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A lawyer, who, it would appear, Was 

better at asking questions and suggest- 
ing difficulties than he was at doing his 
own religious duties, had put to our 

Lord this grandest of all questions: 
‘Master, what shall I do to inherit 

eternal life? He did not put the ¢ues- 
tion because he felt his need of light for 
himself; he put it rather as a test ques- 
tion. As for bimselt he knew all about 
it, ov thoyght he knew all about it, but 
he wanted to find out what Jesus knew 

about it. Jesus. did not answer him 

directly, but answered him by asking 
him back as to what the law said: What 
Ms written in the law? How readest thou? 

You see He began with the man of law 
on his own ground, and where he was 
perfectly at homes. He plumed him- 
self, TI imagine in his law knowledge, 
and he answered promptly and correct- 
ly: ‘Thou shalt love the Lord thy God 
with all thy heart, and with all thy 

soul, and with all thy strength, and 
with all thy mind; and thy neighbor as 

thyself” Jesus fold him he, had given, 
the right answer, and then said: ‘This 
do, and thou shalt live.’ 

In a moment, however, the shrewd 
Jawyer saw he had come out only second 
best in this tilt with Jesus. He had 

| asked the ihe with a view to catch 
in His orthodexy, 

SpA ER ignorance, Or get some hold 
against Him; and he had not only 
caught Jesus, but had himself been 
caught rather. This led him to make 

another attempt to gain his purpose, 
and so he abruptly asked: ‘And who 
is my neighbor.’ 
The Pharisees, and the lawyer would 

belong to the sect, had some fine-spun 

theories on the question, ‘Who is my 
neiglibor? They made out that their 
neighbor could not be a Gentile, nor a 
foreigner, nor indeed anybody but the 
one or two or three they weve pleased to 
regard as such. The truth was, with 
their false assumptions and nice dis- 
tinctions, they, te a very large extent, 
abused and perverted all true benevo- 
lence, and became utterly selfish. And 
the lawyer had been taking refuge, as 
men ave so sure to do, for his own 
neglect of benevolence, in those subtle 

questions of the LE with regard 
to the neighbor, ‘Who is my neighbor,’ 
he asks with something like a challenge, 
‘that T am, to love as myself y 

This led Jesus to narrate the touch- 
ing illustrative story: or parable of the 
good Samaritan. The scene is laid on 
the road between Jerusalem andJericho, 

a much-travelled voad, but one then, as 
now, infested with robbers. One part 
of the road is called the Path of Blood, 
because so many deeds of violence had 
been doue there. It was not at all un- 
common to find a mmdered or half 
murdered travel lying on the 
road. 

You see yonder the poor unfortunate 
wretch lie in the Bloody Pass | He is in 
a sad case, dreadtully wounded, left for 
dead, I suppose, for dead men tell no 
tales. But those gaping wounds are 
mouths crving out to Heaven for ven- 
geance, and pleading mutely for mercy, 
and bey will not plead in vain, Pre- 
gently a priest comes riding along down 

from Jerusalem where he has been at 
‘tending to his official dnties in the 
temple, and when his eyes behold the 
poor wretch lying just where he 
struck down, he reins his ass over to the 
other side of the road, as far over as he 
can get. He does not dismount to find 
out whether the man is dead or alive, 

and if alive, in what way and how far 
he can minister to his relief. No. ‘He 
murmurs to himself as he passes perhaps: 
Howshocking! The sight of blood T cannot 
bear; it makes me sick. Why doesn’t 

he crawl off into the bushes out of 
sight? He might have frightened wy 
spirited animal; and caused it to run off 
with me, and it might have thrown me 
und broken my neck, and what a loss 
that would have been to the church! 
Why doesn’t the government. or some- 
body, look after that poor mangled 
fellow? What a sermon I will 
preach about it the next time 1 am to 

| ocoupy the temple pulpit! Such are his 
Sh as he rides BwAT. : 

WES. 

him. 

And this man is their 

has Abraham’s’ blood in his veins. 

kneels at the same altar, holds to the 
same creed. worships same God, 

Now, 1 ask, what sort of neighorliness 
do you call that or brotherline 

ike that better? Ts not their treatment 
almost as cruel as that of the highway- 
men 7 Neglees, you know, will kitl men 
as thoroughly, although not quite 

fast perhaps, as bludgeons. The bandits 
with their bladgeons halt killed the man, 

and the priest and Levite with their 
neglect come along and want. to do the 
other half. 

