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from «ying @ for you will have a good home to go to !
when you leave this world of tvial. ¢
e it i an awful thing to speak of € going home l

to God” whilst you are unconverted amd unholy. !
Into the New Jerusalem ¢ there shall in no wise enter |
any thing that defileth, neither whatsoever worketh !
ahomination, or maketh a lie.”  Have you thought of 2
this? Tleaven isa holy place. 1t is happy, because
it is holy and full of Jove,  You must be parduned |
washed, and sanetified before yon ean vightly speak |
. ahout. dying us “ going home.” !
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WHAT SAYS THE SIGN-POST ?

kﬂ £ had been tradging along for seveml miles

V2 without meeting with anybady on the oad,

and we began to be afaid that after all we
were perhaps in the wrong way, and pleasnt as the
walk was in the fresh country air, it would be rather .
disappointing to have to retrree our steps. Soom,
however, we saw something in the distance which |
gladdened owr eyes—the well-known sight of a post, .
rather the worse for wear, amd with two wooden hands
outstretched to guide poor wayfarers along  their
jowrney.  We quickened onr pace, reached the comer
where it stood at the mecting of two crossvoads, and

found to our great joy that we were all right.

We are all trudging on the voad of life, and it is
a safe and wise thing for us ta stop for a homent, and,
looking up at the sign-post of the Wond of Gad, see
whether we are in the right or wrong way.  Walk on
we mugt, for we are getting older every day, whether
we like it or not; but it is onr own fanlt if we are
going along the wreng road.  We ought to be all of
us walking homewards, and sl will it be if, when we
look up at the directing tingers of the post, we tind
that our toilsome journey has heen hitherto in the
wrong divection, mul we ave every howr only increasing ‘
the distance between omrselves and happiness ad ’
]
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rest.

What a weary way sonze of us have travellet § The
colontr of our hair has changed to snowy whiteness
many lines of care are written upon owr hrows; and
our step is slower and not so full of spring as it used |
to he.  We are getting just a bit tived of the joummey, 4
and shall not be sorey to exchange the toilsome !
walking for the home of weleome ad vepose. Ol ‘
happy ave we if the way gets righter as we go alonyg,
amd if yonder, perhaps not so far away, we see the
aates of that blesserd ity where the angels wait to ‘
weleome the children of heaven. i

But leb us dook at the post aggin,  Here is a finger |
pointitgg down, and underneath are the warning wonls,
“ Love not the world, neither the things of the ’.
world,” but, alas? from appeamnces we should say i
that most people walk this way.  The path is crowded,
and the faces of the trvellos are anxious sl full of |
care. It goes down-hill too, and the bottom of the .
road s Jost in darkness.  Ave we going that way ?
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FRIENDLY GREETINGS.
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Aw we living to get wmouey, to make friends, lo
please owselves without any regad to pleasing (iod?
Then are we in s wrong way which leadeth to
destruetion,

Here is another finger pointing to another broad
path, which is called the way of wichul forgetfulness,
and beneath we read the text, € The wicked shall be
turned into hell, and all the nations that forget God.”

If vou speak to any of the wayfavers on this road,
they will tell you that they do not wish to do any-
thing wrong, that they ave very good-natuved 5 hub the
fact ix they do not care to think about religion.
What a-many people there are who carelessly forget
all abont God, and will not trouble themselves with
any thought of eternity, and mecting Him before
whom they must one day stand to give an account !

The Bible tells us “ Remember now thy Creator,”
and we lad better forget everything clse—food, home,
business—everything  sooner than forget owr God.
Think how ungrateful it is not to remember One whe
ix so generons in is gifts to vy, and is constantly
Blessing ux.  An honr is coming neaver and neaver
every day we live, when we shall Tie upon onr death-
bed, anet then what will it profit us if we have all
sorts of knowledge stored in our memory and know

i nothing of God?  Tet us, then, confess our sins aned

seek His pardon who gave 1lis only begotten Son tu
dic for us,

Another road, however, is pointed out to us, and
this*is called the Way of TLife, and they that walk
therein are blessed, for the Lond is with them, and they
never, therefore, can feel lonely or afinid.  This is the
King's highway of holiness and peace, where sin
comes not, and wherein David walked, amd saw hehind
him the heautiful attendants, and exelaimed, “Surely
goodness aud mevey Tave followed we alt the days of
my life, and T shall dwell in the house of the Lot
for ever.”  Yes, at the end of that vead ix the house
of the gvat King, who ix ever weeeiving with glad
weleome the weary tmvellers home

Dear reader, ave you on this voad? Ts the Tonl
your Guide and Keeper ? and lave yon connnitted your
solf to Him, body, soul, and spirit, so that, life's
joumey over, You may linish your comrse with joy?
The voice of the Lond is heand calling to you, ¢ This
is the way, walk ye in it.” Let your answer he prompt
and thankful : ¢ By Thy gmee we will.”

Jeage Pane,
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THE OPPORTUNE DISCOVERY.

':; "_.\‘ a small istand on the cast coast of Jutkand, thew
I Tived, in the heginning of the present century,
4 minister of Christy whe bore part in the extrenme
poverty of his parichioners with a most submissive
spirit. Between the years 1816 and 1820 the dis
tress of the isluders was so great that they found
themselves disabled from contributing fo their pastor’s
support, and he was often teduced to the greatest
stimits
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