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could do his own repenting it would not be
so bad, but the making of the wife come ln
along with him in the shame and disgrace.
I told him, 'I don't.know what I wogld do.'
I said: 'Thore la one thing, we can always
do. I will lot youpray. You couie here td-
morrow at 12 o'clock and I will meet you
arid tei you what you Uught' te da.' He
came. He said to me:-'Mr. Moody, it iï al
settied, if I have got to nïeet God; If I have
got to go te Bethel, I have got to go there
through prison. _.That atternon at four
o'clock, ha took the train for' Missouri, and
he got there In the night and went to his
house, and was hid- away ln his bouse for a
whole week. During the week I got a le'tr
that touched my heart. It was from him,
and he sald that when his wife put his chil-
dren to bed and they were sound -asleep le
would go out and look àt them and then
think that In a few days he would put a
stamp of disgrace on them that would go
with them through life.'

One day ha heard his boy say, 'Ma, doesti't
pa lovo us any more?' She answered 'Yes.
What makes you ask that question?' He
said, 'He never stayed away from us before.
He neyer writes to us, and I am afraid he
has forgotten us.' He had to keep hld, and
after staying a week with his family, and
the last niglit ha came out and took a long
look at those three cliildren. Tell me that
sin is not bitter. Tell me that sin is not the
worst enemy that a man bas got. What
would I give if I could .turn this audience
against sin? What would I give if evary
man would rise and say, 'I.'will fight sin as
long as I live.' Think of that fatherlooking
into the faces of those children and thinking
that ho,has got to stamp them -with 4the
stamp. of disgrace -for the rest of their days.
Hedid fnot dare.to wake them up. -He could
néotkiss them.

Some of you fathers have got little 'chil-
a doukow that it would be pretty.

rd if sin would coma in between you. -How
sin destroya our homes and blasts our hope3!
He took his .wife te his bosom and kissed
her, and started off that night and got-to
the sheriff's bouse the next morning at day-
break, and went into court and pleaded guilty
to the eight different indictmonts. , He was
sent to the Missouri penitentiary for nine-
tcen, years, the shortest time he'could be
sent on the eight different indictments. Tell
me that sin is not bitter, that sin is not
bard? You could trifie with forked light-
ning,' you could trifle with any pestilence,
rather than trifle with sin, I do not fear any
disease, any pestilence, as I do sin.

I went te St. Louis, and then down to the
county seat, te the capital, to the seat of the
government, and I pleaded with the gover-
nor te get him out. I did not succced-at
first, but I at last got him out. The poor man
did'not live long, and went to his grave. He ais
gone. Friands gathered around that wife
ànd helped to take care of ber and the fam-
ily, but the poor man never, neyer recovered.

If a man bas taken a step downward, God
raiso you to-night, and may you now, ta-
night, .make up your mind that you will
make restitution, and do ail in your power
te begin this night and sow not another
weed to the flash or to the spirit. Perhaps
soma people will say: 'Mr. Moody la right;
E believe with him. We have te do our
reaping in this world, and we have nothing
te do with the next world.' I do-not belleve
It for one moment. I believe that it would
be ten thousand times better for you, if you
thInk that, that you had never been born;
that we should live te years of maturity and
die in our sins and miss eternal life. Oh,
man, .to-nlght be wise.. Whatever the sin- is
that is holding you, break with IL If it is
the right oye, pluck It out; If it la the right

hand, let It come off; but make up your mind gestion wroùght powerfully on his Imagina-
that you are going. te cast it out; that you tion and feelings. He resolved te áttempt
are 'going te break with sin. Do' fnot let the task. He laid his manuscript before
that harlot drag you down te a dishonored him, and on bis knees before God undcrtook
grave; do not let that harlot bring you down te mnae It Into a pryar. But'it would net
ln shame, and ruin your famlly; but make pray; the spIrit et prayer.was not lu It, ud
up your mind to-night that you are no longer tbaît fer the very good reason, as ha then
going te .soie ih sudh a* way that you' will early sawthat the spirit eo prayer aüd plety
reap the whlrlwlnd-.'.diduot compose IL For the firat >tirne ha

I would not like to':be here and speaka saw that ie heari was net iight wlth >God;
week -in Chicago and -not ift up one warning and this left hlm' ne peace t
veice. Now, sema et you say, 'Mr. Meedy l ha haît Chrit wthiu, thé. hopu'et glory n
on the ol d lina, to-night; ha la tplking about Wth a rnew d heart, h appliad imselt
futue punlabanent. I thouglit thiat thling anaw ta the work. of composing sermons fer

ad gene eut of date.' My friands, *If 1 warn the pulpit, preacbed. ugulu In the presence f
yen, i I 'a slgnthat I hate you or' love you? the plons pator whe had given him such
Who warns like a mother? Who loves lilta* tlmely advlcd, and th n solicited the b .nefit
a mother? I say that i , la a true sigu that af is critical remarks. I have no rem ks
wn love yoe if we warn ye ; and I hope te- te make,' was bis reply, 'you eau pray that
night that yen .w hed the warning. I sermon.'-oUnion Gospel News."
ytnoi it la a terrible thiag for a mau to live t p sat wo din ms
and dia l is ins. I boleve what Christ t ' Show Your Coanrsa
says, tbat you never will sae the kingdom
of God unless you break with sin. On a railway train, some time ago, a party

