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Before us lies the life of John, Argel James, 

that man whose name is made up “ of two apos- 

tles vinculated by an angel.” Oppositiitha itle- 

page is that broad beaming countenaneé that we 

once looked upon reverently as it rose*iufore a 

crowded aundience in the town-hall of Birming- 

ham. No one conld mistake that face.” R t 

Hall déclared “thatit «w 

one he ever saw, and he was sure that Mr. James 

would be the first man recognized at the resur- 

rection. One thing 1s very certain, that multi- 

tudes will there recognize him as their faithful 

spiritual teacher, who first led them to the cross 

of Christ. He will then stand in the foremost 

rank of that throng who wear the crown of rejoi- 

cing that is conferred upon the earnest minister. 

After reading carefully the biography before 

us, we are persuaded that here lay the secret of 

that influence that carried his name throughout 

Christendom. John Angell James was not a 

profound theologian. He was not an acute con- 

troversialist. He wrote no commentaries. He 

untied no knotty questions of exegesis. He made 

no discoveries in philosophy. Yet it is probable 

thst he numbered more readers, more hearers, 

and more converts to Jesus Christ, than any 

English preacher of thie century. 

able distinction he won by simply following the 

straight single path of preaching the Gospel of 

Christ with all fis might and main. “I set out 

in my ministry,” he says, “ with the idea of wuse- | 

fulness so deeply imprinted on my heart that I 

‘could never lose sight of it long together ; and 1 

mean usefulness of one kind—that is, the direct 

conversion of souls. 

This aim, thus early adopted, became the master 

passion of his life. For fifty yea:s Mr.James labour- | 

ed in the same busy city, amid the whirling of the 

wheels and the jingling of the money-changers. 

What for? He built a chapel that would hold 

well-nigh two thousand auditors. What for? 

Simply that he might gather as many of his busy 

neighbors as possible to hear him preach Jesus 

Christ. He wrote a little volmme of which a half 

million copies have already been issued, and which 

has been translated into the tongues of Holland, 

France, Germany, Russia, and Italy. Its one sole 

obicet was to direct the enzious inquirer to the 

blessed Saviour. It was written originally for a 

group of young mien and women whow Mr. James 
was meeting every week, and for whose salvation 

he felt an intense concern, And so through the 

whole of that half century of holy toil, the one 

undying inspiration of his life was to bring sinners 

to the cross of the Lord Jesus Christ. “If you 

perish,” he said to his hearers in his farewell let- 

ter found after his death, “ your blood will not be 

upon me. Your ruin will lie at your own door, 

I have pot shunned to declare unto you the whole 

counsel of God.” 

In reading the life of James we are reminded 

of the devoted John Welsh, who used to keep a 

plaic. upon his bed that he might wrap himself in 

it when he rose during the night for prayer. 

Sometimes his wife found him on the floor weep- 

ing. When she complained, he would say, * Oh! 

woman, 1 have the souls of three thousand to 

answer for, and I know not how it is with many 
of them.” Here was the earnest minister who 

felt his momentous responsibility during the week 

while preparing his heaven-commanded message 

to dying men. It hannts him in the silent watches 

of the night. It rises with bim at the waking of 
the morn. It breathes itself out in the fervid ut- 

terances of the closet. 

But it is in the pulpit that an earnest ambas- 

sador of Jesus, like Angell James, or Welsh, or 

Payson, or MeCheyne, brings al the gathered 

vearns and emotions aud inspirations and studies 

of the week to one converging and glowing focus 

of intensity. Whatever 18 most convincing in 
argument, or west winning in entreaty, or most 

thrilling in appeal, he seizes updn and appropri- 

ates to his mighty theme. He pleads. He warns. 

He invites, He points now to the yawning pit, 

red flames of wrath, and now to the cross red 

with the Saviour’s blood. The grandeur of his 

theme possesses him, It leads him out of himself. 

Nay, he is no longer in this world, or of it, Its 

allusions have all passed away. He is surround. 

ed by other and mere solemn anditors. The 

light of cternity plays about him and reveals the 

tremendous pomp of the judgment scene. To his 

eve, the great consnmmation has already come ! 

The Judge is descénding. The books are open- 

ing. The heavens are passing away with a great 

noise, The angels are separating the vast multi- 

tudes to the right hand and to the left hand of 

the Judge ; and among them he sees his own 

hearers. Some of them he sees crowned with the 

unfading crown ; and some of them-—appalling 

sight !—are driven off wailing to the gates of 
despair ! 

