
.TI-E EXPOSITOR OF HOL[NESS.

soon on board ship; and for six long years
lie roamied tlie rolling deep, with the terrible
conviction upon him th)at lie hiad, in one
way, if not, another, been. the death of lus
poor miother.

At last hie got tired of a seafaring life,
and came to Denver, and found the atmnos-
phere congenial ta him. Hie plunged into
every forni of dissipation. Somietixues lus
pockets were full of money, at other tirnes
lie was wveii nigli penniless.

At the tiine 1 'vas in IDenver lie wvas
acting as bar-tender in Mr. Thatcher's IlOc-
cidental Eall." On that Sabbatli morning
the proprictor said to him, '< No liquor is
to be sold here to day, no dance here to-
niglit. The evaugelist wi il preach here, and
we aîid ail hands must turn ta and get this
place cleaned out and fitted uî> for the
meeting this afternoon at five o'clock."

That wvas a strange announcenient ta this
godless young mnan; but lie conîplied with
bis emnpioyer's instructions anid hielped to
get the rooni ready for the afternoan service,
at which, lie Nvas present. listening to every
word that wvas said. fie wvas deepily ini-
pressed. The reference ta godly mothers
touched bis heart. fie thouglit of the tears
and prayers of bis dear mother for himself.
Hie renembered the last wvords slie spoke ta,
liai, and howv, instead of nielting his liard
heart, as they should have done, and bring-
ing hiai upon bis knees crying for niercy,
they only enraged him. Tears filled bis
eyes; but instead of giin is heart ta
Christ in that meeting, as lie should have
done, lie went straiglit from tlîat solemn
service ta a neighiboring saloon and became
intoxicated and remained in that condition
ail the next day.

A silent vaice, iu answer ta a niother's
prayers, said, IlThomas, go to that mîeetingb
ta-night. Learn ta love tîmat dear s-aviour
your motiier so dearly loved. Trust in Hum
as slie did, and thien Nvhsn tie end cornes
you mnay say, "J will fear no evii: yea,
thoughi I walk througli the valley of the
shadow of deathi, I 'vili fear no evil : foi
Thou art witlî me; Thy rod and Thy staff
they comfort me.>

But the Evil One seemed ta say ta hlm,
IccX eep away from tlîat meeting '; be so drunk

that you cannot go, and sa that if you do go
they wili turn you ont.> Sa lie rernained
filled Nvith wvhiskey during tlîe day; but
when the liaur for evening service arrived,
that "linvisible band" drewv Mia towards the
hall. fIe wvas so intoxicated that it %vas
witl difficulty lie threw huînself up the
steps. Angrered at finding liimself approadli-

ing thiat solenmn assembly, and seeing me, Iie&
addressed mie iii a rough maniner.

1 have said my politeness to hlmn made
hini more angry than ever, -%vhiIe hie could
not, under the circumnstances, do less than
sit durin.g the service. Hie becamie sober.
The truth penetrated his hieart more deeply,
and hie reîuained to the after meeting(.

The next morning, before leaving, his room,
lie kinelt down and prayed, and at the nine-
o'clock meeting hie 'vas present, and said,
IlPray for me. 1 arn a lost sinner." We
didý pray for Iiimi. fie prayed for himself.
Christians gatlîered round him, pointing him
to the Larnb of God that taketh awvay the
sin of the world, and led lîini to trust in
Jesus. The burden of sin which bowed hini
dowvn with shame and self-abasement before
God soon rolled off bis heart, and peace and
joy filled bis soul; and from that hour bis
life 'vas chianged. fie began at once t»ý
work for Christ.

Ever since 1 was a boy I have occasionally
board Johin B. Goughi swayinga vast audiences
with bis rnatchless strains of eloquence and
earnest appeals, but I neyer sa-,% i-n audience
more pirofoundly moved than whien lie re-
lated the story of bis experience a fewv nighits
after lu the "lGovernor-Gaurds' Hall."

Many in the lowver classes of society, who
could be reachied, to say the least, only Nwith
difflculty.. yielded to bis entreaties and I be-
lieve were led to Clirist.-Evangelist IJarn-
rnond.

THE REFINER'S FIRE.

1 know, thougli miolten heat be great,
Who sîts to %vatcll the liquid state;
When fis blest image falis -%vithin,
Then doth the ifaster's wvork begin.

fie wvill not mnake the flaine too strong
fie will îiot leave the fiame too longy;
No fear have I of furnace-fire,
Since wvhat fie wills I niost desire.

In ail Ris wvords believe I must,-
For though fie s!ay, in lLim I trust;
fie is my Liglît, rny Life, nîy al:.
What could affriglit ?-wvhat can appal î~

fUis purpose chose me in thec past,
Whien, in the bullo'vy lire cast,
My dazed eyes ail my treasures saw
Burn like the stubble and the straw.

No, not my erring 'wili be done!
The Master's -vork is but begun;
HRe'll take the silver froni the flamne
To stamp fis image and is name.-Se.


