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cau give me a cluc whereby to find Robin, I think that if he
ever loved you he muat forgive and love you still.”

Again it was June, and the roses in Nannctte's garden made
the air heavy with sweetness.  She had tuiled bravely on for
herself amd her child, and now the latter was a tall, strong
maiden, one, tos, of whom auy mother might be justly proud.
It seemedd thas God had lud her to the village in which she
now dwelt —at any rate he had sent her kind friends and honest
labow to perform.  She was still handsome aod vigorons, avl
still as ever hungering for a sight of Robin, who in all the long
years h s scamed to grow even dearer to her imagination than
in the days they spent together so lung age,  She told her
comyp wion, the village putor —one who i his earlier dayshad
heen a missionary,wnd swho had returned home from his labours
in the very ship shenow found she must have saved—as many
of the plans and ways of her people as she coulid, nvb omitting
ths fact of the feast in the village where we first saw her, an
of their never-failing custom of attending it.  She had hitherto
feared to discover herself to them, she thought it would have
killed her to have found Robin cold and uaforgiving ; but as
her longing for a sight of him grew stronger she opened her
heart to Mr. Cluwes, and he, trusting in Robin's love, wenb
away to find Nannette's husband and bring him howe. Ican.
not tell you howshe bore the suspense ; but one evening when
she came home from field Iakour (for that and washing seemed
all her hands could perforin), she noted that her garden-uate
stood open—and was it fancy ? but the sun seecmed to flash
acrogs her doorway as it never had before, while the very
roses nodded mysterivusly to each other in the snmmer breeze.
Then Robin, ker Robin, came out and held her to his heart,
and the past was forgotten. Robin had loved and sought for
her ever since, and the gipsies had never known who had
scattered their five.

Faithfully, lovingly, had Mr. Clowes addressed the tribe,
an.l a few days after the whole caravan arrived, and stopping
outside the villaze, signified their wish to ¢ hear the good
words again' So the pastor, Rubin, Nannette, and their
daughter, together with a few faithful ones, went out to meet
them. Nannette they received with open arms; but never
more could she return to the old roving life, and Robin,
because of the great void in his heart which he had felt since
she had left him, and which was now filled, promised to share
her home and work for her as becameo an honest man.  Long
time the gipsies stayed, and each day they heard the Word
of Life.  By-and-by they left, but one by one deserted the
tiibe, till at last but a few aged ones remained, and they, set-
tling quictly in one place, Jived upon the gains of their former
days. God knows how many were ‘‘snatched from the bura.
ing ” ; but at the beginning of the good work,remember, it was
bu? a child’s song, and then an act of duty ; and duly often,
ag in this case, brings aboub an ETeERrNaL REWAiRD.

“CROSSING WITH HIM.”

Y DR. JAMES FLEMING,

Crossing with Him the chasm,
As it were, by a single thread
Fording with Hun the tiver
Christ leading as he hath led,
AMULL RUTHERFORD, whose published letters have
N bLeen real by maltitndes and beun the means of instrue-
tion and solace to many, was a minister of the Church of
Scotland during the sturmy reign of Charles 1., and through
the peried of the Commonwealth,  Sach were bis talents and
learning that, while yet a student, he was appointed to the
chair of philosophy in the University of Edinburgh.  Aftcr he
had filled that oflice, for some time, with credit to himself and
benefit to others, he was appointed to the parish of Anworth
in Galloway, where he fultiled his ministry, for a number of
years, with remarkable efficiency and zeal.

Refusiug to aceept the episcopacy which Charles established
in Scotland, and to acknowlidge the authority of the bishops
the king appoiuted, Rutherford was acensed of fumenting
rebellion and teaching crror, and deprived of his living, was
imprisoned in the city of Aberdeen, and forbidden to preach,
or exercise his ministry in public.

But God maketh the wrath of man to praise Him, aud over-
raleth for good what ibey intend for evil. This He did in
the case of Rutherford’s imprizoament, which was made the
means of highest blessing buth to himself and to others.

