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Let ue try to-day to think concerning 
Brod foci in whics the Lord 
J « » Christ stands to us. [tin » fac: of 
pe sical Iife thei. while we are 1m med 
pc on © great many thiog=, 
we are immediately dependent upon ihe 
ron. s dream was not all & dream, 
wheat the darkness wrapping ihe carn 
wound, 8d the chill snd gloom, because 
se wus was blotied out of ihe) ravens. All 
prwibilicy of life snd growih bangs direc - 

beam. George B.evensos, 
first locomotive, 

+ + lions of yours ago, sad pow by 
so of best dsm prisoned in the fire of the 
« gooe, wakes the heat which wakes the 
vowin i and iis the seam which makes 

. When we are carried along 
, thet wiich osrries us i» 

beconre 
© u anil) wheel tare s by (he push of water | 

it is the sun, after all, which turns the 
wel, because it is the power of the sun 

« lifes the water up into the sky which 
» clouds and falls in reine and, then 

colating down he hillside, broomes 
slots And the vital processes of our 
ties also depend upos the sun. 1 sup 
« our nervous system is & Jind of bet 

v. though we do pot knos much about 
Weon'y know thet there is & surange 

wibing which curries our messages 
« the brain 10 the flager tie ; and this, 
fouls, depends upon the sun. It is the 
that stores the germ in the kernel, | 

we sun which hfs the plumul 
de, aod pushes the radicle downwards, 
« the sun which pumps the sap slong 
the channels of the tree. If thesun were 
manently eclipsed there were only dark- 
« and death and cold. And thw is the 
wion in which our Lord sends 10 we 
would be interesting 10 take note of all 
Serivtures in which the Lord is spoken 
oa Bun. As we hang for physical life 
wn the great orb which is in (he visible 
wens, #0 we bang for spiriteal life 00 
we Christ, who i» our spiritu | Bus 

K bie's hymn is true: 

Sun of my soul, my Saviour dear, 
I< is not night if thou be near; 
Oh, may 80 earth-bors cloud arise 
To inde thee from thy tervant's eyes 

Avide wilh me from mors till eve, 
For without thee | cannot Jive, 
Abide with me when night i+ nigh; 
For without thee I dare not de 

the first chapter of the fir-t Epistle 10 
Coristhinne, thirtieth vere, there is a 
dof a 4 of the 

derful mory of the Pred Bot. ben 
he came 3 himeelf, I sol duubt that 

i od , aod bis filth 
dwtance from bome 

snd filth, wondering whether wheu 
he reached bin father’s house he would be 
received. * Bot when be was yet 8 grest 
way off bie father saw him, and bad cox- 
passi 6, sod rae and fell oo his deck snd 
kissed him.” And whe be began to falter, 
“Make me a8 ove of thy hired servers” 
the faiher broke is aad said 10 bir #‘Tvents, 
* Bring forth the best robe, snd put on 
him.” This best robe was a shin ng white 
garment, which covered tre whole per-o, 
and when the boy pus it 00 bim be was ali 
completely enwrapped, aod you could wot 
se the rags sod fith. Undoubtedly, be 
wae pretiy bad. Yes, 1 su be was; 
but, as far as oufward relations were con 
orrned, he was in royal plight, sad vo 
servant could poist the fi sod say, 
. Woat o sight be fs 1° Be, the Lord Jesus 
Christ trewts us. We have all been in Lhe 
far country; sod were pretty well covered 
with rigs ap filth ; but wheo he comes to 
ue be throws over us the “robe of right 
voussess.” Jesus Christ “was made in the 
likeners of sinful flesh and for #in,” sod, 
while every tinge of depravity wen eradi- 
cated from bis patare, be was made in our 
oature, 
absolutely com 
band, snd w to expisting the doom suach- 
od 10 it 00 the other. And when I believe 
him ' ¢ wraps me abut with the robe of 
bis righteousness, and 1 am justified ; the 
Lord bas vothing to say against me 

