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drunk, perhaps for the first time. If you had gone and’
spoken to hrn you might have saved lim.  But it is so-
easy to hand him over to a policemwn.  But get your:
arm in his 3 care for him, that is more Christlike,  May
God wiit the Samaritan’s memorahle action on our
hearts, and may we go and do likewise. You may say,’
“[ cannot make myself sympathize with 2 man. What'
am Ttodo?’ 1 will tell you a go.d way; put yourself
in the man’s place.  If you sec a man rveeling through
the s'reets, he has had temptation from his childhood up.’
Perhaps ii you ha | been put in his place, under the same,
temptations, you would have been worse than he..
The first time | lefc home to stay 1 was about
ten yeus old. My biother was in the towa
thirtcen mmfes away  from  our home, * doing.
chores tor his haard.” He got me a place and [ had to !
go. It see aed thireen thousand miles to the town.
We went together, and [ cried very hard, for I was
homewck. People think that that was not much. But.
it seems to m= that homesickness is an awful sickness.
When we pot mto the tovn and were going dawn the
street, my brather suddenly said, “ Dwight, there is a
man here that gives every new boy in the town a cent.”
I dried my tew-. A child’s sorrows are heavy but they.
do not hstlonz. Theman came up, and if he had passed
me [ b:lieve it w wr'd have broken my heart. The old
man soopd an:l sl to my brother, “ This is a new
bay, 151t not¥” 1 suppase my bro'her was atraid I would
lose my ceat, so he said, * Yes sir, just come in this
wormng. ' I'ne old mun put his hand on my head and gave
e abrand newcent.  Then he talked to me for just a few
menutes, teliinz me t yremember that | had a Fatherin hea-
ven. 1dhaot knowwhat became of the cent,but I cn feel -
the hand of that old sint on my head now. Another
thing to arose sympathy is to thank what moved the
heart of the Son of God. I will give you another lesson .
tht | saw twght in Chicago. It wasabout sixteen years |
azo. Weused O attend a gond manv funerals; we had
fitton hundred children in the Sunday school, and in the !
hot months of July and Ausust a gonl many poor
emildren ded.  Those poor people you know cannot get !
nt) the count'y with the.r children to escape the heat,
and ~o hre wore three or four funerals a day; and [ got -
o that | vould see the mother take her last look at the
iitude cotin without being moved. | could go through it
profes-1en dly without my heart being touched.  One day
[ heard that vne of my Sabbath schaol scholars had been
diowned. and the mother was anxious to see me; the
Ltds chnid hid just been brought home, and lay thare
with the w .ter diipping from her drss. In a corner of
the 100w s the tather — drank, and unconscrous o3 what
nul hap,ened  The mother told me all her sorrows;
how the sather drank and she had to wor.. and take care
of ee chibiren 3 hew the oldest gorl, Madeline, had gone
to th: niver O get Hod-waod, and seeing a large stick
tied to sen hat and fell in and was drowned; and she
had no mo ey to buy her a shroud or a coffin, 1 took
tac name down in mv book, and asked what day she
wanted the tuneral, and told her [ would see about get-
tnzalot to bury the chuld in. Then 1 left the house,
and my htde o), whom 1 had taken with me, said,
“Papu suppose that you and 1 were very poor, and
ol wid hwve no mosev, and 1 should go down to the
nver to get wit ond wood, and try and reach a big stick
and fdl in and be Jdrowaed, woull you feel bad?” 1
presse Lher to me aad sad My Lutle daughter, it would
bredh an heart ™ Then. with the tears trickling down
her face, she said, “Did you feel sorry for that mother ?’
That cut me deeper still. 1 could not answer. I was
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speechless. I went home and got int» my room, and the

words seemed to ring in my ears, “ Did you feel sorry for -

that mother?’ 1 felt so bad that I went back to the house
and read the fourteenth chapter of John to the mother and
tried to comflort her. The next day the father was still
drunk. I had got so muh in sympathy that I got intoa
rarriag? and drove to the cemetery. When the funeral
was over, the mother said, ‘I have hved amony strangers
because I have not alwys been able to pay rent without
going out to work, and I have always felt it a little hard.
Bat it is so much harder to bury my litile Madeline
among strangers.” I had her buried in the Potter’s
Field. [ resolved thit this should be done no more;

-and the next Sabbath I began a subscription among the

Sunday school children to buy a plot of Jand to bury the
poor children in. And we got a plot. Another came to

.

me and wanted to know if her little girl could be buried in

the tot. I said she could. I told her I would go to the
grave, and otfer some reinarks. It was suramer time, and
that was the first grave in the lot.  As wz went to lower the
little coffin in the grave I asked the mother, “\What is
the first name of your daughter?” She said “ Emma.”
That happened to be the name of my only daughter. 1
thought, *Suppo:e it were my daughter.” And strange
as it may seem a few days afterwards another mother
wanted to bury her boy in the lot. When asked to offer
some remarks I asked what the boy’s first name was, and
she answered “ Wiilie,” the name of my boy. When I
came back from England one of the fitst places I visited
was that spat. The Iot was full althoagh I thought it
would last for many years. There were tifty short graves.
[hzre will be a glorious resurrection by and by. If you
want to get yourselt into sympathy, put yourself into
another man’s place, or in the place of the mother whose
darliog had been taken from the household.
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Mz, Moobpy said : —The brother who last prayed (Rev. Mr.
McLeod) knew what I was going to preach about to-night,
and I think this is onc of the tokens of the Spirit of God. He
prayed that everyone here to-night might come up and con-
fess Christ. I want to call yonr attention to the text he
quoted in his prayer: the 10th chapter of Romanus, 9th, 10th
and 11th verses, ““If thou shalt confess with thy month the
Lord Jesus, and shalt belicve in thine heart that God hath
raised Him from the dead, thou shalt be saved. For with the
heart man believeth unto righteousnesg, and with the mouth
confession is made unto salvation. For the Scripture saith,
W hosoever helieveth on Him shall not be ashamed.” T firmly
believe that many men are keeping out of the kinzdom of God
in this great Christian country, after having heard the Gos-
pel preached so faithfully, because they are ashamed to come
out and take this cross, which-may be theiv cvoss.  There are
u great many other men who want vest. They want might
anil power to resist sin, but they are not willing to take up
the cross  Now, it is impossible for any man to be a disci-
ple of Jesus Christ who is ashamed of the Gospel or ashamed
of Jesus Christ It is ont of the question, and you had
better dismiss the hope of ever reaching Heaven if you are
not willing to come out wid take up your cross. It is the
only religion in the world that men are ashamed of. 1f a
man has a false veligion he is proud of it. Now, the disci.
ples of Mahomet ave proud that they are his disciples, and
the disciples of Confucins are proud that they are the disci
ples of Confucins.  Here is the only religion which gives men
truth and the power of controlling human lust and passion,
and it is the only religion men are ashamed of.  Muny are
ashamed of Christ because they are ashamed of themselves
‘That is right.  We should be ashiuned of ourselves for nat




