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sion was past. ler race Nvas cabin and
t>rsane P.s in1 liealtlî.

41y(lia, love 1" ivlispored her moth-
er. She did tiot rCPlY. "Lydiat !" site
said igain. Neitlwr did site now answvcr.
-Lydia 1" slie ivbiispered once mûre.
lier lips moved a litie. She dld not
Speak.

lier mother repeatcd in the sublime
lauguage in whiehl it wvas originally wvrit-
tcn, that beautifiil verse:

Butî titongli I should even wvalk-
Throluglt he sllndovy vade of dearli,
1i will adiviincŽ and féar flot,

1,11V rod an'd thy sif
Are my support for crer."

Site tinishied. Lydia pronouticed,
emphatieally, the I1ebrewv word lien,-
ycs!1

l- ir spirit %vas fluttering upon the wing,
ready to launelh on its brigbt and eui-
boldened lighit above the bars of its

prionhoue.Fallingr upon bis kncs
by the bed-side, lier brother whispered
-softly inulber car-

"-Luto thy bands, 0 Lord, 1 commit my
spirit."

&Into tii> bands, 0 Lord, 1 commit
my, Qpirit," site said after him, faîîttly
aîtd brokeniy-her voice wvai falteingi(
iii death. it ivas her last effort. Direct-
Iy afterwards site ceased to breathe.

TUE lUIND OF JESUS.

1 havùe compasion it 17 lte itdtitttd."-
Mark, viii.

Wrhat a pattern to I-lis people, the ten-
.(Ier cotiipasà:ionof Jeýsus! I-e fouîd the
wvorld H-e ca me to save, a moral .Bethesdla.
'lThe wail of suffering huunanity iras eve-
ry wvltre borne to His car. it ivasflis
deliglit to waik its porelhes, to pity, re-
lieve , comfort, save ! The faintesit cry of
rnisery arresred His footsteps-stirred a
ripple iii titis founitairi of Infinite Love.
WVas i a leper,-that dreaded name
îvbieh entailed a life-iong exile from
friendly looks ami kindly words ? There
iras One, at Ieast, who bad toutes and
,deeds of' tenderness for the outeast,

l eus, being mnoved with compassion.
put forth His'baud, and touclîcd n.
%Vaq it some blinci begg(ars on the Jeri-
elio ligchîav, groping in darkness, plead-
in" for btelli? " Ji.sus stood still, and
itad compassion ou themn, and touched
their eves !" Was it the speecliless
pfleadings of a widow's tears at the gate

,f Na\Iin, wblen sIte followed lier' eartltly
pride aîtd ptop to the grave ? Il Wlîcît
the Lord saw lier, Uc ltad comtpassionî on
lier, an(i said, W',eep niot,!" Even wlîen
lc rebuikes, the bow of compassion is
scen iu the cloud, or radier, tîtat cloud,
as it passes, dissolves in a rain.sltower of
merey. lc pronouutees Jerusaleuti"I de-
solade," but the doont is titered amid a
flood of anguishied sorrow i

Reader!1 do the compassionate worcls
an(1 deeds of a tender Saviouir find aîîy
feeble ecîto and transeript in vouis '
As vou traverse in thoughit thte 'vastes of
hutuan wrctcltedness, does the specacle
1fiv risc, not to the mnere emotional feel-
ing1( whicb weeps itselfaway iu sentimen-
tal tears, but to an earnest desire to dIo
someihdng to uitigate the suffierings of'
woe-worn ltumaîîity? ow vast and
Nvoril-wide tite elaitnis of your compassi-
on !-now near, utow at a distance-the
unmet anid unaîîswered try of perishitxg
millionis abroad-tbe lteatlîendoii îvbichl
lies unsuccored at youî, owu door-the
publie eltarity languisling-tlîe mission
stafYdwarfed and eripplcd from lack of
needful fuuds-a sufflering district-a
starving family-a poor Cneighibor-a
helpless orphaîî-it may be, soîne erowd-
cd hovel, where misery and vice run riot
-or some lonely sick ehaniber, iwhere
the dira iamp itas been îva8tingy for dreary
nights-or some desolate home iwbicli
deatix lias entered, -where Il Joseph is not,
and Simeon is not," and ivltere sene soli-
bing heart, under the tattered garb of
poverty, mourns. unsolaced and unpiticd,
its,"1 loved and lost."* Are there none
such within your reacît, to ivbomi a trifi-
ing pittance wouid be as an angel of
ruerey ? How it îvouid halloîr andi en-
liauce ail you possess. wvere yoti to seek
to live as almoner of Jehovax's bounties 1
If Hie lias given you of this worid's sub-
stance, reulinber it is bestowed, not to
be greedily boarded or' lavislily squan-
dered. Property and wealth are talents
to be traded on andi laid out for thie Ïgood
of others-sacreti trusts, nlot selfishly to
be enjoyed, but generously to be emiploy-
ed.

IlThe poor are the representatives of
Jesus, titeir ivants Ie cousiders as His
own,"1 andi I-e will recompense accord-
ingly. Thie feeblest expression ofObhris-
tian pity and love, thougliit ho but tîte
widow's mite, or tle eup of coki vater,
or te kiutdly look andi word when there
is neither mite nor cup to give, yet, if
doue in Ris naine, it is ent.,,red in the
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