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this worid depends, under God, on individual effort ; just as the victory of
N'elson at Trafalgar depended, more than on anything else, on the magie
powver of the watchword of the day-%Engla.nd expects e-'ery inan to do his,
duty." " To every man bis work-," said Jesus in the *parabie: to every
man bis work,'> says the saine Jesus to the Churcli.

My impenitent friend, 1 tell you what you knîwv to be truc, what ail
that is good in yvour nature assents to, mhat no scencs of reveiry can drown
and what now calis up a response fromn the depths of conscience, disguise it
as you nmay. Y u are an unhappy inan. Your hcart is. hungry -Ind %wcary.
Biessed be God z Jesus Christ tan fil tlic. I)ost thou lieieve it ? Try it.
"They did ail ent and were.fi/kdi," bays the Record 1 t-ore me 1-Icar me,

thou poor prodigal, fecding (in the hubLks inii te far country ; Jcsits christ tan
fii thce. %ýVaiduringÎ sinner, iearkcri to) Giidsý voice of love and rnercy:
Jestis Christ ctan f 1 /i cc. Coi-ne hack, unhappy wandcerr, coule back-
back froixi the broken cisteri)s, back t0 the founîtain of living waters. "I
ani the bread of life," hie says; "at of me and thon shait neyer hunger:
drink of me and thou shait never thirst."*

"Ho! ail ye hungrTy, starvinga souls,
That fecd upon the wind,

And vainly strive --iîhi earthiy toys
To fill an cmnpiy mmnd.'

'-WherefoTe do ye spend money for that which is flot bread ? and your labor
for that which satisficth flot ? Hearken diligentiy unto mie. and cal ve that
which is, good, and let your soul delighlt itself in fatness."*

The Lord Jehovah bath made a feist." His oxen and his fatlings are
killed. ht is spread for thec: -'Cime, for ail things are nowv ready.", 1
charge thee not to dispise that ci' test that corne upon thee wbich is
written : " Because I have catled, ati ye refused; . h ave stretched. out niy
hand, and no mani regarded:- but yeve set at noughit ail my counisel,
and Nvould none of iny reproof : 1 alsu wvill laugh at your calainity: 1 -vil
rnock wben your fear coïneth: whMin your fear comnethi as desolation, and
your destruction coieth, as a whirlwind; -,vben distress and anguish. cinieth
upon you. Then shall îhey caul upon nie, but I wili flot answer : they shial
seek nie early, but tbey sball not find me."'
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