Mary Weir, who cherished an un- 
tommon aitachment for her husband, gazing, in 
the amazement of her grief, on Lis manly and 
honest countenance now pale in death, said in a 
sweet and heavenly tone, as if whispering in the 
dull cold esr of death, “ The archers have shot 
ot thee, my husband, but they could not reach 
thy soul ; it hae escaped like a dove far away, 
and is at rest,” 
Bending over his mangled corpee, she gently 

pressed down the eyelids yet warm with life — 
Then tolding her hands and lookingup with eyes 
that pierced the heavens, excliimed, * Lord give 
ttrength unto thine handmaid, that will proveshe 
bas waited for thee in the way of thy judgments,” 
When the neighvers came to the spot they found 
her gathering up his fair hair and the shattered 
fragments of his skull. Thus passed away ano- 
ther of those noble men, John Brown snd he 
had often taken sweet fellowship together. They 
were intimate snd lovely in their lives; strange- 
ly alike, too, in the tragic circumstances and 
heroic manner of their death, They lived quiet- 
ly in the comparative solitude in which their lot 
Was cast—far apart from the great world, little 
thinking that their names would ever beconie 
widely known. But their faithfulness has raised 
them to an honour of which they never dream- 
ed. The persecution which sought to erush had 
0 power to harm thew. Ii only “ dragged them 
into fame and chased hem upto heaven.” 

I ought almost to apologise for occupying your 
lention with these details ; and yet there is 
Snother case illustrative not only of the cruelty 
of the persecution, but of the heroic spirit of the 
Women of the Covenan', which I must venture to 
relate, A yourg woman, only eighteen years of 
*¢¢, named Margaret Wilson, was taken with 
nother, an aged woman, and tied to a stake, on 
the western coast. As the flowing tide surrounded 
nd gradually rose upon them, the draguons sal 
nd watched them from the shore, It must have 
been fearfully trying position thus te look on 

80 long before it come. But Margaret was 
Undannted, When almost at the drowning pent, 
the was brought out and offered her life, on con- 
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dition of renouncing her principles. Declining 
she was again led into the sca, and bound as be- 
fore. She stood with death at her lips when a 
word might have saved her. No ery of terror 
or of weakness escaped her. Her songs of praise 
or of triumph were borne upon the flowing tide 
far across the waters, And she stood there till 
the rising waves drowned her voice, and wafted 
her soul to where it could present its protest 
agamnst man’s tyranny at the footstool of God's 
throne. As the sexton who showed her grave in 
Wigtown churchyard used to say—'* She was but 
a lassie, and yetshe died fer the Covenant.” 

We must Confess Jesus Fully, 
It must be done fully. Whenever Christ is 

dishonoured in his person, his * words,” his 
people or his eause, we must stand np for him if 
we would fully confess him. 
We must confess hin by receiving and holding 

all his secred Word, the precepts os well as the 
promises, and especially the docirine of * the 
blood of his cross,” as the only ground of hepe 
and salvation for a guilty world. We must re- 
ceive all *“ the words’’ of the Bible as the inspir- 
ed and infallible ** testimony of Jesus.” We 
must also confess Jesus by always presenting the 
trath about him, in opposition to all error, or 
corruption in practice. And at such a time as 
this,if we world fully confess Jesus we must stand 
up for the pure simple gospel of the grace of 
God, and withstand all attempts to legalisz it and 
make it appear as if “ the gift of God may be 
purchased with money.” When Peter was un- 
warily entangling the disciples at Antioeh with 
cirenmei-ion as a yoke of bondage, added to the 
“easy yoke" of Christ, Paul says : “ I withstood 
him to the face, because he was to be blamed.’ 
When so many are now awakened by the blesss 
ed Spirit, any persen who would add the least 
iota to the simple gospel, * Believe, and live,” 
must be withstood to the face by all who would 
fully confess Chrisias the only Saviour. 

