
Plie Sabbatli Wi-ecke.

for hie text, IlRemomber the Sabbath-day
to keep it holy ;" and, as lie fearlesiy and
fervidiy denounced t le crime or Sabbatiî-
breaking, and alitided to the impious pro-
cccdings or the day, bis lîcarers trembied,
but poor Ag-nes wcpt aioud, anîd lier chldren
clung around her, and they wcpt a iso, be-
cause she ivept. But ere t.he service liad
conciuded, the lîcavens bcgan to loiver.-
Uarkness fell over the congre gation-and first,
came the murmur or the storm, ivhiclî sud-
denly burst into tue wild livi of the tempest.
They gazcd upon ecdi otlier in sulent terror,
like guilty spirits aricken in their first, rebel-
lion by the searcliing -iance ofithe Omnisci-
ent. The loud voice of Psalms was abruptly
hushed, and its echo rringled witlî the drcad-
lui rnusicof the eic its, Jike the bicating or
a tender lamb, in . .e wind îlîat sweepeth
bhowling- on the mountains. For a moment,
their features, convulsed and immovabie,
were stili distended witli the szong of praise;
but every Longue was silent, cvcry eye fixed
-there ivas no0 voice, save heavcn's. The
church serned to rock: to iLs fbundat ions, but
none fled -none moved. Pale, powerless as
marbie statues, horror transflxed tliem in tue
house of praycr. The steeple rockcd in tue
bldast, and as it bent a knell untolled by lin-
mnan handz, pealed on the earsol 111e hireatx-
less multitude. A crash followed. The sr ire
that glittered in the morning suni lay scatter-
ed in fragments. and the full Voice or tice
ivhirlwind roarcd through Uice aisie-. 'lle
trees crouclîed and were stripped leafless ;-
and tlie sturdy oak, ivhose roots liad enîbra-
ced the earth for centurie.Q, torii l'rom the deep
ilarkness of its foundations, was uplifted on
the 'wings of the tempest. Darknezs was
spread over the earth. Lightnings gathered.
tog-,ether in terrors-and clothed i tlîe iury
of their fearl majesty ilashed through the
air. The fierce hiait was poured down as a
ploud or ice. At the awful voice of tîte deep
.-ndloud thunder the whirlwind quaiied-ane1
#the rage of the whirlwind seemed spent.

Nothing was 110w heard save tlîe rage of
the troubied sea, which lashed into ioam b,
the angry storm, stili bel lowed Ibrth its white
billoivu 1. the clouds, and shouted its defi-
ance tond as the war-cry of embatîled worlds.
The congregation stif1 sat mute, horrified,
death-like as if waiting for the preaclier to
frýaak the speil of the etements. Hie rose to

refurn thanks for tiîeir preservation, anuj lie
lîad given out tle fines- -

IlWlien in tlîy wruith rebmîhe me not,
Nor iii thy hiot rage clîusteîî me,"

Mien the screams and the howling of ivomE
and chlîdren, rusliing wviidl yalong the streeQ
rendered lis voice inaudible: tlîe congregatco
rose ; and hutrryi-ng- one upon anotiier thel
rushed from the churcli : the exhortaionsd
tlîe preacher to depart ealmly were unihnr
and unheeded. Everyseatwias de-zertdu
ruslîed to tlîe sbore, and Agnes Cravford aQ
bier cliildren i-an also in terror with theme~
titude.

The wrecks of nearly two hundred;«
werc drifting -mong tlîe rocks. The deai
were strewed aiong, the beachi, and amone,
tlîem waiiing widows sougflit their busban&,
children tlîeir lâthers, mothers their
and ail thecir lindred, and ever and anon
additionai sereami of grief arose as the lie,
body of one or o! bei' such relations wias fo
A few of tlîe lifeles bodies of' tlie hani
crews were seen fossing to and fi-o, but
cry for heip wvas lîuslîed, and the yeJl of d
ivas beard no more.

It ivas in truth a fearlùl day-a day ofih
mentation-of warnir-and of judgrmeît-
In one hour, and within sighit of the bWa
a hundred and niinety boats and their cre
ivere wheimed iii the mighty deep-a-
dweliin.g un tbe shore between Spittai L
Northi Berwick, two hundred and eightyî-
dows wept their husbands lost.

The speetators were busied carrying t.
dead, as tlîe werc driven on sbore, beyL
the reacli of tide-mark. They had contii
tiîeir melanclholy task Ibr near an hiourrL
a voice exclaimed-"l Sce! sec !-ona .
lives and strug-gles to make tlîe shore F

Ail rushed to the spot from -whence L
voice proeeeded, and a young man was i
ceived-with more than mortal stregwu
yet labouring in the whirling waves. L>
countenance was black with despair. L
bieart panted with suffocating pangsu. L
limbs buffeted the billowa in the strongagc.
of death ; and he strained with desperatet
gernes towards the projecting pointofabi
rock. IL was 110w within his grasp; but
its stead he clutched the deceitflil wave (L
1aughed at his deliverance. HE was wbii
around it-dashed on it wài violençe--.,


