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beloved mother, died in 1865, and he himself in 1868,
having reached his seventy-seventh year, an altogetber beauti-
ful and noble episode of human existence having been enacted,
amid the humblest surroundings of a Scottish peasant’s home,
through the influence of their united love by the grace of
God ; and in this world, or in any world, all their children
will rise up at mention of their names and call them blessed |

CHAPTER IV

SCHOOL DAYS

In my boyhood, Torthorwald had one of the grand old typical
Parish Schools of Scotland; where the rich and the poor met
together in perfect equality ; where Bible and Catechism were
taught as zealously -as grammar and geography; and where
capable lads from the humblest of cottages were prepared in

Latin and Mathematics and Greek to go straight from their
Village class to the University bench, Besides, at that time,
an accomplished pedagogue of the name of Smith, a learned
man of more than local fame, had added a Boarding House
to the ordinary School, and had atiracted some of the better
class gentlemen and farmers’ sons from the surrounding
country; so that Torthorwald, under his régime, reached the
zenith of its educational fame, In this School I was initiated
into the mystery of letters, and all my brothers and sisters
after me, though some of them under other masters than
mine. My teacher punished severely—rather, I should say,
savagely—especially for lessons badly prepared. Yet, that
he was in some respects kindly and tender-hearted, I had
the best of reasons to know.

When still under twelve years of age, I started to learn my
father’s trade, in which 1 mads surprising progress. We
wrought from six in the morning till ten at night, with an
hour at dinner-time and half an hour at breakfast and again
at supper, These spare moments every day I devoutly spent
on wmy books, chiefly in the rudiments of Latin and Greek;
for I had given my soul 0 God, and was resolved to aim at
belog & Missionary of the Cross, or & Minister of the Gosped.
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Yet I gladly testify that what I learned of the stocking frame
was not thrown away; the facility of using tools, and of
watching and keeping the machinery in order, came to be of
great value to me in the Foreign Mission field.

One incident of this time I must record here, because of
the lasting impression made upon my religious life. Our
family, like all others “of peasant rank in the land, were
plunged into deep distress, and felt the pinch severely, through
the failure of the potato, the badness of other crops, and the
ransom-price of food. Our father had gone off with work
to Hawick, and would return next evening with money and
supplies; but meantime the meal barrel ran low, and our
dear mother, too proud and too sensitive to let any one know,
or to ask aid from any quarter, coaxed us all to rest, assuring
us that she had told God everything, and that He would send
us plenty in the moming, Next day, with the carrier from
Lockerbie came a present from her father, who, knowing
nothing of her circumstances or of this special trial, had been
moved of God to send at that particular nick of time a love-
offering to his daughter, such as they still send to each other
in those kindly Scottish shires—a bag of mew potatoes, a
stone of the first ground meal or flour, or the earliest home-
made cheese of the season—which largely supplied all our
need. My mother, seeing our surprise at such an answer to
her prayers, took us around her knees, thanked God for His
goodness, and said to us.

“0O my children, love your Heavenly Father, tell Him in
faith and prayer all your needs, and He will supply your
wants so far as it shall be for your good and His glory.”

Perhaps, amidst all their struggles in rearing a family of
eleven, this was the hardest time they ever had, and the only
time they ever felt the actual pinch of hunger; for the little
that they had was marvellously blessed of God, and was not
less marvellously utilised by that uoble mother of ours, whose
high spirit, side by side with her humble and gracious piety,
made us, under God, what we are to-day.

I zaved as much at my trade as cnabled me to go for six
weeks to Dumfries Academy; this awoke In me again the hunger
for lcaming, and I resolved to give up that trade and turn to
something that might be made belpful to the prosecution of
my education. An engagement was secured with the Sappers
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and Miners, who were mapping and measuring the county of
Dumfries in connection with the Ordnance Survey of Scotland.
The office hours were from g A till 4 P.a.; and though my
walk from home was above four miles every morning, and the
same by return in the evening, I found much spare time for
private study, both on the way to and from my work and also
after hours. Instead of spending the mid-day hour with the
rest, at football and other games, I stole away to a quiet
spot on the banks of the Nith, and there pored over my book,
all alone. Our liectenant, unknown to me, had observed this
from his house on the other side of the stream, and after a
time called me into his office and inquired what I was studying.
I told him the whole truth as to my position and my desires.
After conferring with some of the other officials there, he
summoned me again, and in their presence promised me pro-
motion in the service, and special training in Woolwich at
the Government’s expense, on condition that I would sign an
engagement for seven years. Thanking him most gratefully
for his kind offer, I agreed to bind myself for three years or
four, but not for seven,

