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course ?" eaid the hlacls8mith, fiercely. "lMy opinion is, that ites possible to be
too lenient; and loyal men look to goverrimoate to, do their duty without fear or
favor.'

"1,You wouid have me believe that you are not a rebel yousoif, friond," said the
stranger in a low voice Wo the emith.

Il Ycs, 1 would like te soe the mani that dares eall me a rebel," eaid Jef.fry
Hayes, Nvith the voice of a StenLor. jind rningling hie Speech with many terrible
oaths; <'l le hould know somethingÔf t'his' arm -"'*and down cam~e the hammer
upon the anvil -%vith a biow that made the roof ring again.

"lThon that dare 1,>' said the traveiler'boidly; and your own lips have con-
demned you." .1

IlYou had better mounit and ho gone,"1 whispered a villagor, at the sight of
Jeffry'e face like a tbundercloud, as hoe elowly lif'ted himself from bending ovor
the horse's hoof, and fixed a flaehing oye on the strangor's face>' who *neverthlîess
stood unmoved and undismayod, adding deliberntely.r

Il'1Thou ehait not take the namne of the Lord thy God in vain;' for the Lord will
not hoid him guiltes that takoth his naine in vain> So runs thë lioly law, and
1 call you ail to witness that no loyal man trifles with or profàneîý the naine of
the prince ho loves atnd serves. 1kw say you, friends ; is it not rebellion againet
God wilfuily and continually to break and dospise his iaw ?"

There wvas ne anser, and Jeffry wae busy ivitli the shoe again.
"But,» continued the etrangor, "I1 toid you that 1 arn tho King's mossenger,

bearing unconditional. froe pardon to ail who wili accept it. Ait have sinned, al
are rebels; but God, who je rich in mercy, ' so loved the world, that Ho gave Hie
only begotten Son, that whoeoever believeth in Ilum should not perish, but have
everlasting life.' Ie it not enough to silence the blasphemous tongue, and make
him rovorenco the God who lovee like thie ? WVill you accopt free pardon, and act
out your own viowe of 'its consoquences, my hoi,eit friend V"

IlWhy ask only me ? there ho othors here who need it fully as much," eaid the
emith, in a eurly tone.

" I do eay it to ail. ' Whosoever will, lot hlmi corne, and take of the wator of
life freely.' I have no reserves on my liet, but, according to my royal Master'e
will, 1 repeat Hie own proclamation to evory sinner,-' le that beiievoth on Ilini
that sont me bath everlaeting life, and shall not; corne into condemnation.''>"

I thought you wero on an oîrand from the roal court, and not making up a
tale to preacli W us,> eaid Hayes.

IlIt le no made-up tale; it le solemn truth, au you -wil one day prove ; and as
God, the King of kinge, le real-as beaven and bell are reai-.l beseech you, as
thougph God Ilimelf besouglit you by me, receive His offere of pardon and grace
and be reconciled te M. No mani -%Yo le reconciled to Ged taîks as you
talk. Of your deede and waye 1 know nothing; but your own conscience wil
tell you whether you live, and epeak, and act like a -follower of the gentie, Ioving
Saviour.'

IlYour horse is ehod, sir."'
Il thank you heartily for your good epeed and good work," eaid the etrangor,

placing the charge in the bande of the smith, Iland I pray that by the operation
of the Grace of God upen your heart, yonr foot may soon ho shod, with the pro-
paration of the gospel of ponce. You carry on more than your more trade in thie
-workshop, friend; soo to it that the record ho ivritton by HIim, who keeps a book
of remombrance of thema that fear the Lord and think tipon hie namne. What a
messonger you xnight ho of love and moercy froni the Prince of Peace, Wo those
who corne to talk with you bore 1"

IlThey wouid not corne for a sermon, I reekon," said Jeffry, attompting to
]augh, as ho looked round.

IlTry it; and the next-piece of iren you mould by yonder fire, liken it in yoqr
mind to a bard human hoart, emet under the eoftening influence of Divine love,
and reshaped by the omnipotent Creator for holy and happy uses. Good night,
friende ail, and the Loird ho with you.'>

"lStop, sir,'- said the smith, etepping after the traveller, 19who are you that
talke to Jeffry Rayes in thie, uncommon way ?11


