
Thy faithfu]ness is unto ail generations.
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"STUNG EVER:YWHERE."p
BY REV. P. B. POWER, M. A.

SMAGINE a man's having a bee

always about bim-a whizzing,
buzzing, singing, stinging crea-

<.ture, now in bis eyes, now on
~'a bee that seems about as near

being everywbere at one time as'is pos-
sible for any creature in this world.
And imagine this bee with nct one sting
but a thousand-with stings in his legs,
and bis wings, bis head as well as bis
tail, sol tbat lie couid sboot them into
you by the dozen; and wben hie had
treated you to, two or three dozen, would
be quite at your service for as many
more.

And, moreover, suppose y ou could'nt
get away from bîm; bout tulat he bad
made up bis mind to give up ail bis
time to you; and pretended neyer to,
hear wben you politely hinted that you
tbougbt y ou'd like to be a littie whiie
by yourself."

"&Go 1', not be, be bas made up bis
mind to be witb you at breakfast, din-
ner, and supper, and lunch, if you take
tbat littie refreshment; when you are
dressing and undressing, wben you are
waking and sleeping-tbat, is, if you
cati sieep; and Ghat you, sbould not sleep
is just a part of the very business he,
bas ini band.

A- bee, armed witb ail tbese stings,
would make your life miserable, and
even if you were six feet six higbi, and
fifteen stones in weight, smaii as be is,
would prove too mucb fur you-he'd
make you run.

But there are more stings in existence
Than bee stings, and 1 arn going to tell
you of one whicb was tbe piague of a
soidier.

"Ab, weil, I wisb I could go out atid
enjoy myseif, like my comrades, but I
can't, I am neither one tbing, nor a-
nother, my conscience is stinging me
wberever I g o, and so0 I caui get no resýt."

" Tbank God, and may you neyer

find rest tili you find it at the cross of
Christ."

I don't say so, I wish I couid quiet
my conscience, I wouid very soon, and
chance the consequences. I

B3ad as a b9es sting is, you cati pick
it out, and get rid oï it, and sooth the
swelling, and ivith a littie patience the
pain wvili soon be gone; but this con-
science sting is worse, for you can't get
at it., although you know oniy too weli
how it catu get at you.

Nowv, bad this been one of the Queen's
enemies, this poor feliow might lhave
backed out of figbting with it; for be
neyer agreed to figbt a tbing that wasnt
fiesb and blood-that didn't eat or drink
or sleep-that couidn't be bayonetted
or shot, or cut down in a reasoilabie
and proper way. But you see the Queen
had nothing to do with it, nor the corn-
inander-in-chief, nor tbe colonel of the
regiment- nor any mortai being on the
face of the eartb; it was a private and
personal quarrel between private Jones
and his own conscience. Wbich won
the battie 1 neyer beard; for aught 1
know the two majv be fighting up to,
this day.

1 have said it was a private, pArsonai
a«air-and such are ail thesé conflicts-
tbey are nothing to, any one but your-
self; but oh! b ow much tbey are to, ioul
When you think tbat it is your God
wlio bas put your conscience in you,
and wbo bas given it its commission to,
fight with you, it is a serious tbing in-
deed.

Conscience is a blessed troubler.
Happy is the mani who bas a persever-
ing one.

Some people try to, talk down con-
science-some to, put it tol sleep-soitie
to pooh-poob it and pay iL no attention;
happy is be wbose conscience wviil not
be put down, and wiil figbt the man
StI, even tbougb he bas, so, to speak,
wounded and cut it f romn head to foot.

Conscience wiIl not allow a mati com-
fort in sin. It cannot prevent bis sin-
ning, but it caui prevent bis sinning
comfortabiy. Comfort in sin and a

They sought Hlim with their -whole desire.
2 .Chr. xv. 15.


