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The Guest.

O thou Guest, so long deiayed,
Surely, when the house was made,
In its chambers, wide and free,
There was set a place for thee.
Surely in some room was spread
For thy sake a snowy bed,
Decked with linen white and fine,
Meet, O Guest, for use of thine,

Yet thou hast not kept the tryst,
Other guests our lips have kissed ;
Other guests have tarried long,
Moved by sunshine and by song ;
For the vear was bright with May,
All the birds kept holiday,

All the skies were clear and blue,
When this house of.ours was new,

Youth came in with us to dwell,
Crowned with rose and asphodel,
Lingered long. and even yet

Cannot quite his haunts forget.

Love hath sat beside our board,
Brought us treasures from his hoard,
Brimmed our cups with fragrant wine,
Vintage of the hills divine.

Down our garden—path has strayed
Young Romance in light arrayed ;|
Joy hath fluag her gariands wide ;
Faith sunyg low at eventide ;

Care hath flitted in and out ;
Sorrow strewn her weeds about;
Hope held up her torch on high
When clouds darkened all the sky.

Pain, with pallid lips and thin,

Oft hath slept our house within;

Life hath called us loud and long,
With a voice as trumpet strong.
Sometimes we have thought, O Guest,
Thou wert coming with the rest,
Watched to see thy shadow fall

On the inner chamber wall.

For we know that, soon or late,

Thou will enter at the gate,

Cross the threshold, pass the door,

Glide at will from floor to floor.

When thou comest, by this sign

We shall know thee, Guest divine:

Trough alone thy coming be,

Some one must go forth with thee.
—Harper's Magazine.

Visitor Lulpit.

HIGH DOCTRINE AND BROAD DOCTRINE,

A Sermon by Rev. C. H. Spurgeon.

‘““All that the Father giveth me shall
come to me; and him that cometh te me
I will in no wise cast out,””—John 6: 37.

First, I shall bid you view that
goodly mountain, and then we shall
sail into that pleasant loch.

1. Congider, then, with reverential
joy

THE ETZRNAL PURPOSE.
Our Lord Jedus Christ, when He
found that the mass of the people re-
jected Him, turned round upon them,
and said, “Ye believe not, because ye
are not of my sheep.” He knew in
His own heart, however, that if they
refused Him all would not do so; a
number wounld assuredly believe on
Him. Therefore He boldly said, “All
that the Father giveth me shall come
to me.” He threw this grand fact in
the teeth of His fierce revilers. It
was His own comfort, and their re-
buke. Now, I do mot want to throw
it at anybody to-night; on the contrary
I desire to use it as a beckoning fin—
ger to any troubled heart that longs
to come to Jesus and be saved.

I saw the other day, round a gen-
tleman’s park, a very strong and
lofty palisade, and to complete the
exclusive apparatus a superabundant
number of tenter-hooks were nailed
upon the top of the fence, and a libe-
ral quantity half-way up. I some-
what jocosely observed upon the
kindness of the proprietor, in placing
80 many nails for the boys to climb
up by, and so many more for them to
held on by when once they were up.
“Why,” said my companion, “these
tenter-books would tesr fingers and
elothes to pieces; they are no help to
climbers.”  “No,” 1 replied, “no
more help to elimbers than the re-
marks which your minister made up-
on the sovereignty of Ged ocould be
considered to be a help to seekers of
the Lord Jesus.”

The good man set forth the trauth
in the most awkward and pernicious
manner possible; not making thereof

steps for earnest climbers, but tenter-
hooks tor unwelcome intruders. I
never yet saw such a crowd desirous
of salvation that there was the
slightest call for fences and tenter-
hooks to keep them out; but I do see
se many tremblers needing encourage-
ment, and so many doubters needing
instruction, that I delight to turn
every word, and promise, and doctrine
of the Lord into sweet invitations to
ail around me to come and welcome
to the great heart of the Cruecified. I
am not afraid that too many will
come; my fears are all in the opposite

direction. Oh, that I could hop
that all my present hearers would
come to Jesns at snce!

