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within, breaks upon the eye like a stretcli
of ocean or of mountains. The spiendor
of its statues and mosaice and gildiiig are a
lasting reinembrance. The îîîore's the pity,
thiat, with such ail edifice as its central abriie,
representing iii vastness and grandeur the
world-wide sway of the Ohurcli of floi-e,
thn *t church. should witness so 'feeble, and
aias!1 in many things, so, false a gospel.

In 'Paul's time ther-e was ne churchi tpon
titis spot, but the gardens of Nero; its paths
liglited, sav8 Farrar, " vith gliastly torches,
eacha martyr iii bis shirt of fire. And in the
.Kin'phithieatre biard by, in sighit of 20,000
spectators, fainislied dogs were tea.ring to
pieces sonie of the best and purest of meni
and women, hideotisly dlisfigured in the
skins of beaits and wolves. Thus did Nero
baptize iii the blood of martyrs,, the cit-y
wlxich was to be, for ages, the capital of the
world."

A MOTHER'S LOVE

Norman McLeod, in bis Il ighland Par-
ish,." tells the story cf a widow in tiîe Higb-
lands who, unable to pay the rent demanded
of lier, was likely to be trned out of her
home. She determixied to go to, a kinsmnan
living on the other side of the niountains.
Early one înorning she left, home for fixe
ten-mile journey over a iofty pass, taking
hier only chilil with her. The weather was
calmn and beau 'tifuil whlen suie st.arted, but
be.fore long the sky became overcast, and,
the wind began te blow in fierce gusts.
Tlien followed ràiin and, sleet, and at last,
snow, aIthough it wa3 the month of May.
It is stili remnembered as the May storm.

The woman did not~ reach the homse of
bier kinsman, and the next day a search was
commenced. She was found, dead, at, the
summit of the pass, under a deep ýdrift of
snow-. Ail ber clothing ivas gone, except* a
single tattered garment. A littie way off, iu
a sheltered nook, a shephetd .discovered the
child wrapped in the clothing which the
mother had taken from bier own body,,.'

Fifty years afterwards, the son-of the min-
ister who condticted the funeral of that
mother was askcd.to, preach the preparatory
service te, a congregation ln G3lasgow. An

unexpected snowfall tlîat evening recalled
to the preacber's ihind the story of the
widow's sacrifice often beard from his father.
lie put asîde tbe sermnon hie had prepared,
and itistead told the simple story of a
inothei q love, lie ended by asking what
would be tbougbt of the chi]d, if lic were
then alive, if the reinembrance of his
xnother's sacrifice called forth ne feelings of
love and gratitude, and what'would be
thougbt of 1dmi if the meznory of his motl'er's
,sacrifice did not renxind hlmi of the Saviour's
sacrifice, su that he looked on both with
adoring gratitude.

Within a.few weeks the minister rec eived
a message that a dying man wished tosee
hlm. He started at once. The man was a
stranger to, Iiiin, but hie sooxi learned tîxat hie
was no other than the son cf the Highland
mother. For many years hie bad lived ln
«lasgow withont entering w churcli, dutil hie
went lu frorn the snow te, the place where
lie heard agaiù the story cf bis mother's
devotion. He haed, neyer forgotten bier love,
but nev&r tili then lîad bie seen the \ love of
Christ in givixg Hiniself for hin. His
mother had net died in vain. Her death
waýs life te, tlie son she loved.

A LEADER 0F MEN

Paul had a genius for leadership. Before
his conversioôn hie organized and directed a
fierce persecution against the Christaus. On
his retiliu from the solitude cf Arabl.a hie at
once toôk a prorainext place lu Damascus as
a preacher of the new faith. Wbien hie wns
broughit te, Jerusalem. by flarnabas, Jewish
hatred against the followers of Christ found
in hlm, a, shilng mark. At the time when
Chrlstianity was fiuding for itself a new
centre at Antioch, the church at that place
turned te, the Tarsian as a strong.and. capable
guide.

In ne episede of bis -eventfi career dees
the apostle stand eut more clearly as a leader
,of. men, than during the stormn which. over-
teck the éhip ln which lie was being carried,
te Rome. Hie -;as a prisoner on hie way te
the place of trial, and yet the hardy sailers,
accustomed te, the perils of the deep, and the
veteran soldiers 'who had oftena faced the
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