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lias wept over )yoîr soli iii yoli ctrlir dayut, whIO lias prayed for youî And picad
withi you to bocouno Clîriétinîs. Thnat in tîo soit of Gotî meckiîîg ftiryollr sotil tliroigtil
that falhfil Sabbatiî1-scllool texeller. btitîy of Non have lîîîd godly, IrtsYiîî
îîîothcera, titat have prAyed al]I îîigît. for, yous- #otl. Ifl in trougit tut> Irayorn uf

Lqueit a illother tiîat ftic Soli of C~lu', in -ekitig yoti. blaîîy of yout, 1,crlispsll, li9ssu
bo.,,î laiud away upon t %bcd of xiciîcs, anîd havo lîtul fitil to itditatu ii tlhe
1ilont %atce of tho itiglit :tîto Spirit of Ood lias colite ilito yoiir Chltbur, itu.
colie te yolir bedaido, qund yon have beo»î troubled about, etorîîîty and alumit~ i1mi

>rAve?îud whoire yoîî ivoîîld spud eterîiityaîd itor if. ioulul bc buOynd the gravo.
'rîats in h Soli oi God scocking for y'otr mont. Soin of yotu Il ai.o Iest fricuîds. I
doxiht whetlîcr therc ix a iiiaîî or wonîan it thim aîîdlecîu ihto lias liot Iont montec
loved 0110 ;it inay ho a lirititig mtiiolir, if. îuuîy ho a Ioved faflor, it unsty ho a
dear child ; sd whcîî deatit caîie auîd took that onle fromî yon, yenl were 1-ltly
troubled. Yeti inigît; hiavo takoîî fliat, friuîîd b3' tito iuaîd, 9 ud, as lie or ie stios
dying, yon îîîight, have mid, 11 I will iiiot you ii lîCaven."1 'flie Spirint of God

.4trove in you for wccks anud înioîîhs, anîd yct flic 8 *irit loft, 3'ot becatm ye 3'Oi rove
again8t, aîîd remisted the workitgs of flic RoI>' (1 Itot. bly friottilm, finit. in flic
way the Soli of Mailt meeks. cai youti ie, iii t'i$ lial to.nîight and rnîy thlat Uic
Soli of God ntover 8oîîîgiît for yoîi 1 h. f.lic> a l><monii hi ha14lut fliut cait ime1
anîd say, ' I havo iivcd fWcit-y, tirt-y, fty, tif ty ycatrt,tt ic So of Mail tîcor
scoîght for iîîy soit)1 Ido tiot bolicro f lut nuain or woiaîi hive8 iii ail Loîîdou.

M~y friend, lie lî:s heoui calliiug for 3'oî fronti yonr oartlictst cliildlioo., suid Ilc
lias plit it. ijute i lcts of Cod's. owî peuplo juit toe ali yent togothctr in flua
hlli. Thtis hall1 lias bccîî olited at greit, cxpcîiac, anîd prayert la goiiig uup ail os*oi
tlic Chîristianî worid for Lonîdon. l'cîlaps flicro tîcror 1mis bocît a M.ineî ii tlc lis-
tory of yolir hifé whcîi se înlany wccpn'i for yoîî iuat flic prcomit fiîmo. ThtIut

iàî the Soit of God scckiîîg fin, yotir sutil thuroîîgl flic pi'ay'cts of tîto Ciiiiiîrcî,
tlîrolugh tho prayors of nînijlîs, threnigh Uihejîrayerg of unntt, net eîîly lu 1Loît-
(loti, but f.iroîîgiîout flic vorlit. 1 havo reccivcd icus to-day iii a dispafchi menît
aicross fronit Aiterica thtat aIl f.lîo Chutrclîca îicarly, lin iticia, arc prayiîîg for
L~onîdon. whiat doca it ileanu 1 God lias laid it. tipoit tc ltart of the Clîtircî

tlirelIgI<t the world to pray foi, Lonîdonî. It itîîiat 1) titat God lias 1;ontiuulllg
good in .4toro for Lotndonî ; the Soit of Mlaut l cotîiiîg t» Lonidon to sock and to

.4avo that whlti iras Iont, and 1 pray' tîmat thto Good Slîoplîcrd ,îtay ceiter titis hall
to-tuiglît and ntiay colie tô îîîany a licînt, and titat yoîî îîîîy lient the still i unî
voico : "ihohold, I stand at tue door and kuîock ; if aîty mn wiiI hîear My voico
and open fh ho br, I wiil colie iii unîto hit and vili slip with, lîlutu, sud lie witl
Mýe." O finetî open the <loor to-îtight, anîd lot the iîcaveîuiy viniter iii. Don't
ttu Hiti away rnîy lonîger. Doiî'tsay witlî Felix, Il O Thîy way titis tinte, and

when 1 lave a conveuicut sessoit 1 wiil call for Tliee." Make a convouieîît sea-
sont ; itnkc flua flic niglit of yoîîr salvation. Rcceivo flue gift of Ood to-ilight,
and oen flic <ber of your licart, andi say, Il Veicoîno, thtrico ivelcoitie into titis
hoart of ine," and Ho wilI corne. Yon inîvite iuti, and sec, low quickly Ho
will coice. My friend, lHc is colite. IlThe graceo f God liatît appcared, briuigiîug
salvatien uite ail unien." Oli, that the loas of il soul niay wakeo lis iip to-itiglit,
tîtat ire nîay kîtow whist it lmans ! 1I belicro tîte worid ia asioep-and the Ohîtîrcli
toc. I do itot believe thore would, bc a dry eye iii thija audience if ire conld for
tive inuiites get a glitupse of a lest soil]. Ve niomurit witli mon wlîo have iost
hcalth ; wu pit% theni, wc sympilathize withi thei, sud we say, 'ILt in vory ad."
Weo utoutrît witli nion whc have lest wcaItli, and ire tliiuk it very sad. Buit wlit
ia hoalth, whist is weaith, c.niparcd iih thc seul ?

A TOUCHING. OiICAOO .8ToRy.
I waa in ait oye inflimrary at Chicago, on tbe Sabbath beoe the great fire. A

mother brouglit lier littie baby to the doctor-a child conly a fow -months old-auîd
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