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it, by receiving it, and praying in the faitls of it.
But the distressed doubter asks incredulonsly,
*“ How shall T know that this promiec is for me 1
Well, then, for whom i3 it intended? God has
spuken it He never speaks in vain,  He means
it for some one.  He does not offer it to the holy
angels, for they never needed salvation. e docs
not offer it to the redeemed soulsunder the altar,
who are awaiting the reaucrection of their bodies,
for they are already saved. He dues not offer it
to lost spirite in hell, for they aze beyond the reach
and scape of the promise, which extends only to
them in a state of probtion.  1fe does not offer

it to & careless and hardened world, which would

only tread this precions peast under swinish fect.
For whom, then, can this glorivus promise be de-
signed, if not for you, who are dueply anxious in
zeference to your salvation, and are asking with
many sighs and tears for a way of hope?  Yes:
it is teant for nobady, if not for you. Yoy hold
of this promise without hesitation or reserve, as
your own proper possessin.  Seize it, and it is
yours. You shall have etcrnal salvation just by
the asking!  You have only to take it asfrankly
as it is offered, and the blessed promise is all your
own.—Chris. Treas.
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THE PASTOR OF RESOLIS;

OR, SEEDS SOWN BY TUE WAYSIDL.

About a century ago, in one of the reipotest
distriets of Scotland, there lived a pious clesgy-
man, whose memory isstill revered in the ¢pot
which witnessed his labors and retains his grave,
Ofien, in the wild forests and gleas of Badeaoch,
was the pastor of Resolis seen pursuing his soli-
tary way to minister to the sick and dying of his
saattered flock—2u shagay white pony the ouly
companion ot his wanderings.

On the occasion to which this story refers, this

faithful animal had a more ardcous journey to l

pedorm than crossing the defiles and nountain
Ppasses of its native Hoss. It was near the end of
the Montly of May, when the good pastor was
called 1o proceed 10 Edinburgh, to attend she
General Asscmbly, (the yeatly meeting of the
clergy of the Church of Scotland.) And as, in
these days, bath public conveyance and roads in
she Highlands were few and bad, and the expense
of wravelling considerable, he selected his trusty
Jittle steed to convey him to the Scottish capital.

Travelling at the rate of from thirty to forty
niles a day, his journey would occupy a ful
week, and would frequently oblige him 10 pass
the night in the thea by uo means comfustablc
jnns upon the Highland road. It will noteurprise
any of my readers to he told that it was the in-

variable practice of that man of God to lold i

family worshipin these houses, aad to jasist upen
the attendance of every individual inmate. Rest-
ing one night at a little inn amid the wild hiils of
Inverness-shire, he summoned, as usual, the
family 1ogether for devotional purposes. Wlicn
all had been scated, the Bibles produced, and the
group were waiting the commencement of the
devotions, the pastor of Resolis looked around
him, and asked whether every inmate of the
touse were preseat. The landlord replied in the
sfhirmative.

“ Al again inquired the minister.

“Yes” answered the host, # we are ail here ;
there is a little gitl in the kitchen, but we never
thiok of asking her in, for she is so dirty that she
is not fit 10 be seen.”

* Then call in the gitl * said the gooul mag, lay-
ing down the Bible which he had opened ; “ we
will wait till she comes.”

The landiord apologized. The minister was
peremptory. ¢ The sculiery-maid had a soul,
and a very precious one,” he said; ¢ if she was
not in the habit of being summoned to family
worship, all the greater was her need of joining
them now., Not one word would be utter uatil
she came.  Let her, then, be called ia”

The hoss at Jength consented ; the kitchen-
gitl was taken in 10 join the cigcle, and the cven-
ing worship proceeded.
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After the devonons were concluded, the pastor .

"called the tle gl asade, and begua to queation
her about hier saul and ite eternal mteresta,  He
found her i state of the most deplozable
iguorance,

s \Who made vou 1" he acked, putting the usaal

, introductary queston to v chadd,

The il did not hnow.

* Do you know hat you have a soul I"

*“ No; 1 oever heard that | had oae.
iz a soul 2"

“ Do you ever pray 1"

o 1 don't Kuow what you mean.”

« Well, Tam gong to Edimbargh, and 1wl
bring you a neckerehiel if you promse to say
praver that I will teach you. 1t1s very short,
there ate only four words e st :

¢ Lonp, suow xne uvssiy.’

anl if you repeat this night and moming, T will

not forzet to briog vou what I have promised.”

Plee dittle Kateiren-maid was delighied 5 a new
picce of dress was a thing she had rarety wa.
i nessed.  “T'he idea was enchanting 3 the condi-

What

tion was casy; the promise was given with all |
i the energy of young hope 3 and the plonsteaveller, |
" afrer expiaining. no doubt, the meaning and force |
of the prayer, retired 1o reét, and the next morn- |

. ing resumed i3 journey.
1 \We peed not follow him in the rest of his
soarney.  Oua reaching Edinburah, hia thonghts
and tinte were fuily oeccupied with the dutes
! which hiad taken him there. Nevertheless, hie
» did not forget the fhighland inn and ns Lule
 meaial, bat, gelymgz upon the fulfilment of her
: promise, purchased the tniling present that was
t to make her happy.

Highland inn. The white pony, now sleck aad
shining with better fare and a whole fortnight's
idleness, is safcly 1, and the miuister, ere lic
permits supper to touch his lips, summons the
| househiold to the worship of God.  Aygain, how-

ever, the little kitclicn-minid is abaent, and azain

he inquires the cause. Bt it is now a different
l reason that withholds her.
* Indeed, sir” replicd the hostess to the pastor’s

{ inquiry, * she has been of little use since you were :
| here ; she has done notung bat sit and cry night .

