
J 1WHTE. JUVB NILE.- PRESBYTii.

ber to the Saviour, t.houigh shie mourned ver muh oit aecount
of lierlobs. Site had tiuw but one âHidf. A7ý1t Ieîgtii hQ, died
also. Titis5strolie laid bier Iow, and broughit lier to tlie Savinur
In bitter grief, slie cried1 "It is enouigli, Lord, it i5 ennuitg. 1
imbie myseif before tltee, and give inyseif tip to thtee." Frnm

tlià tinte shec Placed] itet cotire trust in Christ. At ber, bn1ptismn
site wishied to bc ealled Naomi ; Il for," sie said, "Ilih Lord bas
treatcd me as lie, did Naomi. I wetit out fitîl and now% 1 arn etopty."
'It is good for tue that I have heen afflicted, that I miglit Icarn

thy statutes."- C'Itirel of Scotland Jaut'cî'i1e.

NOV.

Wir.%r is it ?That point in dtration whlîi links the two
eternitios; that flittitifr moment, wbvici, as it 'nro into the
present, vaîtiQhec; itito thte P.tst. A boat ()f tie I):puenqaures,
it; a lieart-throb-a breath. While one utters the ivord, it
comes-is -gotie.

witat of it? Bspcuialiy titis. It is tue acceptedt timie, [lie
day of salvation. As it flieý, God waits to ho gracions. Li-:ten!
Divine love speak-s. "lUnto you, O men, 1 eall." Tite gtcat
expiation lias heco made. T1he foîtutain is open. Thtat blood
is sufficieut. Wliosoever wiil tnay live; frrom (icatit in sin tise
to glory. I amn a just God, and yet a Saviotîr. Buit deiay tnot.
Nov,-tiot to-mnorrow. Ttîne rushes. Life ebbs Death ha-
tons. What nt are at tixat 1at3 NoNv tlîey are for ever. Its
moral hue colotîrs Lite iiiinîitable tiges.

WVjll youi waste it? î Viat ? titis breath intao whiehi sîteh inter'
ests erowul i ou wtich lîatgs eternityl ViXVate iL? Are yon
inadi Mtst triti ho 111nheedled? love r('jcted? 1I'aven Iost?
Waste it? Base, Pleast'e, gold, f.mle,-throw thiten ail away, if
ned ho; not mnomnts. - e;ixe titin-hiolhl theta? Thiat undv-

ingsou i tobcsavdif ever, Voto.-Jiiveaile .Messengcr.

ingsol s o o avdCONSCIENCE.

Bisnor TÂvLoII has titis strikiît iag Conscience is a
édock, Nwiîieli in oine matn -trikes aloud antd gives wvartîing; iin
another the liaîîd poin ts silontly to the figuire, but strikzes not;
nintirne Itours pass .îw.y, and deatii ha4etiis, and after deatit
cornes j!idgotîxent" Thiere i s sometiîing unspealzably apîpaUiîîg
in titis imageo.


