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the price that v.as paid for the redemp-
tion of 'man, the coming of our Saviour
icto this world, His life of humility and
suffering, and His terrible death, all the
details of which are so wonderful; the
coming of the Huly Spirit to take of the
things of Christ and shew them unto us;
the giving to us the Word of Truth, in
which the way to life is so clearly set be-
fore us, and in which so meny appeals
sad arguments are found, urging the sin-
zer to walk in it; the human ministers,
and all the various means which He has
ordsined, -and to which He gives such effi-
ciency, to bring these truths to the
knowledge of. those for whom salvation
is provided, and to impress them upon
them—all these syrely shew unmistake-
ably that He who has done, and is doing
this, must he deeply interested in those
for whom it is done. :
‘When we see. a father lavishly spend-
ing hir hard-earned mqney, carefully se-
curing the very .best instructors, and
Sparing 210 pains to place, hia son under
$he very happiest.and best influcnces, no
one wonld fora moment.doubt that -that
father felt something more than simply
9.cold sense of duby to meet his obliga-
tions to his son, or to fulfil some previous
promise which he might have made.
There ig evinced & deop interest in his
scp’s welfare. . L _
1f.a man underr. these circnmstances
shews interust, how -uch-greaterisshewn
by Him . who has done almé;‘;slt infinitely
wmore to secure analmost infinitely’ eat-
er good for lost man. Surely, He is
“not willing that any should perish-”

. Again, ., itis hard for & man to realize
that our Heaveply Father isintevested in
him as an individual, He thinks only of
& general interest, .

He is ready to-admit that God must be
interested in the: salvation of all men,
but fails to realize that He is in him per-
sonally. Yetsoitis. Many of the traths
of-God’s word are.addressed.to thae indi.
vidugk It is ¢‘whosbever will, let him
takethe wateroflife freely,’ and him that
cometh unto me I will in no wise cast
out.” . It istheindividual. When the
law was enascted - giving liberty to the
slavey ofithe Sonthern. Ststes it was. for
alkbubwasitany theless foreachindividu-

- al slavet:Were not the makers-of thatlaw
intérested in each individusl csse? Amnd
any- poor slave, however humble, might
avail himsdlf of it if he wonld, and the
benofita which: he received wdro just a3
secure to him, and just as great as if he
had been the only one who could receive

benefits; as great as if the law had beeu
provided especially for him.

So this salvation is for each individual
just as much as if it were only for him;
as if God had looked simply upon_him
and made all this provigion for him alone.

The truth, then, evidently is that God
is not willing that I, an individual should
perish. Think of that.— Rev. Q. L.
Smith, in Philadelphic Presbyterian.

BROTHER BROWN AND HIiS
GIETS.

It was on that day of “bard, pitiless
begging—they called i$ missionary day.

%grot er B, wasthere, Brother Brown
had spoken of his conversion in the early
morning. The tears, great crystal drops
had coursed down his furrowed cheeks as
he recounted his experience for ‘‘nigh to
forty years,” how the Lord had dealt with
him graciously, and given him very many
blessings, .*“for which,” he said, ‘I truat
I am truly thankful.” L

And then, wiping away the tears with
his red silk bandkerchief, he remarked
that all he had in this world he owed to
religion, that he:was tryini;‘in his poor
weak way" fo_serve. the Lord, and he
hoped-he would finally meet his dear bro-
thers and. sisters in heaven.

““Gok bless you, brother Brown,” said
the good leader.. -

“He’s an old skinflint,"” said crazy Bill,
whosat in & bagkseat, in a hoarse whisp-
er as ha shook his head behind a broad
shouldered sinner in the direction of bro-
ther Brown.

Most of the congregation heard him,
but happily .brother Brown was a little
deaf on that side and so he was spared
the annoyance of knowing that anything
unusual had oceured, o

Brother Brownt had prayed loudly that
the Lord would send-salvationto a church
which, he told the Lord, wasin a dead
condition ; that he would break the sin-
ner’s heart and ,revive his brethren who
were growing so, cold he hadn’t heard
them speak in meeting for gix .months—
and then, said he, in gréatéarnestness,
shaking the whole church with his knees
pounding up the foor and frightening.the
children who were just coming in, with
his tliunderous tones, ‘O Lord, give our
ministers more religion! —real, old-fash-
ioned religion.” - .

! Now the public service had begun, and
brother Brown was in his own pew.
nevér missed the preaching, though it
wasn't what used to be, he often said
with a sigh.




