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S8AMUEL AND GOD'S VOICE.
DY BAMUEL GREGORY.

+ Speak, Lord; for thy servaut hoareth.”—
1 Saw. in, 9.
A LYITLB PRAYER.-

Toar i8 a littlo boy's prayer. It is a
very short prayer. It isa beautiful prayer,
A little boy asked God to speak to him.
« Speak, Lord ; for thy servant heareth !

This boy lived away from hia homo.
His home was s farmhouso in the country.
In the bright evenings his mother often
aat under a great fig tree nosr the door.
She took soms eewing, and sat thero at
work. At times she dropped her work on
het knee nnd Jooked across the country, as
if she wore watching tha bullock teams and
k8 the sheop coming home, or as if she were

- watching the sunlight on tho hil's. But,
B roally, her thoughts werefaraway. Afer

. shé Ld sat Jike that a little
while she went on with her
scwing again.  She was mak-
ing clothes for her hittle hoy,
ready to take to him when
B the day for her visit cune
4 round.

R Her little son lived with
35 - gontls, good old wan, who

B was apriost. Theloy helped
48 him in the templo, which
BB st that time was a Inrge

Bk tent. The child hud as much
f sense as a man, aud thoy got
RE o well togother, theso two.
The namme of the boy was
B8 Sarcue), and Eli was the
B pricst’s namo,

4  Ons night the boy wasgono
4% to bed, and he thought ho
‘S ‘hoard his nnmas called. He

B rnto Eli, and said: *‘ Hero
3 arc 11" Eli was surprised aud
K ‘mid 1 1 baven't called you ;

BF po back, and get to sleep.”
B8 Aftor a while the samo
E thing happened again. Eli
g tent him back once mors,
and lay wondering why the
‘boy came. He thought per-
haps tho child is not well,
-or porhaps he hw been
B8 dredming.  While he lay

g wondering the boy cameo

in, and was very positive
is time. Ho said; “I'm
ro you called ! ** Eli thought
Jor & wminute, and then he
.perceived that the Lord had
-aalied the child. Hisvoice be- .
-tame very tender and sweet, and he said :
41 have not called you at all. It is God
who keeps calling. I know you aro not
rafraid of 8o go and lie down, and it
shall be, if ho called thee, thou shalt say:
Speak, Lond ; for thy sorvant heareth I'”

Ssmuel went and 1sy down in his place.

God cd again, and tho boy quiotly
uked God to tﬁﬁ him what he wanted, and
2 the morning he told Eli all about it.

. Now God is continually calling to boys
d girls, and to men and women. I
ant to mako yon remembor that. God's
oice. That is what I want you to think
whout. .
You notico this, that God's voico is a
ery Quiet voico.

Whez God called Samuel, though ke
alled four times, Eli nover head a sound.
Thore was aothing for him to hear. These
two were not far from each other, this old
wan &ngd this little boy, but tho old man
tzard rinthing, while tho little boy hoard
2w one four times over. It is a
§ dradgo thing, but that is the way always
when'God calls. The hymn_says that “a
. P Yoiop divine rang through this silenco of

X 2}3 shrino.” Bat it was a voicdte Samuel

% o)y .
I Thee was once & man travellingalong

tho rond leading to one of tho most inter-
esting cities in tho world. In the distance
lny Damascus, with its white houses and
its green gardens.  This man was going on
a bad certand. He hated Christians, and
was persecuting thom. But about twelve
o'clock at noon there came a flash of light,
brigliter than the sun, and a voice cried .
““Saul! Saul! I am Jesus, whom tiou
perserutest.” A number of people were
there, but only one of them heard those
words. They wore spoken to the con-
scteuwce of St. Paul, that is why no one clse
could hear them.
It ig like that now. On many a Sunday
mnlo sit side by side in God's house.
comos and calls. Thase hearts that
God spenks to hear him as  plainly as
Samuel did, but others do not hear. God
speaks qnictly and eoftly, yet his voico is
as Jdistinet as thnuder. We lLoar Gel's

thing wrong, and ran away from homo.
He came to a lonely ‘:lncv. and put a stone
for his pillowr, and lay there crying and
looking up at the big stars, aud feoling
very miserablo. In tho night he dreawmod,
and saw a ladder fr.m earth to heaven,
and from the tup of it God spoke to Linu.
In the murning he sud : **1 shall uever
forget this1” But as time wont on he
did forget. Twenty years aftor, Jacob had
another sad, lonely night. and God spoke
to him again. This time it minde a deep
impression on him, and Jacob remen
hered. But ho ofton said : ¢ I wish I had
but listened to God carher!”

God speaks over and ovor again. Tho
best of all ia that he forgives ouﬂorgetful
ness. Wo often hegin worstup by sayiue -
1 will arise and go to wmy Fathor!™
Jesus tellr us of a yveung man who.o /in
made b vory miserablo, nad who said

ELI AXD YOUKG BAKURL.

quiet voice best when we are quiet and
thoughtful. If wo are still, and ssy,
*“Speak, Lord 1" then ho apeaks,

Then remember too that God speaks
often. He calls us many times.

