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THE WA-VERING MIND.

ANONYMOUS.

TUE m.roral indecision manifested by so niany minds
cannot fail to be hatefful to God. No father cau delight,
or ever did delight, iu a child who loved what lie had
forbidden more than it Ioved him; who by deliberately
preferring it over and over again, rejected that favor
which. is life to the childlike heart. This thotiglt is too
obvious to be dwelt upon. Our own souls rise Up inl re-
bellion against our spiritual hesitancy. Our own experi-

ence of ]ife most rnanifestly condemus us.
Let U.s corneC to something.yet more definite. God eau

neyer give more satisfactory evidence than that truth is
true which, we now tamper with and virtuaIly reject.
No new prophet, no higher miracle, no fàrther revelation,-
no added, resurrection, ean now corne to quench your
douibts, and end your delays. Ail 37011 can have, yon.
already have. .Yes, more now, than will be yoiirs in this
life again. That old man, stili pausing on the river's
bank, and looking over wishfully into the flowery Canaan
where he had always meant bis feet should walk, - can
he have stouter heart or firmer purpose, quieker conscience,,
or. diviner appeal 1 No; oh no!1 Imperceptibly will de-
cay spread over his faculties, bis 'memory will give Up one
golden link after another, his reason will mourn because
the locks of its strength are gone ; in the 'infancy of al
the rest, bis passions and prejudices wilI hold-him with a
giant's grasp. And how dare he say lie shail be permitted

another season of worship with the people of God 1 Who
has insured him another cail to that Table which. com-

imemorates the dying love of the best friend humanity


