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tonance of the Father. Truly nviy Ile then
riay amidst His M'alite of hunran sympathy
and conmpassion, Il yet I amrn ot aline becaulse
the Father is with me." liedearly'lovcd Hia
kirid, and delighted in their love,« and grati-
tuide, an<l comipany. StitlH li ad to traverse
regions unknown to them, when lie liadt to
isay, Il1 arn alone."' Happy, however, yea,
thrice happy must [le have feit when from
the very centre of the wilcierness 1e couid
look iip and exclaim, "lyet I ar n ot atone,
becauso the Father je with Me." In fine,
Ilis two-fuil experionce is feit to a certain
degrce by the dosciples of Jesus, beeauee they
have to tread, the blood-stained path of Hie
example. In their journey they ore oftea
called uipon to do and suifer alone-apart
front their feiiow-traveliers. In illustration
of this you have only to look nt the Chrietian
in one or tivo aspects. When, for initance,
the soul is laden with the aeep conviction of
sin and uutworthincss, atone muet it go to
God with whorn there j8 niercy to pardon and
grace to help) in tirno of need. Atone ie it,
again, when doubts and fears and misgivings
cast their gloom over it. Arnidet the sur-
rounding darkness it is unconscioue of any
human comniion. And the sanie thing is
truc of man in sortie respects, as a worker in
God's vinoeyarci. We who believe are in dut),
bound to advance the cause of the Iledeemer.
As we engage ini this enterprise in the ca.
pacity of miaîister, or communicant, or mcmt-
ber of a congregation, we will ofien ho called
upon to do and suifer atone. How much more
especially the servant of God who ie called
upon to engage in the work of pastor and
preaches to do ani suifer atoneP With the
greatf resý,ponsibitity of bis office, with a sense
of his oivn unworthiness and inability to dis-
char ge bis duty, pressing upon beart and
81:int w'hat a feeling of lonelinees ofton gath-
crs round bis soul! Henco his need of the
prayers, and syrnpathv, and forbearance and
considerations of his pe! Give him these
and you give me what. cannot be weighed ina
caies or measured by line, yet they shall
bring courage to lus heart, hope to bis soul,
and strength to bis arm. 0, that people re-
alized the good that those bring ý their
minister! Stili these are flot enough. HZ
iieeds sonietliing higher and bettor. le
necds the sympathv and companioîîahip of
thie Fathier. *When«a sense of isolation from
liumian aid presses upon bina and sends to
bis lips the civ Il1 arn alone," blessed is lie if
ivithi the next breatx la can sai', Ilyct I arn
riot alone, l'or the Father is withi me."$

Agai :-ne ideof this expericrîce is felt
by siiiuer as wveil as by saint, by unbelievcr
1; %Vell as bv h)eliever. 'Ihe sînner feels, too,

the pain of isolation, Ife experiences mo-
nielts Nvhen lue fande himiself' atone. Truc,
tluey conue to hirn more rarely tlîan to the
c'aristiaxu. And it is because bis sout scldom.
rises aluove the counmoîi cares and pleneures,
joys and soirrows of the world. It nover as-

cende to the e3actuary aluove, whcrc tie %varld'i
(lin disturbs not the song nor tlic. %vonid'x
cluet defile the robe4 of the wor-shîpp)erl.
Stilt mîoments of loneliness cornes to soi-.1
&teeped in selfiishnee and wvortdiuuess. Wiuoa
the %vings of thecir ambition are broken and
tiueir flight stopped-when their sceies cf
gain aaîd plensure arc blowîî upoîî-wucn
losses and disapPoiîîtments rnnkes lîoirt
ready to liant and flcsh to fail-wlîeln thi-r
stanil middle.deep araidst the leaves of their
cherished forests, there ant awvfut sense of
utter tonoliness gathers around taienu. 'uThe
creatures in %vhic h theo, trusteci are gone or
tic powertess nt their side. And sucli a state
as this is is ini an awfuil sense their's iii the
hour of denth. How lonely is the dving!
Weeping relatives and sympathizing fieîîdz
eurround the death-bed, vot the suiferer ise be-
yond tlîeir aid. The sanids of tufe aire nearly
run out. l'ho grasp of death is upon hlm. 11i
that awful moment lio is alunte. Anud nsth
unpardoned soul leaves the body he floatis
away alune on the sea of cternity, and to hig
cati for hetp the only answver is the awak-
ened eclîo of uts own vistful, despairivg cry.
God forbid! that any of us shotld, experiexuce
that lonelinees.

To the christian there cornes ia the liour of
death a sense of loneliness too. Ho is thon
alotie. Friends accornpany him to death's
gate, but ttîerc tbey are met lîy a stern voie
eaying, tlîus far and no furtlîer. But the
great differcace between the christian'a and
sinner'e seperation froin lEuran. sympathy is
in that ionely hour the christian can say I
amrn ot atone, because the Fatheris with me."

May God give to us of the riches of Hie
mercy and grace, su that iwhen we die bc-
reaved friende and relatives may hear our
voice breaking the stilinees of the valley of
the ebadow of death and the lonelinees of the
place by the words IlI amn not atone, for the
Father je with me!

*Matuew ix, 34.

The Queeaua Book.

For the sake of those of our readers who
have not an opviortunity of seeing the Queen'a
"1Life ix the Highlands," we cul! a few ex-
tract8:

liER MAJESTY'S appreciation -of Scottish
preaching may ho j udged fro m the follo%,ring:

"4Oc'ronER 29, 1854.
"We went to Xirk as usual et 12 o'clock.

The service was 1îerformied by the 11ev. Nar-
nman 'Loof Glasgow, son of Dr. M'Lecd,
and anything linon 1 nover heard. The ser-
maon, entirely extempore, was quite admirable;
s0 simple, and yet 80 elcîquent and s0 heauti-
fuily arguod and put. Ticàe text was fronu the
accounit of the coming of Nicodeanus xc
Christ by night : St. John, chapter 3. .Mr.
M!'Leod sliowed in thoc sermon howv we aIl


