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of that _enuine holiness which is the direct
product of vhe work of the Holy Spirit.

The great antagonist of the self principle
is the Holy Spirit. He lusts against the
flesh ; and the flesh is self spelled backward.
And if we surrender ourselves to the Eternal
Spirit, through whom our Lord offered
Himself upon the cross, we shall find that
the work of self-destruction will proceed
apace. The marble will waste, but the
image beneath will grow. The outward
man will perish, but the inward man will
be renewed day by day. The crucifixion
of the self-life will proceed in the heart side
bv side with the ever-waxing glories of the
Easter morning and the ascension mount.

The work of the Holy Spirit is antagon-
istic of self because He is the Spirit of love.
The love of God is shed abroad in our hearts
by the Holy Spirit, who is given unto us,
and the spirit of love is antiseptic to the
spirit of self. They arc mutually destruc-
tive. They can no more coexist than light
and darkness, heat and cold, carbolic acid
and the microbes of disease,

When Jonathan loved David as his own
soul, it was possible for him to view without
jealousy the growing influence and power
of his friend. “Thou shalt be king over
Israel, and I shall be next unto thee.” How
great a contrast to the gloomy monarch
Saul !

For love of David the three mighties be-
came oblivious to the overwhelming numbers
of the Philistine garrison, as they broke
through their ranks to draw water from the
ancient well which was by the gate of
Bethlehem.,

For love of the Bridegroom the greatest
of woman-born could view with joy the
transference of popularity and the interest
of the crowds from himself to Him whose
shoe-latchet “he was not great enough to
loose.” The dwindling audience on the
river’s bank excited no regret or surprise,
gince the rest had gone to swell the glory of
his Lord. “He must increase, and I must
decrease.”

The loyal heart of Bethany, in its much
love for the dear Master, who had revealed
to it His deepest secret, was indifferent to
the cold criticism of the apostles, and es-
pecially to the cynicism of Judas, expended
its choicest stores, gladly performed a

slave's office, broke the alabaster box of
very precious ointment on his head, and
wiped His feet with her hair.

And what but love could have nerved the
mother to stand beneath the cross, or the
women to brave the dangers of an Eastern
city at dawn to visit the sepulcher !

Ah, Love, what canst thounot do! Thou
canst make the timid brave, and the weak
strong. The nervous bird owns thy spell as
in defense of her young she turns to face her
pursuer. The martyr, the patriot, the hero
have learned of thee the secret of finding
beds of down on stones, and gardens of
flowers on barren sands. Thou didst bring
the King Himself from the midst of His
royalties to the cross, and He counted all
things but loss that He might redeem the
Church on whom He had set His heart.
Then self will be dethroned, the cross of
daily-dying will be robbed of its bitterness,
the furnace floor will become a flower-
enameled pathway, if only thou shalt reign
in us supreme !

Therefore the apostle said, *“The love of
Christ constraineth us, because we thus
judge that He died for all, that they which
live should not henceforth live unto them-
selves, but unto Him who died for them and
rose again.” The love that can expel self
is not the vague love of a principle or theory,
but of a person. Itis the love of Christ,
which passeth knowledge. *‘Isaw,” says
George Fox, ““a sea of light and a sea of ink,
and the sea of light flowed into the sea of
ink, and swept it away forever,”

On one occasion, as Dr. Chalmers was
riding on a coach in the Highlands, at &
very dangerous part of the road where it
overhung a precipice, the horses took fright
and were near precipitating the coach and
all its occupants into the ravine beneath.
The driver vigorously applied the whip,
and the horses, stung with pain and dread-
ing further inflictions, forgot their fear.
He observed that one fear expelled another,
and coined the expression, * The expulsive
power of a new affection.” Fear expels
fear. Sunlight extinguishes firelight. The
love of a noble woman often redeems & man
from the sway of baser passions. And the
love of Christ, wrought in us by the spirit
of love, will make us free from the love of
self. For His sake we can harbour nothing




