
2 THE CHRISTIAN VISITOR. AUGUST 27 
TN po Pr hopeful, but it is not enough; he must | a minister of the gospel and he said | “Can a man be changed all at once? | “Ah! then,” the son replied, “it is| (HE LINE SELECTED BY THR U. 8, GOV} 

BY PHEBE CARY. 

A weaver sat one dav at his loom, 

Among the colors bright, 
With the pattern for his copying 

Hung fair and plain in sight. 

But the weaver's thoughts were wander- 

ing 

Away on a distant track, 

As he threw the shuttle in his hand 

Wearily forward and back. 

And he turned his dim eyes to the ground, 

And tears fell on the woof; 
For bis thoughts, alas! were not with his 

home, 

Nor the wife beneath his roof. 

When her voice recalled him suddenly 

To himself, as she sadly said: 

“Ah, woe is me! for your work is spoiled, 

And what will we do for bread?” 

And, then, the weaver looked, and saw 

His work mus: be undone; 

For the threads were wrong, and tke 

colors dimmed, 

Where the bitter tears had run. 

““‘Alack, alack!” said the weaver, 

‘““And this had all been right, 

If T had not looked at my work, but kept 
The pattern in my sight!” 

Ah! sad it was for the weaver, 

And sad for his luckless wife; 

And sad will it be for us, if we say, 

At the end of our task of life: 

«The colors that we had to weave 

Were bright in our early years; 

But we wove the tissue wrong, and stain- 

ed 

The woof with bitter tears. 

‘““We wove a web of doubt and fear, 

Not faith and hope and love, 

Because we looked at our work, and not 

At our Pattern up above.” 

Visitor Fulpit. 

THE DEVIL'S LAST THROW. 

A Sermon by Rev. C. H. Spurgeon. 

the devil And as he was yet a — 
im.—Luke threw him down, and tare 

9: 42. 

The poor young man of whom we 
are going to talk to-night was brought 
into a most horrible condition through 
the influence of a Satanic spirit. He 

was a lunatic, reason had been de- 

throned. He was an epileptic, so 

that if left alone, he would fall into 

the fire or into the water. You have 
yourself seen persons in fits of epi- 
lepsy, and you know how dreadful 
would be their danger if they were 

taken in a fit in the middle of a street, 

or by the the side of a river. In this 
youth’s case the epilepsy was only 
the means by which the demon exer- 
cised his power, and this made his 

condition seven fold worse than if it 
had been simply a disease. This 
afflicted one had become deaf and 
dumb besides, and very violent, so 
that he was capable of doing a great 
deal of mischief. In all the Holy 

Land there was only one who could 
do anything for him! There was 
one name by which he could be cured, 
and only one. It was the name of 
Jesus. The Lord Jesus had disciples 
who had wrought miracles in his 
name, but they were baffled by this 
extraordinary case. They tried what 
they could do, but they were utterly 
defeated, and gave up the task in 
despair; and now there remained only 

one person beneath the canopy of 
heaven that could touch this child’s 
case and drive out the devil. Only 

one person could now answer the 
poor father’s prayers; every other 
hope was dead. That is just the 
state in which we are: there is but 
one name under heaven whereby 
we must be saved. Many are the 
pretended salvations, but only one is 
real. 

“There is a name high over all, 
In hell, and earth, and sky 

Angels and men befere it fall, 
And devils fear and fly.” 

I. So, then, my first point shall be, 

that “our hopes are all awakened.” 
Here is a poor youth, but bad as he 
is, terribly possessed as he is, he is 
coming to Christ! Prayer has been 
offered for him by his father, and 
Jesus is near. All looks well! We 
will take the ease of a sinner who is 
in a similar condition; prayer has 
been offered for him, and that prayer 
has, in some measure, been heard, 

We have in this congregation, I trust, 
some who are coming to Christ, and 
I am right glad of it. Coming to 
Christ is not the best possible condi- 
tion, for the best condition is to have 
already come to him. For a hungry 
man to be eoming to a dinner is not 
enough; he must actually reach the 
table and eat. For a sick man to be 
coming to an eminent physician is 

get to that physician, take his medi. 

cine, and be restored. That is the 

point. To be coming to Christ is not 
enough; you must actually come to 

him, and really receive him; for to 

such only does he give power to be. 
come the sons of God. 

