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"Peace with God," said he. "What do you -nean by
pdace with G'd?"

"'it is tlie effàct," said I te hi <-of? the Ébrgiveness
of sins. It is like the consciouisness that would exist in
the agoniscd spirit of an unfortuate crirninl öhde ibuied
to be guillotinied, to whmin ]nessengericoiñes suddenly,
bringing this dispatch fron the Enpòror: 'All' oui.
crimes are forgiven you; go forth in peacel'

" Tlen," replied lie; "II have not peacë with God, for
I hap noveryet i-eceived such ames'sage from God.
Foi n early three feas I liaVe been imnprisoned between
four Nlis' e ercising the greatest severities againit ny-
self. I have fasted; Prayed, ill-troated my body uhtil I
a» reduced to what yeu seo, but I have not yet recèiv'ed
this mossagé froi God."

"You are a sincere - Ia," i said to him; you are not
ee of those religionists who affect a heavenly air and
witliin have nothing but lust and wickedncss."

"UIIow should I not be sincere, sir, when I-know that
it is withGod 1imnseif I have te do. A eaance you
know, is only feothis orld. Reality is for eteriiity.
A thonsand t,imes a fool is he who sees no faïithér thah
this worlid. For, my part it is eterity that occiiiös
ne.,

"God lias shown yen, my dear fricnd, the curôS against
evèr lireachi cf lis law; and as yo Ire not a iy'pocrite,
but ko gvell that yeu ire violating' this lad4 con-
stanîtly, even in spite of yourself, yoiat ônceapply the
ourse te yourself, well knowming in your conscience that
you merit it."

"Tihatjs it, exactlyi Yon have just laid baeng heart;
that 'is.ny state pirecisely. I sec the just ivrith of God
against me, and I muel desire to be able to piease or
es ap it." I teck eut m Bille, and pointiig toGal.
iii. 13, lie reàdi "Christ liath idedimed us from the cu ise
of the iwr, being inade a curse for us; foi it lé writtei,