But something better than to die on 
the road through cruelty and neglect is 
in store for the poor wretch, The good 
Samaritan comes along on his way down 
to Jericho on business, He is neither 
priest nor Levite , he is a layman. The 
priest and Tevite would call him a 
heathen, because he worshipsat Gerizim, 

and not at Jerusalem, and with a toss of 
the head and a haughty look they would 
say ¢ © Keep off from us, for we are 
holier than thon.” And yet, that so: 

called heathen has a kindliness of soul— 
TI shonld say rather, a Christliness, that 
they did not have. When he comes to 

the place where the unfcrtunate man is 
lying on the road, he at once dismounts, 
i tying his ass, he bends over him 
with tears in his eyes, and pity in his 
look, and is shocked to see bim in so 
wretched a plight. ~ He finds that there 
is still life in him, but his wounds ave 
deep and, ngly, and he is not sure that 
he can recover. But he has nothing to 
do with that. It is his, to do the beste 
he can, and leave results with God. He 
i5 not of his chureh, nor of Lis nation. 
alisy. He is a hated and hateful Jew, 
who, if he had his tongue, and was 
strong and well enough to do it, would 
call him dog perhaps, spit in his face, 
and refuse to let his heathen 
touch him; but alas! the poor fellow is 
too weak and far gone to know or care 
what is beiag done for him, and who 1s 
doing it. The good Samaritan knows 
very well that he is duving a thankless 
task, and has a non-paying job on his 
hands, but at least he is a brother-man, 
and he will do all he can for him. So 
he does more than the priest, who, al- 
though the man was one of his own 
flock, kept over on the other side of the 
road, and passed on; and more than the 
Levite, who came and looked on him 
as he lay, and wept over him, and was 
very sympathetic and all that, but who, 
after a while, went away without doing, 

or trying to do, anything to relieve him 

The Samaritan is not satisfied with 
shedding » few tears, and saying, ‘Oh 
my! He goes to his saddle-bags, and 
gets some wine out of one bottle, and 

some olive oil out of another, and mixes 
them together, and pours the mixture 
into the man’s wounds. Then he binds 
them up as well as he can. And then 
lifting the man in his arms as gently as 
he can, he sets him asuvride his ass, and 
walking by his side he supports him, 
Perhaps it is five or six miles to the 
nearest hostelry, and he is in a hurry, 
and finds it exhausting to walk so far, 
still ‘he will not leave him. And when 
he comes to the hostelry, he is not sucis- 
fied with what he has done, He spends [I 
the night with him, watching at his 
REA and ministering to his relief, 

and comfort with the tender ness of a 

nurse. And then next morning, when 
it is Beghesaty tor him to proceed on his 
jeurney, he pays out of his own pocket 
for his lodging during the night, and in 
addition Tie advances money for his 
proper care-taking till he should return. 
Thus does the good Samayitan. .and the 

He 
brother. 

the 

if you 

as 

fragrance of his good deed fills the 
world with its swestness, and ever 
since he is the noble representative of 
all who reach out a helping-hand to the 
unfortunate and neglected around 

them. 
But what have we to do with all 

this? Simply this, that on our streets 
today lies the man that fell among 
thieves, and we may be the priest pas= 
sing by on the other side, or the Levite 
with our useless tears and sympathies, 
and not the good Samaritan with our 

hands: 

kill themselves, mangle themselves with 
their tools while at work, break a limb 
and*do themselves grievous bodily harm. 

Or, they take a disease, contract a cold, 
lose their health, and = are laid aside 
for weeks or months, They may be 

friendless strangers. with. no oue'to take 
them in and nurse them 
well; or, as sometimes happens, 
the disease may be such that no one 
cares to take them in. Thus they are 
in very great danger of being turned 

out on the street helpless with disease, 
and left to be uncared for and neglected; 
or, what is almost as bad, they ares 
ill cared for that their recovery is re- 
tavded, or rendered, impossible. I call 
such people unfortunates, and we can 
understand, I think, how they may be 
ready to perish on our christian streets 
to day as well as long ago on the robber 
infested road between Jerusalem and 
Jericho. 
And then there is another 

unfortunates. We have among us, T 

am sorry to say, those who have given 
themselves up to the beastly habit of 
intemperance. They have focled with 
intoxicants until they are no longer 
able to cortrol pikih They have 
cone on driuking until they ave in the 
hands of a tyranny that i is terrible. They 
have been lured on by those whose in- 
terest it is to have them intemperate. 
And so it comes to pass that in a very 
real sense they are the man that fell 
among thieves. Our modern thieves 
strip the poor wretch of everything— 
not his clothes and money only. but his 
espectability, his usefulness, his position, 
his character, his happiness, his hope for 
both time and eternity. When they 
are done with - stripping him, they turn 
him out on the streets, helpless, wound- 
ed, to die. And alas! sometimes the 
poor wretch dies before the help of the 
gond Samaritans among us can reach 

him, and we have a few of them among 
us, and as (ull of generous-heartedness 
and open handed helpfulness as the 
Good Samaritan himself. 

class of 

Such are some of our unfortunates, 
and those who are so through drink are 
the most so of all. * More are wounded 
and worse wounded in this way than by 
any other way, in fact, than by all other 
ways put together. When you come to 
inquire into the accidents that befall 
men, the how anc why of their illness 
and injuries, their break-neck falls, their 
dangerous cuts and contusions, their 
poor health, you so often find that their 
drunkenness is at the back ofit all. 
And still men will drink, and there are 
those who will traffic in ic, and so there 
are always poor unfortunates who can 
neither care for themselves nor have 
they friends to care tor them. 

