
TuE EXPOSITOR 0F .UOLINESS. 2î

-visclom from) above, or in gatheriing instruc-
tions froin the saints.C

Tbere is a fine stroke illustrative of Obris-
tian perfection in the very expression, Ilswif t
to licar, slow to speak." It mnay be applied
along a good miany Unes, such, as, Swvif t to
detect error, slow to, constitute ourselves
hieresy-hunters ; Swvift to do good, slow to
criticise other people's way of doing good;
Swift to obey the Spirit, slowv to take every
ernotion or impression as fronm the Spirit ;
Swift to believe, slow to the putting.of our
faithi on a basis; Swif t to fire thie loaded
rifle of truth, slowv to take airr at the riglit
object before we shoot; swift »o receive the
lighit, slow to condeinn others for not receiv-
ing it; Swift toward God, slow toward self.
-0. D. Watsont in auide Io Jloliness.

TRANSFIGURE D SORROW.

You may not know hiow it is supposed
the peari is formed. A grain of sand, or
some foreign substance, getting enti'ance
within the sheli of an oyster, hurts its sensi-
tive body, wvhichi, hiaving no power to expel
the cause of pain, covers it withi a secretion,
and by deg,,rees rounds off ail Sharp angles,
inoulds it into a sphere, and finishies it withi
a polislhed surface. Tlîus it accepts the in-
evitable presence as a part of its life, and
wvhen it dies, yields np, shaped, and perfected,
a perfect, gem, lovely wvitii the tints of the
skies, a je'velivliose worth is far beyond the
pain thiat gave it existence.
_. God often introduces into human 'lives
some clenient of discomfort, unrest or suifer-
ingy, a thorn in the flesli that cannot be
plucked out, a burden that must be borne, a
daily cross not to be laid down. Some souls
thus deait wvith, chafe against the trial ; they
contend witli it tili their sensibilities are
lacerated by its cruel edges, and their hearts
becoine inorbid and bitter. They make its
presence one long, perpetual pain and poison.
Others, recognizingr the trial as hîeaven-sent,
and therefore not to be escaped, accept it,
not with joy indeed, but with meekness;
and thougli it press liard and sbarply, they
-wear it with, a sweet patience that, day by
day, enables theai to cariry it more easily.
It even becomes the source of an inwvard
developaient, the growth of a gyrace Nwhicli
at last proves to be the crowning, adorning
attribute of their ebaracter, the especial
quality whichi, rounded out to perfectü syrn-
metry, refleets the beauty of Ileaven.-Illîts-
trated Christian Ifeekly.

TIIY WAY.

Have Tho u Thy wity withl me, 0 (xod 1
Althoucch 1 beg xny own;

lI{eed not the body's noisy cry,
But the soul's undertone.

hlave Thiou TIîy way with nie, 0 God!
This is my spirit's choice,

ibougli stubborn grecd of present good
Drowns all wvith deafening, voice.

Have Thiou TIhy wvay withi aie, 0 God!
Nor let me dread the proof ;

Thine unguessed way inust put me to
For somne divine belîoof.

Have Thiou Thiy way with mie, O «cd
'Until my life attest,

That just the wvill to do Thy will
Is, of ail gif ts, the best.

Have Trhou Thy way with mie, 0 God!r
And oh, my sou], takb care

To have thy daily attitude
In keeping with Tby prayer?

-Sclected.

A MAIN IN THE DITCH.

About eighteen years ago, three ministers
were wvalking on a count ry rond a littie nortb
of Aberdeen. It -was late mit nighit, and they
hiad bèen attending a meeting in the country.
As they went along, thiey noticed a country-
man in a state of intoxication scranîbling on
aIl fours ont of a ditcb.

One of thie iniisters said, I must go and
speak to that manî."

The two tried to dissuade himn, telling'liim
it, was of no use, and lie would get notiiing,
but abuse.

But the minister said, IlThie Spirit of God
bids me, and 1 must speak to him.1"

By this time tlîe maxi had got out of the
diteli. The ininiste- began to speak to hini,
whierenpon thc fellow tock off bis coat, and
wvanted to figbit lîiin -

The minister said, I eau light, but not
,withi your weapons ;» and gettimig down on
bis kiees, lie began to, pray very earnestly
for the mani. As lie pleaded, God touchied
the man's heart, and lie goù down on his
kuces beside the ininister. By thie tiixne the
minister liad finishied the prayer, tbe drunk-
ard wvas ready to be spokefi witb; and he
was pointed, to, a sin-fnrgiving Saviour.

They stopped at the flrst cottage on tie
road, and asked tbe people if tbey could
lodge the man for the night.


