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THE JOY OF FORGIVENE®S.*
(By Clarence MacKinnon, B.D.)

Blessed is he whose transgression is
forgiven, v. 1. An Emperor o Germany
long ago offeaded the Pope. Before e
Pope wou.d pronounce lorgiveness, he
made the poor Emperor stay for three
daye outside the castla gate, It was
winter time and the snow was deep, & d
the unfortunate man suffered great ',
but he thought it all neceesary to have
his sin removed. Christ does not ask
any euch penance on our part. His
pardon is full and free. There are no
bitter hours of waiting. At omce the
poor einner ie blessed who seeke His
pardoning love; and all who desire His
forgiveness can have it.

In whose epirit . . no guile, v 2. A
number of gamblers were in the room of
an inn, and they were making night
hideous by their noise and blashemy.
The famous preacher, Whitefield, hap-
pened to be staying at the same imn.
He could not endure to hear the name

of his Saviour thus profaned. It took
away his sleep. At length he said, e |
will go and reprove thew.” He did

80, but the profanity did not stop. His
companions, who had tried to restrain
him, now aeked, “What did you ga.n
by speaking to those menf?’ “A eoft
pillow,” was Whitefleld's answer, and
he lay down and was soon quietly as-
leep. He had relieved his conceience.
He had delivered his soul from a'l sen e
of guilty compromice. The guileless
man who has the clearest conscience hus
the softest pillow.

Thou forgavest the iniquity of my sin,
v. 5. Some Orientals used to have a
very simple way of keeping their books.
They used a wax tablet, and when any-
one owed them money, they took a
sharp pencil and indented a mark in
the eoft wax. Afterwards, when the
debtor came and paid his debts, they
would take the flat end of the pencil
and prees it over the marks in the wax
and obliterate them all, until there re-
mained no more charges against the
man. All our eins are recorded in the
book of God's memory, and there they
must forever stay, were it not that Jesus
Chriet has made an atonement for them,
and now, if we confess our transgres-
sions, God will blot them all out, and
the past will never be charged against
ue; for Heé has said, “I, even I. am
He that blotte.h out thy transgressions
for Mine own eake, and will not ve-
member thy sins.” (Isa. 43: 25),

Kind he.rts aie here, yet would the
tend'rest one

Have limits to its mercy: God has monel

And man’s forgiveness may be true and

eweet,

And yet he stoops to give it. More
complete

Is love that laye forgiveness at thy feet,

And pleads with thee to raise it. Only
heaven
Means “crowned,” mot *“vanquished,”

when it says “forgive.”

Thou shalt tve me from trouble,
v. 7. Very wonderful the the ways God
takes to deliver His children from dis-
tress. When Queen Mary ruled in
England, ehe gave orders near the end
of her life for a persecution of the Pro-
testants in Treland. The cominiseion
was entrueted to Dr. Cole, who, on his

8.8, Leeson October 25, 1008. Pealm 2.
Commit to memory vs. 1, 2. Read
Psalm 51; Romans, chs. 4, 5. Golden
Text—Bleseed i¢ he whose transgres-
sion is forgiven, whose sin is covered.
—Psalm 32:1.

way, stopped at Chester, where he was
waited on by the mayor. He told him
his errand in the inn, where he was
overheard by its m. _ress, herself a
Protestant. This worthy lady secretly
removed the commiesion pupers, and
substituted & dirty pack of cards, with
the knave of clubs iacetiously turned
uppermost. Imagine the doc.or's chag-
rin when he unwittingly presented these
unexpected documents to the Irish
Privy Councill He hastened back to
London to get his commiseion renewed,
but in the mean.ime Queen Mury died,
and the Irish Protestants were thue
mercifully deiivered from a calamity
that might have ipvolved irretrievable
loes of life. God is never at a loss to
find inetruments for H.s purposce, how-
ever uniikely they may seem. The ex-
perience of this psalm will find thou
sands of witnesses.

Many sorrows chall be to the wicked,
v. 10. There used to be no thisties in
Australia, until a Scotchman, in mis-
taken attachment to the embem of his
race, sent a few eeeds out to a friend.
He thought it was a sad misfortune thut
any country should be without a this-
tle. The seeds could have been stopped
on their entrance, but they were such a
little thing, no one could suppose that
any serious mischief would follow, Some
years afterwarde, this eame thistle be-
came the farmer's pest and plague. One
glass will not harm, one throw of the
dice will only amuse. One tiny, un-
geuerous echame of revenge,—~what g.eat
evil can come of it? Alas, many drunk-
ards are in their graves, muny gamblers
in the cells of the peniten iary, many
homes are ruined and many hearts at
lasting feud, becauze they d.d not re-
cognize the full danger of a little sin,
any more than the Scotchman foresaw
the result of the introduction of a small
package of thistle ceeds to a new soil.
Bio inevitably multiplies sorrow.