First notice, carefully, that if all
that the Father giveth to Christ shall
come to Him, then

SOME PEOPLE SHALL SURELY COME

to Christ; and why should not you be
among them? Suppose there is a
plague in the city, but there are
some people predestinated to be heal-
ed. I should be glad to know of that
fact. I should be almost glad of it if
I was sure that I was not one of the
favored ones, for I rejoice in the good
of others; but 1 should be still more
glad to press to the physician with
this assurance upon my mind—Some
must be healed; why should not I?
There is a famine in the land. I hear
that it is revealed by a sure prophet
that a certain nwinber never shall die
of famine. Then why should net I
outlive the dreadful days and be
among them? Why not?

I hear one say, “Suppose I am not
one of God’s elect.” To him I answer,
“Suppose you are.” Better still, sup-
pose that you leave off supposing al-
together, and just go to Jesus Christ
and see. To go to Him is your wis-
dom; your immediate business, as laid
down in His Word, therefore, delay
not. Instead of shutting myself out, as
some do, because it is written, “All
that the Father giveth nie shall come
to me;” I shut myself in, and say,
“Then I will be among them.” Why
should I not? O Lord, if thou hast
ordained that some shall come, then
I see that to them no difficulties can
be insuperable, and 1 will therefore
come to Thee myself, and in Thy
name enter in where every coming
one is welcome.

In the next place I find that those
that eome to Christ, according to this
text, come because of the Father and
the Son. Read it. “All that the
Father giveth me shall come to me.”
That is, they come to Jesus. Why is
it that they are made to come? Be.
cause the Father has given them to
Christ. There never was a soul that
really wanted to come to Jesus but
what it could come and did come.
There never was a pining, longing
sinner that was long kept away from
Christ. When he wanted Christ,
Christ wanted him a huandred times
as much. If thou hast the least de-
sire or the faintest longing after the
Lord Jesus Christ, then the cords of
love are about thee, and His mighty
hands are drawing home those cords.
Yield to the sweet pressure and thou
shalt come, not because of what thou
art, or what thou ever hast been, bat
because of what the Father is doing,
and because of what the Son (s doing.
It is written, “No man can come to
me, except the Father which hath
sent me to draw him;” but when He
is drawing thou canst come.

Notiee, thirdly, that these people
are all of them

SAVED BECAUSE THEY COME

to Christ. Observe the words—“All
that the Father giveth me shall come
to me.” They are not saved other-
wise than by coming to Christ. Here
are certain people that are different
from others, for the Father has given
them to Christ. Yes, but it does not
matter how different they are from
others; they have to be saved in the
same way as other people. There is
no way of salvation specially prepar-
ed for these peculiar people; they
must follow the Kinyg's highway.
The one common way of salvation is
by voming to Christ, and all that the
Father has given to Christ must
come in by this gate. This is the
one door that God has opened; there
i8 no other; there never shall be any
other. Come; pluck up heart, my
dear friend—thou that art bowing
thy head like a bulrush—the best
saint in heaven found his way thither
by a simple trust in Jesus Christ.
Why eanst not thou get there in the
same way?

“Oh,” says one, “I sometimes wish
that I knew whether I was one of
God's elect.”” Why should you wish
to know anything out of its turn,
when you can learn every truth that
you need by studying other truths
which lead up to it? You come to
Christ, and

YOU SHALL KNOW

that you were given to Christ; for
none come to Him but those who are

His, and by their coming to Him

they give the best evidence of their
election. You know what the brother
in Cornwall said to Malachi, who was
rather a stout Calvinist. He gaid,
“Now, Malachi, I owe you two
pounds. Before I discharge the
debt, I want you to tell me whether
I am gpredestinated to pay you.”
Malachi opened wide his hand, and
«aid, “Put the two pounds there, and
I will tell you directly.,” Like most
sensible folk, he preferred to prophesy
after the event; and there are many
dvantages in keeping to thet me-
thod. It is evidently the natural
order of things for uninspired folk.

