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gathered round the well o see him thiow himself ¢ 1cannot work,”’ sud he, « and Idure not go to iy, The lusnrous crop of npe gram which had
. He threw lumsell m, and sustained bttle or  sleep, Zest I should wahe in hell,”®  Iu thus state of | covered the field ot battle was reduced to litter,

no imgury.  Th.s was the lustuction of note done
by Liw pnor 1o s conversion. Such wus the
man!{ .

There was a chapel on the works, built at the
expense of e M, Feto, Esq. I hud a house con-
tiguous o the chapel, and way engaped there os |
row am at Doncaster, m suppdying the radway
men with spirnual mstiuvetion. OUn wet days,
when the men were unuble to work, they would
take shelter in the chapel, and I wsed 10 3pcuk to
thenn 1t kept them fiom the public-Louse, It
wis the day atter the carcutnstance just alluded {o,
that Ge—— M—— tame m wnth !\lnc 10t of the
men. It was the fust tme he had been. He
looked, as I was speaking to them, exceedmgly
sorrowinl,  Aler having addressed the mass for
about halfan huuy, 1 hud some conversaton with
hint ulone, 1had often conversed with b betore,

¢ has said, “ I try to do better, Sir, but my mch-
nations are to many for me.”  He bistened this
tume as he had not hstened before. He wept,
He talked freely, He suid,  Ihave lived a strange
life,  The 1050 ut ons I have made 1Lave asoften
bioken. 1 always do worse after resolving to do
better. I don’t know what to do.” 1 perstaded
bim, first of all, to go and get comfurtabe lodgings,
irstead of sleeping in the bridge-pt on the wark,
where he had slept for several weeks ; and he did
€oat once., 1 invited him to attend our night
scliool, and leain 10 1ead und write=for he could
do neither—and he aceepted the invitation, and
came. I told him that it was a matter of decp
segret to me, that he did not attenda place of wor-
ship on the Lord’s doy, ard ashed, ¢ Why don’t
you come 1 His answer was, ¢ I should like to
come, Sir. but 1 am dis-qualificd.” ¢ Disquali-
fied)? 1 said 5 ¢ why 507”7 ¢ I have no clothes to
come in,”’ was the reply. I observed, that he did
not mind about fifteen or twenty hundred Ycople.
or wmore, seeing him in the open ar, and ¥ could
not see why he should miud four or five hundred
people seeing him inside a building. He was
among the men in the congregation on the follow-
ing Sabbath, The text preached from was,
u i’raisc ye the Lord.” I am not aware of having
8aid any thing specially striking ; but God ceems
to have taken the cause and the sinner intohis own
bands. After the scrvice he came tome in great
distress of mind. ¢ Oh, Sir,’ said he, * I think
my heart will burst.’? 1 enquired into the cause
ofhis uncasiness. He said, “ I have found out
what never came into my mind before, that I am
a grcat sinper, and that T am going to hell.”” I sat
down und entered into conversation with hun at
some length. The arrow of penitential sorrow
was evidently fixed in his soul. Inone view, all
the black cataloyue of sins—sins committed by him
since the commencement of his more profligate ca-
reer—all, all {lashed acioss his mind. " Conscieuce
~—that representative of heaven—waked up like
an armed man, He felt, and said, % God be mer-
ciful to me a sinner.”  The discovery began just
where it ought'to begin. 1 tried to lead him to
Jesus, Iexplained 1o him God’s short way of
saving sinners. I prayed with him and I prayed
Jorum. He wentaway, and carried with him
all his load of sorrow,

When left alone I was the subject of hope and
fear, with respect to ihe result of M——os
present anxiety of mind. - It must be, I thought,
the work of God; and thé thought dictated the

rayer—O Yord, carry on thy work and finish it !
"i‘hm I could not but entertain the fear—perhaps
he may be suffering some_tem punishment
for some excess to which he has run, and when
that punishment is removed, this penitence, real as
it may seem, may pass away like the morning

cloud, This, however, was not the case.
On Monday, and every night during the week
following, he came to converse with me, He

told no vneelse. He concealed from his associates,
with whom he wrought, the cause of his sorrow.
‘They supposed him to be unwell, and some sug-
gested the propriety of calling in medical advice.

.

deseasbable wental angu sh e passed tendays,
Never huve I witnessed a cose where thie j over of
s conseiene * wag 50 great.  The oniy tear 1 cuters
tamned, afler the fist day or two, was, that he
would destroy tumseds. Not a single ray of hope
could be got 1nto s mnnd,
He still camie, It was Wednesday night, 1
shall never forget ite I fear,”? swd he, ¢ that
Ged does not niean 10 save me. 1 st be lost.
My sinst my sins? You see, dir, they ate not ke
other people’s sinse My case stauds alone,  No-
body {nus been Yike.me,” 1 canvot be saved® 1
assured dum that the pemtemt, stit-conduanned,
selfdustrusing, belpless, and Leliovayg zoul Losno
cuuse 10 fear acceptence at the hugls ot Gud.
"The scif-nglicous and boastimy Phangce, who de-
sires to stand betere God on the @rawud of hus own
ment, and not on the werit of Jesur Cirst, may
fear Lut not be pantent.  He stll fuaed that fus
present state of mind wis but the prelude o more
intenise paw in the tires of perdition. Wisling 10
impress upon his mmd that God had thoughts of
meicy towasds hun, I presented to hun the case
and convers on of Mmoah and hus wite, ¢ It the
Lowd had becn pleteed to kill us, o . . he
would not hLave toid us such things as these.” |
said, ¢ if God had meditated your destiuction,
he could kave accomplished thut 1 a thousand
ways, and ipstantanccusly. I he had mcant to
have destioyed you, ke would never have convin-
ced you of sin,~he weuld never hine given you
sucha view of yowselt as he has given you of lare,
‘The design of God, 1 gaving you sich a view of
sin i gencral, and of your own sin i particular,
.is, that he may show to you the greatness of his
mercy in your salvation fiom such a depth. There
can be no doubt of that atall? He undcrstood
what was sud, and the Divine Spint appled 1t 1o
his heart. He exclaimed—s* I see 1t, Sic { 1 seeit,
Sir!? God spake peace to lus soul. His fears
were all gone. He had the assurance that his sins,
whitch were many, were all forziven him, He
went away rejoicng ma pardomng God,  Much
had been toryiven him, and he loved much.

