Practicnl Lupevs,
e Y s e

CHRISTMAS.

BY REV. HUGH JOIINSTON, M.A.

% ITH the close of this month comes one of the most noted of
Clristian solemnities—-the festival of Christmas. The twenty-
fifth day of December, is celebrated throughout nearly all
Chiistendom as the anniversary of the birth of our Lord and
Saviour Jesus Christ. Around the earth, like a jubilant wave,
rolls the glad refrain—*“Christ is Lorn!” The white-robed
choirs of stately Cathedrals, the worshippers in village Churches, and little
children of happy Christian houscholds, take up the message of the angel,
“Behold I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people.
For unto you is born this day in the City of David, a Saviour, which is Christ
the Lord.”

‘We need scarcely say that the observance of this festival is not of New
Testament origin.

It is impossible for us to ascertain from the Gospels, or from any other
source, the precise day of Christ’s birth; and it was not until the fourth cen-
tury that the theologians of the XEast and the West, after long investigation,
agreed upon the 25th of December as the day of our Saviow’s nativity. The
Eastern Church adopted the Christinas festival from the Western, abous
the year of our Lord, 380: butthe first observance of the Nativity is attri-
buted by the deeretal letters to Pope Telesphorus, euly in the second century.
Some trace the origin of this festival to the Feast of Dedication celebrated by
the Jews ; other writers believe it te have bee. called into existence by the
heathen Saturnalia, a Bacchanalian winter festival. Doubtless the institution
arose at a time when the tendency of the Church was to multiply festivals in
honor of Christ, and as many other events in the Savieur's history were Leing
marked by a distinet celebration, it scemed proper that his birth should have
the same honorable distinetion.

In Roman Catholic Churches, Christmas-day is ushered in by the per-
formauce of three masses. One ab midnight, the traditionary hour of Chyist's
birth; one at day-break, and one in the morning.  Then are also scenic repre-
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354 Learnest Christianity.
sentations of the manger: an infant in the eradle, surrounded by Mary and
doseph, by cherubs, and Eastern Magi.

I most of the Protestant Churehes, the day is observed in thanksgiving
to the Father for his infinite love in the gift of his only-hegotten Son,

Among English people, the festival is strongly interwoven with the whele
texture of popular and family life. 1t has been regarded not only as o
religious, but a domestie and merry-making time.  Hear how {he duy was
eelebrated in Merrie Old England :

““On Clyistmas eve the bells were rung ;
On Christmas eve the mass was sung ;

That only night in all the year,

Saw the stoled priest the chalice rear,

Then opened wide the haron's hall,

Fo vassal, tenant, serf, and all ;

Power laid its rod of rule aside,

And ceremony doftud his pride.

T'he heir, with roses in his shoes,

That right might village partner choose,
All hailed with uncontrolled delight

And general voice, the happy night

That to the cottage or the crown

Brought tidings of salvation down.
Fugland was merry England when

OId Christmas brought his sports again.
“L'was Christnias broach’d the mighticst ale ;
"I'was Christmas told the merriest tale H

A Christmas gambol oft would cheer

A poor man’s heart through half the year,”

We wish to call the atiention of our readers for a little while to the
ereat with which the day is occupied.  Aside from our family gatherings and
re-unions of friends, what living meaning has this festival-day to us, amid the
cares and struggles and disappointments of life ?

The event which we commemorale is the Zicawrnation, the mystery
of mysteries, the wonder of heaven and earth, We can conceive one of the
grandly gifted of our race sccking his home and dwelling-place  among
the poor and lowly, or e monarch ol millions abdicating his throne
voluntarily (o asswme poverly and share ihe bread of destitution.  Stjll
further, we can rise to the voneeption of & mighty Angel, the presiding
minister over a populdion of superior beings, laying aside his splen-
dors, and finding his way 1o this litte corner of the universe to meditate
our welfare and dwell among us fora time. Yot the very thought of it is over-
whelming, and stivs owr nature to its Profoundest depths. But when we think
of the Most Iliwh,—the ever-living, ever-present God, the Creator and Upholder
of all things, the Brightuess of the Father's Glory, the express image of his
person,—leaving the radiant spheres above to dwell upon this rebellious carth,
taking the form of a servant and the likeness of sinful flesh, that he might
lift us and all owr yace into Ilis own light and glory—1I confess that we well
may stand aghast and stagacr, as we seek to grasp the stupendous conception,
The Incarnation of God ! How it transeends our weak capacity ! The fact of
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it seems too great to be true ! The manner of 16 also fills us with wnazement !
To have come in what seemns to us belitting the dignity o the Godhiead, we
would have clothed himvin the lightning of the skies, and made him speak in
its thunder.  We would have him move amid meu in the state equipage of the
King ol kings, distributing his favors with the sovereignity of a God. Dut
such pomps could not attract him, who was familiar with all the splendors of
the universe : and Jooking to see what form was worthiest his assumption, he
was pleased to come even as others, to take upon him the form of a servant,
and lay in the arms of his loving mother.  And il there is any time when we
should make especial acknowledament of the Deity of Christ, it should be at
Christimas time, for then the weakness and dependence of infancy ave relieved
hy no attendant glory. No creature when young is 50 helpless as man, yet
our Saviour accepts the feebleness of infancy. More human than the lirst
Adam, who came forth from his Maker's hands a fully developed man, and
had not to struguie through the risks and weaknesses of childhood, was Jesus,
the second Adam, who does not begin with us in mid-life, but goes through
the humiliation of infancy, and despises not the shame of being born in a
manger. The Godhead of Jesus,~-his divinity—this is the fact that underlies
and illumines the Christmas story; and while his human natwre moves our
sympathy, we rejoice to acknowledge the marvellous condescension of God,
and we worship the Babe of Bethlehem as our Redeeming Saviour and Lord.

Again, let us realize the blessedness of that birth. Christmas morn flings
agladness over our spirits. We hail its dawn ! A ray of sunshine touches every
heart and brightens every home. There is a waurmth and cheer in every
household that names the name of Christ.  The little child feels an interest in:
the childhood of Jesus. The mother’s love is ennobled by the love of the
Mother of Jesus. The friend finds in friendship the food of solid joy, and
the day is marked by the interchange of gifts and tokeuns of affection. The
infinite gencrosity of God, in the unspeakable gift of his own Son, tinds a
vesponse in our own presentations to each other.  Butif we would enter inte
the true seeret of Christmas,—if we would have our earthly cheerfulness raised
into a heavenly joy,—we must cach have a Christmas within oursclves. TLet
Christ be born in us, and each heart becomes a Bethlehem, and the star which
led the Magi, sheds down a radiance which grows and brightens into the risen
Sun of Righteousness.

"To all the readers of Bakxest Curistiaxiry we wish, in the highest,.
truest, best sense, “ A Merry Christmas.”

QP>

Powxnr or CurisT.—Pompey boasted that with one stamp of his foot he
could rouse all Italy to axms. But God, by one word, can summon the
inhabitants of heaven, earth and undiscovered worlds to his aid, and call into
being new creatures to do his will.
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HEART CIRCUMCISION.

BY REV. A, SUTHERLAND,

e

% N the Old Testament Seriptures we meet with precepts and promises
) of atwo-fold kind :—those which were addressed to the J ews, as Jews,
and those which were addressed to them as representing the universal
Church of God. That the Iatter helong to all Christians is manifest ;
for when Christ came he not only abolished what was ceremonial and
typical in the Jewish cconomy, but he abolished the distinction
between Jew and Gentile, so that the Gentiles became “fellow-heirs, and of
the same hody, and partakers of His promise in Christ by the Gospel.” Thus
the “middle wall of partition ” was “broken down,” and the glorious franchise
proclaimed to the world,—* If ye he Christ’s, then are ye Abraham’s seed, and
heirs according to the promise.”

This is an important fact. It greatly extends the horizon of the believer's
privileges. It is a kind of spiritual telescope, bringing into the field of vision
many 2 bright star of promise, “ unseen by reason’s glimmering ray.” One of
these—a star of the first magnitude—we discover in Deut. xxx. 6: “The Lord
thy God will circumeise thine heart, and the heart of thy seed, to love the Lord
thy God with all thy heart, and with all thy soul.” These are strong words.
‘What do they imply ?

The result sought by this “ circumcision ” is to enable us to love the Lord
with all our heart. By nature we do not love God at all ; hence it is evideng
a great change is contemplated, and this change implies, in the first place,
deliverance from guilt. "Where there is guilt there will Le fear—tormenting
fear—as “he that fearcth is not made perfect in love.” Therefore, as a pre-
liminary step to the enjoyment of perfect love—as the first step in the process
of heart circumcision—there must be a conscious deliverance from guilt.
Circumeision signifies the putting away of the filth of the flesh; so here, first
ol all, there must be the puiting away of the sins that are past.  Let this he
understood : the forgiveness of sins, clearly ascertained by the witness of the
Spirit, is indispensable as a starting point for the higher Christian life.

It also implies the regeneration of our moral powers. Why?  Because
“the carnal mind is enmity against God,” and enmity and love are opposites;
they never can harmonize. Never can we feel one solitary emotion of love
towards God until Ilis love is “ shed albroad in owr hearts by the Holy Ghost
given unto us” Our moral powers are depraved, and, so far as any holy
effort is concerned, utterly paralyzed. .And if, by extraneous iniluences, they
are sometimes incited to momentary action, it s, after all, only like the motions
of a galvanized corpse,~—a hideons maneicry of life. Toxestore the true life of the
soul requires a new creation, and this can he accomplished only by Divine
power. Many can train or modify, God alone can create. K|
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When this mighty change takes place—when the soul is emancipated from
its thraldom,—when “old things are passed away,” and “all things have become
new,”—then, and not till then, do we expericuce the first emotion of real love
to Clud.  DBut who shall tell the blessedness of that hour when the “love”
which “the Father hath bestowed upon us,” becomes o felt veality 7 when in the
light of the cross we raad the wondrous story—* God so loved the world:” when
in place of those corroding fears and gloomy apprehensions that have so long
distracted the soul, there con'cs a “peace which passeth wnderstanding,” and a
“joy that is unspeakable and full of glory ;™ when, instead of Sinai’s hoarse
thunders proclaiming—* the soul that sinneth it shall die,” there comes “a
still, small voice” whispering of a dying Saviour, and a pardoning God ; of
sins forgiven, and a sinful nature renewed; ol grace to sustain threugh life,
and a home in heaven when the trials of life are ended.  Language is too poor
to tell the story. 'We can only cry as we bow in rapture at the Cross—

¢ God only knows the le =~ of God !

In this renewal of our moral nature there is given a complete victory over
sin, so that “ sin shall have no more dominion over” us. Itis to be feared that
on this point, not a few make a sad mistake. They suppose that, in a merely
justified state, many things are allowable which would be altogether inconsis-
tent in one professing entire sanctification. Let us beware lest in this we
unconsciously “plead for Baal.” Be not deceived. “ He that committeth sin is
of the devil;” but “he that is born of God doth not commit sin.” Let it be
regarded as a fixed principle that no degice of sin 1s consistent with o profession
of fuith in Claist. I do not say that in a justified state sinis utterly de-
stroyed ; but it is so subdued by Divine grace that it has “no more dominion
over us.”

