A SERMON BY Mit, MOODY. HitH]

sho wantod the doctor to look at the chili’s oyos,  Ho did ao, and ho auid to the
mother, * Your ohild is blind ; it will nover see again 3 you have neglooted it 3 if
you had brought it hote throo days ago Leonld luvo suvod the sight.”  'Fho mo-
mont the duetor said that, the mother prowsed the fittle child o her hosom, and
thero was @ wail that camo from that mothor that broke my hemt, | wopt, the
doctor wept 3 wo could not help but woep,  Shoe prossod her darling ohild to her
busom. l\i{ darling,” sho said, ‘“ aro you never to seo tho mother that guve
you bivth 7 My child ! My child 1 Tt \\'usunight that would move alinost
wiy lionrt,  Bub whnt in tho Toss of sight compared with the lows of sonl 1 T would
vather w thowsand times havo thoso oyos dug ont of my hend, aud go through the
world blind, thaw foss my woul, 1 huvo ason, and 1o one but ()lmiv knows how |
love him ; but Lwould see thoss benutiful syes dig out of his hond to-night rathor
than seo him grow up to manhood and go down to tho grave without Christ and
withont hopo.” The lows of nsoul I Qlivist know what it-iennt.  That is what
brought Him from the bosom of the Fathor ; that is what brought Him from the
throne ; that is what brought Him to Calvary. "o Son of God was in onrnost,
\\'l:cu Ho died on Calvary it way to save o Tost, worll ; it was fo save your sond
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THE LOSK OF A UHILD,

A friond of wmino in Chicngo took his childron out one honutiful day in the
swmner,  They wove the children of a large Sabbath-schoul, and they wore to
have a day in the country.  Theve was a littlo boy ou the platform of tho railway-
atation, and by some mistake ho foll down under tho wheols, nnd a whole train
passed ovor him. Tho train wont baek, and the budy was found so mangtod that,
the superintendent had o tako off his cont to lie up the manglod corpse,  He loft
it at tho stution, and, taking two of tho tonchors with him, wont to the house of
his pavonts.  (The Httlo buy was an only one).  When thoy got to the house one
said to the other, “ You go in” ¢ No, | caw’t,” way tho roply. ‘The suporin.
tondent wanted the tenchers to go beentiso ho thought the paronts wounld blame
him ; but the tonchors rofusod to go.  So the superintondent went in.  Ho fonnd
tho puronts in tho dining-room at dinnor.  He callod the fathor ont, thinking
that ho would tell the fathor fivat, that, ho might brenk the nows to the mother.
Taking him into another ruum, he said, *“ 1 have snd nows to toll you ; your littlo
Jemuio hay got ran uver.,”  The father turnod deadly palo.  *¢ I ho dend 77 ho
usked.  *“ Yos, sir, ho is dead.” 'Then the father x'un{ws into the dining-room,
and instend of brenking tho nows gontly to his wife, he eried out like n madian,
“ Dead, dend ! The mothor said. ©* Who1” ¢ Our little Jommie.” Said the
youug man who told it mo the noxt day, T eannot toll you what 1 suffered when
that mother cnme rushing vutto me and said, ¢ Where ismy boy 7 Wheoro are his
remaing 7 Take we to them that Ty see him.” T told the mother that the
hody was so mangled that she could not identify it, and sho faintod away at my
feet.” Said he, ** Mondy, 1 wonld not he the messenger of such tidings as that
agnin if you would give mo all Chicago.” Thero is not & mother or  father in
this hall but would suy it is terrible to lose n beautiful child like that, to have it
swept awny 30 suddenly. Well, it is torriblo ; but, my friends, what is that in com-
parison with the loss of o soul,

A MORE TERRIBLE LOHS.

Suppose that child had grown up to manhood, and had dicd » drunkard, nnd
had gono down to & drunknrd’s grave. Sece the hundreds and thousands in Lon-
don reeling their way down, not only to the drunkard's grave, but to the drunkard’s
hell. I tell you, my friend, I would rather have a train a hundred miles long
run over my boy, so that I could not find aspeck of his body—I would rather
have him die in early childhood, than have hiin grow up to manhood, and dia
without God and without hope. 1t is a terrible thing for a man to die outside the
Ark. It is a terriblo thing for & man to die without hope, and without mercy,