Besides, in order te confess Christ fully, we 
must do 1t in all places and at all times, 
We must confess Christ in our family circles ; 

and, as Christians, appear to the best advantage 
in the eyes of those who see us the oftenest, 
We must confess Christ ilso in business. We 

must act in all business transactions as if we 
felt ourselves 10 be merely stewards for Christ. 
We must act at all times as if we felt we were 
doing busiacss only for Jesus and had his chara- 
cter Lo support. 

As Angell James, of blessed memory, has 
said, true standing up for Jesus ** must prevent 
all overreaching, undermining, and circumvents 
ing ; all false depreciation of the article you wish 
to purchase, and over-preising that which you 
desire to scll : it must forbid all falsehood, 
fraud, or artifice ; all selfishness or grinding 
extortion j in short, all that kind of cenduet 
which would make others afraid to deal with you 
and give the stimp or sti ju a to your character 
of ‘a deep one,’ ‘a ha.d une,’ or ‘a slippery one.’ 
It is a disgrace to professing Christians to have 
eny of these ‘epithets applied to them. They 
should be distinguished by all ihat is just, true, 
generous, snd noble, Tivy are commanded to 
let their * light shine bifore men.’ - 
Let your religion, then, be scen in your busi- 
ness. 

Christ must also be confe:sed in the Church, 
This must be done in many things and ways— 
but chiefly by being like him—* meek and 
lowly,” and willing to «it down in * the lowest 
room," 

We mast aveid being like Diotrephes who 
loved to have the pre-¢minence, or like Demas 
who for a while believed, but, having loved this 
present world better than Christ, by and by 
became weary of well-deing, and forsook the 
company of his people. 
We must also guard against Achan’s spirit, if 

we would not wish to have his epitaph, * What 
a terrible fame (says a recent writer) was that of 
Achan, whew a chronicler, recording a geneslos 
gical table, stops to set down opposite his name, 
the irrepressible remembrance of his sin in this 
note, ‘The troubler of Isracl,’ (1 Chr, ii, 7) 
What a character for a man to bear. Fora 
church member, what a chaiacter—the troubler 
of the congregation! Well for the future fame 
of some is it that histories and genealogies are 
pot all recorded” As ministers and people, if 
we would truly confess Christ in his house, we 
must do i. by weaning the ornament of a meek 
and quiet spirit, and siriving after the attain- 
ment of all kinds of practical holiness. 
We must confess Christ also in our social in. 

tercourse and deily walk. We ought to go 
spontaneously into mo society where we cannot 
take Jesus with us ; and when we are shut up in 
providence, to live in godless families, and are 
consequently brought inte eontact with much 
worldly sompany, we must seck the more grace 
to enalle us to conless Jesus fully, 

It has been done in such circumstances, and it 
may be dupe again, Moses confessed him in 
Egypt; # esteewming the reproach of Christ 
greater riches than the treasures in Egypt.” 
Daniel confecesed him as prime minister of Baby- 
lon. Paul, the prisoner, confessed him at 
Cwsar’s judgment-seat ; and he testified that He 
stood with him and strengthened him, that the 
reaching might be fully known, that sll the | 
entiles might hear, and that he might be de- 

livered out of the mouth of the lion, We may 
look for grace sufficient to enable us to confess 
Jesus in the most difficult circumstanegs ; but to 
be strong in the gracc thet is in Christ Jesus, we 
must avoid all temporising. 

The Shoemaker in Spain. 
A minister of the Gospel, who resided for a 

time at Gibraltar, made several excursions into 
the Spanish territory for the purpose of distribut- 
ing a few Bibles and Testaments in that unhap- 
py couulry, where the power of the aposiate 
church of Rome is so great, that the poor priest- 
ridden people dare not read God's word. At one 
time, he visited the house of a shoemaker, with 
whom he held very pleasing conversation. He 
found this poor man of an inquiring mind, greatly 
dissatisfied with the existing state of thirgs, and 
yet unable to see any door of hope, or any pros= 
pect] of remedy for the wrongs and woes of his 
country, He stated that he and a number of 
his friends were in the habit of meeting together 
every week, and discussing public affairs, when 
politics were talked over, but they genernlly left 
off as they began, such discussions seldom prov- 
ing very profitable, 