In the circumeision of the heart there is also implied the purification of
our affections. Not only have we placed our affections upon wrong objects,—
“Joving the creature more than the Creator,’—Dbut our hearts are impure.
Both by original bias, and by long contact with evil, they have become
“earthly, sensual, devilish.”  They need to be not only renewed, but purified,
=nd for this provision is made in the redempiicn which is in Christ Jesus. In
His blood we have “the forgiveness of sins,” and the same blood “ cleanseth
from all sin.”  In completing the circumeision of the heart He cleanseth it
“from all the filth of self and pride,” expelling everything that is not in har-
mony with His rvighteous wiil, and filling the soul with that perfect love which
casteth out fear. The highest form of love is that wherein God is loved for
His own salee.  This may be perceived by noting the suceessive states of one’s
religious experierce.  'When a man is converted to God, he at once feels love
to the Saviour springing up within him.  Ask him why he loves God ? and he
will tell you—“because He first loved me.”  As he grows in grace, he obtains
a more comprehensive view of God’s mercy in Christ; he proves the Divine
goodness in ways before unthought of'; he sees the love of God flowing in upon
him through a thousand channels. Ask him why he loves God ? He will
answer—- Because of what He has done for me. He gave His Son to die for
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me; when I was running in the way of iniquity He called me from darkness
to light; He freely pardoned all my sins, and renev-ed my heart ; He has
followed me since then with ten thousand mercies, and has promised me
home in glory. Surely I love Him for what He has done”  But, after all, is
there not an clement of selfishness in « love like this 2 Isit not merely a love
of gratitude for henefits received 2 There is a Ligher, purer, more perfees
love than this, and it shall be ours when God hath fully circumeised ouy
hearts.  Ask of one who has reached this point in his religious history, why he
loves God? and he will tell you—*Beecause He is infinitely glorious, and |,
cannot choose hut love Him.  He is to me “the faivest among ten thousand,
the one altogether lovely.” None have T in heaven but H im, and there is none
upon earth that I desire beside Him. He is the only and all-suflicient T'ortion
of my soul.” This is the highest form of love : Clod loved for Himself alone ;
loved for what He 4s, not merely for what He s done. Al this is the resulg
which He seeks: “that thou mayest love the Lord thy God with ALL thine
heart, and with ALy thy soul.”

-
THE HAPPINESS OF HOLINESS.

BY REV. GUREGORY 3. PAGE.

F T were more holy, I believe T should be more happy.”  This is a
remark so often made by Christians, that it may be regavded as an
axiom in religious experience. No oue uestions its truth. It is
one of that class ¢f utterances which “commends itself to every
man’s conscience in the sight of God”  These area pair which God
has so joined together that no power, human or satanie,can put them

asunder. In the physical world no effect follows its cause with more unfailing
certainity than happines suceeeds to holiness ; and the more lurgely we par-
take of the oue, the more will the other abound.  Their connection with each
other is essential ; happiness lies embodied in the very nature of holiness. As
sure as the spirit of holiness is breathed into a ¢hild of God, so sure will he
look heavenward, and say, “ My Father is holy, essentially, immutably, and
perfectly holy ; and therefore essentially, inmutall ¥, and perfectly happy. And
so far as T grow like Him, and live in fellowship with Him, 1 find my soul
approaching towards perfect Hliss.”

And the happiness of holiness differs in some measure from that of the
newly-pardoned sinner.  ‘The chiel clement in his happines results from o
sense ol reconciling merey, w sweet conscionsness that all his guilt is cancelled ;
his soul thrills with delight because hie hears the voice of his pardoning God.
At the same time he feels the throbbing of a new life, the blessedness of a new
nature.  But the chiel clement in the happiuess of a mature Christian springs
from his resemblance to God, and his fellowship with Him. The stream of
delight which rolls through his soul is decper and purer, and, like Siloam’s
waters, flows softly.
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¢ The bliss of those that fully dwell,
Tully in Christ believe,

"Tis more than angel-tongues can tell,
Or angel-minds conceive.”

[#3)
wn
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Why, then, are we not more intent upon entive holiness 2 We cerfaitly
.desire to he happy, and if we refuse to make a full surrender, and render to
Christ only a half-and-half service, and allow some portion of “the town of
Man-soul ” o be occupied by the troops of the enemy, can we expeet anything
clse than a half-and-lalf happiness? Will not our religious enjoyments be
very mixed and uncertain 2 On the other hand, entive holiness and full de-
votion will yield perfect and uninterupted peace. Then—

“While we (o His blessed will,
We bear our heaven about us still.”

Ciod imparts so much grace and strength, that His service becomes our re-
-ward, Having ascended the highway of holiness, we find no lion there,no ravenous
beast oing up thercon. There the redeemed calmly, peacelully, contentedly
walk, with heaven in the soul. Now, whatever foes may attempt to molest,
we are mors than a mateh for them. To him who thus dwells under the
shadow of the Almighty, what is the finger of scorn? what are the sneers of the
world 2 what are the cold looks of the half-hearted? A fulness of love in the
heart makes us proof against all these.  And now the very dutics of religion,
even the most onerous, are felt to be pleasing modes of showing our devotion
to the Saviouwr. Every means of grace is a well of salvation, whenee we draw
water with joy, and every cross is borne in the spirit of holy and cheerful
submission. These Cenaanitish neighbors, whom we allowed too long to live
in dangerous proximity to us, have all disappeared. 'What a happy release to
be freed from those thorns in owr sides! How sweet! How unutterably

sweet; !

A rest where pure enjoyment reigns.
And God is loved alone.”

Heart condemnation is gone, and with what boldness we now enter the holy
of holies ! There will be no presumptuous approach to God. 'We shall rather
" incline to put the shoes from off our feet ; the brightness of the Divine glory
will prostrate us as in the dust betore the Lord.  But we shall feel Him put-
ting forth the hand of His mercy, and bidding us arise and enter the most
holy place; and there, full of faith, we shall plead the promise and the blood,
Doubt will no longer cause us to halt at the door of entrance, but, passing
through; we shall go and bend over the mercy-seat, and say—

“That blood 1 take, that blood alone,
And make the cov’nant peace my own.”

Let us, then, enter into the bond of this holy covenant. By the help of Chuist
let us engage to give all to Him, and then He will be all in all to us. That

will not fail to bring a heaven ol peace and love into the soul.
“\When God is mine, and T am His,
Of Paradisc possest,

1 taste wnutterable bliss,
And cverlastingdrest

It is then that we live in the enjoyment of the happiness of holiness.
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A HOLY MINISTRY.

HOLY ministry is the Churel's greatest need. That need was
never so pressing as now, for there never was a time when men
looked so much at ministers out of the pulpit, to know what they
mean when they arve in it.  There are tokens that she priestly
pretensions of many of the clergy are producing a violent reaction.
There is less reverence for the ministerial office than formerly,

and a growing disposition to estimate men at their intrinsic worih. And

while there is danger that this dispo.ition will run into the extreme of
censoriousness and cynicism, @ minister who in his daily walk bears the
fruit of & fully consecrated life has nothing to lose frow it, but cverything to
gain.  His holy life will give a power to his pulpit utterance that other men,
however great their natural gilts, can never aequire. An cloquent sermon
from the lips of a self-indulgent, company-loving preacher, may be uselul to
strangers, but will be positively injurious to those who know him. The wider
the contrast hetween the preacher and the man—the ofticial and the natural
manner— the greater will be the revulsion of feeling against his teaching and
exhortation. The questions asked by the Rev. Luke H. Wiseman in bis late
ordination charge at the Wesleyan Conference, are hoth asked and answeved

Ly thousands in our congregations. “ Is it not a scandal and an offence if the

pastor of the flock is only a babe in Christ? The believers in Corvinth were

complimented upon their knowledge, yer were plainly told that they were in

Chuist only as babes.  They were ¢ earnal and walked as men ;* for envy and

stiife and jealousy were among them. ILet us beware lest in such things

we be self-deceived, mistaking gifts for grace, and official sanclity for practical
godliness.  Who in all the congregation should be freest from envy ?

Whose tongue should be the most effectually bridled? Whose con-

versation should present the most perfect rcbuke to impurity ¢ "Whose

disposition should be the most gencrous and forgiving in regard to affronts
and injuries 2 Whose temperance should be the most free from possible
suspicion of excess? Whose spirit should be the most unworldly, the most

free from that love of money which is the root of all evil 2”

And there is another reason why the condition of the Church in this day
demands a holy ministry. One of the most remarkable signs of the times is
the spirit of inquiry amongst Christians everywhere with regard to “the
higher Christian life” They ave waking up to the conviction that there is
something better for them than this weary and often unsuccessful conflict
with inbred sin.  They sce, as they read the New Testament, that it is the
will of Christ to be more to them than he has ever yet been; and now and
then: they read or hear the testimony of some child of God who has found the
blessing which they are feeling after, but respecting which they require more
light. To whom shall they go for instruction and counsel but to their
minister? But do they not to often discover that he is out of sympathy with
them, or at best that his advice is vague and unsatisfactory 2 Others, who-
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have not courage to seek a personal interview, wait to hear something upon the
subject from the pulpit, and wait in vain. And it is no nucommon thing to hear
the complaint from those who have sat many years under a ministry that pro-
fesses to believe in entive holiness, that they have scarcely heard a sermon
treating expressly upon it, and have never heard it spoken of as a blessing to
be received now.

We can sympathise with carnest preachers who are themselves anxiously
secking holiness of heart, but who shrink from preaching a truth of which they
have no experimental knowledge ; though we canmot but think that a frank
and open confession of their state would be better, both for themselves and
others, than silence. If all the leaders in Isracl who are in this condition
would say to the people, as Caleb said of Canaan to the twelve tribes, “Let us
go up and possess it, for we are well able to overcome it,” thousands would
respond to the appeal with glad hearts, and soon preachers and people would
enter into vest together. “T preached this full consecration fwr ten years,”
said an carnest London pastor at the recent Oxford Conference, “and nover
heard one believer confess its enjoyment ; but when I got the blessing myself,
they sought and found it by scores.”

How mighty would be the influence of such Churches upon the world! One
of the most serious problems of the day is how to reach the masses of our
countrymen who habitually forget God, and never attend His house. Ministers
cannot do it. The faithful discharge of duty to congregations already under
their care demands all their time and energy ; and the districts in which these
masses are found are just those in which the encrgies of ministers are already
taxed most heavily. City missionaries cannot do it. In many cases their
labours scarcely extend beyond visits to the sick and dying. Those who
expect large populations to be evangelized by a handful of such missionaries
will be disappointed. It will never be done until all the Lord’s people are
zealous workers in His cause, telling the story of Iis love to their neighbours
and friends, distributing religious tracts, talking and praying with the poor in
their own homes, inducing them by personal invitation to attend the ministry
of the Word. Here and there may be found a preacher whose natural endow-
ments enable him to attract erowds to his ministry, and win them for Christ
But there are others who, though cqually earnest, lack these popular gifts. If,
however, they are successful in quickening the spiritual life of the Church,
leading its members on to full salvation, sending them forth at the beginning
of every week baptised afresh with the spirit of power, and burning with love
for the unsaved, who will say that they are less useful than those whose labours
are more directly evangelistic? A shrewd and devoted minister of former
times used to say that one believer entirely sanctified was equal te ten sinners
converted, and there is a sense in which the assertion is true. A faithful am-
bassador will never be without success in turning men from darkness to
light ; but if, in addition to this, he teaches belicvers to abide in Christ as a
full and constant Saviour, he lays the foundation of steady and lasting
prosperity, and will do much to prevent these disastrous declensions which.
so often folle'v a spring-tide of blessing. Dr. Adam Clarke has well said that it is-.
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a great work to lead men into the fold of Christ, but a areater Lo keep them
there.