With such a spectacle before him, with tho shricks 

of his perishing neighbours ringing in his very 
ears, can any appeal be too importunate, can any 
entreaty bo too earnest { Even if his overwhelw- 
ing solicitude moves him to tears, he feels that it 

is ee for him to weep here than for his hearers 
to weep in heil, 
Thus fired was the Great Apostle when he made 

Felix tremble on kis marble throne. Such was 

the irrepressible emotion of Whitefield when he 
preached until the plumes on duchesses’ head- 

dressss shook with the agitation of their wearers, 
aud even courtly Chesterfield eried out, in view 

of a sinner sinking into the pit, * Good God ! the 
man is gone!” Such was the intense agony of 

Bunyan when he “ went to his people as in chains, 

And this envi- | 

| 

| to preach to them in chains; and carried that 
fire in his own conscience that he persuaded thein 
to beware of.” Such was the heavenly earnest- 
ness of Samuel Rutherford when he exelaimed, 
“My witness is above, that your heavens would 
be two heavens to me, and the salvation of each 
of you as two salvations to me,” 

‘he Summerfields, the Spencers, and the Angell 
Jameses of this world will not dread to meet their 
anditors at the bar of Ged. For they ceased not 
to warn those auditors with tears and entreaties, 
But amid the vast assemblage at that tribunal, 
who will appear t& have been 
folly. than tire ulfaithfuls ! 
with the Bible in his hands, yet forbore to warn 
men of their impending danger? That sinners 
were morally insane iu this life, they will then 
confess of themselves. How they came to be 

| guilty of such madness, they can comprehend. But 

| against it, will be enough to fill them with amaze- 
ment and abhorrence. And as they turn away 
toward their prison-hcouse of darkness, oh! how 
they will vent their terrible reproaches ou faith- 

| less ministers as agents and accomplices in their 
| eternal ruin. 

A DEATII BED CONVERSION. 
The following was related by Mr, Weaver while 

preaching in London. It illustrates the impor- 

tance of faithful dealing with the impenitent. 

| How.many.souls are lost hecause the truth is not 

| faithfully pressed home upon them by those who 

| are their spiritual counsellors :— 

He noticed the difficulty of getting to the hearts 
of the rich throngh all the surroundings of their 
gay pleasures ; and related an anecdote of a young 
lady in whom another pious lady had taken an in- 
terest, and entreated his (Mr. Weaver's) interest. 
He prayed and she prayed that a way of access to 
her might be found, and they trusted to the Lord 
to open a way. Well, he is at last sent for to see 

this young lady who is ill. A cab receives him, 

and in it he finds her nurse, who cautions him that 
he must be gentle with the lady, as she was not 
in a state to bear excitement, “Ah!” he said, 
“there will be excitement in hell if slie 1s not saved ; 
she must be saved at any cost here;” and so he 
preached to the nurse on the way, as he found che 
was in a dangerous condition herself, When he 
got into the chamber he found the mother and 
father by her bedside. She was an only daughter, 
and they of course, loved her very much, “On 

dear!” she said, “ I'hope I shall get better, mamn- 
ma, do not weep.” 
“Well my dear sister, do you think anything 
about Christ i” She answered, * No, | never did.” 
“ Well,” he said again, “ you are on the brink of 

| death—1I must tell you that I think you are going 
| to die, my dear young sister.” * Oh, to die!” she 
| said, “and Tam only twenty.” He began to talk 
| to her about heaven, and hell, and God. She said, 
| «1 won't hear that” She wept, and he parted 
from her. Next day he called again, and they told 

| him he must not speak of excitement to her. He 
| merely said, “ My dear young sister, have you 
| found Christ?” 1don’t want you here, sir,” she 
| answered ; but he gently told her to lay her bur- 
| den on Christ; the blood of Christ cleanseth from 
| all sin. Next day he called again, and they said 
to him, “ We have had a better night, sir.” She 
herself said eagerly, * Oh, Mr. Weaver, come here. 

