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Once uponout at timnt t fw wairy travel-
lors in a sirtirag' tland ctiiiu, jtust as they
iworneu indlauonir of euver flînding ite right
path, and asi te L ihades of iigit vere
flieeing away, tu a splendid alaco. They
saw ils peuked roofs otu hItichI lte rising
suni was eumtiling; its lit> oried ai- ii-
doews and its tuwei-s poiiting tiltaronds
fromi afta A fair, g-eati spaouttîc rroutntded
it, anti iîhre lu itl tie w-rie aeLre itteont-
mietis teo the good and wiio who hai!
forenrly dwel ithaiIt country. As tiey

n1tured the puOrnit whicltd to tha Pres-
enetr Chtatniher, the tl-nî-leru ail at onze
liard a lierald fron within proclaimning,
with a loud voicu, that a goudt and grac-
iote ling, ' Whomet1 havou and I ti
haven of haveits canoitt containa,' was
pleosed te cllua with iten ittside those
walhls, (il Ciron. vi. 18), nud itat He
Was favourablie t the poor and needy, if
they caite ofero Ili huitmlbly, and with
sorrow fer laving strayed front His higi-
way. ImttîntEdiatly the travellers laid
aside the r travel-stained garaient and
put on the white robes whici were thera
of'ereti (Roy. xix. 8). Thereupon the
sauto berald exhorted thiim t draw inighu
and accomtîpany huitwith pure heartsand
humble voics unte the Grent IKing's
throne. The those men al k-nit tlown
and confessed their mtany gurieyous eorrr
in tinies past, anil stated what wrotelhed-
es they wore in at resenout, and wliat

nood tliy ba of the img'e pardon. No
cooer hliad they sid this thas the King,
lheariug aeu bo-e tthey could crytupon
Bits (St. tnko xv. 20), sent Rise chief
minigter te thoitlat once, Who, as lie was
comnaissioned, spakt ithe King's forgive-
noce, and assurei thmti of parden and
pe8ace ; whereupo, viith a loudi noise like
a clap of thtunder, the whole assetmbly
eanatestly recorded it-'Mayi it bo 80
resundling tIthrugh hle viaulted roof.
The King's only Soit, it seeeîtd, lia, in
days long passed, oncegiven His servants
a shirt tnfori of Supplication. Most
gratefully thon dit these lierailds (iud
our weairy travellers along with thiemtt)
break foi lit is luttorances, and after-
wards exlhanged a feiw mora teords cf
ioarty puuse te the ing's Majesty.
And now, while Lhe y wro still, as it
wors, at th entrne of the Palaco, a
straint fsoeimt îmutisc rolleil through its
courts, and the -King': îservants strulck u
a chant t rinvitation for ali te conie be-
fore i-tPrsance avith thauksgiving.
limiediately, fromta vory gladness of eiart,
ouir weary pilgrnits took up the joyfui
notes, and are its choes liai died away
once tore theKing's ninisters broke out
inte glad hymnts, minigled with iay an
esanest cry for the King's help. Natural.
1y in this, to, our way-farers took thir
part. Wheua iiwas again' etili, one of
the servants of the Palace teek his station
upon an elittd platforumand opening a
book-hlie Book of Life iet sisled, inx
which the King's orend we-re written,
stood and readse that ail mightt bear a
chapter in the history of a nation long
since destroyed, who were always siff-
nekedi ad bhard-hearted, to wo blesmed

ipremiseus of a Saviour and edecîner were
often made, but who continually rejectled
Litew glatidings, Al listened intently,
ail t the close sang together a noble
iymni of praiso t the King, in which
they etrove to imite 'viti angels in
ittaven and lite spirits of just tmen iade
it.rfect, in order te swell till Iigimer that
igs txceeding glory. Once ugain th L

