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the Great Shieplierci to take care of us. David
miys, ' The Lord is iny Shiepherd, 1 shial liot
ivant."'

Myfriend, interrupting, said, I arn not
in that position; 1 feel more like a )amrb
tlîat is on the wvtchel against the floi.>

T. rqflied, IlAs a conivertcd mani yeu bc-
* lieve iii the Larnb of God, wvho bore away

your sins. NoNw, iii the saine way of faith,
believe iii the riseiî Christ, as the Siiepherd
of God'slanîbs. By this simple act of faith,
you ivili be brou-lht into another state and
wich iye the are 1ingering at Calvary,

whiliis he-wrong place for a believer.
You oughlt to be on the othier side of Christ's
grave, the resuirrection side."

lie did net speak, se t continued: When
you are converteci, and so become oxie of the
lainlis or sheep of God's flock, your old -nas-
ter, Satan, riscs up and cones ont agaiiîst
you. Yoit wateli for hirn, and make resolu-
tionq to resist hii.'i; but if at any tiiiie lie
catchies you, as the lion cauglit oe, of David's
lainl>s, whiat do you do?>

IlWhy, 1 pray to be delivered frein (lang-er,
and determine not to be cauglit ag-aimii.>

1I thouglit so," I rep]ied, "but the littie
la:îîb did not do tlîat in its hielplessness aid
despair, poor thing, it bleated. Thiei David,
the true sheplierd, wvent forwyard and srnote
the lion, and delivered the ]ainh. Thîis is
what your grat Shephierd lias doile for you
aiready. Satai is a conquered enemny. On
resu rrectiou-ground yott iili realize ilhis
fact, nnd ind that yeur Shiephierd is a very
présent Friend. Hie wvill niake you more
thian cenqtieror.>

1low is that 1'» asked nîy friand.
"A conqueror is a pet-son wvlo lias over-

corne lus eneiiiies, and do01e with theîn ; but
nmore thant couiquaror is a inian Nvlho walks iii
tha xnidst of lits enernies without fear, be-
cause luis Siiephierd is their Couiqueror and
lus IKeep)er."

"lBut supposing the lion cornes upoti me
wlien 1 avin îot tlîinking about 1dmii, wvliat
tiien ?

"lTlît is just wvhen lie does corne,» 1
ans'vered. "lDid yen obso-rve that dear
good mari wvho sits at the coli-ner of the plat-
forin ii) the Tent, and is alwvays.lookiuîg after
the Nvelfare of otliers"

"lDo you niean the gentleman whlî gives
Up luis chair, and sits dowvn on the stu.ps?1"

".Yes; the very saine," 1 replied. "lOn
oe occasion lie asked a pastor, 'Wmab if thle
wolf cornes upon oe unawares î' 1 Wel,'
replied the po.stor, 'I1 supp<usa tha 'Shephierd
sees the wvelf eorning if the lauîîb does not.'
The Shepherd is as watclîful te protecti the

slîeep as the lion is te dastroy it. -iou
shuould watclî the siiepherd, net the lion.
Tlîat is tua way to lie kept; not te keep.
yourselves, but te be k< pt.>

Ihe L.ord is my Shelierd.' That little
word ' tny ' bri ipi ait the precieus thiings in
tlîat Psalmn te oees self ; withlout it ail the
precieus pearis are unstrun1g!1"

I wisli I could have that>"
IlMy dear nmani," 1 said, IltAie vary desire

yeu express is a clear toke-n tliat yen. inay
de se. Tlîat good desire does net conte from
Satan, but front the J-toly Ghiost, Whlo is the.
autiior of it. humn tlîat desire imite definite
prayer, and believe the auswer. ln the
8anie way as yen accepted salvation, se
accept thie Saviotir, the Gireat Shieplierd."-
llie Life of.Fait.

A PROPHECY OF SPIJRGEO1N'S
OHILDH-OOD.

Mr. Spurgeon, in a sermon on tua blessing
of Jesephi, gave tAie folloiiîg interesting
rerniniscence:

lta closing, I wish te bear a personal testi-
inony by iiarratuîg an incident in rny owvn
lif e. 1 lhave, beenl preaching iu Essex this.
we',z end I tookc the oppoitunirty te visit
the place wvhuere rny graiidfather preaclied se
long, aîud wviere I spent iiy aarliest days.
Last WVednesdaýy was te ne a day in wviichý
1 walked lik-e a nianii i a drean. IEvery.-
body serned bound te recail soe event or
othier of mny clîildiîood. What a story of'
divine love anîd nerey did it brin-g before
îîuy uîuinid ! Ainang otiier tliings, I sat down
iii a plaee that inust ever be saced. te nme.
Tiiere stood in iny ,randifatlier's niaiise-
g«ardlen zwo ai-bers tride of yew treeýs, ent,
îîuto sugar-loaf fastiou. Tliougl the old
iiaiuse lias givant way te a new eue, and the
oId cliapel huas -ene also, yet the yawv trees
llourislî as aforetiune. I sat down in theý
rigluIt-liaiid arbor muid bethioiughIt me wlîat
limd hiap1uîedc ilhere nuaîîy years mgo.

Whieiu I was a youngr chiild staying with.
nmy gi-andfather, tliere carne te preachi it the
village, Mr. Knil], îvhio liad becux a mission-
ary at St. Patershurg, and a rniftlty preacluer
of the Goqpel. :He camte te ipreaçli fQr tue
London Missîon-«bry Society, muid mrrived on
the Satturday at the lui inse. Ha 'vas a great
soiil-îviiner, aîîd lue spi, d eut the boy.' Ie
,aiz te nie, IlWhere de yc>u sleep ? for 1
ivant te cmli you up in thie nbioriiîîg." I
slîoîved liuir niy littde reoom. At six e'elock
lie cmlled nie up, and we weuit into tliat
arber. Thiere, in the sweetest wvay, he told
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