Excitedly he said, “Why? Will you refuse an offer that
many gentlemen’s sons would be proud of?” ;

I said, “ My life is given to another Master, so I cannot
engage for seven years.”

He asked sharply, *“To whom?”

I replied, * To the Lord Jesus; and I want to prepare as
soon as possible for His service in the proclaiming of the
Gospel”

In great anger he sprang across the room, called the pay-
master, and exclaimed, “ Accept my offer, or you are dismissed
on the spot?”

1 answered, “I am extremely sorry if you do so, but to bind
myself for seven years would probably frustrate the purpose of
my life ; and though I am greatly obliged to you, I cannot
make such an engagement.”

His anger made him unwilling or unable to comprehend
my difficulty ; the drawing instruments were delivered up, I
zeceived my pay, and departed without further parley. Hear-
ing how I had been treated, and why, Mr. Maxwell, ths
Rector of Dumfries Academy, offered to iet me attend all
viaseey there, free of charge, g0 long as I cared to remain;
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but that, in lack of means of support, was for the time impos-
sible, as I would not and could not be a burden on my dear
father, but was determined rather to help him in educating the
rest. I went therefore to what was known as the Lamb Fair
at Lockerbie, and for the first time in my life took a * fee” for
the harvest. On arriving at the field when shearing and mow-
ing began, the farmer asked me to bind a sheaf; when I had
done so, he seized it by the band, and it fell to pieces ! Instead
of disheartening me, however, he gave me a careful lesson how
to bind ; and the second that I bound did not collapse when
shaken, and the third he pitched across the field, and on finding
that it still remained firm, he cried to me cheerily :

“ Right now, my lad; go ahead|”

It was hard work for me at first, and my hands got very
sore ; but, being willing and determined, I soon got into the
way of it, and kept up with the best of them. The male
harvesters were told off to sleep in a large hay-loft, the beds
being arranged all along the side, like barracks. Many of the
fellows were rough and boisterous; and I suppose my look
showed that I hesitated in mingling with them, for the quick

eye and kind heart of the farmer's wife prompted her to :

suggest that I, being so much younger than the rest, might sleep
with her son George in the house—an offer, oh, how gratefully
accepted] A beautiful new steading had recently been built
for them ; and during certain days, or portions of days, while
waiting for the grain to ripen or to dry, I planned and laid
out an ornamental garden in front of it, which gave great
satisfaction—a taste inherited from my mother, with her joy
in flowers and garden plots. They gave me, on leaving, a
handsome present, as well as my fee, for I had got on very
pleasantly with them all. This experience, too, came to be
valuable to me, when, in longafter days, and far other lands,
Mission buildings had to be erected, and garden and field

cropped and cuitivated without the aid of & single European
hand.

LEAVING THE OLD HOME

CHAPTER V

LEAVING THE OLD HOME

BEFORE going to my first harvesting, I had applied for a
situation in Glasgow, apparently exactly suited for my case;
but I had little or no hope of ever hearing of it further. An
offer of 450 per annum was made by the West Campbell
Street Reformed Presbyterlan Congregation, then under the
good and noble Dr. Bates, for a young man to act as district
visitor and tract distributor, especially amongst the absentees
frc m the Sabbath School ; with the privilege of receiving one
year’s training at the Free Church Normal Seminary, that he .
might qualify himself for teaching, and thereby push forward
to the Holy Ministry. - The candidates, along with their
application and certificates, were to send an essay on some
subject, of their own composition, and in their own hand-
writing. I sent in two long poems on the Covenanters, which
must have exceedingly amused them, as I had not learned tc
write even decent prose! But, much to my surprise, imme-
diately on the close of the harvesting experience, a letter
arrived, intimating that I, along with another young man,
had been put opon the short leet, and that both were re-
quested to appear in Glasgow on a given day and compete for
the appointment,

