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THE MARITIME PRESBY-iEPR1AN,

on and pont. As we in t in bHcqea : "HI:e
wept and ,î'ade supplication." This mari,
strong in body, and in sinov, î'nd in brain,
'and nerve-thie strong mari lias corne to an
end of hie tricks and of hie cuning. It lias
besa the verv eyplanation ut hie life ever
sincehe won b irn.

Have we corne to that ? That crisis wvearn'
witlî you anid ine i o the sain i point to wlîich
it wora wvitl Jacob. Soins of us foar 1-u
years have jiiet beeti like J tc .b, as I hav'è
descrihecl-ieither 'o-t nor -won, neither ai.
tngetiier go,)L itor altfigetlier bad, antr yet
undoubtedly on the who'e the e.mile ' f God
sceine tu have beec" over u-t, anad the blessing
of God baiq a te',ded us anti ail that we have
done. But e cornes to us to.dlny. anti He
comieq into grips %% ith us. andi Re telle us
clainly, and p aitily, andl firnly, that -%ve eau.
not go otta step ta- ther into the promistil
landi as %ve re-no firtii ir road or' progresa
in this di- retion 4iod breaki, ont u;pon nit,
nnt in judgetnent, but ist mercy, but Bis
mercy to-day has a pr*p iu it thot Nve imight
feel in every fibre of our sout] within us.
-Child ol Mine." Ha says kincily yet firrnly,
as Ele g' ip u-; by the strong mxuscle and
nerve whiich hite been ouir stay, "C-'hiid ùf
Mine, this lias to corne to an end bere and
now. No rar trustimîg te -yourself, no more
doing of thinus by your own Pkîll and your
own energy ;ne more meeting wordly craft
witli craft, 'cateness with 'cutenes, endI
dotige witli docige ; but frein to-day and
forwar-d, Jacob, I arn c -ming to-untwiet you,
and it je a liard busiies-to take the knot8
ont of yon and te, make you as plain, and
open, nnd Quileles% aî'd siacere as yoa ouglît
to be.u Jupt think of it. He took Jacob
the ve eran, Ja-.-ob witli aIl hie cIevern..3,
Jacob witli ail1 hie craf r,, te make Jacob as
plain and open as the book leaf. That je
vihat G d',e grace had te do witli hlm. Th-it
ie vihat (3dsgrace lias to do îyitli somie of
us, and for twenty years, iL niay be, it h&8
ettiven invain. IL bas tebe done. Wlien,
when, in God'. naflie, is the untwisting te
cornmy brother? 1e is aeking us to.clay
as lie asked Jacob, "1What ia thy naine V"
For when Goti askg, <'1what ie thy naine?"'
He means, "What le it that lies behinti the
namne, that je realiy thee V" And Jacob had
gracs and honesty at iastte cvi up and eay,
"Oh, unknown wreatler .1 my namne i Trick
and Quirk and Cunning. My name le Jacob.
My naine ie Craft, my naine je Cunng."
He <'wned up et lusc "I arn of the eartli
earthy. My narie je Jacob--Suppianter."

My brother, what je your naine? After
bearing a Christian profession ; safter, it may
be, being an ofce.hearcr in God's house for
twenty or forty years, the great God witli
whom vie have te do cornes ia -marcy to-day

8iimpiy because perbaps we are soon to get
to, heaven, and we nted a lot to niake us
ready ; we need a lot y et to.m'ike us readY ;
God-has tecorne to you thie mornin; with
tny lips. and says : «Wh;>., is thy naine V"
If you tell the ti nth you Nvii tav "My
n 'me is Jacob." You will say, "'My Dame
i% Money. my namne ie Cent Per Cent, rny
naine i-i Profit-my very name ie that, O
God. My naome is Moderatipn in Religion.
O G dl dont Thou ask my name ' My namne
is Lust. Right down nt h.'tto"m that wrig.
glîr'g thing is me. My narno is Lust, Un-
clea-ies, Vileness. I hiive ker't it in ;I
have veneered it over ; but [ admýit to.day
that that liv tr. Trhis is the one thing ini
me. Itismv name" "What iB thy Damne?

M'bat le at liottoin in us, that is us?9
What is it 9" How fev of us cýn eay hion.
estly, "M1ýy namne, O God, ie Religion ; my
nanie is Settied Pi-iuciple ; iîny à=10n 1e
Ca udour, O pennees, Honesty, Sincerityv.
MLy naine is Singleiie.qs of Heart, Childlike
Sttiiplicit.y.' Wbat is our naine? I cannot
give ail the nAines. It ie flot the actual
Joline and Roberts that that were narned

over us here i baptisin.
,Tacob'a naine was a Damne of significance

and God giv'es us ail a significant naome, and
Hle is asking.us tn dey, "-What ine your
Damne? Wbat is3 it ?" Oh, let un' be honiept
and tell Hlm. I know mine. You coula
jgtand. up in this church, and in one sentence
coulà tell this mîeeting vihat le your prevail.
ing characteristie. Youn g girl, N ous'g wo*
mlin, you can stand up haf ore Ga'd and say,<
"My Danme is Frivu'lity. That is niy pre.
vailing characterietîc. I comne te cburch oit
Sunday, but the rhing that engro8se, aànd
consumes me is ct bail and a dance and the
theatre. That is xny namne. That ëee. rny
vihole soul abounding and a-pulsing." With
some of us, onr wvhole creed le just a deter-
minatjon not to yield ourselveR utterly uinta
God, but to keep on the rafe sidle. What ile
your maine ? Ainanise ie the naine for sorne,
and Sappshira, is the true naine for otherR.
It was not a nice naute. It niay be that
Jac- b'sq swarthy cheek got a littie swarthier
even in the darkvesee, as he said, "-Supplan-
ter f,; my naine. I arn a, wrestler, I depend
on cunuîng, I cal on God even occasîoinaily,
to help iny Ouiining. I use religioni fot a
cioak for nîy cunning.» Myf name, in Thy
sight, and with.shame I confees it,' my damne

jDoubie-tongue or Facing botl.wayt3.
Andi the Man saiti. "'Tly naine shahl ha

no more Jacob, but Israel (prince of Goti),
for as a prince thou hast power -%ith God
and with nmen thou hast prevaileti." The
bleesing came wheis the wrestling wvas over,
and when the clingirg came ; andi that le
-what God means, but HEe means all that-to