II. And now I will read the text 
again,—*‘As he was yet a coming, the 

devil threw him down, and tare him.” 

By this our fears are aroused. What 
a sight it must have been! Here is 
the poor father bringing his lunatic 
son, and friends are helping him; 
they are getting him near the Saviour, 

and he is just coming to him who can 
cure him, when, on a sudden, he is 

taken in a fearful fit, worse than he 

had ever suffered before. He is cast 

down, thrown about, dashed to and 

fro; he wallows on the ground; he 

seems to be flung up and down as by 

an unseen hand, we fear that he will 

be torn to pieces. See! he falls down 
like a dead man, and there he lies. 

As the crowd gathers around him, 
people ery, “He is dead.” Does it 
not seem a dreadful thing that when 
hope was at its brightest all should be 
dashed aside? 

I have observed this thing scores of 
times: I might say, I think without 
exaggeration, hundreds of times. I 
have seen men, just when they were 
beginning to hear and beginning to 
think, taken on a sudden with such 

violence of sin, and so fearfully car- 
ried away by it, thatif I had not seen 
the same thing before I should have 
despaired of them; but having often 
seen it, I know what it means, and I 

am not so dismayed as a raw observer 
might be; though I must confess that 
it half breaks my heart when it hap- 
pens to'some hopeful convert whom 
I hoped to receive into the church, 
and to rejoice over. We mourn 
when we hear that the man who was 
somewhat impressed has become 
worse than aforetime, and has gone 
back to the very vice from which we 
had rescued him. The case runs on 
the same lines as our text—‘“As he 
was a coming, the devil threw him 
down, and tare him.” 

How dees the devil do this? Well, 

we have seen it done-in.this way:— 
When the man had almost believed 
in Christ, but not quite, Satan seemed 

to multiply his temptations around 
him, and to bring his whole force to 
bear upon him. There is a wicked 
man in the shop, and the devil says 
to him, “Your mate is beginning to 
be serious: ridicule him. Tempt him 
all you can. Treat him to strong 
drink. Get him away to the theatre, 

the music-hall, or the brothel.” 

I have known in addition to all 
this that Satan has stirred up the 
anxious one’s bad passions. Passions 
that lay asleep have suddenly been 
aroused. Moreover, the man has be- 

come thoughtful, and from that very 
fact doubts which he never knew be- 
fore have come upon him. He begins 
to mend, and now he finds a difficulty 
in getting his needle through where 
the rent was made. 

Do not be astonished—you are try- 
ing to bring men to Christ—if it 
should often happen that these luna- 
tics break loose—that these epileptics 
have a worse fit just before Christ 
cures them than ever you knew them 

to have had before. I will describe 
the usual way in which the devil 
throws men down and tears them. 

I frequently meet with persons who 
are tempted with blasphemous 
thoughts. They have not yet laid 
hold on Christ, but they are trying to 
do so; and at this stage of their ex- 
perience most horrible thoughts pass 
through their minds. They cannot 
prevent it; they hate the thoughts, 

and yet they come, till they are ready 
to lose their reason. I will tell you 
what happened to me. I was engaged 
in prayer alone in a quiet place one 
day when I had just found the 
Saviour, and while I was in prayer a 
most horrible stream of blasphemies 
came into my mind, till I clapped my 
hand to my mouth for fear that I 
should utter any one of them. I was 
so brought up that I do not remem- 
ber ever hearing a man swear while I 
was a child; yet at that moment I 
seemed to know all the swearing and 
blasphemy that was in hell itself; and 
I wondered at myself. I could not 
understand whence this foul stream 
proceeded. I wrote to my venerable 
grandfather who was for sixty years 

to me “Do not trouble about it. 

