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AN EVANGELICAL FAMILY NEWSPAPER FOR NEW BRUNSWICK AND NOVA SCOTIA. 

REV. E. McLEOD,| “THAT COD IN ALL THINCS MAY BE CLORIFIED THROUCH JESUS CHRIST.” 

vol. X11.—-No. 40, 

The Intelligencer, 

DISAPPOINTMENT AND DESPAIR. 

A SERMON : BY THE REV, J. J. BONAR, GREENOCK, 

“The harvest is past, the summer Is ended, and we are 

not saved.” - -JErgvian vii, 20, 

Apart from their historical allusion, these words | 

may be viewed as expressing with force 

beauty that keen vexation we always feel when 

our schemes have been unsuccessful, ana our hopes | 

are scattered, ; 

Even with regard to worldly designs, no sooner 

are overtaken with failare than we sadly re 

member, that while the Past is beyond retrieval, 

the Future is all oncertain : 

conviction of the into which we have 

fallen, we bewnil our disappointment in the spirit 

of our text, crying, * the harvestis past, the summer 

we 

snd, under a deep 

errors 

’ 

is ended, and we are not saved, 

treasure to ‘watch. © Watch’ as the astronomer 
watches for the stars of night. * Watch’ as the 

soldier * watches” lest the enemy be sealing the 

ramparts. ‘ Wateh’ as the shepherd ¢ watches, 
and suffers not the wolf to seize his expected prey ! 

Can ye look on sin with indifference, brethren ? 
then be Have you left off from 

scarching your hearts 7--be sure that the cords of 
temptation are around youn, Are vour closet 
exercises become brief, insipid, cold =the poison 

18 in your veins. Do you number your days sel- 
domer, and weary less fondly to be home? Is the 

lapse of time unheeded ? And can you step from 

one year mmto another without a pause o! thought- 

fulness ; 

alarmed! 

or even desecrating the moment by lle 

festivity and mirth 7 Alas! the darkness grows 

| darker, and the world that is, must be blunting the 

If these words, however, di scribe our regret, as | 

we see the dreams of earth broken up and Hloeing 

away, with far more significance may they repre 

sent the remorse of a soul awakened to know that 

been long agninst its eternal it has working 

interests —its advancement in holiness 

paration for dying 

in this light would we now endeavour to apply 

them, 

Even thus limited, it would not be safe to deal 

Ins pre 

its meetness for heaven. 

with the state of feeling here indicate ly 48 nAsIM 

ig one form, or to be met by one remedy; but 

we shall put the proph U's lamentation in the 

mouth of tour classes successively, and suggest 

oither counsel or warning, offer rehot or sound 

. 3 4 : 

alarm, according Lo the state of mind that comes 

Into view, 

Mav the powel of the Holy (Ghost be in the 

word ! 

I, First, let us regard our text as the language 

of the Backslider, 

The individual 

faith, and his Justification is inviolable 

is in Christ, and the Holy Ghost dwells in lus 

heart, 

For A AeAsOND, however, this belie ver has gone 

I now allude to is justified by 

The man 

backward, and not forward Tniguty abounds, 

and temptation prevails, and the ways of holiness 

He has unloosed “the gidle’ of his 

he has unbuckled * the helmet’ 

word of truth : 

are forsaken, 

CIHCUINS Ped Loess § 

of his he pe; he has cast away Lhe 

he has tuken off ‘the bir astplare’ of ealm nssui 

Long did ance, ~und In every wav he hans fallen, 

he promise fair above most, wa 

the but the offers 

its fellowship, and sin chieats him with its temp 
shadow ol Cros world him 

tations, and the devil breathes hs malignant 

influ nee, and the flesh re gnin the mastery, 

¢ A decerved heart hath turned him ase le.) 

Neverthel by the coveunnt stand ire, God 

ppuenks to him out of heaven sud the man I» 

arrested on his path of evil, The word « halleng 

him, and trial alarms him, and conscience re Lukes 

him, and he wakes up from hi pervious dresm, 

He recalls the sin he 1s chnrgeabls with IT 

numbers the opportu He ol Ho pre vement hie 

has lo.°; he lays to heart the profession he hia 

dishonoured : he considers the minchiel that hn 

example will Work § hi thin ks of the fmithial 

grieved, of Jesu wounded : and with a keen migh 

he exclaims, * My harvest ts past, my Swmimer 

ended, and I am not saved 

Ab! brother, thou ha ! pt thy foot, and lefl 

the path of righteousnd Thon hast sinned, and 

nothing in Lhy previous jie can extenunte Ly 

Bib yel thou art not Lo ramnnin aint oll trom God, 

nh presence Li bmn 
) 

aud think thon art torbidds 

has given thee no Nth hoa dost not meanwhil 

oes LW For, whnatecnn Lim do 11 HIIRY ease LH 

terror ; It may deaden thy conviction but IL can 

neither lostruct nor tranguilhze thy col II 

und in the end thou must in directly and 

sinply to God through Jesus Christ, if ever thot 

art to have thy soul built up 1, however, It) 

