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not know. I was moved with a strango new im- ini ail its sinfulness became a reality to anyone, it
pulse. I could not think two thoughts together. was so with nie. The scales of pride, prejudice,
1 didn't know what to think, or say, or do. I was worldliness, fel fron - iy eyes. Ilow i passed the
bewildered with these questions: What niust [do) time until next day I knev not. I thought not
\Vhat is it I want? To whom shall I go ? Mr. of the heat. I was aroused to a new interest -, it
li ebich rose, and gravely shaking hands, bowed was the stirring towards a nev life, the hour that
hiimnself out, and departed as he had entered. I precedes the dawn.
could not go to mess that night. Partly i was That step was heard e the
afraid, though no one ever accused me of being a waited with suppressed expectation. I had my
coward ; partly I was unfit to meet anvone. It Bible open, t was ready with my book for the
wvas as much as I could d0 to go thugh my teacher. My heart was full. I rose and grasped
duty. his hand. " Mr. Hebich, I see it ail. What mîust

Next day I was lying idile as on the previous I do ? " le pointed nie to the cross of Calvary,
day, only with a strange wondering on me, and a where Jesus took my ruin and made it Ilis, anxd
sort of dread as to what was conung, and yet a de- then upward to the throne, wliere, as my Riseni
sire to see it ail out. Not a sound or movenient, Life, lie could make God's righteousness inue.
but just the punkah going overhead. Once more We knelt down together, and tlat day I prayed
a step was heard -the saine step as yesterday- for the first time without a book, and thanked the
away outside entering the compound crossing it; Lord for life eternal througli faith in Jesus
on the threshold ; at the door ; and there was Mr. ('i hrist.- J. C. Rainey.
lebich again.

Again I rise to return his " Goot day." Again -
I an awkward and off my guard. Again L am lIteratp 'fotîceS.
motioned to a seat, and after the sane solein
silence the order cones-" Get down de book
Again the walk to the bookshelf, the hand unerr- A CANAI)IAN IN ENCLAMU. The titie of the

ingly reaching down the Bible, and I take my seat. *ork Nvhich the Re%. Prof. Duif, MA., LL. D., is
Open de fierst shapter of Shenesis and read de prepariig foi the press, is Old Tesiam, nt Tloly,

fierst two verses." 71,1Tu Ilistorq flebrew 1eligo 'o tho Yma
I read again aloud, "l i the beginning God 811) B.C. Vol. I., vuiclî follows tîe litstoY

create(d the heaven an(I the earth. And the earth "down toJo3iah,640 13C.'isnow comploteand
was wvitlout forni, and void ; and darkness was is to appear early ii autunin. Vol. 11. is alreadv
uponl the face of the deep ; and the Spirit of God in a forvard state of preparation, and viii cover
moved upon the face of the waters." the period ending vith fie Exile. 'l'lie tlird

Dat will do, shot de book. Let us pray." volune xiii lead up to Alexander, and the fourtl
"'his time I listened to his prayer. What a t
prayer it was !I had never heard prayer but lishers are Messrs. A. & C.
fron a bîook before. It was just like a man talk- Indeld'ft, London.

ing to lus friend. He told the " Dear Father "all
about me. lie asked lim to show me to myself, TuE C Pouitney wlo vas a
and make nie abhor myseif, and fiee from myself schocimate of the Germait Enperor, vii contri-
to ('liist. Again he left as he lad doue the day bute an article te the Midsuîumuer (August) No.
before. The Bible iay open on the table. I could of lie' Centry on the irst three years of tue
not close it, or put it away. I could do nothing Emperor's reign-tle tîird anniversary of lus
but go back to it, and sit lown there like a school ascent to tic tlrone having taken place on the
boy that lias been turned at his lesson. I read 1,5tl of June. Mr. Bigelov believes tlat ' sice
those verses over and over again, until they burned Frederick the Great ne king of Prussia las un-
into my very soul. I did not need an interpreter. lerstoo( his business like titis and In
The words were thîeir own conmnentary. It just titis article ho gives wlat ho corisiders the secret
meant me. Yes, I was like that earth, without'cf the power of the il. vithis people,
forî, and void. it 'vas sin tlat mnade nie so, and and incently contributes nany facts rogardin g
the darkness cf unconcerwh and unbePief just kept. lAis Life.

p ny reai stgte out of siplrt, and eut of mThd.
And the Spirit of God uoved upon thle face of ('AN.xrAN IioRTICULURIST reachos us reguariy,

the wvaters." Was tiis strange man's vonderfnl vith a colored frontispiech in fvery 'iiher. Te
powervo\ e berliii nie by into con- editor shovs great skill in tiling ls pages witl

tact %Viti) the living- Gcd, *ust the inoving- of the conense(, interesti, and alvays tiriny articles
Spirit of iiIod ? If ever a man was humbled, cou- of the greatest value te every one whe as a fard
vincol of lus neeci as an undone muai, if ever she or arden. L. WooVUC BN , Ont. I.
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