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the break in the ciouds is but for a moment, and that
the gray -. ck overwht:X. 3 the heavens. Once nuote
theri ail that can be said, hIl Hope thou in God," and
perhaps this is the chosen message which niost sureiy
brings them heatth and rcviving. They must go on,
but they do not go on in solitude. Christ is with them,
and in due season not only they, but their circum-
stances, wili change. The desert over which they
travel will not be trackless if Christ is by their side, and
perhaps there may corne a gieam ai brightness even in
this life. With what pathetic insistence the psalrnist
prayed for this i We. may pray for it, too ; ive may
hope for it ; we may comfort ourselves with the records
cf lives that have emerged triumphant from, sorrow
inta peace. Ali these things are lawful, but in the
loving wil of God it may be that our circumrstances wilI
flot alter until ive pass from this life ta the other. On
ta the very end of Jordan the path may bie stony and
sore for aur feet, even though we drink ai the spiritual
rock that follows us, even Jesus Christ. In any case.
we know that communion wvith Christ must persist and
be perfected, and that the righteous shali shine forth as
the sun in the kingdom af the Father, thougli no glory
camnes ta themn beneath these skies. Earth may grov
gray and dim, its glanies may pass away, but there re-
mains for us a test, "la region afar from the sphere af
aur sorrow," where every joy that was and is not shall
came again, and came with no threatening af change-
the land where the amaranthine flowers are unwither-
ing and ail their sweetness unaltered as the great
eternity passes. And sa even in deiauit af hopes fui-
filled here we may be able to say : I wiII hope con-
tînuaily, and hope maketh not ashamed."

We must try ta gain fram aur sorraws, not only ta
lemlerle just alive and just able ta take some paoo part
a rgfthe fght We must be more than conqu.erors through

Him that loved us. It is nlot well ta interpret aur !suf-
fenings as judgments, as punishnients for sin They
may aiten bc these, but Christ ou the cross taught the
meanirg and the blessedness ai sarrow, and there is a
deep and awful word which tells us that God scourgeth
every son whomn He receiveth. If there i£ no chastise-
ment the nature remains at a level af strength and in-
sight. It is ti±e mari of canquered sorrows who is
everywhere the mani of pawer; and when the wvaves are
running high in aur souls none can calm themn as thase
can iwho have passed through the samne tumuit. There
is no sympathy like the sympathy ai a sufferer, nor sym-
pathy like His who suffered most ai ail.

So it is needless ta expect that w. shall emerge frorn
aur sorrows the same. None cari pass under the ham-
mer and remaîn as they were. But even if we are leit
without chastisement, something is passing from us,
daily passing. that something which camnes with youth
and hope and love. After a great baptism ai sorrow
none is the same; but what wve shotild pray and strive
for is that we may emerge better, richer, more faithful,
mare helpful, more filled with a hearticit: delight in God's
will, more able ta make a true answer ta God's great
wonders ai love. The skies above us are at best April
skies ; aur path will flot be always smooth, evea though
we seem ta have suffered more than aur share; but we
pon men and God's wealth are stored together in God's
pavilion, and the place where they are bath safe is God
Himself. We cannot be poor when close beside us are
the infinite riches given sa freely ta ail who need.

And let this be aur last word. rhere are periods in
hife, years and years, when fia great trouble visits us.
Thun the storms ai sorrow flu, then we are apt to say,
I have passed through the fire and 1 niay hope for an
immunity for the future. It is not sa. The troubles
niay came back again, they may corne back again worse.
As bas been said, aur Pharaohs are seldarn drowned in
the Red Sea, and we do nlot aiten behold their carpses
stretched upon the sand. The bitterness ai death inay
came again. What then? At the very worst the
memnoryoaithe past wili help us. W. shah! retrace the
slow. difficuit way tapeace; aur trust in God wiil be
deepeaed, and we s!tail realize that, aiter al, the range
af sins and sarraws is limitcd, though the sea ai troubles
may rall its white-crested billaws shareward as fat as
the horizon. What are truly numberless are God's
mercies. What is truly infinite is God's love.-W.
RonzRrrSON NICOLL, in New York Observer.

THE FOOT-FALL 0P SPRING.
REV. IIENft CROMBIE.