Jesus Christ alone who will quiet thy tears, and give 
} 

thee peace io the end, repuir to Hun at once, and 

let thy burdened mil throw off its burden th 

very bout So long as thou shall slay awn) from 

the cross, thy heart is unhivmbied, as wie | us thy 

sins unforgiven. but come Lo the Lamb of God 

Just as thon art, m d the sane pardon that brings 

thee a blessed rveliof from all thy wisgivings will 

work in thee the most pi found contrition 

Though raised p from the oe phi the back 

slider cannot forget how he has lpaired his 

comtort, and returded hi pre 45 , AN wenkened 

ward Hi | 

But hi 
entrance will 

Lis influence, and diminished his re 

a believer, and shall enter nto rest 

rank in glory is brought down § * hi 
| 

be less abundant : ho may even Le bidden st snd 

afur off among ‘the scarcely saved,” And as he 

in conscions of less firme within, as he thin) 

he can descry a lower throue set for him above, 

ugnin he walls out, ‘My harvest 18 pt (, my 
: - 

summer is ended, and I am not saved 

Yet why despond, my brother! There 1s vot 

tite to gird up thy lotus, and win the race, hou 

hast missed the summer, no doubt; but 
the autumn, And 

with thee that it is sprinkled with the snows ol 

winter, turn thy winter into spring, and be all the 

HN provi 

if autumn be so far advanced 

wore vigilant, and devoted, and streanous, Lectin 

thy life wm drawing to its close, 

il 
clension, ns well as a sign of it, 

didst keep out of wight the world to come, 

therefore would 1 beseech thee to look much 

within the veil, Realize the allotments of the 

Last Day, and ever bear in mind, that the stand 

ard which regulates its decisions, is nothing else 

than this—"*us works been I" Often 

did the apostles encourage their fainting J eart, 

when on this vexed ocean of hfe, with the pros 

pect of their lofty thrones; and Paul loved to 
Awd 

Priest of our profession evel 

thy de 

that thou 

And 

mistake vot, one chief resson of 
Wun 

our ha oe 

scan the dimensions of his ample crown, 

did not the High 

sustain Himself by the anticipation of the joy 

that awaited Him, when He would see of the tra 

vail of His soul! In like manner, then, set thy 

And | 

| up. 

king ever in the 

affections on things sbove, dear friend of Christ, | 

und Jet thy walk be the soleinn winlk of one who, 

though he dwells ou earth, is alway looking into 
heaven ; yea, rather, who dwells in heaven, and 

from thence looks down on C God hath 

begotten us into a good hope’ —* a lively hope’ —* a 

blessed hope” Aud lot the joy of thy hope be the 

strength of thy heart, 

Yet, whilst admonishing them who may have 
fallen, shall 1 not add, better—fur better not to 

full ==therefore * watch © Yes, beloved, ‘ watch)’ 
and *wateh' with sleepless vigilance, 
your paths, and ‘watch’ your hearts, 

enrth! 

power of she world to come. 

Ah! beloved, itis a small root, the root of 
backsliding, when first it strikes itself into some 

narrow crevice of our inner man, But, however 

sinall, let it awaken godly apprehension, and stir 

up the whole spirit to jealousy, and vigilance, 

and wrestling. What is only a little spark to 

which a child may put ts toot 0. 

morrow the conflagration that lays waste 

the city and the plain,  * The Lord ix with you, 

while ye be with Him. And / ye seek Him, Ie 

will be found of you, But if you Jorsake Him 

He will cast you off for cover.) 

day, by to 

ny 

II. Let us now regard our text as the language 
{ of the awakened, 

For a season men eare not to think of God or 

eternity, The world is their portion, and the 

devil ws then master, Bat to all, | am persuaded, 

there cometh once at least in their hfe, a tune 

when their enjovmonts are felt to be less satis 

fying than they were, and their seeurity is shaken 

by auxions apprehension Misgivings as to the 

end of that path they have chosen steal over them 

and ther enlm ws mvaded by fears which they 

cannot define et will not venture to « xplore 

By an impression, of which they can give no 

accounts ol hy an process, overs step of wineh 

they ean minutely reeall 

the 

thar oe sive 

by the simple mins 

tration of 

of hie, 

word, or by an unexpected event 

pence IN suddenly broken 

Amid the darkness of some restless midnight, 

or mm the still chamber of death; by the depar 

ture of one year Inden with all then sins, and the 

forehead, * 7his 

'==it may be, whilst all is pros 

dawn of another ACIDE On Ibs 

year thou shall die 

perity and gladness around them; or, it may be, 

watching her opportunity when earth has anew 

become an empty cistern, and left its votary with | ’ 

out a hope, Conscience draws the clouds over the 

soul, and then, lke an noecasing angel, thunders 

through the gloom ! 

Now fails the pir of the most daring, and the 

proud are laid low, Vain is every attempt to foil 

Huard as 
toreed to admit 

cinotbion 

Lhe 

whole life has 

thet , Or extem ie the danger 

it may be, nwakened 

that Lis 

sInner i 

been one grand act of re 

bellion nin God, and that the wrath of God 

kindled It does not 

evinced hi onmiLy 

way he has 

has Pers ted 

for him to know, 

And how ean he expect 

matter in what 

ys HO how lonw hi 

that merit has he none 

mercy, Hf his Maker be now both Judge and 

Avenger 

Oh! what terror now rushes over hi pirit, ny 

he thinks of the davs which are gone; nll wit 

hi i to hos guile and that beyond the pre ent 

he way not have snother hour to hive The man 

Is ub an extremity, and the ground feels as if 

IVY Wh beneath Lin, Hi HON hin HOW | re 

|o on ol hn oul sid am one on the brink ol 

sd eternity, he i nloud, Wy harvest iy 

ZL I. my MLN { ended, and I an nol rved I” 

