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THE YOUNG LAIRD.
(From the Halifaz Guardian of the 2d inst.)

Tae follawing striking and affecting narrative
was selected by an unknown fiiend at sea, on the
12th of June, 1814, for publication in the Guar-
diany should 1t be acceplable to the editors. We
think we can easily recognise in this communi-
cato n, the well knowa and elegant pen, and the
deep and ard nt piety of an eatly and intimate
assaciate, who repeat-dly visited this stition asa
Medi:al Olice®n the Fl -et, and formed a pleas

ing and profitable acquaintance with a number
of persons in this ecity. :

In the Parish of Ahernethy, (Perthshice) about
four miles from the mansion house of Kilforgie,
the residence of the Rev. Mr. Moncrieff, there
lived a wealthy young laird. He revered Mr.
Moncriefl the Pastor, -as every one did; but he
rather feared than loved him. = He had neglected
his dulies and misimproved his pi~us education.
He had forsaken the ways of the God of his fathers
and had gone on headlong in the career:of vice
and wickedness. He was an heritor of the Pa-
rish and the representative of a distinguished
fimily, and as such he had o~cupied a conspicu-
ous seat in the hous: of God. This was now
deserted ; and he sought by every meaas diligent
Iy to shun the presence of the Pastor at home and
abroad, av well as that of his associates in the
discipline of the Church. Every one said that
the young man was hastening on to rain. His
amiable spouse was now neglected and broken-
hearled. His very childten seemed to bé forgot
ten; and the peaceful and happy fire-side scenns
of his former days were lost sicht of and forsaken,
for the revolting scenes of drunken companions
and blasphemers; his fine estate was fast melt-
ing away as the snow before the summer’s sun ;
and pious and prudent parents pointed him out
and set him before the eyes of their sons, as a
painful example of the utter ruin, which the vi-
ces of gambling and drunkenness fail not to bring
on a young man. The young laird soon wasted
and wore out the powers of nature and exhibited,
like the rest of his reckless companions, the en
feebled energies of a wasted ani broken down
constitation. He in fact found himself deserted
by all his cotpanions, tormented in his con-
science, oppressed by severe bodily pains, and.as
he thouzht nigh to death. The instructions of
his father, the tears of a pious mother, the fami
ly devotions in which he had been naned with
a gush of a parental emotions, now rushed on bis
busy memory and conscience,and especially these
words often uttered in his father’s prayers: «“0
good and merciful G~d, the God of our fathers,
ramember in thy love our dear child! O grant
that'the grace of the gyod Spirit may be lodged
deep in his breast; and may he stand up in our
stead, when we shall sleep in the silence of the
grave !

The first dawn of this young man’s sensibili-
ties and the awakenings of his conscience, ap-
peared in a gush of tenderness of spirit, toward
his long neglected and amiable spouse, and his
sweet listle children. They were all hangin
around him: he took his wife gently by the hanﬁ
and said with tears: ¢ My dear, canst thou for-
‘give me the wrongs [ have done thee?” She
conid make no1eply : She burst into tears, and
when, the first su:lprise of her long-sorrowful
mi«d, unaccustomed to such words of tenderness,
was over, she replied in silence by kissing fist
the o1e cheek and then the other of her lung es-
wranged husband, and shedding a flood of tears in
his hosom ; while the children melted by the
new and unusual tende-ness of a father’s voice,
drew nearer him and sobbing as if their hearts
would burst, affectionately kissed their afflicted
father. <My dear!?” said his spouse, as she
witnessed his pain and mental distress, ¢ shall
we send for our dear old minister, Killorgie 1°—
He waved his hand in a very dubious expression
of his will: he was evidently overwhelmed at
the idea of meeting the minister. She however
venturedon herown course and whispered 1o the
garvantin attendance to send an express for the
Pastor, and give a hint to the good man not to lose
any time in coming to the Laird’s sick-bed.