| The second time you called you told me the blood 
| of Christ cleanseth from all sin, and I have believed 

|it, and I believe that he will cleanse me,” The 
| doctor came in just then, and he said she had not 

| four-and-twenty minutes to live, “Oh, you are 
todie!” her mother said weeping bitterly. “ No, 
dear mamma, I am only going to heaven, like 
Lazarus.” Then she addressed ber father, “ Papa, 
I want to ask you one question! “What is it, 
E " “1am going to die and you are un- 
converted ; yon never told me I had a soul to be 
saved—never told me of a heaven or hell. You 
trained me up to shine at balls and frivolities, and 
engage only in the pleasures of the world ; but for 
Mr. Weaver and that other pioussister where would 
I be? Will youtarn? Will T meet you in hea- 
ven i” And the father said, “Lord help me!" 
And she continued, “My sins are all forgiven,” 
aud asked him (Mr. Weaver) to sing one of the 
hymns, which he did. She again exhorted her 
father to believe, and he dropped on his knees and 
said, “God help me, 1 will by the help of God 
meet you in heaven, E "The mother did the 

: 
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ver, tell my parents that the blood of Christ clean- 

seth from all sin,” Then she fell asleep and diel 

happy. The Lord help us to do likewise. 

OUR PASTOR OUGHT TO LEAVE. 
While visiting a neighbouring congregation, 

| not. long since, | heard a member of the church 
utter these words : “Our pastor ought to leave.” 
The question at once arcse in my mind, “ Why? 

What evil hath he done ” 
“0! nothing,” was the reply. “Ho is a good 

man. Every oue has the most perfect confidence 
in his piety, his zeal for God, and his love for the 
souls of his fellow men; but then we think he 
ought to leave.” 

“ But why ! Does Lie not preach the truth i” 
“Yes! He is very correct in his theology : 

preaches sound, practical Gospel sermons; but 
then they are so dry, and that is his fault,” 

“ Are you certain of this? All Gospel truths 
are dry to dry hearts, and is not this the character 
of most of his hearers! Have not their souls 
been parched by worldliness till they give scarcely 
any sign of life? And is not this their fault? 
And when the Sabbath comes, do they not go to 
church, if they go at all, with their souls cover 

He went up to her and asked, | 

Same ; » dying lady said in, * Mr. Wea- gy +s Epes 
same ; aud the dying lady sak’ agin, po wrong. The idea of baptism admits of so little 

ity of a He 1 
Wats it with - Or was it not rather he 
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with the dust of earth? No wonder they think 
his preaching dry.” 

“ But he is not building up the church.” 
“He is not! Neither did Noah, that old 

preacher of rightecusness, Formore than a hun- 
dred years did he labour in the same place with- 
out adding a single member; and the reason was 
be had bad material to work upon. He was a 
very dry preacher until the storm came. : 

“ So, also, our Saviour gathered in but a few 
during His ministry. To the mass of those who 
listened torkis words, He was a dry preachers—a 
root out of dry ground. But where was the faglt ? 

dry hearts to whom He preached? Had you 
lived in those days, and been among thé number 
of those who occasionally heard Him, and witnes- 

| sed the small results of His labours, 1 fear you 

how any man who knew to what a hell they were | 
rushing, should have neglected to warn them | 

would have uttered the same sentimeut—* He 
ought to leave.'” 

* But he is not interesting to young people.” 
“Young America, I suppose yon mean. This 

is indeed sad ; but 1 can tell you what is interest- 
ing to them. That dance at vour house the other 
night, interested them. The light and sneering 
remarks which you sometimes make about your 
pastor, interest them. The indifference you muni- 
fest in spiritual things interests them. No wonder 

| that when you and others of the same spirit, are 
doing so much to direct their interests, he should 
find it difficult to fasten their thoughts upen the 
subject of religion.” 
“But he does not visit as much as we wish our 

minister to do.” : 
“This, again, is bad. It may be that you are 

right—that he ought to go; but I have known a 
minister to refrain from visiting some places as 

| often as he otherwise would, because when there 

! 
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"to habits of the Jewish mind, 

he seldom heard anything but corn, cattle, and 
hogs, and not being in sympathy with these, he 

preferred their society but seldom. Bul as this 
8 not your habit, we will pass on to another 
point.” 

“ But he does not pray with us when he comes.” 
“Does not? Strange! Whe is priest in your 

honse? Whose duty is it to offer up the morn- 
ing and evening sacrifice? It certainly is not his. 
He has just as much right to take the direction 
of your fawily meal, as your devotion. He will 
pray when you ask him, or he will sit quietly 
while you pray, and never utter one word of com- 
plaint, because it is in your house; and it is both 

| your right and your duty to rule there.” 
“But he often fails to visit the sick of his con- 