“ Why do you not get the Bible and read 
that ?” said the minister. 
“Ah!” replied the shoemaker, “ I whish I 

could get it; but the priests take care we poor 
Spaniards shall not Lave the Bible.” 
“ Well, now,” said the minister, “I know the 

risk | am ronning, and that if the priests learn 
that I am here disiributing copies of God's word, 
[ shall be stilettoed before I get back tojGibral- 
tar; but I think I can trust you. Would you 
realiy like a Bible to read ?” 

“ There is nothing I should like so much,” 
wag the reply. 
A copy was then given to him, which he re« 

ceived with evident delight, and with many exe 
pressions of gratitude. On being asked if his 
friends who met with him during the week would 
also like copies, he declared that they would be 
highly prized and diligently read, and he rece v 
ed several more books for their use, The min- 
ister gave him a few parting words of exhor- 
tation, told him where he might be found, and, 
after distributing the remainder of his little vo- 
lumes, reached Gibraltar in safety. 

Some weeks after this, the minister sat alone 
in his recom, having told the servant that no one 
was to be udmitted to see him, as he was engag 
ed in study. During the day, however a Spanish 
peasant, dressed in his gay holiday attire, called 
at the house and asked to see the minister. He 
was told he could not be seen, as he had given 
orders that he was not to be disturbed. 

“ Oh, but,” said the T'qamiard, * I think if you 
tell him that a gan to whom he gave a Bible has 
come a long distance to see him, he will not 
deny me.” 
Struck with the earnestness of the man, the 

servant at length consented to go with a message 
to his master, and said that a person was at the 
door who would not be denied. The peasant 
was therefore shown up into the minister's 
room. 

“ Don't you remember me. sir ?'' was the ex 
clamation uf the Spaniard, on pereeiviag he was 
not recognized, “ Don’t you remember, sir, 
calling at the house of a shoemaker a few weeks 
ago, and leaving him some Bibles p" 

“Yes,” replied the minister; “but I really 
did vot 1ecognise you egain in your smart 
holiday dress.” 

The map then begsn to tell what joy the 
Bibles hud caused to hiwself ond his friends, 
and that now, instead of meeting to talk poli- 
ties, they met to read the wordjof God loglhecr, 
and that in the volume of truth they saw the 
true remedy for all the ills that afflicted their 
country, After the heartfelt expression of many 
thanks, the shoemaker concluded by saying, 
“As a mark of my graiitude for your coming, at 
the risk of your own life, to bring me the pres 
cious Uible, I have brought you, sir, a pair of 
shoes, which 1 hope you will ascept,” 

“Well,” said the good minister, “it is very 
kind of you, but | fear your good intentions 
may not be of much service, for the shoes will 
probably not fit me,” 
“Oh, yes, sir, I thiok they will, if you will 

try them,” 
The trial was made, and the shoes were found 

an excellent fit ; on the man’s being asked how 
he had guessed the size s)» accurately, he re- 
plied, “ I knew, sir, after you left my house you 
had to pass over sume soft clay, so I followed 
you, and from your footprints I took the size of 
your foot, which enabled me to make you the 
shoes, which I hope you will wear as a mark of 
my gratitude for the book you gave me.” 

Burely there is hope for poor Spain, when it 
is thus that her sons appreciate the word of 
Gol, though for centuries deprived of its light 
and truth,—[ From “The Book and its Mission.” 

Recipe for Making Tattlers, 
Take a handful of the vine called Runabout, 

the same quantity of the root called Nimble 
Tongue, a sprig of the herb called Backbite, at 
either before or after dog days, a spoonful of 
Don’t-you-tell-it, six drachms of Malice, few drops 
of Envy—which can be purchased in an quantity 
at the shop of Miss Tabitha Teatabla, Stir them 
well together, and simmer them for half an hour 
over the fire of Discontent, kindled with a little 
Jealousy ; then strain it through a rag of Micon- 
struction, hang it upon a skein of Streetyarn, 
shake it occasionally for a few days,and it is ready 
for use. Let a few drops be taken before walk- 
ing out, and the subject will be enabled to speak 
sll manner of evil continually, 

ifled through Jesus Ohrist-PETER. 