Kilforgie heard w:th surprise and sorrow of the
moarnful condition of the son of his old friend;

him in his pastoral visitalion, he ordered him to

I ment to the Pastos’s heast.
and calling an attendant who always accompanied,

have two hurses forthwith saddled ; and in less
than forty minutes from the time of receiving the
message he was sitling by the bed of the sick
Laird.  There was a 1ong and distressing silence.
None of the parties seemed disposed to break it.
The Pastor on his part was anxious to ascertain
the true condition of his parishioner’s mind. He
saw his agony ; but did it proceed from bodily
pain or from conscience. He took the Laird by
the hand, and began to remind him of the exam—
ple set before him, hy the good old man his fa-
ther, now in heaven,—of the religious instruc-
tions by which Lis parents, and he, his Pastor,
had laboured long to impress the word of God up-
on his soul and heart. ¢ And oh! young man,”
said he ¢ what aretarn hast thou made! e
gowed wh-at: nothing has yet sprang up in thy
wicked beart and life but tares—all tares! Thy
Maker and Redeemer called on thee, saying to
thee,0 young man give me thine heart. Oh{ow
tenderly this call was followed up, by every
means calculated to enforce it!  But thou didst
turn away from him; and thou—~thou didst sin
still more and more. Oh! -thou hast made thy
brow as b-ass and thy neck as a sinew of iron!
Thou wouldst not hear Him that made thee. He
stretched out his hands to thee all the day long;
thou hast dashed from thee the cup of mercy held
out to thy lips. Ah! sinful young mao, laden
with iniquity, thoa hast forsaken the Lord, thou
hast provoked the Holy One of lsrael to anger;
and n>w that anger is burning hot against thee.””
‘The Pa-tor pan:ed, for he was overcome with
grieky’ The anguish of the Laird seemed now in-
suppottable ; he groaned and sovbed ou', ¢ weo
is me for [ am uadone ! min¢ iniguity is ever be-
fore me —aga'nst Thee, Ou God, against Thee
only have I cinned ; and in Thy sight done all
these evils.>> The Pastor rose abroptly and
casting a mourful glance on the aflli ted .man,
hurried out of the room, mounted his horse and
followed by his attend.n, stopt not until he
reached his own door. ¢ My wood Johny!' said
he, as he threw the r«ins into the bands of his
groom wio help:d him to disimount, ¢ let the
horses remain sadéled, and rvelire not to thy bed,
be rea-ly al a moment’snotice to atrend to wy call.
John aft rwardg stated that according to orders
he remained in the anti-chamber,—incapable ot
peneiraling his inaster’s intentions.  But he scon
discerned his maste.s purpose. Mr. Moncrietl
wished to be in a spot where he could enjoy per-
fect retivement, for the purpose of wrestling in
prayer for the young Laird ; and there was no
place like his o:wn stndy, for that pu.pos-.
During the whole ni_ht, Jo'n heard Kiiforgie
engaged in prayer for the heart-stricken penitent.
He could hear bim, prostrate on t'ie floor,pleading,
with strong crying and tears, for the pour perish-
ing son of his eminent friend, He heard him
say, ¢ Oh! for his sake, for his dear sake, who
hung upon the tree, thine own well beloved Son’s
sake, O Lord bave mercy on this sin-stricken
soul.  Spirit of all grace, O life-giving Spirit,
come in thy love, revive and quicken him: he
is broken in the place of dragons : let the bones
which thou hast broken yet rejoice. O bind up
that broken heart! Look on his diseases, and his
paing, and forgive him all his sins 1?7 Just as the
early dawn began to break in the east, the Pastor
summoned John, and, setting off at full speed, in
forty minules he was again in the sick man’s
chamber. The Pastor walked up with a smart
henignant smile. He had been like Jacob wrest-
ling with the Angel of the Covenant; and-he
felt a cheering assurance of hope animating his
soul, in humble coufidence that he had prevailed
at the mercy-seat, ¢ O Kilforgie, come away,”
cried the distracted Laird, the moment his eyes
fell on him, ¢¢ my heart has been broken by the
terrors of your message and the law of God, and
O how I have longed these slow-moving hours
past to see your face again. In the hour of my
overwhelming darknes:, afier you left me, dear
Pastor, and after I tried again ond again to call
on the D liverer,a beam of hope seemed to spring
up in my di tracted souls  Oh! said 1, there is,
there i« One mighty to save ; God of my fathers,
surely 1101 will not leave me in my extreme ne-
cssity ! And now sit down, dear Kilforgir, ane
preach t» ne this Saviour ; and tell me if there
te in the holy word one drop of comfort for this
buriing spirit of mine !> This was 1 joyful mo-
He sat down by th
led-alde, as he secrzlly bieathed a prayer for