It is not a good sign when a preacher is content to close his Sabbatles
labours without visible fruit; and pitiable indeed is his condition who ean
close many such Sabbaths in sueeession without an aching heart.  But, on the
other hand, is there not danger lest he should be anxious respeeting this kind
of fruit only 2 There is another subjeet in connection with which he incwrs
arave responsibility and which ought ever to give him serious coneern; and
that is, the tdiicet influcnce of his preaching on the ungodly world. 1f he
has been careless about the preparation of his heart; if' through neglect of
secret devotion, there is distance hetween his soul and God; if he has been
influenced by a man-pleasing spirit, and more anxious to preach a “good
sermon ™ than to bless his heavers; if through any reserve in his conseeration
to Cliist, hie hae not been filled with the Spirit of Christ—then he ¢an hardly
escape the humiliating conviction that some who have heard him are returning
to their week-day employment with cold hearts, who might have gone forth as
flames of fire; some who would have spolien loving earnest words to their un-
saved friends, will all the week remain silent; seme who might have led a
prodigal home to his Father’s house, will leave him to perish in his sins; some
who would have been bold as lions in confessing Christ, will he timid and
cowardly ; some who would have hesieged the throne of grace with « effectual,
fervent prayer,” will scarcely get heyond an oceasional confession of their own
sins and a prayer for pardon.  If he be honest he will, with o. sad heart, confess
to himsell and to God that he has lost a precious opportunity of usefulness
and eannot vedeem it; that much good which might have been done must for
ever remain undone.

We are sure the man of God was vight when he said that every heliever
sanctified was cqual to ten sinners converted. 1o not iell us that the scenes
which followed so rapidly upon the day of Pentecost were exceptional, and are
never to be looked for again.  Let us hear of a company of believers that they
are “all filled with the Holy Ghost,” and no prophet’s gift is needed io predici
that “ multitndes both of men and women ” will soon be “added to the Lord.”

Jut a holy Church is the fruit of a holy ministry. David said of the Gond
Shepherd, “ He leadeth me into green pastures”  And the under-shepherd must
mmitate his Master. He must say to the sheep, “Come !” not “Go 1 ”  With
Paul e must he able to vy, “ 1 hesceeh you, be ye followers of me”  Uhtil,
he can do this, his exhortations will have litile eficet.

1 then a holy ministry be onc of the Chureh’s greatest needs, why are there
so many in the ministry who, by their own confession, are failing to supply the
need 2 We believe there are not a few whose diflienlty is an intelleetual one.
OF the doctrine of entire sanctification, almost more than of any other, it may
be traly said that it has heen hidden from the wise and prudent, and revealed
unto babes.  Plain, illiterate men and women, whose only text-hook is the
Bible, receive it; whils divinity students remain in embartassing paplexity,
from inability to make it fit into their systems of theology. « Growth in
grace ” they can understand, as who cannot 2 ut the iden of a distinet bless-
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ing to he received aor by a Cluistian believer staggers them. They can find
no place for it in the articles of their helies. The suggestion we venture to
malke is that at present it is not necessary that they should.  We have an
accumulating mass of eredible testimony to the fact that there is such a Dless-
ing; that it is obtained by those who seck it ina spirit of self-surrender and
faith, Lringing with it a cleaver and fuller perception of Christ as a personal
and constant Savionr, a deeper and more abiding peace, a new spiritual power.
And the more excellent way is to seek it as others have done, and as the word
of God, we submit, teaches us to do.  Doctrinal problems can well afford to
wait for their solution until after it has been found ; nor will the solution he
ab all so difficult as is imagined.

Pr. Mahan, after giving an interesting account of the way in which he was
1ed to reccive Christ as his sunctification, goes on to tell that, six months after-
wards, when in conversation with others who had learnt the same lesson, and
who, like himself, were ministers of the Preshyterian Chureh, some one pro-
posed the question, “Ts this Christian perfection?” 1t was as it a thunderboiv
had fallen in their midst. Iad the grace, at the time he was seeking it,
been identified in the remotest degree with « Christian perfection,” or had he
resolved to stay his scarch until he had adjusted his creed, it is not unlikely
that he would have been groping in the dark wntil to-day. « Obedicnce,” says
the Jate . W. Robertson, “is the organ of spiritual knowledge” And does
not Jesus Christ say the same :—

«Tp ANY MAX WILL DO IS WILL, E SHALL KNOW OF THE DOCTRINE WHETITER
1T BE OF Gon"—ANing's Hlighway.

A REVIVAL OF RELIGION: ITS RELATION TO THE WORK OF
THE CHURCH.

o =5 ST Evangelical Nonconformists, when they speak of @ Levival
‘)f of Religion, think fivst of all of a wonderlul manitestation of
the power of God among those who are outside the Church.

They are oppressed with @ sense of the guils and the peril of
those who are present eve y Sunday ab religic is worship bub
who have never yet repented of sin, or received the super-
naturl lifz; they think, almost with despair, of the crime, the
sensuality, the drunkenness, and the profanity of our great cities; they confess
that in the presence of the desolate heathenism of millions of the English
people who live in tire open and habitual negiect of religious duty, the
ovdinry agencies of the Church are powerless; and when they pray fora
Revival of Religion they are chiefly anxious for the restoration to God of
those wis have never scen s face, and who are in danger of cternal death.
The magnificent triviphs ol the love and power of God over the irreligion
and unbelief of the last century have filled the imagination and produced &
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profound impression on the hearts of devout and earnest Christian men, and
il" they could only witness such triumphs as these again, their largest desires
would be satislied.

But there is very much in the life of the Chureh itsell which should lead
us to pray God to grant us a fresh haptism of the Holy CGihost and of fire 5 wnd
it He answers our prayer, the first revelation of the « exceeding greatness of
his power” may be among those who already believe,  And yet, it the religious
carnestness ol the Church were deepened, il Christian men, generally, entered
into the conscious possession of the blessedness which is their inheritance in
Christ, if they lived in the light of Cod, if in the strength of a more vigorous
Lith they overcame the world, and it from an intenser spiritual life there
sprang a4 more vivid sense of brotherhood among all Christian people, it is
practically certain that vast numbers of men who are now indifferent or
hostile to the Cliristian Faith would be moved to penitence, and would confess
the authority of Cluist.

But if' a Revival of Religion came it would make our religious activity
more intensely religious.

One of its first effects would be to inspire us in all onr evangelistic work
with a fervent zeal for the glory of God. We are not troubled as we should
be by the sins of men against God. Our own loyalty to HMim who is the
Prince as well as the Saviour of men, is not so hearty that we are agitated,
wounded, and pained by the resistance which is ofiered to is authority. 1le
claims the obedience and the homage of all mankind—He could not surrender
this ciaim without violating that eternal Jaw of righteousness which constitutes
Him the ruler of ourrace. To recover their obedience and homage He laid
aside His glory, aud endured all the temptations amd troubles of this mortal
life, and the mysterious and awful death in which He atoned for the sins of
the world.  Ever since His ascension {0 the right hand of God, e has been
striving to secure the trinmph of that Divine kingdom which He has estab-
lished among men, and to secure the doing of God’s will on carth as it is done
in heaven.  The struggle has lasted for centuries—the struggle between Divine
authority and human disobedience. The vesistance to the power of Christ
assumes many forms : sometimes it appears in open hostility to the Christian
faith, and an unqualified denial of the right of Clnist to the submission and
obedience of men; sometimes in the flagrant violation of those moral laws
which He is resolved to avenge with all the resources of His omnipotence, if
He cannot constrain us to obey them by His love; sometimes in a cold in-
difference to His claims on human trust, affection, gratitude and reverence ;
but on every side we see that men are refusing to acknowledge Christ as their
true King.  He has been enthroned, but vast provinces of His empire-dely
His power and habitually hreak His laws.

If a Revival of Religion came, we should be moved to indignation hy
this loul revolt. We should feel the enormous ingratitude of thosc who
refuse to submit to Him.  Their refusal would seem to us the supreme crime
of which men can be guilty.  We should be deeply and intensely in carnest
In our endeavour to assert the claims of Christ to the obedicnee and honour
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of ‘the human race. The Spirit of God, if He came to us with power, would
kindle throughout the Church a fervent loyalty to the throne of Christ, and
we should vehemently long for His final victory over the sins ol men, and the
secure and universal establishment of His kingdom.

The Church would also be eager that men should be redeemed from sin
and from eternal death, in order that the power and glory of God might be
manifested in their redemption. There is no revelation of God knewn to us
so bright or so wonderful as that which is seen in the restoration of sinful
men to holiness and blessedness.  The majesty and heauty of the material
universe, the splendid gifts which God confers upon men of genius, even the
unstained purity of the angels of heaven, do not so fully reveal the Divine
glory at the rescue of human nature from the chaotic confusion, the darkness
and the sorrow into which it has sunk in this world, from the more appalling
terrors which threaten in the world to come, and its elevation to the sanctity,
power, and everlasting honowr and joy which are possible to it in Christ.
What a fair and noble poem is to a poet, what a great picture is to an artist
what & nation rescued from internal disorder and from foreign enemies, is to a
statesman,—that a redeemed and regencrated soulis to God ; it is the triumph
of His love, His wisdom, and His power. A Ilevival of Religion would make
us long, and long passionately, for the revelation of the Divine Glory in the
salvation of all mankind.

It would also inspire as with a deeper compassion and more brotherly
love for those who are as yet umsaved. The veiy pity of Christ for the
human race would becorae ows. It was not the ivon hand of duty which
forced Mim down from His throne to achieve the redemption of men; He
came to us under the inspiration of an infinite love. He could not endure to
see our shame, our misery, our peril. Even in heaven His love for us made
our sorrows His own; and the dark shadows of our awful destiny fell across
the glory m which He dwelt with the Yather. He was “moved to com-
passion” by our sad estate, and He longed to deliver us from it. If the Spirit
of God came to us with power, we should be inspired with the same com-
passion fov our race. MHow great a change would instantly pass upon very
much of our Christian work if we were possessed and penetrated with these
transcendent spiritual forees.  Now, very much of our preaching and teaching
is very formal and mechanical.  There is little heart in it and no enthusiasm.
We are often animated, even in religious work, by no higher aim than to do
something by the influence of Christian truth, to sustain natural virtue with
the strength that comes from supernatural motives, to lessen the temporal
sorrows ol niankind, and {o alleviate, by the lrigheaees of Christian hope, the
sufferings which are the inalienable inheritance of our race. Weare inspired
hy philanthvopy rather than by earnest Christian zeal. 1T a genuine Revival
of Religion came, all onr religious work would hecome really religions, and
we might anticipate from it Jarser religious results.

