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QHRISTIAN EXPERIENOE.

—

ANCERITY  SERKING  THE WAY 10
HRAVEN,

' CHAPTER IiL

After the conversation with
AMr H. in the previous chapter,
K A v . .
apr young rgzend, Sincerity, retired
1o his sleeping apartment, but not
iw sleep.  He laid himself upon
his bed, and soliloquized with
lhimsclf as follows:

g L see thut 1 am awfully de-
i ded.  * "ad supposed it was a
\bery namn matter to become
Shristian, and, therefore, indiffer-
éntly put off this important work,
till, in all probability, o majority
of my days are numbered. Iam
perfectly astonished and over-
whelmed to find that now I am
‘ﬁ}.xiows to scek the salvation of
jiby goul, and the whole matter
iippears involved in obsourity, Is
itt possible that the salvation of
ithe world is wrapped up in so
smuch mystery and obscurity us
ithis? I3 1t possible thata learned
‘inistry, called and sent of Goil)
{bo preach the gospel, can throw
‘[ho clearer light upon the subject
}_lmn my friend, Mr. IL, has given
el 1 supposed, when he ad-
’;gzpcd me to read the Psalms of
iDavid, that I should there find
«ihe account of the conversion of
Those vast multitudes of whom I
had heard the preachers speak so
Jtrequently, and how they wero
}l converted, but, to my ulter as-

A{‘

et

tonishment, 1 found nothing. in
' Fegard to these matters, nor any-
' hhing showing how T might bé-
I me a disciple of Christ. Iam
qually astonished, that now Iam
esolved to read the Bible through,

} %nd have read the five books of
\j¥Moses, I have been unable to find
nything relating directly to my-

\ Yself, or showing me the way to
heaven. I found these ancient
records filled with matters of great

\ sinterest; but how am Ito know
' the way to heaven from these
" ilengthy records of antiquity ¢
‘i “T am perfectly confounded,
I %and know not what to do. It is
+ ;ceru\inly true that I am a sinner,
‘ ‘and must be lost if 1 am nat par-
:doned. L am equally certain that
*Christ is the Lord and Redeemer
“of men 3 and that he invites all to
i come to him is equally true. Why

\ %is it, then, that no way is pointed

o
€

out by which to come? Would
ithe Lord invite men lo come 0

{1 Drim, knowing that they would be
Yost if they did not come, and yet
point out no way to come? He
way so plain that « the wayiaring
wmen, thongh simpletons, need not

} certainly desire to find the way,
« and know the truth. I cauvol

eir therein;* nor could he, if no
way is pointed out, say that “ he
son, they, why 1 shanld be left in

« cannot understand Mr. 1L
He hag sltvays appeared to me to
be o good man, and T have tried
to treat him kindly.  Yet ho ap-
peared to speak once or twice, In
our convetsation, as thoungh he
thought I was uncandid. 1 can-
not see why he should be unwill-
ing to refer pu to the passages
that speak of mourners comiug
forward to pray and be praye
for. I recollect that he would
not refer me to the place where 1
could find dn account of the con-
version of such vast multituded.
Tt appeared to me mational, ns I
desired to come to the Lond, to
read the nccourts of such vasb
numbers coming, and see for my-
sclf how thoy camo.  Why, then,
4id he evade,and fail to point out
to mo thoso passages? Ho cor-
tainly knew where they were. 1
cannot ynderstaud this.”

Such wore the meditations of
Sincerity, -after his retirement.
Early in the morning, Mr. 1L rap-

ed at his_door, “Good morn-
ing,” said Mr. 1L, “how do you
do this morning 7°

S. My penoral health is good,
kut 1 conld not.rast Inst night. -at
am in much anxicty and greatly
confounded in regard to my sal-
vation. I was surprised and cou-
founded, Mr. H,, when you failed
to point ont to me, from the Serip-
tures, how I should come to the
Lord. Can you, my dear sir, give
me the source to which Iam to
apply for the evidence of pardon ?

M. You must have tho evi-
dence within,

S. How am I to know that it
is within ? :

H. You must feel that your
sins aro forgiven.

. S. Whatkind of feelings must
1 have, as an evidence of the par-
don of sin ?

. Good feclings—joyful feel-
ings, ns a matter of course. You
must feel that your load of guilt
is gone, and that the Lord hus
spoken peace to your soul.

S. And that 1s the evidence
of pardon!

1. Yes,sir.  When the Lord
converted my soul, it appeared to
me that o mountain had been
taken off of me. It appeared to
me that all nature changed, and
that all the trees, the green fields,
the fowls of heaven, and the fish
of the sea—that cverything in
heaven and upon earth, praised
God, and J was enabled to say,
<1 know that my Redeemer lives,”
and that “Jesus has, power on
carth to forgive sins”  This, sir,
is the evidence of pardon—the
witness in myself that 1 am a
child of God.

