
Our Lovefeasi.

There was a strange solimnity ini that
grouip. The men secnied awed ; thiere
Waîs 11o 11m0oieent, 11u emile on 0one of
those darkz faces.

Amîd iiow the saine cabriolet made its
appearance at the door, with an attend-
ant sont by the kiid officiais of the rail-
wily. I saw tlîat the Lord wvas titus
aimowimîg nie tiîat H1e liid îlaced mie ont
the bearts of strangers, lmad I needed
lbeip ouitvitidly ; and I wus not alone,
for fIe w.t-, witli nie.

In gathciring mny shawl aroîîîîd mo,
nmy Italiaii Scriptures, froni wvbich 1 liad
beenmralig fel i to the ground. M\y
rotuli laxidlorl îuicked it up, and, befoî'e
retiriniig it to nie, lie turned the pages
with 11 wvistftl oye. It openedl.as it fel

"1le that bolieveth un Hini is not
condelinîîed, but lie that beiovetb îîot is
condeiîîd already, becamîse lie biath not
believed on the nanie of Qhe only-
begrotteli Son of God" (Johin iii.) I
wtehed tue curiosity evinccd iii bis
cotintenamice as lie scanned lent' after lent',
aimd thoni, vitbi bis eyes still on the iittle
book hiat had donc mie good service, lie
inquired-

"Does this book belong, to the lady?"
"It mvas inie once; it is yours froin

this nmment."
"lFor me! " exclaimed the man joy-

ftiliy ; Ilstirely, really for mne 1I
IlYes, for you, amy friend, tliat you

Mnay remeniber the day mvben, the Englili
strangrer camne to your biouse sent of God,
to tell yot ut' the gond m'ews ot' the king-
doua of' heavenl, pardon and iwmce, wviichi
iy Lord and Saviour Jeanus Christ, my
M1aster, died to secure you."

Glu, it wvas worth nmany a niglit-watch
in a foreigii land to sc tue tears stand
li tiioso bloodshot eyce, and Mark the
quiver of those coarse lips, tiîat seeicd
long stramgers to any gentle exuotion.

lle took the book with reverence be-
tweon his t'oldcd bauds, and pressed it to
lus breat.

As 1 wvcnt onit, t'oliowed by timat strange
assenibly, 1 conild but mark that tbey
epokze one to another, and evidently wvithi
intereet. Each one desired to offer me
sonie token ut' respect and kinducesl in
ready service. My etiawis, bag, and
personal lîîggage were divided among
tiîeun to, carry for me, and uiy ronigli host
was foreînust in assisting Mue into tue
wumdrftl veliiele, which uîîigiit. have
been a chariot with fleet steeds for all I

knlew; for niy lîeart 'vas overflowvinîg
witli praise a-, I iookoed on tiiat <;roi,)
1010111 1 sliould( bellold 110 more unltil %vu
ineet before the thronie ot' God.

OUR LOVEJ3EAST.

MY E XPERIENCE.

To-God wlîo reigns above
Let ail iny powers be given,

«%Vho called nie by ilis love
To bc an heir of heaven,-

\%Vbo calted mue in nmy youthful da-y.s,
And bade nie early seek His face.

«%Vliein iii xy early youth
1 lbeard lis preaclied Word,

lowv oft I feit its truth,
And longyed to know tho Lord,-

Ilong,,ed to knowv iy sins forgiven,
And feel umyseit' an lieir of beaven.

1Iow oft wlien on dhe road,
Or in the lone]y field,

I feit MY gins a load,
And ilion resolved to yield,.-

llesolved to give myseif to Himu,
Who did nmy soul from death redeem.

And oft vlhen ail alone,
With nonie but God to hear,

IBeside a tree or stone,
1 knelt to lîini in prayer,-

Amui, weeping, earîîestly did pray
That H1e wvould wash my sins away.

Tiaus months and years volled round,
-But broughit ine no relief,

For stili rio rest I fouind,
Nor wvould I tell niy grief:

Ashanied to niiake Mny trouibles known,
Nono knew niy licart but God alone.

At lengtli I did confes.,
And boldly soughit the Lord,

And trusted ii liLs grace,
And in Ris prociolîs Word,-

Tien joy broke in upon my sotil,
I felt timat Jesus muade mie whole.

0, wbat ainzing love!
That Christ, the Son of' God,

Sliouid Icave His throne above,-
Ris holy, blest abode.

Aiazing love!1 that H1e shouid die
To save poor sinners sucli as I.
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