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othier way, Ch)rist is saviîlg cliiidren. fleath in a thiousatid forîns is con-
tiinally corning xîear te chidren. But by brave swirnîncers, by faitliftil
nurses, by wise doctors, by loving inothers, by kcind friends, and sonie-
tumes by the unscen aingels, Christ brings deliverance. And le is thet
Saviour f,ýoîn a death more terrible thian thie death wvhich thireatencd( the
boy of whomn I told. It is HoI whio saves froni the death ichiie cornes byv
siii,-thie death of everything good in the soul-thie deatli of the soul
itself. Every chid born in a Chiristian home should bc joyful iii this
Saviour. Hie lias saved yon. frorn being heathen chidren ; I-e lias saved
yen frorn being slave children. Hie lias corne to save you frorn beingf
dishionest and lyig chiîdren, andi idie andi disobedient chidren. lie lias
savcd yen froni being ignorant of God's love. lie lias corne to sav'e yoiu
frein spencling, lves witliout <Jod. Hie lias corne to sa-vo youon] cying
without hope of going to Cod. 11e lias saved you frrni tlie grave, for,
HIe lias parchasedl resurrectioîî for you. .And Hie came to save yon froîn
w'lat i. - oa se than the grave,-from beiug shut eut of heaven ; for lie
lins miade a way, for every chid whio will walk in it, into the eternal.
fanîily and home of Ged above.-A. JTcLeod, .D.

\VIIAT CAN RULB IT OUJT?

"Pon't write thiere," said a fatiier to his son, wv1o vs writing wvit1 a,
dianiond on the winidow.

"Wiîy net 1"
"Because yeu can't rub it onit."

Did it ever occur te you, niy ciîild, that you are daily -%vriting wliat
yen cannot rub eut? Yoii made a cruel speech to your minotlier tlie oetier
day. Tt wrote itself upon lier loving lieart and gave lier pain. It is
Viere now and hnrts lier wlien she tlîinks of it.

You cau'V rub it out.
Yen -%vhisperedl a wvicked theuglit oe day in the car of yonr playmnate.

It wrote itself on lis mind and led hiîn to do a wvicked act. It is tiiere
now. Yen can't rb it ont.

Ail yeur thouglits, ail yeur n'erds, ail your aets, are writtten hi the
book of memory. Be careful. The record is lasting-,. Yen can't rnl it ont.

"My son," said lus inther to a flaxeii-haired boy, wi vstyigt
rtb ont seme pencil marks lie hiad mnade on paper: IlMy son, do yon
know that God writes dowvn ail yeni do iu a book? lie -%rites everv
nauglity word, every disobedient act, every tinuie yeni indulge in temiper,
aud shako yeur shenidlers, er peut yonr lips, and, nuy boy, yen can nover
rub it eut.",

The littie boy's face grew very red, and in a moment tears rai, dowil
luis cheeks. lus nother leokedl earnestly at liiii, but said nothing more.
At lengtli lie came seftly to lier side, Vlirew lus arms aronnd lier neck,
and -whispered, IlCan thc bleod ef Jesu.% rb it eut?"

Pear chidren, Chri-st's bloed can rub eut the record of yeur sins, for
it is written iii God's lioly Word, "The blood of Jesus Christ, His Soni,
clcansethi us frorn ail siii."

-230


