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A SLEEPING CHUROR.

b1r. D. L. Moody relates the following:
There was a littie story going the rounids
o)f tho Ainirican presas tliat made a great
imupresion 111)01 nie as4 a fatiier. A fatiier
took blis little child out inte the field oee
Sahbath, an 1 l-iy down under aL beautifuil
milady trou, it being a hot day. The littie
chiild ri about gathering wild fiowers and
littile bbldes of grass, auid corning te its
fîîtler and sayiîîg "Protty, pr-etty !" At
last the fathor fell aqleep), and -whilo lie
wvas sleepinig the littie cbild wandered

awîy. eVloî lie awoke lus fi-at tlîouglit
m-as, "Where is iny chiild 1" He looked
ail rounîd, but could not sue liiirn. Hie
slîouted at the top of luis voicu, and ail lie
heard was the echie of ]lis owîi voice. No
response. Tien going to a precipice sorne
distanice, lie looked down, and there upon
the rocks aîîd briars lie saiw the niangled
forni of bis loved clîild. lie ruslîed to
the spot, took up the lifelesa corpse, and
bugged it to luis bosoin, and accuaed liiin-
self of hein' thue inurderer of lus own
clîild. whrijle lie ~'sseepi, the clîild

]wandered ove tu rcpce.
thouiglit, as I rend that, what a picture

of the Churchi of God ! Eilow inany fathors
muid inothers, lîow niany Chîristiamn mn,
ai-o sleeping now, while, tlieir cluildremi
-walider eVer tue terrible precipice-it
-tbouamd tiirnus worse than tlîat precipice
-riglît into, the bottomîuieas pit of hiel!
Father, wliere is your boy to-niglit ? It
iuay be just out bore iii sonie public-lieuse ;
it nîay be, reeling tlîrouglh the streets. of

iomidon ; it umay bu, passing on down to a
*drikard's grave. Mo inuuuy fatiiors and
uuothers are thero lu London-yes, pray-
imîg Chiristians, too-whoe children are
-wiuildering away, while they are sluniber-
iiug and sleeping ? -la it net tinie that the

*Chiurchi of God slîould wake up amîd cone
to the hielp of the Lord as one muan, and
strivo to boat hack the dark waves of.
death thuat roll-through our streets, bear-
ing 'upon tlioir bosoin the neblest Young
muen wo ]lave ? 0, iny God, walce up the
Church, and lot uis trirn our liglits aud g
forth anid worlz for the kimigdomui of GUd!

Thîcre, are two thinga wluich will make
us happy' imu thia life, if we attend to thon).
The first is nover te vex ourselves about
what we caminot, liellp; and the second is
nover to vex (>Urslves about wvliat we an
lielu).

ONLY A STEP* TO HEAVEN.

I shîtil nover forgut onu suminur aftcr-
îuolon, wheen 1 Nvas pr-achlîig ini a village
obapel about thie joys of hieavum, tîat an
elderly lady sitting on miy riglît kept look-
iuig to Ille witli intense deliglît. Soine
puol)le's eyes gremîtly lielp tlîe preaclier.
A telegraplu g<)us on betweeiî us. Slie
seeuîed te say to me "Ble%% Go'd for
thiat. HowlI auj eujoyiig it !" She kep)t
driukimîg iii the trutb, and I poured out
more amîd moi-o precious tlîings about the
eternal kiugdoni and the siglît of tlieV Well-
Beloved, till 1 sawr what 1 tliougbit wvas a
strauge liglit pasa over lier face. I went
on, and those oyes ivere still fixcd on nie.
Slîu at still as a miarhle, figure, and I
stopped and Baid.: " Frienda, I thiuî
tli-at yon siste-over thiere is dea-d." They
said tbafit w-as eveuu so, and tlîey bore
lier away. Shxe hîd gone. Wliile I W:18
telliug of Iieaven, slie lîad gomue tliere ; aîîd
1 renenîber saying tIiat I wislîed bt li-ad
houa iny case as well as hors. It was
botter net, perbapa, for mauiy reasous;
b)ut O! iow Idid emîvy lier! I arnalways
lookiîg for tîe dayw-honii shallsee lier
again. I shiah kow tliose eyes. I ain
sure Islabah. I aluil recolect that face,
if in lîeaveu she is anytlîing hike whiat sie
%vas here, or hears auy marks ef identifica-
tien. 1 shahl not forget tlîat inwaî-d fol-
lews-.liip wluicli existed betweeuî a seul tlîat
stood ivit wings outspread for glory aîud
the poor preaclier wlîo wmstyu to talk
of tlîat wlîiclî hoe knew but little-of coin-
pared with hier. Well, well, it will soon
ho iy turu. Good nîght, poor world!1
It will soon ho your turn, and tlion you
shall say: "Goodl-niglit." «Let us inieut
in glory. Lot us- ineet iii glory, for Jesus
Chirist's sake. re-pugen
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