
Peter sleeps. Twice bas he watch. been Sun will rise. Hurrying aloug the silent and
changed. Now it is the chili before the dawn- deserted strcets he made for the house of Mary
ing of that April day-between the nigbt and
the murning, when profoundest slumber seizes
those whose rest bas been broken. Fle lies so
chained to the soldiers that he cannot turn
without waking theui-and outside the celi can
be heard the.. heavy breatbing of- twa other
soldiers. As he slc*pt, did Peter dreamn of the
morrow when he would hear the vaice of the
tyrant sealing bis doom ? Suddeuly there is a
touch on his side and a word in bis ear;

"lis dream Is changed-thc tyranb's voice
Calls ta the last of glorlous deeda;

But a3 he rises to rejoice,
Not Herod, but an angel lewis."

The fetters drop from bis wrists, ere ever he
is aware be is free. His actions are tbose of a
man only balf awake. Mecbanically he does
wbaf heis told. AlIthe while tbecomposure
of the auget is divine. There is na hurry or
bustie or excitenient, but the quiet perception
of ail tbat is needed. Peter's tunic is loose, he
is told tabindit. His sandals are off, eis tald
ta put thernon. His heavy cloak, needful in
the sharp spriug air, is lying in a corner of the
celi, he is told ta wrap it round bum. Ail is
ready. The bright presence quietly preceding,
led away through the door of the ceil, past the
siumbering guards, tbrough tbe castie corridors,
through the ponderous iran outer gate, out in-
ta the open street ; then, baving-guided Peter
through ane street, siiently and suddenlyvan-
ished.

Now Peter is convinced it is no dreain. A
rnoment's tbaugbt made bis course plain. He
must inforin bis friends and escape ta a place
of safety. Na tume is ta be iost for soon the

I-and knocked at the gate. How strange and
startliug mnust that untimely knock bave souud.
ed in the ears of the praying bretbreu in that
quiet house. \Vas it another summous froni
Herod ? Rhoda runs ta the gate, and aimost
as quickiy runs back witb the jayful cry IlIt's
Peter." IlYau are mad " they answcred, but
she persisted ; and tben they said IlIt is bis
angel." But tbat kuRocking-gètting lauder
and lauder every marnent as if he wauld break
open tbe door, .-vas very J.ike impeteaus Peter,
and very unlike the way an ange! wauld seek
admittance; sa they opened the door, and
when they saw bum, gave vent ta their astonisb-
ment aud gladness by such a uoisy demnonstrà-
tion that the vaice of Peter could flot be beard,
and be had ta wave bis band ta make theni
hold tbcir peace. Silence being restored, be
lid his story of tbe Lord's deliverance, he

sent a message ta James tbe chief pastor of tbe
churcb, be bade thera good-bye and went ta a
place of safety. I-1e went away, and la the
morng of tbe Lord's day is already dawniug ;
the gloriaus anniversaxy of bis resurrection, bas
couie-what a xnorn of j0y after such a night
of weepiug. ____

.ADDBD POINTS.

i. Onward ! ta the euds of tbe earth ! is
tbe command of Christ, and the cry of every
faithful disciple.

2. Iu prosecuting ber work the church can
always reckon on tbe bclp of the Lord Jesus.

3. God buries the workmen but carnies on
the work.

4. Prayer is power.

BLACKBOARD REVIEW.
"The gates of brass befare Hlm burst the iran fetters yield."
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"Cali upon me in the day of trouble; 1 will deliver the." P.e s
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