
kThe Sick Father and. the Little floy's;tho liide 11hk l' toîîw. A101/zwe
FaIsehood. b~oy wdil ,ýcr /ds.fîither sill/t i. î.e(t pa(int

Il înSite r o i (tGspel gv the wan~ ct7t <j' t/rt weUdici7je !1 1
f 0llowîng~ ~ .coln Wfa îciit ient onît of* thc l'oQlil t<) a plare 'x'ere,

his er(YI co'îl< ýw, aloîîe, andl cri -d. 1 'vas
baseslYIùoli1 called backi. Mly brothers had

I1 had oiie of theO k ilidet anîd lîest cortic and ve ro staInling-all t lie-
o liqhers ; aild w heiu I wa a lit!le I e cî ~ nligrudhi id

wvhite-hcaded bilY ahOlit si Y-,"l1S olti, tlit lie wVas coliiliiittifiîg iiy po
he used tir carry rue to scLool belinre m nothler to duelir cale, and giving themi
hiin on his lior4e, to hclp ine Il ilîy lus last advice. 1 was the yotingcst,

h ijle plans, and ai ways secrmed tryÎIIg' ait(d wven lie la id is band upoin my
to mnake me happy. W hen 1 %va4 &ix liea(lau t(old fil 'ia! in a few~ holirs
years üld lit, caîîîc home 0110 day very 1 s1lould 110e n father ;-Ilat lic
ili. INY inothet', tOO, wiis iii, tud t1lus it-otild iin a day or two Lie buried ;

.nobody but my two sisters couhi takc that 1 rnust iiow miake God my fiather,
caeom ather. In a few day., he love him, ohey biuliu, and always 1

was worse, very iii, and ail the doc. rigrht ami sp)ea/ t'be trut/i, hecause thei
tors near us were calleil in to see eye of God is al'vays iupon mc ;' ît

khim. The uîext Sabbatb? morning hie seeed as if 1 shoffld sink : and when
was cvidently much worse. As 1 he ]ld his hand on my head agrain,
wenu. into the rooin hie stret'h ed out and prayed for the blessing, of' God
his band to me and sa1id, ' MY little the Redecîier to rest i11)01 me, ' soon

sboy, 1 arn very sick. 1 wish you to to be a Ctherless orplhaîî,' 1 dared not
take that paper on the slaiid and run look at hi:ri, I feft so gility. Soh-
down to Mr C.'s, and get me the bing, I ru-shed frori bis Lied side, and

Y edcn ritteîu on that paper. I thoug"ht 1 wislîed 1 could die. 'lhey
!itook the paper and went to the sooti told nie lie could flot speak. 0,

apothecary's shop, as 1 had often doute hoiv much wioulcl 1 haie given to go
uefore. Itwsaothl ieof-in alîîd tt- hitn. that 1 hadi told a lie,

Sbut wheii 1 got there 1 fouiîd it Shut, atud ask hlmi once more to lay his
and as blr C. lived a quarter of .a iiiile hiand on mny lîezd and lorgive me I
farther oP. 1 concluded flot to gro tocrtiiocem end iadte

find hll. I then set out for 1home. îminilster pray for ' Iho dylnog Ian.'

On mny way b"-ck 1 contrived what to 116iN, niy Jjeart ached 1 sfîatcbed
say. 1 kriew howv wicked it %v'as to 1miy bat, and rati to tha- ap)otlîecary-':
tell a lie, but one sin alwvays leads to 1 bolise anjjd groi the niedicine. 1 ran
another. On go:gin to my fIhther, I home %ý,th a ny nîight, and ran il),
iaw that ho was iii great pain ; and and ran Up te îïîy fiither's bed-side, to
though pale and weak, 1 couid sec confess rny sin, crying ouît, (>here,
great drops of' swPat standing on bis fathpr ! ,but 1 wvas hushied .
forehead, forced out by the pain. Oh, and 1 then. saw that hie wvas pale, and
tienl I was 8orry 1 had net fieand that ail in the roomn iere wveeping.
îtund tbe apothecary. At I'ength hie .IIy dcal' jýdIier Was demi! Anud the
îltd to nme, ' My son lias got the last thting ever 1 spoke te hin wvas te

edicine, 1 hope, fori 1 ain i i great jteli himT zi lie! I sobbcd as if my
il.' 1 hung my head anid rnîîittered, heart woild break , f*r bis kindness,
r my conscience smtote me, 1 No, his tender looks, and i zy owvn sin. ai
r, Nir Carter says he has gotuoue !' ushedj upotu îuy id. A id as 1

as go! nouie !Is tiîis 1)ossible gaze trip hunbis! eoid pale face, and
e heti cast a kee.si eye upon nie, sawv lu eyessu aîi huS îîschosed

Beeing, my head ballg, atîd pro- couhd 1 he!p thîîuikiing of' bis hast words,
I) 'ipciguyftslo.d adii y lti iy Nilse lt uh lbiy&ipetin m tlslîed.sad n j' v itie oyw*l ec istàhc


