
,M4.'wTHE GOOD NE WB.

THE SYMPÀTHY op' jEsUS. 1forth ini a sheet of fire ; couas of

1arose; the captain ca ed out tbrougb '
Joess, M nriy ">T3V~ tA» deoW tr -pt John Maynard 1' 'Aeý y

For hiumau m.aitry; air il 'Are you at the. helm 1" 'Av 576'
It knew-m Dot Irw te tell iteelf sir i' '11ow does she head I' Ssotkeo-

TO ffly but to Tke-e. by-eaat,isir.' 'Head ber soutfreaut 811d "'0

Thou do~ r~n nibe ~ jd er on ahore.' 'N earer, neare?, y Y t e

The glorkes of God's throne, uhe approached the shore.Agi
The errws o xurtaitycaptain cried out, 'John Mayflard ;,bC

The sorows f inorality d I l 1 
b

For they wlere once Thine own. response came feebly, 4Aye, aye, sir . obi 1
Yee;fcr M f Ton ouhst e Gd. ou hold on five minutes loflgeri le,

Eenfr if Th iey wols 'Gd By God's help 1 will I' The eld '1 1 5 jE'enin Ty mieryhaïr waa scorched from the scalp; 0"" bsui
Thlere's been. no sorrow but Thine own diaadnbdke po h tncWl t

Uutouc'd by inpyhis teeth siet, with his other haud ln~ 0~

JeSUS! ny fainting spirit brings wheel, he stood firmn as a rock. Hiebe
lIt fearfuiness to Thee: the siinvr an, <rmni, and u

Thine eye, at least, eau penetrate was p yeasJh d.opp0Ad diOOId
The elouded mystery. hi&s pirit took fli1lht to hie GodI.

Andi is it not eniough-enough- --------------o pnce

This holy sympüthy? -o lapnaiie Ne
There la no sorrow e'er so deep Hv o vrhado h r

ButI aybrngtoThe.of St. l>auls in London ? At 1Wdy
A ELthe roar of the business, whlc'Ir ttri)

and cILVts and waggons, and iibl1e11e
r.Gougb', the eelebrated temperance rollig through the sjtreets, oMalIe

yctrr relates in one of hie speeches the ver hear that grea,ýt clock strike U1110ýý
following thrilling incident- by eyferi.BtwînteiokO

John Matynatrd waa well-knOwfl in the the day is over, andi the rour of1>18
City of Lake district as ýa God-féaring hon- Las passed awuy-weoai ine ias <.n
ent, intelligent pilot. Hie waS aL pilOt on a sleep, and silence reigus iii Lol101
steamer from Detroit to Buffalo one sun- at twelve, at one, at two, at tlehc:r ftt

mer fteroon. At that time the steam- the 8ound of the clck mnay 1<0
aesBeldoin carried boates. Sinoke wasseen miles arourîd.-iweh'e 1-oue
ascendingfrom below, and the captain cal- three !'-foiiri How thatcldock is henlr'Y
ledI Out, " Simpson, go down and seO what rnany a 8leeples man. That cl)k'1jlls
that srnoke i&." Simnpson ourne up Mith like the conscience of the impen tIt l

hiA face Pale as asiies, and saiti, " Captain While he bas bealth and stre,1119tîî Sfli
the ship is ou tire 1" Then, ' Fire!1 fir! tire?1 goos on in the whirl of busiîeq-q, he a
fire! tOn slli 1)board il AIL hauds were cal- not heur bis conseitnce. lie drlfln' "la
led up. Buckets of water were dashed silences its voice l'y plunging r
nupon the tire, but in vain. There were world. H1e wihl uuot allow the lIDnr I
large quantitieg uf resin aîud tar on board, te t;peakç to hlm. But the day wil 1 11

wsud it way uselees to RtternPt tiO Bave the wlîen conscience will l'e hearil, Mq'cetbr l'6

slp.Th as9engerm rushed forward and likes. it or not. The11 dav wiil co>IflOhe
inquired tf Le pilot, 'How fair aire we 'its voice will sonuid i hies, &[.pNi0.
fromn Buffalo' ' -Seven miles' '110w 10ong like a sword. The tim, iust voul61
before we reac it I?' 'Three-quartirs of an he muet retire fromi thre world,. :îd lic(oW,
heur, at Our prescrit rate Of stem.' 'la on the sick boed, and leok dentIu i the lelo
t.iere amy danger?' 1 Danger hert-Se8e the And then the clock of conscielec , thàit F
gaoke bur8ting out 1 go forwszrd, if you emnn elock, will soulid in hie bart: ald Î'
vould save your lives tl PaSSengers and ho kas net. repente&, wiil brilug wr1Il,,od
cYw, men, women, and childrec, crowded nom and migery te bis seuil. Oh ne. rt
the. forward part cf the, ahip. John MJay- it down in the. tablets of your hoart, wih


