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poppy, and whe buy the wbole opium crop
and prepare it in government workshope ex.
presly for the GhineBe market. In this sin
Christian England aise shares ;for "under
the specious came of the borne charges of
the Irtlian Government. England in annualiy
exactin« a tribute of fourteen millions steri.
ing from India" (Fiitid of China, April,
1888) And Englund'd sin and Englaud'a
punisbment, uniesa abo repents, mnore or beas
involve ail Çhristoudom. Our sharing of re-
seonsibility and tho Chînese feeling were
vividly impressed on the writer once when
preaching on the streot ini Sbaahing. Hell
wa mentioned and a fine lookiig eldorly
man exclaimed witb equai, couragu and sever-
ity : "'Yes, there is sncb a place. Since you
fortinens~ carne, China hm- beconze a hel."

WELSH PREACHINO.

The late Obristmas Evans, preacbing front
the text, "B1ebold, 1 stand at tho dour and
knock, " proceeded te, say:

Oh, <bar bretbren, wbv wili you puy na
attention to your bout Friend ? Why wili
yen let Himn stand knocking night and day,
in ail wveathers, and nover open tbe door te
.Hum? If tbe herse-douler or cattle-dr ver
came, yon would rua to open the door to
hirn, and set meut and drink before bit, be.
cause yen tbink to muake rngney by hinu-the
tiltby lucre that periebes in the usiug. But
wbea the Lnrd Jeans stands kn:îckitig ut the
door of your heurt, bringlng te you the ever-
lnsting wealtb, whicb hoe givos wîtbout
money or witbout price, you are deaf and
blind ; yen are so hnsy yen can't atteud.
Markets, and faire, and pleasures, and pro-
fits occupy you ; you have neither time cor
inclination for sncb as Ho. Lot Him
knock ! Lot Him stand witbonit, the doot-
shut iii Hie face, what mnatters it te yon ?
Oh, but it doos inatter te yen.

Oh, rny brethren, I wili relate te yeni al
parable of trnth. lit a fanmiliar parable I
wlvi toll yen how it je ivith soernoef yen ;
and, nIas, bew it vil ie onl tbe end. I wili
tell yeu what happoned in a Welah village,
I noed not say where. 1 wa going through
this villagye in early spring, and saw before
me a beantiful house. The farmer bad jnst
bronght inte tle yrd.biis loa( of lirne; bis
herses were fat, aud ail were wel te do
about him. Ho ivenr~in und sut clown te
hie dinner ; aniaslI arne up, a uan stocid
knecking, ut the dou-. l'bere %vas a frieiidly
look in bis face, that tutade me say ns 1
pas3ed :"Tite unastet 's at hoe e; t
won't keep yeni waiting." te

Before lo~ng I %van ugalu on tliut -ad ; and
as seeu as I came ln siglit of tl e boýuse,
the~re stood the saine mun knock*ng. At

thie I wondered ; and au I came nour 1- saw
that he stood as one wvho had knocked lon;
and as be knockod ho iiatened. Said i
-The farmer is busy making up hie books,

or oounting his meney, or eating av -1 drink-
ing. Ktiock londor, air, and hie will heur
you- "But," said I, "«you have great pati-
ence, air, for you have been knocking a long
timo. If 1 wero yot*i, I would leua-t him te-
night, and corne back tn.morrow."'

"He ia in danger, and 1 muet warn him,"
replod he, and k'iockod louder than ever.

Sorne tinte afterward I went that way
again, andi there stili stood the man, knock-
ing, knocking. "Well, ehti," aaid 1, "your
perseverance is the mont romarkable I evor
suw. How long do you inean to stop?"

«"'ill I cau make hîni heur," was bis ans-
wer, and hie knockod again.

S-td 1I "lie wants for uio good thing.
fie bas a fine furm, and fiecks, and herds,
and stock-yards, ani bar-ns."

"«Yes," hoe replied, for the Lord is kind
to the unthankfuni and the evil."

Thon hoe knockod again, and I wvent on
rny way, wvondering ut the goodnesa and
patieuce Df tbe ma.

Akain 1 was lu those parts. It was very
celd wveather. There wvas au euat wir&4
blowing, and the sleety rain fell. It was
gettug clark, tee, and the pleasanteat place,
as you ail know, a ticb a tinte, is the fire-
aide. As I came by the farihouse, I aaw
the candlo.light sbining through the win-
dows, and tbe amuoke of a gncd tire ceming
eut of the chimnuey. But there was stiii the
man outaid-e, knocking, knocking. And as
1 looked ut him, I saw that bis bande and
feet were bleeding, and his visage was that
of one marred with aerrow. My heurt was
very sud for hlm, and I aaid :"Sir, you had
bett-ar net stand uny longer at thut bard
man's door. Lot une udvisc yeu te go over
the %vay to the poor %vidow. Slie bas rnany
childrcn, and she works for bier claily bread;
but she will mnake yeu welcome."

«'I know bier," ho said. "I arn witb bier
continually ; her door ie e-er open to lue;
for the Lord is the husband of the futherlesa
She is in bed with bier littie cbjîdren."

"4Iion go," Irepiied tu. the hlacksmith'a
youder. I see the cheerful blaze of bis
stmitby ho le rks eurly ani late. His wife
is a kind-bearted %voulait. They wiil treat
you like a prince.

Fie answered solemnnly, "«I arn not corne to
calliher>-ihleouàr, but *sinne-r e )eltane."

At tbut moment the door opened, and the
furmer came eut czirsing and swveuring, ivith
a cudgel in bis bind, with wvbicb ho amote
bim, and then angriiy sbut the door ln his
face. Thise xcited a tierce anger iii me. 1l
wvas fuull of indignation to think thiat a >Velsb-


