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THE CRUCIFIXION,

By Rev. J. W. Clark, London.
bearing his cross, v. 17, The 1ol
of Jesus must surely part com
with his Master now. But, no.
does, all is lost. Here is what
Master Himself says: “Wh

not bear his cross, and come after
cannot be my disciple” (Luke 14:
. We talk of the little disappoint-
ments and ills of life as our crosses. So
they are; but cross-bearing means a
thousandfold more; it means the willing-
ness to suffer all pain and all shawe, if
need be—for our Master's sake, . and in
our Master’s service. May He give us
His grace, that we may not shrink from
the cross, in whatsoever form it come.
They crucified him, v. 18. That was
long ago, and at the demand of Jews. on
the other side of the world. The black-
est deed that earth has ever known: the
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soul that rejects Him, and especial-
every one, who being once a fol-

has turned his back wupon his
Lord and Saviour?! (Let us spare our
hard words, lest, some day, we also may
be tempted to this dreadful sin.

In Hebrew, and in Latin, aud in Greek
(Rev. Ver.), v. 20. The sacritice on
the cross was for all men; for the Jews,
to whom God had specially made Him-
self known; for the Romans, who were
the world’s rulers; ifor the Greeks, who
were the world's teachers. And ever
since, the world's scholarship, and the

of this Jew of Nazareth.
lands it has gone, and in half ten bun-
dred tongues His name is spoken; and at
the pace at which the Christian powers
are gaining sway, and the Gospel is

i ubrold.itlwlﬁuif,perhlp-
in a generation, His name shall have
been heralded and His praists sung in
all the earth. »

Cast lots, v. 24. Gambling for the
Saviour's garment, while Hle was in agony
of death for the sin of the w_orldl 8o,
we do constantly belittle our’lives. Our
eyes are s0 unseeing, our ears so d-i‘to
the great things God is saying to us. ¥or
the great Lord wants no follower of His
to be without His share in bringing in
the world-wide kingdom, whose liberties
were purchased by that death upon the
tree. He died; that was His part. w.
are more than mere bebolders. It is
ours to tell men the story, ours to work
and pray that the full fruitage of the
cross shall be gathered in.  This is mak-
ing great the littlest life. £

‘Ihat the scripture might be fultilled,
v. 24. Little recked those rough, care-
Jess soldiers, of scripture or its fulfilment.
task, for that day, was to'obq
orders and crucify three Jews: their re-
ward and recreation, the dividing of
the garments. But they were quhnx
good, words spoken of God centuries be-
M,Mwumumtormen
to believe that Jesus of Nazareth wus
indeed God's Son and the world's Re-
deemer. Does it not teach us that God's
is upon every thread in the great
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‘Whed Jesus therefore saw his mother,
v. 26, A little Portuguese girl in one of
‘the Boston public schools wrote this an-

8. l.lblllol;: May 28, 1006—John 19:
17-80; Memory

‘”—-L\rl-t dled for our sins acco
to the scriptures.—1 Cor, 15: 8.

erses, 2527, The Golden

swer to the question, What duty do we
owe to those in our jlome, who have tak-
a care of us?—“l owe it to my dear
parents to prepare myself for work, so
that my father, when he looks at me,
may say, ‘I shall have someone to take
care of us in our old age.”” That was a
true keeping of the Fourth Command-
ment; in which the Man Jesus on the
cross, as well as the Boy Jesus in the
home at Nazareth (Luke 2: 51, 52), has
given us blessed example.

He said, v. 20. Of the seven “words”
of Jesus on the cross, the first three
were for others than Himself—the very
first, for His enemies, “Father forgive
them”; the second for a penitent, “I'o.
day shalt thou be with me in paradise”;
the third for his carest and dearest on
earth, “Woman behold thy son,” as He
commends His mother to the disciple
John. How like Him, for was not the
very purpose of Ilis errand to earth to
save and help others; and has not His
compassion been ever deep and wide?
Wide, wide, open are His arms of love.

