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wltere. Ail this ought as.suredly to

us with tl'oughtfuil fear. If any say
We know nothing of ail tis," how op-

ive the itruorane! If any dread
fulfihnent, they do 80 with a fiýar that
h tcrment. If any believe and hope
rejoice ini its accom plish ment, there

nst also be somnething of* great awe in
very anticipation of perfect being,

d of' comptete union with Christ if)
God through endless ages. If we ouly

illem plate the things we Say we beliere,
e shalh be prepared to receive truly
s word of consolation t'rom the lips of

Risen Jesus, IlFear flot !"

M1.-HF, RAS THE KEYS 0F DEATIU.

Hie alone therefore determ;ne-; when a
shall die. The lifè of eit.h person

absoiutely under lus cortrol. How
wlv e are eavdi to lire, on what day.

hour, and !.'tit w11! 'Ri said of us
yIiIiifgfriends, Il lie is gone !-my

~fiiend, iny fhther, my huszband, My wife,
~My clîild, my brother or sister, is dead -
Itei died of stu2h a disease. lingeringp or
Inpid " -ail is determined by Jes,îs
CUhrist, by tire Man Who Iived amongr
v, and WVho was once the artisan of
Nazareth. Every one on the battie
feld is under lis control. Every wave
that curîs its monstrous head over the
ulariners struggElng to the shore, is held

by is hiand ; tie îvinds and the waves
obey Hiin. Trhe epidemie that seems to
be under no law, the mysterious disease
irhicli science cannot comprehend or re-
medy, the fatal accident that burries
mien into the unseen, without a warni-noe
--tie very moment in which each of the
thiousands' who die daily must depart-
mil obey His, command. H1e opens the
jute to each and says, "lEnter 1" or shuts
hand sa ys, "1,Not yet!* The key of that
omnbre door is turned by Him alone, as
Vi8e men and foots, kings and begrgar-s,
lsters and mlaves, must enter or wait,
Mile pleases. 1 do not wonder men
"hud doubt and disbelieve! It is 80

Qalie ail we are accustorned to think.J

But go is it with ail God reveals ; and
in such cases the doubt that springs front
a sense ef novelty, may be nearer truth
than the indifference of inerely professed
faith.

IV.-lre HA8 "THE KE YS 0F RADEs."

Where is it? How lires tierein that
society of which our friends form a part ?
What are they doing' just now ? what
thinking ? what rememibering,? Thus
we ask in vain about those who were
once to us as a part of our own existence!1
But so will others verhaps ask, and may
be soon, of ourselves. We cannot obtain
any reply front the most loviîî g and in-
telligent. We might as well question
the stars about their inhabitant-s. But
nerertheless, how very real is the-ir life
in the unseen. world ! It was flot 80
thoughtful, or eairnest, while they lived
here. Tie things which were once to
tlîem of importance are nûtlîing, to them
in tha[ kingdom beyond, except stich as
are of importance everywhere anîd in
every place. What care they for the
money market, or the state of trade, or
hum.nan opinion, or what this coterie or
that thinks or belieres ? Now Jesus 18
acquaintcd minutely with every inhabi-
tarit of that unseen world. IHe irag there
Hinseif. For He was once dead. and
descended into that Hades of which H1e
has the keys. When 11e -said to the
thief on the cross, "lTo-day shalt thou be
witi mie in paradise." lHe witnessed to a
common life, which lIe shared witlî every
man for a time iii tlie home of departed
spirits !

To ail who receire Hlm. and trust in
Ilim, and take Him for làe and death, it
is a blessed thought la locking forward
to the death of our-selves or others-
both of which we naturally dread and
shrink front-that Jesus bas ità "1keys."
He, your brother, your friend, bone j of
Four bone, who knows ail about you and
Four family, "lwas dead," and knows,
rvhat death is, and pain, and torture.
[le knows what it is to put with a mot-