FRIDAY, AUGUST 30 
Theatre Preaching in London, 

A num erous and respectable andivnce says a 
‘ate Londan paper, assembled by invitation at 
the residence of Mr. George Moore, Esq., Palace 
tiardens, Kingsingten, to hoar addresses on the | 
subject of Preaching in Theatres, &eo., and to 
discuss the merits of the system. The proceeds 
‘ngs weie opened by the owner of the mansion. 
Mr. Moore said : “I'he moment Theatre preachs 
ing was suggested [ threw myself energetically 
icto the movement. I took charge of the vic- 
toria Theatre. 
the first night;—they scrambled like fiends, nia- 
king the most awful confusion. They were all 
supplied with a copy of the hymn to be sung; 
and the moment the Rev. Mr. Minton commen 
ced prayer you might have heard a pin drop. I 
attended nearly every Sunday afterwards, and 1 
say from my own knowledge that seventy-five 
per cent. of the people had never been in a place 
of worship before. I have the testimony of many 
City missionaries that many were induced to go 
to church or chapel that never went before. One 
remarkable case I knew of ; the wife of a mana~ 
ger of a theaire positively refused to perform 
for a week, she was so much impressad by a 
sermon she heard there; whether she has per- 
formed since I do uot know.” * [ believe,” hg 
goes on to say, * in my inmost soul that God Al- 
mighty has blessed this instrumentality,” Here 
is the testimony of a laymar. 1 warm-heerted 
man, thoroughly in earnest, who has watched 
the inovement, presided over its proceedings, has 

taken pains to cull and verify facis, 

The Earl of Bhaftesbury observed, * two 
per cent. of the working men of London do no' 
attend public worship.” This is the country 
which has been cultivating foreign fields of mis- 
sionary labour and bas allowed the weeds and 
grass to grow before our own doors. Speaking 
of ihe effects exhibited, te adds, with 

es y of some and the multitudes, * upon thou- 

sands the impressions might be but transient 
but there were hundreds on whom the influence 
was such that it wou'd extend to the third snd 
fourth generation. Grace does not always, 
though ii sometimes does flow in ‘hat manner, 
Quoting the testimony of various ministeis of 
different denominations in faver of the movement 
by ascertained favorable results, His Lordship 
stated that the poor people in the different dis- 
tricts implored that these Theatre services may 
be continued. The following striking instance 
of good, through the Divine mercy brought on 

an infidel was narrated in the following touching 
and sunple terms: * He was pariicularly affecs 
ted by the statement of one man, who for twenty 

years had been a scoffing atheist, but had been 

brought to a knowledge of the truth by one of 
those Theatre sermons, and was now a firm be- 

liever himself, and doing what he could to make 
others so ; that poor fellow declared that he was 
one of hundreds who would have to thank God 

The following piquant and 
striking sketch would suficr from being present- 
ed in any other language than that of the phil- 
anthropic parrator: * One night a rough-lovking 
customer in a fusion jacker, somewhat dirty 
perhaps, but who had made himself as clean as 

he could, came up to h'm ar d shook hands hearti- 
ly with him, holdiog his hand for five minutes, 

while he thanked Lim for the part he had taken 
in promotirg those serviees, 

for th.se scrvices,’ 

Another man whe 
saw (his, observed, ‘ Don’t mind him, he's only 
a dustman, but he’s got a great hidear of a 
hearl.” He was a fine fellow that dustman, and 

his Lordship observed, that “ if he had held his 
hand for twenty minutes, he would not have with- 
drawu i." 

PR — 

Lundon by Daylight. 
OR SIGHTS SEEN BY A CITY MISSIONARY. 