But, then, not oaly is the Lord made 
unio us wisdom sod righteousness, but he 
is made unto us sanctificatson. Be sure 
be dees not leave ua ia filth ; be sets to 
work (0 clesnse the inner foalne sw. 'Bave- 
ufication bas 10 do with our intern | clear 
ing. Christ, by the power of the spirit, 
puts sa new spirit into ue. He, by the 
power of the spirit, fills us with love for 

himself. He bolds us io contact with 
himeelf, snd ws *‘bebolding es 10 a glass 
the glory of the Lord, are changed into the 
same from glory to glory.” 8o that, bye. 
and-hye, by sangtification, we zet inwardly 
adjasted 10 the law, He is made unto us 
sancti i 

This Beripture aleo says that he is made 
unto us redemption. This is & somewhat 
singular word, It is ae if the Apostle bad 
exhausted every other word in bis voosbu- 
lary snd pow therefore uses this general 
word to include everything. - 

Well, sioce be is all this, aod he alone 
is all this, sod since we can only receive 
oll from him just as we receive life physi. 
eally from the ain, we can ensily see what 

cugh! to be the main purpose of our 
Chrietion life, the keeping of ourrelves 
always in the light of him 

piritusl state, if we let clouds 
» ourselves aod Jesus Christ, 

hurd time. Prayer meétings do 
vot give co nfort, - nd your private prayers 
do wot amount to suything. What you 
bave 10 do then is 10 sweep nway the 
clouds ; for we have volition ovey these 
piritus! clouds. Our sim ought to be to 

«bich the Lord Jesus stands to va “Or 

+ are ye in Christ Jesus, who of God i» 
fe unio us wisdom sed pighteousnes 

| sspctification and redeniption” If 
+ think aboct efully, you will see 
t these are very wide aod incladiig 
tions. Tt ln na if the apostle had aid, 
Al, sweryth vou need you will find in 

us Christ Of God, J-sus 

te unio us wisdom.” I 
ful thieg 10 be wine ; wonderful 
g 10 bave sn sbeolutely unclouded 
roe of gisdom. We ocsopot. because 
asic med No 1t all our lives, bonerive the 
0 it i 10 be sure there in some source 
“nee we can get 80 Wer) 10 the derpest 
vons which will ask them elves about 
snd about death. For ir stener, very 
jaent'y we are much troubled and bur 
od, sod it seems 10 us we if the path of 
turned beck spon itrelf, 8) many sav 

w, 1 donot wee why God should 
we #0; there is that other person. he 

«not seem 10 be +o tremied ” How 
juently 10 ibis question ** Why,” we 
(3r an speawer only an echo, and ws are 

srkoess so. trouble. Now, here is 
ething that can belp ue greatly ; we 

v be sure that we are pot the spo t of 

we are in the grasp of 8 wire Pro. 

*nce ; and then io the darko: sx we wil 

os gleam of light We should be abeo- 

y certain thet there is aronnd us a 

ting snd loving sad special Providence 
tieye ita bond ov ve arn mother lay~ 

baod upon ber child It Jesus 
hes us soything, be surely teiches us 

He points us 10 the chattering com- 
y of sparrows (and they were jost ss 
werous and pestifero 4 in Palesiine a- 

two of them conld he hought for 

) sud be says, “ Your tuther re- 
where them ; sre ye pot much better 
they 1° : 

Y enrs ago, | was moving, sod everything 

« armed vp, sod all the formitare was 
remendous disorder, and it wan all ae 

omfortanle as possible. Yer my litle 
d was sbeolutely unconcerned amid al! 
disarder, because she koew that noth 

that could “arm ber wou'd come our 
+ #il, for she bad absolute ‘rust in he 
er sod mother. Well, we caonot tell 

y that thing is hedged u 

«askew, but if we are 
+ pariienlar Providence as specialas te 
~ of & parent for her child, eed pot 

soxions, And you get this swmsurasce 
ww Jenne. 
fod withi myself instivets for prayer. 
@ in rouble; my arms are very short, 
U toh them a1 I may, I cannot begin 

extent of the trouble. Then 

1 
Teen, there jo tris mighty question 
at the existence of the soul afier death 

are very dim and 
1 resson abou 

right pr-win +1 
asd do they lead 

know, fur be say 

keep ourselves in the shining vision of 
Jesus Chri 1. And don’t you see that if 
you do thet it is like a suushioy day in 
summer, with the blue sky, and the (ra 

grace of flowers? What is the end sod 
aim of the Christise I=? Is it 10 have 
rammer al shiving dewn in your 
heart? K yourself al ® in this 
vision of Jrats Chriet,aad then all questions 
will get decided as to what you should do. 

