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present to Ris mind, in the quiet of hi% rural homie, in ail its horror as it was ap-
parent in the voluptucus luxury on the one lrnnd, and the poverty-stricken wroeh-
cdùiess on the other, of the emipire that thon doininated the world. And with
the co-nizance of this evil hieritage, thore was present too in His mind the know-
ledge of the fettrf tl cost of the sacrifice that was involved in the promsise, tliat "las
by inan came death, se aise by mian" was te cime Ilthe re3urrection froin the
dead." And se it cornes te, pase that, as Ife stands there before us, the desire is
in Bis heart, as expressed stili later in His life, that hie niay drink of tuhe
bitter cîîp quickly. In the realizitiov by the painter of tise S<bviour at twenty-
five, la the expression of the subsequent spirit manifested by Hirn, tise nuais of sor-
rows, and thse acquainted, wiffi grief. And in t ie mosnentary unconscionsnees
of Mary's preseuce, is depicted that other pain-the hiding froin Him of thse face
of human sytupathy. Here then stands the inan who kuevw what His Kingdcni
was te be, and hy what blood-stained steps [le was to reach i s throne.

Now tsirn te Mary. Momentary uncensciousness of the other's presence there
toi); and in that isolation there hias corne over lier pour, frail, vain, wona-ily heart,
a dreami of orse that appeared te tise disciples as well, a vision cf an earthly king-
dom-the liberation of Israel, and the rise cf a greator Coes;r. To lier, Romati
architecture, voluiptuiots, prostituted art, ivas famitiar un tise chieas of the Tetrarchs,
and these were the feuridatien cf lier ideas of splendeuir, the glery cf thse king-
domns of this werid ; and the treasures cf the Magi now under i nspection, suggdst
the superstructure of kingly grandeur and royal state ; and iovingly she ling~ers
over the beatiteous casket of symbole. Bat what a terrible awaking. The faJi-
in- of a shiadow causes hier to turn hier head, arresting instantiy the thread of her
vision, lier day-dreain cf an earthly crewa-a crewn for lier boy, hier own dear
son, fur her son-a crown, naugrht less ; and theîe-there on the dreadful Wall-
What î Ber son stretched on a gibbet. Here is the woman whe imagited wliat Ris
king .don was te be.

A great contrast,-God's way to a kingdoni on the one hand, and a poor mortal's
conception therecîf, on thse other. Albeit, the first figuire is iilumined with the liglit
cf heaven, thse other is lest in the contemplationj cf a human shadow.
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There is a blessing in a Ilgreen old age" botis te tise aged person, who, ansid
the withering infiuence.q cf time, lias kept tise heart yeung, and te those surround-
ing them, whe in their presence have thse enjoycnents cf botis the past and the
present. Nevertheless, with regard te, our years it is true as the Psalmist says:
"If by reason cf strengtli they be fourseore years, yet is there âtrength, labour and

sorrow." This state is most graphically described by Solomon in his closing les-
sons in Ecclesiastes. The consciousness cf uselessness se far as the activities cf
life are concerned ; -the felt absence of mcst cf their life's loved compassions who
have gene before them ; thiso-nges in customs and life since other habits became
fixod ; the loss cf physical power, the dîmness cf siglit 'and the dulniess cf hear-
ing ; together with tise absence cf the beckoning cf the hopes cf the future cf
this life conspire te st a dark shadow on their luet days. When, in addition te
these, thse aged suifer, as aias they sometimes do, thse neglects and ridicule ef thcse
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