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Choice Riterature,

RALPH GEMMELL.

RY ROBERT POLLOK, AM.

CHAPTER lll.—~(Continucd)

And did Ralph swear this oath . Did he turget too soon
the lessons of the old mimister? Did hie forget so soon his
mother’s last injunctions? injunctions supported by the
word of God, to abide by his duty, regardless of the conse
juences , to put bis trust in God and to despise the threat
ening of 1e. > He forgot none of these , but he had leaned
too much to the strength of his own arm. He had not yet
rested his unhesitating confidence on the Rock of Ages. His
impressions of religious duty had been strung, and he had
not yet fully recognized his own weakness, and his ever
present need of Almighty grace. And now when he was
threatened with imprisonment and death, when he was re
proached by a father with dishonouring his family, and as
sailed on every side by entreaties or ndicule, although his
tongue faltered, and every limb of his body trembled while
he took the oath he did take it. He engagedto assist in ex
tirpating that form of religious worship which he thought
most agreeable to the word of God, and which his owa con
science therefore approved.

Let us pause here, young reader, and ask ourselves how
we are prepared for meeting the threatenings of power and
the solicitations of sinful pleasure? True, you are not men
aced with the instruments of torture, with dungeons and ex-.
ile.  You see not the sword of persecution laid to your neck,
nor the heads and hands of the people of God nailed to the
gates of the towns of our country. You have no occasion to
fly from your dwelling at cold midnight, and seek refuge in
the solitudes of nature. You can go forward in the track of
Christian daty, certain that nothing in the shape of external
force will meet you to force you out of it. You may put
on the uniform of 1 soldier of Jesus, and march forth to
the Christian warfare, secure that no band of warriors, with
sword and buckler, will set the battle in array against you,
with the determined purpose of dragging you away from
under the banners of the Most High.  Bul are you safer on
this account ? Have you less need of leaning on an Almighty
arm® Pause and consider '  Are there not waiting you, at
every footstep of your journey, unlawful pleasures inviting you,
with tonguss of sweetest persuasion, to turn aside from the
upright path, and promising to entertain you in the gay and
flowery fields of unwithering delight?  And have you not in
your own bosom a set of treacherous inclinations which have
au ever greedy ear to every delusive voice, and which are
ever willing to wander from the steep ascent of virtue, and to
take themselves up with the indulgent offers of present enjoy-
ment? Are not the reasonings of a sopaistical philosophy,
and the misrepresentations of a false religion ever casting
their doubts in your way, to turn you out of it, and iraw you
into a labyrinth of inextricable difficulties?  Will you not
meet avarice tempting you with his gold, and ambition direct-
ing you away to the gaudy heights of human glory? W.il you
not, at every step of your Christian progress, have to set
ynuer face agamnst the mockery of wanton dissipation, and the
studied and pointed ridicule of veteran wickedness?> Will
you not be solicited by the flattering words and decoying
speeches of polished libertinism, which will introduce them:
selves to your ear with all the warmth of disinterested friend-
saip, and all the gentleness of practised courtesy?> Truly you
will find these more dangerous foes, more frequent in their
inroads and more varied and persevering in their attacks,
than the most violent of open and avowed enemies.

When the sword of persecution is unsheathed, and’ when
it is plainly seen that something serious is determined against
us, we put ourselves on ovr guard, advance with caution, ex
amine every step we take, canvas every intelligence and sus
pect every fair pretender of wishing to decoy us into the
snares of the enemy. Besides, when we are beset by exter.
nal violence we are assisted in repelling it by that principle
of our nature which rejects ccmpulsion, and #hich will not
comply with those who will have : s their own way, whether
we will or not, however agreeable to us their paths might
otherwise be.  But when vice comes in the guise of seeming
-eal for our good, which infidel phtlosophy often assumes—
or with the wanton jest and immoral illusion, which polished
licentiousness is ever dropping from his tongue, or with the
witty sarcasm and grave ridicule, which flow so profusely from
the lips of irreligious genius ; or when it tells us of riches and
honours and preferments, and whispers in our ears thatf we
stubboraly abide by the dictates cf honesty, we shall pro
bably die poor ; then, young reader, it is tha* your cnemy is
the strongest, and that you have most need to call into ser-
vice all the energies of your religion. Instead of any natural
principle coming to your assistance against foes like these,
you have many of their friends in your own breast, wishing
every moment to betray you, and labouring with all their
might to hasten your defeat and complete your ruin.

Beware, then, young reader, of trusting to yourself, for if
you do so but for a single step, at that step you will fall.
Christ hatt: overcome the world ; put your trust in Him, and
vou shall overcome it too.

