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PREFACE

EVER since the story of my brother’s life first appearad
(Janoary 1889), It has been constantly pressed upon
me that a YOUNG FoLks' EDITION would be highly
prized. The Autoblography has therefore been re-cast
and fllostrated, In the hope and prayer that the Lord
will use it to Inspire the Boys and Girls of Christendom
with a whole-hearted enthusiasm for the Conversion of
the Heathen World to Jesus Christ,

A few fresh Incidents have been Introduced: the
whole contents have been rearranged to suit a new
class of readers; and the service of a gifted Artist has
been employed, to make the book every way attractive
to the young. For full details as to the Missionary’s
work and life, the COMPLETE EDITION must still of

conrse be referred to,

Jaues Partowm,

Gaasoow, Sy 189,
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CHAPTER I

OUR COTTAGE HOME

‘My early days were all spent In the beautiful county of

Dumfries, which Scotch folke call the Queen of the South,
There, in a small cottage, on the farm of Brachead, in the
parish of Kirkmahoe, I was born on the 24th May 1834
My father, James Paton, was & stocking manufacturer in 2
small way ; and he aod his young wife, Janet Jardine Rogerson,
lived on terms of warm personal friendship with the ** gentleman
farmer,” 50 they gave me his son's name, John Gibson ; and
the curly-haired child of the cottage was soon able to toddie
scross to the mansion, and became g great pet of the lady
there. On my visit to Scotland in 1884 I drove out to
Brzehead ; but we found no cottage, noy trace of a cottage,

and amused ourselves by supposing that we could discover by

the rising of the grassy mound, the cutling where the founda-

tions once had been

While yet 2 mere child, five years or s0 of age, my parents

took me to a new home in the anclent village of Torthorwald,

shout four and 2 guarier wmiles from Dumfries, on the road

io Lockerbie. At that time, say 1830, Torthorwald was 2
busy and thriving village, and comparatively populous, with it
eottars and crofiers, large farmers and small farmers, wesvers
and shoemakers, cloggers and coopers, blacksmiths zod teilos
Fifty-five years later, wheo § visited the scenes of my youth,
the village proper was extinct, except for five thatched cottagss
where the lngering patrisrchs were permitted to die slowly
sway,—acon they too would be swept into the large farme, and
thelr gardes plots ploughed over, ke sixty o scventy others

 that had besn bisited oup i
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From the Bank H, close above our village, and secrsiils
in & walk of fifkeen minutes, 8 view opens o the eye which,
despite several zasily sndesstood prejudicss of wine that may
discount aay oplnion that I offes, stlil appesrs to me well wonth
secing amongst all the beauties of Scotland. At your feet
lny a thriving village, svery cottege sitting in its owa plot of
gurden, and sending op it blus cloud of * peat reck” which
mever somebow seemed to pollute the blessed alr; and after
all bas been mid or sung, & beautifully eltwated village of
bealthy and bappy homes for God's children s surely the
finest foature in every landecape! Looklog from the Pank
Hill on a summer day, Durafries with iz spires shone 2o con-
splcuous that you could have belleved it mot mors than two
miles away; the splendid eweeping vale through which Nith
wolls to Solway, lay all before the naked sys, beauntiful with
viilage spires, mansion houses, and white ehining farms; the
{alloway hills, gloomy and fr-tumbling, bounded the forward
view, while to the left rose Criffel, cloud-capped and rmajestic ;
then the white sands of Solway, with tides swifter than horse:
men ; and finally the eye rested joyfully upon the hills of
Cwmberland, and noticed with glee the blue curling smoke
from lits villages on the southern Solway shores,

There, amid this wholesome and breezy village life, cur
dear parents found their home for the long period of forty
years, ‘There too were born to them eight additional children,
making In all 2 family of five sons and six daughters, ‘Theirs
was the first of the thatched cottages om the lefi, past the
“miller’s house,” going up the “vilage gate” with a small
garden in fromt of it, and a large garden across the road ; and
it Is one of the few siill lingering to show to 2 new generation
what the homes of thelr fthers were. The architect whe
planned that cottage had mo ideas of art, but a fine eye for
durabllity | It consists at presemt of three, but originally of
four, pairs of “oak couples” (Scotticé Aigpls), planted like
rolid trees in the ground at equal intervals, sad gently sloped
Inwards ¢l they meet or ace “coupled” st the ridge, this
soupling being managed vot by rusty iron, but by great solid
pins of cak. A roof of osken wattles was lald scross these,
gl within cleven or twelve foet of the ground, and feoss ths
ground spwards 3 sioue woll was raleed, =9 pevpesdicsier na

wes fwind puacticabls, towands these svarhen
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wall being roughly “polnted® with sand and clay and lime
Now into and upon the roof was woven snd intertwisted »
covering of thatch, that defied all winds and weathers, and
that made the coftage marvellously cosey,~being renewed
year by year, and never allowed to remain in disrepair at any
season, But the beauty of the comstruction was and is its
durability, or rather the permanence of its oakenribs| There
they stand, after probably mot less than four centuries,
japanned with “peat reek” till they are literally shining, sc
 bard that no ordinary oail can be driven into them, and
~* perfectly capable of service for four centuries more on the
game conditions The walls are quite modemn, having all
been rebuilt in my fathers time, except omly the few great
foundation boulders, piled around the ozken couples; and
- parts of the roofing also may plead guilty to baving found
its way thither only In recent days; but the architect’s one
ides survives, baffling time znd change~—the ribs and rafiers
of oak.
- Qur home consisted of @ “but” and & “ben” and 2 “ mid
room,” or chamber, called the “closet.” The one end was
my mother’s domain, and served all the purposes of dining-
room and kitchen and parlour, besides containing two large
wooden erections, called by our Scotch peasantry * box-
beds” ; not holes in the wall, as in cities, but grand, big, airy
beds, adorned with many-coloured counterpanes, and hung
with natty curtalos, showing the skill of the mistress of the
house. The other end was my father’s workshop, filled with
§ve or six “gtocking frames,” whirring with the constant
action of five or six pairs of busy bands snd feet, and pro-
 ducing right genuine hosiery for the merchants at Hawick
‘and Dumfries. The “closet” was a very small spartment
betwixt the other two, having room only for a bed, a litile
table, and a chair, with a diminutive window shedding
diminutive light on the scene. This was the Sanctvary of
that cotiage bowe Thither daily, and oftentimes a day,
generally after each meal, we saw our father retire, and “shut
to the door”; and we children got to undemstand by a sont
 of spiritual instioct (for the thing wes (oo sacred o be talked
- about) that prayers were being poured out there for us, as of
old by the High Priest within the #oil in the BMost Holy
Place, We occssios heard the pathetic echoss of a
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wembling volce pleading w3 i for life, snd we leasned to ip
put and b past that door on dpice, nof to disturh the holy
zolloguy. The outside world might not konow, but we knew,
whence came that happy light a2 of 2 newborn smile that
siways was dawning on my father’s fce: It was 2 reflection
from the Divine Presence, In the consciousness of which ke
Hved. Nevey, in temple or cathedral on moussain or in glen,

can 1 bope to feel that the Lord God is mors pear, mors

vigibly walking and talking with men, than under that huwble
cotiage voof of thatch and caken wattles, Though every-
ihing slse in religion wete by some unthinkable catastrophe
to be swept out of memory, or blotted from my understand-
ing, my soul would wander back to thoss esrly scemes, zand
shut itself up once again in thay Sanctusry Closet, znd,
hearing still the echoss of those eries to God, would hurl
back sl doubt with the victorlous appeal, * He walked =ith
God, why may oot 127

