
last. Satan reigus within the yalace,
and the best Friend is thrust out.
An evil nature draws men fartiier
and fardier from hioliness, and purity,
and peace. So there needs a great
change. Yon rnust turn over a newv
leaf. You mnust forsakze the fanr coiiîn-

ty and corne back to your Fathier's
ouse. 'You must leave the broad

way, and enter by the strait gate.

You can nover be saved unless
you are converted.

"Except ye repent, ye shial ail like-
wise perish."1 "Except a niiam be
borni again, lie cannot sec the kiingdoin
of God " (Jolin iii. I "f any inanl
be in Chirist, lie is a new creature;
old things are passed aw.; behiold,
ail things are becorne new " (-9 Cor. v.
17.) You need the new creatingy
power of the Iloly Gliost. You need
a new hieari; and a riglit spirit; and
y-m, cannot brincg thatd about, for ut is
the -work of the Iloly Spirit to regen-
erate and renewv the soul, but it is
your part to accept Christ, and to
corne humbiy to Ilis footstool. Tarry
flot as you are. WVait ixot till yoti are
better.

COME TO JE SUS.
JUST AS YOU ARE

Confess your sin and ineglect, and
receive lii by faitli as yonr only
hiope and Saviour. Ahi you want, Hie
cari gie you. "lSigit, riches, hiealing
of thie mmid," pardon for the past,
the g race of Ris Spirit to subdue the
evii> and to fashion you iu Bis like-
ness-ahli this Hie Nvili give you if you
cone to Humii. You xviIi tiiex kneow
the recality of thie. great change t(>
-%vhieli 1 have referred. "As iiîanv
as receiived iîxi, to tliicr gave I-le
poiver to becoine the sons of God,
evenl to thexui that believe, on blis
naine: -whiclh Nere born, neot of blood,
uxor of the wvill of the flesli, nior of

the wvil1 of man, but of God"' (JTohn i.

Hloly Ghost, the Infinite!
Shine upon our nature's nilht,
With Thy blessed .inward light,

Comtodf , Divine!l

A DRAPED LOCOMOTIVE.

0 me, the sad passenger
said, "there is soxneting
inexpressibly mournfulin
a draped locomotive; and

especially so, -when it is drapcd in
inourning for a dead engineer. The
president of a railway coînpany stands

long way from. the engine, and when
lie dies the engine mourns as we sor-
row for a ricli uncle whorn we, neyer
saw,% and who left us nothing. But
the inan who was a part; of' the en-
g(ine's life, Who spurred lier up the
long, steel), clirnbing rnountaiL grades,
and coaxed lier arourid dizzy curveîs,
and sent lier down the long level
strotches with the fliglit of an arrow,
who knew how to huior ail lier
caprices, and coaxed and petted and
urged hier throughi blinding storais
and rayless niighit, and blistering heat,
and stinging cold, until engine and
cn(gineer seelned to be body and soul
Of one existence,-then w'hen this mnan
ai; last gets his fin al orders and crosses
thc dark- river alone, witli oniy the
fadeless target-liglits of sure eternal
Promise glcanning brightly on1 tuie
other side; and wliîeî ttiere is a new
mail on the rigflit hand sidle and a
new fa~ce loks oui; of the engyineer's
wvindow, thon 1 think 1 (;an £ce a pro-
fouind and sincere sorrov; iu the pain-
ing spirit of power, standing in the
station, draped. with fluttering sable
emibleiris of its w\%oe, \vaitingc l'or the
caressinug touches of the; dead hands
that ut. wvill nover feel again. -And
eniginleers tell Ille that fur days and
days the eunrine is fretfuil under the,
«Iîew biauds; ît is restices and rnoody
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