With the increase of spiritual carnestness in the Church there would be
an increase in the number of those engaged in religious work. To he ap-
pointed to a class in & Sunday-school, to be sent into a tract district, to he
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entrusted with the eharge of a cottage service, would he coveted as a dise
tinction.  Men would not ave to be driven to evingelistic work hy appeals
to conscience : they wonld long for it, and would never weary of it, Phe
spirit of St Paal would velwrae oo the Chureh, the spirvit which moved him {o
say, “ Tome is this grvec given that 1 should preach mmong the Gentiles the
unsearchable viches ol Christ.”

Noris this all; there would be conferred upon Clivistian prople those
divine “gilt«” which are necessary for efiective Christian work,  Zeal itself
is o great spivitual force.  But with intenser zeal we might expect that mey
who have now neither a vivid apprehension of spivitual truth nor the faculgy
ol speaking to others aboul what God has already revealed to them, \\'oulll
receive [rom the Ioly Ghost both “knowledee” and “uticrance.” Those
who have hut a dim and cloudy vision of the glory of Cluist. would receive
sight, and the dumb wonld begin to speak.

The work which is done alveady would Lecome more spiritual, more
carnest, and more effective; and many who are at present cither unwilli ng or un-
able to no unything, would have both the disposition and the power to work.

A Revival of leligion would Iring with it a greab increase of carnest
prayer for the salvation of men.

We may not understand the reasons which underlic the arcat law of the
Kingdom of God, that the deliverance of those who are in danger of eternal
death should in any way depend upon the intercession of those who are
already redeemed. It is not necessary that we should understand. Perhaps
this is only onc of the forms in which a still deeper law is revealed—the law
which made it necessary that God Himself should become man and ofier
Himsell as a sacrifice for the sins of the race Lefore our redemption was
possible.  Dut to Christian men the authority of the Iaw is beyond dispute.
In the Divine household © the elder Son,” who had never “ transgressed at
any time” the Father’s * commandment” iutercedes for His brethren who are
in the “far country,” and “who have wasted their substance in viotous
living,” Defore it is possible for them to come howe again; and only as those
who have returned and been “set” once more “mong princes” prolong the
intercession of Cluist on hehalf of their brethren who ave still in misery and
want, are their brethren restored to honour and joy. 1t is not enough that we
should work for the salvation of men; we have to pray for it too.

There may also be some who are unable to understand how it should he
possible that with a luller revelation to the heart of God’s love for all men
and His great desire to pardon their sin and to give them cternal life, prayer
for the salvation of men should become more importwnate. Tt lovks
paradoxieal.  The more we know of God’s infinite compassion for the human
ee, the more vehemently we entreat Him to pity and to save. I do not care
to attempt a solution of the paradox. Tvery Christin man knows that as
the love of God for all men is more gloriously revealed to him, he Prays more
carnestly that all men may be saved.  With a Revival of Religion we should
recetve such a revelation of the Divine love as would fill owr hearts with
infinite oy, and give new cnergy and faith to all our intercessions.
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Ve should also feel that Ciod was very near to us. With {oo many of ug
prayer i an appeal to Cod, who is “afarofi” We cry to Him out of the
depths of « great davkness. Owr ery is the ery of despair vather than ol
trust. He listens even to this.  Dut if He came to us as e comes Lo the
Churel when it is filled with the oly Ghost, we should speak te Him with
a freedom. with a joy, and with a confidenee, which as yet, perhaps, many of
us have never kuown,

Above all, a Revival of Religion would ereate throughout the Chureh
that sense of absolute dependence on the power and grace of God which is
the indispensable condition bath of earnest prayer and of effective spiritual
work. Tt is in this, as it scems to me, that we are chielly defective.  The very
machinery which we have ereated Tor the evangelisation ol the world comes
bebween us and the living God. A physician, if he knows his profession,
will treat his patients successfully wlether he has @ devout trust in God or
not. The builder can rely on the knewn properties of stone and iron and
wood. [t is not nceessary lo pray in order to secure the action ol the
law of gravitation. Natural forces are uniform in theiv operation.  Fire
always burns; friction always creates heat; cold always freezes. DBut in
ihose provinces in which the Chureh as to work we have to deal not with
natmal, hut with supernatural forees ; not with unvarying laws, but with
Divine volitions. The regencration of every individual soul is of the nature
of a miracle. 1t is not the natural effect of the presentation or apprehension
of Truth. The direet action of the Spirit of God is indispensable. It is
only as the promise of Christ, “Lo, T am with you alway,” is fullilled that
;y words of ows can produce any spiritual effect. In a time of Religious
Tievival, the Church has a vivid sense of the supernatural character of all
spiritual work, and assmmes naturally and habituadly that relationship of de-
pendence upon God in the absence of which it would seem to be contrary to
a law of ihe divine kingdom that the Divine presence and power should be
revealed.  As the true life of the Cimrch is a “life of faith,” its work, to be
effective, must be a “work of fith.” It may be that of late years Cluist has
heen unable to do any “ mighty works” among us “ because of our unbeliel.”

But if faith in Him retwrned—and it would retwrn if the Spirit of God
were poured out upon ns—we should sce once more that the Gospel is still
the very power of (iod unto salvation, and instead of the doubtful strugsle
which for forty ov fifty years we have heen maintaining with the sin and
irreligion of the country, thousands and {ens of thousands would he “ pricked
to the hemt,” would cry ont “ What must we do to be saved ?” and, acknow-
ledging Christ as Prince and Saviour, would receive from Him the paxdon of
sin and the gift of eternal life.—~Z%he Congregationalist.
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ONE BY ONE.

BY A. A. PROCTOR.

—

NE by one the sands are flowing,
One by one the moments fall ;
Some are coming, some are going,—
Do not strive to rasp them all.

One by one thy duties wait thee,

Let thy whole strength go to each ;
Let no future dreams elate thee,

Learn thou first what these can teach,

One by one bright gifts from Heaven,
Joys are sent thee here below ;

Take them readily when given,
Ready, too, to let them go.

One by one thy ariefs shall meet thee :
Do not fear an armed band;

One will fade as others reach thee,
Shadows passing through the land.

Do not look at life’s long sorrovw,
See how small each moment’s pain;
God will help thee for to-morrow,
Every day hegin again.

Every howr that fleets so slowly
Has its task to do, or hear;

Luminous the crown, and holy,
It thou set each gem with care.

Do not linger with regretting,
Or for passing hours despond ;

Nor, the daily toil forgetting,
Look too eagerly heyond.

Howrs are golden links, God’s token
Reaching Ieaven; hut one by one

Take them, lest the chain be broken
Ere the pilgrimage be done.



The Contrasé. 369

THE CONTRAST.

BY W, B BOARDMAN,

““Who shall deliver me from the body of this death ?
I thank God, through Jesus Christ our Lord,”

)

HERE are Christians of two classes in the world, not to mention
others at present, hoth fond of the apostolic saying placed as a
motto above, hut very different in experience and position.

e They of the one class repeat only the fivst part of the text—

*3%2‘_. © the question—leaving oft' the answer to it. That gives the key to
AR their experience.  They of the other class repeat both question and

answer, with intelligent zest.  Those of the first class have come to the full

and painful understanding of sin dwelling in them as a hody of death—
chained to them as a Roman soldier was chained for years to the Apostle

Paul, and as dead bodies have been chained to living men. They have come to

feel the hondage of sin, but they have not yet come to know the joys of deliver-

ance and the sweet liberty of the children of God.

Not that they are not Christians—not that they have never Leen
converted to God. They have been truly converted, or the name Clyistian
would be a misromer for them ; but they have learned only that their sins are
forgiven through faith in the atonement of Jesus. They have not yeb Iearned
that Jesus, through faith in his name, is the deliverer from the power of sin
as well as from its penalty. They believe in the blood of Jesus as their sacri-
fice for sin, but they are struggling by resolution—uwith Jesus to aid it, it may
he—to free them from the bondage of sin.

Perhaps they have come along so far as to sce and feel that reselution,
even in the strength of Christ, is a poor deliverer—that it fails ever and
anon ; and yet they see nothing hetter, and so they ery out, Who shall deliver
me frem the body of this death ?

And there they stop-—there their experience stops. So far they have
come, but no further; while they ol the second class referred to ask the
question, indeed, “Who shall deliver me from the body of this death?” hut
answer it in the same breath Ly finishing the quotation, in the apostle’s
exulting words—* I thank God, through Jesus Christ owr Lovd.”

They have learned that there is deliverance now here in this life through
faith in Jesus, while the others sigh and groan in theiv hondage, as if there
was no deliverance this side the grave. They have learned experimentaliy,
they know, that Jesus Christ our Tord, through faith in his name, does astually
deliver the trusting soul from the cruel bondage of its chains under sin now
in this present time; while the others have learned, not that Jesus does
24
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deliver, but that their own resolutions, in Jesus’ name, do not deliver them,
and not knowing that Jesus can do it, they turn with a sigh toward death as
their deliverer from the power of this death, as if death was the sanctifier or
the sanctification of the children of God.

They of the one class, if' asked for the truest and most graphic delineatiosn
of the Christian’s condition in life here in this world of temptation and sin,
will point to the seventh chapter of Romans, and say, «There you have it,
That, of all others, describes our state and our strugeles liere below—a law in
our members warring withi the law in our minds. We see the right, but do
the wrong. We would do good, but evil is present with us. We resolve, but
soon, alas ! sin overcomes us.  Then we resolve, no more in our own strength,
but now in the strength of the Lovd. And yet, notwithstanding this fortifying
of resolution by acknowledging its weakness and looking to Cluist, for aid to
keep it from breaking—alas ! it is soon broken, all the same as before.”

They of the other class, if asked for the inspired symbol of their con-
dition, would point us to the eighth chapter of Romans, and say, «There you
have it.  Once, indeed, we were in the seventh, but thanks be vo God, through
owr Lord Jesus Christ, who has given us deliverance from the body of death,
we have now found our way out of the hondage of the seventh, into the sweet
liberty of the eighth. The chain is broken by the power of Clist. We are
free from the dead body of sin.  We are now linked by the threefold cords of
faith, hope, and love, to the living Saviouwr as owr deliverer from present
corruption, and from all the power of sin.”

The dead body is dropped. ‘Ihe living Jesus, sweet Jesus, precious
Jesus, gracious Saviour, constant Friend, mighty Deliverer, has taken its place
—ever with us. :

Once, indeed, we were in the seventh, but then we were at best only as
servants in our own Iather's house; but now we have.—through faith in
Christ,—received the spirit of adoption, and have become, in the fullest and
happiest sense, sons and daughters of the Lord God Almighty.  Then we
feaved Lefore him ag servants in the presence of a Master, but now we dwell
in love with him as children with an affectionate I ather, and as the bride with
a loving bridegroom.

Our bondage is gone—freedom has come.  Our sighs have given place to
Joys—our fears to hopes—our vain struggles to a sweet confidence in the
strong arm and loving heart of Jesus,

Now, how shall this contrast be made more striking ?

The grand difference between the two classes is, that the one has and the
other has not found Jesus, as a present Saviour from the present power of sin.
The one still sighs in the hondage of the sad and sorrowful problem, “Who
shall deliver me from the body of this death 2”

While the other now exults in its Dlessed solution, giving thanks to
God for trimmphant deliverance wrought, through faith in owr Lord Jesus
Christ.

