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atone for your first childi8h fault than it does 110W to wash ajway this
load of guit 1 You but hazard His displeasure, and increase your
offence, by reftising His offered pardon. You say you are lost, thon you
are one of those whom Jesus came on purpose to seek. You have read the
etory of Peter's denial 1 " Yes ; Anka remembered it iveil. IlThen
hear it once more ;" and the oid wonîan turned to another portion of
lier treasure, and read until she came to the words, ,'And the Lord
turned and looked upon Peter.' My dear, the Lord has been lookine
at*u for a long time; He lias nover lost sight of you for a moment.'

Then Anka's unbelief gave way; she threwv horsoif on lier knees beside
lier faithful friend, Iland wept bitterly."

"«Ail your struggies against conscience," continued"the old woman,
"and ail your wretchedness H1e has seen ; and H1e know that at Iast, if

nothing else le(l you bc oHim, for eywais ouw ldh
driven to His foot." bct eywaiesyuwudk

Ohi! it secms too much, too mucli! sobbod Anika.
"Too muchi for us to undàerstand, but not too muchi for Hum to do;

for in loving and forgiving, ini remombering our hieiplessness, and for-
gettiing our ingratitude, He shows Himself the Son of man and the Son
of God. My child, those honour thc Saviour most whio draw niost freely
on His bounty.

.Paul's haif-hour of graco extended to, an hour; but it seemed oniy a
fow minutes to Anka, as she liung, upon the words that foul free froin
the aged Christian's lips, wbvlether read from the sacred page, or the
utteranco of lier own full heart. Anka trembled for liersoif in the
future, and hiad the choicc been givon lier suie would gladly have shared
lier comforter's ceil.

"iWe are safest," remarkod the latter, "lwhen we distrust own
strength. &'In nie is thino heip said the Lord."'

And so the two womcii parted ; tliey had flot even askod each other's
naines, and neyer met again on earvli.

Before Anka left the prison, her kind benefactor, wlior suie liad mis-
takeii for the bold Carlos Aiba, had been suddoîily called 'to leave the
city witlî bis regiment, to joini the dotosted Alva. who was inustering al
lis forces for another oncounter wvith the brave Netherlands. The bat-
ties and seigcs that followed do not concern us now, although we May
lie intorestod in the fate of one or two of the combatants. t

W~e wvil1 pass on to the day that succeeded one of the engagements,
when, tlie excitement ovor, nothing but tlie ghastliness and cruelty of
war remainod. On the battle-field, those who liad fierceiy struggled to-
getir were being buried peacofuily togothor in one commoîi grave; and
in tlie littie village church, that had been turnod into a temporary hos-
pital, frionds and foes lay side by sido drinking froin tle sanie cup, and
being ministered to by the saie gentie hands.

From one sufferer to another passed a grave woman, wliose eyos often
overilowed at the siglit of pain beyond lier powor to, alieviate ; but ah!
the tender pity in lier looks; the sympathizing words so softly spoken;
the womanly attentions so delicately bestowed, wore botter than the
leeclies, lancet or drugs for some of those sick and dying- mon. Few
ivere the coinforts, and scanty the food for the littie hospital, but that
,woman's presence stilled ail complaints, and the coarsest trooper refrain-
ed his customary oatlîs in bier hearing.
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