CHAPTER 1V.

“The Lord is with you while vou be with Humn * ana if ye seck Him. He will
ve found of you . 4 ye turtake Him, He wii furnake you—Caranrciss.

Iaa nide wraie L tua My face from tnce 1ui @ moment « vut wath evers
a tiag kondae s wil" T Yave mert, o thee, sanh the Lund, iy Rodeencs. -
lsaink, .

0O+q Ralph’s re'urn home, after thus renouncing his reli-
gion, his father at frst assailed him with the most severe and
indignant reproof  He reproached him not only for disgracs
‘ng a family which had long boasted of its honour, but as
ke was answerable for the conduct of his family, for expos.
ing him, if Government should exact it, to heavy penalties.
And besides, be was told he had thrown an ‘ndelible stigma
nn b's character by associating with faoatics and traitors ,
for surh was the light in which Mr. Gemmell viewed the Cov
enaoters.  And further, he was assured if ever he veatared
again tc atren? their meetings, or at any foture period shoald
skew them the 'east rnuntenance, the paternal estate would
Ye given to h's brother, and be disinherited and Jisowned for
ever.

THE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN.

But, as Mr_Gemmell was really concerned for the honour,
as he thought it, of his son, he did not leave him with reproach
and censura. ‘Il assumed a yentler moud, and reprasented
to him how much his disabedience and folly had grieved his
heart ; promised, if bis future conduct were agreesable to his
wishes, to pay him the most fatherly attention ; to make him
Nis companion in all Lis visitings and amusements, and to
introduce hini to the notice of men of the first rank and high-
est honour in the country—assuring him at the same time
that by pursuing the course which he himself had done, he
would live in ease and happivass, would be respected and hon-
oured by the nobles of the nation, and would add another
worthy name to the dignity of his family.

. These last arguments had a powerful effect on Ralph's
mind. He had seldom heard his father speak kindly to him ;
and he was eatirely overcome by the present tendarress. His
conscience, no doubt, still told him he was wrong , hut be had
the sanction of a father, and he tried to sanction its com-
plaining  He rode out with his relations in quest of conven-
ticles ; he laughed at bis own adventare with the Covenant-
ers ; he endeavoured to appear unconcerned about their suf-
ferings ;_he tovk a share in whatever licentious conversation
offered itself, and imitated the profane scoff and wicked nib-
aldry of his companions. His father rejoiced io the change,
and every day showed him more kindness and respect ; and
all his relations caressed and complimented him as a worthy.
air of so respectable a house.  So much more were his cit-
fumstances easy and agreeable than formerly—and so much
were his pride and vanity flattered by the attentions and com-
mendation he met with on all hands, that, to the eye of mos-
tal penetration, he seemed to have made final shipwreck of his
religion, and to have allied himself by a league that could
never be broken with the world which lieth in wickedness.
Rut God seeth not as man seeth. As the heavens are highz¢
than the earth, so are His thoughts than man’s thoughs.

. Ralph, as we bave hinted, although pleased aud dazzled
with his present condition, was not satished. His conscience
often condemned him , and as it corresponded to the word of
God, he knew its condemnations were just. Ou, ir the
merriment of light hearted excursion, and the mirthfulaess of
wanton conversation, did its reproaches sung his soul and
suddenly sadden his mind with the bitterness of remorse.
But especially when he withdrew to repose, in the darkness
and loneliness of midnight, wd this censor within, directed by
the Spirit of grace, set his sins in ordec before him, and point
to the awful consequences.