At a meeiing recently holden in London, a 
City Missionary of persevering and undaunted 
energy gave a gloomy account of some eof his 

visits among the poorest of London's poor. 
From tht vddress we call the following, which 
will give our readers some idea of how thou- 
sands exist mn this mighty Metropolis. The Mis- 
sionary said : 

“1 went one night 10 the room of a chimneys 
sweep to read the Seriptures to him, as I had 
done many times. 1 found several men in the 
room, and one very tall fellow, whom they called 
‘the hinfant.” When I entered, the sweep said 
* Now, my infant, here's the gemwen ; just take 
a seat, and listen to this here gemman.’ ‘Lhis 
missionary inquired if he should read the Word 
of God. * Yes," said the sweep. * Well, what 
shall I 1ead to you? “Oh! said he, * read 
about that young cove who balted from his 
guv'ner,” He need hardly say that the man al- 
luded to the Prodigal Son. Nuuwbers of females 
were employed in making matchboxes of a su- 
perior character at 2 1-2d. per gross! Numbers 
were also employad in makirg superfine trousers 
for gentlemen at 10d. a pair, Boots were bound 
at 1 1-2d, per pair. In some small rooms there 
were as many as six persons ill of fever or small- 
pox, and perhaps, in one corner a poor wreteh 
dying on a heap of rags. A great deal had lately 
been said about midnight meetings, but he held 
midday meetings, when the temples throbbed, 
and the heart ached, the conscience spoke, He 
could ouly pray with them, and many of them 
sobbed aloud, What was most painful was thet 
he found many of them had been Sunday-school 
scholars, and not a few Sunday-school teachers. 
There were streets in London through which it 

I shall never forget the sight of 

hons 

1861. 
was dangerous to pass on certain occasions . He 
rejoiced to know that he could go throngh them 

‘at all times. Ha bad found that there vas a door 
to every man’s heart, if you only knew how to 
‘reach it. He would take his audience to one of 
| his lodging-houses on a Sunday night : they 
would see a number of people sitting on rude 
benches, woman smoking pipes, many of them 
without a bonnet or shawl, er boots y men, with 
their elbows out, without coats or hats, all make 
ing the most hideous noise, and using the most 
shocking language. He went into such a ren- 
dezvous one day, and addressed them as follows : 
“ Well, my lads, you seem to be a very smart 
sort of people, I really feel quite piepossessed 
in your favour. Iam sure some of you have an 
intelligence which, if rightly employed, would 
have gained you a position equal to any gent'es 
man in the House of Commons.” Bravo, 
guv'ner,” said they. He then informed them that 
he was a minister, and they allowed him to read 
and preach God’s Word, and he was pleased to 
see several cheeks suffused with tears, and more 
than one sending up the prayer, *“ Ged be merci- 
ful to me a sinner.” Last year he issued cards 
of invitation to ahout 400 of these poor people 
to a tea~meeting at the Spitalfields Chapel. He 
obtained the assistance of fifty ladies; and a 
beautiful sight it was to see these ladies waiting 
upon these poor outcasts. Then to hear them 
as they were leaving the place: “ It was good 
fun.” * This is better than the * Frying-pan’ * 
—a public-house. * Isn't this joliy I” Another 
suid, * Shouldn’t I like to stop here all night!” 

The Fatal Surrender. 
“1 have given up religion. As a poerf of it I 
was at the theatre last night.” 

Thus spoke a young man to his astonished 
pastor ene day. Well might the pastor be sur- 
prised at his speech, for the life of that youth, 
up to that ‘ime, had borne rich blossoms of bet~ 
ter things. He had been pious, active and popu- 
lar in the Church, He had talents, education, 
and friends. He had been looking forward to 
the ministry of Jesus. Bus these blossoms were 
suddenly blighted. Pride, the love of the world, 
the pride of life had withered all his spiritual 
beauty. Glorying in his shame, he pronounced 
an epitaph on his religious life in these bad, bold 
words : 

“I have given up religion, ¥ was at the theatre 
last night.” 

