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dreadful storm, wi’ the perishing o’ hunders
in an instant, and the awfu’ cry that rang
frae boat to hoat—' A judgment has come
owerus ¥ And it was a judgment indead !
O Agnes! had ! listeped to your words, 10
the prayers o my bitbairns, or the advice o
the minister, I would hae escaped the sin
that 1 hae this day committed, and the hor-
rorswi’ which it bas been visited. But tell
me how, or in what manner, I was saved?”

“ John,” said the aged elder, the father of
Agnes, “ ye was saved by the merciful and
sustaining power of that Providence which
ge this morning set at nought. But I rejyice
to find that vour heart isnot hardened, and
that the awtul visitation—the judgment, as
ye have weel described it—which hasthisday
filled our coast with widows and with or-
phans, hasnot fallen upon you in vain ; for
ye acknowledge your guilt, and are grateful
for your deliverance. Your being saved is
naething short o a miracle. We @’ heheld
how long and how desperately ye struggled
wi’ the raging waves, when ye knew not
whoyou were, and when it wasna in the
power o’ ony being upon the shore to render
ye the slightest assistance. We saw how ye
struggled tereach the black rock, and how
ye was swept round it ; and when ye at last
reached it, we observed how ye clang to it
wi’ the grasp o' death, until your strength
gave way, and the waves dashed you from
it. Then ye was driven tov-ards the beach,
and some of the spectators recognised your
face, and they cried out your name! A
scream burst upon my ear—a woman rushed
through the crowd—and then, John—oh,
then *—but here the feelings of the old
man overpowered him. He sobbed aloud,
and pausing for & few moments added--“tell
him some o ye.” “O tell me,” said the
fisherman ; * all that my father-in-law has
said | kenned before. But how was I saved
or by whom 2”

The preachertook up the tale. *Hearken
untome, John Crawford,” said he. “Ye
have reason this day to sorrow,and to rejoice,
and to be grateful beyond measure. 1n the
morning ye mocked my counsel. True, it
was not the speaker, but the words of truth
that were spoken, that ye ought to have re-
garded~-for they were not my words, and I
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was but the humble instrument to convey
them to ye. But ye despised them ; anda:
verowed so have ye reaped. But as you
faitheir-in-law has told ye, when your fag
was recognised from the shore, and yop
name mentioned, a woman screamed-—h
rvushed through the multitude-—she plunge
into the boiling sca, and in an instant ¢
wasbeyond the reach of help 17

“ Speak !--speak on I cried the fisherma,
eagerly ; “and he placed his hands on b
heaving hosom, and gazed anxiously, nm
towards the preacher, and again towardshs
Agnes, who wept upon his shoulder.

“ The Providence that had till then e
tained you, while your fellow-creatures pe-
jshed arouad you,” added the clergyma
“supported her. She reached you—s:
grasped yourarm. After long strugglin
she brought ye within a few yardsof i
shore ; a wave overwhelmed you both ay
cast you upon the beach, with her arm—t
arm of your wife that saved you~upon yor
bosom !”

* Gracious Heaven ! exclaimed the fis
erman, and pressing his wife to his bosom-
“my ain Agnes! was it you? wasit yn
my wife ! mysaviour ¥’ And he weptaln,
—and his children wept also. “Thereis:
merit in what Pve done,” replied she, "f.
wha should have attempted to save ye k-
Tno! Ye were everything to me, John,z:
toour bairns.”

But the feelings of the wife and the mot
were too strong for words. I will not dw
upon the joy and gratitude of the family:
whom the husband and the father hadba
restored as from the dead. It foundas
rowful eontrast in the voice of lamentals
and of mourning, whieh echoed along :
coastlike the peal of an alarm-bell. T
dead were laid in heaps upon thebeach,&
on the following day, widows, orphans,}
rents, and brothers, came from all thefii
towns along the coast, to seek their &
amonget the drowned that had been gat
ed together ; or, if they found them nott
wandered ulong the shore to seek forth
where the sea might have cast them{®
Such is the tale of the Sabbath wrecks
the lost drave of Dunbar.



