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SUPPLEMENT TO “OUR MISSION UNION.”

I could make as good teachers out of wood as some of
them are. They come in with no fire, no enthusiasm,
never call a child by its name, or take any interest in 1t
They meet a child on the street, and do not bow to it.
We are never guing to win souls that way. We have
got to throw the nre in ; go abuut our work with enthu-
stasm, then we will be successtul.  During our war we
had some generals whose names were worth more than
five thousand men to tire up our army. When any ot
the buys heard that one ot these generals was going to
take command of thor corps, cheer upon cheer would go
up, they cartred everything before them. 1 never read
anything about Ganbaidu but 1t 1ouses my enthusiasm.
1 do not always approve of his judgment, but 1 admire
his enthustasm ; he sets me on re.  In 1867, going to-
wards Kowme, he was thrown into prison.  He picked up
lus pen and wiote, * Let fitty Ganbaidis be thrown iato
pr-son but let Rome be free.”  He did not care anything
abuut Gannalel, he was thinking about the cause.  Tha
15 enthiblasin; that 15 what we want to be successtul.
When 1 wis in Lurope in 1867, a friend of mine said to
me, * Goto kdimbu gh and auend the General Assem-
by, and you will get tired up, it will pay you. Dr. Dutt
may speak.” Wedll, I went to Edmburgh and stayea
there a week, waiting to hear Dr. Dulf speak. Then |
went to get the speech which he deivered a year belore

and | found be had spoken for an hour and a haif for
India, and then fanted away. They carried him into
the vestry and when he began to come to, he saiq,
“Where am L ¢ oh, I rememover now. I was speaking
for india.  Take me back and let me finish my speech.’
‘1hey sad he would perhaps end his lite. He said, *“ 1
shail die it 1 do not” The Assembly was going to break
up that night, and he must have one more plea tor India.
So this warm unmster, worn out with his toils in India,
was brought back, leamng upon {nends who supported
him on the nght and on the lett.  They led him back to
the desk, and there, with trembling torm, he closed his
speech. ™ Fnends,’ he said, 15 1 true that Scotland
has no more sons to give to India?  Fathers and mo

thers say there are diseases in India, and they do not
want their sons 0 go.  When Queen Victoria wants
sons, there 15 a great rush to get commissions. They
will let their sons go for the Queen, but not for the Lod
Jesus. 1 have spent twenty-nve years in India; 1 am
an o d man ; my constitution 1s broken down, my health
shat red. Dut 1t 1t s true that Scotland has no more
son tor India ; f you wiil announce it to-night, I will be
ottt -myht; 1 wil go and show the Indians that there is
one cld Scotchman ready to die for them.” My friends,
that » what 1 call emthusiasm.  That s what you want
—ma who ate willing to die it need be. May God take
this 1 iserable culdness away from the Church of God
and set it on tre with enthusiasm. There is a story that,
in the mnth century, 2 young general came up with an
army of five hundred men to attack thirty thousand.
When the kg, who commanded the thirty thousand,
heard about tlus, he sent a_message to the general, say-
ing, ** i you will surrender 1 will tieat you kindly ; I will
spare all yvour men.”  The man with the five hundred sol

diers heard the messenger through, then calied one of his
private soldicrsand sawd, ** Dnive thatknute intoyour heart.’
The suldiers did so, and fetldead.  He called another and
sawd, * Leap into that chasm,” and it was done.  Then
wmnyg o the messenger, he said, * Tell your king I
have got tive hundred wen hke that ! Tell your king
we die but never sunender.  Tell him 1 will have him
cham.d with my dogs." ‘That message struck terror to
the king’s heart. His army tled like chaff before the

wind. They cou!d not stand before that man. The
king was taken, and in forty-eight hours he was chained
with the dogs. That is the kind of enthuwiasm we want,
willing to die if need be. Another thing we must have !
15 love for the work. 1f a man takes it up professionally,
he is going to break down. If I had not love for my
work, 1 would rather saw wood or break stones, or sweep
the streets. Ifa man take to the work becau:e it is
his duty and not from love, he will not get on, and I be-
hieve the reason why many fail is because they have not
the right motve, the love for God and for souls, the de-
sire to win them for Christ. 1t is very easy to win a per-
son when they know that love is the motive, How the
barnieis fall away when they know that. How easy
it is to turn them to the Lord Jesus Christ. A man may
be a good ductor and have no lave tor his patie1ts ; a
man may be a good lawyer and have no love for his
clients ; a good merchant, and have no love for his cus-
tomers : but it is impossible to be a successtul worker for
Christ and have no love for souls. I have heard people
say, * Our minister is not blessed in his work, yet he
preaches such good sermons.” It may be that there is
aot love behind his work. It is so easy to work with love
for the motive. 1t is not hard for a mother to watch over
her sick child. It might be hard to watch over some one
elses ; it is not hard to do it for her own—and love is the
motive. People say to me, you ought to drop that and
talk about duty. I have got a widowed mother in Con-
necticut, nearly eighty years old. Suppose I went to her
‘nd said, “ Mother, when [ was a litile bov you used to
watch over me, and now yau are getung old, I think it is
my duty to give you a token of mylove.” 1 think my
mother would say, “ My boy, you had better keep it, if it
is Just out ot a sense of duty. Your mothers, your wives
know what this means. You want love ; if you cannot
have love, nothing else can take its place. What Jesus
wants islove. If love is the motive it is easy to work for
Him, 1 get so disgusted with Christians of this century
talking about the hardships of the work. Some of them
ask me if 1 do not find it hard to do so much work.
Why, it seems to me it takes a thousand Christians to
make one decent one. I never read about Paul that I
do not feel ashamed of myself. Why, his little finger
was worth more than most of us. Talking about what we !
endure! We ought to go and hide our heads. Go and
stand beside Paul after he had been beaten four times by
the Jews. We do not realize what that means. lhey
would bind the wrists together and strip the back bare
and beat it with a sharp piece of steel that cut clear to
the bone. Men often died under it. Stand there beside
Paul when he had been scourged four times and was
going to suffer it again. Supposed you asked him,
*“Paul, what arc you going to do about it?” What
would he have answered? “Dor—why, I will just press
towards the mark of the high calling of God in Christ
Jesus.” ¢ Well, had not you better go down into Arabia
until this excitement dies out; and then, in a few years,
when the Jews have forgotten all about you, come back,
and be a hitle moderate. Do not preach so much about
Jesus Christ, about His resurrection, and sitting on the
Throne; the Jews do not like to hear that” What
would Paul have said to that? “I press towards the mark
of the high calling of God in Christ Jesus. Do not think
a few stripes are going to hurt me.” It was not hard for
him. He just gloried in it ; he was suifering for Christ’s
sake. You can see him rejoicing even in his calamity.
If a man were to be lashed once in those days they would
make a martyr of him; his life would be published all |
over the country. But Paul speaks of his floggings as a