8. What is the cause of your
rejoicing

1. Becanse 1 have got reli-
gion, thank God.

S, What is the evidence that
yon have got religion 1

. My joyful feclings.

S. Isthat the way that mat-
tor stands in the Bible ?

H. My young friend, I am

Tecertainly would not.  He could
not do this, and then declare thié
who secks shall find.” ~ Whysisjt,
then, that [ cannot find the wuy ¢
1 curtainly could see the way if it
hiad been pointed out to me. 1

;g thig erte of desporktony:
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afraid wou- gvo pheptical Tt 4p
e {6 &p’u't‘_l_m‘.t% ot irle L:\&‘

to doubts.

from unbelief.
have, of course, is Seriptural,

do not think 7 am.
be a Christian,
igion, or religion, the result

fcoling,

skeptical. 7 simply desirad

tural evidence of pardon.

I would advise you
topray that you tay be delivered
The religion T

S. I may be skeptical, but 7
At all events
I desire to believe and desiro to
But / cannot see
how you make my inquiry,whether

ou make feeling the result of rey

an indication that Jam
know whether feeling is the Serip-

H. My dear young friond, 4
must s2y to you candidly, that 7
have, from our first conversation,
feared that you are skeptical, biit
shall bo happy to find that you

t T think upon the subject.

Our young friend passed nlong
up the street, and heard a man
ureaching in an old, dilapidated
fiouse, with some three small win-
dows, and he seated himself in the
house. It turned out to benn
Anti-Means Baptist,preaching up-
on the words, * Whom he will, e
hardeneth,” to an audience of
about fifteen persons, several of
whom were soundly asleep, 1o
was pretty much through his dis-
coursewhen Sincerifyentered. But
in samming up his discourse, he
insisted *that God passed by the
non-elect, made no_provision for
them ; that Christ did not die for
them; that the Lord lardened
thom, blinded them, sent them
strong delusions that they could

of

to

aro not.  But that feeling is the
evidenco of pardon, is manifest
both from Scripture and reason.
Seek the Lord, that you may find
the salvation of your soul, and
feel tho power of pardoning love.
I must see thioss persons who
¢eame to the mourners’ bench last
night, and see if they have found

not, in any event, turn to God, or
be saved.”

Stneerity walked away, saying
to himself, “ Perhaps I am one of
the non-clect and blinded.
not think that 1 am hardened, or
sthat T am given over to believe a
He. If I know my own heart, I

Ican-

seace with (lod.
ing to-night. Good night.

Romanist.

priests can forgive sins.

it?
R.

is gone.

happy.
S
for that ?

Joad of sin and guilt is gone ?

the same evidence of pardon

derstand how this is.

priest
proved
him.

don than Romanists?

My.confys

Come to meet~

» While Sincerity was reflectivg
on this conversation, a Romanist
came in, to whom he said, “Where
do you find. Scripture to prove
that the priests can forgive sins ”
I do not ask for
Seripture to prove that the priests
can forgive sing; J kunow that the

Sincerity. How do you know

How do I know that the
pricsts can forgive sins 2 why, sir,
when J am ladened and pressed
down with my numerous sins, J
go to the priest and humbly con-
foss-~unbosom my whole soul to
him, and the holy father forgives:
me. I know that I am pardoned,
because I feel that the great bur-
den—myoppressive load of guilt—
L feel that I am deliv-
ered, and return to my home

But where is the Seripture

R. What need have I for Scrip-
ture 2 Don't I know when I am
pardoned, when I feel that my

After the Romanist had gone,
our young friené said to himself :
“ 131t possible the Romauists have

other people 7 Lamnnable Lo un-
1f feeling
is the evidence of pardon for any-
thing I can see to the contrary,
this Romanist has proved thata
can "pardon, just as Mr. 1.
that the Jord pardoned
Am I ta have no evidence
of pardon only such 43 a Ronian-
ist may have to prove that a priest
can pardon hitm 1 Have Protest-
estauts no higher evidence of par-
This iu-
volves e in worse confusion than
ever. Am I Dlinded by unbelief,
as Mr H. scems to think, or what
is the matter. I am perfectly as-
tonished at the condition of re-

mﬁsmntrpu. My, ‘r‘m’kp’-
] o4 worde and Wome thmord

desire to know and believe the
the truth. I thought preachers
were designed to enlighten the
world; but if they are, I caunct
understand them. T fear that I
am lost ¥

(To be continued)

STNSHINE OF LIFE.

How true those lines of Mrs. He-
mans are:

«Xow aro the hearts, whence one
same touch
Bids the sweet fountains flow.”’

