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MOONLIGHT ON THE RIVER.

Ix the hush of the summer night wo
ateal along in our little steam yacht over
the River St. Lawrence. 'The beauty of
§l Ll scenery around us is indescribable, and
R adied to it is the witchiery of tho bright
@ weonlight.  Sometimes we pass so close
R to Lhe shore that the overhanging branches
§ form a canopy over our heads, and we look
g up at the moon through a hundred dancing
8 lesves.  Then out agam into the open
R water we go, while the sounds of the rust-
§ ling leaves div away. ‘The water is per
R fectly calm, the ripples of our yacht break-
R iug its smooth. satiny surface in a circlo
g around us. It seema like a second sky,

E with its moon and shadow clouds. Soon
} we pass a2 number of little round islands
Then we
our .,

B densely covered with trees,
i mahea cutacruss to the oppusite shore,

Little boat doing.a great deal of puffing
® and hissing as we travil along close to the
i ¢reat-high. hills: that rest so eful and
W eareno in.the-clear, cool moonlight.

SUFFERING AND SERVICE.
BY REV. &, F. SCOAUFFLER.

WhHERE: was Jesus before he came to
@ thi i He lliid
Muot begin to. live when he camo into t his
toﬂdags wo do. He always had been in
fheaven, and. there-angels had worshipped
M, ynd weéro glad to obey his cammands.
Lo, everyhody honoured him even as
Behoy honoured God the Father. Ho was
hever scoffed at nor mocked up yonder,
hid noversufiored-any pain or grief. Wo
gexanot begin to-conceive what glory and
BRliss surrounded him while ho was in
hoaven, Ifyou wantto have s faint con-
ion of tho glory of that-home of the
ic3r, Toad ke, lash two chapters of

. - -

Revelation, where -it tells all about the
aty of gold, with its gates of pearl and its
foundations of precious stones No pain,
no sickness, no tears, no death, over en-
tered there, for all was life and hight and
Joy. That was tho J)]uco where Jesus
Clirist had always lived before he came to
this world.

What did the Saviour suffer when he
came to this earth? He hnd to lay aside
all his gzory and come hero as a littlo help-
less babo. * We cannot understand how it
18 possible, and yet wo know that the
glorious Son of God, who always had been
in heaven with his Father, becanie a littlo
babe, just like the littlo ones we see in ov >
homes, and then he lived for tlurty years a
Iife of poverty and of hard toil. ~ K. who
bad been ruler in heaven, on earth was
obedient to his earthly parents. He who

save sinners. Ho was not in any way
obliged to humble himself. No one had a
nght to claim this service from him, and
un one was strong enough to compel him
to como to thic earth. But though no ono
could force him to come, his love for us
lod hiwn to hasten down in order that he
might saveus  The Bible tells us that we
are sinners and must suffer for our sins
unless someono can tako our place. Now,
no one could take our place and suffer for
our sins but Jesus, the Son of God. If ho
had refused to come down from heaven to
suffer for us, we should all have been lost.
But he loved us, and therefores was quite
willing te make the sacrifice. For our
snkes he became obedient unto death, even
the death of the cross. He came not to
get good, but to do geod.  He camo not to
enjoy himself, but to suffer. Ho came not

A NOBLE LITTLE FELLOW.

Soare timo sinco I road a story about
boy whoso parents were French Hugue-
nots. They often talked to th-ir children
of tho glory of holding fast tu their faith
and enduning persecution nobly. Oue day
a troop of soldiers came to the villago to
arrest all the Huguenots. This boy's
father and mothor deterimined to cscape.
They loaded their one little donkey with
vegelables, hiding their little son among
tho cabbages, and charging him to keep
sience no matter what happened. Tho
mother with & basket of carrots walked
ahead ; so they started off. They wero
soon discovered by the soldiers, one of
whom asked tholr destination. *“To
market,” answered the father. Thesoldier

lunged his sword into the basket “‘to see
if the cabbages wero tender,” he eaid,
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had created the world, earned his daily
bread by the sweat of his brow. He
whom myriads of angels had always been
ready to serve,-now became a sorvant him.
salf and worked for dsily wages. But he
suffered more than this. For when he
began ta tell men the truth sbout God,
then they n to hate him. The more
he told them about God and heaven and
the way to get there, the more they dis.
liked him. In spite of the fact that he
never injured any one, but only helped all
who cried to him, tho isecs made up
their minds to kill him. And when at
last they arrested the Master, they killed
Lim in the most cruel way they could.

They laid him on a. cross and drove unails:

through his handsand feot, and then left
him thoro to.die. No one ever was ex-
alted above Christ when ho was in heaven,
and no ono over steoped as low as ke did
when ho was on earth, -
Why did Jesus humble himself in this
way? He did it it order that He might

to save his life, but to lose it for our sakes.
Whenever wé think of the cross, and of
Chrwt nailed to it, wo ought always to
roalizo that we deserved to %eax- the %\;n-
ishment of our sins, but that Jesus bore
the ponalty for us. This thought should
fill us with joy and love to him. Thon, if
we love him, we shall try and follow his
oxample, who, though in heaven he was
rich, yet for our sakes he became poor,
that we through his poverty might bo
mado rich. To this the apostle exhorts us
when he says, *“Letb this mind boin you
which was in Christ Jesus.” If we would
only follow the Bfsster's example m this,
how many quarrels between brothers and
sisters would cease ! How much bitterness
of feoling -and disappointment would be
dono away with, for men would not try to
bo great any more, but would be content
with being the last and tho loast,
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“Pax lowest ebb ix the turn of the tide.

Not s sound was heard, and with a hoarty
bon vol;_&ge, tho soldie *s galloped off.  After
thoy disappeared from sight the parenta
bastened to open tho basket. Thoy found
their son beon stabbed through the
thigh. He was suffering terribly and yet
the brave boy had not uttered a sound.

A vrrrie girl's mother wanted her to go
to_bed before sho began to feel slospy.
‘‘But the moon hasn's sent her children
to bed yet,” objocted the little astronomeor
petulantly. It so happened that a storm
was brewmng, and Ywavy clouds were
gathoring wmsthe hcavens. **Go and see
if she hasn't,” eaid her mother. ‘Tho little
hoad w28 popped out of tho window, and
tho sky was scanned sly.  * Well, I
guess 1'vo got to go to now,” sho ga’d
after tho survey , ** the moon is covering

mw and tucking them in,"—