Two days thereafter I started out from my guiet country
home on the road to Glasgow. Literally “ on the road,” for
from Torthorwald to Kilmarnock—about forty miles—had to
be done on foot, and thence to Glasgow by rail. Railways in
those days were as yet few, and coach-travelling was far beyond
my'purse. A small bundle contained my Bible and all my
personal belongings. Thus was I launched upon the ocean
of life. 1 thought on One who says, “I know thy poverty, but
thou art rich,”

My dear father walked with me the first six miles of the
way. His counsels and tears and heavenly conversation on
that parting journey are fresh in my heart as if it had been
but yesterday; and tears are on my cheeks as freely now as
then, whenever memory steals me away to the scene. For
the lszt balf-wile or s0 we walked oo together in almost
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unbroken silence, — my father, as was often his custom,
carrying hat in hand, while his long, flowing yellow hair
{then yellow, but in later years white as snow) streamed
like a girl's down his shoulders. His lips kept moving In
silent prayers for me; and his tears fell fast when our eyes
met each other in looks for which all speech was vain! We
halted on reaching the appointed parting-place; he grasped
my hand firmly for 2 minute in silence, and then solemnly and
affectionately said :

*“God bless you, my son| Your father's God prosper you,
and keep you from all evil 1"

Unable to say more, his lips kept moving in silent prayer;
in tears we embraced, and parted. I ran off as fast as I
could ; and, when about to tum a corner in the road where
he would lose sight of me, I looked back and saw him sill
standing with head uncovered where I had left him—gazing
after me. Waving my hat in adieun, I was round the corner
and out of sight in an instant. But my beart was too fuil and
sore to carry me farther, so I darted into the side of the rcad
and wept for a time. Then, rising up cautiously, I climbed
the dyke to see if he yet stood where I had left him; and just
at that moment I caught a glimpse of him climbing the dyke
and looking out for me|{ He did not see me, and after he
had gazed eagerly in my direction for a while he got down,
get his face towards home, and began to return—his head still
uncovered, and his heart, I felt sure, still rising in prayers for
me. I watched through blinding tears, till his form faded
from my gaze; and then, hastening on my way, vowed deeply
and oft, by the help of God, to live and act so as never to
grieve or dishonour such a father and mother as He bad given
me. The appearance of my father, when we parted — his
advice, prayers, and tears—the rcad, the dyke, the climbing
up on it and then walking away, head uncovered—have often,
often, all through life, risen vividly before my mind, and do se
now while I am writing, as if it had been but an hour ago. In
my carlier years particularly, when exposed to many tempta
tions, his parting form rose before me as that of a gnardian
angel.

A Memorante Parrixa.
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CHAPTER VI
EARLY STRUGGLES

I rzacuED Glasgow on the third day, baving slept one night
at Thomhill, and another at New Cumnock; and baving
needed, owing to the kindness of acquaintances upon whom I
called by the way, to spend only three halfpence of my modest
funds. Safely arrived, but weary, I secured 2 humble room
for my lodging, for which I had to pay one shilling and six-
pence per week. Buoyant and full of hope and looking up to
God for guidance, I appeared at the appointed hour before
the examiners, as did also the other candidate; and they
having carefully gone through their work, asked us to retire.
When recalled, they informed us that they had great difficulty
in choosing, and suggested that the one of us might withdraw
in favour of the other; or that both might submit to a more
testing examination. Neither seemed inclined to give it up,
both were willing for a second examination ; but the patrons
made another suggestion. They had only ;£50 per annum to
give ; but if we would agree to divide it betwixt us, and go
into one lodging, we might both be able to struggle through ;
they would pay otr entrance fees at the Free Normal Seminary;
and provide ns with the books required; and perhaps they
might be able to add a little to the sum promised to each of
us. By dividing the mission work appointed, and each taking
only the half, more time also might be secured for our studies.
Though the two candidates had never seen each other before,
we at once accepted this proposal, and got on famously
together, never having had a dispute on anything of common
interest throughout our whole career.

