
FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

Another and anetlier dlay caille and went, but ne
clergyman appeared at the bick miaus bedside; but on
the third ani eager suxunons brou-lit the preaclier
thither, ivhe iYas inirnediately aucostcd wvith tho
anxious exclamation : "lOh, wliat has detained you so
long froin nie '1 My nîind is in a chaos of doubt and
terror ; it is as if 1 were already in liell, or hl in
nie. For God's sake, say somethiug- ta relieve me if
you Cali, axîd te restoro the quietude of mind of which
your distourses have robbed nie. Surely yot Cali
iiiitigate soine of the hiarsli assertions :ýo'. hlave made,
or siuggest saine topie of consolation?>

"Vrily," replied the clergymen, IlI daro not
unsay ene word that I have advanced, but must
continue solemnly te maintain that the Lord God
wvith ivhi we have te do, is, aithougli a gracious anti
iiierciful, likewisn a ivise, holy, and just Baein,-, wlie
mnust of necessity botlî condenin and punisli the
iwicked. And aithougli I assuredly eould also tell you
several gloriouu and eonsoling truths, yet as you
are resolved not M, bear thiem, I have no choice but
te lenae you te linger on in this most iubappy state
cf mind, until deathi shall introduce you to your fate
on the other side of tinie. So, thougli iny hecart blceds
for you, I can do nothing for you, since you have
yourself forbidden xny ofilering consolation."

Oh1, ne, no 1 '> exclainied the dyirg mnani, iu an
agony ; Iltell me -%vlatover yon thinli can possibly
bielp me. Tell nie et least if you know of eny way of
escape -%whielh yet romains open te me."'

IlMost assuredly I do," replied the clergyman ; l"but
thon yon mîust suifer mc te speali of Jus Christ."

"Welthon, speak, whet you -%ill, and cif -%vlom
you will," cried the dying marn, with a short cxut-
burst of his naturally impetuous temper ; Ilbut show
me a door of escape froni this begun dam nation."

Gladly responsive te this cail, the clergymen nowv
proclaiuied the glad tidings of salvation through the
atoning sacrifice of that very Saviour whoin the now
trexnblingr sinner lind so long rejectedl and despised,
but who Nvas yet ]lis Lord and bis God, lus Creator
and Redeemer, te whiou lie miglit confidently turn
%vith ail luis sins, and casting himseif unreservedly on
}Iis covenanted niercy, receivo froni His frc favour
the pardon and peace lie so grently needed, and whîichi
none ither could bestowv.

"lFor such sinuers as you," continucd the faitluful.
preacluer, "lJesus forsook the scats of gkiry, and
tabernacled aniong Tmon; for such as you lie shied lus
precious blood on the cross, and pcid the penalty of a
world's gliilt.>

Greedily dlid the dying mnan drink in these hope-
fraught wvords; and ivarmily did his awakzened soul
iweioe the bleszsed tidings thet Christ Jesus ni-
ceivethi sinnerc, even the chief. Ho sought and lie
fouud coinfort in tie faith of Ilim %whîo came to cal,
not tho riglutcous, but sinners te repentance; and
joyfully recognising in Jesus Iltho wvay, the truth,
and tIe life," he accepted Him in ail' is offices, and,
as a sinner saved, by grace, calmly yielded Up his
spirit in blessed hope of a joyful resurrection. Out
of Jesus, a holy God Cari oely be the sinner's terrer.
Ie iin only can God bc our 2alvation.

THE LITTLE INLfALID.
airEluad been sick a long time ivitilhipu1 -

~I~1 disease. Sloe could not wclk, and sufrered. a
great deal of paie, lier niother wvas poor,

and a, very bad mianager et hoine too, for sue did coi.
keep lier room, dean and Ilattie's bcd nire, nor did
aime -et lier tho goodl thing a tont iwhichi sho nuiglit.
The child's appetito %vas poor, and slie eould not oat
mueli, but a eup of ton, and a bit of toast, or an or,
beaten up wuith. a little milli and sugar, would often
teste good te lier. But lier mother nover thoughîit of
meaking eny dcinty, tempting littie dishes for lier
poou', sick child.

Yet Hattie was alwvays brig-lit and happy. A lady
called te sc her eue day, acd brought a custard and
somo flowers.

IlDocs tho Lord Jesus cornfort yeu ail tho tirne,
Hattie?'>" sa asked, very tendorly.

Yes rncaam," answercd the little girl.
"Cali you trust Jlime for ail the tirne te corne?"
"Yes,, na'anî, sIc egain acswered, without hesita-

tien.
It was the love of Jesus in thls dear child's heurt.

that mnade lier so happy, oven in lier poverty and
pain. And, dcar chîjîdren, iL -%vill. mahie you and nie
jusi. as happy.

LIGHT lI THE IIALLEY
ioiN Gitm(;soN used te live in the hollow of a

c~Ideop valley feriued by toivering '%Velslî Mils.
10~- is lieuse lied been partly built by hiniself;
and many pîcasant little stories lie used te tel of the
Joad of stones wluiclî Squire So-and-so hcd allowed
huini te cart away froni the quarry; of theo fir-t-iees
ivhuicli ecotiier kind friend lied given him; and of tlue
luelp ivhich lis neighibour-- had rendered in nmakicg
his humble dwelling ivater-ti.-lut. Attached te the
lieuse ivas a littie patch. of gardon ground, and he'e,
according te tho seasen, tlîo sweetest vegetables
bluomad. acd ripcned; and occasionaliy, though. very
ra.rcly, a lien or two nigh-t bcena cackling, or a pig,
suer Dg in its sty.

What ivas Johin hiinuself ? Heo ias the besi.
schjolar, thc lest reider acd irriter in the village ; hoe
was a good singer, too, and niany a wvinter's evemicg
did hoe spend ie copying eut tunes to be practiscd. for
the fellowing Sumiday.

Througli the long, dreatry wiuter mentIs, every
Wcednesday eveuing Jnlin's surranuons ivould be lucard
resoundig tlireugh, the village. It consisted of four
or five vigowous peals oi the bell in the old gray
towver. ]3y the time his company lbad arrived, lie
wevuld have the singing poiv as brilliant as a few rush
ceuidies could niko it, and bc ready 'with ýWhzt lie
consideredl te lec hest tulles te the bust huymns.

WhVlat ivas Jolie Gregson's occupation? Thuis is
the hurdest question of ali te answver. Ho mes a
mwidowi.r ned childless, and his macLa ivere very
simîple cnd very fewv. "Milk sonictimes, buttermillz
more frequently, formied ]bis drink ; a few potetees
dug fr,,,li from lis gardon, an onion, and a bit of
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