The ery of a ul lamenting over worldly 

mnie vid disasters, cannot nil to inrtle, 

A nd the ery of Liu allrighted back Lider very 

piteou But the ty to which | now refer is 

Litterer by (ar, ang carr 1 is neeent as mach 

I pit \ \ | I in Lhe © L hpi L that 

ise condrontea with an inhimitude of dan 

er, comprised nto a moment pace, and 

wi 1p! in one upp hing thought) It sn cry that 

worse for a hletime’ heed ions 

drond ol 

MIION ree 

londed with the nnd Its wrath anlrendy 

on the way 
) 

| nhappy onl ondemnntion Is ure ) youn { 

vour pen! nnminent Ouly one wrink.e moi 

the fee of your Judge, nnd you plane 

od 4 wid 

CL 

upon 

th thie 

thao 

the 

| W 

Iuded 

will 

Lrinl Con 

sgnlende Is WHO how 

Codd 

would not be subdued 

(IL sliny 

| xecutioner f 1 L) 

and turn von, but vi 

\gnin 

Ou In 

song hit LO nwWny 

add nenin have warnings Hashed 

the san 

round 

rh 

Lhun ple Ant! 

tuary, under which yon m 

but did 

youl 

hovah wires hod onl His 

buve quniled 1 thoy Ha tore 

your fancy, or provoks Many an 

haw J hand of 

yrnce Lo pl wk vou from the wicked one, mid you 

He to the 

ol hile, but *ve would have none of His reprool, 

AL! may He 

Crib mn 

long duy 

regarded not, cotnsellod You mm Why 

nob laugh at your ealnmity now, 

add mock at tho « uuing of your four! Muay He 

not refu Lo ple ad with vou any more from Hh 

merey-sent, and without delay go up to His 

throne of Judgment { 

No wonder, vwakened souls, if yo tremble, and 

thint When 
sine, you wi | thiny put the Jutlor’s (Gu slion, with 

wll the jnilor’s consternation, * What shall 1 do to 

uxceedingly ! the sword is ready to 

be saved ¥' Hut thore tv an refuge! Not in vout 

alarm; not in your sbasement ; not in your pro 

mises; not in your amendment; not in your 
Lens i no, not in yours If at al), but only in Jesus 

Christ our Lord, Jesus Christ was God 3 but He 

put on our flesh, and enme 10 earth, On earth 

He lived w spotless life, and then died upon un cross, 

ut this 

pure, that death so stoning, were the price He 

curried up to heaven, Lo pay into the hand of the 

Godhead, fon 

obedience, these sufferings, that life so 

the release and restorstion ol every 

pitied who 1Y I ves | 

Look then to 

and nlone ! 

j pr lin, awake ned soul, 

Behold Him as 

al once, 

held forth in Berip 

ture, bearing * the sin of the world" on the tree, 
offered unto all without money or price! 

Christ is the end af the law, Jur righteou ness 

that believeth! And ve must not 

count it humble, ye must not think it needful to 

despond, 

Unto every one 

Beloved, the only necessity that lies 

upon you, is to believe on the Son of God, else yon 

wake Him a liar. The trae hamility you must 
evinces n, to put on the vighteonsneas of! hrist, 

because ye are without merit in yourselves, * J 

lieve, then, in the Lord Jesus Christ’ 

Aud know ye not, that He who * justifies’ you 

by Hin blood, will ‘sanctify’ you by Hin Spirit ! 

¢ Wateh' | All comelinesss and order, all strength and life, 

CWateh' | have been struck out of our soul by the full ; and 

with wuch supplication, sud as one who has o'* we are altogether as an uuclonu thing” Dut 

| 
| 

| 
| 
| 

| 
| 

{ the debility ol 

1 

| with the Holy Ghost are all the sources and 

SAINT JOHN, NEW BRUNSWIC 

safeguards of righteousness ; and if we will only | 
give Him nceess and scope, He * will convince of 

sin, and righteousness, and judgment. 
1s deceitful 

Our heart 
things, and desperately | 

wicked ; but by owe almighty touch, He will 
cleanse every fount of thought, and consecrate the 

whole man into a temple where Himself may 
dwell! If any man be in Christ, he is a new 

old things ure passed away ; behold, all | 

things are become new! The desert and the 

waste are made glad, and the wilderness rejoices. 
It flourishes as a rose, and a glory brighter than 

that of Lebanon 

above all 

creature 

18 given to it, * Ye are washed, 

ye are sanctified, iL are Justified in the name or 

the Lord Jesus, and by the Spirit of our God 

IL. Let us go on to apply our text as the lan- 
guage of the Despairing. 

The individuals now meant, have given all 
their days to pleasure or to business, ‘vainly 
pufled up in their fleshly mind,’ Motionlers and 

supine they have dropped casily down the stream 

of life, and seen only verdure on its banks. No 

fear has distarbed their repose, no future has en 

gaged their anxiety,  Insensible even to the pro 

gross of years, and suspecting nothing less than 
their close, they reach that time when they had 

resolved to halt ou then CONrse, and sock after | 

God, They ne brought to the dust of wean: 8S, 

and the shadow of death ws over them, 

Dut as it was not to be expected that they, 

who in health deferred repentance, because they 

shrunk from the thought of death, would act | 
otherwise when the dark messenger has knocked | 
their gate, so do we find it to be. He comes; 