!

+If aught good thou canst not say
Of thy brother, foe or friend,
Take thou then the eilent way,
Lest in worq thou ehouldet offend.

I thou hast yesterday thy duty done
And thereby cleared firm footing for

today,
Whatever clouds make dark tomorrow's

sun,
Thou ehalt not miss thy solitary way.”

THE SPIRIT OF FORGIVENESS,

It a world of imperfections nothing
is more needed taan the spirit of for-

glveness. In fact. we cannot live
peaceably with our { jow mortals
without it. He who cssays to go

through life without being wronged by
some friend or foe hath not been far
into the journey of life. It has ever
been sald that offences must come,
Why? That i{s not our question here.
We are thinking of the way to act when
they do come. One says: “Str ke
back, only strike harder.” That is the
way of hell. No so with the Christian,
He rermembers that God says: “Ven-
geance Is mine, I will repay, saith the
Lord” He knows, if he knows any-
th'ng, that “to err is human, to for-
give divine.” This means he must ex-
ercise the spirit of forgiveness else he
were unchristian and und vine. No
one was ever so wronged as his Sav-
four and our Lord, and yet his dying
prayer for s enemlies was “Father
forgive them.”

The ein that is scarcely able to stand
alone to-day may outrun & racehorse to-
MOITow,

LIGHT FROM THE EAST.
By Rev. James Ross, B.D.

Mule—Has alwaye been much used in
the KEast, although the breeding of it
was forbidden by the Mosaic law. Pic-
tures of mules are found on the monu-
ments of Egypt and Aseyria.  Their
surefootedness, hardiness, and power of
endurance commended them, not only
as beasts of burden, but aleo as saddle
beasts for the wealthy. Some of those
bred today from full-blooded Arabian
mares are most beautiful animals and
are extremely valuable. Not oaly are
they hardy and patient, but they ueual-
ly live twice as long ae the horse, and
will carry a heavier burden.

Bit—The original bridle was only a
halter, althougn sowetimes a muzzle
wus attached to keep a reiractory beast
from biung ite driver or its yokefellow.
Qlne Assyrian lLorees had a brdle like
ours, with an iron bit, and a eide piece
at each end to keep it from suppiug
torough the mouth, The eide euraps
were covered witn roseties, an arched
crest rose between the ears, a snort
piuine projected from the forehead, and
a long tassel was hung round the neck.
A Dbriule or muzzle was otien tixeqd on
refraciory elaves and prisoners of war.
Woen Uambyses couquered lgypt, tne
king & son aua ten thousand otuers were
couuucted to executivn with rupes round
toelr nevks aud bite in their wouths.

A PRAYER.

Perturbed, restless, fear-smitten, my
trouvied heart turns to thee, U God,
my reiuge and my strength. Thou
knowest my frame, thou unuerstandest
my thoughts afar ofi; s0 thou seest
the secrcts of my harried spirit. 1 can-
not understand my own need: thou
canst. Qut of thy perfect knowledge
and unfailing mercy, O Father dear, 1
beseech tnee to send me help. Speak
peace to my heart. Give me again a
quiet trust in thee. May the calm con-
fidence in thy love and providence
whicn has been the strength of my life
h.therto, not be shaken. And may 1
not lose my vision of thee in Jesus
Christ.  Let the promised Helper re-
veal him unto me; so that, for my own
life, and for my service of thee and
of the world, I may have his enabling.
This 1 ask in the name of Jesus. Amen.

GAINING NEW IDZAS.

How eagerly the newspapers are
scanned every morning by thousands,
yes, by millicns of people to learn the
latest news! The items most ergerly
gleaned are those relating to material
things—what some has done, or gained,
or worn. This all well in its place,
but isn't there something more? Ngw
thoughts are being developed, thoughts
about bettering humanity, about right
relations among men, thoughts about
God and His love, about man's duty to
God. Some of these thoughts are
realiy original; some are old thoughts
taking new possession of minds. Why
not be eager to gain new ideas, the
latest in the thought world, if possible?
Thoughts are eternal; one can have
them, use them, enjoy them when citles
have crumbled to dust.

A man who heeds not the call of his
brother in need will be disobedient to
the pleadings of his own spirit.

Good intentions will not save the
man who despising the warning, stepe
over the precipice.




