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DRA WVN B3Y LO0VE.

T 1-1ERE arc twvo wvays of making people
do difficult things. One is by using

authority, conimanding theni,and if they wvon't
do it ivithout, by using thrcatcning and puni-
ishiment. That w'ay wc will call the dr-iig
ivay.

But therc is anothcr very difrerent and far
more exccllent way which makes people do
things quite as difficult to do, indeed tiiings far
more difficuit, and do them more qqickly,
morc thoroughly, anid wvith a really happy
heart. W«bat do you tliink that otier way is?
It is the way jesus speaks of whien He says,
Il1, if I be iiftcd up, will drav ail, men unto
me." This way is flot the driving way. It
is the draîuing- way. Ail the disciples of
j esus arc drawvn. Wcil noiv, îvhat is it ta bc

drawn
You have perhiaps seen a needie Iyîng on

the smooth surface of a plate, following a
loadstone w~hich somcbody wvas moving about
underneath the plate. Wherever the load-
stone wvent under the plate, there the needie
ivent, foilowing on the surface of it. The
needle ivas drawn by the loadstone. Now,
Jesus ta mcn's hearts is like that Ioadstone.
Whien the heart is near to Hi-m it feels c1rawvn
ta Him. Peter, and James, and John, and
Mary, and Marthia, they ail feit samnething in
that fair, dear life, for îvhichi they left their
homes, their ships, their al]. Thcy wanted
ta bc near Him, to foliow Hi-m wherevcr He
ivent, and neyer to icave Him.

To be drawvn by Jesus is a poiverful thing.
But that is flot al]. His power over men
makes them more happy than anything cisc
thcy have ever k-nown. The needie as it fol-
lows the loadstone has no feeling; it is
neither giad nor sarry. Sa the drawing of
Jesus is flot like that. It is more like what
the drawving of honeyed flower is ta the busy
littie bec ; the bec is giad ta be drawn, it is a
pleasant and a jayful thing. To get ta the
attractive sveet it ivili travel far an its îvcarv
littie %vings, hiumming ail the îvay, as if for.
vcry jay; and îvhen it arrives, how cageriy
does it thrust iLs littie tangue into the deliciaus
store and drink dcliit 1

Now, îvhat the sweetncss of the floivcr is ta
the bec, Jesus is ta those who knowliim. He
draws by Ris sweetness. Pcpie go ta Hlim
for the iieir lifé and the nobier joy tliat
they get fromn being. near Him.

And jesus draws us ta save us; sa that,
though bcing drawn by Hiim is a deliitful
thing. iL is a vcry seriaus one, too, One day,
at the sea-side îvhere I was staying, a steamer
îvith many people on board ivas driven by a
starm on ta the rocks on the shore under thc:
cliffs, and the sea, and the wind, and the
rocks wcre brcaking the steamer ta pieces,
and the big wavcs ivere lcaping over it as
they jan wiidiy towards the shorc, and drowri-
ing the people on iL. It ivas a drcadfui day
-the tcmpest ivas frantic, it raincd in tor-
rents, and iL was bittcriy coid ; yet, as soon
as I heard the sad news, I ieft my snug room
and îvarm fire, put on my-hat and coat, and
set off at ail sped ta the place wvherc the

vrc-ck was, to sec if 1 could do anything to
hclp ta savc the poor people from, the drcad-
fui dcath which thrcatened them. Many

people wcnt there, too; among them brave
coastguard-mcen. I founid these trying tlieir
best ta send a rope fromn the cliii' ta the
mast af the steamer, whicx was rolling and
leaping axnangst the rocks and surf, almost
buried in wvhite foam, flot far away from the
cîifr on wvbicli we stoad. Thecy %veré doing
this ta make a way for a chair on puiiey-
%wlieis that they hiad brouglit with thcrn.
WVhat do you think they wanted ta do with
the chair ? Tbey wvanted ta scnd it along
the rope ta the sbip, then ta geL anc af the
people on the sinking ship into iL and pull
iL back, again ta land. l-Iov we îvatched the
men try ta shoot this rope ta the ship and
fail, and try again, and fail again! and oh,
lio% maddening it wvas ta sec them fail and
fail again! but aur becarts leaped and shouted
for joy %vbien at Lust thcy succeeded. The
other end af thxe rope wvas fixcd fast ta the
stcainer's mast, tixen the chair on the puiley-
wbiels ivas pulled alqng from the shore ta
the ship, and tlhen a wvoman ivas put into it-
for brave Englishi bearts ailvays say " Ladies
flrst." The ivoman safeiy in, the men on
land pulicd, and t1he chair began ta mnove.
Then hov excitediy we %vatched the precari-
aus tbing crecp siowly aiong, fluttering in thxe
furiaus wind, dashced by the ciouds of spray ;
ive féared, lest the rope shouid break, or the
poor creature should fall out of the chair daxvn
into the awful, boiiing surf beneath, and be,
after ail, lost! Sa the chair came ncarer and
nearer, and aur hiearts were aimost in aur
nmouths; ive scarccly breathed ; for that mo-
ment nobady hecard the roar of storm, nobody
sawv the roliing maunitains of sea, or knewv
even that there wvas a wvrcck. Everything, ail
the wvorid ta us, as w~e stood brcathiess, haping,
fcaring, %vas the womnan. Another minute
and she ivas landed. Yes, the wornan ivas
safe, and we wiped away iniisture from aur
cyes which ivas flot rain, and gave a ringing
checer, and we ail felt ta lave hier, and wvould
have, cvery anc of us, been proud ta give hcer
aur warmcst room, aur best food. Many
are persans froni the wrcck foilowed. Many