This—but this also involves another grand difference which must not be
overlooked in the contr. st.

S
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They of the one class have a Saviour in Jesus, it is true—but he is a
Saviour afar off—up in heaven, as they think of him, and not with them now
here upon earth.  While they of the other class have Jesus ever with them—
a very present help in every time of nced—a friend which sticketh eloser than
a hrother.

THE CRIPPLE,

A poor youth came to the shores of America from Old England, a few
years ago, bringing with him only the prayers of a devoted mother whom he
left in the home of his birth.

His faith stood then only in the teachings of hiz mother. The living
faith which is the vital union between Jesus and the soul, he had not.

Falling in company with Universalists on his way westward from New
York, his traditional faith was soon shaken from its sandy foundation, and
then the legitimate fruits of his new notions about universal salvation were
quick to ripen, and most abundant in fraitage, though, alas ! their fruits were
not very fair to the eye nor very sweet to the taste.

Bitterly did he rue it afterwards.

He fell into loose habits and loose company. The Sabbath was turned
into a play day, or a work day, as hest suited to his pleasure or his purse, and
vice ceased to be contraband even. His fect were on slippery steeps, and
swiftly sliding, when suddenly the Lo:d arrested him hy a casualty from which
he was saved alive by a singnlar—miracle, shall T say 2 Almost a miacle it
certainly was.

At work on a frame, then in cowse of ercetion, his foot slipped—he
tottered—rceled—fell. e was at work on the second storey—and falling, he
was caught by a joist helow. He fell backwards and the small of his back
came upon the timher.  He was taken up alive, but with little hope of his
living a single hour.

His agony was awful, and as he recovered from the first stunning effects
of his fall, his returning sensibilities scemed more and more alive to suflering
every moment.

Nothing reliecved him.  The severity of his pain constantly arew greater
for many hows. At last in the madness of despair, he sent for a quantity of
whiskey, and drank enough, as he hoped, to dvown his sulfering, and let him
die in insensibility—bhud it failed to intoxicate. Strangely enough, it gave
the reliel which all the physician’s medicines and skill had failed to give, and
he began to recover.

With the thought of recovery came also a review of his past life.
Remembrances of his home and his mother came upon him, and now his Iif
of dissipation, with the opiaie of Universalism, which had Iulled his fears of
God and cternity, was to him like a dream when one awakes.  He felt it w
be all wrong, all false. Fe saw his delasion, and most bisterly lunented his
folly and sin.

Weary nights and days he prayed and struggled for ypeace and pardon.
Sleep seldom visited his eyes.  TFears were his daily food. IMis cries
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prevented the dawn of the morning. His sins grew heavy—a load too great
to be horne.

At last, one night, overborne with weariness, he fell into a troubled sleep,
and in his sleep he dreamed.

He thought he had fallen into a ditch, not very deep. It seemed to him
at first casy to make his eseape, but when he attempted it, he sunk down
deeper and deeper with each successive strugele, until at Inst he found him-
sell sinking in the mire over his head, and just about to he drowned in the
filthy waters of that horrible place.

Just then, lifting up his eyes, he saw stooping over him, the bending form
of a strong man, with his hand outstretched to save.

“Oh that he would save me ¢” thought the young man, and he cecased to
struggle to save himself. Then the hand of the rescuer grasped him firmly,
and lifted him ecasily out of the mire, aud placed him upon the bank of the
diteh, and in & moment he had stripped him, washed him, and clothed him
anew—and just then the troubled dreamer awoke from his sleep.

“ Ah!” said he to himself, “ T see. I sec. I can never save myself—all
my struggles are in vain, and worse than in vain. T do but sink deeper and
deeper.  Jesus must save, or I must perish.”

And Jesus did save. His feet were taken from the hormible pit and the
miry clay. He was washed and clothed, and made happy in a sense of sin
forgiven,—and the hope of heaven.

His spirits rose, and his health returned—that is to say, the health of his
body, from the waist upward. From the small of his back downward he
was paralysed and shrivelled away. From his waist upward he grew fat and
fair.

He applied himself to sewing for employment and for a living, and soon
acquired skill to earn a fair maintenance, with something to give to the poor,
and to the treasury of the Lord.

He was happy until, by and by, thoughts of his desolation began to grow
upon him.  Others, God had set in families; to him this was denied. None
would ever love him as he longed w0 e loved.  He should never have wife or
children bound to him by the tender bond of matrimonial or filial affection.
His heart yearned for the cndearments which he felt in his soul he was
created to enjoy.  And as the certainty pressed upon him that he conld never
enjoy them his lieart sunk within him and seemed to be withering away like
his limbs.

“Alas!” he thought, “must it he so 2 Yes, it must indeed. None can
ever love me as the Iride loves her hushand. I can never have one to love
and cherish, as the bridegroom loves and cherishes the chogen companion of
his life.”

Again he beeame intensely wretched.  His troubled soul denied him the
cnrbrace of even “tired nature’s sweet restover, halmy sleep,” until at last, in
sheer exhanstion, he fell into wakeful slumbers, and drcamed again as before.
In his dream he seemed to be entangled in logs and trces, lying criss-cross
o -er the ground in utter confusion, as they ave sometimes found in our forests,
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where the hwricane has done its work, and made what is called a windfall—
no tree left standing, but all hblown down, one over the ather, in all conceivable
positions.

In the distance, he saw Jesus standing, and at once began struggling to
make his way over the logs to the Master, but could not. Te was foiled in
cvery attempt, and at last gave up in despair; and then, looking up, there was
Jesus standing with outstretehed arms, hefore him.  And o, so lovely and so
loving! The Saviour clasped him in his axms, and spoke words of endearment,
assuring him that he would Ve ever with him ; would never forsake him, but
love him freely, as the bridegroom loves the bride, and cherish him as his be-
loved for ever.

e awoke, and, hehold it was a dream, and yeb not all a dveam.  Thence-
forth the longing of his soul for one to love him, and be beloved, was satisfied.
Evermore Jesus was with him, the bridegroom of his heart.

THE IXQUIRER AND HER WISH.

There came to a little meeting of those who had already learned the seeret
of living in the faith of an ever-present Saviour, and of those who were desirous
of hearing about it, a very lovely woman, a wife and a mother; a Christian for
many years, and yet by no means sutisfied with her state and condition,

But Iet her tell her own story, The opportunity was given ; it was in the
parlor of one of their number, and ladies only were present. She spoke with
a pathos that touched every heart :—« I have heen many years a Christian ; I
would not give up my hope of heaven for a world, Itis founded upon the
precious blood of the Son of God. I have committed my soul to him, and I
believe he will not forsake me in the hour of death, or condemn me at the
judgment.  And sometimes I feel him very near to me, and then I am very
happy. No tongue can tell how sweet my peace is at such times. It
passes all understanding.  But then again my heart wanders from him, and
I iry to get back to him. I pray, and repent of my wanderings, and resolve
to keep my heart more diligently, and promise the Lord if he will only restore
me I will never wander again ; but, alas for me ! too often all my resolutions
and promises, and cries and struggles, are vain, and I am forced to give up and
live on, conscious that I am left by the Saviour, so that I could repeat, with
some sense of its bitterness, the agonised ery of the dying Redeemer himself,
in the hour of his darkness, “ Eloi, Eloi, Lama Sabacthani ! My God, my Cod,
why hast thou forsaken me !”

Now, I have come here to learn from you, dear friends, if you will teach
me, how to live so as to have my Saviour ever with me.

I am like a wife who tenderly loves her husband, and longs for his socicty
and would fain make his home so agreeable to him that he would never leave
it for the club or the theatre, or the opera or a party, or any other place, how-
ever fascinating ; but who, for want of wisdom or skill, so fails as ever and
anon to be forsaken by him for a time, and for times that seem wearisome and
long to her; and who is utterly at a loss how to change her own course so as
to win and secure the constant presence of her hushand at home.
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Once T had a father—noble man—he is now reaping in heaven the re-
ward in glory of a life of singular devotion to Jesus upon earth. He was a won-
der to me.  He seemed to have the presence of Jesus from morning till nigit,
and from year’s end to yemr’s end, always from my earliest recollections. I do
not remember ever to have heard him make the complaint made by so many,
and, alas ! made so often by me, of the absence of Jesus.  His face kindled up
in & moment at the mention of Jesus, and all his prayers and all his words and
ways shewed that he was full in the faith of that assurance, “TLo, I am with
you alway, to the end of the world.”

My case was so different that T often wondered at it.

One day, shortly hefore he took his triumphant departure to heaven—I
was then about eighteen—1I asked him, saying, “TFather, how is it T frequently
wander away from my Saviour, and find it hard to retwrn 2 You seem always
to have him present with you. Do you never get away from him 27

“Never, my dear child, never; never 30 but what I can get back in one

minute.”
I shall never forget his words or hislooks; and I have come now to meet

you here, and learn, if I may, how to live always in the faith of the presence
of Jesus, as my heloved father did ?

This sceret of living in the faith of an cever-nresent Saviour—loving,
tender, watehful, faithful—is the sceret learned by those of the cighth chapter
class, and this is the secret of their zest in repeating the triumphant answer
to the sad question, *Who shall deliver me from the body of this death ?2”
“ 7 thank: God through Jesus Chaist our Lord.”

And this is the secret which they of the class of the seventh chapter
have not learned, and therefore it is that they still sigh in their hondage, and
groan under the weight of the hody of death.

It is quite remarkable, however, that while these last point to the seventh
of Rlomans as the exposition of their state and condition, they always clip
this graphic chapter at hoth ends to make it suit their experience. It opens
with the beautiful representation of the matrimonial relation as that between
Clrist and his followers, and closes with the exultant note of deliverance
from the very state of bondage to which these sighing ones point as
their own.

A moment’s thought should make them see that they are not honouring
the Bridegroom Deliverer when they point to this hopeless bondage ; this
struggling, sighing, groaning condition ; this slavery to sin; this wedded state
with a Body of Death as the Bridegroom—as i state and condition to
which he has introduced them. A poor Bridegroom, surely, he must be, who
holds his Iride as a slave, sighing and gronning for liberty, and crying out,
“Who shall deliver me from the body of this death ?2”

And a poor bride must she be, whose heart goes abroad for its pleasures
away from the embraces of her groom; so fascinated by the contraband de-
lights of the world, that even when she would be true to her home and her
spouse, she is always haunted by thoughts and desives afta others !




. Risecllany,

—_———
SDLEUTIONS' i Ficeing, faint and fearful,
i Through the mighty waters;
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THE GOLDEN PROMISE.

