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There ts Time Enough then, although
the Time is Short.” Think! There are
nearly two months of Sabbath-time in every
year; a whole year of Sabbath-time every
seven years; at least seven complete years
of Sabbath-time in every ordinary life. If
every year had two complete months given
vou, with nothing else to think of from
morning till night, than the worth of your
soul and the provision God has made for it,
if you had a whole vear in every seven for
the same purpose, could you think there
was not time?  Well, you have really bet-
ter than that; for you have all that time,
and you Lave it spread over the Jength of
vour life at fitting intervals.  [las not the
Lord left yvou without excuse? Wil not
your Sabbatls be swift witnesses against
you?  Think how many houis and minutos
m these Subbaths, and Letween them, were
sutlicient ab least to begin the work, and
secure its beiny completed.  For, after all,
Christ has finishied the work.  We have

only to let him nikethut weork ours. Will
you accept what he has wrought? Your

work is to Lelieve in His.  Your work is to
rest in Hig, and let 1is work now be done
in you. This must Le done now. The
Gospel 18 the mighty power of God unto
-galvation to every one that believeth; but
thore is no Might where there is no Faith.
“Many asinner like you has escaped from
hell, by running the moment he was roused.
Many a sinner like youis now in hewen,
who looked to Christ when he was told.
Why willyou die? Wav? Will you put
your reai reason in words? Wil you Jook
at it seriously? Wil you kneel before
God, and look at it under his eye?  Will
you leave it theve, to be preserved for the
Judgenti— Wynd Tracls.

Will the crop be wocth the mowing?
When the mowing—waen the mowing
8hall ¢eclare what's reen the sowing!
Oh, 4o tears all ovetiowiag,

1f good fruit has uei been growing!

Life is fiying~—1life is Gying,

All creation groaning, crying;

Am 1 eighing—am I trying .
That my death may be vo dying?
When the dying—when the dying'
Fiakes-an chd of all the trying!
WU, the sighing rud tire crying,

K te Cupist tiere s beea uo gying !

THE GOOD NEWS.

THE BANK OF FAITH. ‘

BY THE REV. JOHN TODD, D. D.

When a merchant wants to draw money
from the bank, he knows he must first put %
as much as he draws out. The bank doesn®
aid him, however much he may need, beyc"‘d o
what has been put in.  But there is one pask
from which we may draw, though we have P“’
nothing in it. 1 call it the bank of faith; and
I will explain just what I mean. "

Some vears ago an old man died, and
his funeral a great multitude were gathe
seme to weep, some to look at his face on®
more, soie to tell of his great skill as a P!
siciun, and all to speak « kind word about bid
More than five thonsand blind pevple—moO#
poor people—had been restored to sight
his skill aud care! He lived and died a po°
man, for he lived only to do good. Whep a
young man, he vzed to go to God in pray, 4
for direction, for guidance, and for aid. A
the time when he made up Lis mind that be
must study and go to the University, in 0 ot &
to prepare hinsclf to be useful, he kuew B -
where to go, or how to get the uoney to P>
the expenses.  So he weut to God. A fr1¢
asked him where jie intended to go.  He A
plicd, “I dou't know.”  « Oh.” said she, - oo8
neighbour Mr. "I is going to Strashurg: 4
with him?™ A fow minatcs later, and Mr 50
entered the room, and was gieatly pieased o
have young Stilling—for that was his nult o
gowithhim.  “ 1 wouder,” suid stilling, “f"ﬂm f
what (iu;u'bor my heavenly Father wiil pr\)"i oA
me with mouey?” .

Forty-gix dollavs was uil e could rai-‘“”; g
Meeting with unexpected deluys when he
to Frankfort, still three days from Strasb®
he had but a single dollar left. He Sai:l .
thing to auy one,hut went to his Bauk of F#
i. e. he went to (o in prayer.  He then ¥
out to walk the atrests, praying us he wal
Soon he met a merchiant from the place ©
own residence, ¢
“ Why, Stiiliug, what brought you hefemd"
“1 am going to Strasburg to 8
medicine,” 4

“ Where do you get your money to st
with?”

_“Lhave arich Father in Heaven” o

“ How much money have you 0O
hand?” ,

“ One dollar, sir.” : 4

“So! Weil T am one of your F“s::"g‘
stewards,” and handed him thirty-three d‘?l
With tears in his eyes Stilling says, ;
now rich enodgh; 1 waht nomore.”

A wlile after, his thirty-three dollar®
again reduced to one.  Again he foid hig

:* bis Tather in ecarpest prayeF
mosuing, Lis rodmemate, Mr. T., said te
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