These are not thoughts of yours, they 
are injected into your mind by Satan. 
The thoughts of men follow one un- 
other like the links of a chain, one 

link draws on another: but when a 
man is in prayer the next natural 

thought to prayer ie not blasphemy; 
it is not therefore, a natural succes- 

sion of our own thoughts. An evil 

spirit cast those thoughts into the 
mind.” 
When this does not answer, I have 

known Satan to throw the coming 
sinner down and tare him in another 
way. “There,” says he, “did you not 
hear the preacher speaking about 
election? You are not one of the 
elect.” “Perhaps I am not,” says one. 
Perhaps you are, say I, and I think 
that whether you are one of the elect 
or not, you had better come, on the 
ground that Jesus says—“Him that 
cometh to me I will in no wise cast 
out.” If you come, he will not cast 
you out, aud then you will find that 
you are one of the elect. You need 
not trouble about predestination: you 
will see that clearly enough very soon. 
If any man had a ticket to go to a 
meeting, and he said, “I do not know 
whether I am ordained to get in or 
not,” I should think it very probable 
that he was not ordained to enter if 
he sat at home in the chimney-coraer 
and did not make the attempt to go; 
but if, having his ticket, he walked 
to the place and went in, I should 
feel sure that he was ordained to go 
in. You will know your election 
when you have obeyed your calling. 
Go you to Christ because you are 
commanded and invited, and leave 

the deeper question to be answered 
by the facts. 
Satan will throw men down and 

tare them in another way. “Ah!” says 
he, “you are too big a sinner.” I 
make short work of that. No man is 
too big a sinner. “All manner of sin 
and of blasphemy shall be forgiven 
unto men.” 

“Oh but,” says Satan, “it is teo 

late.” Another lie of his. It is never 
too late so leng as we are in this 
world, and come to Jesus for pardon. 
Generally in the case of young people 
he puts the clock back, and says “It 
is too soon”; and then when they get 
old he puts the clock on, and says “It 
is too late.” It is never too late as 
long as Jesus lives, and the sinner re- 
pents. If a sinner were as old as 
Methuselah, if he came to Christ and 

trusted him he would be saved. 
“Oh but,” the devil says, “it is no 

use your trying at all. The gospel is 
not true.” Ay, but it is true, for 
some of us have proved it. I could 
bring before you to-night, if it were 
necessary, men and women who lived 
in sin and wallowed in it, and yet the 
Lord Christ has saved them by his 
precious blood. They would rejoice 
to tell you how they have been de- 
livered from the reign of sin by faith 
in Jesus, though they could never 
have delivered themselves. 
And then the devil will come with 

this—“It 18 of no use. Give it up; 

give it up.” Many and many a man 
who has been on the brink of eternal 
life, has been thrown down and torn 

with this, “It is of no use; give it up.” 
But oh, in God’s name let me implore 
you do not turn from it, for you are 
on the brink of the grand discovery. 
Another turf turned, and there is the 

golden treasure. After all your striv- 
ing—your long striving—never give 
up the search until you have found 
your Saviour; for your Saviour is to 

be found. Trust in him this night; 
and he is yours for ever. 

ITI. I shall not detain you much 
longer. But as our hopes have been 
awakened and our fears have been 
aroused, let us look on the scene till 

our wonder is excited. Did you no- 
tice when I was reading in the ninth 
chapter of Mark, how Jesus healed 
this poor child? He did Aeal him, he 
healed him of all that complication, 
healed him of the devil’s domination, 

healed him of the epilepsy, healed 
him of being deaf and dumb, healed 
him of being a lunatic, healed him of 
pining away; and in a moment that 
young man was completely saved 
from all his ills. He could speak; he 
could hear; he was cured of his epi- 
lepsy, and was no more a lunatic, but 
a happy rational being. The whole 
thing was done at once. Wonder, 
and never leave off wondering! 