As our fellow-students at the Normal were all far advanced
beyond us in their education, we found it killing work, and
had to grind away incessantly, late and early, Both of us,
before the year closed, broke down in health; partly by haré
ztudy, but principally, perhaps, for lack of nourishing diet. A
severe cough seized upen me; I began spitting blood, and a
doctor ordered me at once home to the country and forbads
all atternpts at study. My heart sank; it was a dreadful disap-
golotment, and ic me & bitter trial.  Socn after, my companios,
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though apparently much stronger than I, was similarly seized.
He, however, never entirely recovered, though for some years
he taught in a humble school ; and long ago he fell asleep in
Jesus, a devoted and honoured Christian man.

I, on the other hand, after a short rest, nourished by the
hill air of Torthorwald and by the new milk of our family cow,
was ere long at work again. Renting a house, I began to
teach z small school at Girvan, and gradually but completely
recovered my health.

Having saved £10 by my teaching, I returned to Glasgow,
and was enrolled as a student at the College; but before the
session was finished my money was exhausted—I had lent
some to a poor student, who failed to repay me—and only

nine shillings remained in my purse. There was no one from

whom to borrow, had I been willing ; T had been disappointed
in attempting to secure private tuition ; and no course seemed
open for me, except to pay what little I owed, give up my
College career, and seek for teaching or other work in the
country. I wrote a letter to my father and mother, informing
them of my circumstances; that I was leaving Glasgow in
quest of work, and that they would not hear from me again till
1 had found a suitable situation, T told them that if otherwise
unsuccessful, I should fall back on my own trade, though I
- ghrank from that as not tending to advance my education ; but
that they might rest assured I would do nothing to dishonour
them or my own Christian profession. Having read that
letter over again through many tears, I said,—I cannot send
that, for it will grieve my darling parents; and therefore, leav-
ing it on the table, I locked my room door and ran out to find
a place where I might sell my precious books, and hold on 2
few weeks longer. But, as I stood on the opposite side and
wondered whether these folks in a shop with the three golden
balls would care to have 2 poor student’s books, and as I
hesitated, knowing how much I needed them for my studies,
conscience smote me as if for doing a guilty thing ; I imagined
that the people were watching me like one about to commit
a theft; and I made off from the scene at full speed, with 2
feeling of intense shame at having dreamed of such a thing |
Passing through one short street into another, I marched on
mechanically ; but the Lord God of my father was guiding
my steps, all unkncwn to wa. -
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A certain notice in a window, into which I had probably
pever in my life looked before, here caught my eye, to this
effect—*¢ Teacher wanted, Maryhill Free Church School ;
apply at the Manse” A coach or 'bus was just passing,
when I turned round; I leapt into it, saw the Minister,
arranged to undertake the School, returned to Glasgow, paid
my landlady’s lodging score, tore up that letter to my parents
and wrote another full of cheer and hope; and early next
morning entered the School and began a tough and trying
job. The Minister warned me that the School was a wreck,
and had been broken up chiefly by coarse and bad characters
from mills and coalpits, who attended the evening classes.
They had abused several masters in succession ; and, laying a
thick and heavy cane on the desk, he said :

“ Use that freely, or you will never keep order here!”

I put it aside into the drawer of my desk, saying, “That
will be my last resource.”

There were very few scholars for the first week—about
eighteen in the Day Scheol and twenty in the Night School
The clerk of the mill, a2 good young fellow, came to the evening
classes, avowedly to learn book-keeping, but privately he said
he had come to save me from personal injury.