CHAPTER 11
OUR FOREBEARS

A rew notes had better here be given 23 to our * Forebears,”
the kind of stock from which my father and mother sprang,
My father’s mother, Janet Murray, claimed to be descended
from a Galloway family that fought and suffered for Christ’s
Crown and Covenant in Scotland’s “killing time” and was
nerself a woman of 2 provouncedly religious development,
Her bhusband, our grandfather, Williare Paton, bad passed
through a roving znd romantic career, before he settled down
to be & douce deacon of the weavers of Duriries, like his
father before hira,

Forced by 2 press-gang to serve ou board a British man-of
war, he was taken prisoner by the French, and thereafier placed
under Paul Jones, the pirate of the seas, and bore to his dying
day the mark of a slagh from the captain’s sword across his
shoulder for some slight disrespect or offence.  Determining
#ith two others to escape, the three wers hotly pursued by
Paul Jones’s men. One, who could swirs but listle, was shot,
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« and had to be cut adrift by the other two, who In the darkoness
gwam into a cave and managed to evade for two nights and
8 day the rage of their pursners, My grandizther, being young
2nd gentle and yellow-baired, persusded some kind heart to
rig bim out in female aitive, snd in this costume escaped the
attentions of the press-gang raore than ounce; il aftey wany
“bardships, he bargained with the capizin of a coal sloop io
" giow him away arsongst bis black diswmonds; and thus, in dus
time, be found bis way home to Dumfries, where be tackied
bravely and wisely the dutics of husband, father, and citizen
: ,“fmf the remainder of his days.  The smack of the sex about
the stories of his youth gave zest io the talks round their quist
fireside, 2nd that, again, was seasoned by the warm Evangelical
spirit of his Covenanting wife, her lips * dropping grace.”

* On the other side, my mother, Janst Rogerson, had for
‘parents & father and mother of the Aonandale stock.  William
Rogerson, her father, was one of wany brothers, all men of
ancommon strengih and grest force of character, quite worthy
of the Border Rievers of an eatlier day. Indeed, it was in
some such way that he secured his wife, though the dear old
lady in after-days was chary about teiling the story. She was
& girl of zood position, the ward of two unscrupulous uncles
- who bad charge of her small estate, near Langholm ; and while
asttending some boarding school she fell devotedly in love with
the tall, fair-haired, gallant young blacksmith, William Roger-
son,  Her guardians, doubtless very properly, objected to the
* “connection”; but our young Lochinvar, with his six or
seven stalwart brothers and other trusty “lads,” all mounted, and
with some ready ool in case of need, went boldly and claimed
his bride, and she, willingly mounting at his side, was borue off
in the light of open day, joyously married, and took possession
of her *but and ben,” as the mistress of the blacksmith’s
rastle,

_ Janet Jardine bowed her neck @ the selfchosen yoke, with
the light of 2 supreme affection in her beart, and showed in
her gentler ways, her love of books, ber Sne accomplishments
with the needle, and ber genarsl alr of ladyhood, that her lot
had once been cast in easier, bat uot necesssrily happler, ways,
Her blacksmith lover proved not ewoworthy of his lady brde,
and in old age fousd for her 2 guiel and modest home, the
it of yesrs of toff and hopefal theift, thelr own little property,
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fa which they rested and waited 2 happy end. Amonget those
who at last wept by her grave stood, amidst many sons and
daughters, her son the Rev. James J. Rogerson, clergyman of
the Church of England, who, for many years thereafter, and
till quite recently, was spared to occupy a distinguished posi-
tion at ancient Shrewsbury, and has left behind him there an
honoured and beloved name. SERRE
From such & home came our mother, Janet Jardine Rogex.
son, & bright-hearted, high-spirited, patient-toiling, and altogether
heroic little woman ; who, for about forty-three years, made
and kept such a wholesome, independent, God-fearing, and
self-reliant life for her family of five sons and six daughters,
as constraing me, when I look back on it now, in the light of
all 1 have since seen and known of others far differently
situated, almost to worship her memory, She had gone with
her high spirits and breezy disposition to gladden, as their
~ companion, the quiet abode of some grand or great-grand-uncle
and aunt, familiarly named in all that Dalswinton neighbouy-
hood, “Old Adam and Eve.” Their house was on the outskirts
of the moor, and life for the young girl there had not probably
too much excitement. But one thing had arrested her atten-
tion. She had noticed that a young stocking-maker from the
“ Brig End,” James Paton, the son of William and Janet there,
was in the habit of stealing alone into the quiet wood, book
in band, day after day, at certain hours, as if for private study
and meditation. It was a very excusable curiosity that led the
young bright heart of the girl to watch him devoutly reading
‘and hear him reverently reciting (though she knew not then,
it was Ralph Erskine’s Gosge! Somnets, which he could say by
heart sixty years afterwarde, as he lay on his bed of death) ;
and finally that curiosity awed itself into a holy respect, when
she saw him lay aside his broad Scotch bonnet, kneel down
under the sheltering wings of some tree, and pour out all his
soul in daily prayers to Ged. As yet they had never spoken,
What spirit moved her, let lovers tell—was it all devotion, or
was it a touch of unconscious love kindling in her towards the
yellow-haired and thoughtful youth? Or was there a stroke
of mischief, of that teasing, which so often opens up the door
to the most serious step in all our lives? Anyhow, one day
she slipped in quietly, stole away his bonnet, and bung it on a
branch near by, while his trance of devotion made him oblivious
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of all axound; then, from & safe reirest ;siw .watched and
enjoyed his perplexity in seeking for ::md ﬁzj;dmg it A mcion;{i
day this was repeated ; but his manifest :dxsmtbance of mind,
and hig long pondering with the bennet in hand, as if almost
alarmed, seemed to touch another chord in her heart——that
chord of pity which is so often the prelude of love, that finer
pity that grieves to wound anything mbitez or tenderer than
ourselves, Next day, when he came to his accustoxﬂned place
of prayer, a litile card was piémeci against the tree just where

: and on it these wordg :—

- he %rgég who stole away your bonnet is ashamed of what she
did ; she has a great respect for you, and atsks you to"pmy for
her, that she may become as good a Christian as you,

Staring long at that writing, he forgot Ra;l:ph Erskine for 9}1@

day! Taking down the card, and wm}dermg; v?hq the writer
could be, he was abusing himself for his stupidity in not sus-
pecting that some one had discovered his retreat and removed
his bonnet, instead of wondering wheth@i ange}s had been thc?e:
during his prayer,—-when, suddenly raising his eyes, he saw in
sront of old Adam’s cottage, through a lane z&_mongst'the trees,
the passing of another kind of angel, swinging 2 m:ll:;-paﬂ in
her hand and merrily singing some snatch Q'f old Sc?ttxsl? song.

He knew, in that moment, by a Divine instinct, as infallible as

any voice that ever came to seer of old, that she was the angel

visitor that had stolen in upon his retreat——that bright-faced,
clever-witted niece of old Adam and Eve, to whom he hzfd

never yet spoken, but whose praises he h%d ofter.:‘ heard s’?%d

and sung—* Wee Jen.” T am afraid he did pray “for her,” in

more senses than one, that afternoon ; at any rate, more than

a Scotch bonnet was very effectually stolen ; a good heart and

true was there virtually bestowed, and the trust was never

regretted on either side, and never betrayed. ]

Often and often, in the genial and beautiful hours of the
swcamntide of their long life, have I heard my dear 'fa,ther tease
“Jen” about her maidenly intentions in the stealing of that
bonnet; and often have heard hex quackbmothex»mt in the
happy retort, that bad his motivgs for coming to that retreat
~ been altogether and exclusively pious, he would probably have
found his way to the other side of the wood, but th&t men
who prowled about the Garden of Eden ran the risk of meet-
ing some day with a daughter of Evel
' B
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CHAPTER 1
COMSECRATED PARENTH

SourwrERE in or about his seventeenth year, my father passed
through a crisis of religious experience; snd from that day
he openly and very decidedly followed the Lord Jesus. His
parents bad belonged to one of the older branches of what is
now called the United Presbyterian Church ;- but my father,
having made an independent study of the Scotch Worthies, the
Cloud of Witnesses, the Testimonies, and the Confession of
Faith, resolved to cast in his lot with the oldest of all the Scotch
Churches, the Reformed Presbyterian, as most nearly repre-
senting the Covenanters and the sttainments of both the first
and second Reformations in Scotland. This choice he de
liberately made, and sincerely and intelligently adhered to;
and was able at all times to give strong and clear reasons from
Bible and from history for the principles ke upheld.

