
T11E EXPOSITOR 0F IIOLINESS.

TH1E FAITH NEEDED.

A mari camne to me, a stranger; lie asked me some quiestions about
healing. I asked hirn if lie Iovee, the Lord Jesus. He hesitated, and then
said that he had a great struggle wlien lie was a boy, and finally united with
the Clîurcli, but lie drifted awvay a good deal, until lie ratmer thoughit tliat
God did not change bis plans and lawvs to answver prayers. Tien he asked
me if 1 thouglit God would answer his prayer, if lie prayed for somecbody to
be healed.

I said "lNo."
"Wel>, I thouglit you believed in faith healing."
I do, but it is faithi healing. Vou say that you have drifted away

fromt the love tlîat you once kniew, and your belief in the divinity of Christ
and the atonemrent of Christ. There is no promise timat lie *wvill aniswer
prayer conming from. a lieart of unhelief. Thiat would be no prayer at ail.
Thousands and thousands of people wonder and exclaim thmat God does not
answer such prayers. Our naines miay be on the churcli books, anid flot on
the Lamb's book of life."

M'bat wve must offer is the prayer that is according to the grace of God
and our Lord Jesus Christ. Whiat we iîeed is to be out and-out for God, to,
be filled wvith H is ý'pir.t, to, kîîow lin> as the one wlîo died for us, and the one
who rose again, and wlio lives withi and in us, the re.,urrection life itself.

DR. CULLIS.

CONVERSION OF A CIIILD.

I -%as at this time pastor of a large Church in Boston. 1Specia1 înte.rest
arose among our people, and 1 wvas holding a fewv extra meetings, and giving
some addresses to, the clildren and young people. I Nvas gredtly pleased to,
see Lucy at several of the meetings, congt of lier own accord. One Mon-
day morniîlg a week or so after this, as 1 was going down to the din ng-
roomn, she, intercepted me at my study door. I was surpri.;ed to, see lier down
so early, for she Nvas not uually the fit st down to breakfast. Shie camne
towards me with a strane eagerness. I saw by herace and the tear8
standing ini lier eyes that something unusuat lad hiappened to inove lier. I
said, IlWhat is it, dear'?

She made no reply at once in words, but witli a bound she flung her arms
arun m nckan bgan to cry and >wob, flot as if in sorrow, but with

g1adnes,, huggmng and caressing me ail the tinte.
Presently shte said, "lPapa, I have got something to tell you." I at once

turned and drow her w.th me into, the study. And catching her in my arws,


