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RALPH GEMMELL.

BY ROBERT POLLOK, A.M.

CHAPTLER V.—Continued.)

Soue of these reflections Llalph made while this wotk of
wihedness was going on before him. For, although he had
already resolved, through the help of divine grace, 1o give no
countenance to the persecutors, and to ally himself to that
scattered few whom he thought siacere in serving their hea-
venly Master ; and the murder of this helpless female—this
outrage done both to humanity and religion, excited within
him a greater hatred to sin and a turmer rehance on the
grace of God, which he had seen so fully mamitested, in sup-
porung, consoling, and cheenng this young woman in the
list and severest tral to which the Chastian wan be exposed.

1t these be your doings,” thought he as he wandered
slowly along the coast, after witnessing this hornble spec-
tacle, *if these be your doings, ye men of power and this
world's honour, let not my soul come into your secret ; unto
your assembly, mine honour, be not thau united.  Surely the
Lord will visit you for these things ; and then He will laugh
at your calamity, and mock when your fear cometh ; when
your fear cometh as desolaton, and your destruction cometh
as a whirlwind.  Oh, my Lather n heaven! Thou knowest
my heart. Itis sinful, it is deceitful, ever deceiving me, taken
up with lying vanities, ever leading me astray ; but in thy
great mercy, for the sake of Him who died that I mught lve,
do Thou deliver me from its vain mmaginations—from the
snares of an alluring world—from the fear of its threatenings
—and from the flattery of its promises. And, O give me, for
Thou hast all power in heaven and in earth, give me strength
and resolution to forsake ail that is sinful, and follow all that
1s holy : to forsake those friends who would ruin my soul, and
those possessions which, 1n a few years, at any rate, must be
left forever ; and to follow my Saviour, that Friend who stick
eth closer than a brother that Friend who will never forsake
me—who will stand by me in death, and secure ne from the
fear of 1ts terrors, who, by His own blood, hath won for me an
nhenitance valuable as the riches of divine grace—durable as
the ages of 2ternity.” ‘ .

After uttering these pious ejaculations, Rilph began to
consider whither to betake himself, To return home was to
put humself in the way of all that reproach, ndlcnle._and
alluning temptation, which he had already found himseli un-
able to resist ; and to throw himself into the society of the Cov-
enanters wasto deprive himself of every comfort of life, and to
expose himself to the severest sufferings. For the present,
however, he thought the last hus duty. Trustng therefore to
God, the ail-powerful and the all-wise, he took his way to the
farm-house where he was formerly apprehended  \When he
arrived, the old farmer, whom we formerly mentioned, took
him by the hand and said, ** You were once our friend , will
you tell us if the soldiers are coming hither ; for we have heard
that you are now taking part with our enemies r )

“71 did take part with your encmies and mine,” replied
Ralph, “but 1 have now left them; and I hope that my
Saviour will never leave me to go so far astray again. I come
to seek a night’s shelter under your roof, and to be instructed
by your experience.” '

* | cannot promise you an hour’s safety in my house,” said
the old man, “but to what chelter it affords, you are wel-
come ; and what of meat and drink our oppressors have left,
my children shall divide with you. Come n, there is at
this moment a munister in my howse whom you formerly saw
here. He will be glad to see you : for aften have I heard him
speak of your mother ; and often has he lamented over you
since you saw him last.” . . ]

After a conversation with the old minister, in which
Ralph related what had bappened to him since their last -
terview, the venerable pastor asked him if he had ever joined
in the celebration of the Lord’s Supper ~ He replied in the
negative, and added that it was his intention to take the
first opportunity of publicly commemorating his Redeemer's

h.
dea‘l‘ You may soon have an opportunity,” said the mmmster.
“ 1 am to dispense the szcrament of the Lord’s Supper to-
morrow, if 1t so please God, o aretired place, al?'out five
miles up the country, and you may go along with me.

