IN NOVA SCOTIA AND THE ADJOINING PROVINCES. R
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t there were such an heart in them,” said, ing what he should do te be saved, then
d of the perverse Israclites in the wilder- | length, Ler prayer would be in the strain of
. “As Llive, saith the Lord, I have no | Knox: “Give me Augustine's or Idie”  She
urc in the death of the wicked. ‘L'urn ye, ,would ask, confidently believing, that she
why will ye die?" “THe is not willing that | would receive what she asked. Have faitn ie
v should perish, but that all should come to i God, for verily I suy unto you, if ye have faitn
entance.” * God would have all men, to he | and doubt not, ve shall not unly do this, whiz..
“I would, but ye would not,” said  is done to the fig-tree, but also, if ye shull say
rist. unto this mountain, be thou removed, and be
But, O, when you are living near to God,— , thou cast into the sea, it shiall be done. * And
ing in close communion with him,~-and are | all things whatsoever ye shall ask, in prayer.
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vabled fervently to pray for a person’s con- | believing. ye shail receive.’ .
iulirsion, to pray for him perseveringly, in spite

| § delays and repulses.  When you are im- O

ssed by the Spirit of God, thus to pray, .
n may hiave a cousciousness that you ae | SANDY MORRISOX.
aying under the guidance of the Spirit, and | Just at the fuot of the Pentland Hilis, lay
y attain to an assurance that yonr prayer, years ago, an old farm-house, of the plaine,
all in due time be granted. ind, built of rough stune, and roofed with
Think how John Knox could pray,—* Give , thatch ; but shaded by venerable trees, an.
Scotland, or I die.” When he'so prayed, , cheered by a * bonnie” burn, wimpling” ove:
ubtless he knew that it was the prayor ofits pebbly bed. That was the home of Sanc,
th, and confidently expected to receive what | Morrison, wn old-fashioned Piesbyterian elde..
asked. It was the effectual, fervent prayer ywhom I knew in the days of lang-syne. I
a righteous man, und, therctore, availed , exterior, Sandy was rough, tall, and ungainly.
ich.  The glorivus reformation of Scotland | The unly thing about him really attractive wa.
given him. | his large, clear hazel eye, which lay beneatl.
Think also fur your direction and encourage- | his shagigy brows, like a deep fountpin amon,,
nt, of Monica, the mother of Augustiue, and | the hrown hills of his native land.
her friend, the holy and experienced Am-;  Sandy belonged to a peculiar class of Scot-
ose. Augustine, whose name is so well known |, men, some of whom the writer knew iu b,
the history of the church, was not a laborer | boyhoud.  He was perfectly natural in oIl Lis
the Lord’s vineyard in the carly morning of | ways ; honest, industrivus, and shrewd ; »im
life. Yle was like the prodigal son; his, ple as a child, and yet thoughtful as a sege.
cesses, his sing, his impictics, were breaking | He walked with God s fricnd with frivid.
e heart of a Christian mother, and to use; When he prayed, he scaned to talk with G
touching language of Scripture, were bring- | face to face.
down her gray hairs with sorrow to the . Lhilosuphers would have cdled him a uyy»
ve. In her afiliction, she opened her grief | tic. Ile had never heard the word; and Lad
her friend and pastor, the distinguished i it been applied to him, in his hearing, and its
brose. She told him all her sorrow, and | meaning explained, he would have suud, * Hoot
siety, on her Augustine’s account. She | man, ye needut gae round about stehing thi
ke of her prayers for him.  She had prayed | nearest to c.\})]ain a thing sac simple. It's
him, she said, constantly and carnestly, for jvuly God in the hert of a puir sinner.”  Had
re then twenty years. “ Enough, Monica,” | you demmred at his explenation, he voull
id Ambrose; * the child of so many prayers ?xa\'c cut the matter short, by asking, “ If ¢
nnot be lost.” Ambrose judged well, and | didna believe in the mighty power 0’ God

ake considerately. The holy man, the ex-
rienced saint, knew well the character of
onict, and her prayers. He perceived at

The whole secrct of the simplicity aud
X laowcr of Sandy’s rch%:ou lay in the fact that
ie truly believed in God, as the life of the

ce that her prayers were prayers of faith, | soul of man, as well as the life of the universe.
Enough, Monica; it cannot be that the child ;  Ilis tuvorite books were Bunyan's Pilgrim’s
so many prayers should finally perish. | Progress, Boston’s Fourfuld State, Lishine's
rsevere, and you will live to rejoice at sce- | Sermons, Halyburton’s Remaius, The Bovk of
g his restoration to the way of huliness, and ;| Martyrs, and Rutherford’s Letters, and above
¢ everlasting.”  And she did persevere, and | all the Bible, Next to the Bible, Halyburton
e did live to sce that son the most distin- | and Rutherford exerted upon him the greatest
ished Christian of his age. linfluence. ‘Che tender and meditative Haly -
And here T may just obscrve that we may I burton, and the ardent “Eagle of Anwoth.”
lieve that Monica’s prayers were in due order , had minds accordant with his vwn, We ratho
he being taught of the Spirit. We may  think he had read with interest ¢ Scougal’s
lieve that her prayers, for so many years, | Life of Gud in the Soul of May,” and this
uld run in the strain of that of Abraham: | might account for some of his peculiar expres-
0 that Ishmael wmight live before thee!” | sions.

e may believe that she prayed not at onee, Sandy had a perfec?trust in the Proyidence
r Augustine's salvation, but for his conver-  of God.” * The Lord reigneth,” he would say
a5 but that when she saw him under con- | * vverything is wisely urdered, and will come
ction—when she saw him sceking and  ask- ! out right in the end.”



