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anid fonihd hlm uribiciden at hor side,-
type of ten thousand times ten thousand,
wbo bave "9souglit the grave to wecp
there," and found joy and consolation
in Him Ilwhom, ibouglb unseen, they
Iovcd ;" they must blot out the discourqes
in which lie took leave of his disciples,
thé majestic accents of' which have filled
so maiy departing souts with patience
and wiith tri 'umphi; they must blot out
the yet sublimer words in which lic de-
olares himsecf I the resurreetion and the
Iife,"-words which have led so man), mil-
liorls more to breathe out their spirits with
child-like trust, and to believe, as the
gat.e of death cloàed behind them, that
ïhéy would sce Him w"ho is invcsted
with the Ilkeys of the invisible world,"
"who opens and no mani shuts, and shuts

and no mani opens," letting, in througb
the' portai which leads to immortaiitv trhe
radiance of the skies ; the), must blot out,
they pnust desfroy these and a thousand
other inch thingas, bef'ore they cau pre-
vent HimhLaving the pre-emrinence who
lo-Ved, becaùse he loved us, to catl inal-
Wof the ,.son of moan," thougx angels cal
juini ite" Son of God."

i is in vain to tell men it iq an illusion.
If it be an illusion, every variety of ex-
penment proves it to lie invelerate, and
it *111 not be dissipated by a millions of

Srussand Newmans. Probatum
M. àt bis feet guilty bumanity, of' di-
verse -rues and nations, for cigliteen
iundred years, corne to pour forti in
faitii and love its sorrows, and finds there
"tle peace wvMch lich world, an neither

give nor take away."' Myriads of aching
heads and w"ar hearts have found, and
will find, repose there, and have invcst-
ed hlm with vencration, love, and grati-
tuîde, which will neyer, never bie t>aid to
any otiier namne than bis.-

THE DEACON'S BATTLE.
By nature the Deacon lovcd Mamnmon;

by gra<:e he tovc.d God. I3etwecn thein
there was contituued war. Botti fought-
onetlike Michael, the other likec thie ýevi.
As there 'vas a long ivar lietwcen the
bouse of Daiid and tlîc bouse of Saut,
so there was lonoe war i h atl os
of the deacon. 0 nteerll os

jAs wîth Gud, so ivith the Deacon; a
troop overcame him ; but he overcame at
last, as appears by the fotlowing circurr-
stance.

In the -amc churcli with IM. was a
poor brother. This poor mari lad the
misfortune to tose his cow. She died.

To a-et him another, the good Deat-om
heaa3cd a subscription with five dollars,
and paid it. This act disquieted Main-
mon. Mammon, with true Iscariot zeat,
liegan to rant and rave : l"Wy this
wastc? charity begins at home; the-
more you give the more )-ou inay, ]et
people learn to take carootc msic.

The Deacon was a Baptist; but ho
found that the baptismal water did nei-
thier drown, waslî aw'ay, or wash dlean
the oid inan. The temypter backed Mam-
mon, and putting a ,,,as,,to the Deacon's
eye, showved hlm, not the kzingdoms and
glories of tbis world, but th,, poor-house,
'wretdhedness, poverty, and rags, rand
said,", AIt these thin2_s ivili your master
give you in your old age as a reward of'
your chprity."

To stili these etamors, Deacon M!. -went
to the destitute man and totd him he muit
nive bac* the five dollars. The poor mari.
returned it. This last act rouscd the iNi*-
mAN, and now nature and grace stood
face to face.

To grivc, or not to give, that was the.
question.

There stood thre Deacon, poising and
blancin-, and hatting between two opin-
ions. TUe Deacon spoke-"I My brother-
some men are troubled with their oid 'wo-
mnen; 1 am troubled with my oid mni.
1 must put ofF my old mani as the Jews-
put off their new man-crucify him~.:
crucify h-im." Then unstrappingy bis pock-
et-hood, ho took out a ten dollar utl,
and gave the poor man. IlThero," said
the 1)eacon, Ilmy old mani; say another-
word, and l'Il give hlm. twenty dollars.'
-Christian Treasury.

THE LAST ONE REMEMBERD.
ht is a mark ofgracc, that the betiever,

ii lits progrcss hcavenward. grrows more
and more alive to the cIaiinsof Jesus. If
3'ou Ilknow the love of ChrisV" bis is the
iatcst naine you witl desire to utter; bis
is the lat-est thouglit yoii will desire to
lormn; upon lM you will fix your last
look en carîli; upon lm your first in
hlcaven. Mhen mcînory is obliviotis of
aIl other objects,-whcen all that attract-
cd tho natural eye is wrapped in the mists?
of deat.l.-whNvb the tongue is eIe..ving
to tIc roof of*our mouth, ani speech i&
gone, and siglit is gone, and hearing gone,
and the right baud( !ying î,oiverle$S' by-
our side, bias Iost its cunning, Jesus! tben
may we remember Thee ! Ifthe sbadowu
of de-ffl are to be tbrovn in deepest dark-
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