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BaRNONS IN PROOY, DEVELOPMENT, AND ILLUSTRA-
TION OF TH# EVANGELICAL DOCTRINES OF THE
Cnurcn, Hory, Catnonic, Axp Arosroric,—
witi an Arrexoix aNp Notes, ox g Evan-
GRLICALAND ArosToLICAL CIARACTERIATICS oF
TasUriten Cuuacit or ENGLAND AND IRELAND.
By the Rev. Tresham Dames Gregg, M. A,
Chaplain of 8t. Nicholas-within.  Dublin :

William Curry, Junr., and Company.

This volume we have perused with much
pleasure. The aermoans which it coutains are at
ouce argumentative and practical ; and what is not
frequently the case with such compositions, ex-
ceedingly readable. There is a freedom of style,
- and freshness of illustration about them, which
render their perusal attractive in the closet, as
their delivery was doubtless engaging in the pulgit.
We can honestly recommend Mr.Gregg's discourses
as models of composition to the young clergyman,
who is desirous to make his public teaching
popular, and to avoid at the same time an undigni-
fied degroe of familiarity.
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Generslly speaking, we coincide with the
author’s views of Divine truth, though, occasionally,
his Churchmansbhip is pitched upon too low a key
—
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NO. xiv,
ONR PPAGE IN MY LIFE.

(Concluded.)

We were sitting thus in feverish and anxious ex-
pectation, when a little after one the bell was rung
violently, and the door shaken as if it would be
broken down, We sprung from our seats. ** ‘There
they arel come " It had before been agreed, that
no resistance should be attempted—what could
half a dozen unarmed men do against a mob?  1f
money would satisfy them, money they were to
have ; and if they resolved to come in, they must
come ; and the will of the Lord bedone! At that
moment when those we Joved best went down the
daik steps into the garden to face we knew not what
fearful dangersg—when the pleasant home we loved
8o well, was perhaps to be ours no longer, in the
expected wreek of all most dear, most holy to us,
bow did wefeel P 1 cannot tell what effect sudden
terror may have on most wminds,  For myself it is
stunning aund stupifying, like that 1 suppose to be
produced by a violent blow. 1 tried torealize my
situation, ny own danger, aud vhe danger of my
dearest relatives and friends, but could not.—I{
tried to lift up my heart in prayer; but, in anything
like connected prayer; in vain. 1 endeavoured to
repeat some verse, some paalin, but iny mind scemed
a blank. At that mouient, one single text filled
my soul, clevated my spirit, strengthened iy heart.
Fiepeated it to myselfover and over,and over again,
and had the rioters entered that moment, I believe
should have questioned them with it, *“In the
Loid put 1 my trust, how say ye then to my soul,
that she should flee as a bird unto the hill?**  Aud
whoever did trust in him and was confounded ?
Refuge and strength thou hast been to us, O
God, and & present help in time of trouble.
alarmn was past.  Whoever they were that, at such
a moment, thought it worth their while to add to
tho terrors of an alinost defenceless family, we
know not,  We have asked few questions, and we
have forgiven them. They were gone on, before
the door was opened ; our own party returned, and
we sprung to meet them. ‘That deeper injury was
intended for the ensuing night, and yet deadlier
evil meditnted agninst us, we know well. How-
ever, the nlarm was over for the moment, and our
spitite rose wih the fecling of aafety ; so by way
of changing the scene, we walked round the garden
It was Monday morning, wearing on toward two
o'clock, quite dak and cloudy, and e little rain
fcll at intervale. We could scarcely distinguish
the outlines, not at all the colors of tree, shrub and
autumy flower; but we knew them all very well.
They were like friends, companious to us, whose
life had been spent amongst them.

We had played at paying visits to each other
under these sycamore, and. we had hung wreaths
of jessnmine agninst the thick privet edge, which
then formed the fancied wall of our house, We
bave 1ua races down this broad path, and with
companions whose fvet shall never bound here any
ware.  lere was the rude seat under the laurels,
where the robin, already tamed by the upproach of
winter, comea so duly 1o he fed.

