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THE HEROES OF THE COVENANT.

FULTON SMITIH.

o pPrecdom to worship God.”

BY

N a bright morning in March, 1638, thero assembled in
the Greyfriars Church, Edinburgh, & numerous compauny
of eavnest pious men and women, 18 was a day nover to be
forgotten.  Men, hoary-headed and bent with age, trudsed
many & weary mile from their homes among the glens and
Ialls of their native land to he present at this important
athering.  The highways leading from the surrounding
ﬁl:tncts to the metropalis were thronged with cager crowds
“of old and young. What could it bo that so stirred the
hiearts of these men and women, made their conversation so
animated, and caused tears to tlow down many a furrowed
check, while the countenances of the young beamed with x
calm, cheerful Jouk of buoyant hope? The time was ripe for
the Scoltish nation to make a clear and open confession of
faith. Well may thoe aged mourn for the days when they
could worship their God in peace, nono daring to make them
afraid ! The young must now declare themselves upon the
side of Gospel, truth, and liberty. Presbyteriun worship,
tho worslup of their forefathers, was in danger of being under-
“mined, snd finally swept awuy before the dread flood of
i Popery.  King Charles I. wished to enforce his own 'form of
{worship upon the people ; Le resolved to introduce into the
!Scottish scrvice some features which were only too closely
allied to Roman Catholicism. Mis courtiers also had shown
signs recently of adherence to the Romish Church, and it
Jeaked ont that the King himself, when in Holland, had
sworn fealty to the Pope of Rome. A century had scarce
passed away since John Knox had lifted up his voice and
stestimony ageinst Papal aggression, and had sncceeded in
pulling down the monasteries scattered up ane down the
country. The enthusiasm of the first Reformation wasg, how-
Lver, sumewhat abated, but the weapons of Rome were only
'rbcing whetted the keener during the lull, and the operations
‘of priesteraft were being directed in a new channel. Through
the ritualism of prelacy was the foe about to make a fresh and
Hormidable attack upon the simple form of Presbyterian wor-
;abip. fnevery succeeding age has it been so, the tactics
Eof the aggressive power of the Vatican devising some subtler
Zscheme to accomplish the overthrow of Cbristendom.
¥ This, then, was the occasion and necessity of the first
Epational covenant of Scotland, from the subscription of which
karosc the name Covenanters. It was originally drawn up by
gone John Craig, of Xdinburgh, in 1557, but was renewed, with
fan addition, by Archibald fuhnston, afterwards Lord Warris-
fon, in 1638. The church and churchyard of Greyfriars was
gdensely filled withthe *“ gravest, wisest, and best of Scotland’s
pious sons and daughters,” met together to declare their
egiance to God and.to maintain the purity of his worship.
Che meeting was constituted by Alexunder Henderson, one
the mimsters of Edinburgh, in a prayer of wonderful
arnestuess, pathos, and sublimity of tone.  The great roll of
parchment was then unfolded by Sir Archibald Jobnston, who
san to read the covenant aloud in a clear and sonorous voice.
Flic religious awe which pervaded that vast concourse was as
M cach one felt they were alone in the presence of the
2 Is;jesty of Heaven, The text of the covenant was as
ows :—
““We, perceiving how Satan, in his members, the anti-
rists of our time, cruelly doth rage, secking to downthrow
(d destroy ihe cvangel of Christ and His congregation,
ght, accordingly to our bounden duty, to strive in our
tcr’l_ cause, even unto the death, being certain of the
tory in Him—the which, our duty being well considered,
e do promise before the Majesty of God and His congrega-
bu. That we, by His grace, shall, with all diligence, con-
pually apply our wholo power, substance, and our very lives,
iaintain, set forward, and establish the most blessed Word
God and His congregation, and shall labour at our possi-
ity Fo have faithful ministers, purely aud iruly to minister
rist’s evangel and sacraments to His people. We shall
intain them, nourish them, and defend them, the whole
pgregation of Christ, and every member thereof, at our
ole powers and wairing [expending] of our lives against
oo and all wicked power that does intend tyranny and
uble against the aforesaid congregation, Unto the which

holy word and congregation we do juin us,
reneunce and fersake the comgregation of Satau, with all super-
stitions, abominations, and idelatiy thereof.  \nd, moreaver,
shall declare ourselves manifestly encaies thereto by thys our
faithful promise before God, testitied to Hiscanuredation, by our
subzeription at theso presents,  God called to witneas”

