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he is himself a poor creature not worth thinking of, or he
will not take the first step towards excellence in any single
. thing which he undertakes.

Bunyan left the women and went about his work, but
their talk went with him. ‘“He was greatly affected.”
‘“He saw that he wanted the true tokens of a godly man.”
He sought them out, and spoke with them again and
again. He could not stay away ; and the more he went,

¢ the more he questioned his condition.

“I found two things,” he says, “at which I did some-
times marvel, considering what a blind, ungodly wretch
but just before I was; one, a great softness and tenderness
of heart, which caused me to fall under the conviction of
what, by Scripture, they asserted ; the other, a great bend-
ing of my mind to a continual meditating on it. My mind
was now like a horse-leech at the vein, still crying, Give,
give; so fixed on eternity and on the kingdom of heaven
(though I knew but little), that neither pleasure, nor profit,
nor persuasion, nor threats could loosen it or make it let
go its hold. It is in very deed a certain truth; it would
have been then as difficult for me to have taken my mind
from heaven to earth, as I have found it often since to get
it from eagth to heaven.”

Ordinary persons who are conscious of trying to do
right, who resist temptations, are sorry when they slip,
and determine to be more on their guard for the future,
are well contented with the condition which they have
reached. They are respectable ; they are right-minded in
common things; they fulfil their every-day duties to their
families and to society with a sufficiency for which the
world speaks well of them, as indeed it onght to speak;
and they themselves acquiesce in the world’s verdict. Any

passionate agitation about the state of their souls they
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