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face, is lost i^yjlS fo«m of tte surging wave I

It recedes, b^^nly to returft/agaiiii and now

the sufferer i|a|tep)ing fidr breafli ; the next wave

dashes i||^^Sg prayer irdm^ier lips, and all is

over. ^E«ror, Margaret's trial, «.nd her noble

'ansv^er. ^ner iife|derers approach, and ask, 'What

see you yonderT' pointing her att^entipn to her

companiop in the agonies of-death/ ^ Oh !
' she

^said, wittl a sniile, -' I gee Christ suffering in orir

pf His membexa. * Noble answer ! The Uam^^

rase higher an4 higher, and' soon tiie spirit of

Margaret left its sea-washed tenetnent to join her

coihpanion before the throne." The martyrs

now rose, and cried with a loud voieo, **Unto

• Thee, Lord, unto Thee, we would ascribe the

glory."
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After ,the martyrs sat down, John Wesley,

the father of Methodism, rose ; on either si^e of

^fln sat an arrt^ of worthies, as glorioas as

mortal eye ever beh,eld. Mr. and Mr^ Wesley,

Charles "Wesley, the Countess of IfttiitiB^on,

John Fletcher and Mrs. Fletcher, Sdmnel D^is,

'Edward Payson, Jonaihan Edwards, M&Cjs.^'Fry,

Mrs. 'Sherman, George Whitfield, Hervey, Coke,

John Nelson, Oliver, Clarke^ Watson, Benson,

Smith,, Stoner, Bramwell, NiBwton, and Shaw

the martyr of Pgi, besides a great number more;
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