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the joy'and consoiexntiouseldr-renuiioîiaiibn lôt the pew ounvât are good;
but tho etfok f~t made perfect by mctny vdal confl1etoi through
dâàlc gorrows, sore trib1iIetxQbs, and aotual otdorela ii christ, ie inconi.
paràbly botter ; beoause i the* first 'we ba,#e but tebu&; in the
aeona wd have the» foliage and'the ripe fruft amon-it The ohè la the
beg-inhu, the Cther la the end. 'x Inthe one we commence tho journey
to, our immortal home; in'tjxe other WC stand on the oloctâblo Moun-
tains, ana catch gliaipses of'the pea.rly gîtes anai the lovely spirits of
the city of Qed. »The one state containsethe young obild of God; the
other the perfect man, whose glorious countenaxine reveals augelie
affinities.

Bat, sooner or Inter, the initial state of the new life gives way te the
sober silent tests which the round'of events apply to faith in Christ.
The mere poetry and. song of religion disappear. Tho imagination
cools and fold8 its wings. Everything is now seen ini a very different
forai and dress. A sober spirit seules ovcr carth and sky. Memories,
somewhat more deeply tinged with sadiieàs,. flont through the heart' A
mueli loved friend ias fallen; ohildhood's happy home lias been broken
up, and passed into the lîands of strangers; wealth lias taken te itseif
wings and lias.fiown away ; fricnds have failedjust in~ the very moment
of greatest need ; eherished hopes have been soatteredJ like 'winter
elouds, and, li a wiorld full of people, ive feel, for the fit-st time, that
We are alone. l>erhaps,. too, a;t earthiy interests begin te touer, and
the world shows itself too frail a thing to lean upon. The storm rages
-and the future is an impenetrable darkness. This is no met-e faney.
To thousands these lineia will fail far- short of the renhity.

To Christians in this stage of the journey there are.many sore temp-
tations. Poverty, wealth, the love of lif'e, and case, the hope of future
go<xl, or blank despair; the inability of maxi to, know the future, the
power of imagination-ail these will Satan employ te crash the heart's
trust in God) and reduce the souI to hopeless bondage. Here the senses
can do ne good. The ordinnry experience on which worldly wisdeni
huilds its temples is unavililing. Thec maxixus of philosophy, theories
of gevernmeats, and the tLact o? business are of ne Worth. One thing
i ust be donc, or we perish ; and that, ia, our tihols bèig must be, sur-
Jrendered te faiLli. The speQulative reason sud the imagination ms

bcli subordinated te, thie promises of Goa li the Gospel, Our ovin weak-