On that quiet night God called to the
boy four times. After that God spoke to
him thousands of times. As you gu along
the road the telegraph wires that streteh
from post to post are always singing.
Thoy vibrate to overy breath of air. In
Samuel’s hoart it came to bo as if thero
was always music—tho musio of God's
voice. In timo he becamo an old man.
He said to the peoplo : ¢ Bohold, T am old
and groyheadod, and I have walked beforv
wou from my childhood unto this day."
Ard tho pooplo cheered when he spoke, un.
til he could not go on with what he wanted
to say. They Lknow that he had beon a guod
man, and that God often talked with hum.

I daro say your mother somotimes sayn .
**I've told you fifty times!"” Sometimes
wo havo to bo told fifty times or thero-
abouts. God tells us what ho wants us to
do, and ho tells us many times. What a

ity it is that ho hss tc tell us so often.
gnt God keeps speaking till wo listen at
last.

You have road of how Jacob did some-

that, when he cane to himself. The youn
man aroso and went to his father. an
Jesus teaches us that if we will go to God
cur Father he forgives and forgets all that
we have dons wrong.

} coplo say . *‘1 intend tolisten to God’s
vuico by-and-bye!” When the ice was

0ing away somme boys were stii} skating on

1. It becamo thinnor and thinner, and
was covered with water, and hzad holes
hers and there. Peoplo said ;: ** Como offt
It's dangerous.” Oh yes, they know
that, and wore cuming off soon. Bat in
tho nowspapers thero was a long list of
peoplo who did not ovme off soon enough.

J¢ is hiko that with the way in which peo-
plo say of God's voico : *‘I mean to attend
to it by-and-bye !

Then you must also romomber that God's
voice apcaks in many difforsnt ways.

Gud speaks to us in tho Sunday services.
Our good thoughts are his voices.

Somctimos whilo you are reading a good
book, perbaps a talo of some one who did
noblo things, and reusted great tempta.
tions, while you read your hand holds the
book tight, your heart beats faster, and
you feel the **pins and needles” in your
chooks. You want to be good and noble,
true and bravo.

You read ** The Pilgnm s Progress.” 1
wish you all read 1t. It is quito as inter-

esting as ** Treasure Ialnnd,” or **The
Splendid Spur.”  You road **The Pim:
Progress,” you scem to soo Gres

you hear his casy way of speskingto tho
gianta who went to atop him, you see him
draw his aword aud win tho fight. While
you are reading you wish you oould boa
Greathoart, and help people. It is God
who sonds auch thoughta. Itis God's voico
that stirs them in your mind.

That 18 why you sing: **I think when
read that awoet story of cld, when Jesus
was hore amoug men,—I think—1 should
like to have been with him then.” Itis
wlhen wo read that story of Jesus and hia
love that we hear God speak most vlainly
of all.

Sometiaes your fathers and mothers and
frisuds cuunssl you to be butter, and you
foel that you will try never
to gire them troubls any
more. It 1n God’s voice mak-
ing us feel that.

~ome uf us who are older
have fathers and mothgrs in
heaven. Wo often remember
things which they usad: tn
ssy. We seem to sae thioir
gentls oyes, and how thoy
used to look at us when thoy
spoke, Wo seem to hear them
pronounco our namnes. As w
call all thia to mind we fetl
that wo want to do thingw
that thoy ask ua to do. Thi~
is ali God's voice—the qyict
voics that speaks - without
noise or worls.

Jesus called this voiee—
the Holy Spirit— the gdido
of all who follow God. Let us
always listen. Lat us cften
say : ‘*Speak, Lord ; for thy
eervant hoareth !

To you, tho fathers and
mothevrs, the men and women
of this con ion, I wanted’
to say something of thissweut
Divine voico ; but I ‘think
the message of the old Rible-
story is much the zsms for ns
all.  Some of us in our child-
hood dealt better with God's
voicy in the soul than we
aro dexling with it now. We
had trucr hearts. God pity
us that we have et the Vaice
become 8o fecble. Let us
. take the child's place again.
It 13 only so that we can listen md‘ffu:n
life's divine counselx. Distracted thinkérs
are knocking at the great Doors of Mys-
tery, and are all at sca, without star, or
chart, or compass, or hope, whilo thoso
whogo hearts aro fresh and simple **do not -
in the desert stray, or miss thoir provi--
dential way.”

As lifo's perploxities thicken, as sorrow
folds us in 1ts gloom, a8 wo scs the dark-
cmng slopo of life’s dedline, how sorely we
need the voice—ths voice of Christ's pro-
mised consoler. In parts of lifo wo £l cor
minds with oxcitements that bear us elong,
and havo their dsyy. Wo aro no better for
many of theso distractions, but, like mosr-
hia, thoy keep us from some of our pain.
ow and then wo laarn that pothing is
radical and sufficiont short of God's friend-
ship. Le: us go like children to the great
door of divzno intercourse—the gracious
Saviour of our souls, sud keep our sonls in
communication with thst sweect inward
voice, that 1t may guido us with its coundel
tll travelling days are dono.

Birvs of & feather Sock %etbcr. bus
goeso and ducks are found in divers placas,



