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"The sudden ray of brightness which shot into Anthony’s
miad with the cunvictivn tha he had beea set free to retdrn
to Africa and s funncr scheme, seemed to come to him
from the very light of heaven atach s fur, as he luvoked back
over the course of events stuee that moment when, standing
by his mother's death-licd, he had given up with such bitter
pam the golden dream of lus yowh, st seemed to hun as of a
divine and metcatul Hand had so ruled s hfe and guided
his actions as to bung lun tv a posuion which contamed for
him thie promise of truest happiaess, and was precisely thay
in which be now stoud,  He had 1esigned the noble purpose
of his youth to undertake at his mother's command what
seemed to hunsell’ 2 lower and tamer duty, and then the
sweetness of an earthly joy had come to brighter the dull

ath into which his uawilting steps had been driven, and he

ad so far heen unfaithfut w his earlier and better hopes that
he had even rejoiced to have been, by any means detained
in the land where Innocentia in her loveliness was to come
within his sisht and knowledge.

And now his duty in England was accomplished; his
mother's <pirit if she could luok down upon the son for whom
she had fearcd so much, must be, so faras Rex was concern-
ed, in perfect peace, and straightway from Anthony was
withdrawn the desire of his eyes, which had blotted vut from
his mind the mournful scenes of Atrican slavery; the far
dream of human love, which, sweet as it was, had been
purcly caithly, was quenched in final diappomtment, and
then, through the gloom of s mouening for its loss, there
flashed upon him otce asain the divine radiance of the for-
gotten hope whose brightacss was fiaught with the promise
of eternal lay, not for himself 0.ly, but for many a burdencd
sonl to whom this nonal world was one great puison-house.
The tender mercy that had overshadowed hun 1n all thus
chain of events became 5o clear to Antheny, that before the
morning dawned on the first day of fus changed hfe he was
able to fold s wasted hands in thanksgiving for the luss
that bad only rohb:d him of earthly happiness to bestow on
kim a joy more pure amd sweet thin any which the world
could cither give or take away.

Then he {:ll into a tranqa! slumbzer, and in sleep his
memory reproduced the picture that formerly had so haunted
him—thz lung string of suffening and weary men and women
linked together, and tuling alony the bumng sands of the
African descrt under the lah of the slave.trader; be heard
agam the cries of paun, the wail of the mothers as the httle
children were torn from their grasp tiecause the beloved
burden etarded their progress, and were flung by the way-
sile to pansh, and when Aathony woke from the vvid
dream, the longing to devote hunself, heart and soul to ther
rescue, had revived withall the arduar of his first eathusiasm
for the canse,

When Vivian cams to pay his viat that day to Anthony
Bereaford, he pused at the duor, strong man as he was, with
absolute trembling at thunght of tes fust meetmg with lam,
after the knowled e that Lanucentia had beer stolen from
him hy his brothier had come upon liman ail ats batternese,
e was greatly astonnslicd, thesefore, when at last he mus-
tered suficient courage 1o come furward, to sce Anthuny
lying alr-ady drewsed on his couch, with such a louk of incfi-
able peace in his soft brown eyes. a<must have spruny from
the repose of a soul that had fuuad s hapjuest rest an sub.
mision to the wiil of God.  He held out lus handto Vivian
with a smile that touched lus friend to the heast from ats
pathetic sweetness

** My dear Anthony,” he <aid, T am truly rejoiced to sce
{ou looking calmer and better than 1 could have hoped. 1

now what a dreadful blow has fallen upon vou; bchieve me,
1 would have averted st hal 1t 1n any way been possible;
Anthony, you know huw truly dear you are to me, yet Inaa-
Centia mnt conte first with e befure all the word, and
when I recognised, a< 1dul most fully at fast, that her hap-
pinces abewlutely depeaded upon her marnage with your
Lrather, T had 2o alternative but to sacnfice you to her wel-
fare. Indeed, it would nut have availed to sirugyle with her,
for she coalil nut have helonged to any upon carta save to
the one 10 whom her whole heart's love was paven, even if |
had thouzht it right 10 ack it of her, which 1 did not.”