It must take a long time,” says one. 
[ admit there are certain qualities 
which come only by education and 
patient watchfulness. There are cer- 
tain parts of the christian character 
that come of culture, and must be 

watered with tears and prayer. But 
let me assure you, not as a matter of 
theory, bat as a matter which I have 
seen for thirty years, that a man’s 
character may be totally changed in 
less time than it takes me to tell you 
of it. There is such power in the 
name of Christ that, if that name be 

preached and the Spirit of God ap- 
plies it, men can be turned right 
round. There can be a total reversal 
of all their conduct, and, what is 

more than that, of all their inclina- 

tions, and desires and wishes, and de- 

lights and hates; for God can take 

away the heart of stone and give a 
heart of flesh. The child of darkness 
can be translated into the kingdom of 
light. The dead heart can be quick- 

ened into a spiritual existence, and 
that in a single moment, by faith in 
Jesus Christ. 

This cure was perfected at once, 
and it remained with the youth. The 
most charming point about it was 
that the Lord Jesus said, “Theu dumb 

and deaf spirit, I charge thee, come 
out of him, and enter no more into 

him.” Enter no more into him—there 
is the glory of it! Though the epi- 
leptic fit was ended, yet the young 
man would not have been cured if the 
devil bad returned to take possession 
of him again. The Saviour’s cures 
endure the test of years. “Enter mo 
more into him” preserved the young 
man by a life-long word of power. 

I never dare to preach to anybody 
a temporary salvation. “Believe in 
the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt 
be saved,” not for to-night merely, 
but for ever. When God saves a man 
he is saved: not for weeks and years, 
but eternally. If Christ turns the 
devil out of him he shall enter into 
that man no more for ever. Now, 
this is a salvation that is worth your 
having, and worth my preaching. A 
temporary, 1 had almost said, a 
trumpery salvation, that saves a man 
fer a few months and then lets him 
perish, is not worth preaching or 
having; but that which so makes a 
man new as to put into him “a well 
of water springing up into everlasting 
life” —that is worth worlds. I will 
tell you a story of Christmas Evans 
which I like to tell on this point. 
Christmas Evans was once describing 
the prodigal's coming back to his 
father’s house, and he said that when 

the prodigal sat at the father’s table 
his father put upon his plate all the 
daintiest bits of meat that he could 
find; but the son sat there and did not 

eat, and every now and then the |S 
tears began to flow. His father 
turned to him and said, “My dear 
son, why are you unhappy? You spoil 
the feasting. Deo you not know that 
I love you? Have I net joyfully 
received you?’ “Yes,” he said, 
“dear father, you are very kind, but 
have you really forgiven me? Have 
you forgiven me altogther, so that 
you will never be angry with me for 
all I have done?” His father looked 
on him with ineffable love, and said, 

“I have blotted out thy sins and thy 
iniquities, and will remember them 
no more for ever. Eat, my dear son.” 
The father turned round and waited 
on the guests, but_by-and-by his eyes 
were on his boy, they could not long 
be removed. There was the son 
weeping again, but not eating. 
“Come, dear child,” said his father, 

“come, why are you still mourning ? 
What is it that you want? Bursting 
into a flood of tears a second time, 

the son said, “Father, am I always 
to stop here? Will you never turn 
me out of doors ? The father replied, 
“No, my child, thou shalt go no 

more out for ever, for a sen abides 
for ever,” Still the son did not en- 
joy the banquet; there was still 

something rankling within, and again 
he wept. Then his father said, 
“Now, tell me, tell me, my dear son, 

all that is in thy heart. What do 
you desire more ?” The son answer- 

ed, Father,” will you make me to 

stop here ? Father, I am afraid lest, 
if I were left to myself, I might play 
prodigal again, Oh, constrain me to 
stay here for ever!” The fatner said, 
“I will put my fear in thy heart, and 
thou shalt not depart from me.” 

enough,” and merrily he feasted 
with the rest. ‘So I preach to you 
just this—that the great Father when 
he takes you to himself will never 
let you go away from. him again.” 
Whatever your condition, if you 

trust your soul to Jesus, you shall be 
saved, and saved for ever. 

“Once in Christ, in Christ forever : 
Nothing from his love can sever.” 

“But what if we fall into great 
sin?’ says one. You shall not 
abide in great sin. You shall be 
kept and preserved by that same 
power which has begun the good 
work, for it will surely carry it on 
even to the end. 