“ [ would most willingly go,” replied Ralph, * but I fear
am not prepared for an ordinance so solemn. It was but yes-
terday that I was giving myseclf up to profane conversation,
and taking part with those who know not God.”

s There are none of us well enough prepared,” said the
mimister, "¢ but that 1s no reason why we should neglect this
ordinance. Indeed, if we thought ourselves fully prepared, it
would be a sign that we saw ourselves not as qu SCES US ;
that we flattered our own hearts, and were really ill fitted for
approaching the holy tableof God.  If you were lately put-
ting the fear of God away from you, and breaking His com-
mandmeats, you have more need Yo approach the throne of
grace in the sacrament of the Supper that there you may
manifest your return to His service and xe;:elllve a large supply

f s grace, that you may not agan {ali into temptation
:nd sin ggam;t Him. We do not eat and drink the Lord 5
Supper unworthily because we are sinners, but because we re-
fuse to put on the wedding garment of Christ's nghteousness.
Arrayed in this righteousness the guiltizst sinner shall then
be welcomed and honoured by the God of holiness.  {f you
see yousself to be naturally poor, and naked, and bhind, and
miserable, exposed to the curse of God's law, and unatle of
yourself to fulfil any of its demands ; if you put all your hope
of salvation in the mercy of God through His Son, siacerely
desirous to love, honour, and obey your Saviour, to trust in
Him--to be humbly taught by His word to aate sin~1to avoid
every appearance of it—to love holiness—aund to be forever
boly’; if you have a sincerc desire thus tn love and thus to
hate what God loves and hates , if you can fall down on your
kaces before that God whost cyc searcheth the heart and
pray to Him that you may so love and so hate, however
guilty you may have been, however sinful you still are, you
arc called by your Redcemer to sit down at His table, and
yua are assured that He will meet you there *n the kind
acss of s iuve.  Esanine_yoaself, my young fricod, by
these marks , and may the Great High Priest af the appes
sanctuary give you that preparation which we all nced.

THE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN.

. Thaus instructed, Ralph spent the remainder ot the evening
In prayer and self-examination ; and after a short repose, set
out early on the Sabbath wowing with his reverend fiiend
and the old farmer to the place agreed on for worshipping
God and celebrating the death of His Son. When they
reached the spot, which, that it might not be easily discov-
ered, they had been induced to choose in the bosom of a thick
waod, there was a considerable number assembled.  The
bread and wine to be used in His holy festival had been
brought by some peasants from the nearest town. And as
soon as the little flock was fully gathered around him the
wortlky old minister proceeded with the solemmties of the
day.  After sermon and an address to those who were to be
engaged in the celebration of the Supper, the communicants,
among whom was Ralph, arranged themselves together on
the grassy turf, and prepared themselves for receiving the
bread and wine,

Let us pause here, youny reader, and think for & moment
on this scene.  The celebration of the Lord's Supper 15 so
common among us—we have so often seen 1t from our earliest
years that, whether we are engaged 10 1t or are merely spec:
tators, it makes but too little impresston on our minds.  Buat
let us reflect upon it for a little ; and is it not the most sol-
emn, the most interesting, and the most honourable work in
which maun engages in this world? It is not obedience to the
call of some noble friend. who hath raised us from paverty to
some place of ease and distinction. It is 2 compliance with
the invitations of our Saviour, who hath delivered us from the
wrath to come and secured to us an everlasung place i the
presence of God. It 1s not the anniversary of a mortal's
birthday or death, who will in time be forgotten. 1t is a call-
ing to lively remembrance the death of our Redeemer, whose
praise will constitute the anthem of eternity. it 1s not sitting
down at the table of a prince; 1t s sitting down at a table
spread by God, at the expense of Messiah’s blood ; and 1t 1s
our Saviour Himself who welcomes the guests. It is not a
token of some king's favour , it is a pledge .f the luve of God,
of His wondeiful love to man.  Itis not . banque: to regaie
our bodies , it 15 a feast that fills the hungry sout with erernal
life.  And should you then, young reader, be backward or
ashamed to sit down at this table, because the men of .his
world will lauh at you?  Should you be afraid 10 tell in the
presence of the universe that God s your friend, and that you
are His friend? Truly, none will be ashamed to have this to
telt on that great and ternble day when ttus world shall be
judged.  But, alas! those who are ashamed of Christ now,
those who deny Him before men, will He deny before His
Father and the holy angels.