He | 
gives the warnings of his Approu ho the wounds | 

6 ON thie 

but he 1s an unwelcome as he is resist] ess, 

tokens of 

but they make light of his | 

presages, and mwjndgo alike his speed and his | 

LOTHNCKS, 

of diseas surer his advance, in | 
nos 

" 
As he shortens his distance, and ven 

threat: as hi 
: : 

fics his shinkes a nearer dart, and 

evinces the decision of his sim rt oh how they talk 

of thew vigorous frame, or drown every misgiv- | 
They summon the skill of the 

to thew mid, and bid the world cheat them | 

Ww ith HA sorceress as ol old { 

ing in revelry! 

wisest 

Nature, howev F, ETOWS sl k, and relaxes undey 

the Wi hit of vears, The blood rans weakly in 

the 

down, 

the vein ’ and strength chbs nwny through 

force of disoase. ‘The svstem is 

Lafe is about to close, 

wound 

Conviction has found entrance at length, Ald 

seizes the spint with a deadly grasp, 

Lhnt 

in every 

) ’ 
I am dying ! 

: 

8 the voce echoes In every that In puny | 
knelled in| whispered farewell 

that 

and which is not 

that Is 

through | 

silent even in the 

every hour as it strikes shouts 

the darknes 4 

dawn! 

A Lireath of 

s which gould 

terror now | EEEY 

heretofore scoll 

aud di 

through that 

ut the name ol 

cone, \ I tribution, claim nn world to 

presentment of danger shrouds it in impenetrable 

gloom, and with an awful sccent it bemoans 

soll thn ‘M y harvest 8 past, My Sumer 5 

end E and I am not aved the shriek of a 

man on whom he po has all but let go its hold, 

ww hie urvays the depths and hivers over the 

Harn ol hell! | 

Ap thy ut length awakens into fa hog heed 

TORU DCEN recounts its errol hypocrisy throws ofl 

aii mink ’ ad pride i covered with hame ! In 

wianzemont, Life looks to overy rampart, and 

makes trial of all expedient But what doos it 

tatler{ Denth has his mandate from on hgh, 

—
 

be, Lhe 

| Henh, 

wil, enn 

| pectulion of nn deathbed repentance, 

uwhd wilh hun | Ho mbrmty ol arm nor mibign 

ton of purpose! Iu view of every barrier, in 

pite of sil entroanty, th veleran posts hitmelt 

bolo hi i" ) 1 he yi may roll wild as he 

npproache but who ever duunted hunt I he 

countenmne Hin row pi HE IsiInyY, hs NE 

old toueh {4 bul he will not falta Ther 

ny bi willing und wed ping wl mined : Lut only 

il Lhe order Wo trike IY given, thd HO shinll 

hor, 

vi FOO nl In , Lhe i) ny (RN brace \ Hint i 

fOr uw survey of thie path nlong which it mw ready 

to be doiven ; und again ib deaws buck wo horror | 

Irom Lhe ede of that tremendous seen which | 

| 
Opus be fore it, exclamming with redoubled vel 

‘Muy harvest 15 pu (, wey summer io ended, 

ind 1 am not saved Fe Fo 

[FRAME RESTA 

r another night, it mny 

in the 
| 

HR Fai hin 

hut I} 

nnd Hreyocuaomn 

brength and abide ) 

morning |) Lh hin tortie hi work, 

wil the de 

hind ere wled, hie 

nrennl 

band to the 

touch! 

¢loan Amd jan 

ind outery bh Presence 

lonthe 

Lood re 

He 
nied it 

Fhe burning hp rela 

with his w rot on hgh, 

Lhirust Lis ey hie fountain ol . 

vis frozen al his 

the Weary eve is closed Loy Rronn § : ) und hi 

twinkling the spinit is conveyed wnid all the real) 

Lies which had so tervibly awoke it) 

Brethren, WU well shadder at a HinYy Been 

ko this, and weep bitterly for any friend who 

thus mny have died, Noverthoel , even of one | 

Ww liose Intl | and Wi Bit h I" | Liye i erbed, be 

intight that we are not wholly to dq BPI, At | 

lonnt, nsk not me to Judge hung tor, nite 

tho 

Who, 

tell what churacter in some 

the 

mnlefnctor's 

niny bo 

denth bed rep ntance, und 

rostlt of a dedth bed awakening A 

cunes of n whint 

guilt was expiated even as he hung upon the nails 

of erueixion j=und so IL muy have been with | 

those wi know, who never until 

the shudow oul the Jud Line nb-neul Wns wronnd them, | 

renth nny huve had a POWER 10 ite stroke which | 

it had nob in ima nppreli owion ; and fo mug hit that 

we know, the terror of these souls may have been 

. do their last they | 

passod away, the confession of their faith ; wid | 

Jesus many have received them as they eutered 

within the val! 

