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praccable private person, we are "oft to gather up what steay hints the
afier recollections of his friends could supply, and which, indeed, amount
10 almoat nothing.  We find that hc was at school at Haddington: that

he atterwands went to the University of Glasgow, where, being a boy of

weak constitution, and probably his own wishes juclining in the sane
dircetion, it was determined to bring him up to be a priest, e disua-.
guished himself in the ordinary way; beconing, amouy other things, an
accomplished logie lecturers and, at the vight age, like most of thie other
Reformerg, he was duly ordained,  Dut what farther befel Lim in
this eapacity is altogether woknown, and his jnward  history inust
be conjectuted from what he was when at laet he was ealled out into the
worll, He must have epent many years in study ; for, besides his re.
matkable knowledge of the Bible, he knew Greek, Tatin, and French
well; we find in his weitinge a very sullicient nequaintance with history,
P'agan and Chtistian 3 he lind rend Aristatle and Plato, as well as inany
of the Fathers ;5 in fact, whatever knowledge was to be obtained out of
books, concerning men and human things, jie liad not failed 1o gather
together,  Hut his chief knowledge, and that which made him what he
was, was the knowledge, not of booke, but of the workl in which he lived,
but of the condition of which must have graduatly unfolded itself to him
ae fie grew to manhood,

But this (the news of the Bartholomew massacte) was the last blow to
him. e was weary of tho world, as tho world was weary of him.”
‘I'hero wan nothing now for him to do; and the world at jts best, oven
withouwt maseacres of 8t, Bantholomew, is not a0 av et a place, thin
men like to linger in it fonger than necessary. A few daya before he
dicd, feeling what was coming, in a qnict, simple way, he sct his lionse
in order and made his fow preparations,  We find it paying his gere
vanta' wages, tolling them theso wero the Inst whichi they would ever
receive fromhiny, and eo giving them each twenty shillingsover.  Two
fricnds emmo in to dino with him, not knowing of his illness, and *for
their cause ho came to the table, and caused picree an hogged of
wine which was in the ccllar, and willed themn #end for the eame
as long ae it laeted, for that he would not tarry till it was deunken.”

As the news got abroad, the wotld, in the world’s way, camo crowd-
ing with their anxictics and enquiries.  Amang the test came the Katl
of Morton, then just declared regent; and from his bed the old man
spoke wonds to him, which years afier, on the seaffold, Lord Morton re-
membered with bitter tears,  One by one they came and went.  As the
Iast went out, he tumed 10 Camphell of Braid, who would not leave
him—* Hk ane,* he eaid, “bids me gude night, but when will we do
it? 1 havo been greatly behaudin and indebted to you, whilk T can
never he able to rccompense you. Bat 1 commit you 2o One who inablo
10 do it, that is tho eternal God.”

The curtain is drawing down ; it is time that we drop it altogether.
Ho had taken leave of the world, and only a few dear ones of hix own
family now remained with him for a last sacred parting on the shore of
tho great ocean of cternity.  ‘The cvening before he died ho was aeked
how he felt.  Ie said ho had been sorely tempted by Satan, * and when
he saw he could not prevail, ho tempted me to have trusted in mysolf,
or 10 havo boasted of nyself; but I repulsed him with this sentenco
—Quid haben guod mon accepisti 7"—(what hast thou that thou hast not
reccived.) It was tho smtroke of his “ long struggle,” the ouc busi-
ness of lifo for him and all of us—tho strugglo with self.  The languago
may have withered into formal sheology, but the truth is green forever,

On Monday tho twenty-fourth of November, he sot up in the morn-
ing and clninlly dresacd himself, but, feeling weak, ho lay down again.
‘They asked him if he was in pain.  “It is na painful pain,” ho ans-
wered, * but such a oncas, [ trust, shall put an end 1o the battle,”

His wifo sat by him with the Bible open on kier knces. Ho desired
her to read tho fifteenth of the fist Corinthinns,  He thought ho was
dying as she finished it “ Is not that & beautiful chapter 1 ho said ; and
then added, “ Now, for the last time, I commend my spirit, soul, and
hody, into thy hands, O Lord.” But tho crisis pageed off for the mo-
ment.  Towards cvening he lay still for several hours, and at ten
o’clock ¢ they went to their ordinary prayer, which was the longer, be-
cause they thought he was sleeping”  When it was over, the physi-
cian asked him if ho hicard anything. “Ay,” hio #aid, “ I wad to God
that yo and all men heard as 1 havo hieard, and 1 praise to God for
that heavenly sound.”

* Suddenly thercafter ho gave® long sigh and sob, and cried out,
¢ Now it is comc!® Then Richard Bannatyne, sitting down Lefore
him, eaid, ¢ Now, sir, tho time that ye have long called for, to wit, an end
of your battle, is come ; and sccing all natural power now fuils, to-
member tho comfortable promise which oft-time ye have shown to us
of our Saviour Christ ; and that wo may understand and know that ye
hearus, mako us some sign,’ and so he lifted up his hand ; and incentinent
thereafter, rendered up the spirit, and slecpit away without any pain.”