seritntit stood b' thocarvei eagle, which,
with ottstretehed wings, bor up the
King's Bok, sigifying, itr may be, (for
ail that Palace was tful of imiatgery) that.
en the pow-erftli w-legs of an cagle, a-s it
were, hliat Great King baro tupî Ibis own,
and broghlt Lithoe tinte lis Iligit Place,
(Ex. xix. 4 ; Je. xi. 31), ani thalt the
wcary ote ewho waited on Hin shol
rtinw thteir strungith liko ongles (Ps. ciii.
5). Hle read now of, the fuilnes of tite
in whii Lithe Great King's only Son canit
to lie the wt-orid's Savicur, andl how- pure-
ly he liai! lived and died for mas (I Pet.
ii. 21). Anotitr burtst of praise called
uîpon al landts tL e joyftl in this Saviouîr.
fiur traveliers fult that this was the Gl ide
tLih soughttogiLL guide ithiir feet into the
wty of pace ; this was Lie Ligit w-o
shou0td liahteli their dar-kntess, sad stng
withi great joy. Tit ifollowed a set pro-
fesicn et fttith ini titis Ureot Kintg,
whticli, our travllers ttotictd, ithose ser-
vants sid, turning te the st, signifying
that frolmt tiencoi they ex ected Lthe Day-
spriniug froi on highitu visit them. The
pmtysr of Lhe Kingi4 Sot suceeded, anti
s ftwt ve-rsiclua ettstied, after which, ail
httinily kitolintg, lthrue l short tprayers
were put up lubiy the ininister for Ite King'.a
ibil-ssîng uepointhen, for poace and for
grace. Su ended the first service, and
lthe travellers foutd theseves within
ite Palace, left in it avetnblu precincts,
but nt yet adi mitteil t its holiest and
iinjet sacred placo. aut niow euedti a

second and more solemn spqplicatioin.
All who awore vithin the Kig's Palac-
ltanlibly knielt and coifessed their errera;
in i tttes pat, and tesughtt particularn
Ilessittgs, ttaning thetntete by otto. And

teit fellow-ed the tithird and itost sacred
lri Of teve-nce wlaihich lthosu servants
coudti lisill ierforti, and itwas done
on Iis wis': The helief iiîseter left
lte other, ndl, enetrting toi the itntet-
itmost recesses of the Palace, knlt a at-hile
ini silnt worshiip bfete tie TTable of the

ing. Tihen, with a louild voice, lie
irecittd Io the oteolrs te ten rtlies of lire
which the King vishtedthe it observo,
and Ltey ail besougit him to incline
their heartis towarls keeping each of
thtenm, After this the chief ierald as-
condeai n few teps, and fre ithat con-
meanding position having choson a few
wordis froi nthe ing's book, proceecded
te onlarge on thomît for a itort Lime, ex
horting lis bearers te keop these tun
rules of life which h liai just rend
then, ta urverence the King and His Sou,
te loyo their neigihboutr, and te keep
themnselves pure. This concluded, he
ettirnil toe the Altar where the spirittial
incense of prayer and prais as wont
te bo offered by the whole asseitbily.
Whîile a few word, urging ail t con-
tribute for the sick and nedy were tend
alod, the failitful gave each of his best,
and tihe mony was thon solentltniy dei-
cated on the Altair to the Ring out of tba
love they boreoe o111e esffering subjects.
A very earnest prayer aras also put up te
Huit respecLiug all soldiors of lite Cross
engaged in figitiig His battles against
the adversary.

And now ensued a celobration of the
greatel- utysteriies of thosa mten's faith.
Bread and wine wree revrently placed
on the King's Table. After heurty con-
fession of ail the sins of thir past lives.
the uinisters tow neal and. exhtortedl our
careworutruavellers,hubnilyandL faitltîly,
te do the samte, and tLoct and drink oft
the King's fare, whici ptoseessc unspeak-
able virtiies for strenitieonintg titeiand
muaking thir souls imimtîortal. Gladly, as

ay b e supposed, did those men, oneu
and ail, come te sucb an admirable gift.
Tie chief minister took the perishable
eairthly creatures of bread and wine, and
solenmnly consecrated them, by virtuie of
powers speciall- givn hien by the King,
into heavenlyi mtysterie. Ne change,
indeed, ettnsi in the natural substances
of the Bread and Wine, but, as ithe
chief muister declardoç, they becano ' ithe
spiritual food of the miost prcious.Body
and 1lod' of the fgreot King's Son.
Marvellous, indeed, in this, is the King's
goodnes, poured forth in ways noue can
utter or underetand !1

Se those servants àuest thankfully
took, and ate and dmk, one and ail of
them, as the King adi Ris Son bade;
and than they offered and presented unto
the King, themselves, their souls and
bodies, teoe a reasonable, holy and living

sacrifice unto ilitm Andso withii may
niore w-ords of praise, ite highest they
could possibly aserilt ,ithe chief ministerl
of the King's 'alace stood and blessied
th-m while they reverently kut be-fore
hii- Most sole-inn was tat blessing,
and it eemintl t rcet upon their souls.
already filled iitl a new and strange
pence. Se after a few imoments of silent
adoration, tose travellers, w-ho hIad
entered the Palace wcary and travel-
tame, departed fionm it strengthened

and comnforted, clad in the whi'o robes
whici Lthey avear who always follow the
King's Son.

