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man should treat a etranger in that fashion.
I l vas ready to burst into the house, and
miiitreat him in bie turn. But the patient
stranger laid hie baud upon my arrn and said
*'Bieeeed are the meek f or they shall inherit
the earth."

"Sir, 1 exclaimed, "your patience and
your long-sufferiug are wouderful ; they are
beyond my cmprehension."

" The Lord is long suffering. full of com.
passion, -selowv to auger, not wiliug that auy
should peribh, but that ail should corne to
repentance." And again he knockecl as he
answered mie.

It was dark, the amithy wvae ciosed, they
were shutting up the inn, and I mnade haste
to get shelter for the niglit, wondering more
and more at the patience and pity of the
man. In the publio.house I learned froni
the landiord the character of the farmer ;
and, late as it wae, I Went back to the
patient stranger and said : "Sir, corne away.

hej not worth ail thie trouble. He je a
bard, crue], wicked man. Ho bas robbed
tbe fatberless, bie ban defamed hie friond, hoe
basbuit hie bouse in iuiquity. Corne away,
sir. tiake yoùrself coinfortable wih usby
the warm fireside. This man ie not worth
saving." -%With that ho spread bis bieeding
palme before me, and ehowed me hie bleed-
ing feet, and hie side which tbey h"nd pierc.
ed ; and 1 beheld it wae the Lord Jeius.

"'Snite hini, Lord, " f cried in iny indigna.
tion ; " thon perbapis be will hear tbe. "

' 0f a trutb hie 8hall bear me. lu the day cf
jt clgnent shall he hear me, wben I eay,
"Depart from Me, thou worker of inlquity,
into everlasting darkness, prepared for the
devîl and hie angele." A fter these worde I
saw bim nu more. The windebiew and the
sioety rain feil, and 1 wvent back to the inn.

In the nigbt there wus a knocking at my
chamber. "M 'r. Evans," cried my landiord,
"Iget up, geL Up; you are wanted with a
uoighbor, wbo je at the point of death."

Away I hurried aiong the etreet, to the
end of the village, to the very farm-houe
where the stranger liad been knacking. But
bofore I got there, 1 heard the voice of bis
agony ; "Oh, Lord Jesus, save me ! Oh,
Lord Jeans, have morcy upon me ! Yet a
day, yet au hour for repeutance! Oh, Lord,
sav'e ine.'.«

Hie wife was wriuging her hands; hie
chiidren wvere frighteoed out of their senees.
"'Pray, pray for me," he cried. "Oh, friend
Evans, cry to God for mne Ho 'viii hear yois ;
nti ho Nvi!l flot hear." I kneit to pray, but
iL was too late;- ho w2e gone.

Reader, may the Spirit cf God write the
lesson of this parablo on your heart, Jesus
w~aits to save you, but delay flot to go to
him.-A4 »ericctu '1', c Society.

ANSWERED PRAYER.

The BOnton 'ranscripi le responsi ie for
the foilowisig remarkable instance of prayer
auewered:

A womau ini %Wee Tennessee wvent home
from church one Sunday, impree8ed by a
mnoving appeal which lier pastor had made
in bohaif of a minister'h widow recently ieft
iu want wvith eix children. Wbat could she
give Vo relieve Vbis case of suffering? She
wae herseif a widow and poor. She thought
inteusely over the maLter, and that night
ehe prayed over iV, but no way of raising
money ocourred to ber. The uext morniug
ivhen she went out Vo, sweep offher doorstep
ehe noticed that the earth on one sîde had
been freebiy thrown up and something glit-
Veriug lay in tbe dirt. IL wae a ç* goid pioce.
During the night a ràt S'ad taken it into his
head to dig a bole un ler Vhe stop, aud one
resuit of hie labor was the resurrection of
that coin. The wnman knew that during
tbe war ber bueband bad buried hie savings,
ail in gold coins, under those stops ; but hoe
had dug up the money after the war wae
over, and evidently suppoed boe bad recover-
ed Vhe wbole. It seeined that ho was mie-
taken. And now his widow was flot siow toa
foliowl the liint given hier by the burrowing
rat. She removed Vhe stops, and after a
thorough search euccoeded in fiaiding $20.
Regarding thie *Iouey as a direct çift froui
beaven, ehe seut ail to, tbe euffering faruiiy.

TESTI'iNIONY FOR THE SABBATH.

The New York Joitnial of Commerce is
uot afraid or ashamed to eay -'ILis not
bigotry nor fanaticismn to in8st that one day
in seven shall be set apart for peace from
business and.eecnlar pureuits. In our judgo-
ment no people wvill prosper wvho dîeobey this
ia, 1 hich ù, wvritten, as wve have often
ehown, in the very constitution of the mate-
rial universe, as weil as in the revejation
wliich jseared. to sormany hearts. This de-
'wand to dio away -with the sentiment that
provelits the Vurning of the fir8t day of the
week into a grand. holiday is not in the in-
tereet of the poor laborer. The moment this
restriction ie wholy abolished, Sunday wili
becomne a o--' Ilavand no a day of rest
for the poor. T hie lias been the resuit in
(4ermany, ns nowv fully recognized ini the
governmoint r,%ports; and wîli ho so in this
country wvhen tho views of religions mon are
overborno by the efforts of demagogues.
Whien. Sinnday can no longer ho obeerved aa
a holy day iL wifl bocome for the workîng-
man tuiy thing but a holiday, and lie U.ill1
long once more for the *old. Puiritanism,' as.
a wvriter calis iL,,%vhielh stood hetween iîim.
and seven days of tnremnitting toil."


