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The Timely Warning.

A THRILLING STORY. .

- My father, aftor an nbsence of thres years, returngd

g4 the house 60 dear to him. He. had imade his Jast
yage, und rejoiced to have reached a havep. of, rost
m the perils of the sea. ;
own from 2 child and baby of wy mether’s (for §,
as hor youngest,) in*a a rough, caroless and head:;
Brong buy. Her geatle voice no longer "sostraiged.
§o; and I was often wilful, and sometimey disghen
gat.. I thought it indicated maniy suyeriorily,to.he,
dependent of a woman’s influence. My father’s,

During his absence I bad |, ; ; :
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seek happiness within the precinctg of hame.' She
exarted herself to make our firesido attractive, and m
sister, following her self.sucrificing examplo, sobght
to
¥

plun entiting games und diversions for my onter.
inment, “I'saw all this, but did not heed it. ~ o
“It,was ap afterncon like this, as T was about leav-

jweeh the «worning and evoning school in the street,
dridh 'y uetil; my mother laid hér hand upon tny
shiouldéy, Wud *siid, mildiy, but firmly, ¢ My son,

Wit you to come *'ith me, I would have rebelléd,
bae there' was somethiug in her manner that awed
iie. ', St put on her boanet, and said to me, ¢ We

lure was & fortunate circumstance for meo.
Egerceived the spirit of insubordination stinred withi
e. [ saw by hiz manaer that it displersed him,

Pibongh for a few days he seid nothing tv me about |

It wasan afternoon in Octuber, Lright and golden,
at my father told e to get my hat, und take o wals
thbim. We turned down a narrow lane into a fine
en field—a favorite play-ground for the childreu, in |
 neighborhood.  After talking cheerfully on differ-

ént topics for a while, iny father asked we if 1 ob-
krved that huge shadow, thrown by a mass of rocks |
'dt stpod in the midet of the field, Ireplied thatl
“ My father owned this land,” said he. It was
play-ground when a boy. That rock stuod there
.. To me it is a beacon, and whenever I look at
lrecali a durk spot in my life—an eveat so paintul
# dwell upon that if it ware not s a warning [ should
Wi apesk of it. Listen then, my dear boy, and learn
sdom from your lather’s errors.

My father died when I was a mere child. T was
o only son. "My mother was a gentle, loving wo-
o, devoted 1o hor children, and beleved by every-
I remember her pale, beautiful face—her
eet, affectionate smile—her kind and tender voice.
my childhood I Joved her intensely. I was never
1t from ber, aad she, feating that I was becoming |
much of a baby, sent me to a high schuol in the
sge.  After asgociating for a time with rute boys, |
#hin a measure, my fondness for my home, and
reverence for my mother; and. it became more |
¥ more difficult for her to restrain my impetuous

B2ure. I thought it indicated a _want of manliness |
ield to her authority, or to appear penitent, although

B |

|

Bktew that my conduct pained hei, The epithet |
st dreaded was gir/ doy. 1 éauld notbéar to hear
Mstid by my companions that I was tiéd to my mo-
Mz apfon strings. From a quiet, home.loving
#d,? soon became a wild, boistering boy. My,
9 mut!x*eﬁrquzzs‘g! avery persussion to indice me to

He soon ||

will tiitke ' walk together. 1 followed her in silence ;
and as 1 was passiog out ot the duor, I observed one
of my rade companions, skulking nbout the house, nnd
know he was wuiting for me.  He sneered as [ went -
past him. My pride was wounded to the quick. He
was & very bad boy, but bering several vears older
than myself, he exercised a great influence over me. R
I followed my mother sulkily, tilt we reached the spot
whare we now stand, heneath the shade of this huge
rock. O, my boy, could that hour be blotted from my
memory, which has cast a dark shadow over my
whele life, gladly would I exchange all that the world
can ofler me, for the quiet peace of mind I should
cnjoy. But no! like this huge unsightly pile, stands
the monument of my guilt forever.

My mother, being feeble in Lealth, sat down snd
bLeckoned me tu sitdown beside her.  Her ook, so
full of ten .t sorrow, is present to me now. [ would
not sit, but continued stending suilealy beside. ‘

¢ Alfred, my son,” said she, * have you lost all love’
for your mother ?

I did not reply.

¢I fear you have,’ she continued, *and may God
help yoti tu see your own neart, and me to do my
duty. . _

She then talked to me of my misdeeds, of the
drewdlal consequence of the course I was pursuing.
By tears, entreaties, and prayer, she tried to make an
impression wn me.  She pluced befure me the lives

yand exawples of great aud guod wen ; she sought to

stimulute my ambition. [ was moved, but too proud
to show it, and remained in dogged silence beside her.
[ thought, «what will my,companions say, if afier all
my boasting, [ yield at iast, and submit te be led by a
woman 1’ '

What agony was visible on my mother’s face, when
she saw that all «he had said and suffered failed to
move me! She rose to go home, and I ollowed at a
distauce. Ske spoke no more 10 me till we reached
our ewa door. N