And when they returned to the outaide
life of advrancing anwards through tunch
tribulation and nany a danger tthe
pearly gates of the Kiug's City , which
itowY sione upon their eves furoi t dis-
tant hteights tlitey found that in the
etrent et that fiimc Meat they could
go tiany, days ; they felt its invisible
poer i lping bttito wield the Sword
of the Spirit against tlitir foes. They
walked no longer by sigit, but by trust
in talt King -who hal s greatly helpîed
Litent. They resorteit Lu is Palaces as
oftItn as Ltaey found the i t heilliri jotrney.
They bcame men of a dlilferent country
in vtry deed, (['hil. iii. 20), co that the

pe'ople with whomt tlitya soirned tok
iotice of thtemi and said, l' Tiese mten lhave
he-n witli the King's Sou,' (Acts iv. 13).
' Tiese ar they whitici foilo- Ithe Lit i
whiihersoever lie gi-t,' (Ulev. xiv. -).
Ant, as they becatme older, tiosn travel-
lers foutd thenevet neiring the Kiig's
City, and its aaills andi gîtes shon daily
tver brighter befora teir eyes, 'aiven like
a jtepor stone, car as citystal.' Andi, at
length, ne bîy one, they slowly finshied
their toilsoce eliih te tha narroaw gate,1
and humnîbly knocke. andi were at once1
admtitted, (St. Matth. vii. 7). And into
the joys of thair life now dirst no man
look, (Lev. vii. 1), ' for sinee.the begin-
nting of the wrld. ear hath not heard,
ier eye seen, neither are entered into
the heart mu s mia the tLinitîgs' w-hich that
Great initg 'hiath 1neared for those who
love it,' (Islaitlit-. -; 1 Cor. iL. 9).
Oily wo oursolves humitiibly trust that ther
bliis imay etne d1'ay1l Dtrm, atî1l w-e have
a geoo Ihope thatl' y that King's Soni's
death for us we toc shalL one d'ay be re-
ceiveinto that City of Peace :'Yet are
rujoice with fenr, knowing that ' there
Shall in no iis enter inlto it anyIathing
that defoieth, but litey whici are written
in the Lamb's Book of Life,' (Rer. xxi.
27). We pass on, if Ltat wo inay ap-
preiend that ior which also we are ap-
irehendet of Him, (Phil. iii. 12-14).
iVe strive, day by day, to mîtak our cal-
ling andlection sure. Ah i what need
of vigilance have we not, w-hen there
ever reigneth in our cars those solemn
words: '11ohold I como quicklyb; hold
that fast which thon hast, taLt no man
take thy crown,' (Re. ii. 11).

PARAiBLE OF THE PIRODIGAL
SON.

NE.vEax certainly in uhitan language
aras se mttuci-such a world of love and
wisdoi and ttienrness-comîpressed into
such faw inunttortal aword. Everye line,
every toech of the picture is ful of
beautiful eternal signillcance. The peor
boy's presiinptuous claimn for all that life
could give Iim-the leaving of the old
hoine-the journe: te a far country-1
the brief spast et "enjoyment litere--
the ittighty fanin ,in that land-the;
prenaturo exhaustion of all that coIuld
inake lite noble and endurable-the
abysiial delgraidation andi usnuttboralae
misery that followed-the comning to hin-j
self and recollection of all that le lad
efL baehind-he return in ieart broken

penitence anil deep uittiilitv-thIe fath i
er's far oif sigit of imin, and ite gusi of
compassion anti ntenrness over this poor1
returning predigal-the ringing joy o
the aiole houseiold over hinlm iehohad
been loved and lost, an alad now conte
homite-tlh unjust jealousy and tean
compuîlaint of the elider brother, and thoiet
that close of the parable in a strain ofi
tiic: "Son, thon art ever witi tmte, andi
all that I have is thine. It was net
that ave shouli iake mierry, and b glad:i
for this thy brother was dead, and bis
alive again ; he was lest, and is found."