*“N»,” said Aathony, **it would have heen as deep a
moral wrong as you could well have committed to seek to
bind any woman to a man she could not love; but in the
case of Innocentia especially, her pure and tender heart
would kave broken in the angush of resisting you. She
would not have concented 1o turn fiom Rex 1o mie, evenat
your bidding. for 1t would have scemed to her a crime, as
indeed 1t would have been, 1o have failed n the absolute
devotion of her whole lting 10 the one man who had gained
herlove. 1 am thankful that she ncver evea knew the
existence of any other claim upon her.  Yet 1 know well
that I had no true claim, Viman; for she never Joved me.
Weboth were awate of that from the first, and it was folly
on my pant ta expect that her calm fricndship for me could
ever grrow to the deep passionate love of which we now see
she is capable.”

** It oo trie, Anthiony, and you show yourself hrave and
generous in mecting the painful truth, as you have bezn n
all the viciscitudes of your hife. T cannot tell you how much
1 have <affererd~duning the last few weeks, knowing the tere
gible disappointment which awaited you when you were
strony caoush to hearit; and vet I was ablized to act al-
most deceitfolly in the meaniime, that I might nut risk
quenching the fecble life which was teviving witun you, by
aaking too %000 the <ad revelation,”

I undersiand 1t all now,™ said Anthony *‘and I can sce
how wisc and kind you were in refusing to let me meet In.
nocsntia, or even Rex, alone, before I was strong enough to
bear what was to come. I think a little earlier it would

have killed me. I almost felt as if it had done so even
yesterday,”

* That was my great fear,” said Vivian; *¢ I am pleased
bcyomllln.ny hopes Lo asee you so much biighter than [ ex.

ected,

b ‘“There is a secret under that which I inust explain to
you. It has indeed been true with me that sorrow enduteth
for the night, but joy cometh in the morning. 1 du not say
that my heart does not ache sull when [ think of your dars
ling, lost to me for ever.  Bat [ can feel with deepest thank.
fulness, that a *~tter hupe has been povided for me.  Be.
for: I enter on that subject, huwever, 1 want to hnow your
i on somie poots that lic now very near my heant.  Fell
me, may 1 not hope that you will hive with Re and Inno-
centia, wlien they are maied?”

** Anthony, 1 will tell you the truth; it is not a question
of choice with mes [ feel that 1 must. 1 cannot part with
my child.  You know it was the stipulavon | made with
vou, and it has been the conditon of my consent to her
marriage to your brother.  She has been my unly treasure
all the years of her life ; 1 could not hive in separation from
her,  3ow could I bear to think of her, biought up in abso-
lute isolation from the world, now suddenly expused to all
its corrupuion and deceit, without being mysell by her side
to sce that she passes through it i her innocence and gentle.
ness unscathed,  Even though she will dave her husband’s
protecting care, he cannot know her in her unconscisisness
of evil as [, her father, do: and oh, Anthony, not for her
sake only, but for my own, 1 must be with her still, 1
could not live if [ were never 1o ne.r the music of her voice,
or see the shining of her sweet eyes that have been raised to
mine with every dawn of mormng light smce first she had
power to lisp my name. 1 have lived for her alune, and 1
have a nght nuw to live with her, eventhoughshe no longer
belon 25 to me, as she has done from her arth to this hour.
Your brother makes no objection ; he seemed 1cjorced for
her sake that 1 should still reman with her.”

“‘Yes, and to me it is sull more a subject of rejoicing, for
you will thus be able to watch over my brother as efficiently
as § could.”

*‘But Rex no longer requires any guatdianship," said
Vivian,  ** Do you forget that his enemy 1s dead 2°

*¢ No, indeed, I do not, and 1 have, in tauth, little fear for
him now; still he has once tasted of the poivoned cup of
pleasure which Dacre offered to hum, and I shall feel more
casy if I know you ate by his side, at least till the carcless
years of lis youth are over."”

** He will be my son, and while I live T shall doall I can
for his welfare as devotedly as for that of my ownchild; bat
you, Anthony, surely you will be wath us also2”

*No; that is the puint to which 1 was tending in the
questions § asked you. Do you not see, Vivian," continued
Anthony, softly, ** how the way has been opened out for me
to return once mute o the glorious work that won frons me
the first and purest devatiun of my soul? You hauw that 1
ha 1 dedicated myself to labour ald my life for the suppresion
of the slave trade 1n Afrca—where I had scen 3t an all s
hideous miquity—when my mother’s prayers drew me hack
to spead my days 1a the sunplet duty of guarding Rex fiom
the afls that menaced ham. 1 felt that one soul an the sight
of Gold was prectous enough to ment the sacatice of a fite,
and therefore 1 did not heatate to pve up uune to hun,
though 1 had hape.d to have benefited hunidreds 1 the aus.
ston 1 had propused for mys<elf; and now, 1nst net plasn that
my duty 10 respect to lam s fully accomplished, and am
free? Dacre can harm him no mase, and you will be with
him—always a father and a frend, whose mtluenie over hun
will be greater fac than cver niae dould have been.  H.
needs me no more, and Innocent.a is taken frum me.  Every
e that bound me to England has beea rent acumder, and
the path has been made straght for e that leads me back
to Africa and the oppressed, who have nio helper.” .

