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far back." Jacob je rit last brouglit to an
end of thet elipperiuesoand of that duplioity,
and in thette grips, in the siuent watcheB of
of the night, cu'mpelled to corne to an encI,
the vtry ed, of that iubricity that -es in
him.

Now, my hrethree, that has to corne, and
the saoner the botter for some of us here.
God is not euch en <ne as etureoives. God
dops not look with approvel ujn the tricks o'f
trade by wbich wve have wvon. God biates our
sie with inflîmite loatbbîg, seîîd uniras 'va gein
the victe.ry we eie undone. Jocob's God je
thiskiiid of lieiniz without holineqs tbou
ahailt np>ver ae Hlm. Ile ir it, O city men
None o'f tlii4 stuif ; heif dirt, heif dlean.
Without holinese no seedi of us shall ever sue
His face. Hie that doeth rightrousness je
rigbteous. No amout o justification with.
out the deeds of the bîw, 110 amouet of sing-
iug "Rock of agee cleft, forme," wvi11 do if in
it, and thraugh it the. strand and fibre of
atertini rigliteouiene.9t; is. not being worked in.
Rightenuseq je thou.ht end word and
deed, though t-ha heaven fail. RIghteous-
neP8s1

Jacob wes a man who, i f you hed left him,
would have lived- tu the cge of Methuselh
,%vithout being a bit ferther forward. D)o
vou mot know aoinebody vaîstly like hlm ?

"Ea might have lived to the age of blethuse-
lab, and he wouid just have been on the sane
beat-sometimfes w<nderfuliy fepirituni, ae
wa ail can bo on a Communion _Sunday whens
there je a fisse atm'. ephera round about our
souls; and thon awvay bacc again, bcck,
bcck into the pudd!ae lefore Motiday night,
and neyer gatting rn'îch out o'f it. No'v that
was not tn do for .fecob, and it je cot to do
for us. The mo-aI study this subject in the
light o'f ni that Jacob was, and le the iight
of thet wonderful twventy yaarp, the more I
ara that in-deed and je truth it je, more then
worda cen tell, the awful criais of hie his
tori. Hie je not tD corne out of thie the samne
manrihe went je.

- Anci there wrastled with hlm ai man, un-
tii the bre-iking of the a-%y." There le a
a3cexe-Jacob %vrestli3g. Oh, if there je <'ne
thing that.Jncob ie good at it je wresthinu.
WVe have got romantie notions, about ehep
berds-the shepherds piping while their
sheep are peacofuily'feeding. We remember
romantic pastoral picturce that wve have seen
abnut abeophorda danceng and piping on onton
etrftwe. It la ail wvrong, oc' to a grat axtont
wrong. Vou aeaveer to, tbiek of thie
Jacob cs a wenking-not aven an a weakling
physicaiiy. [ea wa not a weké- - -hysi-
cally, ny more than wae hie brother Esau.
He wae a etrocg Mau, but hie strength lay
mot je bigness of bulk. Hie strengtb lay in
wiriness and suppionese. Ha je a man ta

meke a wrastler,a man with lucg and breath,
aoued ie wind, a mec with a long nrm that
had a doaill clutoh in lt-n maii whoselimbs
atwaye seem to, land hlm ou bis fret no mat-
ter how hie twists, or huw bu m'uy be twietùd,
and that je the thing that Jacob le gcmod et,
boch iiietaily and phyBically. I heer the,
two o'f thoisi as thruh the nighb? Jacob.
paits, cenl with aide, and hip, and heel ha
pute in avary trick he knowe, and tries to-
grass hie adversary. It wce a reel conteet
ceinfiiot. It wee no draie aed no vision.
o'f the ight ;and, c8 eny fellowv bore knows,
who aver tried it, there is nothing that se-
engages evamy lith anud limb ln you as wrest-
liog. Tru wrestle, yo)u have tes have eyre, se
to ais k ail over your body. You need to.
kcowv how your entagonier je p-ripping you le.
wvek plîces behind, you iseedto know where
y.ut can grip hlmi wvhee you do ixot are him.
You have tu pi.t your oyes int your hande.
WVresthingilemetal ' uil %e physical. No:
stupid, iiiiiide-headed dioit aver mqde as
wirest!er yet-not lie. And Jacoîb le good et
it, and Jacob le beicg taken upon hie own
groucd and heaten thea o : miry, sagacious,
crafty, cuceing. iiow pretendit.g to, yield,
and egain eprieginir like a cet ; and yet aIl
in vain ;tuggimîg. and strainiug, aed nxnk-
ing nothint, n-f it, and gLro-uitig desperate.
"Who cae tîie ho?9 Not Esan. At liret I
thought tat it wns4 E'au It je not Esau.
1 never met a man whîos couli 1stand -as thie
mac ie standing "

Asad Jsicnb dore Dot give le. Ha Rrows.

more restleus. >'nd cuneing, and impetuous>
unfil et lest T'he 3fan sees that-as 1 waa
1?oing to put it-by lair play je flot to, wie.
The man aee that hae %vill not prev'ail asgainet
him. S') lie purs je and pute on what le
zîcore than in rtal, and what je mare thanx
human. This uitknown, thieivisible Mýan
pute on -,r fai-s bick upon Divine resnurces.
ieï toucbts him le the sinew, the hollow o'f

hie thigh ;"an'1 the hollow o'f Jac,*b's thigh
wa out of joint, as hae wrerqtled. with hlm.>'

Mohn that takes place mre.*t'irig jr done-.
When the 11mb beings to shrin k wreatling le
<'ver. You cen de) no more then. That
etrong iron sinew c 'lapees-; ebrivels, and the
contrat is cîver, oe wouid say. N?%o, no. It
groive more 'vonderful than ever cow. Out
of defent there conewe a greater aed a nohier
victory. The mcts said, "Let me go for the
day breaketh." Atid Jacob said. III will
not Jet thea go axcept th-,u b'es me. And
hae eaid unto him, What le tby name-? and
hae answerrd, Jacob. Then said the man,
Thy ma shall be calied no more Jacob,
but lamai, for as a prince hast thon power-
with God and with mec, and hast pravaiiad.

There, they ara clingiDg now. No more.
wrestling. Nothing t, -do but juet ta holdt