Al this is indeed a divine epitoie of
the wandering of manuand the love of E
God such as no ear of man bas ever beardi
elsewhero. Put in the one scale all that1
Confucius, or Sakya Moni, or Zoroos-t
ter, or Socrates ever wrote or said-and
they wrote and said many beautiful and
holy words-and put in the ather the
parable of the prodigal en alune with
ail that this cingle parable means, and eau
any - candid spirit doubt which scale

would outwreigh the other in eternal lire-I
ciousnesq. in divine adaptation to t. e

A TROUBLESOME CIlii>.t
wants of man i-Canoin Farrar. l~rcV's dLI w-as a ver%- troub

child; lier little niother rlt-a-lyhad iflany
THE PRAYER BOOK-AN anxius moments about he. Itiail

INCIDENT. vory weldl te say that site is ouly a doli
just stuffed with saw Itdust, lier iead oniy

Ix the summler of 1848, during a china, while ber armns are kid but
monti sient at the beautiful ritreat. the Lu-cy does not believe this ;she kows

"luîe Suilptr Springs" of Vrn perfectly that her doit is alive, that sihe
very early one Sunday morning, wishin" feels fte pins r:n into ler by iaiakean nw-hon she je item"dean lheur of qiet, I wandered, inîy Pnmy& -nSe sbiu reýç, i.'pinc'z
Book in baud, te the pretty sunimer and uncomfortable when she is squee,âd
house over the sp4ng. A fow minutes ine the snall do]l's dress, that site itare
after reaching there, oan old gentilemnu and secs everything fiat is said and dons
coau in, saying, " Good morning, my about her; and besides all this> leaiul
young lady ; a book in your hand. I te relate, Lucys doll used to runaway!
hope IL i lite Bible; nie ether beok for Now, perhaps yo'ill u t is
ttis Sabbatb lorni . I rsphied oNo, and say site couldu't do iL, 1,1. linthat
it is lite Prayer Book-." "Al 1" said he case, cain you exp)in why it î ihat
" I an sorry~te ear this ; I have watched sonetuines a great hue ait cry wv;as risej
you during ithe week, and hoed yu ii tie house that the doit w-as iS
we a Christian." and nowiere o le fouînd. even wisa

wiat . Lucy had looked utinder al the beI 5 uan" What (do youknow of the Prayer behîind the soi n e
1ook t" I askcd. room, and belhind ail the duer.tr

I never saw one, my old friend suddend, Miss Doily w ouh i tem
said; " andi I never saw an Episcopalian n ber own particular eliir î bn
before, anti w-here I live, near lite HIawk'a 1iark corner of the ntrsry, iokin ,Nest, in Kanawha, we think theml like innocent and bleuî as on1l- a chiinaj'Il
the Rotan Caitholics; and I belong to can ?
the Methotdist Church." Samleone put her there Or she w. Thei eoougit nt te filnd fault' there a ule tie?
,with fiepcopal Chureh," I replied, Not a bit ofit. Lucy decars thtat sit"as vour calldf lite Methodist Lt always searcheL Liait corner ite ve-Y irstroPtl Citturcht, anill you know how you t hing, and bitta lite dollC -ither ihuarîl liergot that naie." And thèn I asked, calling and looking for her whJle e
' Will yno look at this Prayer liook, andtwasi hdgoinewher ie ardI

if y ou will find fa iut after that, the n I an l dst g b ack i nt-he ii o ui it gandu ,
%viii hlave- floiiîitg litote te Say ; juat renad al il ak ii ieloieýiIL
wiellrtt haventhng more oek syjtr ay one seing her; or else Aie wras tid

tefr sentece the book'had finisheid lier walk, and ciue hule
My agedifrnd hesitatingly (as ttough ai' juist bectise site wanted te.lie x-cru not eiîeying the coinmaud, Rte- Ssu

iember that tliot keep holy the Sabiathit i a ig t wltIItoIe i
day look ty book and Tad aloud : Tien can vou explain how it li iti

