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SUNDAYS EVENIYIS WITH THE
CHILDREN,

£Y TUE REV. 5. K. MACDUFE, DD,
FIRST FVENING.

In one ot St. Johw's betters he spreass
of soae who ar: ¢lled
God ™ (1 John iii. 10y, wud one o f the
prophets speaks of so e wio are * anoug
the children ” (Jer i 1),

What a glovious title ! Detter than
all that vank or wealth wa bestow,
Better 10 be able (o ook un to the great
God of heaven, and call Him =~ my Fut-
her,” than to <it on a monarch’s throne
or to wear a monarch’s erown,

Tell me—oh. tell me« how T can come
to know whether or not I can claim
such an honour as thi~? Beawiful
above all the other words of Jesus are
these, * That ye may be the chililien of
your Futher which is in heaven ™ (Mau.
v. 45).

L:t me give you one or two marks
belonging to God's redeemed family :
and may you, dear young friends, be
able to feel that they belong to you.
May you be able to say with st. John,
in another of his golden veraes, » Be-
bold what manrer of Jove the Father
bath bestowed upon us, that we shuuld
be called the sons of God” (1 John ini. 1).

The pirsT mark I would give you is
thiz: A chctd loe s his reher. How 1
have seen little boys and girls wateh for
their father’s return trom his work in the
couutry, or from his business in the
town! f[low fondly do they welcome
him at the door ; and when seated at the
fireside how joyfull; do they climb upon
his knee, and load him with their
caresses ! I have heard of a child whe
gaid, ** Father, may I sit upon your
koee in heaven ? In the hour of dan-
ger especially, how eagerly do children
cling to their father, just becawse they
know they are safe in his loving hands !
In the Zoological Gardens, in London, a
little boy is seen standing by the lion’s
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o siwing. The Lo is roaring, and
Loshin g his sudes with bis wil, but the
ehild feeds nocafiaid. Why 2 Because
hiv band is fiemly locked in his father’s,
Yoo havedll heard of the younger voy-
ager i the stormy =en, who remained
calni ad tranguil whon all the others in
th s wane boat were in terror. and who,
whon asked why lie had no tear, replied,
= My fiiher’s ot the helm™  Look  at
one of vour favourite Bible pictures.
When, lung, long ago, the straage burden
of wood was Iaid on the :honlders of
Tranecand e savw Abraham at his side
carcying in his hand the fire and a knife,
no wonder he was puzzied to know what
wa~ going to happen.  But we hear his
youwz lips uttering the words, “my fot-
her ™ aed the old man called him. © my
son.” e would have no fear after that.
His “ather, he knew well, loved him, and
he loved his father.

Do you love and trust God in the
same way?  When at any time you
have been  tempted to commit sin, is
your first feeling, I have wromnged the
God and Father who is so kind to me ?”
And just as a little one who has been
naugbty toward his ecarthly parent can-
not fall asleep until that parent comes to
his pillow, and kisses the offence into for-
gettulness, o is your second fecling and
prayer this, » O my God and Father, wilt
Thou forgive me ?”

1 2o on to give you & SECOND mark,
Aclild liies i qet « letter from his father.
If your tather has gone tar away to In-
dia, or to Au-tralia, how you watcl day
after day the arrival of the post! At
last tho: Jetier is hauded in ; you see the
well-known writing, the well-known seal,
the very way, perhaps, he used to fold
his letters.  You ery out in your joy,
“ Jlere at last is a letter from father !”
How glad you are to open it! How
eagerly the little group gather round
wlhile its contents are read! How an-
xious are they to hear everything he has
to tell about that distant land—about ita
people and its lunguage and its customs