After an address to the communicants, the old minister,
who as we formerly observed, amidst all his sufferings, had a
look of peculiar peacefulness and contentment, dispensed the
clements ; and, resuming his discourse, thus concluded . —

“ Now, my friends, if you have eaten of this bread and
drunk of this cup worthily, as I hope you have done, you are
the honourable ones of the earth, the wisest, the best, the
happiest.  God 1s your friend, and He is the fountain of all
hanour He delights to honour you. Your garments shall be
ever white your crowns are sure . He will himself place them
on your heads . and no being can ever wrest them from you.
You are the wisest, for God 1s your instructor, and He 1s the
source of all wisdom. His Word is 2 light tn your feet and a
lamp to your path. He hatb led vour minds into all necessary
truth. He hath made you wice unto salvation. You are the
best, for you are lkest God, who is holy, and jusi, and
good.  You are vested in His righteousness.  His spirit is
1m your souls, asstmilating them to His own image, warming
them with love to (3od and man, to all that is pure in heaven
and on earth. You are the happiest ; for all your desires shall
be satisfied. With God as yout friend there is enough and to
spare.  You need but to ask, and ye shall receive—to seek,
and ye shall find—to knock, and all His fulness shall be
opened unte you Avd, in the treasures of His grace, how
much more is laid up than you can exhaust in time or eter-
nity !

“It is true, my friends, that we are now hunted from
mountain to mountain, and from solitude to solitude ; now
reviled and persecated ; now in want, in danger, in afflic-
tion ; now meaaced with bonds, with torture, with death. Baut
1s1t not enough to make you patiently endure present cal-
amity, and boldly face the future, that you this moment sit at
the table of an almughty Saviour, who, to replenish it for you,
laid down His life? Will He who loved you so much suffer
aught really to hurt you? Verily, no. I believe, my friends,
and [ trust you believe also, that we shall be more than con-
querors trough Him that loved us.  He will never leave us
nor forsake us. These are His own wards—the words of Fim
who cannot lie. 'What then have we to fear? OQur Saviour
is with us.  The God ot love, the God ot all worlds, the God
of ume and eternity, hath taken us under Hi- care; ict us
then go through this world, unimindful ¢ 1= nonours, and
careless of 1ts revilings.  Let us go, singing songs of praise to
Him who goeth with us—to Him who will go with us through
the darkness of death— to Him who will lead us to Mount
<0, to the city and temple of our God, where we shali sigh
and weep no more; where we shall be entirely holy, as we
shall be completely happy.”

After the cervices of the day were over, the little congre-
gation dispersed, with more true gladness in their hearts
than the wicked have, when their corn ana their wiae are in-
creased.

CHAPTER VI. .

Why art thao raut dowa, O my coul, and why ant thoo disgucted o mc *
Hope thov in Gad for T chall vet praice Him for the help of Hie rayntenance
}n the aght Hissong shail be with @i, and my prayer t0 the God of my life —

salmns.

I should have meationed 1n the last chapter that as soon
as Ralph resolved to leave home, he wrote the fallowing letter
to his father .—

“ DEAR FarnkRr,~1 know what { am now to communi-
cate to you will subject me to your displeasure. I wish I
could both please you and obey my God. 1 tried that kind
of life which you approve of. You then caressed and in-
dulged me, and showed me ail the kindness 1 could expect
from a teoder father.  But still in every moment of reflection
I was miserable I cannot be an encmy to God's people ;
canaot live with those who persecute them , I dare not deay
my Savicur belore men, lest He deny mc also before His
Father at the day of judgmeni.  Tardon therefore, dear
father, my disobedience. Since [ have determined to associ-
atc with the persecuted party, and as I cannot at the same

[AuGusT 20th, 189,

time make your house my home without exposing you to the
visitations of Government, 1 have resolved to leave you for
some time. I may have to Iabour for my bread—I may haye
to beg it—1 may have to encounter many a hardshi ; but |
put myself under the protection of a kind and watchful Proyi.
dence, and I fear not the frowniog of the world. Perhaps
the time may soon come whea the party with whom 1 am now
to associate will no longer be counted traitors, and when |
might live at home without exposing you to any penalues. |
that time come and if my present conduct do not so much
offend you as to induce you to abandon me altogether, | wi
be glad to return and ive with you. Do not be offended
with me, dear father, {or obeying the dictates ot my own con.
science. Forgive me for what I have done, and be assureq
that I am stll your affectionate son,
RaLra Gemmin,?