Thoere is no pleasing people. Oh 
that they would look to Jesus 
whether or no! After I was preach- 
ing Jesus Christ from this platform 
once, there came a man into the 

vestry who said to me, “Blessed be 
Ged that I entered this Tabernacle. 
I come from Canada, sir. My father, 
before he found true religion had to 
be locked up in a lunatic asylum, and 

I always thought that I must under 
go a similar terror before I could be 
saved.” I said, “No, no, my dear 

friend, you are to believe in the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and if you do that, 
despond or net despond, you ate a 
saved man.” This gospel I preach 
to you. Believe in the Lord Jesus 

Christ. Trust him quietly, humbly, 
simply, immediately. Trust him to 
make you a holy man—to deliver 
you from the power of the devil and 
the power of sin, and he will do it: 

I will be bound for him that he will 
keep his word. Jesus is truth itself, 
and never breaks his werd. He 
never boasts that he can do what he 
cannot do. He has gone into heaven 
and he is therefore “able to save 
them to the uttermost that come un- 
to God by him, seeing he ever liveth 
to make intercession for them.” Only 

trust him. Trust him to overcome 
the evil you have to fight with. You 
will conquer it, man, if you will only 

trust Jesus. Woman, there is hope 
for you if vou will trust the wounded, 
bleeding, dying, risen, living,Saviour. 
He will battle for you, and you shall 
get the victory, 
— — i — — 

we all meet in heaven to praise the 
Son of God for ever and ever. 

Bdward Linlef, of St. Peters, C. B., 
writes :—‘‘that his Horse was badly torn 
by a pitchfork. One bottle of “Minard’s 
Liniment’’ cured him, 

MAP FOR SALE. 
A MAP of Palestine and other 

Syria, constructed from the bes 
ities and rsonal examinations, b 
Henry 8. Osborne, LL. D., and Rev. L 
Coleman, D.D. Size 9 feet 3 inches b 
3 inches. It is suitable for use in bbath 
8chools, Bible Classes, Colleges, Seminaries 
or other institutions of learning. This Map 

condition, and will be sold at a 
bargain. Apply at 

VISITOR BOOK STORE, 
St. John, N. B. 

of 
author- 

Pref. 
an 

¢ foot 

Sermon Paper. 

25cts. PER QUIRE, 
—OR— 

5 Quire Package for $1. 
VISITOR BOOK STORE. 

PARAGON INKSTAND 
ALL GLASS. 

Neatest and Cheapest in the Market. 

PRICE 81.25. 

VISITOR BOOK STORE, 

SHORTHAND Taught by Mail 
Scovill’s  System——Stenographic 

and Phonegraphic Forme, 

) bg as the pga LONG HAND, yet 
capable of being written at a speed. of 

200 words per minute. For terms address, 
SHORTHAND, 

30-33 Care “Visitor,” St. John, N, B. 

ENDERS, addressed to the undersigned 
wand endorsed ‘Tender for Martin Head 

Fog Alarm Building and Engineer's Dwell 
hy will be received at Ottawa, up to the 
= an of AUGUST next, for the construc- 
on of a 

DWELLING, AND OF AN ENGINE HOUSE 
For Fog Alarm, on Martin Head, North Shore 
of the Bay of Fundy, in the county of 8t. John, 
New Brunswick. 
Plans and specifications can be seen, and 

forms of tender procured, at the Agency ef 
this Department, St. John, N, B,, and at the 
Post Office, St. Martin's, N. B. 

WM. SMITH, 
Deputy Minister of Marine. 
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GOING WEST. 
ONLY LINE RUNNING TWO THROUGH 

TRAINS DAILY FROM 

CHICAGO, PEORIA & ST.LOUIS, 
Through the Heart of the Continent by way 

of Pacific Junction or Omaha to 

DENVER, 
or via Kansas CUgy Sal Atchison to Denver, con. 
necting in Union ts at Kansas City, A n, 
Omaha and Denver with throdgh tral Atchiso 3 

SAN FRANCISCO, 
and all points in the Far West. Shortest Line to 

KANSAS CITY, 
And all points In the South-West, 

TOURISTS AND HEALTH-SEEKERS 
Should not forget the fact that Round Trip tickets at 
reduced rates can be Praag via this Great 
Through Line, toall the Health and Pleasure 
Resorts of the West and South-West, including 
the Mountains of COLORA DO, the Valley of the 
Yosemite, the 

CITY OF MEXICO, 
and all points in the Mexican Republic. 