One night, after haviag taken more than a usual share in
the unholy mirth and licentious revelry which were so cam-
mon in those times, and nowhere more so than in ais father's
hnuse, he rctire@ to bed, and had almost dropped asleep
when he was quickly alarmed by one of those sudden starts
which are caused by a momentary cessation of the pulsation
of the heart. Thousands have been thus alarmed at the be-
ginning of their first slumbers, have felt a moment's aneasiness,
1aid their head again on the pillow, and slept soundly. But 1t
was not so with Ralph. He thought he felt something iike
the visitation of death abaut him ; a cold sweat suffcsed his
body , and he durst scarcely lay his head down on the pillow.
uick as the lightning's flash did his mind traverse the field
of bis past doings. The many instructions, advices and
warnings he had received from ap affectionate mother, the
knowledge he bad acquired of the will of God in the Bible ;
the conversation that had passed between him and the old
minister ; the resolutions which he had so often formed to
be religious ; the promises which he had made to God never
to forsake his duty ., all stood up as a strong witness agaist
him.  And his renaancipg his religion when he kaew he was
doing wrong ; his_seekink the praise of men rather than the
praise of God ; his countenancing the endeavour to exurpate
that faith which his own conscience approved of , his mingling
in profane conversation when the voice within had bidden
him withdraw, his love to the ndulgences of wickedness
when he was aware that he should have hated them ; these,
like so many spirits of darkness, gathered around his soul, and
for a moment involved him in the gloom of despair. The
anguish of his mind affected bis body ; he shivered, trembled
and still imagined he felt death laying hic haad apon tum.
He thought God had forsakea him, and had left him to try
what support or comfort the friendship of wicked men could
give him in the momect of dissolution. And truly thea did
he feel how helpless, how insigaificant a thing he was ! how
unequal to tread the darkness of death alone | how weak, how
deceitful and how despicable the pride of human streagth and
the flattering of human honours® He felt that all things be-
low the sun are indeed vanity of vaaities , that the soul
cannot lean on any ot them when shakca by the hand of
death ; and that man is really depeadeat on his Maiker
For a moment did the te.rors of despair convalse his spinit.
He saw no smile from heaven, and in that moment he felt a
bitterness of anguish, which he would have willingly exchanged
for a whole life-time  of poverty and shame and bodily :affer
ing. So will you feel, young reades, il eve: you be tareat-
cned with death, when asill prepared for meeting it as Ralph
was.

But this was only the hiding of his heavenly Father's
countenunce only one of these kind chastisements by
which He convinces Eis children of theic own helplessness—
of the weakness of human strength —and of the meaaaess of
this world’s glory , and by which e teaches them repent-
ance and humility, and the necessity of patting their trast in
Him alone for time and eternity. Ralph was not long left in
this state of utter hopelessness ; that holy, that watchful,
that comforting Spint, which never loses sight of any whom
the Lord bath chosen for His own, came into his sool. Then
was his mind turned to the contemplation of that blood which
cleanscth from all sin, He wept the tear of true repentance,
and prayed in the language o: faith: “ Lord, be merciful to
me a sinner "' He now saw himself more guilty in the sight
of God than ever | but he saw, also, God willing to be recon-
ciled to him through Jesus Chast,and he felt a holy peace
and confidence in hi» Redeemer 1o which he had been for-
merly an atter swanget.  So much weakaess had he discov-
ered in bis own streogth that he durst no looger put the
least trustin it, and sp mach Jdeceit in his own heart that ke
Jurst not promise fature obedicace. Bat humbly did he aish
to be enabled by the Holy Spirit to make the will of God
and His glory the aim of all his foture actions.  Aad hum-
bly &id he pray that the same Diviae Spint would ever keep
present on his mind the impressions which it bad recewved of
s own frallty and the world’s deceitfulness , that He would
ever give him to put an undivided trust in his Saviour, acd
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that He would, by His counsel, ever guide his feet i the
w;Y of everlasting life.  Such are the feelings of the try
child of God, to whom He saith : *“I will never leave the
nar forsake thee," . )

Solaced by these thoughts, and committing himself to the
protection of his God, Raiph soon sunk iato sweet repose.

CHAPTER V.

Blested ara ye when men shall revlle you, and persecute you ar ! 5y o
maaner of evil faleely agamst you for My ake.  Kejore and i eoeating
glad, for great Is vour seward iu heaven, -34. Maciheso.

Next moraing Ralph arose, and resolved, since he coylg
not stay at hame without shanng n the wickedness ot the
house, ot exposiag himselt anew to reproach and ridicuse, to
spend the day 1n a solitary waik, and to engage himsent in
serious thought how to conduct his future life.

He took tus favounite walk down the banks of the lrvine
I* was the last month of spring,  The beams of the mormng
sun threw as air of spughthiness acd gaety ot nature, thy
smiled atroupnd him 1n the lovehiness and vigour of youn
The fields had clothed themselves in their mantle of green,
and the singing of birds was heard in the woods.  And an
though he knew how many of Scotland’s best friends and mogt
faitbful servants of God were that morming wandenng 1
poverty, immured in dungeons, or appoiated to immediate
death , and although he lookea forward to these evus a5
cmbattled against himself, yet so entire was his resignatiog
to the will of God-—so confiding his trust in the ail-suth.
cency of divine grace, that his heart wook 10 the joy of ~;.
tare, and the breathiags of 1ts tove and thankluiess
ascended up to heavea with the universal anthem of natures
gratitude. . '

