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Jonas's frank nature, and eager aspirations

leapt at the tidings te a sudden lieiglit of
joy. Thcy feil again ut tiines Nvlwtn lie
r.membercd bis past shortcomings, bis
forgetfulness of God in bis days of he-alth
and strengthi, but was not God's xnercy as
ivide as that stretch from east to West, across
the moving w'ater field which bis sick room
ivindowv comxnanded ? «Would it net bie worst
sin of ail to mistrust that merey ?

lIe speke more openly te HTarold than to
1-Tope on these subjects, often mingling %vith
bis speech a few% words of earnest couinsei to
the lad.

'Serve God now, my boy, it is best and
happicst,' hie often said. '.31 greatcst grief
lying here is that I did net give Ilmr of
xny health and strength-very littie at
least,' hie murniured. Jonas i-as very sin-
cere; hie -vould not even condeinu bimself
beyond vhat lie feit te lie true.

And again, one day, 'Don'b leave ail to
the last, Harold. Nhen you corne te <lie,
like me, you wo't bc able te knecel to God
as a judge, but you eau put eut your hand
te 1{im as a friend.'

Alwa3-s cbildlike and simple-hearted,

Jonas, if lie féared, would not doubt, aud in
those Iast days a blessed pence possessed bis
spirit. lHe did net ïce thiat ilope's cahi
looks and. rneasured words covered a reijel-
lieus lieart, nor realise that Ilarold's easily
lient knees and sweet -singing w'ere the inere
outcoine of a good-untured desire te gratify
a sick man's wislies at any price. 1-ie would
lie for heours now, not sleeping but musing
it seemed, dvelling principally on thc juys
of tbat hecavenly city lie iiglit so soon be
permitted to bebeld.

There %vas a celebration of hioly Com-
munion for hilm one day in bis quitt reem.
Mari and Hope alone kueit by the bied, but
H-arold held up the sick mnan, and another
figure stoocl, with covered face, in the door-
wvay, the kind, little preacher from Conway.
H1e hiad corne over to say good-bye to bis old
acquaintance, and asked leave to rernain
during thc service, wvhieh 31r. Allison gladly
gyranted.

There were no local adieus to grieve poor
Joness tender becart nt the end. Ile <lied a
day or two later in bis slcep, Hlope, Who sit
by, unawvaxe when the gentle breathing sauk
inte silence.

IV.-bc contflLL.)

MONG the berees of the early
Churcli it is impossible te pass
over the narne of Thascius Cy-
plian. Ilis life -is se full -of

noble incidents and so closely hound up
'with the fortunes of the Churcli of bis day
as to afford us mueli profitable instruction.

Blorn at Carthage about the year 200, lie
passed forty-five years of bis life as a
beathen. 1-e %vas distinguished for bis
leaxning and eloquence, and, -.L a teaclher,
tex-ercisc-d no small influence over the public
mind. If we may believe bis self-accusations
in after life, bis eaxly yeaxs -werc deeply
btained wçith the sins of the heathen world.

At forty-fivie, however, Christ crossed bis
patli, and lie Nvas converted te tlie Christian
Faithi. It was ne balf-hearted conversion.
Hie became a cbamgcd ma. Like S.
Paul, lie fâced round about and started
afresb.

This is how lie hituscîf afl.crwards de-
scribed this crisis in bis career: 'lLiglit
from on hi,-li was shed abroad in a beaxt
freed from guilt., 'Wben 1 breathied the Spirit
of God and wvas clianged by the second birtli
into a new man. That ]ay open which
before had been close- 4 te me; that was
liglit where I had seen nothing but dark-
ness; that became easy which '4-- e wvas
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