Besides this, there was one other mark and fruit of his early
religious decision, which looks even fairer through all these
years. Family Worship had heretofore been held only on
Sabbath Day in bis father's house ; but the young Christian,
entering into conference with his sympathising mother, man-
aged to get the household persuaded that there ought to be
daily morning and evening prayer and reading of the Bible and
holy singing. This the more readily, as he himself agreed to
take part regularly in the same, and so relieve the old warrior
of what might have proved for him too arduous spiritual toils §
And so began in his seventeenth year that blessed custom of
Family Prayer, morning and evening, which my father practised
probably without one single avoidable omission till he lay on
his deathbed, seventy-seven years of age; when, even to the
last day of his life, a portion of Scripture was read, and his
voice was heard softly joining in the Psalm, and his lips
breathed the morning and cvening Prayer,—falling in sweet
benediction on the heads of all his children, far away many
of them over all the earth, but all meeting him there at the
Throne of Grace.

Our place of worship was the Reformed Presbyterian
- Church at Dumfries, under the ministry, during mest of these
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. - days, of Revw. John BMcDermid—a genulne, solemn, lovabi
Covenanter, who cherished towards my fther 2 warm respedh,
that deepencd into apostolic affection when the yellow bale
torned snow-white and both of them grew patrinrchal in theis
gears. The Minister, indeed, was vranslated to a Glasgow
charge ; but that rather ezalted than suspended their routusi
love. Dumfries was four milex fully from ouwr Tosthorwald
home ; but the tradition s that during all thess forty years
may father was only thrice prevented fom attending the

e worship of God—once by snow, so deep that be waz bafiled

and had tw return; once by ice on the road, sc dangerous
that he was forced to crawl back up the Roucan Brae on his
bands and knees, after having descended it so far with many
falls; and once by the terrible outbreak of cholers ag

Dumfries,

Hach of us, from very early days, considered it no penalty,
but a great joy, t0 go with our father to the church; the four
miles were a treat to our young spirits, the company by the
way was a fresh incitement, and occasionslly some of the
wonders of city-life rewarded our esger eyes. A few othes
pious men and women, of the best Evangelical type, went
from the same parish to one or other favourite Minister at
Dumfries ; and when these God-fearing peasants  “ for-
gathered” in the way to or from the House of Gac'ig we
youngsters had sometimes rare glimpses of what Christian
falk may be and ought to be.

We had, too, special Bible Readings on the Lord’s Day
evening,~—mother and children and visitors reading in turng,
with fresh and interesting question, answer, and exposition,

- all tending to impress us with the infinite grace of a God of

love and mercy in the great gift of His dear Son Jesus, our

Saviour. The Shorter Catechism was gone through regularly,

each answering the question asked, #ill the whole had been

explained, and its foundation in Scripture shown by the proof.
texts adduced. It has been an amazing thing to me,
occasionally to mest with men who blamed this “ catechising
for giving them a distaste to religion; every one in all our
ciecle thinks and feels exuctly the opposite. It aid the solid
rock-foundations of our religious life.  After-years bave given
to these questions and thelr answers a deeper or a modified
- meaving, bt none of us have ever cnce even drenmed of
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wighing that we had been otherwize irained ©f ecouwsse, ¥
the perents are mot devout, sincere, and affectionate —if thel
whole affair on both sides Is taskwork, or worse, hypocritical
and false,—rzesults must be very different indeed !

Oh, I can remember thoss happy Sabbath eveningz ; me
blinds down, and shutters up, to keep out the sun from us, a¢
some scandalously affirm ; but a boly, happy, entirely human
day, for a Christlan father, mother, and- children to spend
Others maust write and say what they will, and ag they feel;
but so must I, There were eleven of uz brought up in &
home like that; and never one of the eleven, boy or girl,
man or woman, has been heard, or ever will be beard, saying
that Sabbath was dull and wearlsome for us, or suggesting
that we have heard of or seen any way more likely than thag
for making the Day of the Lord bright and blessed alike for
parents and for children. But God help the homes where
these things are done by force and not by love !

Az I must, however, leave the story of my father’s life-e-
much more worthy, In many ways, of heing written than my
own-—i may bere mention that his long and upright life made
him & great favourite in all religious circles far and near
within the neighbourhood, that at sick-beds and at funerals
he was constantly sent for and muchk sppreciated, and that
this appreciation greatly increased, instead of diminishing,
when years whitened his long, flowing locks, and gave him an
apostolic beauty ; till finally, for the last twelve years or 5o of
his life, he became by appointment 2 sort of Rural Missionary
for the four nearest parishes, and spent his autumn in literally
sowing the good seed of the Kingdom as a Colporteur of the
Tract and Book Soclety of Scotland. His success in this
work, for a rural locality, was beyond all belief Within a
radius of five miles he was known in every home, welcomed
by the children, respected by the servants, longed for eagerly
by the sick and aged. He glotied in showing off the
beautiful Bibles and other precious books, which he sold in
amazing numbers, He sang sweet Psalms beside the sick,
and prayed like the voice of God at their dving beds. He
went cheerily from farm to farm, from cot to cot; and when
he wearied on the moorland roads, be refreshed his soul by
reciting aloud one of Ralph Erskine’s “ Sonnets,” or crooning
to the birds one of David's Peslims  His happy partner, owr
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» beloved mothes, died In 386%, snd he hizmelfr in 1848,

having reached his seventy-seventh year, an altogether beauti-
ful and noble episode of human existence baving 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 mentlon of thelr names and call them blessed §

CHAPTER v
SCHOOL DAYS

Irx 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 siraight from thel
Village class to the University bench.  Besides, at that time,
an accomplished pedagogue of the name of Smith, » learned
man of more than local fame, had added 2 Boarding House
to the ordinary School, and had attracted some of the better
class gentlemen and farmers’ sons from the surrounding
country ; 5o that Torthorwald, under his ségime, reached the
zenith of its educatiopal fame.  In thiz School T was initated
into the mystery of letters, and all my brothers and sisters
sfter me, though some of them under other masters thaw
mine, My teacher punished severely—rather, I should say,
savagely—especially for lessons badly prepared. Vet, that
be 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 I made surprising progress, We
wrought from six in the morning till ten at night, with asn
bour at dinner-time and half an hour at breakfast and agzin
st supper.  These spare moments every day I devoutly spent
o ey books, chiefly In the rudhments of Latin and Gresk:
fir ¥ had glven my soul o God, and was vescived o alm s
bedng o Misslonsry of the Croes, or & Minister of the Goapdl
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Vet I gladly testify that what I lewrned of the stocking frame
wes mot thrown away; the facility of using fools, 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 ¢ime I wmust 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 mext 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 momning. Next day, with the carrier froms
Lockerbie came a present from her father, who, knowing
nothing of her circamstances or of this special trial, had been
moved of God to send at that particular nick of tme 2 love
offering to his daughter, such as they still send to each other
in those kindly Scottish shires—a bag of new potatoes, a
stone of the first ground meal or flour, or the earliest home-
made cheese of the season---which largely supplied all our
aeed. My mother, seeing ouwr surprise at such an answer to
her prayers, took us around her knees, thanked God for His
goodness, and said to us.

