
7'Ite Sabbath Wrecks.

dreadful stnrm, wi' the perishinog o' hunders
in an instant, anîd the awfu' cry that rang
frae boat to boat-' A jîîdgment lias eor-ne
ower us!' And il. was a judginent indeed!
0 Agnes! had 1 lister'ed to, your worls, to
the prayers o' nîy bit bairnzs, or tho ndvice o'
the minister, 1 would hae escaped the sin
that 1 hae this day committed, and the lior-
rors wi' w hich it lias been visited. But teill
me how, or in whiat amanner, 1 %vas save(l'?'

" John," said the aged eider, the father of
Agnes, " ye was saved bày the mercilul and
sustaining power of that Providence whichi
ye this morning set at noughit. But 1 rej.Âce
to0 flnd that your hieart is flot hardened, and
that the aiwtul visitation-the judgment, as
ye have weet deacribed it-twhichli as this day
fllled our coast wvith wvidows and with or-
phans, has not fallen up)on you in vain ; for
ye acknowledge your guiît, and are grateful
for your deliverance. Your being saved is
naething short o' a miracle. We a' bcheld
how long and hiow deEperately ye struggled
wi' the raging wvaves, whien ye kneiv not
who you were, and whien it waena in the
power o' ony beîng upon the shore to render
ye the slightest assistance. We saw how ye
struggled te reach the black rock, and how
ye was swept round it; and when ye at Iast
reaehed it, we observed how ye clang 10 it
wi' the grasp o' death, until your streng-th
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 eried out your name! A
scream burst upon rny ear-a woman rushed
through the crowd-and then, John-oh,
then l"-but here the feelings of the old
man overpowered him. He sobbed aloud,
.and pausing for a few moments added- -"tell
him somne o' ye." "O0 tel! me," said the
fisherman ; " aIl that my làther-in-law has
said 1 kenned before. But how was L' saved
or by whom ?"1

The preacherbook up the tale. "Hearken
untorme, Johit Crawford," said he. "Ye
have reason this day to sorrowand, to rejoice,
and to be grateful beyond ineasure. In the
morning- ye mocked my counsel. True, il
woe flot the speaker, but the -words of truth
that were spoken, that ye ought te have re-
garded-for they were flot my words, and 1

wvas but the humble instrument to convey
thern to ye. But ye despised themi; alidL,
ye f:owed Fo have ye reaped. But as you,
fàitlîeir-iin-law lins told ye, wvhen your. lcè
xvas recog-nised froni the shore, and yoýj
namne mentioned, a womnan screamed-.,sht
ruslied through the multitude-s-he pIun!!eý
int the boiling sea, and in an instant g!
wa.Thbeyond the reaclh ol'help !"'

" Spea< 1--speak on Il" cried the flslierma;
eagerly; ',and he placed his bands on h
heaving hosorn, and gazed anxiously, nuo
towards the preacher, and againtowvartishb
A gnes, who wvept upon his shoulder.

9The Providence tlîat had tilI ilhon ês-
tained you, wliile your fellow-creatures pe.
ished aroti.id you,"1 added the clergynîja
"9supprirted her. She reached you-,ýL
grasped yuur arm. After long struzglIWz
shie broughlt ye within a few yards of É,
shore ; a wave overwlîelmed you bath ad,
cast you upon the beachi, with her arm-Î.
arm of your wife that saved you-upan yo,ý
bosom !"

",,Gracious Hleaven !" exclaimed tlîe fiS
erman, and pressing- his wilè to his bosom,
simy ain Agnes! waQ it you ? wasit you
my wife !my saviour !" And he weptalei,
-and his children wept also. "Thereisns
menit iii what I've done,"1 replied she, "f.
%vlia should have attempted to save ye, la
I no! Ye were everytiuîgj-, to me, John, z
to our bai rnsý'

But the feelings of the wife and the MOt>
were too strong for words. I will not1dv.
upon thejoy and gratitude of* the famnil;
whom the husband and the father had ba
restored as from, the dead. It found a g»
rowful eontrast in the voice of lanentat
and iol înourning, whieh echoed alasg,
coast lil;e the peal of an alarm-bell. '
dead were laid in heaps upon the beach,a
on the following day, wvidows, orphans,
rente, and brothers,oamne from aIl thefSli
towns along the coast, to seek their dt
amongst the drowned that had been gail
ed together ; or, if they found them nottL
wandered uIong the shore to seek for L'
where the sea maight; have cash them te
Such is the tale of the Sabbath wrecke
the lost drave of Dunbar.


