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bu~t I amn cast out o' God and mani," ihe -%vouid say to an easy shiepherd
of souls,, whom she met on the higlîway.

Whien she appearcd wvhere God's Spirit wvas ao evidcntly atw~ork, al
thougit she had corne to cavil and dis;turb, and many a 9talîvart arni
-%vas held ready to put hier away wvheilever she shouid attempt it.

But there she stood like a representation of the "Witch of Endor,"
bead and sheulders above the speaker, on whom ber wild eyes -were firxnlv
: xed. She did not niove a muscle, but listened as if for bier life.

At length a merciful womnan, braver~ than the oahers, moved and made
room for bier on the greensward, and touchied ber and beckolied to bier.
At this unwonted civility Bess forgot berself, and called out inbttre
o f spirit, "lWhat ha' I to do wi' ye, houest Oressy Irvingl 1 amn na
worthy to, sit on the saine grass wi'-it wad poilute ye al], gude -wives
and niothers. What ia the glorious Gospel that tbe noble laddie is
preacbing to ye-wbat is it to, me? I ba' sinned awa' the day o' grace,
and eden the all-powerful blood has na power to cleanse me! Look at
nme, aIl ye lassies o' happy bornes, and see wvhat sin bas brouglit forth.
Oh, Christ! Oh, Christ! lias it corne to this, that Satan is stroiiger
than ye? That lie bas given the lie te Thy word, tbat wbosoever cometh
shall in ne wise be casted ootî"

Here the silence of death reigned ovfr the conipauy ; and no one dis-
turbed tbe woman in lier anguish. Shie nowv ceased speaking te the
people, and raising lier weather 4-%itun face te beaven, she stretched forth
ber brawny bands, and cried in t. 4ies of agony that mig,,ht have xnelted
tbe rocks about ber, IlOh, tbou God of rny fathers; oh, thou God o' hon-
-nie Scotland that has been steeped in blood for Thy riare's sake, look on
me, a wretcheci sinner wbo hp ..,eùrned Tbee, and robbed Thee, and defied
Thee! Hiast Thee na pronisz.d ciennsing te tbem wbose sins are scarlet,
and crimson 1 And whose si-ls are o' deeper dye t]îan mine ? Oh, it is
a fearf ni tbing te fail into h aud o' the living God 1" Then exbausted
by bier cinotions, sbe feil faintiiîg ie the earth ; and pitiful women whe
lad before fled at ber approach now uiinistered unte lier; and fear feUl
on the people.

Then the minister preached of Christ as the only way of access te, the
Father, and set Huim forth in ail is Glory as a mediator; and showed
that lie miade Rim a liar who doul'ted His power te forgive ail iaanner
of asi. Hie dwelt on lis compassion and tenderness, till ail, even the
poor eutcast, wvere melted into tears. At lengtb Bess cried out in this
niost informai service, IlHear nie, ye, people of God 1 Hear me, ye angels
above! H:ear me, ye powers e' evil, while I vow before, ye ail, that I
wvill e'en take Mui at is word, and leave it thiere !"

Fremi that tinie forward Muckle Bes went freai farm-house te cottage,
frein field te pasture, telling in deei> !,oleinnity wbat God was able to do
fer the ebief of sinners. She liad a welcome at every "lingleside," and
evciy lieuse where dwelt a child of God was lier homne. Wben offered
werk at the wbeel or in the dairy, slie said, "Na, na, I ha' na tisse fer
that. I raust eden be on Miy way telling the story.")

4id she told the story with streaining eyes; indeed, she was always
weepincg, and once wbien reminded that God had called is children to,
pence annd joy, she said, "«Aye, aye, tbat's here within the breast; but


