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Cast yoursolf as a guilty sinner at His
feet. Trust His power and love.——
Confess your sins, Give yourself up
ontirely to Him ; and, being “ justi-
fied by faith,” you shall have “ peace
withGud through ourLurd Jesus Christ.”
The love of Jesus shall be shed into
your heart, and sweetly coastrain you
to  ubedience ; and jour oue desiro
hencefurth shall be, “to live not unto
yourself, but unto Him who died for
yow," Then all the commands of the
Saviour will be dear; the very joy of
your life will be to do His will ; and
then from new motivos, and with higher
_aim, you will seek to “ feed His lambs,”
_—™Tract Magazine.

SPOILED FOR LIFE,

A little boy, well acquainted with the
. Bible, was about forty years ago pro-
ceeding along the road fiom Manches-
ter to A. , when lie met an old man,
with whom he entered into conversa-
tion. After a few preliminary observa-
tions, the boy said,

“Old man, what age may you be?"”

“ What makes you ask that?” said
the old man.

* Because I thought you had lived
a many years, and must have seen a
great many things; and I thought you
could porhaps tell me something

OOd.”

“What do you mean, my little
boy #

«1 mean soruething abiut God, Je-
sus Christ, and the Bible.”

“ Hush " cried the old man: «I do
not believe a word of the Bible!” At
this thelittle fellow was quite astonish-
ed; for in the simplicity of his heart
he thought every one belicved the Bi-
ble he so much loverl,

¢ However,” he thought, “Iwilltry
to make you believe it.” And he com-
menced repeating texts of Seripture re-
lating to Christ; but he wassoon silenc-
ed with, “ Hush! I told you that 1 did
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not believe the book you eall the Bible,
Those nettles are God; that thorn-bagh
is God; those docks are Cod; nature
is (od, and there is no God besides.”

The little Luy coald only speak from
the Bible, and of the Bible; and this
the old man would nut hear.

They walked on scme time, until they
cametv a new house by the way,

« Ol 1man,” said the little Loy, “wh;
would you say if I said, *See, luok a
that architect?” Woukl you not sy,
¢ No, my boy: that is the work of a
arclitect, but it is ot the architect”

“ Yes, X suppose I should.”

Gaining eourage by this answer, the
boy said, “ Well, then, how ean you
say that the nettles, docks, and thom.
bush are God? These ave the works of
God, as the house s the work of thear
chitect. These show that there iy 3
God who made all things, and teach us
to look from ‘nature wp to Nature’s
God, to admire the wosk, and ador
the Workman.”

“ My lad, you've beerr amongst the
Methodays, baven't you #”

“Yes,” replied the little ehampion
fortruth; “I have.”

“Ah! I thought so. They’vespailt
thee for life, epoilt thee for lite.”

After that interview they saw each

other no more; but the little boy bas
grown to b an old man. Just ashe
was entering his teens, he took a clas

in a Sunday-school; and as he looked
round upon hislittle charge, he thought

# 1 will spoil you for life.” He is now
doing his utmost, as Superintendent of
a very flourishing school at A——,

" to spoil for life some of the numerous
" children committed to his care.

If all the members of the Wesleyan
church would follow the -example of
this old man, and spoil for life one child,
England would soon become, indeed,
“a praise in the earth,” and “a glory
among the nations,”
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