gregation.” 
“Is it possible! The casé grows worse and 

worse, We may as well “buve the law and con- 
demn him at once. Here it is: ‘ls any sick 
among you! let him eall for the elders of the 
church, and let them pray over him. This is 
the Scripture, and the very best you can find upon 
this subject. Supposing the elders here 
of are ministers, where rests the first duty? Is it 
not with the sick, or their friends! And did you 
call for him! Did you take any pains to let him 
know that there was a demand for his service, as 
a mivister in your family! If not, what right 
have vou to grumble ! The fault is on your part. 
You did not do your duty; and till yours was 
done he had none to do. Upon the doing of yours 
rests the obligation on “lis part, and because yoa 
neglected your duty ‘ he ought to leave.” Strange 
logic this, Why don’t you tell your physician 
that ‘ he ought to leave," if perchance, your child 
falls and hurts his nose; sud he is not there in a 
moment, uncalled? You might, with just as 
much propriety, blame him for not coming when 
not called, as your minister. Do your duty, and 
if he is a good man he will do his ; if he does not, 
then “he ought to leave.” 

THE BAPTISM OF FIRE. 
It is always of service in the study of the Bible, 

to have the view of different expositors, if their 

opinions are the result of candid inquiry, and are 

expressed without dogmatism. The following 

view of the baptism by fire ditfers widely from 

that commonly entertained, and may stimulate 

our readers to a more careful examination of the 

passage. We find it in the Vermont Chronicle : 

It has been supposed by some that fire denotes 
judgment or wrath. It has been urged that John 
himself éxplained what it meant by the baptism | 
of fire, by adding the words—*but Le will burn | 
up the chaff with unquenchable five.” 
We suspect that such interpretation is entirely | 

congruity with the idea of punishment that we 
are constrained to seek another explanation, 

John the Baptist was sent among his country- 
men to prepare the way for the coming of Christ, 
[le performed his mission by awakening expecta- 
tion of the Messiah. It was his aim to elevate 
their conception of the greatuess and excellence 
of the Promised Deliverer. And when the people 
began to muse and wonder whether he, prophet 
of the wilderness, was not the One Promised, it 
remained for him to discrimingte between his own 
service and the office and work of Christ, in such 
a way as to show the latter would be far more 
closely s2arching and profoundly spiritual. There- 
fore he said, 3 baptize with water, but He shall 
baptize with the Holy Ghost and with fire,” 

The statement used by John was simple and not 
diverse. Baptism with the Holy Ghost and bap- 
tism with fire were concomitant ideas. Baptism 
of the Spirit would express the regencrative 
influence that should accompany the ministry of 
Christ; baptism with fire would express that 
inward strength and fervor, and devoteduness, which 
should be imparted with spiritual life. 

* Such modus of expression wore an pana 
roughout e 

record of Jewish history, fire had been the symbc 
of the Divine presence. It was secn in the bus’ 
upon Horeb, that illumined the mountain an 
shone on the wilderness, yet consumed not. I 
was seen in the pillar that rn the night! 
encampment of Israel through their long journey 
It was scen in that indescribable brightness whicl: 
rested above the mercy-seat and beneath the over 
shadowing chernbim. 

They, therefore, who were listening to John. 
would naturally receive his allusion to a baptisni 
of fire as a clear intimation of a fresh disclosure v’ 
ed ire and presence of God. 

e are not to look for full explanation to the 
words immediately following in the discourse o 
John, but should rather turn to another scene. 

Jesus, not yet ascending, is saying to His dis 
ciples: “ Wait for the promise of the Father. 
John baptised with water, but ye shall be baptised 
with the Spirit.” 

“ Not many days” they waited, and upon them 
the Holy Ghost descended like a mighty rushing 
wind, Then appeared tongues of flame, hovering, 
in mid-air, and resting on each of them. It was 
a baptism with the Spirit, and it was a baptism 
with fire. Those disciples speaking as the Spirit 
gave them utterance, and spending their energies 
as endued with power from on high, afford us an 
example of what it is to realize the promised bap- 
tism: Then shall we not seek the same ; and for 
the church, and for her ministry also, pray and 
entreat a baptism with the Spirit and with fire, 

DYING HOURS OF FOUR INFIDELS. 
When I came to my parish there cxisted in it 

an infidel club; the members were principally 
tradesmen, whose original object in meeting was 

probably more for the purposes of conviviality, 
than any open derision of the word of God.— 
Their conversation, however, often turned og re- 
ligious subjects, which were treated by them with 
the utmost contempt. The mistress of the house, 
as I understand, objected to have her Bible used, 
if its sacred contents were to be turned into ridi- 
cule; but this was, however, insuflicient to deter 
the party from their profane Sos for another 
copy was soon procured in its place,and one of 
the members appointed preacher to the club. 
His business was to select such portions of Scrip- 
ture as were most likely, by being perverted, to 
excite the mirth of his audience. 

