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5 NEW J5T0RIES FROM AN OLD BOOK.

believed and urged upon his hearers with aU the eamestnes.

Ks nature, expounding them, by means of his pathetic

stories and closing with fervid exhortations From he

bZ he educed an elaborate system of morals butm this the

Hook occupld for him a field hardly larger than tiiat ftl ed

bv the wriLgs of Confucius or the teachings of the Stoics

df its si^rit/ality he taught little ; of the universal love of

God he was to a large extent Ignorant.

In or about the year 1870, a "boy preacher, as he

termed himself, whomV Moody had me* m Eng^^^^^^^

^f^
him word one day that he would soon be in Chicago, ana

would be Kkd to preach for him. Mr. Moody was out ot

leX on SuBday, a^^ the young Englishman occupied his

DulpTt poaching from the text "God so loved the world

that HeCve His only begotten Son, that whosoever be-

Uveth n Him should not perish butVould l^ave evcj^^ting

fe" The sermon was repeated every evening during the

week to immense congregations. ^^^.W
^^^j^Xame

was astonished at the enthusiasm of his people.
.

H« be«»™^

intimate with the young preacher and sought to learn the

otr of hVs success. He was told that men should preach

gX Word and not their own. They should study the

BMe a^d not theology. To do this, only one^book was

SSed'and that was ^e Bible itself. Mr Moody though

of this advice. He began t« study his Bible, and saw that

his methods had been to teach men to lead Chr^tian lives by

a thorough struggle with their own hearts and the wicked-

ness of 'the world. But he learned that ^abration should

come through acceptance of the gifts which Christ offered to

all.
" As a man thinketh in his heart, so is he," became the

'

pole star of his teachings. He made^pid F0R7«_^Jj;
studies, and went to Europe for further aid. A Bagster

Bible, with an index of s«^J««te, tJruden's Concord^ce and

a few commentaries composed his text-books. WhUe m
Dublin, a friend gave him the Bible he now uses and the

' one which he always has with him at the meetings. X)n the

flyleaf it bears the inscription : " I>. L. Moody, Dublin

December, 1872. ' God is love.' W. Fay." It ^J>^8vo•
Bagster, with flexible black morocco covers and turned edges.

Thia volume has been Mr. Moody's constant companion, it


