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LUt set y-o heare b, t,..bled y. baliere ta Ge. Oit Sunday afternooo the teacher waula jh. 1. 1.very eanent in hie appeala to the boys inAND in there, thon, a heari divine, Li. clas. As he loaked at there hie heartThot beat& in sympathy for me: was moved with tenderness toseard tbemn.WLen thim poor Iabouring heart or mina Thl.- were in this worId. and hadl to mtrioIo tosold and tîoubled like the aeat its a orrowa and temptatios; and lie won-"Let flot your heart ho troobled "-Hear, dered if any of them bail found the sbelterKyasool, theolewords that corne from heaven; wbere tboy mnight bide front the etorma.They comne to colmn thy rising fcar, go anxions did hie feel that Lie could nlotTe wites ail thy ains forgivon. keep Lie voire quite steedy wbile lie apIre

la terean oje hat cesthe areta thern, and beggêd thern to corne at onceIo tere n ee tht oss te ca@ht Hlm wbo was able to seve thein frontWLicL rises foi- my daily bread hmevsadfont we fteThot marks the serting cf the tear, the.vs ahd lome te sporeaa therWhicb apeaka the seuls deep bodiog dread t empte.TelnrLepketeme
"Let flot; yur heart be troubled,"I for was Lie moved. He saw 'ow muoh they

My FatLer's bouse bath larg supplia were like ahepp Laving n , hepherd, and0f besd ofclobiagallcf te~Let feut a littie of the divine compassionO brawr of co i chjdrof'store, whicL moved the Son of God ta give LieTo aswir fo Hi chidre's ci@& life a rilnsont for many. "lBoys," Lie said,la there an ear, thougb ail unseen, IlI canno te Ie you Low 1 long for yourOpen toeavery creetore's coul; avation and happineas. I could aimatWLich c'en je inoved te pity wLen give mny life ta win you ta the Savionr'aÀ aparrow te the eartL doth fall 1 aide. WiII you ot corme to Hlm thatPar, far beyoed the fowls, mny needs you may Lave life and ppace 1 Do yonEntend tLrougb vent infieity; know wbat a change would corme overBut for tbeir feul aupply He pleade, yoo if you became a Christian I YonWho suffered oece on earth for me. would then Lave reat and joy wbere noir
von Lave nothing but diaquiet and dia.And wbo la thia that carte for me 1 asifaction. WLy do you remain awayA Sou, an Hoir of beavenly hirth; front Cbrist IlMy Eider Brother. And will He Among the lads won ana wbo vaaLeave me an orphie bore on eseth 1 deeply impreaaed by the teacher's earnest."iather, I will tbat tboae 1 love nos. Ho reaolved that Le wa,îld Le dif.Be with me sehere my gleriea iis, feont, and that Le would a.ek saîvtionTLat tbey may e me, and may prove through Jeana Christ. He djd not quiteHev great; thy loe te me and mine. aee thse way, but Lie vent out of the claie
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