cried after God 

godly sorrow matiering, ns 

At the same time, lot me admonish that ye 

allow 
: 

no uncertainty to hang over vour siate 

death 

un, Lon, w i 

when shall send vou nway, Henpecting 

frie 1] In mnguaire when we my whsent 

ftom the Hesh, nud they will strive to forcenst our 

lot, Baller it not, then even to be dreaded, that | 

Vo exist only Lo endure, thint you live only Lo | 

perish, that your habitation is with the lost, and 

that voor long reponse on enrth Lins been oxchnnged 

for everlusting torment! Be not, therefore, yours 

the wicked folly of reserving the things of con 

version WH Bile is at its Inst sands, Hold no terms 

with that wost delusive of all alternatives, the ox- | 

We do not | 

occured, far loss that it is 

But thin let mo say, that the idea on 

that ere you are in the shadow of | 
denth, an alae will be given and heeded —is not | 

the subject of promise, but the presumption of un 
belief, Bottle it, beside, that what is too dear to 
be parted, with mow, or two formidable to be 

schioved now, will wot be loss arduous siter that 

suy that it ha 

in possible, 

which it rests 

neve 

| forgiven and died the same hour. 

| among tho lost? 

broken : 

[ men, nnd wll devils too, 

| show you the Lam! 

nm + vu term eo oa mm rn 

K, FRIDAY, OCTOBER 6, 1865. 

long enjoyment has inured you to the ways of sin, 
And, above all, reflect, that the true meaning of a 
resolution to defer repentance, is not even a 
feeble purpose to be holy some time, but a fixed, 
and daring, and atheistical resolution to persist in 
sin. Once, indeed, a thief believed, and was 

But it ie also 
tine, that his companion in evil went to hell 
from his side. Let us remember, Esau, too, who 
only saw his sin in the hopeless forfeiture of his 
birthright. And did not the same moment be- 
hold Judas rent with anguish avd thrust away 

i Beloved, ponder CHSCs such HE) 

these, and turn to God whilst the voice of His 

invitation is abroad. It still breathes through the 
air, but its echoes are becoming feebler; and 

soon it may be with you the silence of utter 
abandonment for ever! * f was grieved with that 
generation, and said, They do always err on their 

heart ; they have not known My ways. So [ 

sware in My wrath, They shall not enter into My 

rest, — Take heed, brethren I” 

iV. There is Just one other class of individuals 

whom we nay represent as uttering the Inngunge 

of our text, May it not bo the cry of the Lost 

Unlike those we described last, who pretend 

an ease they never enjoyed, and 
they tremble to sti 

whom | 

seal up a griel 
investigate, the individuals to 

now refer do experience undisturbed 
satisfaction, and are not * plagued like other mon,’ 
Fair, accordingly, in their own esteem, they glide 
along without reflection on the Past, and spend 
their days without uneasiness as to Eternity, It 
would seem as if they could pass by the judg 

[ ment-seat and open the gate of heaven, and sit 

down at the table of the blest, without the wed 

ding garment, 
TA 

Fhey are cast upon their dying bed ; ) but no 

fear harasses them, no pang shoots through then 

heart, the man of 

and the 

| saw 

np the ghost, 

hn, 

( wl about LO 

lay dark 

Those whom | now wish vou to realize are 

yield 

clouds around 

| envinbly serene, and seem to dissolve into their 

grave, Eodued with new for the 

if sent to remove a bur 

den rather than come to disinberit and avenge, 
Satan, 

stonlthiness 
ocension, death looks as 

Loo, stands bv to the delusion un —y 

and, putting his hand over the victim's 
eve, he whispers in his closing ear that there is 

{Joy at hand! Io a little * the last enemy’ exe 
cutes his summons, sand the disembodied soul 

hastens nopaticntly to the scene of its hope, But 

ah! no Saviour beckons no angels minister——no 

All is darkness, and flame, and 
The spirit 1s in custody of hell and, 

spprised with desperate certainty that it has be 

hoved un lie, it shiicks, * My harvest is past, my 
summer 18 ended, and I am not saved 

Stunned 

ransomed sing, 

devils, 

with amazement, and overborne with 

first the SpIriL  searce 

But in another 

‘Render thy account! 

%, nnd sits it at the 

i plead It even dares to hope ! 

to the then to 

ol ngheousness, nsking, ‘ When saw 1 

athurst, ur 

mrnisler unto 1'hee 

anguish, at understands 

the loud 

restores it to 

How hard 

appealing HOW 

whore it is, stant, 

summons, 

COnRCIOuUsN bar, 

merey of God, and is own deeds 

Thee ian 

th prison, and did not 

Bat with the 

hun J red, (1 

disduin of an 

neouser withing on his brow, the Fudge will hint 

up His hand, and say, Depart! "The ho drops 

from Ms right hand, and the vision steals from 

is aye, and hope deserts its heart! | pbrauided 

by conscience, and men, and angels, and thi 
Lavmab Hunself, then howle the man who would 

never weep for sin on earth; sod with all the 

Hitunsity of utter woe, he erien, * My harvest is 

PAR, my sunimer ended, and I am not saved I" 

This is a scene of terror consummate nnd over 

powering But who ean tell how often it is 

renhizod | We soo the wicked prosper, Cand at 

death thoy have no band ey BM) WE Assi oul 

salvos that they mre sal Bat follow the un 

clonnsed pint from the nnd of probation to the 

tribunal of Judgment, and its residence in 

world to 

Lhe 

come Accompnny it ons it descends 

into the gull of woe, nid look bucks on nll things 

wound up! Listen to it, ms it becomes nwnre thnt 

that the Jd 

with nn very 

Lhe In nid over, Lnies of etermily 

wre Nxed: and prereing groan ol 

will hear it ery ngnin, as it sinks upon 

is bod in he I, 

ended, 

(! 

