
Many sorrows shail be to the wicked.
Psalin xxxii. 10.

DON'T NEGLEOT TRIS MESSAGE. TAXE GO» AT EuS WORD.

- ~N-

J. W. had run away from home and: Napoleon B3onaparte was reviewing
plUDged into a life of dissipation. One 'bis troops, and as he sat, allowed the
day a letter wvas received by him . He reins to fali upon the horse's neck.
tore it open, hopingto find some money iShortly after, the animal taking fright,in it,' but seeing only a closely written darted off, and the Emperor was in
letter, ivith an oath le thrust it into bis danger, when a p ivate soldier sprang
box. A year later- he Iay in the hospîtal fromi the ranks, seized the bridie, and

dyn.Suddenly hie thought of the placed the reins in Napoleon's hands.
long neglcted letter. He asked a comn- "Thank you, captccin," said the Em-
p anion to take it out and read it. lie peror. "0Of what regiment, sire," asked
did so, and read: "IMy dear son,- îthe soldier. "0 f my own guards,"I was
Do corne home, and mother says s0 too. 'the answer. Instantly actin upon
I have paid for your passage home by these words, the man cast iasîde bis
the ship , and the captain wvill musket and walked over to where the
pay the price of your liberty. Make no staff officer stood.
dela.y. Corne 1" When told to go back to the ranks, he

Neyer shall I forget the negfleetor's said, "'No, 1 arn a captain."1
agony and despair as hie now listened, "lA captain ? Who said so ?Il

1 to the father's message which had, from; lE said so,"I answered the man,
b i s own wilful misconduet, been re- pointing to the Emperor.
ceived tûo late. Friend, shall an Ern eror's word be
Goung~ man, how is it with y3ou Itaken, and the word 9f the King of Kinga

Godbassen amessage of love. Have ibe doubted or despised ? Does His Word
you read the invitation ? To-morrew not tell us, -Believe on the Lord Jesus
may b-a: too late. Don't negleet the IChrist, and thou shalt be saved."' Young
message. "'How shaHl we escape if we 1friend, take Him at Ris word. It neyer
neglect 80 great salvation il' fails.

He that believeth flot the Son shail not ace life.
John iii. 36.


