
FAIMILY READING. 5

"What do you say ?" inquired the attentive and ]dnd-hoarted physicien.
1I have niissed it, after ail,> said the young in.

"What have you missed ?"- inquired the dootor, iooking down into bis troubled,
face.

"I have niissed it nt lest 11' said the young man despairingly.
"What have you missed ?" again the physician iriquired.
"What have I niissod 1 Doctor, I have missed securing my salvation !"

How sBo?"
"1mw sn! O, it is a sad story !" said the youth. "I was awakened not long

ago. My conscience told me ivhat a wretched, 'wicked sinner I had heen. The
Itely Spirit was striving with nie. When 1 was in deep distress for my soul, I
resolved t<> dismîss the subjeot ef religion, frern nîy thon-ghts. 1 was urged to
mako sure of the day of grace, by repentance cnd fiuith iii Christ. I begged to post-
pone the suljeet for a littie time. 1 lied te promise myself, howei'er, that I would
take it up ag,%in, when it would be a more favetirable tine te attend te it. 1 liad
to promise myseif that I would at aonme future tiîno, net very remote, ho a Christian,
and ' make my calling and my electien sure.> But noiw 1 have niissed it. This
is my sad stery."

"It is net ton late even now," said the dector.
Doctor, you know not what you czay. I tell yen I have missed it et lest."

"Remember the thief on the <-ros!" IIYes, I romomber him. It was not teo
late for hlm. Ife nover said, ' Go Thy vway for this time,' te the IIely Spirit.
But 1 did-l diri! and now hie tells me, 1inaýi1.o my way.'

"lew dees ho tell you VI wvas the surpriaed inquiry.
"11e tells me-I feel it licre !1" iayiiîg his hand upen his heart.

Blut aonme are heard at the eieventhi heur."
'II knew it. But my eleventh heur was when I had Mlat cal! It was the

last.>
"Not the lest. «Yeu are callod nowv."
"Dtetor," said the ynuing man, the dark sbadnws, gathering uipon bis face, and

unutterable, indeseribable hepelessness settiing dewn upon his featuros -Doetor"
-and there was a pause; then ho sala siowly, and vritli great empliasis, I've
miýzsed it at last."

This was said with sueli a tene and expression of despondence as ne language
can describe. Ife looked ail round the room, as îf eernestly yet vainly seeking
for anme desircd objieet; thon burying his face ia his pileow, exolaâmed, in an
agony whlîi rang with a groan througlî ail tho lieuse -II Oh, I have niissed it l"

So ho dicd. IlNow," continued the speaker, III know that tliere are somne
awakened young mon ia this renm. I k-nowv the Iloly Spirit of God la striving
with, anme souls here. RIe is urging to repentance, te faithi in Christ-te 'mak-
ing.your calling and election. su*re.' Sin net egainst the IIeIy Spirit-sia net
against the voice of conscience-sin net ngainst the effor nf oternal, life-lest finally

you bo compelled te exoiaim, in flat despair, as did the young ma vîhe died last
niglit, Il1 have missed it et hast!'

kt Nas a ynung ma who was speking. lus apport] seemod t, recch niany
a heart. There was a moment of snlomnn stiliness, and thon crose the voice nf
earnest prayer, that ne cwakenod sinner prescrit nîight, procraztinate a single
moment, and thus misimprove the golden opportuaity te nnke lus peace witx
God.-Exaininer.

T112 FIMAI'S SERMN.

Once in the oity of Roeo, giving a gentleman oflthe place an accounit of' a sermon
I had heard a 1?riar prechi ln the Colosoum, I said that thougli many things in iL
pleased mne, one did not: ho novor g ave the people te understand that thoy niglit
go for absolution direct te God without the offices of a pricat. That intelligent
and noble an leancd across the tablo, and, with an eager look, said,-I "DO VOU
beliove that a man can obtain absolution without tho intermediltion of a prict ?"Y
Of course, I repliod that nur view of the place and worlc of the miaister of the

157


