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FOLLOW THOU ME.
BY THEUDURE L. CUYLER, D.D.

Whiat a motto for every-day use our
dear Mas; ; gave us ail wheni He said to
Peter : ' - 'hat is that to thee î Follow
tliou nme!"I It fits so many cases. Here,
for example, is an obscure, hardworking
pastor, who reads in his religions journal
*of the wvondorful successos of a Moody
or a Spurgeon : how one of theas prealles
overy Sunday to six or soven thousand
auditors, and li the other is blessed
to the conversion of several thousands
of souls iii a single year. He tlirows
downl the papor in a sort of onvious de-
spair, and feels thiat lie is an absolute
nobody in the vinoeyard of Christ.
" What is that to thee l whispers the
Shephierd's voico. IlFllow thon me!"I
Ashamed of ]îiiself, the humble country
parson tnrns to his Bible and his un-
flniished sermon ag,"ain, deterrnined that
lie will do ]lis littie best, even thougli his
naine noever figrures iii the bulletins.
If the Master srniles on hini, it is onougli.
To save even one soul is reward for a
lifetime's toil.

flow oftein a self-distrustful OChristian
tries to excuse liiinseif fron active la-
bours in the Churcli or Sunday-school
ivitli the stereotyped apolog(ý,y : "I I was
ifted like A or B, 1 would lie as active
as they aro in teaching or in public
prayer or speech." Friend, the way to
attain to larger glifts is to enïploy the
gfts you have. Give Jesus thy one

*talent, and thon He nîay trust thee with
two. If you cannot speak glibly in a
prayer-meetiing, then staininer ont your
lieart's tlîanks iii the best fashlion you can.
It may be that your few broken wvords
inay accomplisli more than another nman's
fluent harangue. I liad an old disciple
once in xny churcli 1 would rather hlear
stutter ont tonl sentences thuan hear some
others expatiate for an heur. Ho was
a man wvho lived iii "lclose grups" Ilwith
Jesus. If you ]lave ne brilliant or thril-
ling experience to relate in the social
meeting, thon tell the henest story of
how yen do feel and what you are striv-
ing after. It is always a satisfaction
te, hear a nman speak the trîsth. Christ

jndges Elis servants according te what
tlioy have; neyer according te lhît they
have liet.

There is a gentie rebuke, tee, of our
murmuring discontent in those words of
our Lord. Perhaps somte poverty-
strieken brother who reads this para-
grapi lias an uprising of the old Adam
in him every time hoi gees te churcli.
Hie sees Judge A. drive up in lis fine
carniage, or Elder B. conte in with his
richly-dressod ivife and daughters, and
mutters te himself : "1How is it that
other people get up in the wvorld se,
ivhile I can hardly keep a coarse coat
on myback?" What is althat tethee,
brother ? Follow thon Rum who had
net wliere to lay Ilis weary liead. If
thon art no4-,rich, thon hast net the
temptations of wealth, and nover wilt
be callod to grive account of a large
stcwardship. it is liard te be poor; it
is liard te fall bohind iii life's race and
se0 othors pull up triumphantly te the
groal ; it is liard te lose our only wee
laxnb, wivhle our neighbouir lias lis table
crowded witli a gronp of rosy-cheoked
chuldreil ; it is liard te drink ite bitter
eup of disappointasent. But methinks
the Eider Brother draws up very close
t.o such, and puts the anm of lis love
about theni, and says very sweetly:

I'What is aIl tlîis te thîee, my clîild ?
Thou art mine. If mine, then an hein of
heaven's glory. WVhero 1 ai thon shaît
lie. Let net thy Ileart lie troubled.
Wli I love 1 cliasten. What is
this poverty, or failure, or bereavemont
te theel? Follow thou "te, and tlieu shaît
have tréasure in heaven. If thy foot
are soro, followv me, and the green pas-
tures will lie all the .softer by and by.
If thy cross is heavy, lot me share it
with tlieo."
"Patience, nîy child. Thy ' Saviour's foot

wero wvorn,
Thy Savionr's heant and liands wvore vcary

here ;
Ris garments stained and travel.îvorn and

Rlis vision blinded %vitli the pitying tear."
Shall tlie discirle lie above is Master,

or the servant expoct te lie aboe his
Lord ?-N Y. Indev~endent.
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