1f ll this is true we ought to believe a 
wide way snd a great way (owsrds Jesus 
Chiiw. Some people will believe towards 
him aa to righteousoess. Tney believe he 
forgives their mu: , but they believe nothing 
vise, and they get just as much ay they 
believe and pethiog else. Toey have the 
memory of a time when they were caver: 
1, sod their mind reveris to that; but 

they sKould believe towards God as vot 
only wisdom sud i but they 
should believe towards him as their sanc 
nfieation. Just ss the earth bas sa great 
with toward the sun, whose beams will 
wart the germs of vegetation, we ured a 
wrest f.ith towards Jesus Christ. Well, 
we vhall bave it if we koow wore about 
Jesus Curis, snd we shall koow shout 
nim if we read more about him in the New 
Teswment. Lyte, who wrote that®sweet 
hymn : 

Abide with we, fast falls the eventide, 

wrote also swolber hymuo, less familiar, 
but of similir import. Tt is this: 

Long did 1 10], snd knew no earthly rest, 
Far did I rove. ard knew ne certain home; 

At last I sought them in his sheltering 
breast, 

Who opes bis arms and bide the weary 
come. 

Wit him I found a tome, s rest divine; 
And since then Tam his and be is mine. 

Yes, be in mine, and nought of earthly 
things, 

Not a'l the charms of pleasure, wealta 
or power, 

The tame of heroes or the pomp of kings, 
Could tempt me 10 foreg his love an 

hour 
Go, worthless world, I cry, with all that’s 

thine 
Gal Lmy Ba 

The good I have i 1 from hin stores supplied, 
The ill i+ only what be deems the best, 

He for my friend, I'm rich with nought 
bewide 

And poor without him, though of all pos- 
sensed, 

iour’s am, and be is mise. 

Changes may come—I take, or I resign— 
Content while I am his, and be is mine. 

Wha'e’er may chaoge,iv him no change is 
een, 

A glorious sun, that wanes pol. mor 
declines ; 

Above the clouds and storms, he walks 
Aerens, 

And sweetly on his people’s darkness 
shines, 

Al may de part—I fret not nor repine, 
While I my S8aviour’s am, while he is mine. 

He stays me falling; lifts me up when down; 
Reclaims me wand riog, guards from 

every foe; 

P sotx on my worthless brow the victor’s 
crown ; - 

Which, in return hefore his feet I throw, 
Grieved that I tapnot bet erprace bie shrine 
Who deigos 10 own me hie, 88 be is mine, 

Whi'e bere, alsa! T know hat half his love, 
But balf discerc him, snd but half adore ; 

But whee I meet him ia (he reslme sbove, 
5 10 love him better, praise him 

sad tell, amid the choir divine, 
How fally I am bis, aad be is wive, 

~~ National Baptist. 

‘A Thieves’ Parlor Visited by a Clty Mis- 
slonary. 

The Rev. James Welle, M. ‘A., of Glas- 
gow, in & recent address, said: * [ entered 
® house where seven or eight men were 
playing at cards. As they were eatisfled 
ata glance that [ bad nothing to do with 
the police, I at once announced myself as 

i frauk- 
heir profession : they 

were regular thieves, I wa) in a thieves’ 
parlour, or den of thieves. The house had 
soarcely & lek furoiture io it, for the Pipa Sk = send id 
to flit at 8 moment's notice. Toe nen did 
vot look like other men, Eviden:ly their 
clothes bad pot been made tor bem, but 

wo-shop. Ti bad 
oot SR, Po aod stunt-d, uo- 

boueless frames. 