The following week, a young man and a young woman began
to attend the Night School, who showed from the first moment
that they were bent on mischief. On my repeated appeals for
quiet and order, they became the more boisterous, and gave
great merriment to a few of the scholars present. 1 finally
urged the young man, a tall, powerful fellow, to be quiet or at
once to leave, declaring that at all hazards I must and would
have perfect order; but he only mocked at me, and assumed
a fighting attitude. Quietly locking the door and putting the
key in my pocket, I turned to my desk, armed myself with the
cane, and dared any one at his peril to interfere betwixt us.
It was a rough struggle —he smashing at me clumsily with his
fists, I with quick movements evading and dealing him blow
after blow with the heavy cane for several rounds—till at length
he crouched down at his desk, exhausted and beaten, and I
ordered him to turn to his book, which he did in sulky silence.
Going to my desk, I addressed them and asked them to inform
all who wished to come to the School,—That if they came for
education, everything would be heartily done that it was in my
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power to do; but that any who wished for mischief had bette
stay away, s I was determined to conquer, not to be con-
guered, and to secure order and silence, whatever it might cost.
Further, I assured them that that cane would mot again be
lifted by me, if kindness and forbearance on my part could
possibly gain the day, as I wished to rule by love and not by
tertor. But this young man knew he was in the wrong, and
it was that which had made him weak against me, though
every way stronger far than 1. Yet I would be his friend and
helper, if he was willing to be friendly with me, the same as il
this night had never been. At these words a dead silence fell
on the School ; every one buried face diligently in book ; and
the evening closed in uncommon quiet and order.

The attendance grew, till the School became crowded, both
during the day and at night. During the mid-day hour even,
1 had a large class of young women who came to improve
themselves in writing and arithmetic. By and by the cane
became a forgotten implement; the sorrow and pain which I
showed as to badly-done lessons, or anything blameworthy,
proved the far more effectual penalty.

The School Committee had promised me at least ten
shillings per week, and guaranteed to make up any deficit if
the fees fell short of that sum; but if the income from fees
exceeded that sum, all was to be mine. Affairs went on pros-
perously for & season; indeed, too much so for my selfish
interest. The Committee took advantage of the large aitend-
ance and better repute of the School, to secure the services of
a master of the highest grade, The parents of many of the
children offered to take and seat a hall, if I would remain, but
I knew too well that I had neither education nor experience to
compete with an accomplished teacher, Their children, bow-
ever, got up a testimonial and subscription, which was presented
to me on the day before I left; and this I valued chiefly
because the presentation was made by the young fellows who
at first behaved so badly, but were now my devoted friends.

Once more I committed my future to the Lord God of my
father, assured that in my very heart I was willing and anxious
to serve Him and to follow the blessed Saviour, yet feeling
keenly that intense darkness had again enclosed my path,

A4 CITY MISSIOWARY

CHAPTER ViI
A CITY MISSIONARY

Brroxe ondertaking the Maryhill School, I had applied to be
taken on as an agent in the Glasgow City Mission ; and the
aight before I had to leave Maryhill, 1 received 2 letter from
Rev. Thomas Caie, the superintendent of the said Mission,
saying that the directors had kept their eyes on me ever since
my application, and requesting, as they understood I was
ieaving the School, that I would appear before them the next
morning, and have my qualifications for becoming a Missionary

examined into. Praising God, I went off at once, passed the

examination successfully, and was appointed to spend two
hours that afternoon and the following Monday in visitation
with two of the directors, calling at every house in a low
district of the town, and conversing with all the characters
encountered there as to their eternal welfare. I had also to
preach a “trial” discourse in a Mission meeting, where &
deputation of directors would be present, the following evening
being Sunday ; and on Wednesday evening they met again to
hear their report and to accept or reject me.

All this had come upon me so unexpectedly, that I almost
anticipated failure ; but looking up for help 1 went through
with it, and on the fifth day after leaving the School they
called me before a meeting of directors, and informed me that
I had passed my trials most successfully, and that the reports
were 80 favourable that they had unanimously resolved to
receive me at once as one of their City Missionaries. Deeply
solemnised with the responsibilities of my new office, 1 left
that meeting praising God for all His undeserved mercies, and
seeing most clearly His gracious hand in all the way by which
He had led me, and the trials by which He had prepared me
for this sphere of service. Man proposes—God disposes.