He no longer coucealed the state of nis mind
fromhis fellow-work-men. He told everybody
he met with what God had done for his
soul. The change produced in his character .nd
conduct become the subject of general talk among
the men ; and, strange as it may appear, not one
of them ever attempted to nidicule him on account
of hisreligion. He now constantly attended the
house of prayer on the Sabbath., He was often to
be heard singing the songs of Zion. His external
appearauce rapidly improved. He lived much in
prayer. He lundly and modestly offered caution
and advice to any of his compamons who happened
to be doing wrong. He would frequently, in the
evening, go out into the ficlds alonc to meditate.
He prized very higbly “ Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Pro-
gress,” and ¢ James’s Anxious Enquirer;?” but
above-and beyond every other book he valued his
Bible, and often have I scen himn reading that pre~
cious book while the big tear has run down his
sun-burnt face. He became a new man, Such
was the christian !

The Grace of God canmelt and change the bard-
est and most depraved heart, as well as the blood
of Christ can cleanse from the foulest sins. Isany-
thing too hard for that grace? It mc this man
adrunkard § but 1t did not leave him a drunkaxd,
It met hun a swearer ; but 1t did not leave hima
swearer, It met him a Sabbath-brcaker and a
fighter: butit did not leave him such, It changed
hie heart, and thus punified and regulated his out-
ward man.

May he long live to adorn the doctrine of God
our Saviour.—The JAppeal.

WATERLOO AT NOON, THE DAY A¥TER THE
BATTLE.

.
—

On a surface of two square miles, it was ascer-
tained that fifty tlmusa.:j men and horses were Jy-

and beaten mio the eath; and the sutface ttodden
down by the cavahy, and furrowed deeply by the
caunon wheels, strewn with many a 1ehie ot the
fight,  Hehuets and cutlusses, shuttered fire avms
ardd broken swords, all the variety of military or-
natnents 5 lapcers caps and ghlond bonnets’s un-
foims m every color, plume and pennon, musical
mstiaments, the appiratus of artillesy, drums, and
bugles ; but! why dwell on the hantowing peture
of a toughten field I—each and every rumnous dis-
gnl:ty bore tute testimony of the nasery of such a
attle. * ¢ ¢ Could the melancholy appear-
ance of this scene of death be herghtened, it would
be by witnessing the rescarches of the lhving, and
its desolations, for the object of their Jove. Mo~
thers, wives and cluldren, for days were occupied
in that mowntnl duty ; and the ‘confusion of the
corpeis, iniend and foe intcrmingled as they were,
often rendered the attemyt at recognizing indivi-
duals d:fliculigand m e cases fmypossible. @
* ¢ o any cases the dead lay four deep upon
each other, naching the spot some British square
lad occupred, when exposed for howrs to the
murderous fire of the French battery.

Quitide, lancer and cuirussier were scattered
thickly on the curth.  Mudly attempting 1o force
the sernied bayoncts of the British, they had fallen
in the bootless essay, by the muskets of the inner
files. Fasthier on you taced the spol where the
cuvalry ot France and England had encountered :
Chasscur and Hussar were intermingled ; and the
heavy Nosmian hrses of the Imperial Guard were
snterspersed with the grey chargers which had
carried Albyn’s chivalry,” Here the Highlander
and tiralleur lay side by side together; and the
heavy dragoon, with green Erin’s badge upon his
helmet, was grgpling in death with the Polish
lancer. T

On the sum¥s of the ridge, where the ground
was cumbered with dead and trodden fetlock dee

innmdand gore, by the frequent rush of nval caval-
ry, the thick strewn coipscs of the Imperial Guard,
pointed out the spot where Napoleon had heen de-
feated.  Here, in the column, that favored corps on
which his last chance rested, had been annihilated ;
and the advance and repulse of the Guard was
traceable by a mass of fallen Frenchmen.

1n the hollow below, the last struggle of France
had been vainly made ; for there the Old Guard,
when the middle battalions had been forced back,
attcmgcd to meet the British, and aflord time for
their disorganized companions to rally. Here the
Bnitish left, which had converged upon the French
centre, had come up ; and here the bayonet closed
the contest.—Mazwell’s Victories of the British

Far the Yooy,

THE CORN AND THE THISTLE.

# There is a kernel of corn. Hoy haid, and
dry, and old it is! 1 wonder if it is good for any-
thing.”” ¢ Oh yes, it is good to plant; it looks old
and withered, to be sure, but it isalive for all that;
put it in the ground and sce if it will not sprout 3
there is some_thing living in that bard kesnel,
cnough to make you rich.

«This little kernel make me rich 17

«Yes; plant it, it will ome up and bear four
ears, perhaps; cach ear may yield two hundred
erncls; plant ail these kerncls again, and you

may have one hundred and thirty hills of corn ;
what was only orc hill the first year will be one
hundred and thirty hills the second year, and so on,
until in a few more years you will have plenty of
com to eat, enough for your pigs and hens, besides
a great deal for the market—so much is snugly
wxl-:pped up in the inside of this kernel. A whole
fe %‘hcom G little kernel, a good

« Why, it isa preciouslittle kernel,a little

kernel! it is worth a great deal,”




