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it only mak-, iny Ioad hecavier. Oh) !it nmake îe feel so bad; 1 sec notiîing la de Bible
for me, but biell and destruction. It said, de wicked are tuîîîed into biell, dat daro is
no peice te de wicked ;and I hilow 1 ivais iwich<ed. It.just pour its cuirses riglit on ily
biead. Oh ! 1 was now se miserable, I thoiight if de Bible won't make me hîappy, what
r.ill I <Io? I go now and waînder ln de woods, and go on my lznees beliind de trees and
pray ;but it ivas rio pi-nying. 1 did not want to bc whiere other people wns ; did not
biki to licar thei lauigli ;ami when dey swe-ar, mqakes nie feel so bad. Wliea niy
brudfders and mie wcre inu(le ficld Iplough1ing, 1 would go to <le other si<le of dic field
froin iliemn. 1 would plouigh aw'bile, and den go into de woods andl pray; but it ws
no praying. My brutdders now thouglit 1 was crazy-dat <le ffou on (le tree hand turne<l
iy hieud. I keep on1 dis wny a good w~hile. I thoaigbt I ivould (lie ; I cats little, I

sLeeps little, I g-els se0 poor as a eskeleton I still rend de Bible. Tlîoagh it SlIOWî me
biell, aud seein to burr i uap, I tllou ght 1 niast read it ;I stili tried to pray, but it wvas
ne prayilig. One daiy I îlîoaglt 1 Must surely dli, 1 feel se very bad. 1 get (le Bible
.int rend and rend; and <lare I sec Jeýsas !1 I sec Jestis stainding' between mie and my
sin. My load dcen was goue-I lid jvy lu miy hieurt. Oh! 1 iras se hîappy; jilst se
li.,ppy as miiserable betore. I coald jump ivit joy so lîigh as <le fi±ace! N ow 1 lovesJetiîs I loves my Bible :for whenever 1 sec îay sis, I sec Jesus sîandiiig between
-aie and deni. 1 loves te pray. 1 go, too, and tell miy brudklers dat 1 fouîîld jesîis-dst
lie lid talzen aiway My sins; bait dey agaluii tlîouglit 1 -,as erazy : tor dey had ie-ver
Feetî dare suis nor Jesas lu dle Bible. Since 1 foun<l peace 1 linve heen happy ; but
1I l-ive wanted toery machel te bec a prenclier, to talk ivit me about Jesas."

Yoza nmy rea<lily suppobe, iny youing friends, contina thic old proecer, thant I
elleerfubly talxed wýithl lIkii about ihtIs precious Sutviotir Nvhion lie liaid fonnil se strang1eIy.1 tried ta teacli hlmn more ftilly the wiîy of salvatiou, and to eotifirm hlm lu thie faith wlioh
lie lia emhraoed. lIn thie uorning 1 ivent ou xay jourucy -witl my spirits refreslicd,
wîîli the beiîgt'f îny Ckennan, frieîidf, and admirîîîg the iibes of' graice in Christ

JQoial o11i Lord.»'

M.ILITAR ItXCER eAvcîsÀND P aAYEII'M ELTINGS.
Our prayer-mecting- was conduictcd last Sabbath evening hy two <ificers-Mr.

Sitisns>, of Stirling Castle, and Ma or Conran, of the Bl3cgal Artillery.
Thie place of mepeting w:îsq croweded toecxcess; aud in the iîdst of profound stili-

ne.ss Major ljaîîraui delivered a brief' and interesting address, ln the course of
wlieî i observ<1 tliot as conversions were tic great ebjeet of these mieetings, ho

ivotld <leserib liiec.
About 30 years g. a youth, afrer h.aving becomne a hîîrdeu aud disgracc to bisrelat ions and friends by lis cen<lact, till ne sehool coua control hlmii, was sent

te filla.
Ilc bîndcd tîmere, gbad te eseape restraint, aud gave loose ta bis passions after

haýrtleuinr, lus Iieart ln infidclity, in spite cf repeated wauustlrough escapes
froia dangers.

Ile regarded tlhe natives with supremne eonteîupt, aud their conversion as hum-
iug, tilI one day at a public meeting, iu Culctitta, hie beard a Chiristian native
deligbiting an audience of tbeprineipal inhabitantq by lIii- eloquce sund Christian.
reatýziningý, ard beconiing ailso aeqnairiîed witb hini sud several like hlm, who
conversed wvith hîim rega.rd iug bis sonl's sairation, and, niereover, bcbng deeply
allicted by sicknes;s, be foarid huis infidehity uintenablo, aud anc dlay obscrving a
liaive preachier nfdieSýsing the servants of the bouse, lie becamne acquainited with
hilm, and<lç-1us sa struek by lus devotedness in tlue cause of Christ and bis bioly lîfe,tIsaI lie longed te abtain a, alare lu the sanie blessing. For rZ> years 1ie cnjoyed bis
f'ri'>ndship, tlîongl a poo)r catechist stipiorted by bis owu labours.

Rlis conscience was tboroughly saklened, but he could net; find peace uer de-
brverance from lus rins, and un tlîis stiite lue passcd years in that baud cf darkness
anid crime, eflea w'isliing lie lîad neyer been born, and on the borders ef despair,Soînetimles seeking even froîn the hecatlien priests a grotind of hope for eternity.

icorigthat amougst lus own soldilers t1îere was a little despised baud inhIe habit cf mýeeting: every niglit for praycr, &oc. (for la meost Buropean regi-
monts they bîuild tbemselves " the Soldiers Cliapel," the erowded barrack beiag
'l Seie cf' iniquity unfit fer cenjuanion w-*th Ged,) hoe uscd te attend it, and,