{ and day, and now she is so weak and exhausted,
{ that she cannot rise from her bed.”

+ Oh, my good woman, let me sce the girl
{ immediately,” exclaimed the minister, instanily
| suspecting the reazon of her grief.

tle was conducted to a hole beneath the stairs,
| where the little creatuze lay upon a straw hed, a
picture of mental agony and epiritual distress.

« Weil, my child,” said the gmiable man, afe
fectionately addressing her, * here is the necker-
chief T have brought you from Edinvurgh. 1
hope you have done vhat you promised, and said
the prayer I taught you™

“ Oh, no, sir, no; I can never take your pre-
seat; & dear gift it hasbeea tome?!  You taupht
me & prayer that God has answered in an awful
way. Ile nas shoien me myself; and oh, what
a sight that is!  Minister, minister, what shall
1dol”s ~

1 necd not say how rcjoiced the faithful man of
God was to sec that the Spirit of Jehovah had
been dealing with this young soul,and that, al-
though still operating as & ** spirit of bondage.”
in the production of a true, though partial and
imperfect faith, there were yet such hopeful sizas
that, ere long, he would exhibit himsclf as ** the
Spint of adoption.” Icading her 1o coy, * Abha,
Father.” Duat whenoe had this child derived, in
the course of litile more than a fornight, and

® Of cousse, the conversation is 10 he under-
stond as having been carricd on in Gaclic. Thus
will t for the con of the laoguage
used by the liutle girl; for in Gaelic, not cven a
child commnits a grammatical ezvor.

Aguin, then, we accompany the devoted min- :
j ister to the wild tmountamz of Badenoch, and at '
, the close of 2 mild June evening, reach the lonely |
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RECORD.

through the use of auch a prayer, this acquaint-
ance wah her own heart] Read the ible, she
could not ; her let was cast i a casclesa house-
hotd,  Whenee, then, that mystetious ray which
all at onee shone ato her once darkened heare,
and expozed n all its barrenness the deformbty of
sterd J¢ waethe » Spint of Truth, whom the
© world cannot receive, because it recth him not,
veithier hnoweth lum | but #he hnew him, for he
duelt weath her, and was fn her. o no other
way can we accotnt for the fact that one, but &
few weeke ago so totally igaocant that she had
nshed, * What is a sonl 1" shonid now have been
able (0 parsue that most dilficult of all tnske—t0
kanow lier own heart. s, exxxix,  Who that
reads this sitnple narrative, can deny the absolute
necessity of Whe zpecial work of the blessed Spirit,
sent forth o the goul in answer to the prayer,

“ Lorv, siow NI 2VSELE.

Ater some farther conversation, the pastor of
Resolts opened up 1o the distressed gir) the greas
Gospel method of salvation, and closed the inter-
view by reconumending the use of anuther, and
cquatly shost prayer:

* Lorn, siow ME THVSELF.

Next morming, the minister was once again on
his way to his il distant home. But he had
" #cast his bread upon the watersy did he ever
* fund it again after mauy days 1

Many years have passed since this memorable
jonrney, and the vizorous man of God, wha could
tide forty nulesa day fur a week, without fatigue,
was now hecome an old and fecble man, worn
out in his Master’s scrvice, scarcely any longer
P spending,” because already * spens,” for Cheist,
; One day his servant intimated that & stranger
was desirous to speak with him. Permission be.
ing given, 8 respectable matronly woman ¢ ntered
i the study, carrying a large parcel in her hand.
., *“You will scarcely knaw moe, sir,” said the”
, berson wx!h'a modest, deferentinl air.
| The minister replicd that he certainly did not
| recoguize hier,

P Do you remember a little “scullery-maid at
'
i
!
1
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inn, in whese roul you ance took a deep in-
; terest upon your journey to Edinburgh 1

The aged clergyman had a perfect tecollection
of the cvents,

T was that litie pirl. You taught me two
short hut expressive prayers. By the first I was
brought 10 feel my need of 2 Saviour; by the
; sccond [ was led to behiold 1hat Saviour himself,
, and to view Jehovah in the character of a recon-
. ciled God and Father in Christ. [ am now, re-
1 spectably married, and comfortably settled in life ;
; and althounh the mother of a numerous family,

have travelled far to sec your face, and to cheer
i you, by telling with my own lips the glorious
things which, by your mezas, the Lord has beea
pleased to do for my sounl”

Before parting with the good pastor, she en-
treated his acceptance of the parcel she carried,
which contained a large web of linen of her own
) Finning, made long before for the parpose of

being presented to the blessed and beloved old
man, should she ever be permitted 1o see his face”
in the flesh once sore.

She lived for tmany years, not only & consistent
character, but an emineatly holy Christian.

Readeg! 1 have one short question for thee
ere Lclose. Has thou ever seen Tnysere? Has
the hideous poilution of thy inner strv ever been
discloscd to thee in any of its real intensity and
guilt? 1 not, thou hast never felt thy need of
a Saviour {rom sin, and we have yet 10 begin
with thee at the ever starting point, experience,
and to teach thee the prayer,

* Lorp, snow x& resyr”

Reader! T have one closing reguest 1o thee.
Try the power of the shorlest prayer. 1a the
casc of this poor Highland girl, how beautifully
did God fulfil his own pemisc, and the promiee
i remaias for thee also,* iz suary prrives Tur
§ NEEDT WHEN HE CRIETR; THL TOOR AlSO, AXD
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