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TAK' NE AS / AMf.
O3iE years age at wcll.knowus clergyman liad boen
Sproaching one oening, and carnestly ho ima-

plorod nl lis hearors te cerne as poor sinners
te thse Savieur. At the close of the service a young
man teid hinm tîsat lie lad Ildotormaincd tîsat very
xiéht te begin tro lead a botter life."

"lYen are like a man nt the bottem of a deep pît,"
said the clergyman, "land yeni cso your Saviour at the
top, and yen xnenn te climb up te Hlm."

"Yes I do. I wifl get up te Hum."
"Yeu nover wvi1i, My friend ; your ciimbing xiI

nover geL yen up te Hlm."
"lAnyway, ll try," answored the young feliew.
-Alfter coane time tIse two met again.
IlHave yen climbsd up te the top of thse pit yet "

asked thse minister.
U'No but F'a trying stili, and I must and will get

up.
Menthe passod, and one day thse young mian came

with a bright, happy face te the clergyman, saying,
IlYou were quite -xiglit, sir. The Lord laid is
hind on me at the botten ef the pit. I learnied te
trust Hum at thse bottoin, and le soon pulcd me eut.
Just what I found I couldn't do mysoif."

It lias bonu weil said, "Satan loves te coud us te
lad quack deetors." To a poor sinner wlie secs hie
sin, ho recommends Dr. Do-your-best, and Dr. Make-
yourseif-better ; anything that will koep us from. just
simply trusting the Saviour. But God'c plan je the
very opposite ; it je net "ldo " aisything, but "l believe
on" Someone, tise One Ilmighty te save,"l tise One
Ilwlio rcmemborcd us in our Iow estate," whe gootis
after that which s jelest; and very often it is "e ut in
the decert Hie bears its cry." 0f the poor aluner, as
of thse Israelito, it ie most truc, "Hie feund hlm in a
desert land, and is the wacte howling wiidorness."
The young man's wvords, Il Ie laid Hie hand on me etri
tise letton of the pit, and seeu puiled me eut,"
remînd us of David's "Ho brou-ht me up aise eut
of an horrible pit, eut of thse nsiry clay, and set my
foot upon a rock." Yeu sc iL le and muet le-

l'Jesus did it ail. AUl te Him I owe."

But our prend isearte %vant te de part, te "have just

a littie finger ini the big coflcern of salvationi," as an
old biacksmith said.

IlWieu wve ivero yet without strengthi. . Christ
dicd for the ungodly." I came not to cail tho
righteous, but sinners te repentance." Oh, thon, do
bc content to "ltake the lost einner's place, and lains
the lost sinnor's Saviour ! '>

A poor Scotch. girl, very ignorant, but in roal
carnest about lier soul, ivas quito willing that the
Savieur sheuid indeod fmnd lier Ilin a desort land and
in the wvasto Jiowling wilderness." Thsore wva no
trying to make herceif botter. Aftor nttending one of
Mr. Moedy's large meetings, se knelt doiwn and
praycd wvitl grent carnotnes-

"lLerd, 1 canna rend, I canna write, but tak' nie
ns I arn."

Will you net tako tise lest sinner's plnce, nnd cay
from your heart-

"No preparatien can 1 snnke,
My best rosoives I only break,
Oh, cave me for Thy usercy's cake,

And tako use as I amn."
Ouir Oiet M3agyazine.

A SAILOR'S STORY.
L, were bormd for Liverpool frein. Rio,

wvith a cargo of Judos and 'rare
wvoods, and ail the whilo we wvere
in the tropios there wvns scarceiy
wind enougli te fan a foathor

1foi the skipper did go on, te be sure!1
H le wvas a violent mn, if ever there wvas

one. He'd some share in the vessel, I think, and
wvas mighty nuxieus te get home speedily. They
worked his wi 1, hewever, but they did it with a
bad grace-alU but D)avid. Hie wva neyer eut of
temper, but alway8 as ready and willing ansd civil as
if the captain lsad been a lady. We couldn't under-
stand iL, and only lauglied at lim. when lie said lie
bore nil for the sake of the Great Captain. up above."

Jack touclicd hie cap ivitb. bis forefinger as lie
spoke.

"lOne day, when we'd bren eut about six weeks,
crawling along on a son like oil, the breeze carne. It
ivas riglit af t, and we made the most of it, nnd wvent
over the wvatcr like a ewallow. Two or throe heurs
the wind steod fair and steady, thon it began te
froshien snd grow gusty, and presently wve sawv we
muet eherten sal. The skipper was called, and wc
noticed at once that hoe was in liquer.

IlThe jib was set; it was an eld sal, and the force
of the gale eplit it up a bit. ' That sal muet be
lnced up 1' thundcred the ekipper.

"lThe water was dashing riglit over the bewep:it as
the ship plu-nged inte the trougli of tihe sea. Just as
lie spoke a big wave wasliod inte lier bows with a
force which -wouid have swept off a dozen mon.

Il'Sir,' said the mate, "Ltis risk of ife te cobble up
the salin wcathcr like this. We lad btter-'

'Are yeu captain, or arn 1'? sloutel tise skipper.
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