So much abeut that huge, over-
hanging mass of rock. Of that I am
going to say no more; only uunder its
lee I have anchored long ago, and at
that anchorage I mean still to remain.
This may be called old-fashioned doc-
trine, I care not what it is called, it
is my life, and I dare rest my soul’s
weight upon it for time and for eter-
nity.

Il. Now we enter into smooth
water; the mystery 18 opened, let us
partake of the joy of it. We have,
in the second place, to speak to you
for a little time on

THE EVERLASTING GOSPEL

—“Him that cometh to ma I will in
no wise cast ent.” Youn may forget
my first head if you like, especially if
you are troubled by it, but I earnest-
ly beseech you to recollect the
second.

“Him that cometh to me I will in
no wise cast out.” Thisisone of the
most generous Gospel texts that I do
remember to have met with between
the covers of this book. Generous,
first, as to the character to whom the
promise is made. “Him that cometh
to me;” that is the character. The
man may have been guilty of an
atrocious sin, tco black for mention;
but if he comes to Christ he shall not
be east out. To that atrocious sin he
may have added many others, till the
condemning list is full and long; but
if he comes to Christ he shall not be
cast out. He may bave made him-
self as black as night—as black as
hell; yet, if he skall come to Christ,
the Lord will not cast him out. I
cannot tell what kind of persons may
have come into this hall to-night; but
if burglars, murderers, and dynamite-
men were here, I would still bid them
come to Christ, for He will not cast
them out. Backsliders! Are there
some such here, who have almost for-
gotten the way to God’s sanctuary,
for whom the Sabbath-bell proclaims
no Sabbath now? Come you to Jesus,
and He will not cast you out.

The old man took the fair-haired
child upon his knee, and threaded his
fingers through its locks, and said,
“Young child, God keep you from
the sin into- which I have plunged.
My old life is full of evil. It is now
almost over, and I am past hope.
Would God I were a child again!”
Lo, the angel of mercy whispers to
any one in that condition, “You may
be a child again!” The man a hun-
dred years of age may yet be made a
child; and he that is a gray-beard in
infamy may yet become a babe in in-
nocence through the cleansing power
of the water and the blood which
flowed from the riven side of Jesus.
Go ye, and write it athwart the brow
of night; write it in new stars if you
can—“Him that cometh to me I will
in no wise cast out.” No limit is set
to the extent of sin; any “him” in all
the world—any blaspheming, devilish
“him” that comes to Christ shall be
welcomed. I use strong words that
I may open wide the gate of mercy.
Any “him” that eomes to Christ—
though he come from slum or tap-
room, betting-ring or gambling-hell,
prison or brothel—Jesus will in no
wise cast out.

Further, this text is a very gener-
ous one because it gives

NO LIMIT TO THE COMING.

The only limit to the way of coming
is that they do come to Christ. I
have known some come to Christ
running to Him—a willing, speedy,
earnest pace. You read of that in
the Gospels. They were so glad to
hear of a Saviour that they flew to
Him at onee. Many young children
and young people do this, and they
are blessed in the deed. Come along
with you, ye lively and tender spirits;
He will not east you out if you leap
and rush to Him. If you run all on

a sudden to Him to-night—if you
make a dash for Christ—He will not
cast you out.

Alas! a great many, when they
come to Christ, advance very limp-
ingly. They are burdened with a
huge load of sin and fettered with
doubts and fears, and so they make
slow progress. They de not look to
Jesus and live, all at once. They
keep looking here and looking there,
instead of lenking to Him. They
are a long while in coming, for they
are gfraid, and ignorant and dull.
Never mind, brother. The snail got
into the Ark; and if ycu come to
Christ He will not cast you out
though your pace be sadly sluggish.
Oh, this is glorious truth to my mind;
is it not 8o to yours? So long as we
do but come to Him, our Saviour will
not cast us away; I feel glad to be
preaching this Gospe); are you not
glad to hear it? If you are not

YOU ARE A SORRY BET.