1t is finished: and he bowed his head
and gave up the ghost, v. 30. What can
be said when we read such a sentence
as this: “Waterloo,” says Vietor Hugo,
“is the change of front of the universe.”
“Nearer truth,” says arother, “is this:
Calvary is the change of front of the
universe,” The ages before looked for-
ward to it. The ages since have heen
profoundly influenced by it. Calvary has
not only changed the map of the world;
but it opened up the world beyond and
above. This at least, it may, and ought
to, mean to every son of man who hears
the story:—His ‘wrk of redemption for
me is finished; my work of service in IHis
cause should begin.

THE CHRISTIAN.
By Chartes W, Neviu.

With strength to ,\\'in;

With aim, the best that earth and time
contain,
With power for loss,
With power for gain;

With cheer for heart, with hope at end

of day,
The world has served
A master on his way.

A PRAYER.

O Thou Eterual One, 1 need Thee for
time. They are always telling me that
earth s the robing room in which to
prepare for heaven. Rather hast thou said
that hwaven is the robing rodm in which

Thy samctuary that I am armed for the
ttle of life; it is in meeting my God
I learn to meet my brother. I am

not fit for this world till 1 have seen the
other world; I must go up to the mount
ve to the people. It is fvom

the veil of eternity that I speak

to ime. 1 could mot bear
were it not the

sea. 1 couwd no stind L

WHAT DO YOU SEE?

Hall Caine, in a recent article on “I'ie
Moral Resonsibility of Autiiors,” makes
use d‘u: d:ddrquﬁul anecdote of Lur-
ner, , eriticising lns painti re-
marked, “But 1 dom't see these t:i“m in
the sunset Mr. Turner,” “l dare sy
wot,” replied the artist, “but don't you
wish you could ?”

There is a wonid of wwomfortable que-
ry, in that remark, when we apply it to
ourselves in its browdest sense. Jor
instance, how wany opportunities I
we missed for saying the one neede.
word, or deing the oue meeded act, be-
cause we did not see the need? We ac-
copt people at their own, or surface, val-
wition, and minister to them dingly,
when a sympathetic edeavor to see be-
neath the exterior might reveal condi-
taous vastly different, T'his was illustrat-
el recently in the experience of w settie-
ment worker in Beston's Italisn quarter,

When she came to the sdhool dhe wus
u!\'ind particwanly as to the treatment
of a certain boy whom the principal
wlled “a hopeless case.” He was an ::n-
nlfn‘elulml lad of thirteen, with the fa-
cial expression and bearing of a man,
and seemed to have acquired all the vices
. of speedh and habits that the shums could

teacn. He came to the classes regularly

but was the cause of such endiess tlu:
turbance that the principal had vesolv-
el to debar hwm; but, full of the zeal of

the new worker, the teacher begged a

month's grace,

For three weeks e made Ler existence
miserable, and only the sternest repies-
sion kept him within bounds. After an
amusually trying day, she made him ve-
main after the others bad left,

ile settled down in his seat indiffer-
eatly, waiting the customary,  waruing
and eutreaties. But this teacher works
with dier heart as well as her head. She
crossed the empty coom, and took nis
two brown, reluctant hands in her owa,

“l{.ﬂ!«w_ﬂv," sae  sald siaply, looking
stiaight into his eyes, “1 am tived,~tos
tiwed to be ‘teacher’ tonight. I ehall say
nothing of the rules you have brokea,
but 1 want to ask you to be kinder to me.
1 want to be your friend, but you ure
waking my work bard and my heart
heavy, Won't you let me cave for you?
1t will help me.” ;

He sat quiet a few moments, and the
teacher looked cut the window, wisely
silent. When she looked his way agan
the tears were streaming over his cheeks,
and the next iustant Le was sobbiag on
her suoulder. The boy was lumgry  for
friendship and love, but he resented au-
thonity. He was tile oklest of tem chil-

Jdren, and in his crowded, squalid home

r:Im-o was no time for atention, or affec-

iom,

He had been dependent on himself for
most things since babylhood, and he found
t!)e world a poor place for sympathy.
Yet, unde( the stohd exterior was lhe
starved child-heart, and a wery little ten-
derness won bis lasting allegiance,

What people need, and what we $hiuk
they need, is a problem for delicate hand-
ling; but as the trained eye wees colors
taat escape the majority, so careful -
sght will bring that wonderful broaden-

the hearts will turn longingly toward it;
and home, if it be ever so homely, will
be the dearest spot beneath the circuit
of the sun,