-

Nuthing but thoughts of peace were bronght to
our minds; but at that instunt, just as we passed |
the shadow of the first chesnut tree, whese it
waves over the grey tomb of the last habicant of |
what we for the pre-ent ave permitted to call our
dear home, the increasing Jizht from the burning
city flired upon v, We went silently into the|
chusch-yord, becavse from thepee no trees would)
ntereept our view, O, in what poace the deald are !
laid o rest around vs!  Under the first lictle
woutd it we pascd, sleeps a ckild, whose duath
1 remember at the time to have thought very
welanchivly,  She diark laudanun, which had
- beet inndvestently 1eft in hor way, aud having been
loag asleep, & oke nud dicd.  ‘There wore those

The|

©my hand and kissed it affcctionntely, and said o

now, whilst sounds of fear are coming nearer and

nearer, whilst this awful and unwonted light glares
across her low bed, and she sleeps well, who would
have the little one awakened? ‘I'here too, just
taken in good time, out of evil in which so ‘many
of his age will ruin body and soul, worn out with
lingering consumption, which for six monthe he
bore with unmurmuring patience, young James has
been lying a few weeks. lere sleep the little
twins, and there blind Samuel and his infant sons;
and vonder, safe from the scene of wickeduess
which would have so gricved his spirit, pious old
Joha.  We looked from the dark, damp mounds,
amongst which our feet stumbled, toward the
blazing city.

The broad masa of ycllow flame cast a strong
light through the thick atmosphere, and then sud-
denly assumned a redder and more terrific sppear-
ance, as if some warehouse containing peculiarly
combustible materials just then caught tire.  Even
then, through the deep stillness of the scene around
us we seemed to hear the shouting of the inflamed
and guilty people.  The terrors of the scene pre-
sented themselves to the distressed imagination.
The dismay aud grief of those, whose lives and
whose children’s lives were in danger, and whose
property was thus wantonly sacrificed,—the evil
actious on which the pure eye of God looked that
night, and the words of sin which he registered.
We shuddered at what we could eee of the spec-
tacle, but the multitude around us were still. We
looked up at the church, to-morrow it may be a
heap of smoking ruins; but in these graves, at
leust, the wicked cease from troubling, and the
weary are at rest. () blessed ! blessed are the
dead that die in the Lord!  We left the wet
churchyard, and returned eadly into the garden,
and after prolonging our walk, we re-entered the
house. My story would be too long if I attempted
to describe all the feelings of that lingering and
well-remembered night.  In order to pass the time,
sote of us took to our work, and some of the party
endeavoured to smuse the rest by singing. It
mnust have required not a little aelf-denial, I think,
at such a woment; but there are those, whose
feclings never interfere when the wishes of others
arc to be consulted. It was sweet music, yct so
little in unison with our agitated thoughts, that it
almost failed to plense; and as the richly-toned
and welodious voices mingled, our heads involun-
tarily turned, as if our ears expected to catch other
and less gentle sounds,  But thank God the terror
was over for that night, and at four o’clock we
parted.  Yet it was-only trust in an Almighty
guardian's protection, thut allowed us to lie down
even then ; amd before we did 8o, anxious lovks
gazed out towards the east, longing for the dawn.,
Moroing came, sleep had refeeshed us all, and
I ran down stairs with a lightened heart, believing
that the worst was passed, and resolving to credit
only half the bad news I should hear.  All were
asscibled earlicr than usual, but my first glance
round the circle made my heart sink.  They had
heard news which 1 did not know ; and if they be-
lieved only haif, it was cvidently of evil import
enough to sadden the most cheerful amongst them,
I asked no question, but my look, 1 suppose, was
one of inquiry, and it was instantly answered :
“They intend burning the ships and all the
churches, and this church is to be down before
night. The Mayor's chapel is on the ground,
and the cathedral is now burning.””*® *The ca-
thedral 1" echoed two or three tesrified voicce at
once. At that moment, a message came that some
one would epesk to us. It was poor Hanoah, old
Johu's daughter. 1 told her what 1 had just heard,
hoping she would say sumething that might alle-
viate our fears; but she was more agitated than
we were. AR T said of ill news, she koew, and by
her manner much more.  **‘They have threatened
to burn the church to-night,” 1 said in a tone
which I believe almost implored her to tell me
there was no such fear.

