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dence of the reality and carncstness of the
invitation.

“Well, Tve tried, and T ean’t ehange my
heart, 1 know L have aot to feel, and to do
diftercutly; but somchow I ean’t get lold
of it.”

“ Do you remember the stovy of the man
who had « withered hand 2 Ciwist said to
him. ¢ Swreteh forth thy hand.”  Now, this
maw’s arm, as I understand the nareative,
was completely witheved.  Hemight Tsup-
pose, have said with entive truth, “ Lord, 1
caungt streteh forth my hand ; itis an utter
impossibility ; Lhaven’t the power to do it.
Ile had no power to do it; butone thing he
conlt do; he could put forth the will to do
it,  [le did that; that was obedienee; and
Clivist gave the power; and he was healed.
I know that the faith in Christ, which I
wish you to exercise, and without which it

is impossible to please God, is the gift of

God ; but he gives it to those who exercise
the will to obey. The Lord invites you to
prove him. Do it.”

Confessing Christ.

“ My friend do you love Cliist 27

“Well, that is a pretty blunt question !
Really, I hardly think you can consider that
a proper question for me to answer.  Did
you ever happen to read what Xeble has said
of making sacved things common ?

¢ ¥ven human love will shrink from sight,

Here in the coarse rude earth :
Jlow then should rash intruding glance
Break in upon ber sacred trance

Who bousts a heavenly birth 7*

“Yes T have read these liney of Keble,
and heard them guoted, too, more than once
on both sides of the Atlantic, and by persons
whose training had as little in common as
conld well be coneeived ; and yet they ngreed
in deprecatings frank  conversation about
Christ, and his claims aud hislove,I wonder
if they or you ever happened to turn hack
a single page in that same volume, and
read the following avowal,

“There's not a strain to memory dear,

Nor fiower in classic grove.
There’s nct a sweet note warbled here,
But minds us of thy love.
0 Tord, our Lord and spuiler of our focs,
There is no light but thine; with Thea all
beauty zlows.”
Now, was Keble expressing a just and wor-
thy sentiment when he penned this,and the
real feelings of his heart 7 or was it a mere
poctic rhapsody 2

“ Oh, cextainly, it was the true feeling of
his heart.  Why should you doubt it 47

“T'hen you approve this utferance, and
think it sometimes proper to avow the love
that “ hoasts a heavenly birth 777

“ Unquestionably X'do ; at proper times,
and in proper ways.”

“May I ask what times you consider 10
be proper 27

“Well T don’t think such things should
be thrust upon you suddenly and unexpect-
edly.”

“ Why not 2

“Why not! Why for decency’s sake.
T'm astonished that you ask.”

“ Ah, I begin to comprehend.  You con-
ceive that theve is a proper formality, a be-
coming ceremony, to he prefixed, like a pre-
Tude to a poem, or to a picee of musie; an
artistic intimation to the heaver, that some-
thing religious is coming, to whichitis pro-
per to adjust one’s air and manner.”

“You have a very provoking way of put-
ting it. I think you might kuow that that
is not my weaning. I would like toask, Do
not you think that we ought to approach
religions topics with asolemnity which com-
mon topics do not require 77
. My dear friend, I object to your way of
putting it. I had not thought of approach-
ing religious fopies ; my thought was of
Christ, and of loving him; and that onv love
ought to be so single-hearted, childlike, and
ardent, that we should no more think of
concealing it than of concealing our admira-
tion ofa landscape, heeanse some turn in the
road brought it suddenly to view. Did yvou
ever meet with a person who thonght it ne-
cessary to suppress his admiration of a bean-
ful landscape.”

“ No, of course not ; but, then that’s dif
flercn’t’. There could be but one opinion on
that.

“ And can there be two opinions on the
excelleney of Christ 77

“Everybody knows that he is perfect;
hut all do not feel alike aliout speaking of
him ! and a great many think that relizion
is 100 serious to be talked of in public.”?

The love of Cluist, like the love of an af-
fectionate child, s sometimes grave and
sometines jubilant ; it is alwayvs something
too noble for the trifling and the frivolous
toappreciute ; and therefore we would guard
hoth the one aud the other from their touch.
‘The profanation wedread is in the frivolous
spirit, from which we shrink, not in any in-
herent impropricty in times and seasons.
All times, all seasons, are proper to the love
and service of Christ ; and noloyal disciple
of Christ will suffer any circumstances to at-
tach to himself that are fnconsistent with
the avowal of his love or with the advocacy
of his Master’s claims. 1t is true that a
feeling exists, so common as to he almost
iversal, against the expression of religious
sentiment, The majority of men disown
religious obligations ; every recognition of
those obligations repraves them.  Timid
Chuistians yield to the public sentiment thus
created, and shrink from declaving them-
selves.  Then there are many whose unre-
strained avowals of love to Chxist are neu-




