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TOR THE LITTLE ONES.

His mouth in affectionate words, *“What seek ye?---not
“Whem seek ye? Wherefore come ye thus atter me?”
There was nathing forbudding in the inquiry. e pat it to
them that He misht search their hearts, awaken their con-
sciousness, and wvite their confidence.  The Divine and the
human heantifully mingle here.  In the consciousness of His
Godlead He kuew that the hour for beginning Tis worl was
come, and that these two men were following I'm in the
naturaluess of a human action. He turned and askel them
why they followed Him.  His question and intluence were
alike full of approval an'l encouragement.  So still, and so
always to those that follow Him.” Mark the influcnce as
suggested by the fact here recorded.

ITe awakens consciousness.  ‘This is the first thing that the
Saviour does ¢y those that traly follow Him. Men never
really know themselees till they know Him. Like a true
master in this case, e did not speak words of instruction t»
these disciples, but sought to excite their reflection and awalke
ther ¢msciousness. What a wondrous hour is that in a
maw’s life when ficst he vields to the influence of the Son of
(ol! When first he fecls that Christ in the Gospel speaks
to him. .\ new consciousuess dawns upon his soul; he finds
a reality in his being that he never felt before: new ties
eneomprss him, new hopes dawa upon him: he is another
man e is eonscious of a majestv m his maunhood that he
never thouzht of before ; and all that Christ has done and
can do for the sonl rises up in wonderful fulness to its view.
“What serk ye?” Thereis a latent fulness of meaning in
the inguiry, conveying essential truth which is applicable to
all who ever come to tim, The whole consciousness of our
being is excited by contret with Christ, and goes forth in
desire, gratitude, and hope. Nothing so liits up the soul,
nithing so lights up the countenance, which is the index of
the soul, with inteliigence and joy.

e invites coufidence.  “ What seek ye?”  Ie asked the
question that the disciples might have an opportunity of
unbusoming themsilves to IImm, of telling Hun all their
feelings, and desives, and hopes. .\s if He hal said, < What
can 1 do for you? What mterest in me, what hope, what
desire leads you to follow me ¥”  So the Saviour will have no
coldness, no reserve, no distance between Ilimself and his
followers.  He invites their fullest confidence that they may
tell Hun all. This, my brethren, is for you and me. We
may poar out our hearts to Ilim: we may tell Him all our
anxiety and all our desire ; and if we may do so at the very
outset of our disciplestup, so assuredly we may do so
afterwards.  This will be for our relief, always for our help
and our encouragement. Aud then the quickening inquiry,
“What seek ye?” glides into tho invitation “‘come.”

e offers a wolcome. When Jesus thus tenderly drew
them on to open their hearts to Him, they replied with the
question as to where He dwelt, or as to His abode for that
night.  “\Where dwellest thou? Where lolgest thou:”
“They would not trouble Him on the way ; they wished to
speak with Hiw alone.” But in their words they breathed
the desire to be near Him, to be with Hiw, to learn of Him ;
and instantly He gave them welcome—* come ”; ‘‘ come and
see.” He invited them to accompany Him. There was more
than mero persuasion, more even than invitation, there was
gracious command in this word *“ come.” They were welcome
to Him, and in the word come we have the key note of Ilis
whole ministry and mission. So it has come down to us, this
gracious, ever-presen$ and pressing welcome.

Thus, my brethren, He encourages His disciples and fol-
Iowers still, quickening their consciousness, inviting their con-
fidence, and offering them a welcome 10 go with Him. Tle
never sends any away empty. He is the same yesterday,
to-day, and for ever—the resting place of haman desire and
hopa.

IV.—7In following Christ the believer finds more than he
expected or tmagined.