*“Then we are to lose you, Anthony 2™ said Vivian, taking
his hand with much emotion,

¢ Coull you lnd me stay 2" said Anthony, <miling.  **You
wondered to see me beanng so calmly the loss of her who
was my dearest carthly treasuic, but the thought that brought
me sudden concolation in my sorruw, was the certainty that
this very triial was the means ordamed by Provideace to
1estore me to the work to which I bicheve I have been des-
tined from the first, and to which I now can lovk wah
ceriain hope that in the end it will baing me a be.ter peace
than cven the luve of Innocentia, had I woa iz, woull have
given.  She docs not need me, nor docs Rex, .-md. you sul!
Jess 5 hut the poor suflenng slaves an Afrea, who is there to
have pity on them? God has given me to them, and shail 1
not go?” .

"§\mhony. you are right,” said Vivian.  **T am not clf-
ish or base envugh to hald you back fram so divine a mission,
and onc to which you surcly have been appainted: but 1
shall miss you, my <on, how sarely I cannot icll you; it is
on me your luss will fall most heavily, for Rea and Nina
will be wrapped up in cach other.”

** But you will stall have them both, and they nced you,
though 1 should be useless to them,  Believe me, alliswell,
dear friend.”

{7 & continned.)

*“As.”—That hittlc word has cost me more troulle than
the whole vocabulary of the English language. 12 oficn
makes me tremble frum head to fool, and not unfrequently
brings tears to my cyes. It is not the two letters of which
1t is formed, or just the word tself, but the place which 1t
occupies 1n one of the petitions of that immitable prayer
Jesus Chnst taught to his dioples: * Forgive memy debis
as 1 forpive my deltors,”  These it stands as the deading
index on the beam of the halance; while in onc scale s
placed my prayer for forgivenesy, and in the other the exact
weight 0s my pardon.  As I forgive, so, Lornl, forpive me.
We repeat the Lord’s Prayer from carliest infancy o our
dying day; yet if we indelge in an unforgiving spitit We un-
consciously plead for punishment, instead of mercy.  The

vestion is: Can 1 conccientiowsly use the argument, *for
also forgive every one?™ And, if not, can I expeet my
sin-darkened soul to be washed and made whiter than snow 2

BASTOR AND S2R0PLE,

THE BENEFIT OF A4 SCRIPTURAL VIEW
OF SV,

Let me now point out sowme practical uses to which the
whole doctrine of sin may be profitably turned in the present
day.

(2) Tsay, then, in the first place, that a scripural view
of s is vue of the beat antadebes to that vague, dim, msty,
hasy Hnd of tieod gy which 1s 50 panfully current i the
present age. It vam to shut vur eyes to the fact that
there is a vast quantity of so-called Chiistianity now-a-days
which you cannot declare poatively unvound, but whic?).
nevertheless, is ot full measure, good weight, and siateen
ounces to the poaml. It 1s a Chiistianity i which there 1s
andeniably **something about Chust, and somethung about
geace, and something about faith, and something about 1c.
pentance, and sumethung about holiness,” but it is not the
real **thing as itis™ in the Bible.  Things are out of place,
and ot of proportion.  As old Latmer would have said,
i is a kind of “ mingle-mangle " and does no good. It
nether exercises influence on Jdady conduct. nor comforts in
hife, aor gives peace in death 3 and those who bold it often
awake too late to tind that they have got nothing sohd under
their feet,  Now 1 behieve the likeliest way to cure and
mend this defective kind of religion is to bring forward more
promnently the old serptural truth about the sinfulness of
s People will never set their faces decidedly towads
heaven and live like pilgrims unul they really feel that they
are in danger of hell. Let us all try to revive the old teach-
ing about s, in nursenes, 1n schools, in traiming colleges,
i, Universities.  Let us not forget that *“ the law is good if
ac use st lawfully,” and that ** by the law is the knowledge
of s (1 Tun. i, 8: Rom. i 20: vii. 7.) Let us
bring the law to the front and press it on men's attention.
Let us expound and beat ont the Ten Commandments, and
show the length and breadth and depth and height of their
requirements.  This is the way of our Lord in the Sermon
on the Maunt.  We cannot do better than follow Ths plan,
We may depend upon it, men will never come to Jesus, and
stay with Jesus, and hive for Jesus, unl-ss they really knaw
why they are to come and what is their nerd,  Those whom
the Spirit draws to lesus are those whom the Sprrit has
coavinced of sin.  Without thorough conviction of sin, men
may seem to come to J+sus and follow Him for a season, but
they will soon fall away and return to the world,  ~