nJoOony, We 

‘My harvest a PASE, my sumaner 

and 1 am not saved ” 

this IN BW sceno ol terror; for what ery so 

awful as the ery of di pir the ery of pai 

from tho abyssos of wrath Nevertheloss, holding 

your oye over it, unconverted man, 1 a k, nr 

vou still determined to hive wt esse, and die in 

despair 

No! my brother, my sister, you will be wise 
’ 

vou must be saved The stunk is tremoendo wm, and 

many ndversarion are longued against you Hut 

tall me, Linll Sultan be olx ved nnd God sol at 

nought { Shinll Lim bo anjoyed, wud olornity 

lost § Shall the vanities of onrth Chgronss you, TTL 

the fulness of bo de spine | My 

glory! In God's wid 

there, O man, no better thing than 

hie mm heaven 

friend, what ails thee st 

Hnivel ¢, a 

P rdition { 

| would draw I seo 

books 

closer 

upon His throne, and 
Lehold, vour names 

placed before the bar! 

yol, 

Lh 

callod 1 your souls are 

the Judge 

mio Op ning ! 

wre 

Justice ifis up hor senlos, 

uid you wre weighed in sight of angels, and of 

Now, wre ve ready for 

this floal scrutiny! Are vou all ready! What 

say yeol Drunkard, nre you ! 

Hypocrite, we you f Formali L, wre you! 

Swenrer, are vou ! 

1 an 

hemor, are youl Unbe 
lover, are yout 

Alnus | wore ye at this moment put in 

the balance, wanting’ would be the verdict pro 

nounced on most of you; and as chal would you 

be heaved amid the unquenchable flames | ; 

Worldling, sre youl 

lon! 

Trifle, then, no longer—-not ancther day, not 
Much, indeed, have you done for 

your rain and vengeance is all that vou could 

look for, Yet still *the Indder “resches down 
from heaven, even the word of 

‘our Father beckons yon 

splendour of the sky, 

another hour! 

promise, nnd 
to sscond amid the 

Glad would ‘Jesus’ be to 

see you taking hold upon ‘the travail of His 
soul,’ and building on ws all your hope, 
Hpi, 

Lhe 

and 1 will 

ri le, even the 

come, and share the 

And the Bible is still in 

your hand ; and the sanctuary is still open ; and 

the Babbath still returns; and the mercy-sont is 
still within the veil; aud the cross still way be 
sen on Calvary! 

Come’ 

“The 

Church, also ¢ries, * Come’ 
rest Lhut we have found, 

’ 
Loo, says, ' Come 

In a word, ‘all things are ready for thy salva 
tion,” unconverted man! Up, then, and *fleo 

-ad a - nome - —— ” - — - Aneel. 
Br 

a i 

- r » ® Peter. {Editor and Proprietor 

— 
La Aa 

Whole No. 8612. 
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'HE TRUE SHEPHERD. Lewis was preaching about the happy death of 
I was wandering and weary, two sisters in Christ who had atte ed 1 Gospel 

| When my Saviour came unto me; Hall; they had both endare I much trouble and 

For the ways of sin grew weary, affliction, and he took for his text Ps, evii, 30, 
And the world had ceased to woo me: So He bringeth them unto their desived haven.’ 

And I thought I heard Him say, the drew a picture of the hanpy, glorions bloods 

Pr Hod to take up his hint and go oul 

| Hg house restless nod H-tempered. 

other. 

As He came along His way, 

tO silly souls, come near Me; 

My sheep should never fear Me ; 

I am the She pherd true! 

At first I would not hearken, 
And put off till the morrow ; 

But life began to darken, 

And I was sick with sorrow ; 

And |] thought 1 heard Him say, 

As lle came along His WAY, 

* O silly souls, come near Me ; | 
My shoep should never fear Mo; 

I am the Shepherd true!” 

At Inst 1 stopped to listen ; 

His voice could not deceive me: 

I saw His kind coves gliston, 

So anxious to relieve me 2 

And 1 thought I heard Him say, 
As Ho cameo along His w nv, 

CO milly souls, como near Me: 

My sheep should never fear Me; 

I am the Shepherd true 

He took me on His shoulder, 
And tenderly Heo kissed me; 

lie bade my love be bolder, 

And said how Le had missed me; 

And Um sure | heard Him say, 

As He went nlony : 

CO) milly 

My 

hs WAV, 

» 

hould never feat Mo : 

SOLIS, Colne neat 

sheep 

L nm the She phi rd trae 

Strange gladness seemed to move Him 

Whenever | did better : 

And He coaxed me so to love Him, 

An if Ho was my debtor: 

And | always heard Him say, 

As Hoe went along his way, 

*Omilly Is, come nenr Me; 
My sheep shonld never fear Mo; 

1 nn the She pherd tru 

not 

| thought His love would weaken 

As more and more Ho knew mes 

But it burneth like a beacon, 

And its hight and heat go through me; 

And | ever hear Hin BAY, 

As He ROes along His way, 

CO silly souls, come near Mo; 

My she ep should never foar Mo; 

I win the Shepherd true 

Lot us do, thon, dearest brothers, 

What will best and longest ple TURI 

Follow not the wavs of othe 

But trust omrselves to Jesus ! 