In such sacred stillnese, tho strong epirit, which had so long tat-
tled with the storm, passcd away to God.  What had he been to those
who were gathered about his death-bed, they did not require to be
tacght by losing him. What had he been 1o his country, * Albeir,”
in his own words, “that unthankful age would not know,” the after
ages have experienced, ibthey have not confesecd. Ilis work is not to be
measured by the surface changes of ccclesiastical establishments, or the
substitution for the idolatry of the mass of & more subtle idolatry of
formulee. Religion with him was a thing not of forms and words, but
obedience and righteous life ; and his one praycr was,that God would
grant 1o him and all manking « the whols and perfect hawred of sin* His

power was rather over the innermost heart of his country, and we should
look for the traces of it among the keystones of our own national great-
ness. Little as Elizabeth knew it, that one man was among the pillars
on which her throne was held standing in the howe of ite danger,
whon tho tempest of rebellion and invasion which had gathered over
her, passed awny without breaking. Wo complain of the hard de-
structivencss of thicse ol reformera, and contrast complacently owr mod-
oru ** progressive improvement” with thoir intoletant iconoclasm, and
we are liko the agticulturists of & Jong scttled country, who should feed
their vanity by seasuring the crops which they can raise, againet thoee
taized by thoir ancostors, forgetting that it was theso last who rooted
tho forests ofl'the ground, and 1aid the soil open to the sced.

‘I'ha real work of the world is done by men oftho Knox and Cromwell
statop. Tt is they who, when the old forms are wotn away aad will
serve no longer, fuse again the rusted metal of humanity, and mould it
afresh 5 and, by and by, when they are passed away, and the metal ie
uow cold, and ean bo approached without danger to limb or okin, ape
pear the enlightened Jiberals with file and sand.paper, and acosr off the
owter rongliness of the easting, and say—Sce what a beantiful statue we
have made ! Such a thing it was when wo found it, and now i:s surface
is liko n mirror—lic ¢ean 200 our fxces in overy part of it.  But it is time
to have done. . We had intended to have had eaid something of Knos's
writings, but for tho preeent out limits are rin out.

We will leave him now with the brief cpitaph which Morton spoke as
ho wood beaido his grave: “‘There lies one who wever feared the
face of morntal man."—Extract from Westminster Reviese,

Tur Taterany Cuaracraristics or Pavt. axo Jonw.—Seripture was
written at sundry times, nnd in divers manners ; by men of different ages,
and of various minds ; yet, amid their characterisiic diversities, agrecing
under the guidance of the Holy 8pirit, in one full and harmoniows repult,
As one star ditlereth from another in glory, so among these lights of the
world, & few ke the first place.  Moves, David, and Ieaiah, iinpress the
deepest stamp, amongst those who are cast jnto the mould of the Old
‘Leetament ; and the writings of Paul and John are most eonepicwous sad
chnracteristic in the New. Paul excels in the energy of the intelleet ;
John in the calin intengity of love, In Paul we see two styles ;—a style
tivalling the classic models of antiquity, when in & formal specch he ad-
dremees a Grecian, and above all an Athenian audience, Anether style
when, “ & Hehrew of the Hebrews,” he pierces into the depths of the
ancient Scriptures, piles arguments upon arguments, and springs from
conclusion 10 conclusion, The narrative of 8t. John, ea erdinary
topics, is clear, simple, and peliucid, like the purest and geatlest river ;
and when he aecends to Licights, at the very highest elevation whieh the
understanding of man can seach his etyle still preserves its wewal calm-
wess; thie stream is increased to a depth that can scarcely be fathomed,
but the surface otill preserves ita smoathness, and is waveless, like the
sea of glasa before the throne of God. The mind of Paul s rapid as
the lightning, and yet strikes, with its sig-zag impetuosity, every pro-
jeeting point that approaches its path, and still, undelayed by these de-
flections, attaing instantanecusly the gaol. The mind of John is like the
diffused light of the nvon-day, and cloudiess heaven, uniting ineflable
splendour, with the deepest repose.— Dongles® Structure of Prephecy.

TrMrerANce—There is no better or more forcible desctiption of in-
temperance, than that given by 8t. Augustine, who calls it, * A distem-
per of the head ; & subversion of the senses; a tempest in the tongue ; a
stormn in the body ; a shipwieck of virtue ; & loss of time ; a wilfnf':ud.
ness; & pleasant devil ; a sugared poison ; a sweet sin; which he that
lias i1, has not hiniself'; and he that commits it, doth not only commit sim,
but he himself is altogether ¢in.”

* Intemperance has been aptly called.” sajth Fiavel, - the devil's bridle,
by which he turneth sinners which way he pleases ; he that is overcome by
it can overcome no other sin.

Amorg the heathen he was counted the best man who spent more oil
in the latnp than wine in the botile.

‘Tentullian says of the Primitive Christians:  « They sat not down be-
fore they prayed ; they eat no 1::ore than might suftice their hunger ; they
drank no more than was sufficient for temperate men ; they did s0 eat and
drink, as thoee that remembereil that they must pray afterwards.” .

Hexax Lirr.—It seems to be sometimes suppoeed that life emerges
from the earth, and that in infancy and old age we touch the ground,
while the arch of cur humanity rises highest in our manhood. I think o
the contrary, that life resembles a reversed rainbow, beginning aud ending
in heaven, and moet immereed in earthly interests and concerne, whea it
appears 1o be atits zenith.  The child is an angel let looce upon the earth

nndI:lhe old man is an angel putting on his wings for flight to & better
worid.

Would you 1ouch a nettle without being stung by it ? take hold of jt
stoutly. Do the tame to other annoyances, and hardly will any thing
annoy you.

Great affection toany creature, but perhaps for so much” the
affliction, when it is either removed fm':, or 'i,mbilteml to us, Ereater

We often neediemly perplex curscives with imeginary troubles.

We fancy things worse than they are, and then afflict ourselves mare
than we need. .