Thirdly, there is no limit here as to
time. “Him that cometh to me I
will in no wise cast out” is a glorious,
free utterance, compassing every age,
There may be some little children
here; indeed, I am glad to see boys
and girls mingiing with the congrega.
tion. Listen te me, my children! I
am always glad to see you, and we
preachers make a great mistake if we
do not preach to yon. Do not think
that you have to wait till you are
grown up before you may come to
Jesus. We have baptized quite a
number of boys and girls of ten,
eleven, and twelve. I spoke the other
day with a little boy nine years of
age; and I tell you that he knew
more about Christ than ever so many
grey-headed men do; and be loved
Jesus most heartily. You young
children are like rosebuds; and you
know everybody likes a rosebud bet-
ter than a full-blown rose. My Lord
Jesus will gladly receive you as rose-
buds. Offer yourselves to Him, for
He will not cast you away. [ am sure
He never will.

If any here are in the opposite

EXTREMITY OF LIFE,

I would remind them that “Him that
cometh to me I will in no wise ecast
out” applies to the aged as well 8s to
the young. I heard it said by a min-
ister—a very earnest man—that if
persons were not converted before
they were five and forty, he hardly
believed that they would ever be
converted afterward; and he gave it
as a note of his observation that he
had not seen any persons converted
after five and forty. I wished that I
had been in his pulpit. I should not
have questioned his statements, but I
would have overlaid them with
others of another character. Surely
this brother had been living in some
minute hamlet or other; or else he had
not preached the Gospel in its fulness
to every creature. Perhaps he did
not believe in the conversien of the
aged, and consequently no aged per-
sons were converted by his means, I
have seen as many people converted
of one age as another; that is to say,
in proportion to the number of them,
for there are not so many people 1n
the world over fifty as there are under
fifty; and consequently a large pro-
portion of those persens who make
up our congregations are young. We
have baptized, upon profession of
faith, men and women over eighty
years of age, about whose conversion
we had as firm a conviction as we
had about the conversions of the little
ones; neither more nor less.

‘Who shall dare to say that there is
an age after which God’s grace does
not work? I challenge any one to
bring a text which looks that way;
furthermore, I challenge the truth of
any observations which arrive at
such a result, My own preaching
has been such that young aud old in
equal proportions have attended it,
and in equal proportions they have
been saved. However old you may
be, my Master bids me say to you,
“Him that cometh to me I will in no
wise cast out.” Come along, come
along, dear old friend, though you
cannot come without your stick.
Come aleng, though your eyes are
failing; come in your speetacles.

Though you cannot do much fer
:ny Master, He can do everything for
you. Though you have only a little
time to live on earth, you will have
all eternity in heaven through which

you can praise Him. I am sure you
will be one of the most eager at that
work. I think you will belike an old
woman of my acquaintance. When
I spoke to her about her conversion
at un advanced age, she said, “Sir, if
the Lord Jesus Christ ever does save
sach a poor old sinner as I am, He
shall never hear the last of it.” That
is just why I want Him to save you;
for then He never will hear the last
of it. You will praise Him forever
and forever for what He has done for
you. Will you not?

So I shall close here, dear friends,
with just a word or two of further
encouragement by noticing the per-
sonality of my text; for in this a part
of the liberality consists. Do you
observe that the first part of the text
began with, “All that the Fatber
giveth me shall come to me.” Ay,
but when Christ began to deal with
sinners with broken hearts, He drop-
ped the “all” and every form of gene-
ral statement, and He came to the
personal pronoun singular; “Him that
cometh to me I will in no wise cast
out.” You alene; your servant alone;
yeur child alone; but specially

YOURSELF ALONE;

if you come to the Lord Jesus He
will not cast you out. You cannot
doubt this.