“() my children, love your Heavenly Father, tell Him in
faith and prayer all your needs, and He will supply your
wants so far a3 it shall be for your good and His glosy.”

Perhaps, amidst all their struggles in rearing a family of
gleven, this was the hardest time they ever bad, and the only
time they ever felt the actual plach of hunger; for the little
that they had was marvellously blessed of God; and was not
less marvellously utilised by that noble mother of curs, whose
igh spirit, side by side with her humble and gracious piety,
made ug, ander God, what we are to-day,

1 saved as much at my tvade 23 enabled me to go for six
weeks to Dumbries Academy; this awoke ln me again the hunge
for learning, and I resolved to glve up that trade sad tom te
something thet wight be made helpful to the prosecution of
my education.  An engegewment 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 o a0 till 4 ».3e; and though my
walk from home was above four miles every morning, and the
same by veturn in the evening, I found much spare time for
private study, both on the way to and from my work and also
afier hours, Imstead 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 leutenant, unknows to me, bad observed this
froms his house on the other side of the siream, 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 speclal 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, § agreed to bind myself for three years ox
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?”

1 replied, “To the Lord Jesus; and I want to prepare as
soon as possible for His service in the proclaiming of the
G()spe 3 B

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, “1 am extremely sorry if you do so, but to bind
rayself 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
received my pay, and departed without further parley. Hear
ing how I had been treated, and why, Mr Maxwell, the
Rector of Dumfriee Academy, offered to let me attend all
claszes theve, free of charge, so long as I caved to remain;
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but that, in lack of means of support, was for the time Empos«:

sible, as I would not and could not be & burden on my dear
father, but was determined rather to help him in educating the
rest. 1 went therefore to what was known as the Lamb Falr
at Lockerbie, and for the first time In my life took 2 “fee” for
the harvest, On arriving at the field when shearing and mow-

ing began, the farmer asked me to bind 2 sheaf; when I had

done so, he seized it by the band, and it fell to pleces ! 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, be cried 1o me cheerily :

“ Right now, my lad; go shead{®

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 zlong the side, like barracke.  Many of the
fellows were rough and boisterous; and I suppose my look
showed that I hesitated in mingling with them, for the quick
eve 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 bad 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 i, which gave great
satisfaction-—a taste inherited from my mother, with her joy
in flowers and garden plots, They gave me, on leaving, s
handsome present, 25 well as my fes, for I had got on very
pleasantly with them all. This experience, too, came to be
valuable to me, when, in long-after days, and far other lands,
Mission buildings had to be erected, and garden and field
cropped and caltivated without the ald of a single European
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CHAPTER ¥
LEAVING THE OLD HOME

Brrorz golpg to my first harvesting, I had applied for =
situstion in Glasgow, apparently ezactly suited for my case;
but I bad litile or no hope of ever hearing of it furthez. An
offer of A50 per annum was made by the West Campbell
Btreet Reformed Presbyterian Congregation, then under the
good and noble Dr. Bates, for 2 young man to act as district
visitor and tract distzibutor, especially amongst the sbsentees
fir m the Sabbath School; with the privilege of receiving one
year's tralning at the Free Church Novmal Seminary, that he
might qualify himself for teaching, and thersby push forward
to the Holy Minisiry. The ecandidates, zlong with thel
application and certificates, were to send zn essay on zome
gubject, of thelr own composition, and in thelr own band
writing, I sent in two long poems op the Covenanters, which
must bave exceedingly smused them, as I had not learned to
write even decent prose! Bug much to my surprise, irnme-
diately on the close of the harvesting experience, 3 letter

. arvived, intimating that I, along with another young man,

had been put upon the short leet, and that both were re.
guested to appear In Glasgow on a given day and compete for
the appolniment.

Two days thereafter I ztarted out from my guiet country
home on the road to Glasgow., Literally “on the road,” foz
from Torthorwald to Kilmarnock-—about forty miles—hsad to
be done on foot, 2nd thence to Glasgow by rail.  Rallways ln
those days were as yet few, and coach-travelling was far beyond
my purse. A small bundle contained my Bible and all my
persona! belongings. Thus was [ launched upon the ocean
of life.  Ithought en One who says, *1 know thy poverty, but
thou art gich,”

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 io sy beart a8 if ¥ had bees
but yesterday ; and tzars ave om my cheeks o5 frecly now ae
then, whenever memmory sleals me away 1o the scene.  Fur
$ho lost helf-mile o 90 we walked oo westher v 2imom
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unbroken silence, —mmy father, 88 was often his custom,
corrying hat in hand, while his long, flowing yellow bak
{then yellow, but in later years white as snow) streamed
like a girt's down his shouiders 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 a minute in silence, and then solemnly and
sffectionately said : ;

% God bless you, my son! Your father’s God prosper you,
sad keep you from oll evili” ‘ :

Unsble to say more, his lips kept moving in silent prayer;

in tears we embraced, and parted I ran of as fast as I

could ; and, when about to turn 2 corner in the road where
he would lose sight of me, I locked back and saw him stili
standing with head uncovered where I had left him—gazing
sfter me. Waving my bat in adieu, I was round the cornes
and out of sight in an instant. But my heart was too full and
sore to carry toe farther, so I darted into the side of the road
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 1 caught 2 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 dows,
set his face towards home, and began to return—his head still
ancovered, and his heart, I felt sure, still rising in prayers for
me. 1 watched through blinding teaws, till bis form faded
from my gaze; and then, bastening 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 gives
me.  The appearance of my father, when we parted — his
advice, prayers, and tears—_ihe road, the dyke, the climbing
ap on it and then walking away, head uncovered——have often,
often, all through life, risen vividly beforé my mind, and do se
now while I am writing, as if it bad been but an bour ago. Is
oy earlier years particularly, when exposed lo many tempis
tions, his parting form sose before me as that of a guardisn
asgel
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CHAPTER VI
EARLY STRUGGLES

i rmacEED Glasgow on the third day, having slept one night
at Thornhill, and another at New Cumnock; and having
needed, owing fo the kindness of acquaintances upon whom I
called by the way, to spend only three balfpence of my modest
funds, Safely arrived, but weary, I secured 2 humble room
for my lodging, for which 1 had to pay one shilling and six-
pence per week.,  Buoyant and full of bope and locking up to
God for guidance, 1 appeared at the appointed hour before
the examiners, az did also the other candidate; and they
having carefully gone through their work, asked us to retive.
When recalled, they informed us that they had great difficulty
in choosing, and suggested that the one of wz might withdraw
in favour of the other, or that both might submit to a more
testing examination, Neither sesmed inclined to give it up,
hoth were willing for & second examination ; but the patrons
made another suggestion. They had only .4 50 per annum to
give ; but if we would agres to divide it betwixt us, and go

. into one lodging, we might both be able to struggle through;

they would pay our entrance fees at the Free Normal Seminary,
and provide us with the books required; and perhaps they
might be able to 2dd a little to the sum promised to each of
us. By dividing the mission work appointed, and esch 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 thiz proposal, and got on famously
together, never having had a dispute on snything of commosn
Interest throughout our whole career.