A MILESTONL FOR 1875,
BY ANNA SHIPTON,

“Lo ! Iamalway with you, even unto the end of the
World.”—MaTT. X<vit. 20,

Halt ! airother milestone
Marks he road we travel H
Dark the desers pathway
Still befere us Kas ;
He who hade us follow
Strength and tight bestoweth,
For that homeward journey,
Hidden from our eyes.
Tl never leave thee,”
Echoes o’er the mountain ;
“Iawile neer jorsale thee,”
Trust the word Ile saith,
¢ Tor this Gol is our CGod for ever and ever:
He shall be our Guide, even unto death,”

Stricken and hewildered
In my cruel hondage,
OxE I never heeded
Was watching by my side;
"I'was the Man of Sorrows
List'ning to my anguish,
And the Hand that freed nie,
Christ’s the Crueitied !
Al on earth hath failed me,
He will fail me never ;
Trust Him fully, trust Him,
,» And the word He saith,
¢ For this God is our God for ever and ever :
He shall be our Guide, even unto death,”

1Ie who ruled the nations
Dried cach falling tear :
“Lam with thee alway,”
Woke my heart to gladness,
Chuist Himself is with e,
Then wherefore doubs or feay ?
“Iam with thee alway'—
I believe the promise ;
I will trust my Father,
And every word He saith,
* For this God is our God for ever and ever :
He shall be our Gnide, even unto death,”

Pasy the pathless river
Deserts lay before me;
Cloud and fiery pillar
Led me on alone,
Fountains fresh and manna
Tell Wuo goes hefore me ;
. lims wait my weariness
When my journey’s done.
Christ Himself is smiling
On cach faint endeavour.
Forward through the desert ¢
On from faith to faith !
¢ For this God is owr Gold for ever and ever
He shall be our Guide, even unto death.™

Thoins and briars may wound me ;
He is near to heal me—
Near to fight my baitle—
Near to quench my foe—
Near to cleanse my garments
If I carcless wander—
Near to sweeten Marah
All the way I go!
Trust Him, only trust Him !
TWho the bond can sever ?
Feebly may I follow,
But follow slill in faith.
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« For this Gad is our God for ever and ever:
He shall be our Guide, even unto death.”

Halt ! Anoint the milestone
1With the oil of gladness ;
Yest awhile, and ponder
On the unseen way.
Praise shall hring our blessings
Down the golden ladder,
And the golden promise
Turn onr night to day.
« speak, Thy servant heaveth ;7
Hencceforth et me follow—
Let me trust the living God,
And ev'ry word He saith ¢
< For this God is our God for ever and ever:
He ¢hall be our Guide, even unto death.”

—

THE OLD AND THE
I ausep as the midnight howr drew nigh,
and methought the old year stood hefore
me.  Weuny @and wayworn he seemed,
and in his hand was an lhour-glass, from
whence the last sunds were fleeting.

As 1 looked upon his wretched fore-
head, memories both pleasant and mowrn-
ful came over me.  Fain would I have
constramed his longer stay, and spake
carnestly to him :

“ Ay blessings hast thou hronght
me, for which I give thee thunks. New
have they been every morning, and
frcs]x cvery moment.

“Thou hast, indeed, from my heart’s
aavden, wpr qolul some  hopes that T
pl unted  there, With their clustering
buds they fell, and werenever gquickened
again.”

Then he said, ©Pmise Cod, both for
what I gave, and what I took away.
And lay up treasures in heaven, that thy
hewrt may he ihere also. What thon
Tiast called blighted liopes, are oft times
changed inlo the fruits of righteousness.”

But T answered; < Thou hast also hid-
den from my sight the loved amd the ve-
vered.  Clods are strewn upon  their
faces:  they reply to my call no more.
To the homes that they made so fuir they
return not, and the places thatonee knew
them, know them no more forever.”

St he s, ¢ Give praise to God.
Trouble not ﬂlysc]f about those that e
with himn. Rather make thine own sal-

vation sure, that thon m.m,st go unto
them, and parted be o more.”

NEW YEAR.

Earncest Christianity.

Then, in a faint voice, he murmured,
“«JMy mission unto man is done. For
me, the stone is rolled away from the
sepulchre. I shall enter in, and shanber
with the years heyond the flood, till the
lust trumpet soundeth.”

I gazed upon his wan brow, and to me
it was Dbeautiful.  Fain would I have
swept away the snows that  gathered
around his hoary temples, but he sufiered
me not, and stretehed himself out to die.

By his side I knelt, and said. O de-
parting Year! I behold a small scroll
beneath thy mantle. What witness shall
it bear of me at the judgment 2”

Low and solemn were his last tones,
“ Ask me not. Thou shalt know when
the books are opened, and the dead,
small and great, stand hefore God.”

The midnight clock struck. And I
covered my face, and mowned for his
death who had been to me as o friend. I

remembered with pain how oft I had
slighted his warnings and  the oppor-
tunities he had given me of doing good,
and had east away the wealth of tlmc,
that priceless boon from the Eternal.

Methought from the dying lips came
a feeble sigh, ¢ Farewell—farewell”
Then a passion of weeping fell upon me.
And when again I lifted up my head, lo,
the New Year stood in the place of the
departed.

Smiling, he greeted me with  good
wishes and words of cheer, while around
me Ly many bright tolzens of friendship
and Jove.  But I was afinid.  For to me
he was 2 stx:mgu ; and when 1 would
have vetwrned his  welcome, my lips
trembled and were silent.

Then he said, “ Fear not. I come
unto thee from the Giver of every good
and perfect gift.”

“# New Year, whither wili thou lead
me?”  Art thou appointed to bring me

Jjoy or sorrow, life or death 17

He replied, #I know not. Neither
does the angel neavest the throne know.,
Only Him whositteth thereon,  Give me
thy hand, and question not.  Enough
for thee, that I accomplish His will,
Make that will thine own, and thon shalg
wear an angel’s smile, even here helow.

“ 1 promise thee nothing,  Be content
to follow me.  Take, with @ maver for
wisdom, this winged moment.  The next
may not bie mine to give. Yef, if we walk
together,for et not that thowart a pilgrim
for ctcxmt.y
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“If T bring thee the cup of joy, be
thankful, and pitiful to those who mourn;
and let all men be nnto thee as brethven.
If the dregs of bitterness cleave unto
thy lip, e not too cager to veecive com-
fort, Jest thou betray the weakness of thy
fuith.  God’s perfected diseipline giveth
wisdom. Therefore count them happy
who endure.

“When morn breaketh in the east,
gird thyself for thy duties with a song of
thanksgiving,  For Gad is near to those
who trust Him, and rejoice in His ways,
And when night jputicth on her coronct
of stars, kneel and ask that the day’s sins
may be forgiven thee.

8o, when I have no longer any days
or nights to give thee, and must myself
die, thou shalt bless me as a fidend, and
a helper on the road to heaven.”

IDOLS.

—

Wnar is your idol, my brother? my
sister] I will tell you. Tt is that thing
which you do not like to have any one
speak of 5 it makes you feel alittle un-
pleasant, and uncomfortable. The men-
tion of it, in any way, to call your atten-
tion to it as an evil, always agitates you
somewhat 5 and though you may perhaps
endeavor to justify it, you get « little ex-
cited when you do so.  Whenevera hand
Is laid on it, you arc couscious that a sore
spot has been touched, and you had
ather it would not be done. It is that
thing that you stoutly declare, “is not an
idol ;7 you “do not make an idol of it.”
Yct, when you are told that you had
better dispense with it, you are by no
means willing to do so. It is that which
you say vou “care nothing about ;” vou
regard it as a thing of “no importunce
whatever;” but when it is suggested
that you had better give it up, you some-
how discover that thereis a great import-
ance attaches to it, for you will by no
means renounce it. It is that thing that
comes up before you when you ave
praying  when you are giving your
testimony, and want to make the best
presentation that you can te God and
your brethren; and if you ave a pro-
fessor of perfect love (for some of them
e not fully cleansed from their idols),
it is that which presents itself when you
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are endeavoring to testify to full sal-
vation, and makes your testimony

inexplicit and ambiguous. You cannot
unequivocally declare that you are saved
from all sin, when you awe not quite
certain that you have renounced every
thing that is sinful.  You certainly did
this when you attained this great blossiug,
as far as you knew; but there was
something that you did not apprehend
as evil as the time, henee it was not then
in your way; hut you have discovered
it sinee, have become enlightened upon
the subject, and instead of givingit up at
once as the Spirit prompted you to do,
you engnged in the hopeless task of
trying to retain your experience in its
riclmess and fulness, and the idol like-
wise. It is that thing which involves
the soul in endless questionings with ve-
gard to its propriety,—whether it is really
sinful or not ; and you labor to convinco
yourself that it is not sinful, and for the
time you seem to succeed; but you
cannot remain convinced.  The question
comes up again and again, and has again
to Le disposed of by the same forced
process. The Spirit, true to his work,
gives you no rest until you hearken to his
geutle voice, or else, by resisting  his
light, your eyes become blinded, and
your heart becomes hardened, and he lets
you alene.

The idols of Christians are many and
various. I conceive that those who are
working the greatest amount of evil at
the present time, arc not those of the
greatest magnitude. They are the little
things that are now doing the most
mischief to God’s heritage. They are
the most injurious, from the fact that
they are the hardest to reach. They
are Satan’s greatest stronghold; behind
their insignificmee he has intrenched
himself. and is determined to hold his
ground.

The greatest want of Cinistians, who
are waked up to @ sense of these evils, is
wmoral cowrnge.  They veally desive to be
cleansed from all their fdols, but do not
like to be first to renounce them : they
dread being called fanatical.  May God
give them gince to be willing to hear ve-
praach for Chuist, in ovder that they may
keep all his conmmndments, even the
teast of them, and thus show their love
for him.  These idels must be given
up. “From all your idols I will cieanse
you.”
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CHRISTMAS CAROL.

FOR A CHILD.

BY CLARA J. LOOMIS.

Far away to the castward,
In the beantiful Orient land,
The Land that is rich in tradition
And legends, so old and so grand—
Far back in the long past ages,
One luminons, starry morn,
In this Iand of historic glory
The Prince 1 serve was born.

Not in a lordly castle—
Not in a palace fine—
Not in a home ancestral,
Was horn this Prince’of mine :—
Not on 2 monarsh’s pillow
They laid His royal head ;
Not on 2 couch of costly down—
But—in 2 manger-bed.

And kingly robes he wore not,

Nor ever 2 jewelled crown ;
Nor bore e sceptre or signet,

This Prince of strange renown,
Yet kingdoms, strong and ancient,
And the whole Earth’s throned powers,
Shoeok, {0 their mighty centres,

For this mightier Prince of ours.

So, ever through all the aves
We celebraie His birth,
Whe, though he slept in a manger,
Was Lowd of all heaven and earth.
And ever wnder is banner
We'll fight against every sin,
Till into onr dear Lords kingdem
Te gathers Iis childven i,

LOVE.SONGS TO JESU

THEODORE L.
AT our prayer-mecting to-night we sang
with full hearts and voices thas .sxmp}c
heartsong of love,

BY THE REV. CUYLER.

““Jesus paid it adl,
All to lim T owe;
Sin had left a crimsen stain,
He washed it white as snow.”

This is the chovus to 2 hymm that has
more of passionate devotion to Clrist in
it than it has of wsthetic poetry. It was
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composed for Sunday-schools, and is set
to i sweet stirring tune of the hest old
Methodist stamp. It alw: AyS rouses our
people, and brings hack revival joy: s, and
the taste of the fiuits when wesat in the
King’s garden, and His bamer was
over us.

