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waggoùiers' frocksý and blackened faces. Before us- the <Off
Gardener,' sitting on the ýside of his bed. H1e wore a red worsted'
mighltcap, a check shirt, alld a flannel jacket; his iron-grey face,
fringed with a grizzled beard, looking as cool and undismayed, as
if he had been in the pulpit preaching. A table was by the side
of the bied, anad immediately in front of him, on a large deal,
table, was an open Bible, close to which we observed, ýto our
horror, a heap of gunpowder, large enough to blow up a castie. A
candie was burning on the table, and the old fellow had a ste1
in one hand and a large flint in the other. We were. ail three
completely -paralyzed. The wild, iron-faced, determined look ýof
the 1 Old Gardener,' the candie, the flint and steel, and the great,
heap of powder, absolit6ly froze our blood, and made cowards-of
us ail. The gardener saw the impres-sion lie had mnade.

11eWhat ? do you want to tob and murder ?' exclairned he;
<you had better join with me in prayer, iàerable sinners that
you ail are! Repent, and you may be saved. 'You wfill soon be
in another world!l'

"cRyder first recovered his speech.
"' Please to hear me, Mr. Gardener. T feel tihat we have been

wrong, and if we xnay départ we will. make reparation, and give
youal the money we have in our pockets.'

Welaid our pur-zes on the table beforeh.
"T he Lord ha;s delivered you 'into mny ha-ds. It wvas so

revealed to me in a dream. We shail ail soon be in another
world. Pray, let us pray.' And down he fell upon his knee,
close to the table, with the candie burning and the ugly flint aud
steel in his hand. H1e prayel and prayed. At last -he appeared
exhausted. 11e stopped, and eyed the pulses; and then emptied
one of them, out on the table. H1e àppeare-d surprise,,, and, I
thought, gratified, at the largeness of its contents. We 10W-
thoughtý we'sbc)uld have have to retire; but to our disinay the
Old Gardener saîd,-

CNow we will praise God by singing the Hundredth Psalu.'
"This was ag ony to us ail. After the Psalm, the oid man -tbok

up the second purse; and while lie was examining its contents,
RZyder, who was close behind Tom and miyseli whispered softly,;--
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