As our fellow-students at the Noomal were all far advanced
beyond us in thelr education, we found it killing work, and
bad to grind away Incessantly, late and early. Both of ug
before the year closed; broke down in health; partly by hard
wady, but principally, perhaps, for lack of nourishing diet. A&
severe cough seized upon me; I hegan spitting blood, and 2
doctor ordered me at once home to the country and forbade
gl atterapte at study, My heart senk; ¥ wae o dreadfel 4
wolntment, and o me a bitter telal  Hoon s, my oo
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though apparently much stronger than I, was similarly selzed,
He, however, never sntirely recovered, though for some years
he taught in 2 bumble school ; and long ago he fell asleep e
Jesus, 2 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 a 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
gome to a poor student, who failed to repay me—and only
aineg shillings remained in my purse. There was no cne fom
whom to borrow, had I been willing ; I had been disappointed
in attempting to secuve private tultion ; and ne course seemed
open for me, except to pay what litile I owed, give up my
College career, and sesk 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 we again till
I bad found a suitable sitvation. I told them that if otherwise
unsuccessful, I should fall back on my own itrade, though I
shrank from that as not tending to advance my education ; but
that they might rest assured I would do nothing to dishonour
them or wmy own Christian profession. Having read that
ietter over again through many tears, I said,—I cannot send
that, for it will grieve my darling parents ; and therefore, leay-
ing it on the table, I locked my room door and ran out to find
& place where I might sell my precious books, 2nd hold on &
few weeks longer. But, as I stcod on the opposite side and
wondered whether these folks in a shop with the three golden
balls would care to have a poor student’s books, and as I
hesitated, knowing how much 1 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 commis
& theft; and I made off from the scene at full speed, with &
foeling of intense shame 2t having dreamed of such a thing !
Fassing through one short sireet Into another, I marched on
mechanically ; but the Lovd God of my father was guiding

gy sieps, all anknown to me
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A ceriain notice In & window, into whick I bad probably
oever in my life looked before, here caught my eye, to thin
effect— " Teacher wanted, Maryhill Free Church School ;
apply at the Manse” A coack or ‘bus was just passing,
when I tumned round; I leapt into it, saw the Ministes,
arranged to undertake the School, retwrned to Glasgow, paid
my landiady’s lodging score, tore up that leiter to my parents
and wrote another full of cheer and bope; and eamrly nmewt
morning entered the School and began & tough and oying
job. The Minister warned me that the School was a wreck,
gnd had been broken up chiefly by coarse and bad characters
from mills and coal-pits, 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 1"

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 School and twenty in the Night Schocl
The clerk of the mill, 2 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, 2 young man and a young woman begas
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 & few of the scholars present. I finzlly
urged the young man, 2 tall, powerful fellow, to be quiet or at
once to leave, declaring that st all hazards I must and would
have perfect order; but he only mocked at me, and assumed
& 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 fox several rounds—till 2t length
he crouched down at his desk, exhausted and beaten, and I
wrdered him to turn to his book, which he did in sulky silence,
Going to my desk, I addressed them 2nd asked them to inform
all who wished to come to the School,—That if they came foz
education, everything would be heartily done that |t was in wmy
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power to do; but that any who wished for mischief bad bettes
stay away, a5 1 waz determined to conguer, not o be com-
guered, and to secure order and silence, whatever it might cost,
Further, T assured them that that cane would not again be
Hfted by me, if kindoess and forbesrance op my part could
possibly gain the day, as I wished to rule by love and not by

terror.  But this young man knew he was in the wrong, and

it was that which had made him weak against me, though
gvery way stronger far than I Yet I would be his friend and
helper, if be was willing to be friendly with me, the same as i
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 bour even,
i had 2 large class of young women who came to improve
themselves in writing and arithmetic. By and by the cane
became & forgotien implement; the sorrow and pain which 1
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, 2i! was to be mine. Affairs went on pros-
perously for a season; indeed, too much so for my selfish
interest. The Committee took advantage of the large attend-
ance and better repute of the School, to secure the services of
2 master of the highest grade. The parents of many of the
children offered to take and seat a ball, if I would remain, but
1 knew too well that I had neither education nor experience to
compete with an accomplished teacher., Their children, how-
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 [ committed my future to the Lord God of my
father, assured that in my very heart I was willing and anxzious
to serve Him and to follow the blessed Saviour, yet feeling
kegnly that intense darkuess had again enclosed my path,

A CITY MISSIOHARY 31

CHAPTER YU
4 CINY BMISSIONARY

Berore undertaking the Marghill School, 1 bad applied to be
taken on #s an agent in the Glasgow City Mission ; and the
pight before 1 bad to leave Marvhill, I received z letter from
Rev, Thomas Cails, the superintendent of the seid Mission,
saying that the directors bad kept their eyes on me ever since
my application, and requesting, as they understood I was
leaving the School, that I would appear before them the next
morning, and have my qualifications for becoming a Missionary
ezamined 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
distxict of the town, and conversing with all the characters
encountered there as to their eternal weliare. I had also to
preach a “irial® discourse in a Mission meeting, where 2
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 bad come upon me g0 unexpectedly, that I almost
anticipated failure ; but looking up for help I went through
with it, and on the Afth day afier 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 s0 favourable that they had unanimously resolved to
receive me at once as one of theiy City Missionaries, Deeply
solemnised with the responsibilities of my new office, 1 lef
that meeting praising God for all His undeserved mercies, and
seeing most clearly Hig 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 a very degraded one. Many families
said they had never been visited by any Minister ; and many
were 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. 1In it were congregated
meny gvowed 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
eourts sin and vice walked about openly——naked and me!
ashamed.

After pearly a year's hard work, I had only siz 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 & house kindly granted for the purpose”
by a poor and industrious but ill.used Irishwoman. She sup-
ported ber family by keeping a little shop, and sclling coals,
Her husband was 2 powerful man—ga good worker, but a hard
drinker ; and, like too many others addicted to intemperance,
he abused and bezt ber, 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, a2 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 Mestings 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
ususl meetings, we opened two prayer-meetings specially for
the Calton division of the Glasgow Police—one af 2 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 had 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 2 given date he would require
_ the hay-lofk, which was our place of meeting ; and s no other
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suitable house or hall could be got, the poor people and ¥
feared the extinction of our work. At that very time, however
s commodious block of buildings, that had been Chumh?
Schools, Manse, ete,, came into the markes. My gﬁre&@:
keas?@ﬁ friend, the late Thomas Binnie, persuaded D
S:ymmgmn’s congregation, Great Hamilton Street, in a:onnec;
tion with which my Mission was camied on, to purchase the
whole property.  Its sitnation at the foot of CGreen Street gave
it a control of the district where my work lay; and so the
Ch}xmh wag given to me in which to conduct all my meetings,
while the other Halls were adapted as Schools for poor gi?lxs
and bfﬁyﬁg 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.

Ami'ling myself of the increased facilities, my work was all
reorganised. On Sabbath morning, at seven ’o’c,!@ck» I had
?ne 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 gr@mx«ﬁ%
hd.s of the whole district.  They had nothing to put on except
th‘ezx ordinary work-day clothes,-—all without bonnets, some
without s!{cpesa. Beantiful was it to mark how the poorest
began to improve in personal appearance immediately after
ﬂ;&?ey 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 ali
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 @%
ih;em still continued to attend in their working clothes, and o
bring other and poorer girls with them to that Morning Clase
and thereby helped to improve and elevate their s@mpaniemj
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 aiys@ a very large Bible Class-—a sort of Bible-Reading
~-on Monday night, attended by all, of both sexes and of any
sge, who cared to come or had any interest in the Mission.
Wednesday evening, again, was devoted to a Prayer-Meeting
for all; and the atiendance often more than half-filled the
Chuarch,  There I usually took up some book of Holy Serip-
c