* Why should I be sad! " thought the young Chnsun,
“ or why should my soul be cast down¢ - The nocks tha
sport on yonder hills, and the herds that browse on yonder
meadow, seem grateful for thewr aay of short enjoyment tnar
willsoon end for ever.  The songsters of the wood warbie
their song of praise, although they must soon perish utterly:
and why should not { be glad# Why should not {, too, j01n
the happy melody? What are this world's sufferings to me
What . all that the wickedness of man cando¢ Isnatmy
soul immortal? When this body decays have 1 not a taver-
nacle not made wuh hands, eternal 1n tue heavens: Are
there not nivers of pleasure at the nght band ot God, secured
to me by my Saviour's death? And when the lovehness of
this world’s scenery, and the murthfulness of 1ts srrauona
inhabitaats, shall not be seen nor heard any more, shail not
I, f I trust in my Redeemer and keep His commandments,
stand in the presence of God and the Lamb and sing e
song of the Lamb 1n eteraity ?

Employed with such thougats as these, Kaiph had neany
reached the sea-shore, when he was suddenly roused from
his meditations by the sound of the mantary drum, and e
tumalt of a mixed multitude of soldiers, king s othicers, mag-
istrates and others, leading, from the town of Irvine to the
side of the sea, a femule who, by her looks, appeared to be
1in her eighteenth or nineteenth year.  [his youny woman,
when an nfant, had lost her mother, and she had stenher
fathe:, only a t)cw weeks befure the time ot which we speak,
torn from her arms and dragged to the gibb»r  Hat the cru-
elty of persecution s as msauable as the grave.  Ihe poor
orphan had been apprehended on the preceding Sabpath al
one of those field-meeungs whither she bad resorted to wor-
ship God as her comscience directed her; and because
neither entreaties nor threatemings could prevail on her 10
take the test which we formerly eaplained, she had been
seatenced to be put to death by dtowning—a kind of death to
which several females wers condemned 1n those days.

In the chaanel of the sea, from which the waves retired at
low water, was fixed a stake, whither, between two ruthan
soldiers, the helpless girl was led, and her arms bound to
her body with ropes. In the meanume she was agam pro-
mused her life and freedom of she would take the test. bot
with a holy indignation she repiied . * Seek ye the hite ot my
soul by promising me a few years more of earthly eustence:
Begone, ye that would tempt wme to viclate my conscence
and deay my Saviour. I trustia my God. I kaow in whom
1 have beiieved. Aad [ kaow that e w.il not forsaxe me.

The tide now beean to flow, and she was soon susrounded
with the waves, before which the crowd retived.  Asthe water
gradually deepened about her she secemed engagea
praver; and when it reached her waist, as the day was
calm, she was beard to say . * Farewell, my frienas—tare-
well, my enemuies—thon sun, and thou earth, farewelt : Lome,
ye waters, why come ye so slowly! Come and waft my som
to the bosom of my God 1™ Here her voice was lost mn the
sound of the drums that were beat to prevent her from being
heard. Hes eyes looked up to heaven, and a czim tran-
quility setiled on her face, while every succeeding wave ad-
vaaced farther up ker body, tili at last the waters rotied ove:
her head, and hid her from the eyes of the spectators.

You will perhaps ask me, young reader, why 1 inuroauce
you to a scene like this? Why i shock your feelings by the
relation of such cruelties, aod oppress your sympathues ¢,
the recital of such suffernogs? Truly, 1 am not tond ot
the tale of distress ; nor would 1 wuliagly sadden your coun-
tenaace did 1| not hope to make your heart bauer by it.
Aund [ thigk your best iaterests may be much promoted oy
thas reviewing the cruelties and sufferings of our ancestors.
Thus we learn to what horribl= transactions sin leads those
who sbandon themselves to its tyrannical guidance. How
avarice, and ambstion, and pride, if harboured and nounshed
in our hosoms, eradicate all that (s annable in man, and
carry him forward iato barbarity and wikedness, which piace
him far bencath the beasts that penish.  And henee we
gather the strongest proofs of the divinte origin of our relic
gion, and hoe well adapted st 1s to bear the Chmnsuan ont
through the darkest night of the world's distresses. We
hear evii spokea of him, we see ham hunted from piace to
place, and tortured and murdered , but sull we see the giae
of God suffiient fo1 him.  We see him placed on ihe nonk
of Ages, potting away from him, as things of nought, the
waves amr storms and fierceness of this earth's most angry
assaalt , and, calinly reclining bis hope on the promuse o
ms, God, logking with a grateful heart and an eye of baght
canp, gladness to the land beyond the grave—the lana of bis
I ather and his everlasting home. Hence, too, we lcarn how
much we are ndebted to the heaven-supported stand which
out forefathers made against the «roads of civil despotiss,
and the domination of a secular priesthood ; and thas weaR



