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ilib arllei h is licari a twoL e itot 11 I o paier-ia I fîlecliuî î, b ut, lu fil ial lu'%e a>
w l île, too. liatIl a I alier mli om. yeai iitg I ~elie Luti Id itow Utiidcrst-alid.

To loves canme i nt li> luIi l% af, olice anîd lie itvjcui(e i n hoth. Sec ])r. I atoti
bnriyillng bis Nvi fe atîd eh il 4 iin a grselie ('111 NNil'l Ilis Uwnl liaiîds on the
shiore of! Taitmja. lie wa., lt)\% t-ie oull wilitle 1111ait 1 ithe ishlid. " I was
tnt atlonie,ý said lie: &I luokedl f o the Lord I'or iteil p, and strîîgglcd 0n1i

I!is wNorkz." Ile gives -'race F'or i-Nery t-ille of need. l is love is the triuc
Cave of Adîtîlaîtu, to \\Iiclî ail \%,Il( are disoitt!iiteil, ini debt, anîd distress,
iv conie. le does nito. break the bruîiseil reed. lîle w~ill tiot, over-drive

flie flock. lus love is tender anid satislie: ti.,. Ilis love is truc. David
itwîrtcd over aL f;îil.lîless friend. i aaul cried, " I)etas biath forsaken itue."
WifIl christ his experietice 'vasý far (liflcreiit. silice hie said, " At tie first
tiiest lth () tt 0 ito 11 itai tooil. w itît tie, but li Lord siluod by Hie e loved
lus Own iiiito thie eund. Whlat ant end il. ma., ' Thiat. love is otie etîduriucy
tliiiig- to Nw'liich we caiu cli ng in I ife anid iii da..The- wurld is passilig
away. G reat, lileb ad utsiîîes.- bouses go duwn h) L te dlust. *Meii aix.
grass fade alikie. .Jestis Cîtrist is, lîowL'ver, the saine it Ilis love yesterday,
to-da-.y and fore' er. Nul bing cIse cati satisf'y lie eteriiity God hiath puIt iii

01it- lîearts. XVlienl ail is uîver wc k now Il is love wi Il iot fail tus, for WCe
Slnd1i awakce in Il is I kiesand l.e satisfied. \Ve ilal lhave the full corni
in lite Car anid k îiow Hlie cotitptet ed hio1i iies. of te iiddeii I ifc. Wî'11ite
robes wii1 covcr white lîearts. X\e ýsIah1 see Clirist. omir Life as le is, anîd
itot as we thotoglît, I fini w lien Ny m ere iii the dii1 liCss (>f duubt or ol: sin

%il wli ouî* eyes wetc diiiiîd %% il-li tears. E vcry iiiddeti life m il! bo uii-

fcsted, anîd WC shal S'Ilare tliteir joMaliy a miartyr lias (lied 011 a1 blood-
leis field, of wliîotil thc w'old1 lias tiot hieard. Matîy a wvorker, sihutuhîtîgi the
%wotlds cyc, aLi(I litaliy a îtîissiuliary, failIiîtg ilito t. Ite g'roti11114 like a cornî of
%vlieit,, will bc miaifesled iii giory.

Soine years agro I' 'vcît to se ant oid tmant w ho fiNe d ;zloie iin a iniscrabic
hitt. The door wvas low, thie floor brozeit,, anîd thîe hiotse dcvoid of tîcarly
every coifort. 1. expeclcd to Itear a dolcftil tale of ]lis ilis anîd iieccssities,
buit tiot onîcc did lic cottipiaiti. ]-Te broîîgiît ont. a large Bible atîd bcgaîî t(>
ijeak- of otiier tlîiîgs. Wlin 1 was lcaving lus eyc giistened with ti-
tiattiral Ibrhtîcs. and ]lins voice trcttbled as lie said, ", Oli, 1 liave great
ricie i' lookcd arouîid the ]love], but uts NN rtccidess f cotiid ito longer
ec for thiiîking of luis 'vcalti. "Ail thtitgs - were ]lis. The broieti floor
secitued to lic a street of gilass, anîd thte four wva1is nuieltcd away. i1 was iii a
Maîîsioîî of thue iiir. Tihis is te satisfaction of tule life Ilid wvith christ
ii i'od.
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