%vere xvashcd overboard, but many iwcre saved.
Now, the people in this sinful wvorld are, in
sanie respects, iike the peuple in that sinking
ship, and Jesus is iikc tixose gaod caast-
guard-mnen xvho drev- themn by the cords ta
land, and thus saved thein. And I fancy,
but 1 don't know, that 1 and fiiose w~ho
anxiousiy watched that woinan in the chair
as sIc camne across the guli betweenl us and
that ship there among the bre-ikiefs, arc iike

tIc ~ z wacigagels, and our weicome ta lier
%vas like wbat tlieir3 %vil bce whcn jesus lands
us, saved, in heaven. Be that as it rnay,
J esus is the Saviaur af the iast, and le saves
them by drpcz;tiiig thein, drawing thin froin
caTth ta licaven.

Now jesus draws by Ilis love. His cords
arc love, His puiiey-chair is love. Ilow sic],
at hcart wve people on that ciiff wcre, iit
the brave coastguard-mcn ivere trying ta get
their saving cords ta the pcrishing crcîv!
What was it that made us so ? t ivas anc
littie word "iF." Ycs, that littie word if
made ail the difference ta thec helpiess people
clinging ta that doamed sbip. If the men
could get the rapes across ail xvould be wvel;
but, if they could not, then, drcadful ta think,
the people must bc drowncd.

A.nd Jesus uses that word If. He says,

"Il, eP I bc iifted up "-thiat is, crucifled,
cruclly inaiied by wvicked men ta the cross-
"Il will draw ail men ta me." Thie dcatb af
J esus an the cross wvas ta show thc love af
Jesus. Ai i-is lueé sbowcd H is lave. When
a cbiid at home, and a scholar nt scixool, and
a boy at play ini Nazareth, He %vas loving;
but lus iife lit Nazarcth did not give Hini
chance ta showv hou' Ioving le wvas. Ail His
lice long, cvcrywhcre: in Capernaum, in
Bethany, in Jerusaicm; ta ail persans: xvith
poarly people, making thcm better; xvith lit-
tic chiidrcn, standing up for thcm and bless-
ing theni; xvith ignorant people, teaching
themn; with people %vho hiad donc xvrang,
patientiy and g<'ntiy bclping then ta be sorry
for iL and ta be better ini time ta came! in
His whole life of thus doing good lic ias
ioving, but ail that busy, ioving ice faiied ta
showv i10w loving. Sa He had to bc put upon
a cross, and spit upan, and scaurgcd,. and
mocked, and treated, oh, s0 crueliy!1 beIfore
lie couid show ta us lîow muclb, how %,on-
dcrfully le lavcd. And when Ris hcart had
been seen blcssing those that liatcd Hini, and
brimming over with praycrs ta God for the
goad of those xvho liad kiiicd Ilim, thien Hc
hiad shown aul His love, and He said, "IL is
finislied." Hc liad got the cords across-thc
cords af love. No mare "if" now. The iov-
ing life of Jesus had brought thc cords dawn
ta the ciiffs. The ioving dcatbi fixed theni
ta thxe steamcr's mast. With such a Jesus,
nat a soul in aul thc xvorld but must have
hope.

One thing more. As jesus is in hecaven,
%ve cannot sec 1-Bm. But if wc read about
Himn ini the Nciv Testament, and think af
Him, and pray ta Mini, 've shail feel Him;
for people often feel xvhat they cannat sec.
A gentlemxan that passcd a little boy who
ivas standing stiil and looking up inta tue
sky stopped and iooked Up inta, the sky, tao.
But as the gentleman couid sec nothing, lie
said, ""«baL is there up there, my boy?"
"A kite, sir," ivas the repiy. "A kite! I
sec no l-ite. Haov do yau know there is a
kite tlhere ?" Loakiiîg downi at bis biand,
whicli bcid a stick wîth the kite-string ta it,
and gentiy moviiîg it up and down, thic boy
rcplied, "J feed iL, sir; iL puills." Nowv no1
manx cani sec jesus. Yonder I-e is, away up
in the hecaven, just out of siglit; but the
lieart fecis Num, by thxe cords af bis love;
Ile puils.

Now, my dear chii4rcn, do you talc hld
af 1-is lave, that is, 1'clive in the love af
J esus wifix ail your young hceart; believe in
it iviben you do wrong, beicv' that thien Jestis
loves ta forgive you and ta bcelp you in cvcry
way that lie can. TinL %viii draw you.
Ihat xviii be Ycsus draxving yaut-drawing,
you ta bc a Christian. thraugh, life in this
%vorid, and drawing you aftcr you hiave donc
with this world, inta hecaven, ta bc blcssci
ivitb Hini, and ta bc for lever wliere lUc is.

TJIKr peaCe is an cvii peace that doth shut
truth out ai daors.-Tillitgliast

IT is not grcat batties alone that buiid the
world's bistory, for great paems alone that
-made the gencratians grow. There is a stili
small ramn from hecaven that bas more ta do
with thc blessedncss of nature, and ai
human nature, than Uic mightiest cartliquakc
or thc lovcliest rainbow.-Gcorge .MfcDotiad.


