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SYMPATHY. within oftener, and bu not satisfied with
the polisli which is onily iii outwvard ap-

You do not know lîow eliglit ait expres- pearance. oiCltcnae
sion oif syînpathy is a source of streii th . oo htcm
and relief. G? to your friend in 18

trob], eenifyouca sa nthng; AN UNCONDITIONAL SURRENDER.
write to, hiixu, if you can only tell hin tlîît
you shaie bis sufferig. Ingenious aîW Dr. Fiinois %Vayland said :-'" WVliex a.
tuxnpts to explain to huai that lie is pro- i ait becoîneira iniber of-Clirist's society,
babyexa erating the greatncss of tI hheeigcetoHl hsh

citaiityt t ]asfallen uipon inu, and yte
over]uokin considerations thiat uxiglît liats app)relieiisioii by faith of the sacrifice

ies ni itewiIrbbyprdc whichi Christ lias iade for lus redemlption.
rcssenrnen(t. es wvi1fl thoatlie kous The incarnate Suit of God gave hinmself ulp
reabt it tHeu youl dol tandlek witliout any3 reservation for Muin, axxd b)ore,moc rebunitues thimpertine, dtliatIou lis sins ia hlis own bodly on the tree.arc resiiiituos, mperinetsacriligi- What eau lue (Io te testify his gratitudefo

0115, in youfr atteilts te ieiiuure tie ex- love sucli as tîjis ? Instinctively, lie sur-
act limiitao his grief. WVhîat lie wni srendors hiinîsel, ail tbat bu lias, for tixne
not your ingenious philosopliy, but just a and fo>r eternity, to his Redeenier. lHe
tuuch of your lîeart. Sonte pieople have yields hiniself up te, Christ, tlîat he mnay
vihat uuay be called the gîft of sylnPatliy, be iw'lolky ,forîned in his likeness. His
aTud a cbarining gift it is. Easily, natural- amiio ienceforth is te, obey every coin-
ly, wvitbout effort, tlîey respond, to îill the nabiton hit n nhshml ine
changing circuinstances and iiioodt of tiiose (Ioaso Christi and ive lus hbl ane
aotT fhin They hav tei fo t The object for which Christ lived and diedisrosof teîr frueîxs, and~ a flooil of and rose again is the objeet for wbich lie
sîunlighit for their joys.-C7ti-istiait .dro- lives. He lias beconie a nuemiber of that
-cale. body of which Christ is the hiead, axud the

vit-ility whicu afiniates tlîe head aiuiuiates.
THE LIGHT WITIIIN. the reinotest extreinity. Christ dwells iii

1 his heaxt by faith, a soul within his seul,
Lis it over been a part of your work te incitinglhiini te copy the exaniple wlîiclu

ceanse «titl polisli a laînp chinuuxiey ? If 50, lie set before us wvhen he was inan.ifest iii
lbn you can scarcely have failcd te notice tîxe flesh. Such is the înould inte which
liow easily deceived one is as to wheu 'the the btliever is cast."
work is t, orough and conuplete. WVe look
at the glass, and -it seerns quite bright atd
cleîxr, witlî not a blur or bleinisx. But A MOTHER'S MI1STA4KE.
~Vait tili evening cones, and the bright
flamne is lighted within. Ali, how îuany a A correspondent at a distance tells tlîis
bhîr before unseen, how xîuany a bleniisli sad story: " There ils uiow living iii thuis
iiiinoticed, how inuch less clear and staixi- county ait vctogenarian who relates tbe
lems than it appeared in the orduiary day- foll>wlii circunastaxce: -She was called
Iight! to Attendà tîxe last ilînes of lier sont, wlu>

And is it not just so, with the beart ? died within two miles of lier, Hie huad
We brigîteu it hastily, as it were. witu beexi a prosperous miai iii worldly illatters
the usual daily devotions and inîperfect -niarried the daughiter of a proininent
sclf-exarninfation, and glancing at it think judge, and had accunjulated, considerablé
it does well enoughi. But when. sonething ne*uus. Hie bcad, however, ilever been.
8s1iddenly t4nuches a muatchî te the wick of concerned. nîuch about religions inatters.
cunscieuce withia, and there flines up the He wvas racked and tonented with paifi.
clear. steady light of God's pure law, how and realized that the end was nigh.
inamy a blur, aîud spot uncleauised, hou' IlMother,' lie said, ' you tauglit ne how
inaay a stain stands forth revealed, ob- te live sand get on iii tlie world, but-you.
scuring the perfect hîoliness wliich shiuuld did not teacl ime how to die; uiow 1 ai
shiiue forth iii those wlîo are as ligluts ini lost. ' 'Oh! lîow it wruiug iny hce. - ' she
tbe world. would add witlî bitter tears. They baried

Then, if we would know when our work hin with in ground for hope, su, far -a J
us pure aud perfect, let us lighit that flime knowv.


