
THE GOOD NEW&

THE DIFFERENCE.

A Hindoo waa lying upon hie Led, ox-
pocting soon to die. He wusfull of thought
where his soul would go after deat.He
had beon 'whoily given to idolatry, and
now ho wue fot happy. A priest came te
aee him, and the dying man eaid, Idwhat
will bocome of me ?" ilO," said the prieet,
Zyo wiil1 liv in anether body." d-And
w hor iaI I go thon il" IdInto, another,

and me on through thousande of millions."
The theugte of the. dyingy man dartod
acrose ail that period, as if it was but an
instant, and ho cried, "4Where Shail I grod
luat of all!» The prieet could not repy?
and the unhappy idolator died ivith
no one near him. te answer hie, anxious
question.

A littie Burman girl was near dying.-
Lifting her dim ej os te a kind lady who
wu bher taacher, shie maid, I arn dying
but I amrn ot afraid te die; for Christ will
cail me up te heaven. He bas talien away
a mv &ins, and 1 wialh te die now, that 1
may go and sSe hum. I love Josus more
titan an y ono ol"o Whst made the dif-
ference betwoen the Jittie Burman girl, and
the dying Hindoo One had heard the
Gospel from the lips of the missionaries,
and had roeivod it inte ber heart: the
other lived and died an idolater, for none
had told him of the "lthe only true God,
and J*sus Christ whom he had sent."

WORDS TO YOUNG MEN.

Young mon, our message ie te, you.
Christianity cails forth the love of your
deepest haut. It supplies scope for the ex-
orcise of ail your ardour and energy. It
presents you with an objeet worthy' of a-
doring gratitude and supreme affection.
It eau can inspire yeu with the highest
hopos and pureet joyB. It can touch and
move the springS of your deepeet sympa-
thies. It bide you flot te, check or de-
stroy that geujal flow of feeling wii
guestes warmly threugh your youthful
seul, but it teaches you to control and
rogulate it: by giving it an upward and
heavenward direction. &earch eut your
dominant passion, and tell us what it. s11.
le it Ambition î Thon, let it .be, the
ambit,n te possess au irumoveable throne

and a fadeless crown, whieh &hall abide
when the glittering objecte that worldly
aspirante purene have faded and for ever
disappeared. Ie it C~ovetoumuss Thon
covet nothing lmi titan the tremeurés which
cannet fade, tIie inheritanco witich cor-
ruption can nover touch, which t. spoler
can nover reach, and which death cau nov-
exr alienate. le it Love of Fame ! Thon,
eeek the boneur of baving your name on-
rolled among the principalities and pow-
ors of hoaven, sud te Lc a mombor of
God's e'wn aristocracy ; for that is a'nobil-
ity that wiil abide when the paltry dis-
tinctions which now divide bocioty are on-
tirely forgetton and unknown. le it Luat
of Poer'1 Covet thon the power which
prevaile witit God, and te whioh evon the
the Alnighty yielde, tho power whicit pla-
ces, the reources of the univorso at your
command, and which cries,"4 I can do al
thinge through Christ strengthening me."'

DROP THE ANCHOR.

A sailor'is dying testijnony is thua r*r-
sented by the S. S. 2ime8.;

On bis sick-bed ho bent for the man of
God, under whom ho wus convicted of
min throug h'whem ho waa brought to
ChI st. Tht clergyman c*me. Ini that
interview on being asked how ho feit, hélé-
plied:

"O , iny brother, the kingdom of God
bas comae with power te My hoart P"

lie thon sank exhausted on hie piilew.
After a while, on being asled again hou'
ho felt, ho replied:-

"lMy brother there is land a itead,"
Hie eeased. In a littie while the que.-

tien,"i How do you fel new t" wau aled.
i amn just rounding the point," ho r.--

p lied, aud. sank again.
Tbe samo question wua repeated by the.

ministor, after a solemu silence of somoe
minutes. The old sailor rallied once more,
and with light beaming in hie whoe coun-
tenance, ho replied:

"O, im Just entering inte, port now.'
Drop the anchor! drop the anchor .? and
bis spirit ontered the hayon of rest.

Christ dwells in that hbout most em-
inently that bathemptied. itself of itef.


