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‘“but I fear that it might lead you into |
danger.”
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: : . |  With His Blood dyed ;
it was passing a wave of emotion which |

Weary the waight
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to me, and all the while to know that he, | | © 2O o el o N )
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E com passion. ‘ \ Is there no beauty to In that lone Figure which
: “You mean Bertrand Lisle ?” he said | You who pass by , Marks the sky ?
| very_geotly. | III.—The Story of the Cross.
! “Yes,” she answered, in a broken | N T ——T— =t
voice. “I know that he came into Paris | zo 7] B e e S— - L —
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ed men; but never, never have I seen
him.”

“Then, Miss .Trevelyan, from this mo- |

ment leave the search to me; and I pro-
mise you thaf I will never rest till I have
found him. I can go where you cannot
and 1 do not doubt I shall succeed.”

She put both her hamds into his.  She
looked up into his face, with eyes radiant
with gratitude,

“I cannot thank you,” she said, * for I
know no words which could express what
I feel; but our Father in heaven will hless
you, Mr. Pémberton, with a great blessing
for your merey and goodness to me.”

He pressed her hand in silence, and they
walked on to the hospital.

“T ought not to wonder at man’s folly,”
thought Pémberton, as he turned away
from seeing Mary within the gate, * after
my own insame weakness at Chiverley ;
but certainly there never was madness like
that of Bertrand Lisle, when he flang aside
such a heart as Mary Trevelyan's for the
saks of the syren Lorelei!”

(To be con\tinued.)
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To walk with h;mvobediently! Yes—
without—ehoosing.

BeLIEVER, forget it not—your are the
soldier of the Overcomer.

How many a worldly person Lath Satan
reasoned into the bottomless pit,

Farra has nothing to do with reasoninge,
but is the most reasonable of all things.

UNTIL & man knows himeelf justly lost,
he :lsn never know himself graciously
saved. 3 o

THERE is the existence of all graoe in

the child of God—but deficiency in every
graoce.

. Farra koows that there are no impossi.
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Nails pierce Thy hands and Feet, | Loud seoffs the 4 ‘Shief,
Thy Bide the Bpear; | Who mocks at
No voice is nigh, to say Can it, my Baviour, be
All forme?

Thy Face I scan—
| Bearing that Cross for me,

]
Son of Man Help is near, |

|
Thorns form thy diadem, l Shadows of midnight fall Gazing afar from Thes,
Rough wood Thy throne Though it is day Silent and lone, ik

For us Thy Blood is shed Thy friends and Kinsfolk stand Stand those few Thou
; Us alone Far away Call'st OWR.
| No pillow under Thee |  Loud is Thyllitter ery: ! I see Thy Title, Lonp,
| Torest Thy Head ! Sunk on Thy breast Inscribed above--+
| Only the splintered Cross | Hangeth Thy bleeding Head , “ Jusus of Nasareth,”
1 Is Thy bed. ‘“Without rest,

King of Love!

What, O my Savioun!
Here did'st Thou sece, Die for me?

IV.—The Appeal from the Cross.
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Which made Thee suffer and
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* CHILD of My grief and pain--
Watched by My love
I came to call thee to
Realms above.

I saw thee wandering
Far off from Me:
In Jove I seek for thee—
Do not flee.

bilities with God, and will trust Him
when it cannot trace Him. '

A cr1ip of God should be a visfble heg. |
titude, for joy and happiness, and a liviog |
doxology, for gratitude and adoration. 1
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Wge not for My grief, l Strive to be with Me in
Child of M; love— Heaven above,
4 V.—Our Cry to Jesus.
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| On, I will follow Thee, I Yes, let Thy Cross be borne Lorp, if Thou only wilt
Star of my soul,

{ Each - ay by me— Make me 6 OW
Through the deepshades of life | Mind not Eow hsa\'y, if apan

Give no companion,
To the goal, int with Thee. : Thee

Grant through each dayof life | With Thee, when morning breaks, AR
) ) To Stand by Thee: Ever to be. Fr A
Part IV, should be sung by a Tenor or Bass'v ' ;
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