
FAIMILY READING.

Gospel was directly opposite to that. Instead of bis being a power between God
and the sînner, we hold tîtat lus happiest work is to make the sinner fée that
there is no poiwer, visible or invisible, betwveen luim and the Saviour, and so to, en-
courage him and lead liiiox up direct to the One Mediator. lIc then put soîne
question, wliicli seenied to say, Il Wlmat, tiien, is the apparatus of absolution VI
Thîis, lie was told, -%vas ail settled by a fow words of St. 1>aul. Il The word is nigh
you, even in your mouth and ia your heart, that is the word of faitli we preach:
for witu the 7iearl nuan belicveth unto rigIitcou.sness, anîd witli the moutlî coinfes-
sion is made unto salve.tion." Ilere the wvhole atppara-tus is "nigli" the mani, in
bis owtn person,-liis heart to, trust ira the Saviour, bis niîth to eall upon Mlin,
to corifess Ilim ; tlîat is ail the apparatus. Wherever a mnan stands feeling bis
neod of salvation, there are aIl tlîings now ready,-tîe Ioving Saviour, the free
pardon, the blood tlîat speaketlî peac, the lieart to believe, tlîe aiouth to cail upon
the Lord.-

Mlien tlîe Roman heard this, lio looked up and,,gaid, IIlow grand that is ! wliy,
that could be donc in a quar-ter of an bour.> Yes, it may be donc ia a quarter
of an lîour; for tîxis sal.vation is a free gift. IlAsk, and ye shall receive; seek,
aad ye shahl find ; knock, and it shall be opened to you ;" and then. mark the de-
hiberate and very forcible repetition ! "lfor cvery one tlîat asketh receiveth ; and
lie that seeketlî findeth ; and to hini that knoeketh il shall be olpeied."

Is this flot free ealvation ?-Rev. IV. Art/wur.

THE FIFTY VEARS' COMMUNICANT; O.R À FORMALIST'S DEATII-BED.

On a cold snowy winter's nighit sonie years ago, 1 accoinpanied a friend to visit
an old womaa in one of tlîe closes tlmat run off the ILighi Street of Edinburgh. We
aseended a long stair and found in a sinali rooîn the old woman lying on lier bed.
No one could look on lier lèntures withiout seeing that death wvas very near.

Froni our friend we learncd that she was full eighty years of age; that she liad
mnade a kind of profession of religion for fifty years ; hiad been a meniber of one
of the niost privileged congregations ia Edinburgh ; but tliat, aias! tiiere wvas ne
reason to believe she knew anytlîing of religion but the inere cmpty foiin. Slue
liad enjoyeO' the faithful minîstry of Dr. C. and Mr. M., and liad regul-arly sat
down at the c~ommunion table, and nowv her ordinances were ail over for ever.

W'e went up to lier bedsidc, and said, "lSa you are very ill-deati l very neir
-the doctor says you cannot live above a few liours : what is your hope for
eternity ?"

"O," sue said, Ilnobody can say a single word against me. I was a member
of Dr. C.'s cliurch in his tinte and %.fterîvards for fifty years, ' a regular joincd rncin-
bc?,.' I %vas neyer absent front tue sacrament once that 1 can reiniber."

"If you arc trusting for salvation to, that," %-e said, Ilyou are hiding, in a re-
fuge of lies, -and death will sweep ail your hope away."

"O, but.," she said, IlI w-as always a decent wonuan ; nobody can say anytliing
against me."LIWe quoted God's word, l Ie that believeth shahl bc saved; lie that believcth
not, shahl be d-.nined." But she begin again about w-bat she called lier
tgprivileges" for fifty years, and lier Soul seenied so liardeoed and blunted by lier
life-long form of godliness, that the arrows of God's wvord seemed te make no mark
on lier conscience.

Ilere w-as a solemn lesson to show wliat privileges unblessed can do. Tlîey liad
flot been wvifiout efFect, but the effeet was but to sear and liarden. Thiey seemed, ahis,
to have been but the savour of death unto death. We thouglit of the fifty years'
Sabbaths, and communion Sabbaths, under thi niinistry of nmen of God wîo, had
been blessed to tîme conversion of many sinners, and the refreshîing ofniany of Zion's
chîildren. AIL these precieus means of grace lîad been no nieans of grace tO this
poor dying sinner. They lad been but w-eaving togetlier the raga of self-right-
eousness Nvhich she w-as now clasping arouind lier so closely. And naow lier feet
were soon to stumble on tlîe dark mountain.


