THE GOOD NEWS

SHALL WE NOT BE AS BRAVE!

In the golden days of Rome if a man
'® tempted to dishonesty, he would
th d “P“igh_t_. look the tempter in the face,
lo‘faly to him, «I am a Roman” He
5)10“%'1 1t that a sufficient reuson why he
neither lie nor cheat. It ought to
ten times more than sufficient answer
Svery temptation, for a man to be able to
. “Lam a son of God; shall such a
N as | yield to sin?”
o lim‘e been astonished in looking through
o ‘Oman Listory at the Woude‘rful pro-
Iro 8 of inteqrity and valor which were
were“%d by idolitary, or rather which
p,im.P"Oduc.ed Ly patrio ism, and that
loy ll’l‘f which ruled the Romans, namely,
thy of ’an}e. ) And it is a shameful thmg:
by Ae"eﬂ idolitry should be able to breed
ﬁan;'tf'mcn than somae who prnfes.s Chrls-.
“Pit‘}' If a Roman, a worshipper of
3 30’“‘" or Saturn, became great or glorious,
1‘001? of God ought to be no?».le;r far—
Tab): a4 Brutus: he has established a re-
Upq ) he‘has put down tyrauny, he sits
bron the Judgment seat; Lis two sons are
80t bufore him; they have been trait-
the commonwealth! What will the
0% He is a man of a loving heart
i‘ll‘l'ves his Som, but there .th«*y smnd.—'—
he X ¢ execnte justice as a judze, or will
Q‘gvelrmﬁ'l‘_ his famnily to his country ¢ He
llands is face for a moment with h%s
Song S" and then looking dolwu upou his
lgt' "md_ﬁnding that the testimony is com-
Your A%ainst them, lie says, *Lictors do
“'()I‘k."
farg Nstian men do you feel this with re-
8, - Your sins: When you liave been
h%eng on the judgement bench there hus
You. Some fuvorite sin brought up, and
pare Ave, let me blush to say it, wished to
hav 1; - was so mnear your heart; you
Yoy 5 Vished to let it live, whereas should
ny o b 28 a son of God have said, «“If
Cagy iy S offend me I will piuck it out and
Mg fomime; if my right hand offend
In wl!‘ cut it off, rather than I should
hiy v g offend my God.” Bratus slays
Lhej, 2,:; but some Christians would spare
Sty 3gin at that noble youth, Mutius
Pyl'rh“' He goces into the tent of king
degqy ° With the intention to put him to
* because he is the enemy of his cout-
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try; he slays the wrong man, Pyrrhus
orders him to be taken captive. A pan of
hot coals is blazing in his tent; Secevola
puts'out his right hand and holds it; it
crackles in the flame; the young man
flinches not, though his fingers drop away.
“ There are four hundred youths,” says ha
“in Rome as brave as 1 am, and that will
bear fire as well; and tyrant,” he says,
“you will surely die.” Yet here are Chris-
tian men who, if they are a little sneered
at, or snubbed, or get the cold shoulder for
Christ’s sake are half ashamed of their pro-
fession, and would go and hide, And if
they are not like Peter—tempted to curse
and to swear to escape the blessed imputa-
tion—they would turr the conversation,
that they might not suffer for Christ. Oh
for four hundred Secevolas, four hundred
men who for Christ’s sake would burn,
not their ¥ight hands, but their bodies, if
indeed Christ's name might be glorified,
and sin might be stabbed to the heart.—
[Spurgeon.
———————— e e

“«TWO SIDES TO THE STORY.”

“It's very hard to have nothing to eat but
porridge when others have every sort of good
thing,” muttered Charlie, as he sat with his
wooden bowl before him

“ It's very hard to have to get up so early
on these hitter cold mornings, and work hard
all day when others can enjoy themselves with-
out an hour of labor!”

“It’s very hard to have to trudge along
through the snow, while others roil about in
their coaches!” *

“It's a grent blessing,” said his grandmo-
ther, as she sat at e knitting — it's a great
blessing to have food when 50 many are hun-
gry; to have a roof over one's head when so
many are homeless; it's a great blessing to
have sight, and bearing, and strength for
daily labor, when so wany are blind, deaf,
or suffering—ay, and to have plenty of
work, when many willing to work cau’t get
it”

“Why, grandmother, you seem to think
that ndthing is hard,” said the boy still in a
grumbling tone. ’

“No, Charlie, there is one thing that I
think very hard.”

. “What's that cried” Charlie, who thought
that at last his grandmother had found some

L cause for complaint,

“Why, boy, I think TaHAT HEART 18 VERY
Harp thet is not thankful for vo many bless
ings!”