On one of these roads running from Chi- et meu-parhups tbey called themsolves 'gen-
cago ta New York, a few years ago, down tleme'-entered, toel scats together, and
ln Ohio there was a: man saw a landslida' engagad lu conversation. Prcsmtly they
just about dusk come down an the track and burst forth juto a general denunciation of
cover iL. He knew that if he could not get Christlanity and Christians. They bacame
te the telegraph office and stop the night more and more noisy and dlemonstrative,
express there would be a great accident. He and, at length, vilely profane. Each seem-
took bis lantern and ha walked up the line, ed to be trying to outdo the others in the
and ha thought when ha came in sight of vehemence of his tone ail the coarseness of
the angine ha would swing that lantorn- anù his language.
stop the train. But it was a very dark night The car was full of passengers, and doubt-
and he slipped and fell, breaking his lantorn less a large proportion of these ·wëre pro-
and putting it out. He felt for.a match.. He fossed Christians. But though many show-
could get no match. He could not get to the ed signs of annoyance for omne .tine no one
nearest neighbor's farmhouse to get anothar ventured a r&enonstranca
light and get back. .He could hear eanight Thon an elderl lady b bad lace grow-
express coming in the. distance, and ha ing more and more sealnss far'sema md-
gathered. ü the broken fraginents of tha' ients, arose, wentorte the group, and
lantern and crept up on the bank ,'and he said to one. of the n, ii, the mildest,
just stood' there. with that lantern n his s d
hand,,and when the engine came by ho huri , en pboraa the -ltudas -to liad tha é littla oc to terc
ed them at the engineer. They bit the en- above your haud ?'
gineer, and ha lookeld at his feet and saw the- Rathor sheepishly, the man com1lied. The
broken lantern, and thought thera' must be lady thanled hir eourteously, teck tie bible
something' wrong.. Ha' whistled down te lier sat, aud began te rad. Perbapa the
brakes, uand ha stopped that train within' a
few yards of the land slide. salves as thoy should have beau, but at al

Oh, man, I throw the broken lantern at avants they ware suggestlvely quiet durlng
your feot .o-night. . May God. help. you to the remainder et the jeurney.
take warning that if you sow the wind, you The iosson admluistered by this littia old
are going te reap the whirlwind, and there lady was a modal e. While aur falth
ls no way on ea.rth thaît can keop you from ssa;
it. t .and whau th kig wbem w profesa te serve*You baye got to do IL. May God this night ls iusuited, the hunbîet of us sheuld dure
turn you from sin and from bandage to t show bis colora, and te rebuka the Insut
berty.

Mr. Moody thon called upon Mr. Torroy to
laad lu prayer, atnr whith thr fPret mcraipg
was broughtw tr a cloa. Mr. 'Moody un- A m a of Grace.
nouecld an avter-sseeting, ahd inhitad bvery
eue ta romain. Whn. the Rav. Thomas Hooker, ana t o

Praying, the Sermon.

-H. L. Hastings tells a story of a young
proacher, 'who, after delivering a highly-
wrought, and, as ha thought, cloquent ser-
mon, ln the pulpit, in the presence of a
venerable pastor, solicited of his'experienced
friend the benefit of his criticisms upon the
performance.

'I have but just one remark te make,'
was his reply, 'and that la, te request you to
pray that sermon.

What do you mean, air ?'
I mean literally just what I say; -pray

it, if you can, and you will flnd the attempt
a botter criticism than any I can make
upon ILt.

The request still puzzled the young man
beyond measure'; the Idea of praying a ser-
mon was a thing he never heard or con-

New England's pioneers, was passing away
from earth, a friand said te him, 'You are
going now te receive the reward of ail your
labors.'

Promptly the dying man replied
' I am going te receive mercy.'
Although his labors -for Christ had beau

very abundant and very fruitful, he did not
build his hope for eternity upon these, but
upon the mercy of God revealed In and
through his Son Jeans Christ.-' Standard.'

A gentlèt shadow fell across
The niidow of my room,

While working my appointed task
I calmly turned me 'ilund te ask,

'Is ha come'?'
An angel whIspered sweetly

In my ear:
Lift up your heart rejoicing-

He la hero.'
celved of ; and the singularity of the suC- -Anon.
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