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COLUMN FOR THE YOUNQ.
RY A BARBATH SCHOOL TEACHER.

FILIAL DEVOTION.

wrong for the Sabbath-schoul teacher in the

Fecord 1o tell ms a nice little story, instead of 1 would have a very great effect on the p

the fong lectures he writes? +T am sure I
would like it a great deal better,”  We said
nuthing at the time, but on our way home 1re-
aulved to gratify our young ceritic.  There ave
wourse judges in the world of appropriate

the stovy.

During the latter past of the reign of King | letter from London, five or six weeks,
| sometimes longer.  During this time b

Jawes L, people were only allowed to wor-
shap God as the King and his friends pleased,
and very severc and terrible punishments
were for o long time inflicted upon all who
ventured to disobey. ‘This was more espe-
cially the case in Scotland; but the Scots
Laving been a all times a sturdy and deter-

{ into prison, where he was treated with
t bratality. Lo add to his other troub)
| friends were very angry with him, on 4

“ Do _you think, mamma,” said.a bright- | of his imprudence, as they called it, ayg
esed girl of twelve or thirtern, the other ! tended that they could not again ran the
evening. in our hearing, it would be very

I praying to his God. Once more was he
I back to prison till the warraut for his e
writing thau an iatelligent child ; and so for | tion should be signed by the king,
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many and malicious enemies. e w,
l once informed on, and without delay th

of endeavoring toserve him. He was by
to trial, and his crucl judges thinking

in general, if so high and intluential «
were condignly punished, sentenced I
death—to death for reading his Bilk

In those days it took a long time to

in a dungeon, firmly and even cheerfully, v
ing for death, attended .by no one i
daughter, a fair and beautiful girl, no
fiftcen years of age. Tler father lyveql
next to his God, and well she deserved
love. In his awful position she cheerod 3

maed people, gave the government a great | comforted him—vead to him from thek
weab of tiouble, and took every opportunity | book, which even the jailor was nat by
of worslupping their Creator In their ownlhearted enough to take away. Thes
sniple, earnest way.  Lvery day, however, it i doings, however, roused the nation feart

hecatae more dangerous, especially to the rich,
whn had property to luse ; for they were sure
iu he subjected to enormous fines, and not
scidem even to be put to death. There lived
in Uiase sad times, a religions and high-spirit-
e nubleman, named Lord Dundonald, an
ancestor of the brave Iarl Duudonald, who
vommanded the fleet a few yexrs ago o the
North American station.  This lord was a
pious Presbyterian, and sometimes invited a
ciergyman to come to his house, and conduct
warsbip, by reading and explaining a portion
of Senpuare. This you wili think was not a
very great erime; but the bad people who
sumounded the king, aud the king himself,
thought otherwise, and for doing this they
seutenced Lord Dundonald to pay the very
Lage sum of £10,000, and to remain in pri-
son till it was paid. His lordship was rich,
but in order to raise this vast sum he had to

the people were goaded almost to mu
and were resisting everywhere. Grixl
chrane, this young lady’s name, saw and}
much of this, and she coneocted a schem
her own mind, which, for daring and «
tion, has scarcely any equal, even in {
excited times. It would be yet a forta
before the dreaded warrant conld be ey
ed, and about this time, while sitting a
father’s feet, she told him she thought
counld save him, but he must not ask her
—only trust to her prudence and firmw
The good lord smiled, stroked his chil
head with a parent’s foundness, and
what a weeak Jassie like her could dot
hint out of the lion’s claws. “1 can dof
she said, carnestly; “but I must be awy
week, and you, dear father, must ask nog
tions.”  Her father Jooked geave: ¢
child.” he said, “no.  If I cannot know

secrifice a large portion of his estate, as well | you intend doing, it is something that
ws find security not to be guilty of the same i stain your fair name ;* and he folded her
offence again. . \What cruel oppression ! you j his heart. ¢ Father I” she insisted, whiled
wiil say. Iv was indeed very cruel; but there i blond mounted to her temples, % am In
was noihing for it but submission.  8iiil, this | Cochrane?  You must give me leave.”

good lord felt the loss of his Bible and the
ALberty of seiving God according to his con-
science, far more than the loss of his money
or estate. Accordingly, though he obeyed
for a time, it happened that one of the peor,
wandering, persccuted preachers met Lim,
and he could not resist the temptation, but
took him, as lie thought, very secretly, to his
house, sheltered him for the night, and before
retiriug 10 rest, asked him to read a chapter,
sing a psalm und pray.  He hoped it would
not be known, and his heart yearned after his
beloved faith. But the good have sometimes

desired permission was reluctantly gran
and Grizel hurried away, on the back of
faithful peny, many miles south, to the ho
of a faithful nurse, to whom she commi
her whole secret, because she vequired
assistance,

At that time the mail between Engl
and Scotland was carricd by a post-boy
horseback, who, for better security, was
ways well armed. Grizel had found out
time when this man might be expect
well as the road he would take. She
alsv, that in his bag would be the w



