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aud dos! with it on the plai) of the naturel
divisions of the narrator. Dwelling large-
]y s hoe does on the Divinityr of our Lord,
ho is nevertbcioss in full sympathy with
those who lay stress ont bis humanity, and
ho displays woîîderful power in illustrating
how He was " boue of ou, bone and flesh
of our flesh."

A man of splendid« physique, hoe used to
indulge in ail manly sports, such as swiiui-
tning (ho once swamn three miles at a
stretch), throw ing the hammer, and tossing
the cabor. Even yet hie could give you a
valuable hint as Uo putting the atone, and
tiigbt naie the A ustralian cricketers as
easily as the twelve Apostles. To alcohiol
and tobacco hie lias always been a stratager.
He posseases that miysterious mgein
which gives a inpn power over bis fellows,
hie unites in his charactor the shlrewdnes
sud humour of the Scot *with the emot(Ion-
alian and genorous impulse of the Irish-
man.

London hais coveted Mr. MeNeili, High.
gate Preabyterian uungregation having
givon hitn a cal! which bu declinied, tbnugb
Itot without hositation. Suce afterwards
tho Free Cliurcb offered laitu the poat of
thieir evangolist for. Scotltid at a largo
salary. This, too, hoe declined, partly for
domnestic rossons, and partly becauso of his
opinion that Scntland cau bie evaugelized
te a great extent iii Edinbitrgb, wbitlier
the flower cf Scottish youth resort fur edu-
cationi and professions! training.

Mr. MeNeili h ba happy home, and
three littIe rogues exorcise hi,» in the joys
and sorrows cf fatberhood.

Mr. McNeill is very popular in London.
He bias preached severa! timn in Spur.
geon's Tabernacle. Besides his regular
niorning and aftornoon services in Regent
Square Churchlie preaches n Sltlbath
t.vunings iii Exeter Hall, tu the throngs
which gather thore.

THE UNEXPECTED ANS WER.

Sonietbing stayed bis fcet.. Thcre we.s
a fire in the g rte within-for tbe nigb4
was chili- sud it lit the little parlor. ana
brought tant in startling eflccts the pictures
tan the wtt!!. Biat these wero as nocthirig
to the picture un the hearth. There, by
the soft glciw of tbe firolight, knelt bis
littIe child, at its rnutber's feet, its antfll
bande clasped in prayer, its fair bend btow-
cd, aîad its rusy lips uttering each word

with childish, distinctness. The
listened, spell.bound to the si)ut:

"Now L.Jay me dc'wn to sleep,
I pray the Lord my soul tu keep;
If 1 ahould die liefore 1 wake,
I pray the lourd my seul tu take.."

father

Sweot innocent! The man himst: who
stond there with boàrded lips tightly shut
together had said that prayer once at bis
motber's kneo. WVhée was that niother
noWî The sunset gates bad long ago un-
bai reÉd to lot lier pasa through. But the
child bad not yet bnished; bA heard hier,
" (Iotd bleas mamnia, papa, and imy own
self." Then there was a pause, and abe
bifted ber troublod bluo eyes to her mo-
tber's face. " Getd bleas pap)a," lisped
the littie one; " and-pluse send Iiimi
home soher." Ho could mît hear the mo-
ther as sbo said this, but the child follow-
ed, in a clear. inspiring toue; "4 Cod -
blesu papa-and îîlease- send him-home
-sober. Nineii." Motîter and chîld
sprang te their feet ini alîrîni wben the
door opeued suddeffly, and tbey saw who,
bad returned se goon; but that nighit, wben
little Mamie was being tuckcd in bed af ter
such a ronip with papa, she saici. in the
sleepiest snd most contented of voico,
"'Manini, G<îd snswers nac'at as quick as
the telephone, doeszn't He?"

FAITH'S FRUITS.

Herein ls my Father glorified that ye bear much
truit."-John xv :8.

Are you a fruit-bc.arr in your Lord'a,
vinoyard ? Are you at±tlcîigi tu niake 111e
cant grand act cf consecratiein to bis glory
- one thatik.offering t"- Iis unuierited
love? Ytou xnaybeounal>le toexliibitnmucb
fruit in the oye of the m ormi; your cir-
cumstances aud poisition lii hftî inay fo-
bid you te ploint to any t4plenisdif services;
or laborious and iîîîp)o.ii-, effo'rts iu the
cause Of <f<>d. It iiatt-rs iiot. It is
of ten those fruits that are useufl niîd un-
kiîown to ruan. ript'niug ini eecîtîsioti, that
hoe values utoat: the quiet, lowly tialk,
patience aîxd Fzubniission. t.entleners and
humility. ptittiug your8elf' tnreservedly
in bis bands, 'silling t-) b#> ]rd hy hlmii
even in darkneas. sayiug. -Not my will,
but thy will," the- utiselfisbi spirit, the
meek 1;eariug of ou iuijttry, the utuostounta-
tiens kiiidness- these are souie of the
"fruits" whiclî vour Heavenly Father
loves,*asud by which hoe is glorificd.


