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URl Lord Nvcnt away tliat Hie
illîglit corne again to receive us
to islsf, and that Nve niit

&rttbcb togethor to ail eternity.
What joy thero is to loving faithful hiearts

in (lhe conifortable assurance of the ascendcd
Lord, that HIe lias gonie to prepare a place
fui: Ris oiwn in lus Father's flouse of xnany
iliansions.

Meanwhile we munst fîrst ho rnoulded to
Ris Iagor Èto shiall bc little fit for that
hteaveiily place. It is truc that luis W'ord
and flis Promise stand fast for ever, and
that ' whlitlher our Saviour Chirist is gone

before, thither inan niay also ascend, and
witL Huim continually dwell.'

But this glorious destiny ic for thoso
wlho are quickoned and regeneraLted in the
divine life.

If when our labour is onded anid out
appointed rest ie over wo are to awake in

is lilieness who is our glorificd Brother,
we mnuet ho growing into something of that
likeness now.

Arc, we growing in Ohrist's lihkoness ? If
sû, no man cau take away from us the joy
of the comfortablo assurance of the heavenly
iorne.prepared for: uis.

COMFOPT IX A CLOUD.

FIRIENI) of mine told nie
of a Visit lie had paid to a
poor wolian, overwhelmned Nvith
trouble, but Nwho ihvays Soemcd

clîcerful. 'MaIry,' said lie, ' yon mnust
htave very darlz days; thoy mîust over-
coule* von with clouas sonietimes.' ' Yes,
blie said3, ' but thon I ofteiî find tlîore's
cotnfort iii a cloud.' 'Comfort in a

cloua, Mar.ry 2' -Y-s,' sho said, 'when I
amn v.ery low and lark- I go to the Nwindow,
and if I Seo a, heavy Cloud, I tliink of those
procions words, "'a clozzd rcccirc(l Iiii, olit
qf t1ieir sighte;" aud I look up and sec the
Cloud sure enough, and thon I thinik-NVCll,
that may bc the cloua tixat bides TIim,
and so you sec tiiore is cornfort in a,
eloud.'

¶'VERY truc Chriszianl is a luis- lîcathen in bis life-just as every sûrions
sionary in intention, and witliin Christian bears iwithin bis lioart tic Spirit
the limite that bis providential. of the martyr, lie~g ho nzy nover bo
woîk, niahes possible, thoughlie o alled upon to wikss the faith with bis

î'tt ticver bave look-ed in the face of a, blood.-O.NoN LIODON.