I found the district 2 very degraded one. Many families
said they had never been visited by any Minister ; and many
weze lapsed professors of religion who had attended no church
for ten, sixteen, or twenty years, and said they had never been
called upon by any Christian visitor. In it were congregated
many avowed infidels, Romanists, and drunkards, — living
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together, and associated for evil, but apparently without any
effective counteracting influence. In many of its closes and
courts sin and vice walked about openly—naked and ot
ashamed,

After nearly a year's hard work, I bad only six or seven
non-church-goers, who had been led to attend regularly there,
besides about the same number who met on a week evening
in the ground-floor of a house kindly granted for the purpose
by a poor and industrious but ill-used Irishwoman. She sup-
ported her family by keeping a little shop, and selling coals.
Her husband was a powerful man—a good worker, but a hard
drinker; and, like too many others addicted to intemperance,
he abused and beat her, and pawned and drank everything he
could get hold of She, amid many prayers and tears, bore
everything patiently, and strove to bring up her only daughter
in the fear of God. We exerted, by God’s blessing, a good
influence upon him through our meetings. He became 2
Total Abstainer, gave up his evil ways, and attended Church
regularly with his wife. As his interest increased, he tried
to bring others also to the meeting, and urged them to become
Abstainers. = His wife became a centre of help and of good
influence in all the district, as she kindly invited all and
welcomed them to the meeting in her house, and my work grew
every day more hopeful.

By and by Meetings and Classes were both too large for any
house that was available for us in the whole of our district. We
instituted a Bible Class, a Singing Class, a Communicants’
Class, and a Total Abstinence Society ; and, in addition to the
usual meetings, we opened two prayer-meetings specially for
the Calton division of the Glasgow Police—one at a suitable
hour for the men on day duty, and another for those on night
duty. The men got up a Mutual Improvement Society and
Singing Class also amongst themselves, weekly, on another
evening. My work now occupied every evening in the week ;
and I bad two meetings every Sabbath. By God’s blessing
they all prospered, and gave evidence of such fruits as showed
that the Lord was working there for good by our humble in’
strumentality.

The kind cowfeeder had to inform us—and he did it with
much genuine sorrow—that at a given date he would require
the hay-loft, which was our place of meeting ; and 2s no other
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suitable house or hall could be got, the poor people and I
feared the extinction of our work. At that very time, however,
a commodious block of buildings, that had been Church,
Schools, Manse, etc,, came ‘into the market. My great-
hearted friend, the late Thomas Binnie, persuaded Dr.
Symington’s congregation, Great Hamilton Street, in connec-
tion with which my Mission was carried on, to purchase the
whole property. Its situation at the foot of Green Street gave
it a control of the district where my work Iay; and so the
Church was given to me in which to conduct all my meetings,
while the other Halls were adapted as Schools for poor girls
and boys, where they were educated by a proper master, and
were largely supplied with books, clothing, and sometimes
even food, by the ladies of the congregation.

Availing myself of the increased facilities, my work was all
reorganised. On Sabbath morning, at seven o'clock, I had
one of the most deeply interesting and fruitful of all my Classes
for the study of the Bible. It was attended by from seventy
to a hundred of the very poorest young women and grown-up
lads of the whole district. T hey had nothing to put on except
their ordinary work-day clothes,—all without bonnets, some
without shoes. Beautiful was it to mark how the poorest
began to improve in personal appearance immediately after
they came to our Class ; how they gradually got shoes and one
bit of clothing after another, to enable them to attend our
other Meetings, and then to go to Church; and, above all,
how eagerly they sought to bring others with them, taking a
deep personal interest in all the work of the Mission, Long
after they themselves could appear in excellent dress, many of
them still continued to attend in their working clothes, and to
bring other and poorer gitls with them to that Morning Class,
and thereby helped to improve and elevate their companions,
My delight in that Bible Class was among the purest joys in
all my life, and the results were amongst the most certain and
precious of all my Ministry.

