
THE EXPOSITOR 0P HOLINESS.

shie sat an mny knees in the chair wliere a few months beforo shie had Sa un-
wvillingy sat to receive iny î'ebuke and instruction in righiteousness. IlNow,
tellinme ail about it, dear," I said to lier.

"Wel, papa, you know hiow nauglity 1 was whien you talked ta me here
a long tinie ago. 1. did niot forget it. I hiave becii very sorry and ashained
about it, and hiave often since prayed ta God to iake nie a better child.
XVell, you know the littie meetings you liad wvith the children? 1 wvent ta
samie of themn and resalved that I would g-ive miy heart ta Jesus, but I did
nat. Yesterday your sermon in chureli nmade mie see wvhat a great sinner 1
wvas, and I Nvent ta bcd very unhappy last ilighit, thiniking of my sins and
wondering if God wvould for'give me. I doni't know howv it wvas, but 1 think
God must liave awvakened me. It 'vas in the niglfit and quite dark wvhen I
awoke. I thought of ny sins, and thien thoughit of ail youehad tau-lit me
about Jesus. Tien I got out of bcd and kneit beside it, and gave my hieart
ta Ilim, and oh, I amn sa happy ! and I hiave been awake ever since, wvaiting,
for the morniing ta came so that I cauld tell you."-Dit. G. F. ?ENTECOST.

REJOIOING.

IReal cheerfulness is a duty. The comnmand, IlRPejoice evermore," is as
divine as is the commnand, IlThou shait hiave noa other gods befare me," or
4CThou shiait nat kill."

Innocence and hiappiness go band in hiand. Everything in its place, and
wvhile in its place, is happy, except as they are punislied by man; or as they
are made ta suifer wvith him, and as the resuit of his sin.

The inisects and birds sing and use their wvings for joy of it. 'The filh
swim and canstantly dart about through delight. The lamib skips and plays
for the sane reason.

Beauty and jay becomes ail] alike. Plaintive sangys ta the minaor key are

the~~~~~~~~ reut fsn o slv.Snih, flowers, beauty and music are ail
streams pouring forth frami the fauntain of love. Mercy, goodness, grace,
salvatian, heaven, aIl flow fromi the samne source.

The rejaicing of the sinner is a spark quenchied in the ocean of despair-
a buble flatin ie air. The rejoicing of the Christian is a living stream

flaovingr on farever; a beani, yea, sun shining, forth in the "kigdn of aur
Father."

For the clîild of Gad ta be sad is a disgrace ta his Father, amid a repraachi
ta the famiily.

Christian, lift up your heads; victary is at hand; "lyour redemption
draNveth nighi." Storm-cloudls do not blat out the sun. Tlîuiderbolts cani-
nat reach it. XVhîen ail of earth shall die, stili God shahl live.


