190

e o —

prayer, while the tears foll fast from his eyos.—
Dr. Colo preached tho serinon, and spoke of thoe
yrisoner us the chiof leader in that horesy which
Tiad infocted the religion of the wholo country,—
But we cannot dwell on the serton, and the false
and enitol accusations it contained, and the leart-
leas address to the victim of that wicked and
savage creed which is typified in Seripture as an

abandoned woman, drunken with the blood of

the saints, and with the blood of the martyrs of
Jesus, During the winle of that acrmon, Cran-
wmer stood the very imago of sorrow, tho oars
streaming down his vencrable face; bt hostood
inmeck and paticnt quictness, anly at the times
he raisced his eyes towards Heaven, then, as if
avercomo hy shame, fixed them on tha ground.
When the preacher ealled upon the congregation
to pray for the prisoner, every one knelt down
and prayed for-him, even as they had ail wept
with him when they saw him weeping.

Cranmer knelt down with them and prayed
in silence. When he roee up from lns knees,
alter thanking the peopla for their pravers, he
aaid, « I will now pray for myself, as 1 could best
choose for my own comfort, and say the prayer
word for word as I have written it’  When that
aflecting prayer was ended, he kaelt down again
and repeated the Lord's Prayer, and the people
keeling with him and uniting their voices with
his in that solemn prayer.  And now all listened
inbreathiess attention to the address, which they
had boen anxiously waiting to hear. ¢ Every
man, good people, he began by saying, < at the
time of his death, is desirous of giving some
good exhortation, that others may remember it
after he is gono, and be the hetter therchy. So
I heseech God to grant mo grace, thatl may
speak somcthing at this my departing, whereby
God may be glorified and vou edified 3° for some
time he continued to spoak, hut siill the public
recantation, which the Romanists expected to
tioar from his lips, had not heen spoken. He
had earefully and wisely reserved for the close
ot his address tho recantation, not of that pure
scriptural faith, which he had so Jong held, and
»0 long Iaboured 1o advance and to preach, hut
the full, plain, and explicit renunciation of that
recantation which ho had written and xigned :
and he added, ¢ forasmuch as my hand offended
in weiting contrary to my heart, therefore my
hand shall first ho ponished ; for if [ may come
tee the fice it shail first be burned 3 and as for the
Pope, I refanc him as Christ’s encmy and Anti-
chrint, with all his false doctrine.’

Wo may oasily picture to onrsclvee the
general cffect produced by these words, on that
large and mixed assenbly 5 tho brief panse of
maute astonishment, the mnermnred expression of
satsfaction and thankfulness in some, and the
foud and *avage taunts and reproaches of thoese
~vho wero now utterly disconcerted and batiled.
At the very climax of their saceess, as they
thonght, their triumph had =uddenly received its
death-blow. In auswer to the anary reproaches
of Lord Williams, who, witlh scvesal other
persans of note, had attended by order of the
Queen, o preside at the oxecution, Cranmer said,
< Alas! my Lord, [ have been a man that all wy
life luved plainness, and never disecntal till now
against the trath, which I un most sorry for, and
I eannot better play the Christinn man than by
apeaking thetrath,as Luow do. 1say, thesefore,
that 1 bhelieve enncerning the sacrameny, as |
have taucht in wny baok againat the Jate Bishap
of Winchester,”  Tha violent clamour of the
RNomigh party was Eere antrageans, and Craamer
weas hurricd away o the spot where he was o
die. Ashe went along e was assailed unceas.
ingly by tho bitter tauns and tho insnlting remon-
stranees of tho Romish pricsts, especially of Do
Viila Garcia.  Put nmhing could dictarh or
trouble him now. Hix agony of gtrief was at an
end; calmly and cven chectfully ha gazed
areund him, with leoks of kindnces on hic mild
exprescivo canntentnce; calaly and with un.
skiinking foeritude he cadured hio dreadiul
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flames, Truo to his word, e held his right
haud over the raging fire; thero he steadily kept
it, except wheg onee, fur a moment, he raised
it to wipe his face. Hhs left hand was constantly
pointed upwards, and his eves rused towards
Hoaven, while he eried, ¢ Lord Jesus, receive my
spirt. At times, indeed, he fixed them on his
burning right hand, exelaiming,+ Ob this un-
worthy hand!*  ‘f'hus he stowl motionless, en«
abled, doubtless, by divine atrenuth, 1o nusier
the strong agonies of badily pain, and to possess
that woenderfu} power of self-command which ho
manifested to she end.  ‘The fire burnt rapidly
and firiously, and his happy spitit was soon set
free from its mortal prisen-house. His heart was
found afterwards among the aches unconsumed.”
—Tuylor'a Meyovialz of English Martyrs.
e a———————

INFLUENCE OF MOTHERS.

We are accustomed to speak of tho achieve-
ments of such men as Bacon, Hall, Newton,
Dwight, Edwards, and a host of like renown,
withont duly.appreciating the world's indebted-
ness to their gifted and faithful mothers.  ‘That
maternal influence had much to do in preparing
them for spheres of extensivo uscfulness, is
cvident from such facts as the followine

Bishop Hall acknowledged maternal sgency
in the formation of his own character, and on
one occasion wraie of his mother, « low often
have I hlessed the memory of those divine pass-
ages of experimenmal divinity which I havo
heard frony her inowth! What day did sho pass
without = larzo task of private devotion, whence
she would still come forth with a countenance of
undissembled mortification?  Never any lips
have read to me such fecling lectures of piety,
ncither have | known any soul that moero accu-
rately practiced them than her own.”