I had also a very large Bible Class—a sort of Bible-Reading
=—on Monday night, attended by all, of both sexes and of any
age, who cared to come or had any interest in the Mission,
Wednesday evening, again, was devoted to a Prayer-Meetin
for all; and the attendance often more than halffilled the
Church.  There I usually took up some book of Holy Serip-

c
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ture and read and lectured right through, practically expound-
ing and applying it. On Thursday I held a Communicants’
Class, intended for the more careful instruction of all who
* wished to become full members of the Church. Our constant
text-book was Paferson on the Shorter Catechism (Nelson and
Sons), than which I have never scen a better compendium of
the doctrines of Holy Scripture. Each being thus trained for
a season, received from me, if found worthy, a letter to the
Minister of any Protestant Church which he or she felt inclined
to join, In this way great numbers became active and uvseful
communicants in the surrounding congregations; and eight
young lads of humble circumstances educated themselves for
the Ministry of the Church—most of them getting their first
lessons in Latin and Greek from my very poor stock of the
game! Friday evening was occupied with a Singing Class,
teaching Church music, and practising for our Sabbath meet-
ings. On Saturday evening we held our Total Abstinence
meeting, at which the members themselves took a principal
part, in readings, addresses, recitations, singing hymns, efc.
Great good resulted from this Total Abstinence work.
Many adults took and kept the pledge, thereby greatly increas-
ing the comfort and happiness of their homes. Many were
led to attend the Church on the Lord’s Day, who had formerly
spent it in rioting and drinking, But, above all, it trained the
young to fear the very name of Intoxicating Drink, and to hate
and keep far away from everything that led to intemperance.
I would add my testimony also against the use of tobaceo,
which injures and leads many astray, especially lads and young
men, and which mever can be required by any person in
ordinary health. ButI would not be understood to regard the
evils that flow from it as deserving to be mentioned in com-
parison with the unutterable woes and miseries of intemperance,
To be protected, however, from suspicion and from evil, all
the followers of our Lord Jesus should, in self-denial (how
smalll) and in consecration to His service, be pledged
Abstainers from both of these selfish indulgences, which are
certainly injurious to many, which are no ornament to any
character, and which can be no help in well-doing. Praisc
God for the many who are now 0 pledged |

GLASGOW EXPERIENCES

CHAPTER VIII
GLASGOW EXPERIENCES

Oz one occasion, It becoming known that we had amranged f;

a special Saturday afternoon Temperance demonstm%iiﬁz 0;
deputation of Publicans complained beforehand to the Capt!a,in
of .ttne Police—that our meetings were interfering with their
legitimate trade. The Captain, 2 pious Wesleyan, who waz in
full sympathy with us and our work, informed me of the com-
plaints made, and intimated that his men would be present;
but I was just to conduct the meeting as usual, and he woulé
guarantee that strict justice would be done. The Publicans

_having announced amongst their sympathisers that the Police

were to break up and prevent our meeting and take the con-
ductors i:.n charge, a very large crowd asse%mbled, both fr?en?i?g
and unfriendly, for the Publicans and their hangers-on were
there * to see the fun,”.and to help in * baiting” the Missionary
Pqnqtually, I ascended the stone stair, accompanied by a.nother!
Mlssmmr_y who was also to deliver an address, and announced
our opening hymn., As we sang, 2 company of Police ap-
peared, and were quietly located here and there among the
crowd, the sergeant himself taking his post close by the plat-
form,.whence‘the whole assembly cculd be scanned. Our
enemies were jubilant, and signals were passed betwixt them
and their friends, as if the time had come to provoke a row
Before the hymn was finished, Captain Baker himself, to the:-.
infinite surprise of friend and foe alike, joined us on tl’le plat-
grm, devoutly bstened to all that was said, and waited till the
hose. The Publicans could not for very shame leave, while

e was there at their suggestion and request, though they had
wit enough to perceive that his presence had frustrated all
their sinister plans. They bad to hear our addresses and

* prayers and bymns; they had to listen to the intimation of

our future meetings. When all had qui i

: quietly dis th

dC:Ett:ldn warmly congratulated us on our largye anizler::ﬁ‘-co:-

g congregation, gnd hoped that great good would resuit

o o:mr;ﬁori:;,‘sﬁ Thlsq%pomuon alzo the Lord overruled to
crease uence, and to gi i ici

assaults upon the kingdom ofgla:;apomt s




