
THE E'HtBCU OF M<(ITLANI).17

C'AM ERONIAN DREAMI.
RV JANIFS HISL.OP.

In a dIreamn of the nigbt I wau wafted away,
TLo the moorlanci of iààiiut where the martyrs lay;
Where Camseron's sword and hi@ Bible are seen,
Engraved on the atone where the heather

grows green.
-Twax a drettra of those agee. of darkness and

blood,
Wheii the minister's bhrne was the inountain

and Wood,
Wben in Wellwood's wiid inoorlanda the Stan-

dard of Zion,
Ail blo<xiy and torn, 'mnang the heather was

lying.

It wua morning, and utnnlmer's young @un froin
the ecet,

Lay in loving repose on the green rnountain'a
breaut;

On1 Wardlaw andi Leaimu-Tebie the cleer ahin-
ing dew,

uGi.àtesmt sheen 'Inang the beatb-4118L and
mountain fiowers bine.

And fer up iii heeven by the white sunny cloud,
The sang of the iark wuâ melixdions8 and ioud,
And in Glenmuir'. wild solitude,., lengthened

and deep,
WVes the iwhitling of ployer. and bleating

of sheep.
And Wellwood'si âweet valley bresthed munie

sud gladness.
The fresh nieadow bloomns hung ln beauty and

redness;
Ita daughters were happy to bail the returning,
And drink the deiights of gay July's bright

morning.
But ah! there were hearts cherished far other

feelings,
Iliumed, by the liglit of prophetie revealingu,
Who drew f rom this spiendour of beauty but

sorrow,
For they knew that their biood would bedew it

to-icorrow.
'Twas the few faithfui ones who, with Cameron,

were lying
Concealed 'mang the mist, ivhere the heath-

fûwl was crying;
For the horsemen of Earishall around tbem

were hovering,
And their bridie-reins rung through the thin

rniaty covering.
'['eir faces grew paie, and tlà.,ir swords were

unshbeathed,But the vengeance that darkened their brows
was unbreathed-

WVith eyea raised to, Iteaven, in mneek resigua-
tion,

They sung their lest eong to the God of Sel-
vation!

TIhe bille wit the deep mournful music were
ringing

The curlew anid ployer in concert were ing.
ing;

But the melody died 'midst derision and laugla
ter,

A» the bonts of ungodly rushed on to the
slaugzhter!

Though in mist and in nooke itiad in rire they
were ishrouded

Yet the souis of t~he rigbteows4 %~ ?re caini andi
unclouded;,

Their sakee flanhed lightning, a frm aud

They stood like the rock which tbe thunder in
rending!

The mnugkete were fiashing, the humte swords
were gleamlng.

The helmets were cleft, and the red blood
Wau treaiug,à

The beevensl grew dark, and the thunder wax
roUi "g,

When i ellwood*s Jerk moorlends the
rxnghty were felling!

When the righteous bcd failen, and the combat
bad ended,

A chariot of ire througlb the d jrk cloud des-
cended,--

Ite drivers were engelis on bornes of whiteness,
And its burning wheeis turned upon axies of

",rightnesa.
A sersph unfolded its doors bright and ahin

Ing,
Ail dazrling like gold of the*meveuth refininsz;
And the Roule that carne forth out o-f great

tribulation,
Have mouDteil the :hariot, andl steede of salva-

tion!
On the arch of the reinbow the chariot je

gliding,
Through the path of the thunder the hors.-

men are riding!
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PRRSENTATYON.

TO THE REV. WNI. STEWART, M[N.ÇISTER 0F
ST. JOHNS ('HCRCH, MICLENNAN S,

M OUXTAIN:

We, the ladies of MeLennan's Mt. Conu-
gregetion, beg you U accept of this pul-
pitgown as atoken of ourffsteem. Your
labo)urs emoug us during a long period
have been indefatigable as a nminister of
the iowly Jesus, antd your gentie unasauni-
ing mnanners bave won our respect.

Accept aiso our regards for your amie-
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