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IllustrationsB of Sabbath School
Lesns for March.

FIUST SABBAT!!.
Goldenl Text: F or thus saith lic heigh and

iofty One chat inicabitetît ecernity, whoso
naine is Iloly; I dwell in the hiigli and hioly.
piace, with iiihut also that is of a contrite
and humble spirit, to revive the spirit of the
humble, acccd co revive the hecart of tlie con-
trite ones. Isitiai 57 :15.

A lttle boy, whose father desired to sec
hma god chilci, was told one day chalt a

mcii wotîîl bc driven into a post whienovcr
lie shoni] (Io auneat that 'vas wrong, and
whicn lie shonî]do a1 f good dced, lie liiglit
pull one ont. The liat feiloNw tried co be
-0o0i; mici thougli therce c a nuinber of
lilcils drivi inito thc p)ost, afccr a littie
whule flot occe rcniiiiined. lIowv happy munst
'I3enny ' have been Mihen hoe saw the last
nail disappear from thc post! Ilis fither
was grecly pienset], and %vas congratulating
hlis son, iviien lie ivas surpriscd 10 sec tint
hoe vas %weepinig. And verv toueliing ivas
the remark lie macle, "Ah,: the nails are ail
gone, but the 7narks are stiil clicre." WVas
ziot tiiis contrition ?

One of my t ittle ciidrcn hand comimittcd
fi ficult, for which I thought it my duty to
clînstise Miun. I callcd hMn to me, ex-
plained to hua te evii of what ho hall donc,
anci told him how grieved 1 was thatlI must
punisi him for it. 1-lc heard me in
silence, and then ruslied into rny arins, ancd
burst into tears. 1 could sooner have eut
offmy arîn than hlave then struck him. for
his fatit: hoe had taken Icoit of my scrength,
lie luat mnade pence Nvicli Xri.-RL'. 1?. TOUtS.

SECOND SABBATI!.

Goldeni Texi: But if wc walk in the
light, as lie is in the ligit, we- have fellowshiip
one Nviili accother. and] the hlood of Jesuis
Christ his son cleanseth us from, ail sin.
l5t John 1 7.

Tiec xpierience of poor Jack, a datf-
incite, is thus given by Charlotte Elizabeth:
Bis sublime Mden. of ic Bc lle and was ever
pvcsenc, hoe hacl tolcl ne, somne ycars before,
ilhat whcn hoe had lain a good vvhiic ia tîte
grave, Got] iwoulc cal] alonci, "Jack: V" and]
lie would start anti sny, "1Yes me Ja<ck."
Then hoe would risc annd sec mnultitudes
standing cogether, and God sitcing on a
conud, with a vcry large lbook in is lband
(lic cahot] it "Bible Book") and would
lîcekzon him to stand berore hM, wiîilo lic

oplened tilt book, alla looked at thco top of
,ie pages, tillilho came to the naine of John
B. In îlîat page, lie toIt] me God liat]
written al.1 lis "bcs"cvcrv, sin ho bmd
ôver donc; and the pange vas full. Lo God
vouît] looli, and strive to reat] it, and] lolt]
it to the sua for highct; but it vas "lno, no
nothing, icone?' I asked him, in somo

ailarm, if lic lad donc no bad . H1e sait] ye,
mucîx bads; but, wvhen lie fmrst prayet] te
Je5115 Christ, hie md taîken tce book eut of
God's biantd, fount] that page, and] puiling
from Bis palm somcuhing wyhielî lie di,>
scribcd as liliing up) the liole inado by ch@
nai], iad îîiiowet] tue ivound to bleed a lis-
tic, passinçj His hand dowvn the page, so
that as ho bcauciftclly sait], Il Goti couila tec
none of Jack's bads, only Jesits Christ'a
bloot]. Noclîing being chus found ngaîinst
Mia, God îvomld shut tilt book, and] then
lic woult] romain standing before Min, cii
te Lord Jesus came, and saying to Got],
;:My Jack," wocîld put bis arîn arocinid
hun, draw lîim. aside, ancd bid Mi stand

witli the angels ciii the rest werc judgccl.

THIiiD SAUBATI!.

Golden Text: But, as it is %vritten, Bye
lînth flot scen, nor car hearci, neither
have cntcrcd unto tîc lieurt of mnan, tics
things ivîcd God Icatli preparet] for thein
that love Hîm. 1 Cor. 2 : 9.

Tic rabbins report, tîtat, -%vhcn Josephl
igatheret] mcccli corn iii E gypt, lie tirew c
clînif inco te Nle. clint, flowing to tics
ncighboring cihies ancd nations more remete,
ticcy iaigit know îvhat nbcint]nce was laid
ccp for theni. So Gcl hlit thirown somn#
lîusks to us ia tîjis worit], clint, tascing thes
swcctness cîcercof, we miglt aspire to hia
botcnty above. If there be such glory in
God's footstooi, -%hlat will thore be in his
chrono ? If hie gives us so mccliun the
]and] of our pilgrinage, iviat i% iii ho ne:
give ils in our owa ceuictry.

FOURTU SABBAT!!.

Goldenc Texi : lo, cvery one that thirt
cci, corne ye te the waters, and ho that
hath no mono>-; corne ye, bccy ndit eut; yen,
cerne, bccy winc and milk without moaey,
and wicthoct price. Is. 55: 1.

Dccring a revival in a cown in Ohio, a
nian cvho hcat] been very ivorldlyninded
was aivakenet], but fer soane time conceaeci
Icis feelings even from. bis wife, who wccs a
Jiraying woman. Sie left him, oneoeven-
ing, in charge of lis littie girl of three ycars
of agec. After lier delparture, ]lis anxictyr
of mind hecarre se great chat hoe wakt
ti. romr in ]lis agony. The little girl
nocicet] lis agitation, and] inqîciret], "9Wliat
ails you pa V' He repiiet], IlNothing,"
and eîîdeavocuret o quiet his feelings, but
ail in Tain. Thei chit] looke] ccp sympa.-
chizingly in bis face, and] inquiret], with ail
the artiessness ant] simpiicity of chichhood,
"lPa, if yocc werc dry, woîîltn't you go and
get adrink of watcr ?" Tîce father started
as if a voice froin hesven mad falien on bisi
car. le choughtof his thirtitysoul facish-

ing for the waters of life; he thoccght of
chat living founcain openot] in the Gospel;
ho bohio'rec, amid straight-way feli at the
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