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foowit. Then sone of us began to fall down
tho steep mountaids, and thought we should be
dashed to pieces. I know I thought so.—-
But we canght hold of the bushes to hold
owselves up by them—some bushes would

ive way, and thén we would cateh others,
and bold en till they gave way, brolke, or tore
up by the roots, and then we would cateh
otbersand others, Don’t you remember it, sir?”

& Partly, but go on.”

«Well, you sdid our friends were calling
fo us as we' hung by the bushes on the brink
and we called to one another, ¢ Hold on, Izola}
on Then yon said this cry, ‘bold ony hold

801

believe that? do you-believe that he is ready
now? or do you think that you honour him
more when you make him occupy u loug
tinte iv making up bis mind to purdon you?
Not long ago the writer was addressing a
meeting 1 a town near London; and after
telling them of alittle boy who, going home one
night from o meeting where he hadscen peor
ple anxious about theirsing, and others getting
“peace in believing,” said in a tone of grent
distress—* There’s me ! home aguin to-night
| without ©hrist !" be warned thent that that
|night they must each take home with them
leither Jesus or their sins. Two persons

on,’ might be a very natural one to make, if one ' present. who had beea religiously brought up;
should see a poox creature hanging over the | wero seized with a consuming terror, and got
edge o 2 precipice, clinging to a little bush ' wo peace till they found it at the lvet of Jesus.
with all bis might—if the man didn’t sce any- Some movths luter the writer was gladdened
thing else. But you said there was avother {o loarn that, ever since, theyhad been happy
thing to be seen, which these ‘hold on’ people, in Christ, and were consecrating themselves
dido’t seemy to know anything about. You! wholly to his service. Lately, a clergyman
said the Lord Jesus Christ was down at the | down along wayin the country wasawakened
bottom of the precipice, litting up both hands - into great anxiety—-he saw that i had been
to catch ug, if we would consent to fall into | preaching a Christ whom ho did not himself
bis arms, and was crying out to us, ‘ Let go, | personally know ; and he came up-to London,
let go, let go.’ Up above, all around where | hoping to fiud the Lord there,  After a little
we were, you said they were crying ou., | he Fft to retarn home, without having found
‘Hold on, hold on.’ Down below, you said, | Christ. DBut, on his way down in the train,
Jesus Christ kept crying out, * Let go, let this text came before him— He was byuised
go i avd if we only knew who he was, and | for onr iniquities;” and in that word the Lord
would let go of the bushes, of the bushes of ' met hiny, and he has been ever since o rejoic-
gin and seli-righteousness, and fall into the | ing Christian. It was just the Ethiopian over
arms of Christ, we should be saved. Aud!over again:he hud co~ upto the capital

you said we had betiter stop our noise, and
listen, and heor his voice, ¢Bd take his advice,
and ‘let go.’”

“Dont you recollect that sermon, siv 2”

“Yes, only you have preached it better
than I did.” ’

“Well, when I remembered that sermon
hast spring, in my dark, backslidden stute,

secking the Lord, and was returning home
without having fouund him, when suddenly on
the way a message came to him by the very
same chapter ; and be went on his way re-
 joicing, becanse the Lovrd had fovgiven him
so freely und so immediately all his sius.
And wby should you, dear reader, continue
 in your sius 7 why not lay them on him, and

Ttried to obey it. I let go of everything, leave them on him, and from this hour go on
and trusted myself to Christ, and in a little | your way rejoicing?  “Cowe unto me,”
while'my heart was comforted—my hope came | Jesus seys to you at this moment, “and lay
back again. T don't know how I fouud peace | your burden on me, and I will give thee rest.”
the first time, if thet was not the wag.  Isup-|“Oh!the heart,” exclaimed an old saiut one
pose we have tomake our ehoice whether to | day “the great heart that Jesus bas to do
Lold on to semething which can't suve us, or Vs good " No way is so open in all the
let go, and full into the hands of the Lard."l world, a~ the way for a returning sinner back
o bim who died for him. Brother, will you
i come b—Christ owr Life, by Rev. J. Baillie.
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THE FORGIVENESS OF SING.

Reader ! mayhap you are now troubled avd |
wearied at heart about your sins: you have ! Jess is called the “arn of the Lord.”
not been forgiven; but you would gladiy give | e 1s his workisg arm, his upholding arm,
aill the world, if gov had 12, to kuow you were the arm which disvenses all bis blessings.
really purdoued ‘e i How biessed to bave this arm to lean upon !

Y ou oftentimes tell God—=1 Lelicve i the ; still more blessed to know that this arm is be-
forgiveness of sivs.” What is your cxact {seath us—still more blessed to find his arm
meaning when you tell him that? 1lere is [around us, claspivg us to his bosom, and
8 scripture which will show you what tedt | saying, « Thisis my beloved, in whora I, too,
means by it~ Ready to forgive” Do you ;e well pleased,”