wisdom, that he might speak a word in séason to

the broken-hearted man; and he took the Laird
by the hand, as the delicious tears of joy stole
downi over his cheeks—the spouse and children
the while clustering around the bed of their bese-
volent husband and father. Then he opened his
mouth and preached Jesus Christ and hin cruci-
fied. ¥t was an hour, said one present, of ihe
most thrilling joy to all. He =poke of the love of
Grd—of Christ, as God and man, our Redeemer,

the head of the everlasting covenant; he dis”
courzed of the atenement, its necessity, truth and
perfection ; bhe made a free and formal offer of the
Saviour, to the distressed maon, and in the name
of his Divine Master, he called wpon him to be.
lieve in the Lord Jesus Christ, and declared to
him officially that in doing this he would be ac-
cepted and saved. He next discoursed on the
Holy Spirit—his divine person, his offices and
work of grace on our souls, and the nature and
necessity of a new heart; and he concluded by
imploting in a fervent prayer, the pleatiral effu-
sion of the Spirit on the sou! of hir young friend,
now coming up from the fearfal pit,-and from the
miry clay ! As he closed the address and the
prayer, both of them wept some time in silence ;
the whole family were bathed in tears. ‘The
Laird first broke silence ; be wontd no longer con-
ceal his emotions. ¢ O Lord” he exclaimed

+¢ [ believe, help thon tnine unbelief. My Sa’
viour,here I lay down my guilt and worthlegs ness
at the foot of thy ctoss; and I accept thy b essed
righteousnees as freely offered and given to me,
My Divine Teacher, thou blessed Spirit, O teach
a poor wandering prodigal to come to Thee, 0 my
God, and to walk in thy ways. Blessed and pi-
tying Saviour accept a poor sinner, the vilest of
the vile, who ventures at thy bidding to come in
all his poverty and need to the foot of the cross ;
on thy atonement, and on that alone I jely,
And O Redeemer, of poor perishing sinners, may
1 venture to call Thee my Redeemer. Then take
this hearl, it is thine; wash it in thy blood O my
Saviour, to Thee I give it away,to Thee my God

1 dedicate this body, this seul, and my all,o whaz
adebtor to fiee grace! Thine I am now and
evermore ; for Thou hast redeemed me, L ord God
of truth.”

By a kind providence the Laird recovered and
fived to a good old uge, and gave, during a life of
active and benevolent piety, satisiactory evidence
of having b.en born ofPGod.

SUMMER. .
(From the Ladies® Temperdnee Mirvor.)

The spiinz season, at fiist dreary and forbidding
hut sfterwards awakening joyous hope in the
hosom of the husbandman, has now given place
to an auspicious summer.—The earth is even now
robed in her emerald mantle. Warming suns
and refreshing showers, have fostered the fruis
of the ground, and proiuced a more than or-
dinarily ahundant vegetation. He who bas-pro-
mised that summer and winter shall not cease,
is fulfilling his promise. He who has pledged
his word, that seed time and harvest shall con-
tinue, in regular snceession, till the end of the
world, has aiven the former, and is encouragine
us, with humnble confilence, to look to the laiter,
€ God knows our wants, and God is kind.»* The
changes of the whole “revelving years,” infi-
nite wisdom and goodness have rendered sube
servient lo the benefit and happiness of man.
Stern winter, with his denuded branches, and
wide barrenness, possesses advantages peculiar
to himself, independentiy on preparing us for the
enjoyment of opening Spring, and returning
summer. :

In summer, nature’s landscape exhibils peculiar
richness, beauty, and veriety. Look we- to the
grove of mead, the well cultivated field, or the
pastare land with its slmost spontanious treasures,
all are full of richuesa,  And what endless heguty
and variety : ¢ Behald, said our Saviour, the lilies
of the field,they tuil not,and neither do they spin,
and yet ! say unto you, that even Salomon in
41l his glory was not arrayed like one of these.? In
the mingled colon:s of treer, and herbs, and How-
er,what infinite combinations of laveliness ! how
admirably calculated to please the eye and to
rejnice the heart of man. .

In sumer, the scenery of mountain and moor,
of lake and sea, is unugaally inleresting, These
objects, amid the coldness and desolation of winter,
are too deeply cluthed in gloom, to excite in the

mind pleasurable emotions. Ve visit them not,