them 
forty—was so Eaglishmaa, called Frie 
rl 8. rng becauss, as in the care 
of sson Crusoe’s man, some grest 
event of bis life had taken place on thst 
day. He was a returned, convict aod the 
chief of the crew, ‘by merit raised to that 
bad eminence.’ He ruled them with a nod, 
and owed bis undisputed authority appar- 
ently to the sheer intensity of his iniquity rr ¥ ob 
aod his y foroe 
His sparit seemed a compound of hatred of 
good sod hatred of mas—s compound of 
Cain snd Ishmael, nod I t that I bad 
never before met aayone #0 ened and 
defiant. He gave me a disquieting ides of 
the meaning of the fhrase “the dangerous 
classes.” He bad lustrous eyes, sunken 
cheeks, and a hollow, coasumptive cough. 
I expressed r at bis poor health. 
“Yes, be said, ‘I bel 10 & copsumplive 
family, not ove of wl bas lived past 
fcrtysfive, and I am now over forty.’ I 
reasoned with them and all condemn- 
od themselves except ‘No,’ be 
said sternly, ‘society has wronged me and 
I am just taking my revenge upon society ; 
that's fair enough.” *But,” I replied, ‘You 
must mn sooner or later; for you 
sre weak, man ie streng and God is 
stionger; both God and men are against 
you.' ‘No,’ be yelled fariously, ‘Friday 
will never giv .' . He then described 
with admiration the death-bed of an old 
thief. whose name seemed a household 
word with them and who, with b. 
breath, rid culed ‘the parson’ who ed 
to pray with him, snd died blaspheniiog. 
“The aext in poixt of age was ‘Tommy,’ 

who might be acout twenty-seven, He 
ae i roses of Jrve jee vib is 

ealth. Though brought up « Roman- 
ist, be had an extensive uke heb with 
the Bible, which, he told me he had gained 
ia prison. He frankly admitted the truth 
of all I said, il his misery and self- 
dis satisfaction, but pleaded that he could 
vot now keep himeslf. He deeply regreited 
tost his father, who was also a thief, bad 
not taught him s trade; b. bad been ‘born 
in the business another thief said ; a 
no one could lingly 
than he did—'T am like the unjust steward 
in the parable. I © onot dig snd to beg 
I 4m ashamed.” His deep feeling drew out 
my sympathy, sad subsequently I bad 
frieadly interviews with him. 
“A well dressed young fellow, who wae 

mater of the bouse, told me that he must 
be a Catholic, because his father had told 
him so. He said that as master of the 
house he levied blackmail on the rest. 
Four or five heavy-necked ha'flings com~ 
pleted the crew. They were apprentices 
at this t college, though they had 
pot yet taken out their degree, but they 
would soon be fit for it. They showed me 
some silk haodkerchiefs ‘which they had 
stolen, with the marks torn out, Ove 
showed me my own bandkerchief which he 
bad ab tracted from my pocket during 
conversation. At my request he showed 
me how be had stolen it, and eo I got wy 
first lesson in pocke: picking, They 
showed not a little hardened bravado, and 
a tendency to magpify their adventures, 
They bad oarrowly escaped detection the 
previous evenirg, as they had stolen, 
among other things, a basket wich six 
bottles of brandy. They were revelling 
over their epuil when,.roused by the alarm 
of the dete. tives, they threw up the window 
sad dashed the bott'es in pieces againet 
the wall. They described the episode with 
reat animation sod dramatic «ff ct. They 

showed a most intense batred of policemen 
1nd were quite sure that a thief had not so 
much to seswer for on the Judgment Day 
as a policeman. I said, ‘Is it fair or manly 
in you to take away from sn werk- 
ingman the money he has wrought for, and 
to do it by coming sneaking behind him ** 
They evaded the q estion, but maintaived 
strongly thet there was the strictest honor 
among thieves, and in proof of it quoted 
the case of the governor o! Milbank Peni- 
tentiary, whose watch, stolen in London, 
was returned 10 bim by post by the thieves, 
as oron as they knew it was his, and all 
this in token of their respect for him. As 
1 was leaving, Friday said, ‘Well, you're 
the first stranger that has visited us to-day 
sod I take it for » good sign. I thin 
we'll have good uck to-night,’—and a loud, 
rude laugh signified their hearty approval 
of the tentimert, Unwilling 10 4 him 
bave the last word, I made another appeal 
ta tim, ' ‘Nay, pay,’ be replied with pierc- 
ing emphasis, ‘none of your canting and 
prayiog for me; be sure Friday will die 
plucky ; Friday will die plucky sad no 
mi e) With, these defiant toner ring. 
ing in ears | came sadly down the 
stair. 