We shall evor hear Him sav, 

As He voes along Hn WHY, 

CO silly sonls, come near Me: 

My shoep should never tear Me : 

I am the Shepherd true 

Anon 

From the London Revival 

HAVE FAITH ON GOD, —A MOTHER'S 
"RAY ERS, 

| nm induced to give Lie fol owing narrnhive in 

much the samo words as it ws spoken, in the 

hope and with the prayer that it may cheer and 

encourage some praying mothers who have long 

been crying to God on behalf of erring ehildren 

“Three months ngo,” suid the spenkor, | waa 

ving ww the world tu the midst of gro in, with 

out hop denring nether mon vor devil I] dared 

toll on tithe of what 1 have beon gully ol, | should 

make the | rd Je 0] lO wot p hough ys ol my 

mother erowd upon we now, lor | had a praying 

mother, mn dear child of God: enrmest was bor Je 

sre to train me to serve the Lord sho would ad 

Vine, ndimonish nie, nnd i WY or nu she loved 

mo fondly : 1 loved sin and the way of wicked nd 

I ere iy spurned wll her fond ny ¢, het Prayers 

and entreation were lo When I be 
came a young man, | determined to got away from 

her, that 1 aught do as | kod, snd, therefore, 

enbistod ns mn soldier While n Ider 1 wont two 

the very de pth of sit, and In four venrs' time wa 

discharged through dl-hoalth Phen 1 let loos 

the reins, and swore sud cursed fearfully lo 

duy 1 saw the very pot whore | deliberately stood, 

wid swore, and cursed my Maker 10 his TTR 

Oh, | owe it to the prayers of a dowry mother thet 

| am in the land of the ving for surely it hind 

been inl had God cut mo down y 

“1 hind a great and intense hatred to God 

peopl | detested the si tht ol thom At last | 

Cine nto this sin-stricken Spitalfic dw, and lodged 

in the lodging home next door 0 Lhe Gionpal Hnll 

Denr Brother Jarvis (oh, 1 ean enll him 

now !) enme into the kitchen wo rend h, 

broth 

We de 

termined we would not hear th presching, and |, 
baneked up by the ungodly lot, so opposed hinn, 

made such a disturbance, that he was com 

We glonted 
Over our victory, sud gloned mn it the whole week 

“The next Sunday | went two Victoria purk 0 

sell nnd got 

wony for my night's lodging 

and tried my 

funoen, Lo try the threvpence hint 

Though | did wy 
hurdost, 1 could not sell any 

When the people would not buy any 1 cursed 

them, and blasphomea, 

wal 

I came back to the lodyg 

I thought of 

the Gospel Hall next door 1 thought I should hike 

AL Inst 

Lord hint | did [YIN 

Lo soe it IL went in, and, oh, bless the 

Mr, Lows preschod from the 

text Heb, xl, 0, ‘The Lord mw my he por, | 
! he LI) Lo tool very un omiortable | soon found 

thore was a gront difference between saying * 1 

did, 

My mind begun to work, things came crowding 

upon it, 

’ 

wi wo sinner,” and feeling oneself a sinner; | 

| thought of the nanny prayers On my 

behalf by my dear, wrestling mothe I fancied | 

could heur her My black sins enme 

my wind smong other things ; how 
volume, into 

| had des 

| pied wid persecuts d her, and how, when | was in 

| the army, | trosted with contempt my dying 

mother's dear, aftectionnte letter to me, nud tossed 
it oto the five, Iehipped out of the ball buck into 

the lodging house, und went to bad 

tearful night, my sins mounting up one above the 

No it was all the week, thought, What 

shall 1 dot 1 wn indeed a guilty wretch, 1 must 
do better, | resolved | would KO 0ul no more on 

Sundays to sell things, and 1 kept my resolve on 

the next Sunday, though I hind nothing to ent the 

| passed a 

from the wrath to come "up, then, sud ‘enter | whole day, 
ito rest “That evening 1 wont into the ball again, Mr 

bought, and blood washed throng in heaven Sn ak 
1 ] 3 

mg ol HOW thoy had found then Wav over stormy 

" J > 
seas of trouble, 1 then thoy ght of my mother and 
all her trouble through me lf wl | adi 3 Co | ] SOO 

ber in the midst of the glory, and 1. her son w 8 
going to hell, bowed my head, and tears fl wed 
inst, | was in Lieartal state of mm B l tho ht 
I heard the devil thunder in mt Car, ‘Sneh n 
wroteh as vou is sure to be d mned ; why, von 
know vou broke that moth Us heart, and killed 
her, I went out of the hall, and did pray, but it 
was no use; 1 felt it was no us uso of me praying, 
[ was too guilty » wreteh to pray. 1 was, indeed, 
A wretched ereature, wish myself ont of the wav. 
| conld not eat day alter dav, 1 Knew 

was safe and father was sate, for 1 

with his dving breath, *1 ki 

my mother 

heard him say 
Ww whom | have be 

that Ho is abl 
committed unto 

felt there w 8% no hope for me, ] 

came to the con tision not (Oo go mto the Gospel 
Hall any 

fe vod, and nin pe 

that which | 

that day,’ 

uaded ¢ lo Keep 

havo Him aeninst 
but 

more § 1 determined to put an end to 
mv existence, On Saturony | was gut off, bat 
didn't, Tho next day (NS iday) | wandured shout 

till midday, and then the thought eame into my 
head 

s 11) 
: LH Just go nto that Go pel Hull for the 

- 
st Lime and LNA Y wood vel thie nin ec. In the 

evening | got inside Mr. Lewis gave out his 
text, Col, 1, 10, *Ye com te wo Him! The 
words of th text alone strock me but all he said 
HO seemed to say it ton though he knew all 
Donut me He showed a free. full wd present 
vation of Jest wr the , told us how J 

had made vonemaont tor the most abominable 
ns, And how the blo | Ji ne iT wnt lol 

the blackest wreteh in wlauilield | 

Fhe blood t L purchased our release, 
Lod waunhe WE oar stains, 

We challon earth and hell to show 
A sin it cannot elenna 

felt it was all for me that he was preaching it 
for me I dide't think of any one else, Ho said 
that the whole of salvation was wrapped up in two ] 
lines which were his vl do, 

