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of the privileges of the Christian Ciwrch
to wineh their character and Christian
knowledge catitle them. 1 believe it is
by acting on another system that so ma-
ny of the missionary cfforts that have
been prisortl: upon the noglected  poe-
tion ol var ¢i y population Intherto, have
turned out comparative fadures  Lind-
ing that though they cume to the miss on-
ary’s meetings, nothing was done to cle-
vate them to the standing of Church
membership, few remained, and littde or
no progress was made. *I can assvwe the
Preshytery that the very prospect of
bavizg the Lord’s Supper dispensed
amony them in the Wynds has fitled the
hearts of not a few in our lictle flock
there with the liveliest gratitude and joy.
Had the brethren been present last Sab-
bath evening in our large school-roum in
the Bridgegate, they would have needed
no statement of mine to-day to satisfy
them on this subject After preaching
to an audience of upwards of 200 of as
attentive persons as I ever addressed,
I expounded to them the naturce and de-
sign of the Lord’s Supper; I inviied
those who had given ir their names as
wishing to have that holy ordinance ad-
ministered to them, to remain after the
rest retired.  Between 50 and 60 stayed
behind accordingiy, and, wearied though
T am with three times preaching, I have
seldom been more reluctant to conclude
any service than I was to conclude my
conversation with these people. A more
interesting commupicants’ class few of
my brethren have scen. Not a few of
them were old men and women, whose
heads were white with the snows of age,
—persons who, in their young days had,
perhaps, gone with the multitude to keep
the holy day ; but who for long years in
goverty, and obscarity, and aeglect, had

ccome strangers to God's house and to
all its precious privileges. It seemed to
be to some of them like life from the
dead, to think that cre they died they
might again,—and I trust in faith,—com-
memorate the dying love of Christ. The
answers of some of these aged men and
women were touching from  their simpli-
city. Iamnot, of course, prepared to
say at this moment that all of those who
came forward ought 1o be admitted to
the ordinance,—but what the missionary
tells me, and what I myself have seen
and heard, gives me a confident assur-
ance concerning very many of them,—
that in the judgment of charity no man
can forbid them to be received. Were
itproper to go into the details of particu-
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lar cases, I could mention many that
would be found by the Presbytery full of
intercst, and full of encouragement to all
who have such missionary work in hand.
I will veature to noiice only one Ona
certain evening i e beginniny of last
July, 1 had gone down to jpreach in the
open air in the play-ground of our
Wynd school  As the people were as-
scinbling  there was a poor halt-clad
young man camne into the yard among the
rest  There were many such in the
crowd, and therciore his appearance at-
tracted no notice. No_onc there knew
any thing about him,—but his story was
a very sad one. e was the son of re-
spectable pavents, who live in a distant
part of the conntry.  Je had been em-
ploved in oune of our police establish-
ments, and had maintained a good chi-
racter for steadiness and sobricty. In
an evil hour some companions scdnced
him from his work into a public house.
He became intoxicated : he was found in
that state shortly after by one of his su-
periors, and, according to the sirict and
very proper rules of the establishment,
was instantly dismissed.  Failing to get
employment elsewhere, and almost a-
shamed to seek it, because he could not
do so without publishing his own dis-
grace, he was speedily reduced to the
utmost straits. laving supported him-
scif and procured a miserable lodging by
selling, onc after another, alnost every
picce of clothing he had, he had come at
Iast to absolute want and starvation,—and
on the Sabbath in question had been
wandering all the day up and down the
banks of the river with the purpose of
casting himsclf into it, and so, as he hop-
ed, to hinder his poor father and mother
from ever knowing of his misconduct~
Iaving returned without exceuting this
fearful purpose, but still cherishing it in
his mind, as better to be done at night
when the river side would be solitary,
he was wandering down the Wynd at
the time the open-air preaching was just
about to hegin. The text was the ques-
tion of the Macedonian Jailer—* What
must I do to be saved ?”  ‘The audience
were told, for the encouragement of the
chiet of sinners among them—that that
question came from the lips of a man
who had been on the point of taking
away Lis own life—and that guilty and
miserable as he was, he bad, neverthe-
less, found salvation that very night for
his soul, through Christ. God’s hand was
in the coincidence which brought the
man I have been speaking of to hear



