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110W THEY WANTED CHRIST.
MISSIONARY iii Ocylon, Bey. J, G,

S Trimumer, Nvrites in the Childrcn's
aiid a feIiowv missiouîîry -%as hldinîg
... asunil village iii Cyloxi, at whicli

nieariy ailltlhe eopie %vere presenit. Ic says-
M'y coinpan ion lîad given a ver y simple anxd
earnest adiress te which ail listencd with
eagerness.

Wlhc.n lie had donc, I put in a few words,
tlie substance of whlat lie liad said, and askcd,

'o ou beiiev'3 thiese thiiigs? "
"cY es, sir," ' vas the unanimous aîid liearty

reyply,,
tI touglit it ý%vould lie well to lie a littIeù

imore particuilar, so i asked, " You believe in
God, thiat H1e is oine, and eue oîîly?

« "Yes, we do0."
1You lielieve Clint Hc miade ail tbings, and

sustains ail things; Chat good is pieasing te
Ilin anîd cvii liateful?"

Yes."
" J) you believe Chat tlils Bible is God's

Word, and tliat tic otlier Vedas are %%ronig?"

"iDo you believe «%vlint it says, tixut God
sent b is S3on iinto tic w'orid to save sinners? "

And tlie unaniuious and liearty answer ivas
still, ",Yes."

1 wondered, and askced Chie question in
<litrerciit formis, makziîg Clin more personal,
"Do you renily believ'e, Clien, that .Iesus is
abie to.save mien front sin-to 81Lv4 you?"

0Oh, yes."'
"'Do yon blieve Clint H1e died for you, te

put your sin away-tiiat lie loves you now
aîxd cares for you?"

"&WC do."*
cc Yill you, tMien, accept ilini as your

Saviour aîîd accept lliîii iiov'?"
",Yes, sir', yes,
Everytbing seeiincd plain andl straiglitfor-

ivard. llere ivas a % illa'ge coniverted by thie
preaehcling of tbe. GospeZ, anid rcady te be

b aiîtizedl. ButlI oîife-s I was stilliiladoubt;
1 thierefore contiuued, " If you liecome Chirist-
ians y-ou inust give up sinis."

There wns no response, se I added, IlYcu
must gi vc up iyinig."

I could sec a sîniile on many faces, and a
veice said, " We caxinot agrec te tliat."

-B3ut God requires it. L yizîg and tliieving
axnd sin in cvcry fermn must be given up if
yon %vaut Jesus te save yen."

"No, ne, %ve caninot,' '-vas everywvhere the
fly*iton sadhy; "Yen cannet serve the

truc God and -ývorship idlols4; you caxinot trust
Jesus and Philajar. WVill yen give up these
tlflngý, Chat Hec %lio died for you may bave and
bless you ?,

Tlic would not; they were %villiingtonccept
cverything but tlicy -vould give up nothuîîg.
They wou Id accept Jesus, but they wouid flot
alter their lives.

Roîneniber that Jesus cannot dweli wvitli
sin. If w'e Nvould have hM as Savixui, we
mnust be -,,.illiing and carncst in our turning
froin ail cvii.

GOOD FOR EVIL.
PROMINENT lanwyer relates te a
correspondent of the New York Sun&
that many years age, wvhile lie was
Attorney-Geîîeral of Missouri, lie
bnpl pened to lie iii Governor Stew-

art's office w lien a conviet %vas brough linl
from thie pcnitcxîUary to receive a pardonx at
the Geverîîor's liands. lThe convict was a
" steam-boat mani," a large, powverful feilow,
'witl tlie rougli manners of lus class,

The Governior looked at tlie man and
seexned strangely affected, scrutiniziiîg hiin
long and closely. Mien lie signed the docui-
nment whicli restored liim. to liberty; but
before lianding it to hlm, lie'said:

",You wiiI commit some obier crime, i Lear,
and soon lic hack in the peniteintiary."

Tlie mani protested solernniy that sucli a
tliiiigblhould iiever hiappen. Tlie Governor
lookcd doubtful, and after a few mnoments
said:

" You wvîllg o back on tlie river and be a
mate again, l suppose? "

Thxe mian said yes, thiat was his intention.
" Well, 1ir'ant yeni te proise Ile one

tliiig," continued the Gevernior. "*I want
you to pledIge me your word that wlien yen
are a mate again you wvill iiever take a bilk.t
of wvood and drive a poor siek boy out of lus
bnnk to liellp you to load your boat on a
storiny iiiglit."

The maxi answered that lie neyer would,
and secnied surprised. le inuîuired wliy the
Governer rcqucsted sucli a pledIge.

"BecîLuse,' said Governior Stewart, ".some
day that boy îniay beconie Governor, and you
may want liuni to pardon you for sonc crime.
One black, stormy niglit, maiiy ycars ago,
ïpu stopped your liont on the Mississippi
uiver te takze on a load of woodl. There wvas

a l)oy on board working bis passage froin Newv
Orleans to St. Louis; but liew~as vcry sick of
a fever, and m'as lying in bis bunik. Yrou had
mnen enougli to do the work, but you .vent to
that boy Nvitlh a stick of wood in your baud,
drove himi on deck -vith blews and curses,
and kept lM toiling like a slave tIi the load
,%Vas coin plctcd. I was tliat boy. Here is
your pardon. Neyer again be guilty of so
brutal an act.."

The prisoner took thé~ pardon, covered his
face, and wcnt out.