2 THE STORY OF JOHN G. FATON

cure and read and lectured right through, practically expound-
ing and applying it. On Thursday 1 held a Communicants’
Class, intended for the more careful instruction of all who
wished to become full members of the Church. Our constant
sext-book was Paterson on the Shovter Catechism (Nelson and
Sons), than which I have never seen a better compendium of
the doctrines of Holy Scripture.  Each being thus trained for
a2 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 useful
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
same ! 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, ete
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 wexe
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 bate
and keep far away from everything that led to intemperance,
1 would add my testimony also against the use of tobacco,
which injures and leads many astray, especially iads and young
men, and which never can be required by any person in
ordinary heaith, But I 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 guspicion and from evil, ali
the followers of our Lord Jesus should, in seli-denial (how
gmall1) 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 t0 any
character, and which can be no help in well-doing, Praise
God for the many who are now so pledged |
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CEAPTER Vil
GLASGOW EXMPERIENCES

On one occasion, It becoming known that we had aranged for
A s@@mé@! Saturday sfternoon Temperance d@m@msﬁmﬁém.ﬂ é’;
deputation .n§ Publicans complained beforehand to the Captaln
;@i !ti':ae Police—that our meetings were interfering with thels
iegitimate trade, The Captain, a pious Wesleyan, who was in
full sympathy with us and our work, informed me of the com-
plaints magies and intimated that his men would be present;
but I was just to conduct the meeting 2s usual, and he wouifg
guarantee that strict justice would be done, The Puhﬁimmg
baving announced amongst their sympathisers that the Police
were to Pteak ap and prevent our meeting and take the con-
ductore in charge, a very large crowd assembled, both friendly
and unfriendly, for the Publicans and their hangers-on weré
there * to see the fun,” and to help in * baiting” the Missionary
Punctually, I ascended the stone stair, accompanied by amtbe:;
M;ssmmry who was also to deliver an address, and announced
our opeping hymn. As we sang, a company of Police ap-
peared, and were quietly located here and thers smong the
crowd, the sergeant himself taking his post close by the plat-
§onn@‘whﬁnce thg whole assembly could be scanned. Oug
enemies were jubilant, and signals were passed betwixt them
and their friends, as if the time had come to provoke 2 row.

‘Before the hymn was finished, Captain Baker himself, to ths

infinite surprise of friend and foe alike, ioined us

form, devoutly "aigffmeﬂ te all that was s;j%ad, and gaﬁoﬁgéhglgz?@
close. The Publicans could not for very shame leave, whils
}:@ was &h'am at their suggestion and request, though th;y had
Wit enough o perceive that his presence had frustrated ali
their sinister plans, They had to hear our addresses and
prayers and hymas; they bad to listen to the intimstion of
our ﬁ_amze meetings, When all bad quietly dispersed, t%w:
Captain warmly congratulated uz on our Eﬁxé& and well-con-
s?a;cﬁed congregation, and hoped that great good would result
from our efforts. This opposition alse the Lord overruled io
mcrease our influence, and to give point and publicity to our
assaults upon the kingdom of Satan,
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Though Intemperance was the main cause of poverly,
suffering, misery, and vice in that district of Glasgow, I had
alaso considerable opposition from Romanists and Infidels,
many of whom met in clubs, where they drank together, and
gloried in their wickedness and in leading other young men
astray,

An Infidel, whose wife was a Roman Catholic, became
anwell, and gradually sank under great suffering and agony.
His blaspheinies against God were known and shuddersd at
by all the neighbours. His wife pled with me to visit him.
She refused, at my suggestion, to call ber own priest, so ¥
accompanied her at last. The man refused to hear one word
about spiritual things, and foamed with rage. He even spat
at me, when 1 mentioned the name of Jesus. © The natural
man receiveth not the things of the Spirit of God ; for they
are foolishness unto him 1  There is a * wisdom " which is at
best earthly, and af wors? “sensual and devilish.” ¥ visited
the poor man daily, but bis enmity to God and his sufferings
together seemed to drive him mad. Towards the end I pled
with him even then to look to the Loxd Jesus, and asked if 1
might pray with him? With all his remaining strength he
ghouted at me, * Pray for me to the devil!”

Reminding him how be had slways denied that there was
any devil, I suggested that he must surely believe in one now,
olse he would scarcely make such a request, even in mockery,
In great rage he cried, *Ves, T believe there is  devil, and 2
God, and a just God too; but I have hated Him in life, and
1 hate Him in death!” With these awful words he wriggled
into Eternity ; but his shocking death produced a very serious
impression for good, especially amongst young men, in the
Aigtrict where his character was known.

How different was the case of that Doctor who also had
heen an unbeliever 25 well as a drunkard! Highly educated,
skilful, and gified above most in his profession, he was taken
into consultation for specially dangerous cases, whenever thaey
could find him tolerably sober. After one of his excessive
“houts” he had 2 dreadful attack of delirium dremens. At
one time wife and watchers had a fierce struggle to dash from
his lips a draught of prussic acid; at another, they detected

the silver-hafted lancet concesled in the band of his shirt, as
e lay down, to bleed himself to death. His aunt came and
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y‘%@é with me to w‘i.sit him. My heart bled for his poor young
wife and two beauntiful little children.  Visiting him twice daily,
gmi §f}met@e@ sven more frequently, I found the way some-

ow into his heart, nm:aﬁ e would do almost anything for me

md anged for my visits,. 'When again the fit of self-destruction
peized hm}g th@gf sent. for me; he held out his hand eagesly,
and grasping mine said, * Put all these people out of the room,
remain you wi ; il i i hi :
e you with me; I will be quiet, 1 will do everything you

I got thern all to leave, but whisp i i
spered 1o one in o
#keep near the door,” ; : prssg o
Alone T sat ubesigie him, my band in his, and kept up a
quiet conversation for several hours. After we had talked of
everyf;bmgi that I could think of and it was now far into the
morning, I said, “If you had a Bible here, » i }
i w :
chaptez, verse about” P e might read o
He said dreamily, * There was once a Bible above yon
;zziis 3 if you can get up to i, you might find it there
. ﬁet‘tiﬁag it, d:m;ﬁsxg it, and layiog it on = small table which
;hﬁrew niax to the sofa on which we sat, we read there and
en a chapter togethes. i
e pter together. After this, I said, ¥ Now, shall ws
He replied heartily, “Ves”

t %i havi;zg removed the little table, we kneeled down togethes
at the sofz; a £ femy sg, I whispe v
s ; and after 2 SG‘ emu pause, I whispered, * Vou pray

He replied, 1 curse, 1 cannot ;
5 anot pray : wo :
eurse God to His face? n ok pray s wonld you have e
I answered, ¥ Vou promised to do all that I asked ; you
must pray, 0;1“ try to pray, and let me hear that you cannot.”
He gaxd, I cannot curse God on my knees; let me stand
and I will curse Him; I cannot pray,” o
I gently held bim on his knee i j
_ 18 knees, saying, * Just try ¢
and let me hear you cannot,” ? SATISE, St € 6o peay,
iz§§&aﬁtﬁy he cx:ied out, *O Lord, Thou knowest I cannet
Eﬁfayﬂ and was going to say something dreadful as he strove to
r ge i;!pﬁ But I took up gently the words he had uvttered as if
; ie;: ad bfg:m my own, and continued the prayer, pleading for
hm and a.,is dear omes as we knelt there together, il he
showed that he wae completely subdued and Iving low at the
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fect of Cod. On rising from our knees he was manifestly
greatly impressed, and I said, “ Now, as T must be at College
by daybreak and must retumn to my lodging for my bocks ané
an hour's rest, will you do one thing more for me before 1
70 R

“Ves,” was his reply.