Faith is simply to trust Christ; and
trusting Christ brings with it the new
life, and salvation from sin. I some-
times put it in Watts’'s way—

“A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
On Christ’s kind arms I fall.”

Bat after I had once been preaching,
a young man said to me, “Sir, I can-
not fall.” “Oh dear,” I said, “then I
do not know how to talk; for [ meant
not a thing you could do, but the
cessation of all your efforts, just fall-
ing, or if yon will see it better, just
tumbling down—because you cannot
stand upright; and that is it.” Be-
cause I cannot save myeself, I fall into
Christ’s arms. Ceasing to hold to
anything of my own, I just drop up-
on Him. ¢Still,” you say, “there
must be something more than that.”
There is nothing more than that. If
theu believest that Jesus is the
Christ, thou art bern of God.

Have you never read the story of
the good ship that had been a long
time at sea, and the captain had lost
his reckoning; he drifted up the
mouth of the great river Amazon
and, after he had been sailing for a
long time up the river without know-
ing that he was in a river at all, they
ran short of water. When another
vessel was seen, they signalled her
and when they got near enough for
speaking they cried, “Water! We are
dying for water!” They were greatly
surprised when the answer came
back, “Dip it up! Dip it up! You are
in a river. 1t is all around you.”
They had nothing to do but to fling
the bucket overboard, and have as
much water as ever they liked. And
here are poor souls crying out, “Lord,
what must I do to be saved?”’ when
the great work is done, and all that
remains to them is to receive the free
gift of eternal life. What must you
do? You have

DONE ENOUGH FOR ONE LIFE-TIME,

for you have undone yourself by
your doing. That is uot the question.
It is, “Lord, what hast thou done?”
And the answer is, “It is finished. I
have done it all. Only come and trust
me.” Sinner, you are in a river of
grace and mercy. Over with the
bucket, man, and drink to the full;
for you will never exhaust the stream
of grace.

That river runs near to yon to-
night. Stoop down, you thirsty oue,
and drink and live. But yeu say, “I
must feel different from what I do
now.” But you need not; come with
your bad feelings. “Oh, I have not
yet a broken heart,” says ene. Come
to Christ, and He will break your
heart. “But I do not feel my need
as I ought.” Come to Christ and He
will help you to feel your need. “Oh,
but I am nobody!” You are the very
person that Christ delights in, for to
you He will be everybody.

EMPTY BASKETS WANTED.

Do you see that beautiful tree in
the orchard loaded with froit? It is
a pear tree. From top to bottom it
is covered with frait. I think I never
saw such a sight; every branch is
bowing down. Some boughs are
ready to break with the lhscious bur

boughs, { ean hear the tree speak.
What does it say? It says, “Baskets,
baskets, baskets! Bring baskets!”
Now, then, who has a basket? «I
have got one,” cries y r friend
“but it is of no use, for fhere is noth-
ing in it.” Bring it here, man; that
is the very kind of basket the tree
wants. A person over there says,
“Oh, I have a basket—a splendid
basket. It is just the thing. It is fall
from top to bottom.” You may keep
your basket to your It is of no
use to my loaded We. Where i8
there an empty basket? Who has an
empty basket? Come along with
you; come and pick from the tree as
long as you like. Bring all your bas.
kets. Bring thousands and thousands
of baskets, all empty, and fill them
alll Do you notice as we fill the bas-
kets that the fruit begins to multiply?
There is more when we have filled
the baskets than there was at first,
for this inexhaustible tree produces
more and more fruit, as fast as we
pluck from it. What is wanted by
the Lord Jesus is an empty soul to
receive out of the fulness which God
has treasared up in Him.

God bless every one of you, for His
name’s sake. Amen.

