
FRIENDLY GREETINGS.___

judgîiiert 1 " I go utar;lie ktiov.. nie ind gr.sps
niy lhaîd. Tendorly I tell hit tliat lie cannot live.
My lîcart is-ful!. I beseech Iinii to give mie aI l is
attention. lic takes Soule ico te cool bis ioutli, that
lie nîay better attend te tuo, and tdieu hoe is Ilrcad(y."
lteady I wit1î thînt poor wveak body, '«lUi Llat fcvercdl
limin, ivitl tliat ivandering; attention. Is this a cou-
dlition in. 'lich to transaet te business of etornity 1
ihît lie is Ilready." Evcry momtent is precious. lus
miind miay wvaîder again dircctiy.

IlHenry," I reniarked te Iilmi, IlI want yen just to
tlîink of t'«o things-your sin and your Savieur; put
all Cisc away exccpt just those tio thig. Your sin
isgea-x thought, %vord, aud deed. Conscience %vili
tell yeîî. Try te recollect. Yoiî ]lave booti sinning
silice yotx know ri-lit front '«rong; you have
forgotten (iod, refusid lis invitation-, often trants-
gresscd agaiast Ilim ; yoîur sins in I{is sight cry

pugist yeui fer jitîdgnioîtt; tlîey arc a fearu lod, and
.%«ili press yent town te lie11."

Anid then the Savieur, rcady te save Iiiii-dyinig
te save thxe Iost-wiilingc te receive ail NV«ho corne te
Hlmi-a perfect, -.ll-po'«erfi-i, loving Savietir, blotting
out trainsgressiens as a thick cloud. OIh 1 wvhat a
message is this te take te a dying lutin. WThat olher
ilessago couhti Suit sucli a1 ono as tlîpt, ",Believo
ou the Lord *lesus Chrîist, aud thîou shait ho savedi?"

He takes hold thîankfully of tho lîynin, "lRock. of
Ages, cleft, for nme," and repeats it alter nie. "Do yoiî
)repent of your sins, Heniry " I de." "De yen.
bolieve tîxat Jesus takes your sins away ? " "l I (Io."
Oh! ihow the minister's seil chingrs te a straw ilu suchl

acase. My reason and experiotîco confess thesc
expressions at sucli a tinte te ho but stra'«s, andi yct I
cling te tlient. Tlîoy arc ail thiat I havec.

Tien the poor févered hnîtiii 'andors ag l ie H
riscs up and then tlîrows îinîiself do'«n uipon his
pillewv, cryin g, "It, is ail uîrnss" loor sou! I
W'hmat bs iL that is <larkneqst
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"IC is .1il over, said thei uncle. IlHo lis ps
away without a t.1 ~ l

IlAil over; " far fronti it; raLlier ail hegun. Xew
scenes are epeiiing 110w upion tliat moul which lias just,
t5scaped 80 silently front the body. What scelles tlîey
aré, %whetlier liglit or dark, whe.tler full! of joy or
:îgOîîy, I canîxot, tell. MWhat mlesseugers caille to take
hlmii lience-%whe(ther the iiiiiisters of God's aiwfitl
justice, or te angels of iiiercy-I kniov not. I ouly
know that the seoul whjch lias just cscipod front that
body lying before nIe is 110% bcforc its Godl, giviîîg.
%il) its aiccotînit of the decds doncj i hody. Dit!
it clos,; hy fitith wlth Clîrist's offer of ilercy beore iL
left the bodly 1 that, is the question iiow, a quesetioni
%Vhich canneot ho alswered. tiil I inyseîf statnd. hefore
the sanie great tlironie.

Ail is not over; al larger longer life lias hegnuti,
which can never end. Is iL, for tiîis soul, truly 11ké,
event life eternal ? or ig it that living death, Ilwhr
the wormn dieth not and the lire is iiever quenched 1
Reader, nîay thesù thoiights sink juto your lîemrt
tund mine. We inay bo nearer to decath and judflgnient
than wvc think wve'are. The vl that separates tinic
front eternity is very thiin, and wve tnay break throiigh
it whicii %v least expeet, it. Tie momient we (Io so, a
wondrous liglit ivill ho thirowni on ill the tlîings of
time. How (lifferent NwilI tILOey seom to uls to What
thuy seci oNv no Even the inîluister (tocs not trîîly
realise the vast importance of ]lis work, or thc worth
of the soul. But the moment we break throughi tlîat
thin veil, we, shanl sec and knoiw it ail. Tien, if yent
ho not in Christ, wlîat miscry iill await you--what
reinorse 1 How you, %ill hate yourseif for thirowing-
away eternal joys, and for laying Up for yoursclf a
trcasury of wvrath whichi shaîl iever ho exhausted 1

I)o utot put off repentance and turning to God. Yout
are not .3ýrongcr than Henry Dove. Your life is net
more secure. Your sickness înay ho as short as lus;
nay, your dcath rnay coine inore suddenly. Even if,
on1 your death-bed, yen profess repentance anid conver-
sion, hiou' tntrustworthy these are!

And nowv I pass out inito the op.en air. It is ý,till
early, but what, a solenin scelle lias this day alreaidy
witncessed. Tie mîen are «Oing toi tlîeir work. The
world doos not stop, thougli a soîîi bas just departed.
Hou- truc it is that in the iist of doatli '«o are iii
life, as i«cli as tîtat -e« iii the iidst of life '«o are in

dah" Tho activity, the commao work, jars uipon
îny feeling(,s. I spcak to the inu as I pasq. I tell
theun tliat the soul is flow«n. I press upon thoral the
comcmrs of etorniity, and thon I conte homle, to praiy
for inyscif and for those tlîat reinaiti, and to iako
tItis record tlîat 1 xnay ho stirrcd up and reninded i
tinie to conte. And inay the IIoly Spirit irnpress on
ovcry rca(ier Lhe solonîn '«aruing of ilie Saviour's
Nvords, "«Be ye aIso ready 1"

The tine is short!I sinners, heware,
Nor trifle tille away;

The word of "great salvation" hear
While it is called to-day.

The tinte is short! ye heedle.. i,ow
To Christ the Lord sinhmit;

To Mercy's golden sceptre low,
And fail at; Jesu's feot.