{%) In the next place, a scr ptural view of s°n is onc of the
be-t antidotes 1o the extravagantiy broad and literal theolngy
wlich 1s so much 1n vogue at the present time.  The ten.
dehey of modern thought 1s to reject dogmas, creeds, and
cvery kind of bounds in religron. It is thonght grand and
wise to condemn no opinton whatever, and to praronnce all
camnest and clever teachers to be trustworthy, however
heterogencous and mutually destiuctive thetr opimons may
be.—Everything forsooth 1s tiue, and nothing s fale?
Everybody is nght and nobody 1s wrang ! Everylody 1s
hikcly to be saved, and nobody is to be lost t—The Atone
ment and Substitution of Lhnst, the persotality of the Jeuid,
the muraculous clement in Scapture, the reality and eterany
of future pumshment, all these nughty foundation-stones ate
coully tassed averboard, like lumber, 1n otder 1o highten the
stup of Chrictianity, and enable 1t to Leep pace with modain
saence.—~Stand up for these great venties, and you are
called nanow, alliberal, old-fashored, and a theological
fowal?  Quote a text, and you are told that all tuh 1< not
confined to the pages of an ancient Jewssh Bouk, and that
fiee inquiry has found out many things <ince the Book was
completed t—~Now, I know notlung so likely 1o counteract
this modem plague as conatant clear statemcents about the
nature, reality, vileress, power, and guilt of sin.  We must
charge home into the conccicnces of ttose men of Aroad
views, and demand a plamn ancwer to some plain questions,
We must ack them to lay thar hands on their hearts, and
tell us whether thar favounic opinions comfort them in the
day of sickness, in the hour of death, by the beddide of dying
parents, by the grave of beloved wife or cluld. We must
ask them whether a vague carnestniess, without definite doc-
tune, maves them peace at scacans hike thete. We must
chadenge them to tell us whether they do not sumet:mes
fcel a enawing some:hing wahin, which all tke fiee enquuy
and philosaphy and <cience in the world cannot satiefy.
And then we must tell them that this prawing something is
the sence of sin, guilt and corriprion, which they are leavirg
out in their calenlations.  And above all we mus: tel} them
that notlung will cver make them feel rect, tut sulmicsion
to the old doctrines of man’s ruin and Christ's redemption,
and simple child-like faith in Jecus,

{e) In the next place, a vicht view of sin is the Aesf antis
dite Lo that sensucus, ecremomal, formal krnd of C. Aristiamy,
which has swept over Fapland like a flood inthe last twenty-
ave vears, amil carried awav so many Yefmeit. 1 can well
bcheve that there is much that s attractive in thas sydem of
religion, to a certain order of minds, so long as the con-
science 15 not fully enlightened.  But when that wandesrful
part of our cansutution called conccience is really awake and
alive. 1 find it hand 10 Behieve that a sensuuue ceremenial
Christianity wall thoroughly saticfy us. A little child is
casily quicted and amuced with gaudy toys, and dolle, and
mattles, so long as it is not hungry: but once let it feel the
cravings of pature within, and we know that nothinr will
sausfy it but faad.  Juct soit s with man in the matter of
kis soul. Musce, and flowers, and candles. and incense, and
hanners, and procescions, and beautiful vedtments, and cen.
fewsionals, and man.made ceremonies of & semi-Romich
character. mav do well ennuch ‘or hiin under certain condi-
tions,  But once let lim **awake and anice from the dead.”
art he will not rest content with these things.  They will
«cem 1o him mere solemn triflings, and a wasgte of time.
Once let him see hissin, and he mast see his Sationr,  He
fecle stricken with a deadly disease, and nothing will satisfy
him but the Great Physician. He hungers and thints, and
he must have nothing less than the bread of life. 1 may




