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‘trim your sails well, if you are to get to
windward of me. But the trouble with me
dsthis. I ofcer wonder—you suy, as I think
Jacob would be woundering that night—1
wonder now how I look before God ; how do
d stand befoie Him?  Ttid near approach of
my brother Esuu briags vividly before me
the lust tweuty yeuars, which certiinly have
‘beeu a strange twenty years. L b heve 1
know Gud I hops—I hupe thete is » nowne
thing working in we, and thst all this sh-p*
herding, aud all this luve, aud alt this lust,”
—for the bottom of all pulvgamy is fust—*I
hope thag all there thiug. husve not drowned,
aod have ne quench i the romething 10 me
that throbs and pul-es and trembies away up
to the Uud of my fathers. I do belicve—an:t
et with it all there is such an awount ot
-dirt about the maiuspring—L am so clogyed
-and hampere t that I wonder how L look be-
dfore God. I know how to pray, nud [ have
‘prayed—yes ; and'Gud has heard mein spite
of all my badness and slipperivess, and L aw
as sliprery asan eel, and 1 can go round
about most men. There are not many men
in Padan-aram who can beat Laban, but I
have-beaten him at his own game eve'y
time, I wonder hew I look befare God?”
And, muybe, Jacob was gett ng to be iu dan-
ger, the dunger of ourselves ; aud to thmk
that G «l was something Iiks him. You re
member how God broke out, * Thou th-ught-
est thut My notions of moralisy worked o°

as eary a sliding scale as your own, now|

stringeut when it pays tu be siringent ; aud
again lcose, and soft, and buttery and slack,
-when it pays to be +lack ! and to ride, to to
speck, with a long, leng length of cuble be
tween you and the anchor. Thou thoughest
that I was very much like you, for ‘the tact
remains, that you have got on at..this kind
-of double game, half for me and haif for the
world,.and all-the time for yonrself, aund -all
‘the time conscivus that, in the mam, the
weapous of your warfare are not spiritual
bat carnal.” Now, to-day, mid.le ayed an:
-elderly brotheras look clearly with daylight
:gincerity at yourselves, as I set you aloue,
hefore you dare to steam into the Monday.
You aud I are, like Jucob, I believe, on the
verge of etarnal destiuction ; but Gud, iu
His great love and meicy, hasgeatly brought
us away to the quiet time of solitude ou the
:Sabbath day, before we cross the stream ant
go back mto the wor.d, where p-rhaps. we
shall fatally give the loose to the worst side
thatis in us. God has met us to day, and
now brother is the crisis of your soul. Ouat
of these doore, it God can bielp it, yoa are nut
to go, the shifty. tricky, sabtle, haif-anc-
thalf, almoat contemp*ible creature you came
in, and because He loves you, and because

He knows you through and through, and be-

cause He has cet His love upon you, aund
wants to rete2m you, and the timne is short,
therefore He comes upon us to duy as He
cams upon Jacob, with a noiseless tread, and
with a long stiide, and He bas us w His
grip b-fore we.know'it, You dict not think,
some of yon, thut you were to bw gripped
after this f.shion this m rning.  Yuu cume
into the churgh.praying for comfoct. You
cume in praying tor cumfict, and praying for
sonthing. 1t is not comfort you need, it is
not savthing you need. It .is the most awful
through: putting that evera man got in his
tifu that yon need.  You need simply to be
turnel upside uown and ousside in, for at
this ra‘e of i~ you walt never be made meet
for the mmheritance of the saints in light—
uover in-all time—never. -

I have no doubt that sitting there by the
brook, sitting there wirh the brawling Jah-
bk wresthing its way through the gully on
to the river, and the night winds moaning
round about him and the fer of his brother
+till nearer to him than the winds, surround-
iog his soul withits cmll, Jacob was inclined
to pray to God for comfort: ¢,
God ! emfort me. O, God! help me. O,
God ! he-good to me. O, my Futher ! kiss
me, and put Thy arms ronnd about wme”
And God did, but not.to kiss, at least not at
first—not to kiss him, butto crask him, to
wake the Jacob in hun, aud simply paralyze
it once for all.

I do not know how it stands with you, but
I dare to say that for you, brother, thisisa
word in geason. ‘This 12 a word for most
of us. Again Isay, I speak in God’s name
to ageing, successful men who make, and

‘have made for years, an open Cnisti n pro-

feasion. ‘‘Jacob was left aline, and there
wrestled with him a mau untilbie k of duy.”
I ¢an see him in the gloom sitting there, and
he is thinking and fearing ; he is just rising
between hepe und fear —rising to go over the
brook and into the land of Canasn—>*when
suddenly one rises before him, and before he
knows where he is, he is wrestling in the
darkness as thoogh for life.”  Itis Jacob in
the ctises of bis life—Jacob met al'ng his
own line, Jacob being compelled at last,
singly and alone, to come face to face with
that unseen, invisible One, who all through
has been with him. sometimes checking him,
sometimes forwarding him, tometimes taking
the cup of his love, as when he thought that
he was going tn get Rachel, and dashing it
dwa when he fiuds that he geta Leah, and
yet never-leaving himalone—never yust mak-
ing him say, ‘‘God is ugainat me,” bu, always
rather making him inclined to say, ‘Bad

‘and worthlesa as Tam, God is still fir me,

Well, am I notgood enough? And yet 1
know inmy conscienca that I am indeed, very



