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"iuoe he, for the first time, « tasted that the L...J

lather, then m his eighteenth year.
A few years later, James M«Klonald, ndw a mairiedman. mjght have been seen among the .o^^^^^tm the chureh at C«ich. Mr. Rose is in the pXit

JTiere is no^kam of gladness now on James' feV

leart He sit, m darkness, and his downcaSt lookMU how feel^e is hi, hope that light shall arise onh m agaia But how fixed his attention has become'-The preacher has described,a.9«e whicWw, reoogiJises .

H^k ng Christ, but thou shalt not find him hereOn thy return home, retire at once- to thy wonted
.

place ot prayer, and He whom thou seekest shall'
there mee with thy soul. Satan will tr;^ to intercept
thee; but beware of yielding to his temptation."
fhe service over, James returned home, ponderingby the way the advice which had been given On
coming within sight of his house, he observed two-

- of his neighbours standing together, before the door
Approaching nearer, he dis«overed that they had
Uuarrelled,wd heard in Uieir angry utterunces. threats

•IjTT'f- 'T ^'^^^e the Counsel
«»^en to him in the church at Creich, he hu^ied
past thS disputants to his pmying nook In the
barn and ere he left it, he could say, • My belovedm mine, and I am hia"
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