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d They Said, The Lord Hath Oh, Jesus, blessed Master, whose mercy

Noed.! gives us all;
When Thou hast ashed & pittance, have we
BY v G RAMYEY, refused Thy call >

Thon sawest us lost and ruined, in the
blackness of despair ,

And for our great salvation, Thy bleod Thou
didst not spare

[ais whose hands are londed with gifts of
#love divine
5 comes at tfnes a whisper, ** Theso
treasures are not thine,”

i1
?2 el our barns to bursting, we «lutch the And is it so, dear Saviour, that wo.let Theo
é'), fvorld with greed . stand and ll)lcad H
¥ ivoico cries, * Ok, remember, the Lord Asking of our abundanee, for whatThy poor
: ho gave has need.” doth need?
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| adjacent clearing adds its sense of com.-

panionship and takes away tho feoling
of solitude of the primeval forest, it
hoightens the enjoymont. And where
running water—some purling brook or
rapid stream—with its quaint wooden
bridge as in the engraving, adds life
and variety to tho scene, tho picturesue
effect is complete. Our readers should
cultivate a love of nature, It will

prove a source of continual delight.

A RurarlSoexe 1% CANADA,

A Rural Scene in Canada.

Bw ‘;“,k?l‘!“d“g°lfll'“ " ke tt I Txw countries in the world can
£ (ived of ol ed houses,” like those who | 1y poant Jovelier tural scemery than
; ’ | Canada.. Our primoval forcsts of
g : . maj stic native trees aro a sight to
v : . : . . .

i Wo gathor up the blessings the hand of God | Xkindle entl.usissm in any mind that

hag strown o oo .
o all hus not hecome indifferent to its beauty

ot do we all romombor, the Lord may Tiore¢
claim His own? |by its vory familinity. When an

God spreads a_perpotual feast before
our eycs, and He means that we should
enjoy it to the utmost. N

Wz would often have reason to be
ashamed of our most brillinnt actions if
the woild could see the motives from
which they spring.

The Haubit of Sin.

A rapouriNe man in Ballymoney,
Ireland, when coming vub of a state
of “ conviction,” said to those around
him, ¢ Boys, what's the biggest wonder
you ever saw 1” e repoated his ques-
tion, and then said : ¢ O isn’t it to see

an old gray-headed sinner like me saved

at the eleventh hour? O you are young
—you aro in the first, you are in the
third hour, ind ss on. Come, it is far
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. eagior than if you wait as Idid. O
sin’s & nail the devil drives into tle
heart, and when it gels riveted i€'s hard
to pull out.”

This homely but forcible expression
was the means of deeply awakening u
minister’s son who heard it.—Youth's
Companion.
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