I had resided in the parish about a year and a 
ba'f, when hearing that one of my parishioners, a | 

on him, The | tradesman, was taken ill, I calle 
sick, and as it proved the dying man, was the 
very person who had acted as chief orator to the 
clab. Not knowing his character, or the life 
which he had been leading, I addressed him 
generally on the necessity of vital religion, and of 
an éntire dedication of the Mart to : dwell- 
ing on the comforts which religion holds out to 
those whose faith rests on Christ. Supposing me 
to be fully aware of his conduct, he received what 
I said as an allusion to his own state of mind, and 
with great clearness and talent, for he was a very 
clever man, described his state, and acknowledged 
his sins, yet expressed no hopes of pardon through 
the atonement of Christ. He was aware of his 
danger, yet he saw no way of salvation. Often 
by his shrewdness and wit he had raised a laugh 
against religion ; but he now deeply felt the want 
of that consolation which faith in Christ can alone 
bestow. He wept profusely, earnestly expressin 
his resolutions of amendment should it please God 
to raise him from his bed. He never did rise, 
nor did 1 see him again; for whenever I called 
afterwards, which I did two or three times, I was 
constantly told that he was too ill to see me. 
Whether he was really senseless, or whether his 
friends did wot wish me to see Lim, I do not 
know, 
The second person was of a very different 

character ; a man of little natural talent, but of 
so nervous a habit, and such ungoverned temper, 
that at times he seemed almost deranged. Such 
was the general opinion of his character, that 
when I was told of his sickness, a friend who was 
resent, on hearing my determination to visit him, | : : Nea - “oo 

P ) gm. on to visit him, ' and if he continues in it, deprives himself of the 
urged ‘me to consider the matter, as I should 
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certainly be insulted. My friend, seeing I had | 
determined to go, offered to accompany we, but 
I declined his offer; and was much surprised, on 
entering the sick room, to find myself received 
with civility, and, after a few minutes, thanked 
for my visit. The patient wasin a Lighly excited | Do you believe in him as the * way, the truth, 
state, He entered into conversation freely, and | 
appeared to be endeavouring to atone for his for- 
mer sins, by studying the word of God with great 
diligence in his last hours, He did wot seem to 
have attained to the most distant idea of salvation 
through Christ. He was completely without 
hope. 1 had to begin from the very Bt oro 
and his mind was too much weakened to com- 
prebend clearly what he read. One morning 1 
found him reading a book which had been lent 
him by a neighbour, Being anxious to guard 
him against error, I requested to see it. It prov- 
ed to be a religions work; I took it into my 
hands, and pointing out the general scheme of 
salvation as contained in it, called his attention to 
those subjects on which I thought he had dis- 
played the gre:test ignorance; encouraged him 
to persevere in Fingk and added, that though 
he had slighted the call till the eleventh houy, 
he must strive to work for one hour, at least, in 
the Lord's vineyard. He seemed strongly im- 
pressed ; and the next day, when I alluded to th 
conversation, he took out the book to show 
how — be bad read since 1 had scen 
him ; for he did uot seem as yet at all to 
stand the nature of a Christian's hope. 

love of God in having spared him, and vot taken 
him out of the world in the midst of his profane- 

pages 

other occasion, when I endeavoured to i h : 

ness, his mind seemed to be softened by former 
recollections, and he called to his memory the 
time when he regularly attended church with his 
family. “Those were happy days, sir,” said he. 
I alluded to his neglect of public worship of late 
years: “ Yes,” he replied: * 1 first had a dispute 
about a seat; I then neglected church. Some- 
times on a fine day I walked to a church in the 
country ; but latterly, from evil cotpany. and iun- 
difference, 1 have never attewded any place of 
worship.” His sickness continued, and he at last 
felt himself sinking into the grave. “After he had 
taken entirely Yo his bed, I was one day sitting 
by him, and speaking of the love of - Ged in the 
redemption of man, and that he would “in no 
wise cast out” those who came to him by Christ, 
I referred to various passages of Scripture. He 
turned to me with an eye inflamed at once by 
madness or fever, and by horror at the approach 
of death ; confessed his sing in the sight of Gud, 
and called on me to save his. soul. "I told "him 
salvation was from Christ alone, and that I could 
not save him. “Yes,” said he, half raising him- 
self out of bed, and throwing his arm on my 
shoulder ; “bat you can gnide me.” 1 told him, 
that wust be done by the Spirit of God alone; 
but that I would kneel down and pray for that 
Spirit. He seemed to pray fervently. I saw him 
for a few days; but he gradually wandered more 
and more in conversation, and his mind and body 
at last giving way together, he sank, and died. 
The third was of another disposition of mind ; 