What did the young man gain by his surrender 
of his piety ? He lost his peace with God, his 
Joy, his purity, his hope of immorality—what did 
he gain? Well, he gained the pleasures of sin, 
bu they alas ! brought with them their inevitable 
wages of guilt, infamy, and shame. 

What did he gain ? Let the sequel of his life 
answer. Having given up the idea of preaching 
Christ, he began his preparations for preaching 
the devil—he studied for the stage! What a 
falling off was there! But he never trod the 
“boards,” ‘I'hat God who * disappointeth the 
devices of the crafty so that their hands cannot 
perform their enterprise,” stood between him 
and his purposes, A fever smote him. His rea. 
son reeled from its throne, and while his tongue 
blurted blasphemies agains! the God he had 
abandoned, his soul departed to the realm of 
everlasting death. What did he gain P 

What is the moral of this fact ? It has several 
tongues, It proclaims the folly of backsliding 
and the danger of trifling with God or religion, 
It warns the young Christian against listening 
to the whisperings of pride and vanity, [It says 
to all : “It is a fearful thing to fall into the hands 
of the living God !"'—[Good News. 

Grumbling Disciples, 
The grumbling disciple is never satisfied with 

anything. He is always looking on the dark 
side, He always thinks everything w going 
backwards and tending to ruin. 

When he gets up to speak in meeting there 
is a general shiver all over the house, He always 
has the vrame confession of coldness to wake mn 
his prayers. It makes me think—how can I 
help it 7—* brother you onght to have repented 
of that long ago.” Why don't you go to the 
fire and warm yourself, and not come here with 
the frost on your beard to freeze us to death ? 
Have you no warm corner in your closet where 
you can go and thaw out before you come to the 
prayer-meeting 7 And don't think every body 
is cold because you are. And if they are cold 
and you are really warm, give them some pun- 
gent, warm hearted exhortation, “ thoug hts that 
breathe and words that burn,” that they may be 
kindled iato a flame.” 

The grumbling disciple is never satisfied with 
anything. The preaching is bad. It don’t warm 
up his feelings. The prayers are cold ; he can’t 
Join in them” His brethern are cold ; he can’t 
fellowship with them. He thinks the Lord can: 
not bless such a church, He is always afraid to 
belong to ir, lest he should be responsible for 
its sins, and be dragged down to perdition 
along with it. He secs s) much inconsistency all 
around him that he is discouraged, “ Brother 
A. drives a hard bargain ; Brother B. is erooked 
in his dealings; dister Cis not careful how she 
handles the ‘ unruly member ;’ '’ and so on to 
X. Y. Z. Poor men! how I pity thee! But, 
“Lhave been young, and now am old, yet 1 
never have seen” any guod come of grumbling, 
Iretting or scolding. —[N. Y, Observer. 
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"WHOLE NO. 809 
Aun Incident in Belfast, 