But there was no earthly hope in her voice as
she answered, * | know they have, but the Lord
God of your fathers deliver you 1"

She continued in a broken and agitated toune to
commend us all to the merey of God our Saviour,
in an esrnest and solemn manner, which showed
she thought we had no sccondary ground of confi-
dence. :

1 was afraid to trust myself with her, for all the
calmness we could comn and was needed, and her
simple affcction was very touching. 1 made an
excusa to leave her, saying, that it was prayer time,
aud shock hands with her, thinking that pethaps
it was fur the last time—and she is one of wy

oldest fiiends, snd bud been kind 10 me, making
ae cakes and giving me pears when [ was guite |

child,  Twuined to go away, but again she twok |

a soice trembling with amotion, whilst the tears
ran down ber cheeks, * Comfurt yourselr, my dear
lady ! remember there in o new heaven and a new
earth wherein dwelleth sighteouwness.””  Dear, !

* 1t may be necessary to remark. that the latter part
of this nformation was earrect The aticnpt to
burn the cathodral was fiastiated, and the Mayor's

chapel, 1 lelieve not attacked, Vet at the tinte the re- '
port reached us, we had no reasan whatever to doubt
s vuth.  The smoke concealed the eathiedra) tower, *
and tor hours the news rested on our minds as tremens

whase beasts wched at her untimely death ; but

dous cettainty.

kind Hannah | God make me worthy to meet you
there. I must vot linger on the separate and well-
remembered hours. ** We sought the Lord, and

! us, under the escort of our faithful coll

he heard us, and has delivered us, for the present

at least, from all our fear.”

These were some .

people in the vestry who had been accustomed to
pay a few pence at a time, for the purchase of

clothes, blankets, &c.

As it was near the end of the year, we had now
almost twenty pound of this money by us, too large
a sum to be risked in the event of our being obliged
to Jeave the house; so I paid those who were pre-
sent, and sent word that I was doing eo, as speedily
as I could, by them to their neighbours. Employ-
ment is generally desirable in times of distress, yet
to have to arrange moncy inatters at that moment,
was painful in the extreme; and whilst I sat wait-
ing fur one and arother, and luoked through the
open door into the church, as the tremendous
thought weighed down my mind, * They will burn
it to-nightI"" 1 could not restrain my tears. 1
I felt as if my hecart would break. ‘The people
looked compassionate and civil enough; but 1 felt
too miserable to talk, and I was grateful to them
for.not troubling we with commiseration.

My duty there was ended, and 1 thought 1
would once more walk round the church, | passed
the lowly altar, where I have kuelt in peace so
often—and with such comfort only the day before
<0 how long ago it seemed! 1 looked into the
seat, where I have sat Sunday after Suuday, in the
widst of my little brothers and sisters in mny carly
childhood : where I had first heard the message
of salvation, aud first learnt, * How amiable are
thy dwellings, O Lord of Hoste.”" I looked up to
the pulpit. Some whom I had seen stand there,
were gone to give an account of their stewardship;
but those, the dearest, the most highly honored,
whose right it is to deliver, as ambassadors for
Christ, the message of my hope and salvation—

-who shall dare to take that right from thew ?

