THE GOOD NEWS.

The Judgment-Seat of Christ.

Z
%"y eye shall see him. Rev. i. 7. No
escape !

&imFIDEL! What have you to say to

be:?]emn,~ this awful scene? You will
to av:’ to be there. In vain may you try
Yoy ‘:f' your eye from his awful frown.—
Whop, ill be compelled to look upon him
wh., oW have pierced with your sins; and
Ver may have been your scoffs and
gy these will all forsake you on that
Yocky Y. In vain.will you call upon the
. 30d the hills to fall upon you, for,
" Your will, and in spite of all your

o 2248, you will be irresistably hurried
Hay :d into the lake of endless fire. But
Goa there no escape! Yes; blessed be
the there 5 a way,—and only oNE,—
Your O%D Jrsvs Cnrist. Harden mnot
hoy, “art, but seck him Zo-day,—this very
have' t not thesun go down till you
i w?o“ght the merey of an offended God.
g Wiﬁ?t cast you out, for he is infinitely
for "lercymg to pardon than you are to cry

PR
th R;OFESSOR! How will you approach
;)hﬁn t‘;’f;ul _bar,—«The judgment-seat of
0“ .
1o ip . 887 no batter than the Znfidal, See
2}’ am“ lflave not deceived yourselves
Xbey; of godliness, without having
llolc';::noed achange of heart. Without
G, 10 man shall euter the kingdom of

B

NotJ:CIFSLIDER!-Oh, stop! stop !—
“?ﬂnu . P further, but repent, and fall in-
fl er1 Your face before Him who mer-
ingq whs";:mbers that you are but dust,
8 Rracigy, ndly waits to receive you, with
TRE-L;’"a forgiving smile.
Joup feu BLING  SAINT! Cast away
e“%um member him who for your
ihall pﬁemem, hath declared, that nome
Ving g ck you out of his hands ; that
il g 9% the good work within you,

SANIR, It in glory.
Yok 3, CLIFIED BELIEVER! ~ Your
Vit rap; One’—finished, You may now
Uresing, ¢ Come Lord Jesus, come.

Unless your heart be sanctified,-
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Your salvation is not only nearer than whem
you first believed, but the glorious work is
done; you will now hear those heavenly
words,—¢ Coma ye blessed ¢f my Father,
inherit the kingdom prepared for you from
the foundation of the world; enter ye into
the joy of your Lord. :

But oh, the Jnfidel! will he not listen§
Oh, turn ye! turn yel—why will ye die?
—[Sinner’s Friend.

UNLOOKED FOR BLESSING.

Called, in the providence of God, in the
summer season, for six successive summers,
to be in a small village on the banks of the
Hudson, I met weekly, Sabbath after Sab-
bath night, with a little company, never
more than seven, met to pray for the sal-
vation of souls. For seven long years,
thers was but one addition to that church.

The Gospel seemed to be faithfully preach-
ed. They were discouraged, despairing,
giving up. I returned to the city in Octo-
ber. ~ At the last prayer-meeting which I
attended in the village. there was one came
whom I had vot seen there before; there
were eight, I think, that evening. About
2 week afterwards, the oldest elder in the
church came down and ssid he was going
to sell his place and move away; he could
not live in that neighbourhood any longer;
he thought he was no use there. Three
weeks after, however, he came into my
office in Wall Streei, the tears rolling
down his checks. 1 saw that something
great was the matter with him. As soon
as I was at leisure, be came to me and said,
“Brother, would you believe it? the
heavens are opened ; the shower is descend-
ing; our prayers, continued for seven lon%
years, are at last heard. The young i;ir
who came into the prayer-meeting the last
Sabbath you were with us, is converted to
God. She has gone out into the bigh-
ways and hedges; she has brought in one
and another. We havenow eighteen under
deep conviction of sin; and it was my
privilege to stand up in our little congrega-
tion of ahout one hundred, and count over
thirty souls hopefully converted to God.—
Rev. R, Wells.