John Quiney Adams once paid the following
tribute to his mother :—*Jt is duc 10 pravitude
and nature that I should acknowledgo and avow
that, such as [ have been, whatever it is, and
such as I hape 1o be in all futurity, must be as-
cribed, under Providence, to the precepts and
examplo of my mother.”

The following very interesting testimony of the
Rev. Richard Knill is quoted at length:—¢ [
have a vivid recollection of the efiect of mater-
nal influence. My hanoured mother wasa reli-
gious woman, and she watched over and instruc-
1ed me as pious mothers nre accustomed to do.
Alas! [ often furgot her admonitions ; bt inmy
most thoughtleas days I never lost the impres-
ston which Lier holy example hias made on my
mind. After spending a large portion of my life
in forcinn lands, [ returned again to visit my
native village.  Both my parents died while [
was in Russia, and their house is now occupied
by my brother, The furniture semaing just the
rame as when T wasa boy 3 and at night T was
accommodated with the samo bed on which 1
had often slept before. but ny busy thoughts
would not let me sleep. 1 was thinking how
Goid had fed e through the journey of life. At
Tast the light of the morning darted through the
linle window, and then wy cve caught a sight
of the gpot whero my gained mother, forty years
hefore, twok mo by the hand and said, * Comne, my
dear, kneel down with me, and I will g to pray-
ot ‘This completely overcame me. T seomed
10 hear the very tones of her voice; 1 recollec-
teid some of her expressione; and T harst into
tears, and arore from my bed and fell upon my
Kuecex just on the apot where my mother kneeled,
and thanked God that 1 bad once a praving
monther.  Anid, O! # every parent could! feel
what 1 felt thien, 1 am sure they would pray with
their children, as well as pray for them.”

Lqually to thepaint and weoching is the fol.
lowing incidens in tha 1ife of Dz, Todd, as rela.
ted by himself,  His marther was deprived of her
waron when ic was » ¢luld s and reiersing to
this ho says :—* 1 canu recoilret that when 2
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child T waa standing at tho open window, at the
close of alovely summer's day.  The large, red
sun was ust vinking away behind the western
hills ; the sky was zold and purple commingled,
the winds were sleeping, and a soft, solemn still-
ness seomed to hang over the carth. I was
watching the sun as he sent his yellow raya
throngh the trees, and felt a kind of awe, though
1 knew not wherefore.  Just then my mother
cameto me, Sho was raving with frenzy 3 for
reason hiad long since teft its throne, and her a
vietim of madness.  She came up 10 me wild
with insanity. I pointed to the glotious sun in
the west, and in a moment alie was calm. She
1ok my little handa acithin hers and 10ld me
that ¢ the great God made the sun, the stars, the
world—cverything ; that he it waswho made her
listle boy, and gave him an immeonal spirit 3 that
vonder sun, and thoe green ficlds, and the world
iteelf will ono day be burned up; but that the ,
spirit of her child will then be alive, for ho must
live when heaven and earth are gone ; that he
must pray to the great God, and luve him,
and gerve him for ever’ Sho let go my hands
—madnest  returned—sho hurried away,
stood with my eves filled with tears, and my
littte hotom heaving with cmnotions which 1
could not have described ; but T can never forget
the impressions which that conversation of my
poor mother left upon me. 0! what a blessing
it would have heen, had the inscrutable provi-
dence of God given me a mother who would
have repeated thesa instructions, accompanicd by
her prayers, through all the days of my child-
liood ! But, ¢ cven so Father; for so it scemeth
good in thy sight'”

The influcnce of Cowper's mother upon his
character may bo learned from the following ex-
pression of filial affection which ho wrote ,to
Lady Hasketh on the receipt of his wnather's
picture ;=1 had rather posscss my mother's
picturo than tho richest jewel in the jitish
crown 3 for Iloved her with an aifection that her
denth, fifty years since, has not the least abated *
And he penned the following Jincs on that ocea-
sion 2
. Mﬂ n:!other! when T Joamed that thou wase

ead,
Say, wast thou conscious of the tears T shed ¢
Hovered thy spirit o’er thy sorrowing son,
Wreich cven then, life’s journey just begun ?
Terhaps though gav'st me, though unfelt, a kise,
Perhaps a tear, if souls ean weep in blise,
Ah, that maternal sinile ! it answers,* Yes '™
~—Lxchange Paper.

————————
A THOUGUT FOR SABIRATH SCHOOL
TEACHERS.

Upon the advantages of studying hotany for
the farmier, the speaker said that tho wildgrowth
of all lands indicate the quality and value of
the »oil and sub.soil”

This gentence is from tho report of an address
at & late agricultural mnecting. It strikes us as
suggestivo of a thought that 1cachers may pon-
der with advantage. . In many of our Sundny-
schaols, children of both sexes are found, the
* wild growth” of whoee nature is by no means
# pleasant spectacle to the moral cultivator.
Bat suppose he should study it with a view to
shapo the method of his hushandry by t? It
may then become an intercsting and profitable
subject of investigation.

There is, for cxample, 2 strong natural pas.
sion in onc of his class for adventure and hold
cnierprise.  Suppose we contrive to set heforo
him the real greatness and glory of a struggle for
tngh and right.  Thero in real heroisn in this
** good fight of faith.”  Thera is stirving adven-
ture in the path of him who “counts all hings
Lut loss for the excellency of the knowledge of
Christ Jesus our Lord.”  No tracr beavery was
ever seen or sunge than that of apostles xnd mar-
1518, No merebrilliant victory was ever achievod
than that af the man who tules hisown spin.



