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Il. 'Mr. George Kcuiuut's f:uscinatimig
"Tent Life of Siberia," is a very thril-

ling account of a seareli madue by tIse
athur for a party of his lost country-

men on the Anady-r River. After a
journoy by do,,-sledçre for two hsindred
miles ovor drîted snow, they reaclhcd
thse spot -,wliore thoy couîji-turel tlîe umis-
sing Amoericans to be buried awa.y under
thse snowv. M.Nr. Kensu and lis coin-
paru»» are weIl-ruigl porishiug iluoni-
selves froi a cold whicli hias suink the
nuercsury to fifty degýroos beiow zero!
The fooet oîf their poçur dogs spot thse white
snow vritlu blood at ovory stol). (>11 of
tho two brave explorers lias alr-eady suuk
exhaustedl on bis sledge, and is fast fal-
bing issto thse %boep oif deatli. Suddenly
at mîidnight, Mi-. Kouixan hoars a fainut,
lomg-dramwn hîiuloo acroas tihe %vintry
waste. Lt coules frontu oneo of lus
'4loklo, who lias goule on1 in ad1-
sance. Ho ilurries to tise spuot, ail the

blood iin bis veina thromhin-g at his hoart.
As hoe contes ill, lue discovers thse Clîçok--
choc standinmg b3' a sniîall black pipe pro-
jocting froni flic siuowbaîik. Tise loat
wanderers 11sîssas bo ilsder it.

CTluauk Gud :tlik God 'I repocat-
et, to iiyself so)ftly-, siys th)eiiîi
ivriter, '-ansd, as 1 climbîed. uîîou the
snow-drift and slîommttcd dnwn the pipe,
'Halloo the liomse !' 1 boeard a stut-

led voice unur mîy foot roply, 'Who's
itee b' As 1 oitered. tise siiowt-cellar,
and seized liolul of muy long-bast friezid8,
amy emer-strained uiervî's gave way, and
in toit -isinutcs 1 euli hardly raiso nîy
hassd tO illy lips."'

Reading tlîe abuîve thrilliusg scelle in
uny friensu Keiumal's book, I found the
tears st4etissg duwa msy owss check in
sympatluy with tue bravo fel]ows whio
had perilled tlîcir lives in ordor to res-
cime tîmeir loat f ionda fi-un deatiu by cold
asud starvation. After couicludiuug the
narrative, wlîich lîad alnioat the sweet
"lieasieut of a 1opibo, b îptncd

nuy Bible, and read ibis parable whiclh
Jestîs apakoC

' 'lWat mian of vou, bavimîg a Isus-
dred sheep, if liho'se une oif thens, doth

not leave the ninety and nine il, the wil-
derness and go îf ter that wicili is loat
mauil hoe fini it ? Aîsd iwhon lie biath
fomud. it, hie iayeth it on his shoulders
reoiiiug W ith this vivid scolie of
Sîberiani searchi fresh ini uy mind, 1 read
tliis exquialte 1 iarable witil riew deliglit.
1 seed tii8e sour Divine Sheplierd
star tiîig off asUer the bait slsoep. nie
kuuows the tliekets or the quaigmires in-
tii whichi the siliy truant uiust have
strayed. Ho îîîay hear its biostingai afar
off. He gos miii hoe fanda it. Ho
dluos iiot beat it for straggliiig ;but pul-
ling it ont of the muire or drawig it f roui
the taliglod thichkot, hoe iayeth it on his
slîouldes-the clos» carryitig the uni-
clos», the iioiy csurryimîg the unlîoly.
Beautiful picture of Jeants the sin-bear-
or ! Evory sved. soul lias been upon
Chiriat'.a shlîders. Mlien lio h are
ont siins," sud "carriod our soirows,"
then was thie befouled yet precious luad
upu» .Jesýia's shoiilders. Yes, aud hoe
bids1 us "cast our cares upon hini tmo
The wliole 1usd lie takes up joyfully.

T1he tramnscendaut joy in hearoen ut-or
a saved sotit is îîot coutined to the sugol
bands. Rt is only itîîesaed by thons,
and partially slîared bytiîem. It is "in
tîjoîr Iîresouceu" t hiat the celestial raptuire
breaksý fortli. Buit the suprense joy is in
the b,)stbiu of CIe eîitbronéd teduecr!
I s w:îs thse sorruw, when lie wa.s " ex-
cediîîgly sorrowful unto death." Bis
us the joy, wlion hoe preseuts evon one
ropenita'nt sier " before the presence
of luis glory." Ho sees of the travail of
lus soul and us sacritued.

0, heloved Saviour! 'hon we be-
boid tlîc o1 thy throne, the Sheplierd
ainid lus ramisommed. fluck ; thy victories
coîuplete, the at wandtriîig slueep
brought hîoue; the lati recovered jewel
gittering iii thy crown - thon we wull
curîfess tluat the triunmîph, W-as' worthy of
the toil, uuud the ratsoîîi of thy glori6ied
Chtirch wa8 wortluy of all bitter agonies
of Ujîmi whlo came tii seek and tu save tlie
lost !" Wortluy the Lanib that gras
alain, to roceive power, sud riches, snd
streusgth, wid lsomour, and glory, aud
blessmîg, foroyer and e-ver. "-T. L. C"e-