I'm a poor sioner and nothing at all ' 
Josus Christ is my Abin all 

Not part self, and 

And then he said, 

write down the 

let him look at 

Now let hum ble 

Christ’ alone 

part Christ, buat all Christ, 
Laut the po F anxions sinner 

word soll and the word *( hirist! 

both, and he will be 

L out the 
Hine ble, 

word * ell,” and look nt 
X vid there pence As | sal, dos 

word, | got Lo tl vouring every the Cross and said, 
‘Nothing in my hand I hrin 

Huply to thy Cross | cling 

“1 felt 1 was sav d, for the whole of the burden 
WHS POL and Tore from my LR Dew mun, 
Oh, what aw rial changt in this! 1 used to 
hnte the Go pel Ha 1, and all be onglog to at, 

now it heaven upon earth to my soul I unod 
LO say all the bad 1 could of the people nit nding, 
now | reyotce with them Lhe bps, whieh up to 
threo months ngo were cursing nd bila phemmg 
God, now love to pra wid ority Hun, and 
now, wonder of wondm , lot J is have the elo \ 
Last Sunda evening 1 had tl { odd privilege 
gon nto that very lo \ wd preach 

» Line peop Lhere, 

HpRnions, the lov ol Ji }) 

Maun ol bo 

above Ie 

muny of thom my lormen 

wendy | 

thie cheering 

mith of 

\ \ ’ 
ther abundantly bhlos 

Lhe 

s the 

¢itnl to und 
wl ngrthie ning the 

hoart 

pt Ying tothe ! 

- 

TAKING THE RIGHT TRACK, 
Nob many years since ther won Chrostian 

merchant in M apotumin, of great wealth, with 
the vight spivit in him \ nowhboring trader who 
hd not know much abont tha Christ) IRIE lant, 
published a ealvmnion pronphilet about him I'he 
Chrstinn merchinnt vend 10: It was ve ry ubusive, 
wd wicked, and malicion All ho said was, Lhat 
the man who wrote it would 1 ROY for it some 
dny Ih was told the Hbell us trader, who re 
Pl | that he wonkld take ear that the Christian 
worchant should never have the chance of hurting 
hin 

: 
But men in trade ennnot alwave decide who 

ther ereditors shall | WG oan lew mouths the 
trader became un ba Kirnpt and the Christian HT 
chant was hin chief ereditor lie Poor man 
ought to make som arrnngroment that would fol 
hime work for hh hildren again But every one 
told hm this wa impossible without ec nsent of 
Mr, Grant=-that wns the hrwstinn merchant's 
honored nae “1 need not ro LO ham,” the pool 

bankrupt ad 

Ury 

tan bette 

I enn Npect no tavor trom him." 
Wim, sid omebody, who knew the good 

yo Lhe bankrupt wont to Ny Carant, and told 
hin hn wl story of heavy lo , Wid of hoartless 
work, shd sore suxiety and pravabion, and asked 
Mi Carnnt signature to an paper wire uly wigned 
by the others to whom he w indebted “Live 
me thie [He vr," sid Mr. (4 al, sitting down at 
hin desk It was given. nod the good n 1, us he 
glanced ovor it, said * You wrote np inphilet nbout 

"and withont wilting a reply, handed 
back the paper, having writen son thing on it, 
I'he bankrupt « pected 10 find 
slanderer, or nome thing hike that written 

Hie oho 

jroo 
lihellor ur 

but no | 
! thot e wb was, fulr and planing the signature that was 

needed ive wnother chance in life, | 
siidd you would be ey tor writing that pamphlet,” 

the good man went on, “1 did not mean it as in 
threat, 1 meant that some day von would know 
mo better, nud see that 1 did not dese rvoe 10 be at 

that And now," 

ma nll nbout 

tacked in 

“ell 

Lull 

Wy sid the good 
Han, your prospects, and es 
pocinly vour wile nnd children iw how nro 

) 
lnring y 

The poor trader told him that to partly meet 
bis debits he hind given up everything he hind In 
the world, nnd that for many days they hind hinedly 
had bresnd to eat “hint will ne Vil do," y 

Chr merchant, thi 

band money Hpport the 

and children for ionny weeks 

std the 
Linn patting mito 

) 
poor Hans 

onough La) proehed wile 

“This will Inst for 

whittle, and vou shall have more when it is gone | 
’ 

and 1 ahull find some way to help you, and by 
(iod's blew hy £ you will do bom bilully yt, Don't 
lose heart: I'M stand by vou.' 

| suppose | need not wil you that the trader's 
heart overflowed, that be went away erying hk a 
child, Yes! the right t wk in the ofl cltunl thing! 
Fo meet evil with good fuirly boats the evil and 
puts it down, The poor rk Reo wis set on his 
foot aguiv § the buugry livtle children were fed, 