* Three or four months afterwards, when 
near the Tron some one gently 
touched my arm. - ing round I found 
wy friend Tommy, much excited. Court. 
eouely lifting bis eap 10 me, he said: ‘Do 
you remember Shiny when you saw ws 
all in Priocess Bareet I* Yen,” [ said, ‘Do 
you remember what Friday said to you? 
“Yeo, be said that he ‘would die placky.’ 
‘Well, be got seven year from Lord Ard- 
willan, yesterday, for stealing a waich ; he 
never spoke a word aller, vor lifted his 
bead, snd b found dead in hie cell 
this mor: Poor Friday | after all, be 
did vot die id 1 told this story ton 
frierd of mive, an advocate, who mevtios 
ed ‘t to Lord Ardailisn, Hie Uordehip 
remewbered Friday quite well, and, tece 
christian pbilsothrogist thet he was, he 
was profoundly aff-cled.” 

~Thbere is nothing in the universe that 
I fear but that I shall not know all m; 
duty, or shall fail fo do it~ Mary Lgen. 

4 found a Saviour. 

all round to the nor’ard, 
nor'esst,” he wattersd. 

don’t rain yet, does it?” He held up 
band to the sky, ano suddenly felt » rain- 
droy. “She's a comin’; rain is s~comm’ 
sure. Wind is dreadful . Bull 
everything in snug and Be. e pee | 

low, for'srd and aft, 1 guess the 
 Petpel’ will stand it, I hope to make 
harbor "fore dark.” 
“Harbor I” bow pleasant the thought 

of a refuge in contrast with thie driving 
wind, this howling tes, sud the ugly rooks 
of Naylor's Point too! 
“Must get round Naylor's P’int some- 

how,” exclaimed Skipper Jack. “Good to 
get bome and see Jerry.” 

Jerry was Fakir ny: a life almost 
pear its end, sod broken upon 
waves of suffering, but soon to biave rest, 
* *Good to see Ji ; good to get into 
harbor,” said the skipper once more. 
“Hurd a sarboard I” he here shouled the 
maa at the helm, 
The “Petrel” readily obeyed this com- 

mend from his master, re os eel 
telt the pressure of the wind, 
fosw around the vessel's bows was piled 
up like a drift of January snow. 
“ will step down into the cabin,” said 

Skipper Jack. “I hope Fred as turned 
in.” Fred was the skipper's nephew—a 
boy of seventeen—now making hie first 
voyage in the “Petre.” 
A generous, active and manly fellow was 

Fred Tolman. In his gues spon be 
had but ove fault: Fred become 
“pious.” This was no recommendation in 
the eyes of Bkipper Jack. Disregardi 

je was not at ease with ove who di 
him. 

“Don’t like to have these folks round 
that pray and read their Bibles,” muttered 
the skipper when be beard about Fred's 
new life. “Only thing I have agaivst 

» 
In the mind of Fred’s mother—a praying 

woman—S8kipper Jack’s opposition to re- 
ligioa was her only objection to Fred's 
venture at sea with his uncle. Bat rome- 
times any barsh opposition to the truth is 
only & sign of a serious disturbance of con- 
science within, Skipper Jack was rebuked 
by bis nephew’s quiet, reverent life, 

In the soug little cabin of the “Petrel” 
sat Fred Tolman busily reading. 
“Ho, boy! hones you >= turned in.” 
“Well, Uncle Jack, thought on the 

whole I wouldn't, thank you ” 
“Readiv’, Fred 1” 

saw Fred's Bible in the 
de. 

“Thought I would, uncle ; eort of quiet 
down here, you know.” 

Fred's answer irritated his uncle. “Well, 
bor, that wou’t get you into harbor. The 
storm is breakin’ on us fast ; no time to be 
readi 

Fred said nothing to tl 
to have his nephew “turn in 
#go, snd now, because the latter was read- 
ing his Bible, soxious to have him turn 
out, 

“8'pose you think you have got into a 
comfortable harbor 7 That's the way with 
yon pious folks—thinkin' only of them- 
selves and lettin’ the rest of the world go. 
Well, Jerry he has nothin’ to do with sich 
things ; he bears his pain like a hero, He 
don’t need yovr prayin’ or your readjp’—" 
He stopped ; Fred had quietly closed the 
B.ble and left the cabin. 
“What a fool I am!” thought Skipper 