My heart bounded, but sunk again almost in
deapair. 1 paased the poor childreu's seats, and
the pretty font, and tarned to the north aisle. 1
looked down on a grey unlettered stone. * This
time to-morrow, the heap of ruins may lie here,
Those who clear them away, may not trouble
themselves to distinguish this grave—there is no
marble to mark it—not one word, no name ; but
we shall never forget it.  Trouble and dismay shall
never erase from our hearts the memory of the
sleepers there.  Dear pious grandwmother! resting
after the toils of three score years and ten—dear
sister! of whom 1 remember little, but whoin 1
humbly trust to know better in heaven—aud you,
with the remembrance of whose loss our liearts yet
ache—you, whom we missed whilst the song of
your dear voice was ringing in our ears, and whilst
we watched the bounding of your glad steps—jyou
our youngest, our most light-heurted, darling and
pride, brought home to your grave on the very day
you had bidden us expect your return with joy.
O my brother! my brother! from what evil has
God scen fit to snatch you! *lle calls them enr-
liest whom he loves best 1 * (), at such a mo-
ment, how natural it is that our hearts should long
to hear, and to obey the call alio ; and yet shame
on us! how they siuk again, how they cling to earth
again, the momeut the storm pas es.  The quiet
of that melancholy hour was too dcep.to last long ;
a friendly hand was 1:id on my arm, and a kind
voice breathed a prayer for us—so simple, so pas-
sionate—and it has been answered. We returned
home. Dut I did not then, nor could I, sufficicutly
rcalize the terrors of our situation. It seemed but
a dream to me, when I met the different members
of our household, busied in packing vp, and re-
moving such articles of clothes, &c. as could be
disposcd of in haste.  “ 1 hope we are taking labor
in vain,”’ eaid our cleik, kindly endeavouring to
comfort we ; * but anything you'd like, you'll
please to bring directly—we want to fill op this pit
as soon as we can.” llow strange it seemed to
sec the bundles of clothes and handsome books,
piled into the wet pit in the dirty fowls’court O
of how little value anything in the world seemed
then! I thought, I shall vot give myself any trou-
ble about-it.  Yet there are a few even inanimate
things to which we find the heart clings. Oue
puts on at such a time the little ring, or broach,
leas valuable for ite pearis and gold, than for the
love which gave it, or the lock of hair which it
encircles, aud which, it may be, clustered on some
(air brow, long hidden in tke dust. Another lovked
with tears on the speaking miniature, so carefully
guarded till then, and hesitated long before trust-
ing it to that unsafe hiding-place. And you my
poor manuseript, bear ou the very page on which 1

L am writing, a soviled wark to tell of your adventure,
. for you found a picturesque and appropriate place

of refuge in the hollow bank under the foot of the
old crosn. It was just whilst we were all so
viry busy, that we parted with a dear friend.
She did uot leave s, because she does not
know how 1o comfort those who are in trouble,
but Ler own family were anxious for her safety,
and for us, it was uncer ain how long we miglt
have a home to share with her. So we bid her
farewell, and told her to hope for better times,

. atd one of us gathered hier the last spray of jessa-

mine, sweet, but faint and pale, like the smile that
tried to come as we parted. It was after she left

; er Isase
his wife, that the reports as to the number a:;‘i:t:::

tion of the rioters were sgain and sgain brought
We traced every quarter of a mile of their u .
proach by messengers arriving all the morning loi;p
Yet we could do nothing—what could the .“i“g.-
ance of a few unarmed men, faithfol and steady ag

. they were, avail us againit amob ? We waadered

.could."”

from otie room to another, looking at every well.
known article, and certainly ore astounded than
terrified. There were the pictures whose progress
we had watched,—the handywork of a skilful and
beloved hand—the plants which we had reared—
the Narcissus roots that bloasomed so #plendidly
last spring, and are just now putting forth the
green leaf—and there by the parlor fire, which has
been his place for ten years aud a half, lly'my
father’s favorite, poor grey tabby, in a state of most
enviable unconcern; but I felt the tears in my
eyes when I stroked him at parting, and told him
he would never have a better master. At length
our last informant, one who had been brought up
at our school, and whom we felt pleasure 1o see,
had not forgotten us in our distress, came to urge
our leaving the house ; and the noise at the door
told us that for the female part of the family it wag
time. So we went down through the lower garden,
not kuowing whither we went ; and auother of oug
former school-boys, married last Chiistmas, ran
after us to say that Betsy “had put every thiog
in order and would make us ae comfertable ag ghe’
We shall never forget all the kindness
we met with on that trying day.