The diseiples readily obeyed the Lord, and cheerfully
followed Hua.  They went and saw where He dwelt, and
they disi more—they remained with Him for the remainder of
that day. This was a privilege they did not look for.  They
tasted and saw something ot the gracs and glory of the
Saviour. They hal fellowship with Him. The itwo first
diseiples with Jesus for the tiest time! What a day must
that have heen for them ! \What they saw or heard on the
occasion is not recorded 1 we know only that they male the
grandest of all discoverics, and reached the conviction that
they had found the true refuge and_ resting-place of the
human soul,

So, my brethren, Jesus gives to all who seek Him mope
than they can ask or think—a Divine peace—a purer joy, and
a brighter hope than®they could have conceived. Is 1t not
so? Is it not true that “ Eye hath not seen, nor car heard,
nor heart eomeeived what God hath prepared for them that
love Him?”  What has Jesus been to you, to many of yeu in
your pilgrimage hitherto?  You have followed him sometimes
with weak faith and cold aflection, so that your following
has been afar ofl.  Yet His lauguage has ever been gracions
t» you. “Come;” “come and see,” and in your coming
what have you found?  More than you could have ant
cipased, more than you can tell—a peace which passeth
understanding—a  joy “that is unspeakable—a hope that
maketh not ashamed. What would life be to you now without
fellowship with Christ 2 There is no strength for the soul, no
Llessedness, no consolation, no prospect like that which fel.
Eowship with Jesus Chrigt supplies. ¢TI will come to Him
and sup with im, and He with me.”

The pursuits of the world often disappoint. You have
gone to some scene of pleasure with high expectations, and
vou have come away mortified that your expectations were
foolishly so high. You have looked for large things in the
interest and intluence of some friend in your qi)elmlt‘, and you
find that he has forgotten his promise, or that his word can
do you little goo 1. Bat if you follow Christ there will be n.
disappointment.  If you go with Him, you wiil tind in fellow.
ship with Ilim, an enjovment which nothing earthly can
yield, a repose which nothing earthly can disturb, a possession
which no material calamity can injure, and a prospect which
no wordly discomfiture or discouragement can darken. Tasked
a poor man the other duy, a man who has known the pinching
of poverty and the cravings of hunger, and the penalty of siy,
but who is now clothed and in his righs mind at the feetof
Tesus, ¢ Could £10,090 have done for you what you feel Chris:
has done ?” I shall not soon forget the eagerness and carnest.
ness beaming in his countenance, as he replied with instaot
and remarkable decision, ‘¢ No, sir, no, the world could not
have done foe me what Jesus Christ has done.” This is
gloriously true. Oh! comeand try. TFollow Christ, that yo
may kaow Him, and in knowing Him you will find that He ca
do exceedingly abundantly more than you have asked o
thought. To know Ilim is life and blessedness for overmere.

FOR THE LITTLE ONES.

ITTLE READERS: There are mauny things which w
would like to leara, but one of the first things we shouli
learn about is ourselves.

If we were going to be travellers, we should first travel i
our ¢wn counniry, and afterwards in foreign lands; so befu:’
we talk about the flowers, the shining stounes, the rollin.
ocean, or the winds and rain, we will learn something ¢,
ourselves. .

Tasked alittle girl what her eyes and ears were madefor, ap
she said, ‘I see with my eyes, and hear with my care’
“And what are your hands and feet good for?” I askel
“I work and play with my hands, and run with my feet,
she replied.

‘“The other day I'saw a little baby. It was very whi
and cold. It had eyes, but it could not see ; it had cars, bn
it conld not hear; indeed, it could not stir a finger. Cz’
you tell me why 27 I asked.

- Was it dead ?” asked Lillie,

““Yes, it was deal, Its soul had lelt its little hody.”

¢ Little Jenuic had a canary which sung and flew arouz,
its cage in great glee whenever she came home from schox
as much as to say, “Oh, I am so glad to see you! It bz,
been very still without you,” and then it would *“tuncup
and sing 1ts loudest and swectest soag. .

Oue day, when Jennic came home irom school, Dick—ie "
that was the bird’s name—1id not come fo the door of k]
cage and chirp.  “What is the matter with Dickic?” sy
Jennie, as she climbed into a chair and looked into the cage
“ Poor hirdic ! she said, and cried most violently, for tir,
Litlle, happy, cheery bird was lying cold and lifeless on i
bottem of the cage. Tt had caten something which madei:’
s0 sick that its life could not stay in its body. It couldns’
move. K

It did not hear or sce because its life, like the babys
soul. had gone out of its body. )
You learn by this that the sonl cannot stay in the bof

when it is dead, and that our bodies are for the soul to 8.
with, to hear with, aund to work and play with,