After the document was tead, none seemeil disprsed to
break in upen the solemn, sacred stillness whih prevailed
over the assemblage, agif each thonght the other m ae worthy
to subseribe the first name upon the eacred bowd. “*Atlength
an aged nobleman, the venerable Barl of Satherland, came
forward slowly and reverentially, anl with turobbing heart
and trembling hand, subscribed Scutlamt’s eovenant with
God.  All hesitation in a mument duappeared, as name after
pame was added to the instrument.  Atter all within tho
church had signed, it was taken to the chuechy and and spread
out on a level gravestone to obtain the sub-enption of the
assembled multitude.  Here the scene beeame, if possible,
still more impressive. The itense enotwns of many hecams
irrepressible.  Sume wept aloud ; some burst auto a shout of
exultation ; some, after their names, addel the words ¢ill
death ; and some, opening a vein, subseribied with their own
warm blood. As the spice became tilicd, they wroto thenr
names in a contracted form, limitmg them: at laat to tho
initial letters, till not a spot remained in wlach another letser
could be inscribed.”

This testimuny, so influentially signad, stienuthened the
hearts of the people and prepared them to fave the zalanntous
times which awaited them.  The blue bauner of the Covenant
thus nobly unfurled was, alas! soun  destined to  be
dra,ged well-nigh to the ground aud be dipped 1n the blood
of its defenders. The uncomproriising persceution which
almost immediately followed upon this de. Jaration of eivil and
religious liberty is one of the saddest records i human
history. ‘The Covenanters were driven to tahe up arms m
self-defence.

Phe memorable Assembly in Glasgow, which met in May,
1635, presided over by Alexander Henderson, and i which
the Royal Commissioner made a forcthle attempt to prevent
the free action of -its members to avolish prelacy m Seotland,
brought matters to a crisis. The Kinyg deemung us authority
and dignity assailed through the resistance, thus offered to
his commissioner, at once despatchel a body of roldiers to
enforce submission o his coumands.  Little dud Janet Geddes
think of the results which would follow that ceventful day
some twelve months before, when she ptehed her stool at the
head of the Dean of Edinburgh, as he read the prayers n St.
Giles’s, aud dared Lim ¢ to say mass at her lug.”” It was the
spark which lighted anew the torch of the Retormation, The
manifesto which the people assembled in crowds to s, and
the outbreak of Glasgow Assembly, were but the natural
sequence to the disturbance whicn that zeaslous woman so un-
ceremoniously inaugurated.

The rights and liberties which these, om forcfathars, strove
and died for, are the rights and liberties we cnjoy ab this
present hour. While the mighty changes in reliy juus thought
and practice which are oceurring in these days, 1t home and
abroad, with electric-like rapidity, 15 may be well to stand
by to look back on the history of religions progress and see
if none of the aucient landmarks, so nobly defended’by these
devoted men, are being removed. If John Kuox and his
followers apprehended danger from Jesuiucal machinations,
there is surely canse enough for our being on the wateh-tower
of a pure faith and worship to defend and maintain the dear-
bought privileges bequeathed by vur ancestos.

Tiox"r HURRY.—What is life, if we are continually in a
hurry? A fearful proportivn of men Jull themselves while
pursuing the hubble of weaith. Tius rash and worry day
after day, this restless anxiety after sumething you have not
got, is like pebble-stones in machinery ; they grate and grind
the life out of you. You have useless burdeas ; throw them
off. You have a great deal of needless care ; throw it off.
Pull in the strings. Compact your business. Take time fur
thouzht of hetter things. = Go out into the air and let God’s
gun shine down on your head. Stop thinking of business and
profit. Stop grumbling at adverse providences. You will
probably never see much better times than these in this
doomed world. Your most opportunc scason 1s now ; your
happicst day is to-day. Calmly do your duty, and let God
take care of his owua world.