There is a1 wonderful power in a
glowing cestatic love-song to Jesus. ‘Lhe
ll'wn age may not be very wmrtistic; it
may savour of extravagance to the scep-
tieal eritic.  But the wirmer and the
stronger it is, the better to a senuine
child of Jesus. When a soul is on five
and melting it don’t want claborate
poetry or ariificial tunes. Tt longs for
simplicity, fervour, amd cesintic -'10\\'
Tt eraves cndc.m.)-f cepithets. There are
moods of mind \\'lu-n a bload-bought he-
liever revels in the love of the Savi iour,
and only wants to sit heside the month
of the \\cll and duink and sing, and sing
and aumL, uniil ile soul ovullo“» \\'xtlx
grateful joy.

It was in such moods of rapturous
comunumion that the holy uth»rfoml
broke out into these passionate wouwds of
endearment which  vival the Song of
Solomon.  “O fair Lord Jesus ! ho ox-
claims, “let me wrap my poor withered
.n-ms.uomul'lh\' arcat broadlove! How
little of the sci can o child cavry in its
hand ;5 as little a1 able to cariy away
of iy houndless and ranuing over Christ
Jesus. Al lovers blush, when yo stand
beside Christ: shame for ovcrmom be
upon all but Christ’s wlorv ! Would to
God that ail this km-fdom snew what
there is betwixt Christ and me in this
prison—whiai kisses, embracainents, and
love -cominnions ! 1 wonld not exchange
Juesus for heaven.  Nay, I ihink that
soul couid live (.tu‘n.lll\' blessed  on
Christ’s love, and feed upon no other
thing ; ven, when Christ in love ¢ wiveth,
a blow, it doeih 2 soul v/ooll and ;huc is
a kind of comfort and ]o\' to it to got
cufi' with the sweet, soft tand of Jesus.”

Of this holy litmmture of love the
Church ought to rend more; and in our
dc\*nlion.d nmeetings we ought {o sing
more of these lovesongs in praise of the
Redeemer, who bhou h:, us with Iis blood.
This clement of C/:rzslluxv',ea is wanting
too often in the pulpit and in the '\'Ll‘
meeting.  For fear of being thought ex-
tru’.x«.mt ov eathusiasts, we tame down
our lm-'n.m., and stitien our counien-
ances, unt. il we freere up the best impulscs.
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of the soul.  We sacrifice our devotions
to owr dignity.

But the more the love of Fesus ubounds
and glows within us, the more shall we
burst out in those hymns and into those
utterances in prayer which are the best
fovetastes of Heaven, The most delightful
feature in a true Christian serviee is when
all hiearts brenk out in some sivong rap-
turous  love-chant to our ILicdeemer,
Weskéy struek this note when he wrote
his incomparable “Jesus, lover of my
soul,”  We ought to have more of such
meledies of Calvary in our prayer-meet-
ings, and sing them with open mouths,
and eyes brimming with tears.

I contess to a great liking for the godly
old newro “Unele Johnson,” who used to
say “Massa, you knows de flech by ol ;
and when dey hegins in de meetin’ to
talk and sing about Jesus, I begins 1o
Jill ap, and putty soon I Ias to holler,
and den dey say, ‘Carry datole man out ;
he “sturbs de meetin” Would to CGod
that all owr chureh prayer-meetings had
afew more such blessed disturbances !

THE BEGGAR BOY.

T following story heautifully illusiraies
the power of kindness,

“Goaway from there, you old begsar
hoy ! You've no right to be looking at
our flowers,” shouted a little fellow from
the garden where he was standing.

The poor boy, who was pale, diviy, and
tgged, was jeaning against the fence,
admiving the splendid show of voses
tuiips within,  His face veddened with
anger at the rude lingnage, and he was
about to answer defiantly, whens u little
givl sprang out from an arbor near, and
looking at hoth, said io her broiher—

“How could you speak so, Ierhert !
T'm suve his looking at the flowers don't
hurt ns”  And then, to soothe the
wounded feelings of the stznger, she
added: “ Litile boy, Tl pick you some
flowers if yow'll wait a1 moment,” and she
immedintely  gathered a pretty Louiquet,
and handed it through the fencc.

His face brightened with swprise and
pleasure, and hie carnestly thanked her.

Twelve vears after this occurrence, the
givl had grown to 2 woman.  One bright
afternoon she was walking with her hus.
band in the gavden, when she observed
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young man in workman’s dress, leaning,
over the fence, and looking attentively at
her, and at the flowers. Turning to her
hushand, she said—

“It does me good to sce people ad-
miring the guden; Tl give that young
man some of the fiowers;” and ap-
proaching him, she said, © Are you fond
of flowers, sir? itwill give me great
pleasure to guther you seme.”

The young workman looked a moment
into her fair face, and then said, in a
voice tremulous with feeling : «“ % welve
yems ago I stood here, a wagged little
hewaar boy, and you showed me the same
kindness.  The bright flowers and your
Pleasant words made a new Loy of me;
ay, and they made s man of me too.
Your face, madum, has been a light to
me in many dark hours of life, and now,
thank God, though that boy is still a
lnmble, hard-working man, he is an
honest and 2 grateful one.”

Tears stood in the eyes of the lady ns,
furning to her husband, she said, “God
put it into my young hewt to do that
little act of kindness, and see how great.
aveward it has brought.”

A FAMILY WITH SHORT

MEMORIES.
“ S, said aman, addressing a minister
going home from church one Subbath
afternoon, *Did yon meet a hoy on the
road driving a cart, with yakes and piteh-
forks init1”

“T think T did,” answered the minister,
2 hoy with a shovt memory, wasn't he 27

“What made yon think he had a shoit
memory, sir?” asked the man, looking
surprised.

“I think he had,” amswered the min-
ister, “and I think he must helong to a
family that have short memorics.”

* What in the world makes you think
so?” asked the man, greatly surprised.

“Beeanse,” said the minister, in a
serions tone, “the great God has pro-
climed from Mount Sinin, ¢ Remember
the Sablath day to keep it holy,” and
that hoy has forgotten all about it.”

*WitnoLd not good frem them to
whom it is due, when it is in the power
of thine hand to do it.”
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THE BAPTISM OF THE SPIRIT.

BY R PEARSALL SMITIL

Havixe always known that upon con-
version the believer received the Holy
Spirit, and that His guidanee and power
would be known, when nceded, in un-
folding the treasures of Seripture, in
service or in trials, I had not looked for
any other manifestations of His presence.
And yet there was a kuge class of pass-
ages in the Ol land in the New Testament,
the conditions of which were not fully
met by any consciousness of my own,
full as had been the knowledge of par-
don, adoption, and standing in Christ;
nor yet by a later experience, which
came to me ten years after my conver-
sion, of the wonderful inward cleansing
of the blood “from all sin.”

I bad read, “ Whosoever that drinketh
of the water that I shall give him shall
never thirst ; but the water that I shall
give him shall be 2 Lim a well of water
springing up into everlasting life.” This
was not true in my experience, in the
full meaning evidently intended by the
words. There did not always, from my
heart, “flow rivers of living water”
freely and spontancously. Too often
the force-pump, rather than the fountain,
would have represented my condition,
As I gazed in the mirror of the Word,
upon the glorious person of my Lord,
my soul was often bowed in adoring
love, but X had never come to ¢ know™
J{John xiv. 17) the Comforter in such a
fullness that I could realize His in-
dwelling presence as even better than
that of the visible person of Jesus.

I hadread that as men were “possessed”
by an evil spirit, and led to do things
fur beyond their natural powers. so those
“filled with the Spirit,” seemed to Le
carried out of and beyond themselves. I
had read the charge against the Apostles,
of being & drunken,” and that afterward
Paul brought the same thought of the
clevation of wine, as the illustration of
being ¢ filled with the Spivie.” This
scemed to be an ordained condition,
since  God’s commands are always
promises, just as His promises are com-
mands ; the promises being always Luger
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even than the commands. As yet I had
never known, in my own cousciousuess a
being thus “filled with the Spivit,” or
the meaning of John the Baptist’s de-
claration, * He shall buptize you with the
Holy Ghost and with five.”

So ignorant was I, even in the matters
of the greatest importance .to my spivit-
ual interests, that, in finding the inward
cleansing and the outward ¢ victory”
over sin,—that ¢ faith which overcometh”
the world,—I did not press beyond my
educational habits of thought to recognize
that a fur more glorious manifestation of
God was yet to be known by the Spirit.
I then scarcely noticed that it was after
our Lord had breathed on His disciples
with the words, “Receive ye the Holy
Giost,” they had yet to wait ten days at
one time in prayerful expectation for the
more full baptism of the Spirit ; nor that
it was sometime «fter this event, thuc
“When they had prayed, the place was
shaken where they were assembled to-
gether, and they were all filled with the
Ioly Ghost.” I was not, indeed, in the
condition of the ¢ disciples, who has yet
had “not so much as heard whether
there be any Holy Ghost ;" and yet I
had formed no conception of what the
prowised baptisie ¢ with the Holy Ghost
and with fire” could be.

Deeply thankful for the privileges of
“sanctification through faith,” realized
in an unexpected fullness o few months
before, I one day joined in the woods a
few Christians who had met tu wait be-
fore God for the baptism of the Spirit.
LExcept a few low hywmns or brief prayers,
the half howr was spent in solemn
silence. At length “there came a sound
from Leaven as of a rushing mighty
wind, and it filled all the [place] where
they were sitiing :"—no uninspired
words could so describe my Impressions.
Aud yet no leaf above nor blade of grass
below was moved,—all nature was still.
It was to our souls, not to omr scunses,
that the Lord revealed Himself by the
Spirit. My whole being seemed unutter-
ably full of the God upon whom I had
long believed. The perceptions of my
seuses could Lring no such consciousness
as was now mine. I understood the
super-sensual visions of Isaiah, Eackicl,
and Paul.  Nocreated thing was now s0
real to my soul us the Creator Himself.
It was awful, yet without texror. Ilost
1o part of my senses, and yet they wero
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all wrapped up in the sublime mani-
festation. A question put to me was
answered as briefly as possible that my
soul might lose nothing of the heavenly
presence  enwrapping and filling my
being. I do not remember to have then
toid any one of it, but days afterward,
when T rejoined my wife, she burst into
tears as we met, before wo had spoken a
word, so great was the change in my ap-
pearance. “Songs in the night season,”
the living waters welling up from my
heart, came with the consciousness of
waking. An awe, sweet but not burden-
some, shadowed my spirit, as every
moment was filled with the presence of
God ; nor did it leave me in the midst of
the most engrossing occupations, TLife
beeame a psalm of praise.

This elevation of feeling necessarily
subsided after & season, but it left me
with an inner consciousness of God which
is expressed by the words: “X wiil
dwell in them, and walk in them.” “We
will come unto him, and make our abode
with him.” The scene upon the Cross of
Calvary became often move real than the
senses could make it. Without the
materiality of bodily sight, the holy
countenance of Jesus, 1in its tender,
sufferg humanity, lightened by the glory
of divinity, seems now to me to look
down from the Cross upon assemblles, as
I tell of redemption for siuners. It is
painful to endeavor to speak of these
things. My poor words seem rather to
cover than to veveal them. Wonld that
the glorious reality could be conveyed to
other hearts !

After walking with little vaviation for
five years in this privilege of an inward
consciousness of the presence of God, and
with comparatively little exception =
conscience void of offence, I becawme, by
the ever-inereasing light, awave of forms
of sclfishuess, seli-consciousness, self-de-
pendence, and self-secking not before ve-
cognized. I wasas an Israclitein whose
home was a defiling bone, before the sun
haed fully visen. By the grey morning
light he had cleansed his dwelling, and
was without condemnation of conscience,
but when the noon-tide sun poured in his
rys, the evil thing was discovered—to
be now put away.