a low, depraved man, given up entirely to self- 

indulgence. At the death of the first person 
above mentioned, he attended the funerai, and on 
the following Sunday appeared at church. 1 
forget entirely the subject of the sermon, but 
remember that in the midst of :t he cried out, 

| “That is 1” and disturbed the congregation, 1 
turned to the spot, but all was again silence. He 
however repeated the exclamation two or three 

| times, and was with difficulty kept quiet by the 
| neighbours. 1 suspected at the time, and I be: 
lieve now, that he was partly intoxicated. 1 took 
an opportunity of speaking to him, but apparently 
meade no impression. He went on in his former 
sottishness, and died in a state of senseless stupid- 
ity. 1 visited him several times, but only once 

found him in a fit state for religious conversation ; 
I then recalled to his mind our former interview, 
and his total neglect of my advice, He acknow- 

| ledged the truth of my observations, promised au 
entire change if he recovered, then relapsed into 
his former insensibility, and expired. 
The fourth was a man of strong reasoning 

powers, self-willed, passionate, of profligate habits, 
and generally unpopular. His idea was, that he 
knew everything, and waswiser thau any other 
person in the affairs of this world, as well as those 
of eternity. He argued, I understand, with great 
acuteness, I found him ill one day whew Pa 
visiting, a sick child, and fancying that he was 
himself in great danger from the symptoms 1 per- 
ceived, I addressed a few words to him also. He 
had, I believe, felt my attention to his son, and 
wished not fo appear angry with me, but rose up, 
walked across the room, and seemed displeased 

| while I repeated the leading doctrines of the 
Christian faith, and said that I hoped when he 
approached death, he would feel the comforts of 
religion. He was civil, but, endeavoured to turn 
the conversation, by saying, “I am ill, certainly, 
sit ; but I shall not die yet.” I did not press the 
subject any farther at that time ; but urged him 
to read a work, the reasoning of which I thought 
would suit his state of ind and perhaps lead 
him to further inquiry. But it was to no pur 
pose ; he would not read, and avoided me after- 
wards. He became worse, and after a sickness of 
a few days died. 1 saw him only once during his 
illness, and that was after he had ceased to speak ; 
but I have no reason to suppose that he showed 
any contrition. I am happy, however, to say, 
that his death decidedly raised the attention of 
his family to religious subjects. 
The unbelief of these persons arose, I fully 

believe, from immorality. And every person who 
indulges in any sin whatever, whether, of temper 
or the senses, takes oné step towards infidelity ; 

consolations held oat in the gospel to believers. 
Our Saviour declares, “ This is the condemnation, 

| that light is come into the world, and men loved 
| darkness rather than light, because their deeds 

: 
! 

| 
| 
| 
| 

| 
! 

| 

were evil.” John iii. 10, The love of sin leads men 
to reject the Lord Jesus Christ, and bis holy laws. 

and the life?” Are you resting all your hopes on 
him as the “ Lamb of God, which taketh away 
the sin of the world I” Here only can you be 
safe and happy in life and death. “ He that 
believeth shall be saved ; but he that believeth 
not shall be damned.” Mark xvi, 16, 

-_—eo@  — —— 

NeoLeoriNg THE GREAT SALvarion.—Most of 
the calamities of life are caused by simple neglect. 
By neglect of education children grow up to weeds 
and briars; by neglect of sowing a man will have 
no harvest ; by neglect of reaping the harvest will 
rot in the . Yo worldly interest can prosper 
where there is neglé®®; and why may it not be so 
in religion? = There is nothing in earthly affairs 
that is ble that will not be ruined if it is vot 
attended to, and why may it not be so with the 
concerns Of the abe Let no one infer, there- 

fore, that because he is not a drunkard, or an 

adulterer, of a murderer, that therefore he will be 
ved. Sach an inference would be as irritional 
it would be for a man.to infer that because he 

is not a murderer his farm will produce a harvest, 
or that because he is not-an adulterer therefore his 
mewhandize will take care of itself. Salvation 
would be worth nothing if it cost no effort; and 
there will be no salvation where no is put 
forth .— Barnes. . 
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