W. T. Baird’s Cure-All Liniment is en-
tirely different from any other Liniment
or Preparation for the relief of pain, from
its peculiar penetrating power it acts
promptly and is used both internally and
externally.

THE NEW BRUNSWICK
Baptist Seminary !
THE Third Term begins on

THURSDAY, January 31st.

Students froem the Country can be accom-
modated with board at the Seminary Home,
37 & 39 Carleton Street.

Superior facilities are possessed in the de-
Ea.rtments of Instrumental and Vocal Music
ainting and Elocutiou.

For circular apply to

W. M. McVICAR, A.M.,
PRINCIPAL.
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5‘1 AM fully convineed that you still have

in‘THE CALVARY SELECTION’ by far
the best book yet published,” writes the pas-
tor of one of the most prominent churches in
the Baptist denomination, after examining
all the "aptist hymn and tune books publish-
ed up to the Present time. TIhe following is a
partial list o

ADOPTIONS
In November and December

The Calva;; Selection

FOR CHURCH AND CHOIR or
FOR SOCIAL WORSHIP.

Brussels Street church,
Bt JORN . .ooerooosrosocss Rev.J. E. Hopper.
Beth-Eden Church,
Philadelphia, Pa......
First Church,
Cleveland, O........... Rev. P. 8. Moxom,D. D.
Central Chureh,
Minneapolis, Minn..... Rev. Fred T. Gates.

Rev. Jno. T. Beckley.

Denver,Col............. Rev.8. L. Holman.
Wilder Street Church,
Rochester, N. Y........ Rev. 8. R. Stevens,
RBallston, N. Y......cc00 Rev. W.T.C. Hanna.
Richmond, Ind......... Rev. C. B. Allen, Jr.
Manistee, Mich........ Kev. J. Snashall.
Antrim, N.H........... Rev. H. F. Brown,
Montezuma, Ga........ Rev. A. J. Cheves.
Winterse*, lowa....... Rev. J. H. Miller,
Franklin, Pa..... ..... Rev. Fred Evans,
PRI IS o6 0 seaiennebsnnd Rev. 8, E. Blitch.
Wolcotville, Ind....... Rev. D. 8. Fletcher,
Gaylord, Mich.......... Rev.J. H. Marsh.
Piymouth, N.Y......... Rev. C, 8. Crain.
So. Bradford, N. Y..... Rev. J. Pickard,
Aledo, Ill.........c0nnee Rev. Stuart Gray.
Ninety-8ix, 8. C........ Rev. O. M. Miller...... .
Lebanon, N. H.......... Rev. N. F. Tilden.
Churches at
Marion, Ala. Bradley, S. C.
Painted Post, N.Y. Topsham, Me.
Jasper, Ala. Warsaw, K{.
Carrollton, Ky. Danielsonville,Ct.

Bowling Green, O.

One pastor, in ordering 200 copies of “THE
CALVARY SELECE 0, writes: “It is with
some pain that we turn from the book.
But a prolonged and very clese comparison
has convineced us of the superiority, in nearly
all respects, of your book,—some of them
essential.”

Sawmple copies seut,

upon request, for ex-

amination. Address
THE CENTURY CO. NEW-YORK -
For Sale by &

Weeks & Powers, (Visitor Book Room,)
SAINT JOHN, N. B,

Patronize Home lndastry.
PRICES REDUQED.

Lower than the American Baptist
Publication Society.

Sunday School Papers at ten per
cent. less than United States
Publications.

THE CANADIAN RECORD,

8 pages, monthly in clubs of ' 5 or mere 25cts.
a year. Single copies bcts.

THE YOUTH’S VISITOR,

(1lustrated,) 4 pages, monthly, in clubs of 10
or more 12cts. a year. Single copies 25cts.

THE GEM,

Illustrated,) 4 pages, monthly, in clubs of 10
or more 8cts. a year., Single copies 15cts.

J. E. HOPPER,

den. As I listen to the creaking

H Saint John, N. B.



