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know all this, master,” says he, ‘and a great deal 

more; but I have not the impudence to talk thus te 

my wife, when God and my conscience knows, and 

my wife will be an undeniable evidence against me, 

that I have lived as if I had never heard of a God, 

or a future state, or anything about it; and to talk 

of my repenting, alas! (and with that he fetched a 

deep sigh, and I could see that the tears stood in his 

eyes), all ’tis past that with me.” “ Pastit, Atkins?” 
said I, ‘‘ what dost thou mean by that?” ‘I know 

well enough what I mean,” says he, “I mean ’tis 

too late, and that it is too true,” and then he gave 

way to all the violence of a guilty and despairing 

conscience. 

I told the clergyman, word for word, what he said ; 

the poor zealous priest—I must call him so, for be his 

opinion what it will, he had certainly a most singular 

affection for the good of other men’s souls, and it 

would be hard to think he had not the like for his 

own. 
The clergyman shook his head, with great concern 

in his face, when I told him all this; but, turning quick 

to me upon it, says, “If that be his case, we may 

assure him it is not too late; Christ will give him 

repentance. But pray,” says he, “explain this to him; 

that, as no man is saved but by Christ, and the merit 

of his passion procuring divine mercy for him, how 

can it be too late for any man to receive mercy? 

Does he think he is able to sin beyond the power or 

reach of divine mercy? Pray tell him, there may be