Tho ardont admirer of Nature
meets not many kindred spirits, who
can enter heartily into I feelings,
a3 beforo some array of beauty or
grandeur tho thoughts of his ‘soul
find utterauce, but instend, the vast
majority, who have never striven to
unclasp the book of Nature, or if
they have, found the pages writton
in an unknown language, closed it,
and wondered what existed there to
call forth such rapturous exclam-
ations.

e, who can read and ¢njoy that
illuminated manuseript, and not raise
his thoughts to the Author of awork
50 glorious, often draws his Phari.
saic mantle closer round, and the un-
spokenZlanguage of his heart ig, 1
an thankful that I am not as other
men are.”

Mingling, in his worship of Na-
ture, oxist how little, of His spirit,
who from among the lowly and illit-
erate of the ecarth, those the won-
drous Twelve, oponed their eyes to
sce the beauties of *“this our world ”
and to those of that land, whose in-
habitants shall all realize * the leve-
liness of the One nmong teh thou-
sand,” whose ravished eyes shall
feast continually on the Jasper sca,
pearly gates, sud golden streets of
the New Jerusalem.

If more of tho Master’s spirit pre-
vailed, lovers of Naturo would find
tho many rather than the few, who
might be teught in somo degree, to
enjoy, if not with an artist’s oye, tho
magnificonce of a sunset, the grand
old forest in its changing tints of

as

and who might bo taught above all,
to say through theso mediums, my
Father hung in the wes*ern sky that
glowing picture, from His jowol:
Casket, Ho produced that crown of
glory. Earth’a tree-diadem, hung the
bronze branches with rybier and
opals; and in the séund of “many
waters,” has made His voico heard.

But apart from Nature in the ab-
stract, a broader sympathy for Hu.
manity would make the world bet-
ter and brightor.  * Rojoico wit

those that do rojoics,” is the sun
whose rays would illumine life's path-
way 3 under an influence so benign,
the roses of lifo would blossom falr
and lovely, tho music of glad hearts
make countless echoes in tho genial
uir, and tho clouds from whichano
sky is always free, would pass away
in"that gentlo raln, “Wéap with
those that weop.” It isonly casting
our bread on the sea of humanity,
when the dark days come, the storm-
clouds rise, and our barquo is well-
nigh wrecked, over tho black waters
come the life-bont of kind actions
and kind words; wo recognizo old-
time faces in ita nobla crew, as thoso
we perchanco saved from the sea of
adverso circumstances long ago. So,

vuntage to-be-kind nnd symputiefio.

In “blessing, ye shall be bleesed,”
thore, the roward is simultatieous
with the gift; Ho whoso lifo was
love, who understands the natare ot
those whom his infinite tendernees
yearns to bless, has made the ox- -
perionce of his followers a glorious bt
testimony to the fact that *tho ways
of wisdom are indeed ways of pleas-
antnass ;* that tho heart is not’
wearied with longing oxpectation for *
o promised reward at tho end of
tine, tho joy, of doing good -comes
with the deed, and atfords a aweot
foretasto of tho happiness thoso will
fecl to whom aro addressed tho.pre-
cious words worth nu ‘eternity, ‘of
waitng, « Well'dono good and ‘faith
ful servant.” R.

«

Max loves the mysterious. A
cloudless sky and a full-blown roso
jeaves him unmoved ; but tha violet
which hides its blushing beautics be-
hind.the bush, and the ‘moon when
emerging behind a cloud; are to-him
sources of inspiration and of pleas-
ure. Modesty is to merit, what
shado is to a figure in painting—it
ives bold and proming
Nothing adds more to-femalo beauty
than modesty. 1t sheds around tho
countenance & halo of light which'is
borrowed from virtuo.  Botanists
have given tho rosy huo which tin-
gos the cup of the whito rose the
name of ‘“maiden blush” This
pure and delicate huo is tho onily
puint Christian virtue should uso—it
15 tho richest omament.  A.weman
without modesty is like a.faded
flower diffusing an unwhol o odor
which thfe *prudent gardener will
throw ‘from him, < Her destiny is
melancholy, for it terminates, in
shame and repentance.  Beauty
passes liko the flowers of tho albe,
which bloom and dio in a faw hours;
but modesty gives tho fomale charms
which supply tho placo of tranaltory
froshness of youth.—dnen.

Yrs, my eon, make sl the frionds

emorald and ;;ilmson, hear in the
y-toned whed-voives, Tsiq sow
mh:x‘:?phiﬁﬁvq Saﬂ.}snk‘ni%*uﬁ‘d'ﬁnt '

youcan ip this warld. Twillymype
fyoy to see thup devort you in your
thuc of nocedaity.

~
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if no higher motive than more sel- >
fishness actuated us, it is to oir.ady *
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