In the days "'hen the year brings round thc iiajestic
transformation ai Nature, ane indulges the fancy, tiret thîc
scnis ta be, fat and widc over the weil-sowNv carili and
amiongst the gaunit trees which Autunn iti ler bare and piti.
fui and dead, a hush ai strainied expectincy. It is casy ta
imagine that whispers are circling ail around ai the conuing
spting-tidc and thc patcncy ai ie. Sccd brcathcs ta secd
that in its tiny heart a wild liope is growing quick, and thc
aid trccs féel young again as thc firy streanictts ai the sap
begin ta flow. Evcrywhere the cciîoed cry is Il t's camuingl
It's comingl Listen ta the ioot.fials af the Springh "

Ah!l no, flot cverywherc. Many a sccd replies, Il 1 hienr
nathing, I ledl sia thrill; these sangs ai caming lité arc vain
and mocking." Poor littie secds with withercd licarts, it is
even as they say; noa life will canie ta thcm, but death cruel
and pitilcss; thcy wvill lie lke the foalisti virgins wcir ([y
crying over a iost hope. Nevcr wili the sulighit kiss tt% ni
inta ilowerets, nor the wvarni rains wao theum ta grcnness
and strength. Never for theni wiII the :norning (lews fail
with sweetness; never an thrir simple beauty xvilI any child
look with hîappy surprise. Thciy do not believe in tlîi advenit
ai the Spring, and being unreaidy tley are passed hy.

It was whien Jesus hid coule very neair ta I-lis Cross tha.
Hc used this beautilul parable of the sprisg ta ilitistrate 1-lis
rcdecrning P>assion. To the dibcipIes, %-ho had so litulc
intuitia-'. Hîs dcatiî wouhd seeni the iast tragcdy ai an jilf-
niteiy pk-hLtic life. To the Master it was the first voi-ze ai
Spring, for whiciî He hiad waited threc ancl thirty years.
One grows flot sated pondcring the heroisrn of Jesus towards
the Cross. It is flot sa nîuch the nîcr(. daring and bravery
that charni those wha pause ta cansider, though these aiso
bave a laneiy spler.dour. Rather it is the heroic faitli,
undimmcd by any lapse af cuufidence, in the great fruittul-
ness af Mis dcalh. 'l'ie crotrning.igon>- oa i trenulous lite
is the uprising ai a fcar that it înay prove futile. Echaes
ai such agany rise ironi the lite ai to-day with molvifig pathos;
but it found fia place in the Lord s licart, so full assured %vas
Re ai the blessed richness ai His sacrifice. Iii the naisy
Passion WVeek H.s cars wcre fillkd with the whisperings ai a
spring-tide life. and in a giow ai exultation He exclairncd,
"'Now is the Son ai Man glorified." Trhis was the trans-
figuration ai the Cross.

'lhle mystic pulse ai lité thrrobbioîg through Nature iii the
Spring recails ta the licart the encrgy ai thc hii.ssed Spirit.
As individuals, as cangregations, as a Church, wc have
heard whisperings ai a revival within aur borders. Far aver
the land in which aur Church is planted the sighis fur a tuiler
lite in the Spirit have gane up ta God; but the siglis have
Icit in aur liearts a springing hope. This penitence, this
bracing ai the saul, this Iaying hald ai the sure promiseýs ai
aur Lard-Rhat mean thes? Surehy that it is spring-time,
that the faat-fa)] ai the Spirit is already ta holiîeard. 13 it
truc that no longer wc are ta I abide ahane", that even naw,
in the crucifixion and dcath ai self, ive are ta "b tent much
fruit"? Then for us also is the Cross transiguredl

God grant in His niercy that there bc no banc spots in
the virile gcecnness wc believe ta lie comng! Nature mari
have lis barren seeds-untouclicd, unawakcuned, but the
Spirit ai the Lord is mighty. If we bc stnaitened, at least
it is nat in Him. Perhaps the surest indication that the
Spirit is maving within us is the confidence that we arc in
the scasan ai blessing. Unhelici mntis dry rot in the garden
of God.

THE FANGO0F WEST APRIOA.
BY GEORGE L. IIATES.

This is the tribe ai l3antu Africans ta whomn belongs the
future ai equatarial WVest Africa. Farty years ago Du
Cliaillu iound themn axîd rcarded his cstinate ai thcm la
these wards:

"«The Fans [Fang] have lett the impression on me ai
being the most pramising people la aIl Western Af rica...
Tiiey sem ta have more ai that kind ai stamina whicli
enables a rude people to receivc a strangc civihizition than
any other tribe I know ai in Ainica."

The conrcctness ofithis first impression is being proved
by the vigar with which they are supplanting the tribes at
the caast, which are thini superiors la wealth and knowledgc
gained front long contact with white men. Du Chaillu
reached the Fang only by penetrating thc intcnian rran
Corisco Bay. Now they arc an the coast at Corisco Bay and
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