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HiE LEADETU ME.
The clouds bang heavy round my way,

I cannot sec;
But tlxrou2ýh the du.rkness, 1 believe

Goc leadeth me.

'Tis sîveet to keep my hand in is,
While ail is clim;

To close ny weary, aching eyes,
Add follow Him.

Throughi mauy a thorny path Rie leads
My tired feet,

Through onany a path of tears 1 go,
But at is sweet.

To know that Hie is close to me,
M Y Guard, niy Guide,

Hie leadeth me, and s0 I walk
Quite satisfied. -sel.

THE CH:IUSTIA.N'S BINNACLE--LIGIT.

Bv REv. THE-ODORE L. CuYLýER.

Ssea voyage is a symbol off the voyage of life.
Wlien I have crossed the Atlantic, I have

loved to go ont on the deck ai. nighit, and stand-
ging by the binnacle, to watch the steers-man at
te wheel. The present gigantie steamers do

flot afFord a passenger the opportunity to do this,
as ive once could do on a sailing-pcket. 1 have
stood by the steer:,man when laeyond the bow
thiere arose a wall of deep darkness. Iluge waves
were smiting the i essel in the face. GreaI chasms
opened in the dark for lier proNv to plunge in.
and then leaping up ward, she woul d toss the
spray off lie-, as a lion shiakes the dciv drops
from bis nane. IL looked hazardous enougli for
human life, to be driving on through the black
midniglit.

But ail the time the pilot was at the hielm. lie
looked steadfasthy down at tise binnacle liglit,
whichi shone on the face of the cornpass. That
binnacle comnpass %vas the oye of the slip. By
that faitîful guide suie s-ecs ler wiay Lhruugh tise
pitchy darkuess.

«"Wo hear tho bell séruck in the night.
WVo hear the nuise about tho kool,

We see tho conipass glinimer bright
Wo know the palot's at the wheel."1

And so the sbip-master "cracks on" the canvass,
and pushes tru.->fully through the dark and over
thse billoîvs.

[n thse samne manner every child off God is to
sail bis wvay towvards eternity. The future is ail a
mystery. No one knows what tho nexi. hour
may bring forth. There are unseen trials and
unlooked for assaults off temptation. There are
p rils in the deep and threatening lee shores.
leadwinds off adversity often swell into gales

that send ruinons waves which make a dlean
breach from stem to stern. We knownfot what
is ln the darkness. But we do know that our
comp2~8 ai ih. hI is of divine workman-
ship;- it~ is God's own, infahhible, inspired, ani
unchaneble Word. The binnacle ligît shines
full o it face, and in the darkness we eau rcad
such preelou trutîs as these, which flash ont
like diamonds:

"&The Lrd knoweth them that are lis." "«No
good thing iil lie witbhold from. themn wbo
walk upright1y." "To the upright there ariseth
light in tise darkcness." The binnacle liglit flames
dowvn beautifulhy on this preclous truth--" Ai
things work together[or gooZ to themn who love
God, who are thse called according to is pur-

pose."9 "«Hope, then, in God ; for we shall yt
praise Hlm who las the heaitli of our couuitenu,
and our God 1"

Corne up close to the light, ail ye who a
burdened with anxieties, and rend theme a~
ing words : "Be anxious for nothing; ca4t
cares upon. Ht i, for lie careth for youà.* Ire T(I
sorely tried w itli sharp providences t.hat seesht
your eye harsh and cruel ? Thon rcad these st&,
ivords by the bintiacle Ianip: ' "Wlo lvchaste n. No ehastenin om t I rietovG:l
but grievous; ilevertheless af terNvard-î it yidede:ý
the peaceable fruits of righteousness."' Waitaj

sc ybrotherl Sorrow-stricken sister, wait
and secf1 Lookc, too, at this glowving ver8e tLU
flashes out in the darkhuess: " What I do th.)
knoi t.ot not nowv; but thon shaît know h.q
after." The end of the voyage is flot far off tý
some off us. What s:tith th legend off thecow.
Uass ' Here it is: "Let not your heart b,
I>oubled; believe also in Me; an My Futhefl

house are rnany mansions, I go to prepare a pja
for yon." "L t dotli not yet appear what we kI
be.' No matter as long as we kaîow that "1whez
lie shall appear we shlall be like Hlmi, for we
shahl see im. as lie is." Let the wvinds roar, thel
if they will. Our Pilot's at the helm, 1

"Slacken no Bail. brother,
At iflet or i8land,

Straight by the cooupass steer
Straight for the highiand.

"Set thy Bail oarofully
Darknoss is round tlee,

Steer thy courso steadily,
Quikisands may ground thee.

"Fear flot the darkncss
Dread flot tho nigbt,

Ood's Word is tby compass
Christ is thy light.

"Crowd aIl thy canvas on
Ottru tho fuam !

It soon wiill e morning
And heaven ho thy home."

GOD'S LOVE CHANGES NOT.

Human love naay change. The friendship o!
hast year lias grown cold. The genteneos d
yesterday hac; turnêd te severity. But it*
neyer thus %vith God's love. It is eternal. .e
experieince of it may bo variable, but there ih
variabieness in the love. Our lives inayciage
our consciousness of his love xnay fade out, u
the love elings forever; the gentleness of Gc'l
abides eternal. "1For the mounains sLhif
depart, and bills be renioved, but my kindneg
shall not depart from thee, aaeither shili tte
covenant off My peace ho removed, saitli ttt
Lord that hath mercy on thee."

There is nover a moment, nor any experience
in the hife of a true Christian, from the hieart (f
which a message may flot instantly be sentupto
God, and bark to which help may flot anstantil
corne. God is not off' in some remote heavenl
merely. He is flot awvay at the top off the IOaD.
steep life ladder, looking down upon us insere
calm, and N'atching us as we struggle upad.
in pain and tears. Ho is with each one et us Ez
every part of the way. His promise off preseîr
is an eternal tense: 1'I arn with thee." &~
" Thou God seest me," becomes to the behiever à
most cheering and inspiring assurance. We 8rn
nover out off God's sight for a moment, lus te~
watches each one off us continuahly, and bLi
beart is in bais oye. Ho comes instaatly t0 Ou!

helpanddelverncewhen we are ia any N&d

Aumil


