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alone with that sonl which they are thus
bereaving of life, Sometimes’ it would
seem that men must go op to the most
shameful excess of sin, before they can come
to know that it is sin. Sometimes by
means of outward misery and disgrace,
the iron must emter into their very soul,
before they come to know that the service
of sinis slavery. Sometimes it is not until
t.hey have sought their help and consolation
in the world, by a course of the profoun-
deat and most humiliating devotion to it,
ﬁmt they find out its emptmess, and their
own misery in havmg nothing better to
trust in. It is often long, very long, before
-men come io themselves.

" O reader,—you who are going on in
such a course of self-forgetfulness,—you,
who give yourself no time to commune
mth your own beart—what madness is
thls? Are youto find happiness by forget-
tmg what you really ave, and ought to
bel—Is your soul to to be satisfied while
;all its true necessities are cruelly neglected ?
—aAure you to find peace amid all that
noise and turmoil wherewith you drown
the voice of ‘conscience? It ismero in-
fatuation. O comeback to yourself. Seek
some quiet place where you can commune
with your own heart, where you can hear
the inward voice which tells you that you
are a son, though an apostate son, and that
your true place is in the Father’s house,
which rou have so long forsaken and for-
gotten ‘When you once discover that the
cause of all the want and misery you have
begun to feel lies in this, that you are a
lost son of God, then your next word may
be, “I will arise and go to my Father,”
a8 it was with this son in the paratle. W,
now trace

'I:EF. PROOESS OF REPENTANCE.

*When he ‘came tohindself,’ when the long
dormant consciousness of sonship awoke

mnthm lym, apd when ‘he 1eal;;ed hjs mlsery.

THE GOOD NEWS.

and degradatlo,n, these were, in his own
mmd, strmghtway connected with his sin,

The last wiord of his self-communing m1ght
be paraphrased thus— I, the son of such
a father, perish with hunger; I perish Aerg
far from him, among strangers; I perish
here by mwy own fault in that I chese to
leave that home! His heart was now
busy with hia sin of apostacy, in which he
now discovered the true source of all his
wretchedness.  His resort to earnest reflecs
tion had thus been productive of two re-
sults—first, The knowledge of himself in
the simple truth of his condition and rela.
tions; and second, The knowledge, or
sense, of his misery and degradation, and of
these as the consequences of bis sin. And
now immediately it begins to bear fruitin
outward action—he comes to the point of
resolution,

Let us try to imagine the scene as depio-
ted here at this point of thehistory, This
son has how come to the extremity of want,
Sent into the fields to feed swine, he is lefy
there in neglect to perish with' hunger.
He is but a young man yet, and, amid all
his rags and wretchedness, there is about
him anameless air of nobility which speaks
him fit for better things than these. Want
and famine have paled his countenance,
and emaciated his frame, and he sits down
wearily, with drooping head, and downcast
eye. The solitude and silence are pro-
pitious to théught, and busy memory be.
gins to lead him Dback through all ihe
windings of his past life. He thinks on
his past ways. He tries his past life. As
sins and follies pass before him in review,
a deep-felt sense of shame overwhelms himn:
lower, and yet lower drcops his head, in
utter dgjection and despondency. But,
suddenly his head is lifted erect, his eye i
lighted up with sowething like a hope;
some murmured words fall.from his hp%
among which you hear, «Iwill arise’

A ray of light and que bas xeached his