You may imagine, young reider, how a man hke M,
Gemmell would receive Ralph’s letter. He stamped the
ground with his {oot and gnashed his teeth with ind gnauon
He regarded his son as a mad irreclaimable fanatic 3 4y
honour to s fanily—unworthy to be any longer remembered
by him—and, without a moment’s deliberation, sat down and
wrote the following letter :—

“ RALPI,—Return home and live with me ! No, never:
my door shall be forever shut aganst you ; I will even tear
your remembrance from my heart.  You have not only disre-
garded my injunctions ; you have not only rejected my kind.
ness and disappointed my hopes , you have allied youtseif to
the vilest and guiltiest traitors , you have d.sgraced iy name
and my house. I blush to think that you are my son. Bu
you shall no longer be recognized as such by me. 1 shall
leave all that I have to Edward.  And I hereby charge you
never to let me again .ee your face  never to presume 1o
write to me, or to say that I am your father,

GEORGE GEMMELL."

When Mr. Gemmell had firished thus letter he ¢ive ot to
Edward, and said, * Go early to-morrow morning,” for it was
on the Sabbath evening he received Ralph’s letter, “go and
deliver that letter to Ralph, who 1s no longer worthy 1o
be called your brother. You will find him perhaps ar
the house where he was fnrmerly apprehended. If not. you
will probably learn there where you may find han.  Go; put
;)hat letter into his hand, and stop not to hear a word from

im,”

Ralph had just walked out from the old farmer's ifor he
had returned thither on the Sabbath evening) to enioy the
Ireshness of the morning when he observed his brother nding
towards the house. Edward came up to him, put the letter
into his hand, and turned his horse and rode off - happy that
he had now got fairly quit of a brother he never loved, and haa
the clear prospect of inheriting all the possessions and honours
of his father.

Ralph read the letter  He expected something of the king,
yet he was not prepared for so much. Al the feelings which
a lost home and a lost father could excite rushed bitterly upon
his soul. It was hard to be forever forbidden a home where
he had spent his childhood with the tenderest of mothers. It
was hard to be disowned and hated by a father whom he had
often endeavoured to please, eveu against his own conscience.
He felt all this, and to use the language of Scripture, he
“fell down on his face, and wept bitterly.* For a moment
he almost wished that, ike Edward, he had been content to
live as hus father wished him.  But this was only the passing
thought of a moment. He remembered thedstings of con-
suience, the anguish of remorse, and the fears of death which
he had so lately felt. He remembered the love of his heavea-
ly Father, the love of his Saviour ; and although he continued
sull to weep, 1t was not for what he himself had done—1t
was not for what he had lost ; it was that he had a father
and a brother of whose eternal welfare he had every reason
to doubt. But soon he betook himself to the never-faumg
cominrt of the Christan. He addressed himself to a throne
of grace, and besought his God that He wot'd vet have
mercy on his relations, and turn them from the evil of their
ways, and yet magaify His grace by saving them from the
wrath to come.  Alfter this fervent prayer to God for the sal
vation of those whom he still loved, however much they hated
and despised him, peace returaed to his mind.  He knew
that although he was disowned of an earthly father, he had a
Father in heaven who would anever disown him, although be
was despised of his brother, he had an elder brother who
loved him and would love him to the end ; and although he
had lost an earthly inheritance, he had treasures secured for
him in heaven infinitely more valuable. These are the reflec
tions, young reader, which fill the Christian’s mind with that
peace which the world can neither give nor take away.

\Zo bc continued.)

THE STANDARD WORK.

Messrs. Funk ¢ Wagnalls, the widely famed and reliable
publishers, of New York and 86 Bay Street, Toronto, have is
course of preparation a single-volume dictionary of the Eng-
lish language, which, it is the confiGent prediction of many
distinguished srholars, will deserve the name bestowed upon
it, and be recognized as the Standard. It will embody many
new principles in lexicography, and will contain nearly 2,200
pages, over 4,000 specially prepared illustrations, and 200,000
words, which 1s 70,000 more than any other single-volume
dictionary contains. The plan of the work and its execution,
5o tar as can be judged from sample pages supplied, have se¢:
cured the hearty approval of Prof. Skeak, of Cambridge, and
Dr. Murray, of Ox(%rd. than whom there are no more com-
petent critics living.  The price of the volume, when issued.
w:1 be $12 ; to those who subscribe in advance, and pay St
the price will be $~ It is expected that the work will be ready
in January next.

THE CREAT DENEFIT

Which people 1m run down state of health denve from
Hood's Sarsaparlla, conclusively proves that this medicine
* makes the weak strong.” It does not act hke a stimulant,
smparung liLtitious strength, but Hood s Sarsapanila buuas up
1 a perfecily natural way att the weakened parts, punnes the
blood, and assists 10 healthy action those important organs,
the kidneys and liver.