At once tho priyer of faith came,
“Cleanse me from this also, O my
Saviour ! with full confidence that it
would be done. Soon afterward, as I

9

knecled ina large meeting of Christians
waiting patiently upon God in silens
prayer, I seemed to see Jesus sitting
above me as a “Refiner” witn five,
Then there passed through my soul as it.
had been flame, consuming the very evils
concerning which T had been praying. I
cannot find words so exact to deseribe it
as the Seripture, “ He shall sit as a ve-
finer and puifier of silver; and He shall
purify the sons of Lovi, and purge them
as gold and silver, that they may offer
unto the Lord on offering in righteous-
ness.”  To my surprise, 1 did not appear
to shrink from the fire, but gladly wel-
comed it, as I seemed to look in the
vividly revealed and compassionately
tender countenance of my Saviowr, I
then understood in a far deeper sense
than ever before, the words, « Sanctity
you wholly,” for all that I could myself
see of my dross seemed to me to be
burned up.

This was without much emotion, but
wonderfully real to mysoul. It was fol-
lowed by some of the most severe sorrows
and temptations which I had known for
a long time, but in them all I was en-
abled to get inward deliverance by faith
in Christ as my Refiner with five.

About this timea few Clnistians, from
five different denominations, among them
six ministers, gathered together in some
evening meetings with the special object
of finding out, through prayer, the full
meaning of “the promise of the Father,”
the being “ baptized with fire,” the being
“filled with the Spirit.” They were
walking in close communion with the
Lord, and in the paths of “‘ sanctification
through faith,” and yet they knew that
there was a follness of blessing in the
baptism of the Holy Spivit, which they
had not yet experienced. Fecling their
liability to interpret the Scripture by
their educational prepossessions, they ve-
sorted to continued prayer, and waiting
upon God, to teach thewm Ilimsclf the
meaning of His Word and prowmise.

The first evening, while a Preshyterian
minister was in prayer, a preacher, weil
known on both sides of the Atlantic, of
calm, intellectual habits of fecling, who
had been praylng for this baptism for two
months, was, without losing conscious-
ness, so overwhelmed by the manifested
p-usence of Jesus, as to le, with clasped
hands and alook of heavenly joy, speech-
less for several hows.  “I scemed mer-
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cifully shut out from intercourse with
the world for a time, that I might enjoy
the presence of Jesus. After several
hours I was just able to whisper, ¢ The
Lovd whom ye seck shall suddenly come
to His temple, the rest I cannot tell.’
Then, after a time, ¢It is the vefiner’s
fire and the fuller’s soap. T always used
to think it would be so dreadtul, but it is
so sweet.” I remained thus to noon the
next day, shut up alone with God, ocea-
sonally telling « little of the sweetness
and the glovy of the revelasion of Christ’s
love, but too anxious not to miss a word
of what he had to tell me to speak much.
I seemed to be introduced into the very
presence of the Lord, as though I saw
Him face to face, and actually heard His
voice. How I rejoieed to have that ve-
fining fire buwrn and burn until it seemed
to consume all the dross away, I conld
almost sce the fan in his hand, thoroughly
purging His floor, and separating the
chaft from the wheat. ¢ Oh, how I shall
love to preach for Him now!’ I ex.
claimed. ‘I ulways loved it, but now it
will be so different and so sweet.’ T now
loved every one, even those whom it had
before seemed impossible to love. It
was all love, love !

“TIt was hard to come back to the
burden of common life again, but I felt
that it was needful. T had to part with

the vividness of these manifestations, as '

they would malke the duties of ordinary
life impossible.”

Al this, coming to a person so intel-
jectual, so calm and so veserved 5 one,
too, whose life of devotedness had heen
50 long and so remarkable, and who had
manifested so much of the presence and
power of the Holy Ghost in service,
seemed an wnmistaceable snswer to our
prayers for eulighteninent,as to whether it
is the privilege of cvery heliever in the
Lord Jesus to veceive at some time during
their Christinn carcer, the consaious, do-
finite baptism of the Holy Ghost, similar
to that on the day of Pentccost, wnd
afterwirds during the Apostles’ ministry,
as recorded in the Seriptures.  We all
felt that thesmswer was, “ Yes,” and that
the responsibility now rested with each
one to “tarry ab Jerusadem,” until thus
baptised in 2 manner d@iffereut from the
usuwl degree of the Spivit's power and
presence, which most Christians realise—
the full possession and thorough trans-
formation, consciously and manifestly, of

Earnest Christianty.

the whole being, “For the promise ”
that “ye shall receive the gift of the
Hoiy Ghost,” “is unto you, und to vour
children, and to all that are afur oft}
even as many as the Lord owr God shall
call.,”

An instance of the permunent endow-
ment of this powerful Baptism of the
Spirit, when followed by a full obedieace,
is found in the history of a widely-
known physician. _About twenuy-four
years ago he had placed under Lis care ;
marrie¢ woman, in advanced consump-
tion, who feita diveet cull of God to leave
ler home and go to his hospital.  She
was fully given over to die by her doc-
tors, and was even taken with bleeding
at the lungs for twenty consecutive days.
She eould not speak above a whisper,
and her death was expected hourly. She,
however, one day spoke of having faith
to e healed, and asked the physician to
pray for her.  Thinking her too weak to
bear vocal prayer, he retived to his voom,
and was able to ask in fuith thay six
years more of life should be given her.
After fainting twice in efforts to move
Ler in the bed, she was almost instanly
restored to her strength, so asin u few
days to be able to travel by stage in
bitter cold weather alone 1o her own
home.  She lived the six years claimed
Ly fuith—yeurs of wonderful uspel
power and blessing in Chuistian wouk,
and then died in triumph and hope.

During her illuess she had presented
te her young physician the subject of
sanctification by~ faith, the perpetual
abiding in Christ, as his immediate priv-
tlege. e heard at first with intense
prejudice, bus finally was led to give to
God one chevished idol after another in
dewil, snd after four weeks of swnggle
and yielding, on one oceasion, toward
daylight, he resigned to Chuisi the very
last of «all that he had been conscious of
holding as his own. Then it waus as
though ihe heavens were opened upon
his soul in a sense of the glory of Gud ;
but instead of vesting on him, it soon
scemed to vanish,  He eried, # Why,
Lord 2”7 and an answer came, * You ave
swubborn  and  wilful”  # Wherein,
Lovd 17 he asked, “ You will not,” was
the veply, “confess and testify before
men to the truth of sunctification by
faith.”  He then yielded this poing also,
and was at once filled with the presence
of God by a wonderful haptism of the
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Spirit. He says that he has not had an
unhappy day since, nor one day with-
-out the solemn, inward consciousness of
‘God which is cxpressed by the words,
¢ Christ formed within,” * Christ in
you,” “Ye are the temple of the MHoly
Ghost.”

Immediately his life-work took form
in the continual cry of his soul, “Thy
will be done.” His heart and will be-
came a perpetual # Yes” to every eall of
God. He always realises that, even in
the small details of life, God has a will
for His children, some way that is Letter
than any other, and that He will com-
municate this to the waiting soul ; that
when the many voices of self-will, pre-
Judice, and enthusiasm ave stilled within,
and the outward calls held in abeyance,
“astill small voice” comes with satis-
fying certainty to the soul, saying, «This
is the way; walk thou in it.” In it we
the highest possible results of inwmd
peace and outward success. Twenty-
three years of close attention o this
sucred teaching, with implicit, instantan-
eous obedience, have made his senses to
“ grow by reason of use,” and imparted a
wonderful,indeseribable gentleness,sweet-
ness, and power to his very appearance
and voice, joined to a resistless authority.
T have never witnessed the character of
the head of a private family more im-
pressed upon the faces and motions of a
household, than is that of this man of
faith npon every worker, down to the
humblest servint. T never saw an un-
gentle expression, or heard an ungentle
word in the house The very aumosphere
of the place is filled with the pervading,
sensible presence of the love of God.
There is a simplicity, a quiet vestfulness,
a hidden power in the religious exercises
of his houschold, whiclh, wish the whole
atmosphere of the houschold, has brought
<t continuous revival since the opening of
this House of Faith, twenty-three yeurs
ago.  Thousands upon thousands, prob-
ably, have been converted, or lifted into
higher expericnee of the love of God, in
this holy, beautiful home.  Weary souls
find the soothing influences so sweet and
pervading, that, like the Lotus-caters,
they scarcely can foree themselves away.
Chance travellers stopping for a night
often are chained, and leave only to seck
the first opportanity of return, These
statements may seem strong to strangers,
but they will not e so to those who have

shaved the privileges of this houschold of
faith.

The baptism of the Spirit hasnot been
a transient joy, but an abiding grace
through near a quarter of a century,
bearing fruitage to God such as it has
been the lot of few of God’s children to
witness.

It is not unusual for this wonderful
baptism of the Holy Spirit, of which we
write, to accompany the commencement
of *walking in the light” but iu the
larger number of instances coming under
my own observation, an entrance upon a
life of perfect trust has been by simple
faith alone, without immediate strong
emetion, or the baptism of the Holy
Spirit. Concerning its reality and cer-
tainty, hundreds, if not thorsands, whom
I have personally met, ace witnesses of
its suddenness, and of its permanent ve-
sults iu their character and labors. If a
man born blind and reuared without ever
seeing the light. were cured, and then
promised a sight of the sun, we can con-
ceive that when he saw a candle, he
might ask, “Is this it?" Or again,
when he saw the moon, “Ts this it 47
But when he should see the sun, he
would ask ne questions, but exclaim,
“Zlus ¢sit?” Thus I can conceive of
questioning as to having veceived this
grace among those yet without this ve-
markrble and apostolic baptism, so often
renewed to the saints in all ages; but
those who have once experienced it in
its fulness say, as the restored blind man
to the sun, “Lhisisit!”

For this, my reader, pray. For this,
trust the promises of God. For this,
wait in holy expectation, if need be, as
long as did the fivst disciples. Having
received it with its ineficcable resalts in
your life, ask that it be renewed on
every occasion of need. Flave fdth to
be always “filled with the Spirit,”
whether in its mighty, rushing power for
service, or in its gentle, dew-like coming,
to possess and mould the heart for
Cinist.

e, —

Tr is o comfort to Christians "apart to
think their prayers mecet before 2 throne
of wrace ; und their persons shall mees
Letore a throne of glovy.

Tur breath of prayer comes from the
life of faith.




PASS ME NOT.

Woros sy Fanny Crosay.

Music ey C. W. Coares.

2 Tet meat a throne of merey
Find a sweet relief 5
Kneeling there in :lwp contrition,
ITelp my wabelief.
TYesus, Saviour, &e.

3 Trusting only in Thy merit,

Would I seck T hy face s

Heal my wounded, br oken spirit,

Save me by 'lhy grace.

T(_sus, Saviour, &c.

¢ Thon, the spring of 21l my cowmfort,
More than lite to me;
Whon have 1 on carth heside Thee ?
f 7hom in heaven hut ‘Thee ?
Jesus, Saviour, &e.
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