HOME-SEEKERS 
Should also remember that this line leads direct to 
the heart of the Government and Railroad Lands in 
Nebraska, Kansas, Texas, Colorado and Washing- 
ton Territory. 
Itis known as the THROUGH CAR LINE 

of America, and is versally admitted to be the 
Finest Equi pes. Railroad in the World for 

al asses 0 avel. 
Through Tickets via this line for sale at all Rall- 

road Coupon Ticket Offices in the United States 

= POTTER, 
"™ Vice- Pres. and Manager. 

ERC EY L LOWELL. 
Gen. Pass. Ag’'t Chicago, 

JNO. Q. A. BEAN, Gen. Eastern Ag't, 
817 Broadway, New York, and 
306 W n St., Boston. 

Standard Books! 

Guizot’s History of England, 5 Vols. 
Macaulay’s History of England, 5 Vols. 
Macaulay's Essays and Poems, 3 Vols. 
Kitto’s Bible Commentary, 5 Vols. 
S ww om Sermons, 10 Vols. 
The raves-Ditzler Debate. 
ba of Science, by John Stoughton, 

D.D. 
The Bible Handbook, by Joseph Angus, 

and 

D .D. 

The Topology of Scripture, by Dr. Fair- 
bairn, D. D., 2 vols. 

New Testament Illustrations, by Rev. 
Wm. Jones. 

Commentary on the Romans, by Chas 
na 

Hugh Miller's Works, 5 Vols. 
The Complete Works of Josephus. 
Religion of The Protestants, Chilling- 

worth, 2 Vols. 
- - of Religion and Life, by John 

tuart Black. 
Memoir of Norman McLeod, D. D. 
Cyclopadia of Poetry, embracing poems 

descriptive of the Scenes, Incidents, 
Persons and Places of the Bible. By 
Rev. Elon Foster, D. D. 

prs mew of Moral Science, by Dr. Way- 
d. 

And other Standard Worxs, all of which 
will be ‘offered at greatly Reduced 
Prices. 

Family Bibles from $4.50 to $12.00. 

VISITOR BOOK ROOM, 
99 Germain Street, St. John N.B, 

Heep Cool! Save Money 

y 
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REFRIGERATOR 

ALAnd Freezer. 
Patented September 8th, 1880. 

J have Bitrate a large stock of this popular 
REFRIGERATOR for the coming season and 
can fill orders promptly. Any size and style 
of finish will made to order for Hotels, 
Grocery and Provision Stores, Meat Shops, 
Milk Rooms, etc., ete. Regular sizes for fam- 
Py always on hand. his make of Re- 

gerator has been fully #¢sted during the 
four years, and has su our expec- 

tions, and proved to be the best ever offered 
to the public. 
Call and inspect our stock. Testimo 

and References sent on WAY nials 
. A. CLARK, 

22-31 34 and 36 Dock Street, St. John, N. B 

NEW GOODS 
In Gentlemen\ Department, 

27 King Street, 
New Long Scarfs, 8ilk Handkerchiefs; Made- 

up Scarfs, Pongees, Braces; French Braces, 
Rug Straps, Courier Bags, Dressing Gowns, 
Gloves, Merino Shirts and Drawers, 

IN STOCK :— 
ENGLISH ALL LINEN COLLARS in the lates 

styles ‘and the ‘ Deric”’ (Paper, Turn 
wownh and THE SWELL (Paper, 

tanding). COLLARS. 

MANCHESTER, 
ROBERTSON, 

& ALLISON. 

NOTICE ! 
ALUABLE FARM FOR SALE cr to ex- 
change for property elsewhere. For 

particulars enquire of the Subscriber on the 
premises. 

mar2 

Department of Marine, 
Ottawa, 31st July, 1884, 1t 

Lower Turtle Creek, 
Albert Co., August, 1884, 

J. E. FILLMORE. 


