IN NO/A SCOTIA AND THE ADJOINING PROVINCES (-1}

prayer 1 heard from him was on my own who, we know, receives each servant whe
behalf. Folding my hand in both of his, and | crusses the river of death with the wclcome
drawing me closer to himself, each word came | home of * Well done, go.d and fuithful ser-
from him very slowly and very distinetly — "vant! thou hast been fuithful over a few
#May God bless youinull your work. Amen ! things. 1 will mahke thee 1uler over many
Ithen left him. By fuith, when he was a- | things.  Enter thouinto the joy «l'thy Lord.”
dying, he Llessed his son in the ministry, . We pass on to our own wak, for yet «

During his List illness, he was as fittle fond | little time here. - Not svon will we forget him.
of talkk as in his lifetime. Ile could not be And concerning him we will scmember no-
eompe, sed—could  not meditate nor  pray, | thing, save the cleanuess of his hands, aud
where there were many present, and the cor-  the upightaess of his heart--his honorable
responding moving shout und whispering so * life, and his love for his prople —bis fuithful
usual and so unsecwly in the sick room, e | preaching, and his many prayers.  lle has
craved for quict that he might have 1est in | notleft behind him in HalifsX a more evan-
spirit.  His faith was most assured.  His | gelical preacher, nor a more consistent mus.

ery, repeated every day, was—* God has been !
very goud to me; God is good.” 1le rested ;
on the eternal covenant; and those evangeli- |
cal traths which he so dearly preached to
you, were his own consolation to the last. |
“He hath made all my hed in my sickness. |
In Him do I trust. I have hitherto been;
impatient. I will now wait his time,” were
his words, as he largely sought to be remem- |
bered in the prayers of the congregation. |
And he died. And when I looked at hi.s;
face, calm in death, unutterable thoughts,
such as I had never fully felt before, crowded |
wpon me. I have never been called on to
look on the cold remuins of any near relative
=-of any ccnnection even so near to me as,
he was—of any one whose work bore tie,
same relation to mine as his did. 1 felt that,
I was now in the tront rank ; no une between
me and the giviog in my account.  The things
of sense, the things that the world is occupied |
about, shrivelled up into nothiug Lefore that

—)————

Sketches from Church History.

SCOTLAND.

The Reformation.

( Coutinued.)

Tris was a period of intense commotion.
The foundations of the moral and spiritudd
world, in su far as Scotland was cuncerned.
seemed to shuhe and tremble as by a mighty
carthquahe. The peuple who, but a little
time ago, slept quietly, leaving the concerns
of their souls in the keeping of ** the Church,”
and under the charge of the ecclesiastivs, were
suddenly aroused from their slumbers.  Nced
we be surprised that the multitude stood, for
a moment, paralyzed by the greatuess of the
shock and the magnitude of its consequences ?

severe, almost stern square face. ** Where ; Was not the fortress in which they and their
ishe?” Tecried. “ Not here: this is not he: | fathers had lived and died, about to be demo-
those lips will never, never open to speck |lished? To them this was no light matter.
again.  He is experiencing the realities of the | There they had received whate.er little know -
dread unknown silent land.  And as he is, | ledgge they possessed of things sacred and di-
80 shalt thou be; how suun, thou knouwest . vine. That Church, whatever its errvr, was
not. COh be faithful! Do thy work while it | the only one they knew. At its altars, they
is_called day: regard not the fashion, the | had received the rite of Christian Baptism-
cries of the world: * the night cometh when | Its I'ricsts united thent in wedivk.  Its miu-
no man can work.’” ¢ He, being dead, yet, isters attended the death-beds of their de-
speaketh” to me. parted friends, as they expected them also te

And to you, also, he speaks. Will you | attend their own, and administer the comforts
not listen to the preaching of the deud, if you | of religion, when life’s conflicts were ubout
did not to the words of the living? Listen | ended for ever.  The whole of their spiritual
to the preaching of the Lord of life and death. | treasuse—a treaswre more valuable than natu-
Remember that your bishop has gone to the | rul life, because more enduring—they were
tribunal, und that his pleading includes your | taught to regard a5 bound up with the cor~
reception of his, message.  All his prayers, j tinued existence of that Church.  Ifit should
all his teachings, all the light of his cunsis- s be vy erthrown, would that treasure be lost and
tent christian life, will be rechoned against | lost forever >—if the house in which their fe-
you, if they have not been for you. Iere Ijthers had lived should be torn down, were
plead with you, the living. As life came ; they doomed to become homeless wandirers,
from the dead bones of the old Hebrew pro- , without any fellowship here, and without any
phet, here I pray that his death may be the | hopes of happiness hereafter ? Thoge, to them,
element of quickening to many who were not ; were very solemn and swuding questions, and
benefitted by his life. ! how could they do other than tremble, even

And so we bid hix a lorg last farewell, | with such a possibility in view? It is easy
not sorrowing as they who have no hope, but, for us to be courageuvus, but not so easy for
full of gratitude to God, who, through Christ, | them. Iudeed, what might be courage now,
bas brought life and immortality to light, and | would then have been rashness. The only