Jack. “I don’t treat the ecent. I'm 
ashamed of myself. m bellowin’ away 
like 8 mad ball» He looked round upon 
the now empty cabin. There was that 
Bible. He took it up involuntaril 
it care ‘eesly and saw thess words : 
is mo peace, saith the Lord, unto the 
wicked.” He dropped the book as if it 
were a bomb about to explode, and rushed 
upon the deck. When be lodked at the 
great wrathful sea tossing the “Betrel” 
from billow to billow, he felt that all that 
raging of the waves was in image of the 
disturbance in his own breast. 
The rain now un to sweep across the 

ocean. It relieved Skipper Jack to see 
this new element of discord, for he had 
felt his own deficiency nly wheo the 
nephew that he hectored calmly took his 
irritating remarks, avd sbowed that the 
nephew’s religion was a force superior to 
the uncle’s irreligion. 
But there was Jerry at howe. If 

Skipper Jack was out in a spiritual chaos, 
outside of a harbor, Jerry kept him com- 
pany. 
“he boy don't want Fred's port he bas 

been makin’ for; and if Jerry can get 
slong, his father can, I guess,” reasoned 
Bp. Jack. In this frame of soul he 
had ererged upon the deck of the “Petrel.” 
“Ho, bo!” he soon shouted, “This 

won't do!” He turned to the man at the 
wheel aud cried, “Bill Lappen, you go to 
the bow. Keep a sharp Icokoat, - I'll take 
the wheel.” 
The crew of the *Petrel” was very small, 

and in this rough weather it seemed weaker 
still. Going round Naylor's Point, too, the 
vessel’s course was very much vexed. 
Would the *'Petrel” weather that point 
sud make harbor? Might she not be 
blown out to sea? Tuen, Naylor's Point 
was an exoeedingly rocky projection—a 
kind of giant foot thrust cut by the land to 
trip up i eedless vessels. 
“Tough time!” groaned the scxipper, 

grioping the wheel, 
How hard it was to steer, the wind 

pouncing down, the, waves rushing, the 
rocks threatening, and a fierce rain slash: 
ing and dripping everywhere! When did 
the wheel ever seem #0 hard to manage ? 
“Just let me help you,” said Fred, 

ta es Jack er oeciing! ipper Jacl ext mean to 

accept the help of a boy he bad ridiouied, 
wut was imperative. 

“Hard a starboard | hard, hard I” the 
lookout wou d shout, and round would go 
£0 the wheel obediently. 
Bach a difference as there was between 

the two faces at the wheel —8xipper Jack's 
#0 soxious, unhappy, stormy; Fred’s 
quiet and at real. 
“Hard your hel-ux I” the lookout was 

shouting. 
“Goin’ to be a slim chance to get round 

that p'int,” murm the oki 
“There wow | There she gm! There! 
Yes, we are wig on round in good style.” 

Atler a weary half-hour the skipper was 
oat only in the harbor, but at home. He 
be Ary 10 fee his son. 

i ell, carl he exclaimed, “how are 
you J 

The consumptive fastened his hollow 
eyes oo his father, 
“I~T am better.” 

er, Jerry I : 
hota body ~bat— but ~& have got— S., Ps : 

“What gor! Got into harbor 7” 
“Father, 1 

Yes, if th’s getting 
into harbor, I—am there; and I think, 
father, it's aboat time for you—"" 
The oki rose and left the room. He 

sought a little corner up in the shado 
a isos upon his knees, in 

greater than By Fer ge 4 
wild storm a howled about the root 
of the a hast. 

“Can't hold out say longer,” be groaned 
No more opposition now, but over waves 

of stormy penitence the soul of Skipper 
Jack came into harbor at the foot of the 
cross. — Ex. 