There were scenes of thrilling interest cons 
stantly occurring in connection with our “ Ree 
vival" in Ireland. At one time two young men, 
who were companions, met each other in Bel- 
fast; one said to the other, « Wil yeu go to the 
theatre with me to-night #’ “No,” was the reply, 
“l am going to a revival meeting this evening 
with my parents.” He went to the meeting ; a 
word spoken by the servant of God went like an 
arrow through kis heart, He came away under 
deep conviction. The next morning, on leaving 
his bed-room, he said to his mother : ** Mother | | 
have neglected my Bibie ; I am determined this 
shall not be the case in future. Will you go 
with me to purchase a Bible with references P" 
Gladly did she reply, “[ will.” Oh! how many 
neglect this precious Word of life,” which is 
able to make wise unto salvation!” He went 
to another meeting that night. There be knelt as 
a poor lost sinner, erying for mercy through the 
blood of Jesus, and, blessed be God, he found 
the Saviour, ready and willing to say unto him : 
“Thy sins, which aré many, are all forgiven 
thee I” He went home rejoicing in the par- 
douing love of Jesus. Oh! how willing is God 
to pardon, and fill the heart of the poor sinner 
with “ joy unspeakable and full of glory !” Being 
made happy himself, he thought he should like 
his young companion to feel the same. The next 
morning, full of yearning pity for the soul of his 
friend, he hastened to communicate to him the 
tidings of his own conversion, and to urge him to 
flee from the wrath to come. He went to the 
house, rang the bell, the door opened, and he 
was bounding up the passage to the room of his 
young friend, as he was wont to do. A female 
stopped him, and said witha very solemn, serious 
countenance, “ Where are you going ?* His re~ 
ply was, “To see John.” « Stop, stop,” she 
suid, ** he is dead I" He had been taken ill durs 
ing the night, and died before the morning. 
Poersoul! he was beyond to reach of help. 
What a scene is here! A young man going to 
a revival meeting and obtaining “ redemption 
through the blood of Jesus, even the forgiveness 
of sins” —the other going to the theatre, coming 
home and dying suddenly ; summoned from the 
theatre into the presence of God ! Oh! that the 
young men were wise ! Wha does not wish that 
when death comes, he may be taken from a 
prayer meeting, rather than these dens of ini- 
quity ! 

Strayed. 
Strayed—a family of plaasure-seekers from the 

narrow way. Tiey were last seen gaily tripping 
over the pleasant sod, with faces wreathed in 
smiles, and limbs gracefully bending before the 
passing breezes of flattery. It 1s supposed they 
were deoyed away by the charwer’s voice, into 
paths of destruction, or allured by the sight of 
pleasant fruits, which were, after all, only apples 
of Sedom. 

Strayed—a young man from the ranks of King 
Jesus. He was formerly dressed in the Christian 
uniform, and wore its colours proudly, but has 
lately volunteered into another service, and er. 
listed among the enemies’ ranks, to whose rules, 
he conforms, and in whose cause he fights. 

Strayed from the path of usefulness—a young 
lady, It is feared that she has wandered into 
the by-ways of luxury and self-love, and, rocked 
in ** the cradle of esse,” has been lulled nto a 
sound and dangerous sleep. 

Birayed from the good old ways of Bible truth, 
into the valley of free-thinking—a clever, intel- 
ligent man, Frightened by the sneers of com. 
panions, and invited by what seemed a blaze of 
light, but was only an ignis fatuus, He has fallen 
jnto the bogs of unbelief, and when will he 
escape ! 

Sirayed from bis father's house, an ambitious 
son, who is supposed to have gone off a long 
dark journey following the chink of goldea coin 
which he heard in the distance, 

If this should meet the eyes of any of the above 
they are requested to return immediately to 
their anxious friends, who wish to remind them 
that it is written, * Return unto the Lord and he 
will have mercy upon thee, and to our God for 
he will abundantly pardon.” 

Anecdote of Spurgeon, 
Mr. Spurgeon being invited to dine out, re- 

paired to the house of his guest, accompanied 
by several ministers of his own order. The con- 
versatiou at table was on the sin of needless, 
self-indulgence, and the christian obligation of 
seli-denial, One of his clerical conferes, pull 
ing out his pipe after dinner, seemed anxious to 
light it. He looked at his pipe, then at the fire, 
and then at Mr, Spurgeon. At length he said, 
Bro. Spurgeon do you think it would be wrong 
for me to smoke ! Have you any Scripture to 
Justify the practice, asked the preacher. Well, 
I think I have, added the venerable father in 
levael, I shall be glad to lear what it is, rejoin. 
ed Mr, Spurgeon.—Well, brother David was 
eertainly a smoker, Ah ; how do you make that 
out 7 Well he speaks you know in one of the 
Psalms of going through the valley of Bacea, 
(Bacea,) and I have no doubt that it was a pris 
vate plantation for his own particular use. Spur- 
geon cast a funny-side glance towurd the old 
man, and replied gravely, you can smoke Father 
Spikenard. 


