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W' IL L E 's ~~ C U RE iow lc always thought of others' feeling& ana plemiresW I - I I E S P CTURE.befoe Hie own?, and, lastly, iiow glorious the wvhoic of Ilis ljje
liY 1U.NT MAY. %vas to behold, how noble the picture ; and yot m, fr

actions and thouglits muet ever bc remeved from Hie Perfec.
lie c ase prfet."tion, arc plainiy toid to make our lives lika Bisl-a Pieture 01
De 3e aso erfct.liglits and shadows, which the glory of eternity and God'a

- .~-love will render perfect at the last.
1 saw Willic once when his picturo was well-nigh finiseed

whea the sunshine of licaven wa8 glimmering over the bordr
land et earth, ana already lighiting it up, 50o as te anpear

VA . somewhat like the picture of wbat that other lite had leen~
L 1 ~ " arn a painter," ho 'whiepered faiatly, "I have mixed the

Ï11pL*. 'I 1 colours and laid thern on, and that net to please mayse.It but
. others, and now Cod is giving bcauty and radiance and Je3na

saya it is wcil donc."
se wiilioe died, and i muscd again of the itreo h

barvest field; for the boy's little acte of unsclfish o'oedie ce
Si wcro the golden sheaves-his pure wishcs and desires te

fi ' od'e reopers, had berne thc harvest home, whiic coloura4
Ilaehed brigbtly liere and there, colours whichi had grown

*. I quickly dnring the short summer da-y of thse bey's lifc.

I for Ced. and your paet-siehig-vieh cling8 '0you
sieligwhich y-oulove, buit wich leade yentmsh

It iras liard for %s\ illie te give up his p)ainting, but thecn ced
".Iv Z., kneiv that ho was te die carly, and that tixerefore hoe iould

'~ 'kILIlaver îietd. it. Bad it been utherwise, deubtless Ceci wolll
have found a way te lot hie talent grow, for God, whe le ail
wisc, Iran dIo ail tllngs. Trcad in duty's path, give up your

,, will ini ail thinoe whercin conscience whiepers that it je right
se te do. It niay ho liard, but remeinber, "«even 'jess
plcaýccl not IliiiiFelf," and. yeu would like te be like lim,

I ~ wuld yn net Se ite ll grow beautiful ;sweet oolg
V v'il! appear daily for yen and in yen ; Ced, i'ho con sc tbe

cnd frîui the bigiuîiurg, %%iil act fer vou, and biesR yen; auidS by-and-by, like Willie, your picturo ivili be cenîplete.

JNCE saw a-picture et Eunqct, and it turpriced me mucli
the way lu wlîich, thc pointer had caught the glory et

the meleow lights, se as te be able te bring it ail plainly for-
wovrd, in order that otirer cye îvhich, hJc net perliope scii
it as il. 1hall ppearcd te lîim, mnight joy lu the swet. rcality ei
the wliole. There wcre blue bille in flie distancc tippcd with
criln.oon, above, tihe sky ail gold and, amber, vuhile nearer
etiii wc%-ro ial'urers gathering in the hairveet for -whicli thcy
lizia teilcd day atter <loy, and wvhich atter ail had conse te
thcmn as a fair, frec gift frein the Ceci whîe gives us ail wc
ha-ve. I don't kuow hoîv it wa?, but tise picture struck me
just as dia aretiier et which I oui about te tel! yen, ii eniy
yenu wiIl open your cyca and yeur tender little heuarte te take
it in.

Willie wac ten yeors old whcn first I Ienew hM, full et
heaith and spirite, a bey with a will et hic own tee, a wilI
which, pceple raid wculd make hlm a great man some day.
Hie -%as going te be a ",pointer," se ho ofien raid, and mony a
time wos lic punis1 îcd fer the figures and sketches with 'which
bc covered net oniy his ewu but the ether bo ys' ceps-books
,while at Feheol. I>oor W~illie, and ho mcant ne lsarmr cither!
Be mant ne barîn when ho and Bobhy Frest stayed tebind
thse others eue evening, just because Willie had made up hie
mid te sketch the gcliooliuter, hic wife, and little boy
îuuîou the clean whvliteiwaclicd walis ; but tise master tliîeught
baiofi et l, sud otter punsihinig W'illit- seivereiy, turned. him
away frem the schjool. Ilc iras sorry thon, sud, se wece hies
father sud mether, andi tram tiiot timo tIhe boY gave up al
tlîougbt et artiet 'work. lb Nras vcry bard. for him thougb,
and eue day wher. I came upon hm in tise fields, ie ivas
crying bitteriy, partir because et hie diegrace and partiy
because ho hod promiced te drow pictures ne more. So 1
talked te thse boy, aud teid hlm et tho Que Grcot, Portrait we
are ail cailed upen te cepy. I drcw hie mind te tlrinking
what Jesus dia whien on cartis, lîow Ic oeyeci Dis parents,

COME INSIDE.

R EG'ESTLY, iu illustratiug the theme, "IA man in Christ,"j
M~r. Spurp-een told. a story that is worth rcpcating. lie

said : Some Christiane renîind me et the littlo boy-s who go
te bathe ; ail frightened and shivering they enter the water
just a littie-up te their ankles tbey wadc ana sh'sver agi.
But the man iwho je rcally in Christ je like tbe practised
sninîmer wbo piuges iute the btrearn head firzt aud 1113ds
water te swim in. Hie never Bhivere. It bracce him: bc
rejoices in it. And Eco how at home hoe je in the river of
erace. Be bas become biis element. lNow fcr hlm "«te live
is Chr-ist." It lias devoted himeel!, hie substance, andi ail
that lic has te the gleryv et Ced. This je the man wbo under.
stands the bappinese of religion in a manner for beoad the
conception of the hait.and-halt professer whe bas offly
religion eneugli te mak-e him mirerable. 1 somnetimesi illustiate
this by a quaint American stery. An .Americau gentlenian
said, te a friend, 'Il with yen -wouid corna do'wu te
xny gardon and tasto my apples'" Be akod him about
a dozen times, but the friend never dia cernc, lda

at ]ost the fruit-grewer raid, "I suppose you thiuk
my apples are Rocd for nothing, S0 3OU W'e11t core anti
try them." "«Well, te tLi1 tho tiutb," said the fricnd, "Il
bave tasted thora. As Iv.ent aong the road Ipieked up eus
that fell ever the wal, and I neyer tasted anything se cour in
ail my life . and I do net particularly wish te have any more
of yonr fruit." 'l<oh," raid the owner of the gardon, I
tbought it must be se. Why, dou't you kuow those opples
around the onteide are for the special benefit et the boys? I
wcnt ffty milfs te select thse sourest sorts te plant ail areund,
thre ercîsard, ce the boys migbt give tbcm, up as net vorth
bteaiing ; but if yen will corne lucide yen, will find that wo
grow a very differeut qur.iity there, sweet as honey." Now,
yen, ivili Lxd tbat; on the outskirts of religion thora are a
number of '< Thon shait nets, " anai "IThon elialt3, " and con-
victions, and aiarms ; but these are euly tise bitter frnits with
which this wendrous Eden je guarded from thievisis hypocrites.
If yen, con pose by the exterior bitters aud give 3-ourse:lt right
Up te Christ and Èive for Hlm, yenr ponce shaillb l ikc tbo
waves ot the cea ; and yen saah fiud that the fruits etI "this
apple trc amng tho, trocs et tise wood" are tise most deli.
cious fruit t]îat con be enjoyed this sida et our eterual home.