In all ages thers have beev found chris 
tian ministers who were bold in their resin 
tance to tyransy sad in their denuncistion 
of unrighteousnees, even at the risk of 
their liver. One of the most beroic of 
all was Andrew Melville, a man hardly 

to Knox in his influence upon the 
development of the Scottish Church. Here 
are two or three characteristic examples of 

3 Dr. 

who was then 
, ind] tat 

ve found » Friend; I've |’ 

fi i a
 

i 
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ingdom, 
Melville had , remarked, in & most 
suggestive manner, “ There will pever be 
quietaess in this country till balf 8 dozen 
of you be bi i or ished from the 
land,” Melvi replied : ‘Tush, sir, 
threaten your pprple minions afler that 
manner. It is all ove to me whether I rot 
in the air or in the ground. Tse earth is 
the Lord's: Patria est ubioumque est bene. 
I have been to give my lie wher it 
would not have been half so well sacri 
at the pleasure of my God. 1 have lived 
out of your country ten years ss well as n 
it. Let God be glorified; it will not be in 
your power to baag in exile his truth.” 
On another occasion he was sent by the 

General Assembly as one of a dep tation 
to lay a certain remonstrance before the 
king, sad when the prose were read to 
the assembled council, the Eur! of Arran 

laimed, in  tove of indignation, © Who 
dares 
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b these X srticlis 7” 
Whereupon Melville calmly answered, 
' We dare,” and at once took the pen and 
appended his name. Again, in 1596, when 
a number of the clergy were admitted to 
sn sudience with the mooarch, and bis 
Majesty had accused them of holdin 
seditious meetings (for 80 be charact-ri 
the meetings of the Church for its own 
purposes), sud of alarming the country 
without reason, Melville was moved to 
speak alier this fashion: * Bir, we will 
always humbly reverence your Majesty in 
spei but since we have this occasion to 

with your Majesty in private, and since 
you are brought in extreme danger, both 
of your life aad crown, and along with you 
the country and the Church of God are 
like to go to wreck for uot telling you the 
truth and giving yoo. faithfal council, we 
must discharge our duty,or else be traitors 
both to Christ sod you. Therefore, sir, ae 
diverse times before I have told you, so 
pow again I must tell you, there are two 
kings and two kingdoms in Scotland ; there 
ie King James, the bead of this Common- 
wealth, and th re is Christ Jesus, the King 
of the Church, whose subject James the 
Bixth is, and of w} kingdom he is not 
ak r & head, but a mem- 

A yield w you your place 
and give you all due obedience; but again 
1 say you are not the head of the Ohurch; 
you caono! give us that eternal life which 
we seek for even in this world, and you 
canvot deprive us of it. Permit us then 
freely to meet in the name of Christ, aod 
to attend to the interests of that Church of 
which you are the chief member.” 

God's Last %all—A Foot. 

Ina certain Bomersetshire town thers 
lived, about four yéars ago, a youog mao 
—John—who was noted for his reckless 
vess and darivg impiety. He was always 
to the front in any misonief or doworight 
wickedness, and this despite a good ex- 

smple at home and the repeated k nduess- 
es of friends aud well-wishers. Ia the 
year 1884 [ was called to the town in which 
be lived to preach a “mission” for ten days, 
and the working committee did all in threw 
power to secure a goo{ att ndavce. Sev- 
eral ladies ried hard to induce Joho to 
s tend the servicer, but he pepmistently re- 
fased notil half the services had passed by. 
On the Thursday evening, just as I had 
taken my plece at the orzan, the chapel 
door was opeoed, and to the amazement 
of everybody, Jobo came in, He wished 
to remain near the door, but flually he 
came forward and occupied the only 
vacant sest in the building, close by the 
platform. The men paid deep attention to 
the singing and to the sermon, and at the 
close he seemed aa if riveted to the spot 
A large number withdrew after the ssrmon, 
while an equally large number remained 
to an “instruction,” + mong the latter 
this John remained. When the servioe 
was fiaally concluded, a friend of mine en- 
tered into conversation with this man, sod 
accompanied him home. I was afterwards 
informed that the two men were together 
until pearly midnight. John a mitted 
the truth of the sermon, said 
that he intended to be but he coald 
not do it “too suddently”—he would wait 
awhile, and then serve God. ; 
My friend would not be put off wo easily, 

and very solemnly did he warn John ot the 
danger of delay, and urge nim to as im- 
mediate decis on, but ‘he only reply was, 
“Let it alone no~. I will come aod hear 
the preacher on Sunday next.” 
_ Relating the story to me on the follow- 
ing day, my friend said thet the anawer be 
made the man was slmost jeopbetio— 
“Well John,we shall be glad to see you on 
Sunday; but, remember you u sy be dead 
before then. Now is the accepted ume.” 

ly believe it; but it was all 
had risen at mix o’olock thas 
to work as usual, sad 
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