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So site began at the îliird chapter of the Gospel according
t0 John. Site 'sad along until site camne tu that verse, As
Moses lifted up the serpent iii the ivildernesg, even so must
the Son of Man be lifted up, tliat whosoever believetit iii lita
shoaild not pcrish, but bave everlasting lire.'

0O Mary,' said lie, ' is iliat tucre?'
'Yes, fatiier, it is lb, -.e. Jesais Chlrist said so.'
W~eil, that ia just wliat 1 need-wliiat your îîoor fouiez

needs.'
1 Yes, father ; and hecar the rest of it For Guit su luv<li

the world tlîat lie gave lis orîly liegotten Son, tlitw
ecer helievelli in Ilini miglit no perisi, bat have everlabig
lifc;'1

O0 tliat is for me-for just sueli as tue "Wliosoever 1le-
lievcth in lini--" 1 cau beiieve ini llim, I do believe in Iliin.

And fromn that heuir tlîe fisîler as'eut on lus way rejoicisig
in Christ Jeans witli great joy.

So gatlier in tlie cltilîdren-sîl clîlîren-into tlie Sabhaib
sclîool, of ail] classes, froua ail coniitons-dnoi.

THIE MOUNTAIN FLOWER.

In Ross-alaire, Scoilfnd, tliere is an immense mnouftais
gorge. Tbe rocks have bepti rent on twaia, and "~t apara
tweaîy fesa, roriuing tvo, pprpen-lîsitar usalis twa liinîlred
feet in lîeight. On eilser suie of 1hese esSoraial , in crs-
vices whlere eartli bas collected, grow %vild ilowers of rate
qoality and bsaîîey. A company of touirisîs visitinig ilîi para
of tlîe coauntry isere ilesirous to luosseas iliemsîes or suieci-
mens of these beautifol mountaîn floweers , but lsow teobanui
tbem they koeiv fot. At lengtlî ilîy îhotîglît they might be
gathiered by suspending a ulerson over ilie cliff hy a ropa.
Tbey offered a Hlighîland boy, %vite '%as near by, a hisndsome
sum of money te iiederiake tlas diftleola and dangerous iask.
Theo boy looked down loto, the awfîîl ahyss that yawned te-
low, aùad ahrunk frout the undirtaking: bait the money wsen
tenspting. Could lie confido lu the arrangera? Coutd ha
venuore lus life ln their bansud? He felt lie coold flot; but
hoe tboogbt of lais father; and looking once more nt thie clS
nad tbsuî nt the prof1ered rcward, lus, eyes brighteued, andl
he exclaiustd, " lIl go ir my father liolds the rope." Beautifau
illuatration of tho nature of faith. If t-he flighlaed boy eoald,,
only placthe sb troog band and l oving lieurt of bis fathor
to tbe other end of the relpe, he woald descend tho precipice


