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THE SABB3ATH WRECKS.

A T.IFGEtND OF flUNEAn.

li wvasa beautiful Sabbath morning in the
Utumn olF1576: a few small clouds, tinged
--th reô, sailed elowly through the binue iîea-
'ns; the sun shone hriglhîly, as if conscious
'the giory and goodness oV its Malker, diflu-
nàgaround a ly -atitlness anid tranquillity,
haçdteristic of*the day orrest; the majestic
rcith flashed back the sunbeams, whiie, on

Wbsor, slowly glided the winged g1rana-
esof commerce ; there, too, 1iay ito i~Ins
,%rying in their stren gth-the Mlay, siîrond-
Iiiniliht, appeared as a leviathian suniningy
ils rays-and the giant Bass, covered with
-*fovl, rose as a proud mouintain of alabas-
ria the midst ofthe watere. A thousand
--ats lay along- the shores of Dunbar. ht was

-herring- season, anid there were mariy
-ils fromn the south and fiomn the rnortli, and
!.- [rom the coast ofHoitand.
Now, tidings were brouglit to the izher-
en that an immense shoal wvas upon the
%q; and, regardless of its being Sabbath
-orcing, they began to prepare their thou-
*nd boat,-, and to go out to set their nets.-
-he Rev. Andrew Simpson, a man possessed
thspiety and boidness of an apostie, was
esminister of Dunbar; and as lie went
àll teothe kirk te, preacli te his people, lie
-eld the unhallowed preparations of Une
-ermen on the beach, and lie turned and
mit amengst themn, and reproved themn
Aly for their great wickedness. But the
-awere obdurate-the, prospect of great

wus berore thetu, and they mocked the
Ars of the preacher. Yea, somne or tlin

unto him, in thie words of the childrcn to
,;prophet-" Gouip, thou baid head."1 IIe
int lrom boat to boat, counseliing, entreat-

exposulating with them, anxd praying
*them.
'Sureiyl said hie, " the Lord of the Sab-
..i will flot hoid ye guiftless for this profana-
-aof bis hoiy day.e But, at that period vi-
religion was but little feit or understood

.Qnthe Bordera, and they regarded flot his

BUe went to one boat, iwhioh was the pro-
-vn of members of his own congregation,
- there he found Agnes Crawford: the
A.hter of one of his eIders, hbarg-,iig upofi

the neec of lier huisband, and their three
chidren aiso ciung aronnd hiim, and they
entreated hizn not to beguil ty of breaking the
Sahbath for the salie of perishing gain. But
hie regrarded flot their voie(>; and lie issed
bis wife and his eilîdren, whiie he lau-ghed
ai their idie léars. Mr. Simpson belheid the
scene withi emotien, and approaching the
greup-' 3ohin Crawford," lie exclaimed, ad-
drezsir.- the hnusband, " you rnay profe:-s, te
mociz, to laugh to scorn the wvords ofaà feeble
wvoman, but see that they return not litre a
consurnin- fire int your bosom whlen hople
lias departed. 1-e fot the Lord of' the Sab-
bath the Crea tor of the sea as well as of the
dry ]and ? Knowv ye not, that ye are nowv
braving the wrath of H-ico befere whonn the
mighty orean i3 a drop, and ail space but a
span ? XViiI ye thien giory in inzultingé Bis
ordinane',, and dletlt in profaning tuie day
of holine-ss? AVili ye draw clown everiasting
darkness on the Sabbathi of your sont ?-

Whien ye ivere but a youth, ye have Jisten-
ed to the wnords of John Knox-the great
apostie of our country-ye have tremhled bce-
neathi their powver, and the conviction that
they carried witli them, and %vlien yp thinlz
ofthose convictions, and contraz-t themn with
your condnct this day, docs fot the word
apost ale buro in your heart?7 John Craw-
Iord, somee.ý'your blood have embraced 1 le
stake fbr the salie of the truth, and wvill Ye
proihne the Sabbath which they sanctified ?
The Scoisman who openiy glories in sucli a
sin, forfeits his dlaim to the name orone, and
publishes to the world that hie lias no part or
commanion -Çvith thre land that g-ve him
birth. John Craword, hearlien unto my
voice, te the voice or your 'wife, and that of
your baimns, (whose bringing up is a credit to
their mother) and be net guilty of this gross
sin." But the fishermari, vhie le regarded
net the supplications o! his wife, becamnesul-
ion at the words oUthe preadher, and sprin.-
ingintotho boat, seizedan oar, and with his
ComTradep, began to pull from the shore,

Tile thousand boats put te sea, and AW.
Simpson returne sorrowful Irorn the beach
ta the kirk, whiie Agnes Crawford and her
children followed hini. That day ho took


