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5. Acnin, How have you treated that Holy
Spirit that has been striving with you ? Thero
is a gentle voice that has beon speaking in your
heart, and has been long speak.nys there.  Some
of you can remember the time when you knelt
at your mother’s knee, and pouted forth your
heart in childliko pra,er- Your heart was soft
and sus.eptiblein those days. You wanted to
belong to Jesus. You said you would give
your heart to Jesus. Well, Jook down now on
the long valley of yowr life. The history of
your bygone years—what is it > “Yo uncir-
cumciged in licart, ye do always resist the Holy
Ghost, cven as your fathers did.” That is
God's accusation against you. “I called, and
noneanswered. I held out.ny hands, and none
said, Here am L. They would have none of
my counsel ; they have str.ven against my
my Spirit.” Oh, my friends, let us hang down
our heads for shame, if this is indeed the Divine
accusation against us. Where is the man or
woman who has not again and again sinned
agninst the grace and influence of the Holy
Spirit ?

6. Or, once more: How have you treated
that One who was content to take ovr place and to
bear ovr sins—who for cur sakes was smitten
of God and afflicted? On Calvary the dark-
ness of Eternal  eath was around Him, and in
His awful loneliness He uttered the cry, which
went sounding throughous God's universe,
“My God, my God, why hast Thou forsaken
me?" Hewhelovesyou attered thatery. The
Saviour who died on Ca vary, He looks you
in the face as He says, “Can Ido more? Be-
hold, and see if there be any sorrow like unto
my sorrow.” Whatdo yowsee2 His precious
b.ood being poured forth, and you hear thecry
of the Jews, “His blood be upon us!” True,
indeed, has been the fuifilment of that improca-
tion. His blood has been upon that nation un-
til now. But have we not heen guilty of say-
ing something like this: Remember that

AT THIS MOMENT CHRIST’S BLOOD 18 N US,
EITHER IN JODGMENT OR IN MER"Y.
Itis on us to cleansc us from guilt, orit is
crying out against base ingratitude. What
ha ¢ ihou dopez Hast thon said, “T do not
want to have anything to do with Thee. Keep
Thy salvation to Thyself! Iam so very res-
pectable I do not want Thy blood to be upon
me. Keep Thy gifts, and les me order myown
way. 1 do not want that Jacob’s ladder of
yours to reach heaven with. Keepit!" Ican
manufacture a religion of my own!” A.d all
the while behold He stands a¢ the dcor and
knocks. Oh'! that I could convince you of the
love of Jesus! That I could bring you to feel
the necessity of having that blood sprinkled up-
on your heart! “God so loved.the world that
He gave His only begotten Son.” Go and
stand by that cross, and hear the voice of His
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agony. “Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass
byt Behold, and see it there b any sorrow
like unto my sorrow.” As vou stand thera,
are you not asked, What hast thon done 3 Hast
thou not t-amp'ed on His blood as sun unholy
thi g: Hast thou not grieved thy best friend
What hast thou donez  Oh, seo to it!

Only the other day I was talking to a young
lady whe cou.d not feel any burden of sin.
Every timo I spore of it she said she had no
fecling respecting it.  ohe did not feel it to be
a burden. I said to her, “If you were in dis
tressed circumstances, and I went away toa
distant land to obtain & maintenance for you,
and brought you back 3,000 aud laid it at your
feet, and told you, I have undertaken five years
of toil to get it ; but now you will be able to go
on your way with a happy heart. Su,pose
you were to take tho cheque I placed in your

ands and tear itup: She said, “Perhapsi
should do i, for I am a proud woman.”
“Well, if you did so, you would only have your-
self to thank for starvation.! “It would serve
me right,’ he replied. *“Well, that is (xactly
how you have served the Lord Jesus,” I said.
*“He has not laboured three or four years sim-
ply, but has given His lifo; He dicd for you.
He stands before the door of your heart and
pleads with you. Hesays, ‘Sea what I bave

laced within your reach, here itis. All you

ave to do is to stretch ont your hand and take
it.” But yon have treated Him with careless-
ness and indifference. Now what do you
think?” She answered, “It is so.” “Well,
will you contess that {?u have sinned against
the love of Jesus 2> Next day I mes her and
said, “Muay I spesk of sin as being a durden to
you?’ ““Oh, yes, she replied, “you may use
thes word now.* The plague of her own heart
had come to light.

I do not know anything that will show me
my own sinfulness so much as the love of Christ.
Show me the man who is ungrateful to his
friend, and I will show you one for whom we
have cantempt. Every unconverted man is a
contemptible man, because he is sinning . gainst
his best Friend. There is nothiag manly in
sin, there is nothing womanly in sin. It isa
despicable thing t0 sin, and g0 1t merits deep
damoation. What hast thou done: A very
despicable thing. when thou hast sinned.
Shall we ask ourselves the questiona Thank
God we are not now asking it .n the day of
judgment! Let us judge ours~lves. Lot us
open the book of our pas* life, and take a goad
look at it. You will soon drop it, and cry,
“God be merciful to me a sinner !’

What are you going to do? Here again
learn from whas is written :  “For though thou
wash thee with nitre, and take thes much soap,

et thine iniquity is marked before me, saith the
ord. There will be plenty to tell you that



