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o1e whom God taught in a wonderful maunner. e
sad 1 smgular gift of prayer, and was made useful to
many, both old and yonng. James Lamg hiad hiuown
hun well m former days.  In 1839, a younger brother
of James Lawng, named Patick, had died also, not with-
out pleasing marks of having undergone a divine chang-.
It is ncedful to know these things, to uaderstand the
following dream of our hutle prlgrim.

A short tune afier he beheved, he said, « Margaret, 1
will tell you my dream.””  Margaret was afraud of sone
fancy leading him astray, and asked what it wae.
James, “I thought there was a ladder, the foot of 1t
on carth, and the top of 1t reached to heaven. I
thought 1t was heaven I saw. There was a great mul-
utude ol people, but I knew none of them but Patnek
and Jamsic Wallace.  When 1 was standmg on the
first or second step of the ladder, Jamsie Wallace lovked
down and said, < dye, here’s another one comuing step-
piny wp’ e explamed 1t by relerring to Jucob™s
ladder, and that Jesus 1s the ladder.”®  Margaret said.
- Aye, and you are just on the first step.”

He was very fond of the hife of John Ross, and nearly
had it by heart. He said he was in the same mind.
Ancther hittle book he loved was, <« A dying Thief and
a dymg Saviour.”  He left it to lus futher,  The hymn
at the end ol it, ¢« There is a fountain tilled with blood,™
often fed his soul.

fle could write a httle, and ke John Ross he used
that talent in writing down precious sentences; one of
lus httle papers is now before me. + Stand fast in the
Lord.  Be ye faithful unto death, Abide in Inm, abide
i hm.  Pray without ceasing.  This is the end.”

In the latter part of his illness he was used ay an
instrument in awakemng another boy, whose impres-
mons I earnestly hope may never wear away. D. G.
had beea a very wild bov, so much so, that he was
expelled from the Sabbath School. He found s way
into Jamew® cottage, aud there saw exem hified the