Secondly, Our duty to. unfortunates, 
Our Lord teaches us in the parable of 
the good Samaritan that there are three 
ways we may act towards them. Like 

the priest we may pass by on the other 
sidee. We may do nothing for them. 
No charity need come to our door. No 
want need appeal to us for aid. No 
hunger need come to our table to be fed. 
No nakedness need come to us to 
clothede- No sorrow need apply .to us for 
symputhy and help. We shut up our 

be 

bowels of compassion from all need, and 
neither give nor do to help any cause. 
We think we have Hoth to spare— 

We need all 

That is our way 
neither money, nor love 
we have for ourselves. 
rea] or not doing rather, for the 
mfortunates among us, and it is the 

priest’s way modernize d—pas ising by on 
the other side. 

Then there is the Levite!s way. He 
18 not quite so hard-hearted and indiffer- 
ent as to pass by on the cther side. He 
has pity of a kind for the poor nnfortun- 
ate wretch. He comes near where he 
lies stripped and wounded, and is pro- 
fuse in his tears and expressions of sor- 
row and sympathy. He berates in un- 
measured terms those who robbed and 
all but murdered him: But then h - does 
nothing but weep and commiserate, and 
there is not much in that to life a fallen 
man up or hzal a hurt man’s wonnds. 
And yet. just so is it with much of 

‘the sympathy of to-day. It rains tears. 
It has much to say, qagees poetry Hd 

over the halt-dezd man pitying hiw, and 
weeping over him, and saying, ‘Oh my!’ 
Nor does he get down on his knees, and 
pray the prayer of faith so-called, and 
then tell the man in the name of all that 
is good to rise up and walk. No. He 
gets some wine aad oil, and he mixes 
them together into a soothing, cleansing, 

healing loticn, and pours it over and into 

the w ounds. Then Le binds them up as 
well as he can. © Some people to-day 
would do nothing for the poor man but 
pray. If they anointed with oil at all, 
it vould be ceremonially, or sacrament- 
ally, or emblematically, not medicinally, 
and there are those who would utterly 
prohibit the use of wine even medicinal- 
ly. But the Samaritan belonged to the 
old school with its rugged commonsense 

practical way of doing things, and our 

Lord commends him in what he does. 
Then he follows up what he had done 
with such care as he: can get, doing it 
himself as far as he can, and paying with 

Lis own money what he cannot do him- 
self. 
Now, it is practical sympathy our un- 

fortunate ones want. They need help— 
not tears so much, not wordy exhorta- 

tions, not prayers of faith only, but real 
hand-and-heart help. We may not be 
in circumstances, nor mav we be called 
upon, to do as the good Samaritan did, 
bug there are ten-thousand ways we may 

It is not always wise nor safe to take off 
the street some one stricken down there 
by his own reckless indulgence or by 
some cruel disease, and bring him home 
to our family; but it is ours to see to it 
that he is cared for in some way, and if 
no door is open to receive him, then ours 
must be, and we must just “take the 
risk. ~~ But practical christianity to-day 
provides hospitals and asylums for our 
unfortnnates.and it is ours as a priviiege 
to do what the good Samaritan teaches 
us to do, contribute to the support of 

such benevolent institutions. 

I am glad that we have in our land a 
lazaretto for our lepers, an Insane asy- 
lam, and other benevolent institutions. 
I am glad, too, that in our own little 
cit» we have an Almshouse, and a Deaf 
and Dum? School, and that in a few days 
we are to have a hospital. These in- 
stitutions are modern practical applica- 
tions of the lessons taught us here by 
our Lord in the parable of the good 
Samaritan. To them we send our un 
fortunates, and they are cared for as we 
ourselves could nos care for them—cared 
for with skill as well as kindness. = We 
need other such institutions, We need 
a reformatory for young criminals some« 
where, and we need a Home for dipso- 
maniacs. 
The other day 1 had a brief conver- 

gation with one of our own ministers, 
who spent last winter in New York at 
College, and who gave much of his time 
to practical christianity. He visited, 
with a view to pick up ideas, the re- 
formatories, and missions among the 
poor and wicked, of that great city, and 
he told me that the work ddne, and well 
done, is enormous. Among other places 
hn hal the pleasure of visiting the Home 
for Drunkards, and Opium-eaters, and 

such like, and hundreds of men from aly’ 

parts of the land—doctors, lawyers, and 

even clergyman, more doctors however 
than any other profession, come there 
for treatment, and In a few weeks, or 
months, as the case may be, return to 
their homes and professiuns, not only 
reformed men, but renewed men, for the 
institution he visited was a thoroughly 
christian institution. Ie was prespnt 
at the morning hour for worship, and 

the inmates, some forty men, read, verse 
about, the Bible, and then knelt down 

to pray. It is in charge of a reformed 

drunkard, and he is wonderfully success 

ful in winning men from their vices and 

leading them to the mighty loving help- 

ful Christ. Irefer to it, hecause 1 hope, 

that some day, there may be some such 

institution in our own land for this class 

of unfortunates. Drunkenness becomes 

a disease ufter a whiley and needs skiil- 

ful treatment; and it can be cured, and 

the unfortunate victim saved, and made 

a useful citizen. and a happy ‘member of 
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practically do as well for the unfortunate. 


