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COPYING IIY LORD'S LIKE-
TESS.

Leaving my desk and_books early one
forenvon in Flovence I wandored out
into the Piazzo, which was glowing in
the fervent rays of the bright Italinn
pun, and making my way across the Arno
landed at longth in the gallery of the
Pitti Palaco, 30 justly celebrated for the
{vondrous gema of art that adorn its
{valls, Having been a familiar visitor to
{he placo, . and fooling somewhat ina
passive, Hstleas mood, ‘my eye caught
gight of an artist in an inner room whose
a’giet. earnest ocoupation immediately

xod my ctiention. She had planted
horself before o picture which, by some
sirango oversight, X had scarcoly ever
proviously noticed. It was rather small
in size and quist in coloring, and repre-
gented ideally the countensnce of onr
blessed Lord. A look of deep unspesk-
able sadness eot on the features, Lut tac
oyo glistened wr7ith inténsest yésrning
and compassion. After'gazing for awhile
&t this most moving pichire, I began te
vratch the artist who was copying it,
Tcould not but adiiire the careand
patience she displayed in dddiug " touch
l‘to touch with such » wa.tohft;ll, earnest,

oving putpose, evér turniig her eyes to
tho b%autig& original, and absorbed in
tho task of endeavoring to reproducs, ‘a3
faithfully as in her lay, o likeness of its
Toveliness.

A train of thoughtwas awakened in me
&3 I watched Ber. Not in this manner,
but in another and a xobler way, am 1
too, calléd on to labor fo produce s like-
#eis of my blossed Lord. “Not in Tines
nid colors on a canvas, but in the linea-
snents and Teatares of my characteris
my owi soul to be conformied to ‘the re-
ality of my Saviour's living eelf, Shall
Yever  tucceed, . unlezs animated by'a

irit'of despest love and admivation?
&n I become like Him, unless Ibe
zuuch with Him, gazing on His glory and
heouty, who is the chiefest among ten
thonaind and the sliogether lovely?
Should I not ever compars niysslf with
His bright examplo, ond strive exrndstly
tobo in sli thingscs He was? The
¢opy. this ertlst will ‘producs «ll, aftor
«ll, be valadledy compurdd with ‘the
pricclazs originel 3 but 0 tidse who can-
ok oo thes Uriginyl ik vAll “eonvey tome
fiing {dey of \whe't ‘i3 Buinty i, Soto
the ovld thas eod8 vt Curlst, Emows,

Y ™

b not; t3d codfinoy for him~—to ihintd

world em T exliéd wpon tobd% “ivelaiion
of him, 20 thatla ‘ma thiy ‘mbyima

witoees, faint and far off though it be, to
tho glory of the only-berotten Son of the
Father, full of grace and truth. Fill mo
with Thy love, O Christ! May I evor
dwoll in heart with Thee till, when Thou
shalt appear, I shall be' altogethor like
Theo when I shall sce Thes as Thou art,
—Evangelical Christendom.

\7HAT THE BIBLE SOCIETY IS
DoIne.

The Bible Society defends the Bible by
cir_culating it. What a wondreus defence
it isl It found the world with five mil-
lion Bibles; it hay given to it more than
ninety-five .aillions, or nearer one hun-
dred million copics. It found the Biblein
fifty languages; it has eent it out in two
hundred and fifty. How wonderful itis,
whenwo think that forty of these langua-
ges wereespocially reducod to writing for
that purpose! There aro forty languages
that eighty years ago were only spoken
languages; and now men are reading in
their own tongue whorsin they were born
the wonderful works of God. I belieye
that when the Oriental Conpress sat in
the city of London some few years ago,
and visited the Bible Society’s Houss in
Queen Victoria streat, whera they zaw
the various versiont[on the shelf, the
did not fail to acknowledge that, thougi
this is a Christian, not a literary Society
it had done oven more for thojnterests of
philelogy than any literary society in the
world. Then you have the nnmber of
the issucs, Howr marvellous they are !
Liast year this nuinber was 3,000.000. Ttis
difficul} to comprehend. Put it in ano-
thar form, five eveiy minute of tho day and
night: aUl through the year without inter-
miviion: Yask every thoughiful Chris
tizn man o ponder well that wonderful
fwos. A'stroam of divine truth going out
ovér this.poor sinful world of ours at the
rate of five copies évery sixty seconds of
$he day sind night thro{}ghout the year
without intermission! Upivards of nine
million pounds sterling, ‘sxpended for
i3 work, was roizod entirely by the free
willof s Christian people.--M7r. Q. 7,
Edwards.
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