
TITE GOSPEL TRIBUNE.

1 commenti my spirit. Thou hast matie my cup mun
oser 1"?

For a feir moments site rcmiainod Bilent and ilio-
tioniess. WVe believeti bier spirit hati left its tene-
nment of dlay. lDe gazeti uipon bier, %ratciîing for tîme
least sign of life. Ile bent over andi kisseti ber lips-
anti 1 couiti heur him moutter:

'II am a villain-l am a brute! 1 amn not Nvortlîy to
bce so fleur rne %ybo is se niear G d.-Tlîis is as near
beaven as a %vrli like nie ouglit to appronci 1 Mtir-
fi .- forgive me, forgive nie ail nîy wrongs to yoît. 1
. w flot tili noir ilhat tera was a reauity in religion.

1 sec now tlîat il wîts tat iv!icb matie you boum %vilî
tue. Cuti forgivo me 1 i aui not worîliy to live. 1
ivisb 1 coid die bore witli Yeu. 1 hale myself-l
loatho myvsoif."

Suddeniy, as be mas thus aduiressing ber in bis
remorse anti atiguisît of soul, lier lips mo% oti. Site
openeti lier eyes, anti suiti, witb aninmatiotn that sur-
priseti nme, anti an expression of clestial iîenuty:

IlIlarli 1 heur tuaI muusic I 0, il cannot ho of eartb 1
Listep. Sucli strnins rcacb my cars fromi heaveniy
chairs!1"

Ilome sho pauseti, andi tien began faintiy to re-
peat:,

Thtis imnurnemabtc throng,
itound!tc.

ler voiee failing bier nt tibis mord, I rosumet i beme
site stopiped. Site took up te linos, anti atidet, ii
lier sout trembling belmeen eamtb anti heaven:

"Thtcm the Lanmb uxnid'tti Ilithone
itllt to living (ounitains Y ut.

0O, yes-bessod Lamb of Coti, Jestis, my Saviour,
my liope-there I shahl foiiowv Thee, anti bc ever witi
Thee 11'

Ilome she seemeti to be lostin rupture. Iler bituds
were cIaspeti, ber fate shone as the transfigumedl
counttenance of Ytoscs anti Etins, wlien Jestis taîketi

t itît thoni. Iler eyes emieitot cioseti. She titi not
seem to ireathe. Softly, plaintivcly sic hegan to
Fiji these words:

0, there shMIl rest be found-
1tesI for tthewtvary zoul,"

"Iliiiln tbis vate ilrtears
î'tre is a lite above-",

"AND ÂI.L VItAT LIFR IS L.OS'Z V

* *

* *

ila ooi oei LOVE. Come, Lord Jesut
torne'!

Site spoke no more. UTer lîcart ceased ils fluttel
ing-licr featumres more immnovable anti fixeti. Tb
casket of the immortal soul aloe reniaineti befor
US.

The bushanti kueit still by ber pilloir. Ho gaze
upon tie tend wili a look nf respecîful aire. il
stacd up, first Ieaving a kisa upon the insensibi
brow.

"Yan bave seen, may dear friend, how a Chriatia
dies," I saiti, gentiy.

IlYes, sir-yes," lie ans,%oreti, mi a suporbuma
effort tu conîrol lus tears, Il aud I bave known bow
Christian cau lire, air. Tiat iromn was an angi
fromt God's heaven te me. I se0 it ail. I foot il a]l
110w. Il iras ber Cbristianity Iliat made ber bei
witb me so-anti I called il meannesa. Sir, I amn
brute. 1 bave treated iber tike a brute-snd yet si:
never gave me an unkind mord. Those lips, no
mute forever, sir, nover uttered ivords only of loy
gentieness anti trntb. 1 baled ber becanse she wi
sE good. lier bohy lufe iras always a sermon in nt
ej'esa nd before my conscience. Sic iras a livr

B3ible against me and nîLi cvil life. God forgive
rue I,"

le then weont abrîîptly out of the room, and paced
tip andi down the backç yard. In the bot climate of
tbis country the dead arc soon committcd to the
groqunt, seltior remaiuing t.wenty-four hours un-
burieti. ln the morning, nt nitne li'cock, the coffin.
was carrieti to the churcbi.-Tbe huîsband wvas pre-
sent, serious, and deepiy improssed by the services for
the dead. At tie grave, whien the ciods of eartb fell
with lioliow sounti upon tbe coffin, as Il arîli ias
commilteti to eartb," bis feelings overmastered hini,
and hiding bis fare mih bis bands, anti leaning big
heaid upon a torubstone near, bis massive frame sbook,
and every eye was turnoti upon bum with surprise and
sympatby; for IlJini Derrick" mas so well knewn, as
1 bave sitîce learned, ns the Il ickedest mian" auxong
the Baynion, tiat evon bis presence, decently, aI tic
funorai, mas a mattor of monder and remarki by a.1
But they knew not tie scenes whi had transpired
bythlat deatb-bed.

A YOUNG HERO.

Master Walters bail been unci annoyed by some
one of bis sciolars wIuiffling ini school. Whenever he
called a boy to accouxit for sucb disturbance, ho
woulti ploati tbat it mas unintentiontl-"1 lie forgot
ail about wvhete lie vas."1 Tbis became so frequent
that llie master tlrcatened a severe punishment to
the n ext offender.

The next day, Nvhen tic rooru mas unusually quiet,
a louti, sharp wvlistio broke tbe stillîness. Every onn
asserteti tint it mas a certain boy min had the repu-
taLion of a ruiscliof-mnaker andi a liar.

lie mas calieti up, anti-tbough with a somewbat
stubiiorn look ho denieti it again-commandeti to
hoid out bis baud. At ibis instant, a littie, siender
felloir, not more than seven ycars nid, came out, andi.
iwith a very pale, but tiocided face, beld out. bis baud,
sayîng, as ho did sol vith the cicar tone and firm. airof
a bero:

IlMr. Watlters, sir, do not punish hlm-I irbistled-.
I was doing a long, bard suni, and in rubbing ont
another, rubbed out that by mistake, andi spoiled it
aly and before 1 thougit, I whistied rigiit out, sir. r
was very mucb afraiti, but 1 could flot Bit tbere and
nct a lie, irben 1 knew who was to, blame. You raay
feruile me, sir, as you said yon sbonld V" Andi with.
ail tbe firmness be could command, lie again beld out
the littho baud, nover for a moment donbting that ho
mas to be punisheti.

MNr. Walters was ranch affected.
Il Charles," said hoe, looking at the erect forai of~

the delicate chilti, who had muade such a con-liest
over bis naturai timidity; IlI wouid not strike you a
blow for tic icorld. N~o one liera, doulat that you
spolie the truth; you did not mean to irbistie. Yon'
bave been a horo, sir.'

The boy iront back t-) bis seat with a flusiied face,
andi quiotly ment on witi bis suma. Hoe must have-
felt tint every eyc in tbe rooni mas upon bur, in, ad-
miration, for the smailest scholar in tho scboo1 could
appreciato the moral courage of such an action.

Charles greir up, and became a devoted, consistent
Ubhristiari. Let ail our readers imitate b*.s nobler
beroir conduct.-7?w7i houri0w..

tu

10 SIN.

e, Loci, nom at sin; pluck off tbat painted masir,-
ts and turn upon ber face tiie lamp of the Bible. We
[y start: it rovoals a deatb's bond. 1 sty not to quote
'g 1texts descriptive of sin; il is a doit,l a burden, %