lThe Lord j jm Iis holy temple let, sente mîonig , w hent Lucy us l a go to
ail the earth ieepî silence before Hlimt, take hler doly ut out ef bed t hisu h
and sait, IlTlihat is agood, that is from te fer te day, she found her up and dresud
Bible "1île rend oni: ail the Senitenest o iedy lefud iru wLibe E itoreadin, :it alothesion, es, already, ber apron very dirty, antdl ertc Exhortation, the Confessionanil kid shoces worn and rubbed as if she laidten said, "Will yo u lenil me this been runnuing about a long tile ?book 1' . You think Luer, forget to put lier teCostantly for days lite old man was bed i
scee wih thai t btook in histhand, aud o' Lucy is itre she did net, andi ifit wereton the tears wcre wipcd away whilst he net that Lucy is a careless little girl lier-w-as readoi. self, and forgets pretty easily, I shouldAt te end cf ton days he came me, think site was right, and tei doll had.his eyes filled wii tetars, and holding the been up and eut cf doors ot play wleu
book in his band, saidi with a tremulous sio ought te have been in bed.voite, "I have coie te say good-bye ; I Luey thinks lit her dolly con oilyhavo read all this book, every word ; a 'bout at night when every ene ii
froi the first sentence, " The Lord is in ahouse when neasleep), or steai about tebosw-innIlis holy telte, to the last verso of the one is looking at ber or can sec Ier, fordymns, and if I thought you could ever sie believes ber doli is an enchantedget another, I would ask you te give me prineess.
this. Often I cannot get to",meetùy, and Des Lucy believe in fairy stories 1when I want to pray, cannot say ail just you ask.as I wish te, and this book says it ail, Yes, inde ed. Site is perfectly sureeverything i want, and I would rather tht I laddin once really owned his won-have it than anything ilse in the world; derful lamp, that her white kittn isbut I voulil nethaïpliirowyite" I gavaitbut I would.notdeprive you. I gave it distant, very distant, relation of "Pussto imi.--&lected'in Boots," and that if shc wre te croup

up softly enough and iook quickly
A MOTHER'S TRAINING. enough int one of the groat stone vases

on lier grandpa's lawn, she might find one
Six clildren in the honseiold-threo of tho forty thieves irking there.

sens and three daugliters. Tho inother Se IL is no wonder et ail that once,
was a cieery, quiet, religious woman, when Miss Dolly was missing for a
tiorotgliy bounind up in ber ouscehold. whole day andi night and part of the
The iusband was a resolute, defiaut, out next day, Lucy should have been por-
spokon unbeliever. Hle was a journalist, fectly certain she had run away fer gool
and lost no opportunity to have his fliug and all. Every en in the house fuit
at Christinuity. Unbelievers, bitter as very sorry for the littlt girl. and hunted
bimnself, w-re frequent guests at his table, and searchedf lite wholeIe ouse cover for
ani itade themuselves merry with tihe the inissing doI. Even the red-tage
Biible and religious faith bofore lite were turued inside eutn haopes Lhat she
childru. The mother seldom bore any ttiglht b lurking in one of themn ; yet it
part in lite conversation. Net one of was no use atall-Dolly was missiug ail
ite children entertained the opinions of that rainy day and miight; but the next
lthe fatiter. As the>' grow up one after aftei-noon Dick, Lucy's brother, fourn
another caie into the Church. The lier lying on lite benci in the grapa-
sons, especially, wcre noted for their in- arber, at lie very botton of the garden.
telligent piety. I ft a great curiosity loi dirty her face was, ad lhoir
to know how Mrs. Long accomplishiedi nuddy ier apron! ILt was allvery wiell to
hier diflicult task-by vhat means she say that she had been left out in Lthe tain
iad neutrli-zed Lite influence of ier lus- -Lucy knew better, and that she l i d
band, nd how- she had led ber entire been playing in the miud-puddles until
hlocku into the fold of the Redeemer. I sie beard Dick comiug, and ran to lie
ask-ed Mrs. Long t give te scomen clue te down on the benchî to mtake believ sie
ier niethod. "Well," shu said, "it is a was only abiused.
very simple matter. I never opposed Lucy fIet it was time te teach se ba a
my iusband, never argued vith him, nor child a lesson, so-what do you thinkl-
disputed on the subject of religion. I she undressed ber, and taking the large
never belittled bimas in the eyes of the bath-reon sponge, marchei out to the
children.tBut I neyer allowed thei te great rain-water barrel, and such a scrub-
go l bed without reading a few short bing as Miss Dolly get there! Lucy
verses of something the Saviour hadi doesn't think she'ii ever get it.
said. I put His words over against the Certainly she bas never run away
words of mon. If the devil cset in the since, and i took ber a good we-k ef
tares and went bis- way, Imight net the constant lying in the sun te get dry
truth h as potent! And that's the whole again, and she ias beau a most dejected
of it."-Mattcîc Hale fimnith, in Chris- and miserable-looking acreature ever since.
tiait at Wbrk. bick says chu is suffering from water on

the systena; however that is; ne thing
QuîrzEaN isftlen strengthi; silence, is very certain, aither Lucy bas grown

wisdem. The sift stream is not always more careful, or the dollb as gréwn Wise.
powerful, no bthe noisye@ deepst. She nover has run away again.-Ch'mn.

1