Juring the eighteen months of its contiunauce Rutherford
wrote many of Lis famous letters, and personally learned and

enjoyed more of his Lord and Master than during all previgus
yvears, Never did believer hold more intimate converse with
Jesug than dil the imprisoned minister in Aberdeen, nor seo
more of his beauty, and enjoy more of Uis love, "Thus he
writes of what was then his expericuze :

¢ [ dare nit but speak to others of what & d has dun: )
the suul of lis poor, atileted prisoner. s comfort is noue
than [ ever kuew before. Ue hath made all His prom.acs
wool to me, anl hath filled up ali the blanks with his own
hacd. I would not exchange my bouds for all the plasterel
joy of this whole world. It hath pleased Him to make a sjn.
ner the like of me an ordinary bangueter in His ‘house of
wine,” with that royal princely One, Christ Jesus.  Oh, what
weighing, oh what telling, is in Llis love! How swees must
He be, when that black, burdensome tree, Ilis own cross, ig
so perfumed with joy and gladness! Oua for help to hit Him
up hy praises on tlis royal throne!”

“ My Lord Jesus is kinder to me than Heever waz It
pleascth Hum to dine and sup with His afilicted prisouer; a
King feasteth with me, and His ‘spikenard custetl a sweet
smell.”  Pat Christ's love to the trial, and put upon it wne
burdens, 2ud then it will appear love indeed 5 we employ not
s love, and therefore we know it not. I verily count the
sufferings of my Lord more than this world's overgilded glory.
I dare not say but my FLord Jesus hath fully recompensed my
saduess with Iis joys, my losses with His presence. 1 findit
# rich and sweet thing to exchange my sorrows with Christ's
jq{s, my alilictions with that sweet peace I have with Him-
seli.”

¢ I know not what to do swith Curist ; IHis love surrounleth
aud surchargeth me. 1 wmn burdened with it, but ol haw
sweet and lovely is that bardeu! 1 cannot keep it within
me.  1am so in love with His love, that if His love were not
in heaven I should be unwilling to go thither. Oh, the mavy
pound-weights of His love under which I am pressed ! ”

Such was Rutherford's enjoyment of Christ in his imprizon-
ment, and the free and intimate converse he had with Him,
I8 anything of the kind known, beloved reader, by you! Is
may be so. It oughtto be so. Youhave been made Christ's;
to sustain to llim the closest relutionship, walk witih Him,
aud be satisfied with Him. IHence the promises He has male
to you, of manifesting Llimself to you, taking up His niode
with you, and supping with you. Oh, there is no one with
whom you may be on terms of such intimacy as Christ, with
whom you may be so often in commuuion, and upon whose
resources you may so frecly and fully draw !

And it is to your interest that this should be the ease. Your
growth into Christ's hkeness is dependent upon your com-
munion with His Spirit. 1ti3 as you abude in Him snd walk
with Him, that you put on 1is fairness, grow strong in His
strength, and increase in qualitication for His service.

Then, such being the duty to which you are called, sce that
it is fultilled by you, and, as was the case with Rutherford,
the light of Christ’s presence will illuminate your darkuess,
Hie Jove sweeten for you the bitterness of life, and His mani-
festations and bestowments animate and satisfy.

Liberated from his imprisonment, the zeal of Rutherford in
the service of his Master was, il possible, even greater than
bufore.  Ob, how he did testify of Him after the expeuriences
he had bal of His graciousness and Jove ! Words often faifed
Ilim in seching to tell what Jesus had been to him, and what
there was in Him for all who fully trusted Ilim, and gave
themscelves unteservedly to His sirvice.

Still his course was anythiug but smooth, Men dil not
like the staadard of requircment he insisted ov, 2s that to
which the Gosp.2 asked them to conform, and, in many cases,
putb themselves in opposition to him for presenting it. Others,
on grounds of a different kind, acted the part of enemies
towards him, and sought to stop him in his course. but no-
thing could divert him from the objects at which lic aimel,
and silence him in his wituess-bearing for Christ.  And so,
while strength was possessed, he continued to testily of thim
whum he loved, and to plead for the 1ights of the charch to
which he helonged.

Such being the experience of Samucel Rutherford in the day
of life, one can imagine what it would be on a deathbed. And
it was jost what thuse who best knew him expected that it
would be, a very prelibation of the bliss of heaven.  Hence
the words to which he often gave utterance, and the joy that
he expressed. **Tshall shine, I shall sce Him as Heis; [
shall see Him reign, aud all His fair company with im; awd
I shall have my large share ; mive ey es shall sce my Redeeuer,



