muld do his own repen.ﬂng it would not be_'

’ settled I ‘haveé got to moeet'God; if I have -

‘ ~ long as I live.’
into the faces of th_ose children- a.nd_thinkxng

- through ' prison.

. worst enomy that a man ha.s got.

‘£0 bad, but the ma.kinv of the wife come in

o . a.long -with him in the shame and-disgrace..
"I told him, ‘T don’t know wha.t I would do.’

I said:
do.
morrow at 12 o’clock and T will meet you
and tell you what you ought' to 6.
came. He gaid to me: ‘Mr. Moody, it is'all

‘There is one. thing, we can always

got to go to Bethel,’ T have got to- go there
- That afternoon at- four
o'clock, hs took the train for’ Missouri, and
he got there in the night and went to hlS
house ‘and was hid away in hrs house for a
whole weel: During the week I got a leiter
that . touched my heart! It was from him,

..and he said that when his wife put his’ chilQ

dren to bed and they were sound asleep he

would go out and look at them. and then.
 think that in a few days he would put a

stamp of disgrdce on them that would go
wlth them through life’

One day ‘he heard his boy say, ‘Ma. doe"n’t
Pa ‘lovo us any more"’ ‘She answered ‘Yes.
‘What makes you ask that question?” Heo
said, ‘He never stayed away from us before.
He neyer wntes to us, and I am afrzud he
has forgotten us .He had to keep hid and
after staymg a week Wlth his family, and
the last night he came_ out a.nd took a. long
look at those three chlldren Tell me that
_Binis not bitter. Tell me that sin is not the
‘What
,would I give 1f I ceuld tum this a.udlence
agamst sin? What would 1 give it every
man would nse ‘anid - sa.y, 1. wlll ﬁght sin as
Think of that father. lookmg

that ho .has got to stamp .them - with+the.
stamp. of disgrace. for the rest of their days.
He:did not dare-to wake them up ‘He could:
3ot kiss them. :

T.,gb"‘s“Some of: you fathers  have got little chxl-

dréonjkandiyou know that it would be pretty.

- mrd if sin would come in between you. -How

sin destroys our homes and blasts our hopes!

He took his wife to his bosom and kissed
her, and started -off that night and got-to
the sheriff’s house the next morning at day-
break, and went into court and pleaded guilty
to the eight different indictments. . He was
sent to the Missouri penitenliary for nine-
teen. years, the shortest time ‘he could- be
sent on the eight differcnt indictments. Tell
me that sin is not bitter, that sin is not
hard? You could trifle 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 to St. Louis, and then down to the
colinty scat, to the capitol, to the seat of the
government, and I pleaded with.the gover-
‘nor to get him out. I did not succced at

. frst, but T at last got him out. The poor man
. did'not live long, and went to his grave. Heis

gone. Friends gathered around that wife
and'helped to take care of her and the fam-
ily, but the poor man never, never recovered,

If a man has taken a stép downward, God
raise you to-night, and may you now, to-
night, make up your mind that you will
make restitution, and do all in your power
to begin this night and sow not another
weed to the flesh or to the spirit. Perhaps
some people will say:
[ believe with him. ‘We have to do our
reaping in this world, and we have nothing
to do with the next world.’ I donot believe

* 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 to years of maturity and
iie in our sins and miss eternal life. Oh,
man, to-night be wise,. Whatevér the 'sin"is

_that is holding you, break with it. If it is

the right eye, pluck it out:' if it is the right

I vnll lot you' pray You comié-here ‘to-

He -

‘Mr. Moody is right;

TI—IE MESSENGER.

ha.nd let it, come off but. ma.ke up your mind
-that you are going to cast it out; that you

are going to break with sin. - Do ‘not let
that harlot drag you down to a dishonored

.grave; do not let that harlot bring you down
" in shame, and ruin your fa.mlly, but ‘male.
‘up your mind to-night that you are no longer
going to . sow in such a- way that you will‘

reap the whirlwind ’-

veice, - Now, some of you say, ‘Mr, Moody is
on the old line, to-night; he is talking about
futuce punishment. - I thought that thing
had gone ‘out of date.’ My friends, i T warn
you, is it-a sign that I hate you or love you?