So not knowing how or when we might return,
and leaving our faithful friends to do the beet that
circumstances permitted, we wandered mournfully
down the field—stopping often and looking back.
For inyself | am sure 1 speak tiuth in sayiug, ex-
pecting every moment to see the windows filled
with ruffian forms, and the fire blazing round oue
dear home. And why was it that the shout which
rung in our cars the instant after, did uot tell us
that their frightful work was begun?  Why wae
it that, maddened as they were, they did not ac-
complish the worst of what those who had iacited
them could have desirzd? It is true they were
in number not above a fi(th part that we had beea
told to expect; theie party had thinned at the
very numerous public houses on their way, and
those who remained were incapable of acting on
any regulated scheme.  Yet enough remsined to
wotk us irreparable miachief. 1t is not to sccone
dary causes that we will attribute our preservation
fromn that dreadful calamity. If, not knowiug their
own strength, they feared the resistance that our
small party could have off-red—we-will recollect
who alone can make one man to chase a thoussnd.
If their misguided rage was changed into a foolish
mirth, which made it casy to manage. them with.
money, we will remember who tdrned the counsel
of Abithophel into foolishness, and who restraing
the remainder of wrath, Aund when the duor was
once more secured after thein, and we geturned 10 .
the home lent us yet for a little while—if it was
with peculiar gratitude for our renewed mercies,

i and yet of deep fecling of their uncertain tenore,.

we will pray that such impressions may be abiding,
even if we should live to a state of things less
awfully reminding us of the fact, than at preseat
seemns possible. Ilannah came a few minutes aftes
our return, She had been home to put her neat
house in yet neater order for us, had arranged ber.
clean bed-furniture, and came to offer us all sbe
had, and with all her heart. She said she would
do any thing for us, and we are sure she would;
and whilst acknowledging our gratitude to the God
of all consolation, we will also with thankful beasts,
remember not the wide ocean only, but the pure
strcams also. : e
One word I think it a duty to say with regard
to the colliers, of whom I obserse people in gcnoe‘fll‘
form a very false opinion. To the present timé,
17th December, they have been quite peacesble—.
I pray God to keep them so. 1 do not mean lﬁi
say that no individual collier joired the rioteré— .
1 know of none who did ; and as a body of mef,
the colliers of this parish did not on those (0
days leave their work at all.
And now, my dear reades,
an spology is due to you for detaining you 80
aver this melancholy page. 1will not weary you ®
an account of another weary night o.f watchiog,
and two long days more of fesr. But it was & re-
markable passage in our lives, and this lfcﬂd d
the obly testimony I huve to offer of gntl‘l!’l“ to
our Almighty Preserver for his interpositioh oo
our behulfl, ~ May he give us grateful hearte:
Joyful ones they caunot be at present. last
words of Pitt riug for ever in our ears, * O “‘|’l
country, my country |”—aund we can in some OD?.
degree understand the feclings of a greatef gl'm
than Pitt, who wept over the coming dﬂf“"ﬂ“ )
his own Jerusalem. * A great country in n:ll":“
says the most interesting of lctter writers, ';
not be beheld with eyes of indifference, even "
those who have a better country to look to. 1€
all will be over soon! The time is st h-nd."b’b:
an empire will be cstablished, thet shall fil ‘b'
earth. Neither statesmen nor generals will lay$ '
foundation of it : but it shall tise at the Ot'.l"d o
trumpeis I Dear reader! do not ley ."’d: A
chapter till you bave answered the quc.t’ﬂo"o
that trunipet be a sound of joy to me ¥

] cannot but feel that
long

with



