
So scon as the meeting was over, a leading Negro teok his scat at the table, ivith
peu and ink-, to put down, wliat ecd came to give. iMany came forward and gave,
Bornie more, Bomne less. Amongst those thlit came wvas a ricli oid Negro, almost as ricli
f% ail tbe Cthers put together, and threw down upon the table a small silver coin.
1. Ie dat back again, said the Negro that received the money, "ldat flot 'oe according
to die second." The ricli old iman accordingly tooli it lip and hobbled back again to bis
seat in a great, rage. One after another came forwvard and as almobt ail gave more
than himself, lie was fairly ashanied of himself, and again threw dowu a piece of mioney
on the table, saying, "lPare take dat." It was a valuable piece of gold, but it was
given so ill-temperedly, that the Negro answered again, "No, dat wont dIo yet. It
may be according to de first and second resoultion, but it not according to de last ;"
sud lie 'was obliged to take up bis coin again. Still angry at himself and ail the rest,
lie sat a long time, tili uearly ail were gone, aud then came up to the table, and ivith
a smile on bis face, and v2ry viilingly gave a large sumn to the Treasurer. IlVery
well," said the Negro. "lDat will do. Dat according to all de resolutions."

TIIE 31ISSIONÂRY 0F KILMANY.-IIIS CONVERSION.

"1It was in the spring of 1812, 'when the preacber's text was John iii. 16, ' God so
loved the world, that lie gave bis ouly begotten Son, that whosoever believetli lu him,
ehould flot perisli, but have everlasting life.' Two young mnen board that sermon, the
oue the son of a farmer lu the parisb, the other the son of eue cf the villagers. They
Met as the congregation dispers-ed. 1 Did you feel any thing particular ln chur-cl to-
day ' said Alexander raterson to his acquaintance Robert Edie, as they found them-
selves alone upon the road. 'I1 neyer,' lie ceutinued, ' feit myself to bie a lest sinnier till
te-day, wheu 1 wvas Jistening to that sermon.' 1 It is very strange,' said bis conipanion,
' it ivas just the samre ivith me.' They were niear a plantation, into whici they wand..
ered, as the conversation proceeded. Jlidden ut last fromn ail human siglit, it was pro-
posed that they should join in prayer. l3oth dated their conversion from, that day."

The preacher was Thomas Chalmers. The two couverts were the first-fruits of bis
ninistry. Thc humble plougliman who that day tonk bis place at Christ's feet, was tco
lie honoured to do a great 'work for bis Lord. IlFroni tliat moment," was Lhe remark
of Dr. Chalmers long afterwards, I t emphatically may lie said cf hlim, that lie ' did
vhat fie could;' bis labours have been more blessed thu those of any man I knoNv."

Alexander Paterson was boru ut Kilmany, Fifeshire 1790. Jus education was of the
most limaited kind, extending «ver ene or two months during a few cf the winters of bis
carly childhood. As lie grew up into boyheod, ho was employed as a herd ou the farmn
et Mr. Edie, the father cf that Robert Edie who by and by was te become bis besom-
friend. Naturally cf a bland and h-indly temperament, lie occupied bis leisure beurs
in the fields knitting stochings fer bis favourites in the village; and wheu the herding
wvas ever for the day, lie miglit be accu in some neiglibours garden, cspeciully in the littie
plots cf some agcd females, digging, or raking, or planting, as earnestly as if lic had
been labouring for hire. The genial nature whidli thus early manifested itself, was te
open te himn in after years many a door te thc hiearts cf the abandoned aud the forloru.

As lie rose inte anhelod, Alexander teck bis place beside bis father ut tIc lora.-
Vthre as lu oery work hoe undcrtook, he vias in carne.st. Hie excellcd, we are iniformed
ail bis fellews at Nvea'ving, loti as te the amount and quality cf bis work. It is told
cf the great Foster-for lie aise was once ut tic loom--tbat lie would often shut him-
self up in a neighbouriug barn for a ceisiderable time te regd, and thon comae eut and
~veuve for two or three heurs, Ilwerkiug," as au eye nçituess expressed it, Il ike a
horse." Like Fester, the yo.uthful weaver cf Kilmany was eftenmissing frem his tshut-
tle. On tliese occasions lie was sure te bie feund in a neiglibauring r3tackyard wçithi bis
friend cf the farm, readîng eut cf a diary lines cf peetry and strilýing sentences, which
lie liad culled frem the well-thumbed volumes whici composed his humble library.

Poster abandoned the boom, bLecause lie feit Illike a foreiguer iu tIe place ;" God bud
ether 'work for him, and ho teck him clsewhere. For Alexander Paterson, aIse, (led
had other ivark. And, leading hlm by a way which lie knew net, lie carried forward
the werkman te his appoiuted post.

The stops were painful te the flesbi. The confinement at tic boom bad been grad-
ually weak-ening bis once robust frame. Iu the year 1811 le was seized iiti an ilînes
ivhich i as pronounced te lic incipieut censumptien.
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