
THE CANADA BAPTIST MAGAZINE.

No. 6. MONTREAL, DECEBIBER, 1841. Vol. V.

A REFUGE 0F LIES DEMOLISHED.

A TBUE NARtRATIVE-

22o the Editor.
UTaving related the following account to

isosie pions and judicious friends, they bave
expressed the opinion that it ought te, have a
place in your Magazine. And having a
humble hope uiyself, that it may be blessed
te the benefit of sezue whe are trustiiig te
simuilar refuges of lies, and illustrate to, others
the soul.destroying tendency of infant baptisrn
as practised by the Church of England, 1
noir place lt at your disposa]$' te make such a
use of it as yen niay think proper. 1 have
thought it proper te conceal the naines, for
obvions reasons, but assure yen. that the
svhole account i8 substantially truc. L.

In tbe latter part of the -Wiuter of
183-! as 1 was one evcuing watcbing by
tbe sick bcd of a very dear friend, 1 was
informed tbat tberc vas a person witb-
eut wisbing te speak 'witb me. Upon
going te the door, I was addressed by a
wornan, o? ratber a youtbful and inter-
esting appearance, and witb enougb of
the foreign accent te tell that tbis was
ber adopted ceuntry. She asked if tbis
was Mr. L., and bcing answered in tbe
affirmative, said that; ber mother was
very iii, and as Mr. -, the Church
minister, was from beome, and as her
mother was very auxieus te see a minis-
ter before she died, wbich she fcared
would be very seen, sbe bad taken the
liberty te eall on me, te beg the faveur
tbat 1 would just ste p dewn and sec ber
mother. I dismissed ber witb the as-
surance that 1 would sec ber motber in
a fcw minutes. Accordiugly wrappiug

Miycloak around me (for it 'ias a raw
cOld night in February), 1 very shortly
followed the wonian te the place she had
mentioned. It vas a very smali bouse,
scar -.ely more than a but just upon the
road side, without any kind of sereen
between the door audbighway. 'Within,
however, there was an air of conifort;
which you would hardly expeet to flnd
ini se sinali a place. There were tire
beds in the back part of tbe room, ex.
tendingy quite across it, with tbe excep-
tion of a passage no more tbau a foot
vide between them. They werc both
nicely curtained, and tbere were as
many otber articles of furniture as could
be properly arranged in the littie room.
A cheerful fire was blazing on the
beartb, and a man and twe littie chul-
dren werc sitting bef'ore it. Every
tbing I saw or beard convineed me tbat
tbe inmates bad sometirne had more con-
venicnt lodgings. The daugbter, takirig
a candie in ber band, led me te tbe side
of one of tbe 'beds, and drew aside the
curtains, wben an aged. womau, pale
and cmaciated, and having every ap-
pearance of *aeing witbin one step of
deatb, reachcd ont ber clammy, viith-
ered band, and began to apologize for
baving troubled me. She bad sent for
Mr. -, she said, but be wvas from
bçme, and was not expected to return
'for so many days. She was sure sbe
sbeuld not live, se, long, and as she eould
net tbiuk of dymng witbont seeiug a
minister, sbe bad taken tbe liberty te
send for me. 1 assured, her that 1


