
THIE GOOD NEWS. 5

that is to live! how terrible is the death that
ulieh an one has to die! and what an eternity
lies before so wretched an ending in this
'Worldi Blow after blow, constantly repeated,
breaks the hardest stone at last. You do not
âee the effect of each blow, yet each blow
added something to the breakiug.

1 reinember having, seen, long ago, a fright-
fui. accident. There was a raiiway train tilled
With goods, sheep, cattie, and market produce,
Standing at thie top of a long-inclined plane.-
The trains, at that place were lowered down
by a rope. There were a great many other
trains and carriuges, both full and empty,
standing at the top) of the incline. The men
were busily engag-ed, each with bis owni work-
Somne were adding a few empty carrnages to the
onds of the goods train, before it was let dowa
the inclined plane. As each carniage was
Pushed siowly up, ani joined to the others, it
gave the train a lilow. Each of these blowl
produced silnie effect, At lust, as8 carriage
after carr»,age was added behind, those iii front
blegan to' move slowly, very islowly at first,
down the incline. At each tura of the whecls
they weîit faster and fasten, and soon the nio-
tion becarne visible to every one. Au outcry
aro,ýe. Some ran te the hi'akcs; others rau to

tyan(l fasten the long rope to the hinderxuost
carrian.e,....lut l invan the bodls were
terrified; the speed incneased; and soon, v.'ith
Il rumnble like thunder ani a Fpeed like light-
Iling, the whole trai:n darted down the lîill,Land
Was smashed) ivith ail its living freight, into
Splilfters aud atoîns ut the bottom.

This is too freýqueuitly the 1)rogress of lîttie
8ins il, the übild's hieart If you (Io îot, take
~ood heed, von niay get fhirly started, withot
brake or guard, down the jnclined plane of

&In; asnd the ed of it iH destruction anîd death,
Buire and certain. Nothin<r shor ofn ialLI ot fmial
'-01ul have stopped that train when it wvas
once fairly in motion; and nothing short of a
n irac-le of grace eau stop you wvhca once

lqare fainly advanced in the fuM cam1er of
Mtte oins. You are on the way to that ed

Wi0, Miy dear Young friend. The wheeis are
,jO'ving, more and yet miore rapidly. ,Stop;

"Pftou', while yet there is time. Trust to,
ràO Miracle, but seek the Lord while hle near.
Go Mo further from, hlm than you are. Au-
8Wer when he calîs. To-day, while yet it
.4 CAlted to-day, hear his voice, anc4 hajden
lot YOur heart,-Plain Patita foi- Youthfui
'4tiULners, by Rev. J. Alexander.

A PAIUI3LE.

A certain tyrant sent for one of his suhjecth,
and said to him, ' What ig youremployinent?
Ucl said, 'I1 amn a blackfmiith.' 'Go home,'
said hie 'and make nie a chain of such a

legl' le went home; it occupied him
several months, and lie had no wages ail the
time he was making the chain, oaiy the trouble
and pain ot making it

Theit hoe bnoughit it to the monarch, and ho
said, ' Go and niake it twice as longr.' lc
gave himi nothing to do it wvith, but sent him
away. Again lie worked on, ami made it
twice as long. lie brouglit it up ag-ain, and
the monarcli said ' Go and mak-e it longer
stili.'

Each time hie brought it, there was nothing
but the command to make it longer stil.-
Ami wlien ho brought it up at hast, the mon-
ai-eh said, *'Take it, bind hini hand and foot
with it, and ceut hini into a furnace of fire.'-
Thvse were bis wages for making the chi4n.

1lere is a nieditation for you to-niglit, vu
.servant of the devii! Your mnabter the dev*il -a
is teliing yoîî to inake a chain. Sonie of you
have been fiity years weldliig the linîks of the
chiain; and he says, ' Go and make it longer

tiii.' -Next Sundlay morning you wili open
that shoi- of yours, and put another link on;
iicxt Sunday you wiii he dnunk, and put un-
othen link on; next Monday you will do a
dishonu? 5t action; and so you -will keep on

have iived tweiAtY more years, the- dcvii wiii
sav, 1' More links on stl!'And theu, at inst
il %viil ho, ' Take lmi and biad him liand and
foot, anîd enat him iuto a furnace of firet-
'For the wages of sin is death.'

Thene is a subject for your nieditation. I
do not thiink it will be sweet; but if Cod
mnakes i t pro fitable, it wi]i do you good. You
must have strong iiiedicines sonietimes, wben.
the (lisease is bad, God appiy it to your
hearts!-jý'purgeon.

Skating on «Weak Ice.

À STORY FOR BOYS.

Mother,' exclnimed Wily Temple, »
ho rau into, lier rooin one morning, whcre
sue was quietly eugaged ia sewiag, rattlinig
in bis haiid a pair of bright, new skates-
' Mother, cai't I go skating on the pond
to-day ? Tom, and Dick, anid the othos
boys arc waiting for me, and we are going
to have a splenlid l'ime.'

&'Fin afraid, Willy, that the ice isn't strong
enough yct,' answered Mm. Temple, look-
ing Up.
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