56

the right hour. He never disappoints us in his
course. It is {rue that the progress of the
good man i3 not so inevitable and regular. For
he hss within him, what  Nature's Royal
Orb” has not, a power to alter the rate o} his
course. Albeit, the progress is certain. The
good work begun withio him will be carried
on.

But the good man excels the sun. The sua
does not iocrease in size aad splendour; he is
rot greater now than when he shope on Adam.
But growth, everlasting growth, is the destiny
of the good. From * sireagth to strength,”
from “ glory to glory,” through circling ages
without end, is the career which kind heaven
bas decreed for sainted souls. W.M.L.

THE BLESSEDNESS OF THE DEAD WHOQ
DIE IN THE LORD.

Yex, raith the spirit, that ¢ saar rest from thewr Ja-
bozrs, 2ad their works do folfors them. —Rev. xis. 13,

In so f2r as work implies pain and weariness,
it shal cease. Life in thebody is full of painfui
labour, and life in the Lozd is oot exempt from
it. Sharing in the iabours that gecernlly fall
10 the lot of man, Casistians are exposed also
to others which are peculizr to themselves.
There are two kinds of toil whict & Christian
must andergoin tbe world: as a soldier he fights
2nd =3 & servant he toils. Botk kinds make the
worker weary ; 2ad the weariness of the worker
mzkes bis restsweet.

Although 2t many periods ia the history of
Christianity believers bave been obliged to mest
tie fires of persccation from witbout, 2 part of
the conflict alwars, acé in onr days by much
the larger part, is waged ageinst internal foes.
“ Tto Kingdowm of heaven,™ said Jesas to his
followers, * the kingdom of heaven is within
¥ou;” znd where the kingdom is, there also are
thr caemies thst seek tosubvestit. The war-
fare on which the soldisr of Jesns Christ is sent,
s to * crucify the fesh, wita 135 affectioas aad
lasts.” Trac, ¥the God of pesee” shall bruise
Satan undes ozr feet shortly ; bat weary, weasy
will be these feeble feet e ther Rave pressed
the life ot of the Old Serpant’s iast fold. If
w6 do ao%, throagh unfzithfalness to the
Caplzic of ocrsalwation, make anignodle peace
with the foc, the battle will rage from the moma-
ing of youib to the eveaing of age. No
Izboaress are moTe weasy thaa soldiers at the
close of a battle day ; no iabouress long more
cagesly for rest.

A trzveller ia Barmah 2l agleep upoa the
camp, kot grosnd. Hewasazekeaced br prick-
ing paias over all the easface of his bdy. On
gettiag cp ke discrvered thal aswarm of smail
grey leeches Bad fasiened oakis Gosh, and wese
bzsy sacking his blood.  His £:52 impalse was
to tear them oF with his Bani. A aatice ses-
vaat cbserving his parpoase. intarpased with
carzesteaireaties that he shoald not tonch them,
He knew that if the creatares were visleatly
1510 off, 3 porting of their bodes wosld semaia,
and prodace diseasc dr their corrapiien. Forth-
with the servaal gathered a gianuty of a p3n-
gent hesd, steeped iL iz waler, and 1o the water
baibed ks masier, Ths leeches sll dropped oF
Barmless. Tie man wenl throsgh (i bath ’
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scathless, bat it peralyzed and destroyed his
tormentora.

Life i3 like the wilderness, and death like the
Jordan flowing between it and the promissd
land. Throughout the journey, and down to
the margin of the boundary streem, loathsoms
creatures coil round your limbs, suck your
blood, and live upoan your life. These parasites
are not only on you, butin you; not only in you,
bat part of yourselses. The aposils Paul,
23 the resuolt of his seif-exramination, ex-
claimed, ¢ I find 3 law in my members
warring ;” as if he had ssid, I fiad living
serpenis defiling and devouring me. Alasi
even that able and ardent disciple comd zot
tear thedisturbers out by 2 direct azd summery
process. He wasz comforted, however, by kaow-
ing how aod when "they wounld all bs cast off
aad left behind. When be should resch the
verge of this life's wilderaess journes, and be
called to pluage into the waters of separstion
between it 2ad rest, be would pass through un-
harmed, aad eversthing that burts or destroys
wonld be discherged in that pungent flood.

* Then saag Moses zad the children of
Isracl” a song of trinmph to God their Savionr.
Whea? On the Red Sea’s fartker shore, after
Isra=l had passed safely ovcr, and lait the pur-
saing, persecuting hosts of Bgypt sinking 23
lead in the mighty waters. It is expressly ia-
titnated in this book thst the saved in rest shsll
 ging the song of Meses and of the Lamb”
All the daager xad the toil of war are left be-
hind whea ther depart from this lifo,ss the
eatmies of Israel were swallowed np in ths
caguiphing fiood.

SLEEP IN JESUS!

THE oceaa wes story,
The vessel was feeil,
Arnd e precioas oac borac there
Sat trembliag 2ad pales
And oft 25 we watched ber
Qar coarage woald faii,—
We dreaded the biliows,
We dreaded the gaie:

Whaea, 10! 10 2 moment
The voFags was o'er;
The billowz were breasied,
The bark acared the share ;
And sileat and irznqail
That geaile one slept,
While the share she was neariag
11 balms o'er her swept;

Till 508ty ske glided
Where the pearls gates stvod—
Tie gales of th+ City,—
And spaancd thedark find:
Aad the hand that galocts them
For her dong Bem wide,
And noiscless and slembering
She glided iaside.

Bat th- joy of ker wakiag,
AW hat heart can concive?

She kooweth and scoth,—
We wait aad balicve.



