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"WHO LOVED ME AND GAVE HlM- bourg were obligeci tu content themeselv'es
SELF FORt ME." with earthen caps. At tirst I wae gioved

"G ods loved the world that He gave to thi.nk there slaould bue< 8miucli differ-
Hie offly bgteSothat whosc over ence in thoir drinkiaag vessels; but wivic 1
believeth on H ina slîo ild not perisb, but reed oaaaaei Iruebrdta
have everlastiing life. "-J10 iii: 16- the water ivas the ainea for ail, as cool1

and rofre.Jaiirag for tho plour taita as for tho
Eternal 4od! tlaou lovedst me, rich.

And gave Thine only Soni. WVhat dlues this parable-signify?
Believa 110W aaaVily laeart l free, It teaches us tvo thinge. First: tiiere

Andlif etrua %vu.are som~e whjo have the wine of salvation
Aiadhif etrtil 'given thean lu a g,,lden cup. others in au

Oh, Soit of Gofd! Thou lovedst me, earthen vessel, but ench one has the ivine
And Ieft the throaae on high, of salvation. Second: Jesus the Lord le

Descended to th' accursed tree, not a jeweled chialice, front which oauiy a
For me tu blced and die. few favored ones ntay drink; nu, He is a

fountain, the Fountain of Living Water,
The cruel thurns, the nails, the spear, front which every vessel may be filhed,

WVounded and bruised Thee sore, whether it be of dlay or of silvcr.-My
Thy breakiing heart, in love and fear, iPpr

1.8 Uru eiiiMtitty uure.

But deeper woe that pierccd Thy soul
WVhou God in wrath forsakes,

Hie wavee and billows o'er Thee roll,
His sword 'gainet Thee ivakes.

Thou who hadst been Iies sole delight,
Now 8mitten of Thy Cod

While powers of death and heUl unite
To wield the avenging rod.

"Made sin for »us"- oh, wondrous thoughi
Made sin for sinners Ilost!

'%Nho with Thy preclous blood are borught.
And saved at such a cost!

Rcdeeîned by that precious blood,
Th' unjust are justified,

And "msiade the righteousncsa of God,"
lu Himi who for thîem died.

Oh, sing, then, of this wondrout love!
Strike high the notes of praise,

Till with the ransonaed host above
WVe sis)- through encdless day. -Sel.

VESSELS 0F GOLD AND CLAY.

A conpan)y of pilgrirns, faint with the
lieat, anad loaagimg tu repose under the
shade oaf a group of pahuai-trees arrived at
ait oasis wlhere a fountain bubbled up)
anaidst the ýands of the desert. With ea-
gor haste the first tiaing they did was tu
rota to the side of the well, and dip their
vessels ia thae wat.er. N-w I noticed that
soutie of the people wcre rich, and otiaurs
pour; aaad accordiugly 1 saw those who
were well-to-do going wita golden and 8il-
ver chialices, whilst their poorer neigh-

BLESSING THE LITTLE ONES.

Onie of the moet tender sud beautiful
scenes in the Saviour'a life, it seenis
to nie, was when He laid Hie handa upon
the heads of the cbldren broughit by their
faithful mothers to Hian. EIow sternly,
yet gently, ho rebuked the disciples whao
would have sent theus away. "Suifer the
little chuldreu tu conte tînt Me and for-
bld themnfot." %Vhy? "Forofsuch lethe
kingdom of heaven." WVe miuet have the
loî'ing, trusting nature of alittle child if
we wQiJld enter the kingdom.

How careful we ought to be in dealing
wîth chîldreu. W~oe boeto hmn who iausee
theis to stunîble or turu aside into a wrong
path. It is sad tu thaixk that as they grow
oldler and cone lu contact with the rnipn
and women of the world that îuany of thera
will hose that confiding spirit aaîd become
distrustful.

How nîuch more patient we would bu
wita theni uftentinîes if wu kunew that tlaey
were slipping away froin us. Ere we
realize it the niessenger bas coane for thona
and tlaey are gone, leaving our heats des-
ohate. How we thon treasure up cvery-
thiug connected with then.

B essed littIe uies. WVe do not wtouder
that Jesus knowing you, loved you.-&l.

*'Live to be useful; lu-e to give light;
for those who are enabled through grace
to, shine as lights here, shahl, lin the world
to couie, shiaae as suns and stars forever
and ever."


