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.CHAPTER XVII.

Bvare, Lore=, a slow, sudden death."




YouNG.

THERE was one special subject which my friend, in our quiet

evening walks, used to urge seriously upon my attention. He

had thrown up, under strong religious impressions, what prom
ised to be so good a business, and in two years he had al

ready saved money enough to meet the expenses of a college
course of education. And assuredly, never did man determine

on entering the ministry with views more thoroughly disinter

ested than his. Patronage ruled supreme in the Scottish Estab

lishment at the time; and my friend had no influence and no

patron; but he could not see his way clear to join with the

Evangelical Dissenters or the Secession; andbelieving that the

most important work on earth is the work of saving souls, he

had entered on his new course in the full conviction that, if God

had work for him of this high character to do Ho would find

him an opportunity of doing it. And now, thoroughly in ear

nest, and as part of the special employment to which he had

devoted himself; he set himself to press upon my attention

the importance, in their personal bearing, ofreligious concerns.

l was not unacquainted with the standard theology of the

Scottish Church. In the parish school I had, indeed, acquired
no ideas on the subject; and though I now hear a good deal
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