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Lord, and that l; how it je, and he that and Bhe said, " My friend Richard Weay.trusteth in the Lord glhal] neer be con. er, and 1, and my ýmother, agree to akfou ded" A > m y te L rd elp us Thee to ,ave my father: O Lord, gave My'We have been praying for God to make father."Sh pred adtenlr obarehiearmi te preseut day, and 1 be- ther prayed, and whuile they were prayinglieve he will. Oh tord, awake, awake; I got lip and talked to him, and while Ithine own immortal strength put on - with Wsas talking to him 1 saw the bigtear beginterror clotlied hell's kingdom, shake, and to roll down bis clieek, and lie droppedbring the foe with fury down in London 1thiemoney out of hie hands on to the flooi',to-nîglit. May God shake him. out of and at last he kneit down, too. 1Itold hlmyour hearte. 

though he bad been a bad and a wickedI1 8aY to, vou ail, the blood can save'1 father, the blood could gave hlm. He wasyou. You bave been sitting fiere perbaps there groaning for liberty, and pravedJ fora poor degraded character; too bad to live, ten or tweiity minutes. At last thie poortoo bad to dit, too bad to go to pion; littie girl put up ber hands and she said,too bad to go anvwhere, but just not t<o II Oh, my God, save my father this mo-bad to go to, bel). The blood can gave met; gave MY father now." And as eheyou. May the Lord bless you. I know prayed it pleased tbe Lord to set hM free,a poor deludtl dr-unkard, ivbu blaspbeined and bejurnpe(î up and cried, Il Glory be toGod's miqme, and ruined bis family, and God: 1 do believe; 1 do believe; l'do lie-did everything that was bid. This mani ieve." Ah, yes, Il This is the victorv thatwent home one niglit when hie wife liad overcometm hell, even our faith '" 'Maybeeu Out wasbiug: I tbink it was ten pence the Lord belp you to have faith to-muîght.she bad for ber âay's work, and the man The Lord save the transgresssors. Yousaid, Il" v i that money." She saidy tbàt blaspheme hie flame, you that have"I want to buy my cbîî(îren corne bread lost your character, you that robbed Vourfor to-morrow, wlien I arn out wasbing." fam'iy to get drink, 1 tell you, bave faiLlile said lie -wouild have it, aud tbey bega-n in Chirist, and hie blood wifl cleanse you.rtrug(-gliiug, and then lie began to bAat ber Ma1 o aeteenes---ud his little chuld camne inl and got be- From 2nd Series of Weaver's addresses,tween lier father and mother, ind looked nowpeaigat the father and said, "l 01, father, don't0Wperig
hteat M ' mi ober; beat me father, but don'tbeat my J'oor motiier." The fattîer looked RQiMISH ERRORS 0F SALVATION.at bis littie child, and pushed ber ou£ of
the way, and struck lier tili the blood Dr utno wlgasttthoepoured out of her little face, and sic etili i.Hnigo eI ssta h ncried to lier fatber flot to beat lier mnother, gr*eat heurt of error ln the system of Roman-and then she said, I- Lord gave my fathier.") ism is, that IIwhat man must do le put qsIwas sent for while they were quarrelbing the groîiud of tbe slnner's justification, in-in that way, and when I went into the stead of ivhat Christ fias doue aud la evelbouse tlic pool' m.-n seemed cowed down, doing. Confidence lu mn'ns oheying asund asliamed of the wrong lie lisd doue. commandaint aud dischargin,) bis debt leI knew that the poor womnan was a child of put for faitb lu the Saviou* (iing once andGod, and tbat God had given ber liberty. living for evermore ln the believer's heart.When I went lui thie little girl said, Il Mr. WforÀks donetIo procitre so/val ion supersedeWeaver, doesn't it say that wbatever we -worw.s done as an offlaring of love andfiaith>sk in faitlî, believiug, it shahi be done ?" for saivrition procured. 'Penance crowds"Yeq. it dsmy dear," said 1. "lTien out l)eliteilce, in the I<omanist's spiritualJet vou, and mv mother, snd me, sk life, as it dees lu his translation of the Ne'wG'od to save my father," she said. Il We Testament. Hep)ayestbepiceo'saivationlove Unii, dlon't we mother r' Il Yes, we -and loses a Saviouri." But we may adddo,'ý said the poor mother. "4Very weII, that this "ýgreat, heurt of error", palpitatesthen, Mr. Weaver," said the littlé girl, dilet everywhvre tlîrougb the race, exceptinglis pray for hlm." "1That le riglit," I vaid. where. thp Ilnew lieant." le wrought by theAnd the littte girl kneit down and prayed, Divine Spirit.

426


