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JESUS THE SAVIOUR.

S Little Neli ioved to go to church. She could flot understaud quite
tail the white-liaired pastor said; but lie was a real pastor, and neyer
tforgot that ail about the big churcli the littie lambs nestled. Always
lie liad some sweet word from Jesus just for them. But this Sunday ~
morning Neil drew baek at the churcli door, ana tugged at lier tail
papa'a coatuntil lie bent down to lier. Then she whispered: Papa.,

~piezse ask that poor man to corne in echurcli; 1 think* Je83us wants him
to." Nell's papa went up to the ragged, wretched*looking man, and

Stold him juat hi littie girl's words. The man ooked into his face. e
t' man, and held ont his liand, and the beggar did go into the beantifal

ehurdli. 11e wouid only sit on the last seat, but tlie pastor's text was
tJesus' own beautiful words: «-Corne unto me, ail ye tliat labour and are.
h leavy-laden, and I will give you rest." And the sin-siek man, fike a ,

child goes to its mother, went to Jesus. Even lîttie clidren sometimes t
1 t'.

are so naughty tliat tliey feel lîke hiding away from Jesus. Always t'

th ley are the ones tlie Good Sheplierd is seeking.,
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