Then,” said I, “it is long since you had 2 refreshing
sleep ; now, will you lie down, and I will sit by you till you
fall asleep?” -

He lay down, and was soon fast asleep. After commending
him to the eare and blessing of the Lord, 1 quietly slipped out,
snd his wife returned to watch by his side. When I came
back later in the day, after my Classes were over, he, on hear
ing my foot and voice, came running o meet me, and clasping
me in bis arms, cried, * Thank God, I can pray now i 1 rose
this moming refreshed from sleep, and prayed with my wife
and children for the first time in my life; and now I shall do
80 every day, and serve God while ¥ live, who hath deak in 5o
great mercy with me!”

After delightful convessation, he promised to go with me ta
1)z, Symington’s church on Sabbath Day; there he took sittings
beside me; at next halfyearly Communion he and hiz wife
were received into membership, and their children were bap-
tized ; and from that day tili his death he Jed a devoted and
enost useful Christian life. He now sleeps in Jesus; and I do
believe that 1 shall meet him in Glory as a tropby of redeer
ing grace and love!

In my Mission district 1 was the witness of many joyisi
departures to be with Jesus,—1I do not ke fo name them
¢ deaths ” at all.  They left us rejoicing in the bright assurance
that nothing present or to come * could ever separaie them or
us from the love of God which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.”
hany examples might be given; but I can find room for only
poe.  John Sim, a dear little boy, was carried away by con-
symption. His child-heart seemed fo he filled with joy about
seeing Jesus.  His simple pratile, mingled with deep guestion-
ings, arrested not only his young companions, but pierced the
hearts of some careless sinners who heard him, and greatly re
freshed the faith of God's dear people. It was the very pathos
of song Incamsted to besr the weak quaver of his dying woice
sizyg G

b
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¥ fay my sing on Jesus,
The spotless Lamb of God.™

Shortly before his decease he said to his parents, “% am
going soon to be with Jesus; but 1 soretimes fear that I may
not see you there.”

% Why so, my child? " said his weeping mother.

“ Because,” he answered, *if you were set upon going to
Heaven and seeing Jesus there, you would pray about it and
sing about it; you would talk about Jesus to others, and tell
them of that happy meeting with Him in Glory. All this my
dear Sabbath School teacher taught me, and she will meet me
there. Now why did not you, my father and mother, tell me
all these things about Jesus, if you are going to meet Him

too?” 'Their tears fell fast over their dying child; and he .

fittle knew, in his unthinking eighth year, what a message

from God had pierced their souls through his innocent

words.

One day an aunt from the country visited his mother, and
their talk had run in channels for which the child no longer
felt any interest. On my sitting down beside him, he said,
*Sit you down and talk with me about Jesus; I am tired
hesring so much talk about everything else but Jesus; i
am going soon to be with Him. Ohb, do tell me everything
you know or have ever heard zbout Jesus, the spotless Lamb
of GodV” '

At last the child literally longed to be away, not for rest, oz
freedom from pain—ifor of that he had very little—but, as he
himself always put it, *to see Jesus.”  And, after all, that was
the wisdom of the heart, however he learned it.  Etemal life,
Were or hereafter, is just the vision of Jesus.

CHAPTER IX
A FOREIGN MISSIONARY

Harpy n my work as I felt through these ten years, and
successful by the blessing of God, yet I continually heard, and
chiefiy during my last years in the Divinity Hall, the wail of
the perishing Heathen in the Scuth Seas; and 1 saw that fow
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were caring for them, while I well knew that many would bs
ready to teke up my work in Calton, and cawy it forward per
haps with more efficiency than myself, Without revealing the
state of my mind to any person, this was the supreme subject
of my daily meditation and prayer; and this alse led me @
enter upon those medical studies, In which I purposed taking
the full course ; but at the close of my third year, an incident
oceurred, which led me at once to offer myself for the Foreign
Mission feld ' g

The Reformed Presbyterian Church of Scotland, in which
i bad been brought up, had been advertising for another
Missionzry to join the Rev. John Ingliz in his grand work on
the New Hebrides. Dr Bates, the excellent convener of the
Heathen Missions Committes, was deeply grieved, because for
two years their appeal had failed. At length, the Synod, after
wuch prayer and consuliation, felt the claims of the Heathen
30 urgently pressed upon them by the Lord’s repeated calls,
that they sesolved to cast lots, to discover whether God would
thus select any Minister to be relleved from his bome-charge,
and designated as a Missionsry to the South Bezs. Each
member of Synod, as I was informed, agreed to hand in, after
golemn appeal to God, the names of the three best gualified in
his esteem for such 2 work, and be who had the clear majority
was to be loosed from bis congregation, and to proceed to the
Mission field—aor the first 2nd second highest, if two could be
secured, Hearing this debate, and feeling an intense interest
in these most unusual proceedings, I remember yet the hushed
golemnity of the prayer before the names were handed in,
remnember the strained silence that beld the Assembly while
the serutinisers retired to sxamine the papers ; and I remember
how tears blinded iy eyes when they returned to announce
that the result was so indecigive, that it was clear that the Lord
had not in that way provided & Missionary. The cavse wag
once again zoleranly laid before God in prayer, and 2 clovd of
sadness appeared to fall over all the Synod.

The Lord kept saying within me, * Since none better quali
fied can be got, rise and offer yourself1”  Almost overpower
ing was the impulse to answer aloud, * Heve am I, send me”
But I was dreadfully afrald of mistaking my mere boman
emotions for the will of God. 8o 1 resolved i make It &
subject of close deliberation and prayer for a few days longes,
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and to look st the proposal from every possible aspect. Be-
sides, I was keenly solicitous about the effect upon the hun
dreds of young people and others, now attached to all my
Classes and Meetings ; and yet I felt 2 growing assurance that
this was the call of God to His servant, and that He who was
willing to employ me in the work abroad, was both able and
willing to provide for the on-carrying of my work at home
My medical studies, as well as my literary and divinity train-
ing, had specially qualified me in some ways for the Foreign
field, and from every aspect 2t which T could Took the whole
facts in the face, the voice within me sounded like a volce from
God,

It was under good Dr. Bates of West Campbell Street that
1 had begun my career in Glasgow--receiving £ 2¢ per annum
for district visitation in conmection with his Congregation,
along with instruction under Mr. Hislop and his staff in the
Free Church Normnal Ssminary-—and ob, how Dr. Bates did
rejoice, and even weep for joy, when I called on him, and
offered myself for the New IHebrides Mission! 1 returned
to my lodging with & lighter heart than I had for some time
enjoved, feeling that nothing so clears the vision, and lifts
up the life, 2s 2 decision to move forward in what you know
to be entirely the will of the Lord, 1 sid to my fellow
student, Joseph Copeland, who bad chummed with me all
through our course at college, “ I have been away signing my
banishment” {a rather trifling way of talk for such an ocea-
gion). “1 have offered myself as a Missionary for the New
Hebrides.”

After a long and silent meditation, in which he seemed Joat
in far wandering thoughts, his znswer was, * If they will accept
of me, I am also resolved to go!”

I said, “ Will you write the Convener to that effect, or lat
me do so?”

He replied, * You mayp.”

A few minutes later his letter of offer was in the post offics,
Next morning Dr. Bates called upon us early, and after a long
conversation, commended us and our future work to the Lord
God in fervent prayer. At @ meeting of the Foreign Missions
Comrmittee, held immediately theveafter, both were, after dus
deliberation, formally accepied, on condition that we passed
suecessfully the usual examinations required of cendidatey for
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the Minlstre,  And for the next twelve months we were placed
gnder a special committes for advice as to medical experience,
scquaintance with the mudiments of trades, and anything elss
which might be thought usefil to vs In the Foreign field.

