
254 NOT REAPY. NOVEMnVR ISSO'

demned criininal, despised by the rulers of
the land, the scorn of aIl. Yet the poor
thief l<new hlim for God in that poor con-
dition, and callcd I{im Lord.

Gcoi fie. 1 heard, a sermon about that once.
The preacher asked us if we should bave
had such faith in bis place.

.1cm. Ayc, lie believcd and repcntcd, and
was forgiven. But a chance of showing
such fhith as that, in a dying moment, is
given to none cise. We, in a Christian
country, are taught to sec God in the dying
Saviour from our childhood.

George. 1 suppose wve are worse off, then,
if we dan't believe.

Jemi. Yes, because we have the light, and
yet don't walk in it.

George. But, 3cm, you dont say there
cant be dcath-bed repentances now ?

Jem. God forbid 1 Who arn 1 to shorten
the arms of the Lord ? But it's sad work,
trusting to it.

George. A xnany do. I've beard. themn say
they would enýjoy thcmselves wvhile thcy wcre
young, and ivhen they got sick or old it
woauld bc time enougli to turn to God.

Jern. \Vc won't say ranch now about the
sort of enjoyment such follc get, even in
this life. Its the fally of caunting an re-
pentance, as a thing they can reekon upon
having any minute, that starties me.

Georgec. Can't a man repent at nny
minute ?

Jem. God may grant repentance to the
iekedest sinner at any minute, I grant yau.

H1e is all-poverftul. But when He puts into
men's hearts the feeling that He ought to
be worshippcd, that thcy bave to repent of
their sins and amend their lives, and they
steadily turn te, and try to stifle those
thougchts, saying to thcmselves, or even
aloud, 'WeIl do that by-and-by whcn we've
had oui fill of this ivorld.' Then they can't
expeet Hlm to listen to theni, wlicn they
cry ta Hlm. on their death-beds.

Gearge. But He listened ta the robber.
Jem. Perbaps the robber had never seen

the Lord before, neyer had the cali before;
his sins miglit have been committed out of
the datkncss of a heathen heart.

George. 1 wish folk wauld take te and

think of these things. 1 k-now how thcy
really <la put the matter. I-Iere's a man,
thcy say-a robber-a deal wvarse than I've
ever been, and yet the Lord forgave hlma at
the last, s0 tliere's hope for ail.

Jem. Forgettiug the many cails they've,
had ta repentance, and the way in which
tliey have turned, their backs an- their Lord.
George, have you ever hcèard speak of the
Laccys ?

George. That bad lot that uscd te live lu
the tumble-down bouse in B3lair's Alley ?

<1cm. Yes. No anc scenis ta care ta live
in the place since eite died.

George. The children say thcy sec lier
gbost at the window sti'li.

Jem. Poor soul I 1 don't monder thcy
get up such stoxies. Its a pîtiful tale.

George. I've often -beard folks say that
they were as bad a lot as need be, root and
hranch, mother and ail.

Jem. Yes. TJicy were given up ta al
kinds of wickedness. No decent people
w'ould let their cbldren go along with the
young Laccys. It ivas no use speaking ta
Mrs. L 'accy, the parson tricd that on many
times. She just told. hlm ta let lier be.
And sa it went an tili she fell ill.

George. Aye. Same onec told me that,
your missis wvas vcry good ta ber, then.

.1cm. It was just after aur baby died, and
niy poor girl hiad a very soft heart for ail
sick folk. She'd take Janet Lacey a bit of
pudding or a plate of fruit out of the
garden, and tidy lier rooma for ber, whcn
other folk -%ouldnt go nigh the place. Those,
great girls of hers wcre out ail day after
their own pleasure, and never looked after
her ; and now and again she'dtry toget ber
ta listen ta a word of rcading. But the
poor soul was as bard as a flint.

George. They say she warkcd ta the last?
<1cm. Yes. She wasn't idie. The chl-

dren said their mother was a miser, and tbey
,were always robbing her wheu they fauud
the appartunity. At last she got Sq weak
she bad ta take ta ber bcd. My wife loakcd
after her altogether then, and won her over
ta let the parson in. After a while the poor
sotil seemed ta lcnd an ear te bis words. She
really tricd ta repent, but (mmid, lin only