Who warns like a mother?  ‘Who loves like,

a mother? I say that it is a-true sign that
we love you if we warn you; and I hope to-
night that you will heéd the warning. I
know it i3 a terrible thing for a man to live
and die in his sins. I believe what Christ
says, that you never will sec the kingdom
of God ‘unless you break with sin. _
On one. of these roads running from Chi-
cago to New York, a few years ago, down
in Ohio there was a- man saw a landslide
just about dusk come down on the track and
cover it. He knew that if he could not get
to the telogra.ph office and stop the night
express there would be a great accident. He
took his lantsrn and he walked _up the line,
and he thought when he ca.me in sight of
the engine he would swing that lantern” ana -
stop the train. But ‘it was a very dark mght
and he slipped and fell brea.kmg hlS lantern
and putting it out. ' He felt for.a match Ho

could get no ma.tch He could’ no-t get to: the -
..another'

nearest nelghbor s farmhouse to g‘
l:ght and get back -He could hear thc mght

| express comlng in the, dlstance and ‘-‘he
Vga.thered up the broken fragmentsf‘ k :
and he‘

lantern and crept up on the bank,'
Just stood there with that- lantern ln his
ha.nd,/and when the’ erngme ca.me by he hurl‘
ed them "at the: engineer.

broken’ lantern a.nd thought there’ must be
somethmg Wrong - He  whistled down
brakes, ‘and hé stopped that train within' a
few yards of ‘the land slide.

Oh, man, I throw the broken lantern at
your fcot to-n.ight May God. help you to
take warning that if you sow the wind, you
are going to reap the whirlwind, and there
is no way on earth that can keep you from
it.: .
You have got to do it May God this ntght
turn you from sin and from bondage to li-
berty. .. .

. Mr. Moody then called upon Mr. Torrey to
lead in prayer, after Whrch the first mceting
was brought to a cloge.  Mr. Moody an-
nounced an after-meeting, and invited every
one to remain.

Prayino'. the Sermon.

M. L Hastings tells a story of a young
preacher, who, after delivering -a highly-
wrought, and, as he thought, eloquent ser-
mon, in 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 to make/’
was his’ reply, ‘ and that is, to request you to
pray that sermon.

* What do you mean, sir ?

" ¢TI mean literally just what I say; pray
it, if ‘you can, and you will find the attempt

a Dbetter criticism tha.n a.ny I can malke
upon it.’ )
" The request still puzzled the young man

beyond measure’; the idea of praying a ser- -

mon was a thing he never heard or com-
celved of ; and the singularity of the sue-

lng more and more

. Théy hit the en- _above’your head 7 o

gineer, and hc loolted at his feet and saw the . -

gestion: wrought powertully on- h!s lmaglna.-‘ B
tion ‘and f_eelings He resolved to ‘attempt

the task. ~ He laid his manuseript” before‘
lim, and on his knees before God undértook

to mahe it into a prayer. - But'it would not -
pray, the spirit of prayer was not in it, and -
that for -the very goed reason, as he then
clearly saw,that the spirit of prayer and plety

" did:not composs’ it - For- the first time he
-1 would not like to'be here a.nd speak a.
week -in -Chicag» and not 1ift up one wa.rnlng )

saw that his hea.rt was not ¥ight with God;

and thls conviction left him' no peacé untllr S

he had Christ within, theé hope'of glory.

With a renewed heart, he applied himself
anew to the work. of composing sermons for.
the puipit, preached.again in the presence of
the pious pastor who had given him such
timely advice, and then solicited the benefit
of his critical remarks. ‘I have no remarks
to make,” was his reply, ‘you can pray that
sermon — Union Gospel News.”

Show Your Colors.

On a railway train, some time ago, a party
of men—perhaps they called themselves ‘gen=
tlemen’—entered, took seats together, and
engaged in conversation. Preszntly , they
burst forth into a general deunncra.hon of
Christianity and Christians, They became
more and more noisy and -demonstrative,
and, at length, vilely profang. FEach seem-
ed: to be trymg to outdo the others in the
vehemence of his tone and the coarseness of
his la.nguage

" The car was full of: passengers, and doubt— *
less a large proportxon of thece wére - pro-
.fossed Chnstia.ns But though many show— .
ed signs of a.n.noyance, 'for some time no ono
ventured ‘a remornstrance : :
.Then an eldefrly lady,m 1o had een grow-
gtlees fo‘ ‘some mo-

Rather sheeplshly, ihe ma,n complred The
lady thanked him courteously, took the bible
to her sea,t and hegan to read. Perhaps the
men were not as much asha.med of them-~.
selves as they should have been, but at all
events they were suggestively quiet during
.the remainder of the journey. .

The losson administered by this little old
lady was a model one. While our faith
should be modest, it should also be fearless;.
and when the king whom we profess to serve
is insulted, the humblest of us should dare
1o show his colers, and to rebuke the insult
by act, if not by word.—American Paper.’ *

All of Grace.

When the Rev. Thomas Hoolker, one of
New England’s pioneers, wag passing away
from earth, a friend said to him, ‘You are-
going now to receive the re'wa,rd ‘of all your
labcrs.’

Promptly the dying man replied :

‘I am going to receive mercy.’

Although his labors-for Christ had been
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 Som Jesus Christ.—‘ Standard.’

e

A gentlé: shadow foll across
The window of my room,
‘While working my appointed task
1 calmly turped me Found to ask,
‘Is he come-? :
. An angel whispered sweetly -
In my ear:
* Lift up. your heart rejolcmo'—-
o ‘He is here.” .
—Anon.