VWhen it became known that 1 was preparing 1o go abroad
28 Missionary, nearly all were dead against the proposal, except
Dz, Bates and my fellow-student. My dear father and mother,
however, when I consulted them, characteristically replied,
“that they had long since given me awzy to the Lord, and in
this maiter also would leave me to God's disposal” From
other quarters we were besieged with the strongest opposition
on all sides, Even Dr Symington, one of my professors in
divinity, and the beloved Minister in connection with whose
congregation I had wrought so long as a City Missionary,
and in whose Kirk Session I had for years sat as an Eldex,
repeatedly urged me o remain at home,

To his arguments § replied, “that my mind was finally
resolved 5 that, though I loved my work and my people, yet
¥ felt that 1 could leave them to the care of Jesus, who would
soon provide them o better pastor than I; and that, with
regard to my life amongst the Cannibals, 25 I had only once
to die, 1 wag content to leave the time and place and means
in the hand of God, who had ziready marvellously preserved
me when visiting cholera patients and the fever-stricken poor ;
on that seore T had positively no further concern, having left
it ail absolutely to the Lord, whom 1 sought to serve and
bononr, whether in life or by death.”

The house connected with my Green Street Church was
now offered to me for a Manse, and any reasonable salary that
1 cared to ask (as against the promised 4120 per annum for
the far-off and dangerous New Hebrides), on condition that I
would remain at home. I cannot honestly say that such offers
or opposing influences proved & heavy trial to me; they rather
tended to confirm my determination that the path of duty was
o go abroad.

Amongst many who sought to deter me, was one dear oid
Christian gentleman, whose crowning argument always was,
#'The Cannibals ! you will be eaten by Cannibale1” At last
i replied, “Mr. Dickson, you are advanced in years now, and
gour own prospect is scon to be laid in the grave, there to be
ssten by worms ; I confess to you, that if I can but live and
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dle sereing 2nd booowdng the Lord Jesns, it will make no
difference to me whether I am eaten by Cannibals or by worms;
and in the Great Day my reswrreciion body will arise as fale
as yours in the likeness of our visen Redeerer.”

The old gentleman, raising his bacds In 2 deprecating
attitude, ieft the room exclaiming, © After that I have nothing
more to say1”

My dear Green Strest people grieved excessively at the
thought of my leaving them, and daily pled with me to remain
Indecd, the opposition was so strong fom nearly all, and
many of them warm Christian friends, that I was sorely
teropted to question whether 1 was carrying out the Divine
will, or only some headstrong wish of my own.  But conscience
said louder and clearer every day, “ Leave all these resulis

~with Jesus your Lord, who szaid, *Go ye lnto ali the world,

preach the Gospel to every creature, and lo! 1 am with you
alway.'® These words kept ringing in my esrs; these were
our marching orders.

Some retorted upon me, ¥ There are Heathen 2t home
ist us seek and save, first of all, the lost ones perishing at ous
doors” This I flt to be most true, and an appalling fact;
but I unfailingly observed that those who made this retort
neglected these Home Heathen themselves; and sc the

-pbjection, 28 from them, lost all its power.

On meeting, however, with so many obstructing influences,
¥ again haid the whole matter before my dear parents, and
their reply was to this effect :——* Heretofore we feared to bias
you, but now we must tell you why we pmise God for the
decision to which you bave been led, Your father's beart was
set upon being a Minister, but other claims forced him to give
it up. When you were given to them, your father and mother
laid you upon the altar, their first-born, to be consecrated, i

‘God saw fit, a8 a Missionary of the Crosz; and it has been

their constant prayer that you might be prepared, gualified,
and led to this very decigion ; and we pray with all our hesst
that the Lord may accept your offering, long spare you, and
give you many souls from the Heathen World for your hire®
From that moment, every doubt a3 to my path of duty for
ever vanished, I saw the band of God very visibly, not only
preparing me for, but row leading me to, the Foreign Mission
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Well did I know that the sympathy and prayers of my dear
parents were warmly with me in all my studies and iz all my
Mission work; but for my education they could, of course,
give me ne mouey help. Al through, on the contrary, It was
my pride and joy to help them, being the eldest in 2 family
of eleven; though I here most gladly and gratefully record

that all my brothers and sisters, as they grew up and began

to earn a living, tock their full share in this same blessed
privilege, For we stuck to 2ach other and o the old folks
like burs, and bad all things *in common,” as a family in
Christ—and 1 knew that never again, howsoever long they
raight be spared through the peaceful autemn of life, would
the dear old father and mother lack any joy or comfort that
the willing bands and loving bearis of all their children could
#ingly or unitedly provide. For ail this I did praise the Lord !
It consoled me, beyond description, in parting from them,
prebably for ever, i this world at lesst ‘

CHAPTER X
TO THE NEW HEBRIDES

O the firss of December 1857-~being then in my thiriy-thisd
vear—the other Missionary-designate and I were ¥licensed ™
zs preachers of the Gospel. Thereafter we spent four months
In visiting and addressing pearly gvery Congregation and
Habbath School in the Reformed Presbyterian Church of
Beotland, that the people might see us and know us, and
thereby take a personzl interest in ouwr work. On the z2zed
Sarch 858, in Dr. Symington’s church, Glasgow, in presence
of » mighty erowd, and after  magnificent sermon on “ Core
over and belp us,” we were soletanly ordained as Ministers of
the Gospel, and set apart as Missionaries to the New Hebrides,
On the 16th April of the same year, we left the Tail of the
Bank st Grsenock, and set sail in the Cludbe for the Foreign
Higzion Reld

Qur vopsge to Melbourne was rather tedious, but ended
gevepervesly, under Uspiain Broadfol, 2 kindly, brave-bearted
Scat, whe did everything that was possible for our comfost
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He himself led the singing ou board at Wouwhip, which was
alwaye charming to me, and was always regularly conducted-—
oo deck when the weather was falr, below when it was rough
¥ was also permitted to conduct Bible Classes amongst both
the crew and the passengers, at times and places approved of
by the Captain—in which there was great joy.

Arviving 2t Melbourne, we were welcomed by Rev. Bn
oor, Mr, and Mrs Samuel Wilson, and Mr. Wright, all
Raformed Presbyterians from Geelong, Mr. Wilson’s twe
zhildren, Jessie and Donald, had been under our care during
the voyage ; and my young wife and I went with them for 2
few days on a visit to Geelong, while Mr. Copeland remained
an board the Clutha to look after our boxes and to waich for
any opportunity of reaching our destination on the Islands.
He heard that an American ship, the Frands F. Sage, wes
sailing from Melbourne to Penang; and the Captain agreed
o land vs on Aneityum, New Hebrides, with our two boats
and fifty boxes, for £xoo. We got on board on the rath
August, but such a gale blew that we did not sail till the 17th.
On the Clutha all was quiet, and good order prevailed ; in the
B P. Sage all was noise and profanity. The Captain said he
kept his second mate for the purpose of swearing at the men
and knocking them sbout. The voyage was most disagreeable
to all of us, but fortunately it lasted only twelve days. Onthe
z9th we were close up to Aneityum ; but the Captain refused
to land us, even in his boats ; some of us suspecting that his
men were so badly used that had they got on shore theg
would never have returned to him! In any case he had
beforehand secured his L100,

He izy off the island till a trader’s boat pulled across to see
what we wanted, and by it we sent a note to Dr. Geddie, one
of the Missionaries there, [Early next morning, Monday, he
arrived in his boat, accompanied by Mr., Mathieson, a pewly-
arrived Missionary from Nova Scotia; bringing also Captain
Anderson in the small Mission schooner, the Jokn Knox, and
s large Mission boat called the Columbio, well tnanned with
crews of able and willing Natives, Our fifty boxes were soon
on board the [ohn Kwox, the Columbia, and our own boatg——
all being heavily loaded and built up, escept those that had
s be used in pulling the others ashore. Dr. Geddie, Mr

Mashieson, Mrs, Paton, and I were pewhed among the bozes






