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any botter ; but theso words, IlWhat shall I do to be saved ?" were ever present
to rny mmnd. One sommier morning I rose enrly, and went to Salisbury Crags.
Mhen înuingr on my state, and the question that was nover out of my thoughits,
it came into mny mind that I should agaiin attompt to pray. I knelt down beside
a rock, and prayed to Ood to teaohi me what I should do to be saved. At that
mornt, God lot me see that ail I should do was just Io corne to Jésus a.? I ias. I
feit thiat if 1 waited tili I wns botter I ivould nover corne at ail. I feit that I bial
got the liglit I needed, and fouind the true ansiver to, tho great question, IlWhat
shail I do to be saved ?'- I began also to fool the value of prayer, of God's word,
and of nlia ordinances. I wont home Vuite happy, feeling that if deathi were to
corne, I should not be afraid to die. And from that hour the dosire aroso in my
mind to dovote mysoîf te the wvork of telling others the way to be saved. I foît
also that if a way were opened up for my being engagod in that work, I should
be willing to go to any quarter of the ivorld.' ; l

lIIs IEART TURNED TO SAîILOa.s.-' As hoe mused upon the condition and dlaims
cf sailors, tho thonghit at length struck him that they were at leat as well en-
titled te the services of missionaries, as the neglected or destitute classes in
towns. Full cf this idea, hoe ofcen devoted a holiday, or suchi spare tirne as hoe
hiad at bis command, te an excursion along the coast, either te the east or west of
Leith. lIP visited a-Il the fishiing, villages in the neigbbourhood, entered freely
into conversation with sucli fishermen a'nd sailors as hoe mot, and treasure dup
all the information hoe could got about a class of mon in which ho feit a deep and
growving interest. Sornetirnes lie spent the whiole day in traversing the const aud(
makinc sochi inquiries, and would corne home eshausted with fatigue, and want
cf food. As if it were becoming bis ment and drink to bc aboutbis beavenly
Father's business, hoe would forget the cravings of nature in the ardor cf bis work.
On suchi occasions lie wvas rathor averse to telling m-bero hoe lad been, and whether
ho had go t any food ; but for tho nicst part, in reply te his mother's anxious
questions, ho quite unbosomed hirnself, and frankly related the adventures of
the day.'"

Ia thiis stateocf mmnd, and occupation cf aIl bis spare timo, hoe was mado
ready te Lay hold of an advertiseniont for a coast missionary, whose work was te
lie chielly amiong fishiermen and sailors. lie was the vory man for the office,
and aceordingly in June 1850 hoe began bis labors at Dunbar. IVe must rofer te
the interosting momoir itself for the success cf bis work-for bis ontrance into
college, and proparation for the ministry-for bis struggles te establisbi similar
missions at Glasgow, and on the east coat of Scotland;ý and must only indolgo
or readers with a taste cf bis engagements, whoen lio had stirred up the christians

on the west coast te furnish him with a yacht and two other good men, who
landod te preach and distribute tracts and soîl Bibles on muany islauds and points
cf the uîiainland:

"Mý%issioN Yrrr, ' FRXEND cOF THE ISLE5,'
IIAXUOUr., P)ULTE-NEYTOWVN, Wicrz, July 6, 1857.

My dear MaNldan,-We left Storncway on the inorning cf Friday last, nt five
c'clock, and expectcd te rcach Widewall Bay, Southi Ionaldshay, on Saturday.
T lie wvind ras fair when we left Stornoway, but continued only s0 tilI we reached
Cape Wratl. We wero, thereforo, kept bcnting all FridaynighIt, Saturdayv, and
Saturday night, between Cape Wrathi and Dunnet Iload. OnSbaD onn
we tried ta get into Widowall Bay; but whien we wore just opposite its entrance,
the strong tide cf tho Pentland Firth caughlt us, and in ton minutes we were swept
as far as thie Pcntland Skorries. As it was Sabbath, and tho wind ivas incroasingr
considorably, I was uniihing te wait till tho nest tido, and aise boat up to aVd-
wal; so we up hielm, and mnade as fast as we could for this port. Wo cast
anchor in this Bay whoen the bolîs were ringringr for afternoon wership. W'e have
had a good deal cf rcugli weather and lir oksince we left Portroe, oight days
age. You may imagin 1e my disappointrnent when cbliged te run away fromn


