
TrHE PRESBYTERFIAN RECORD.SETME

LAYING ASIDE EVERY WEIGliT.

A successful worker in on~e of our rescue mis-
sions is a lady wlio was forrnerly a society belle,
but who lias now consecrated lier brilliant social
and intelleotuai gifts and lier beautiful voico en-
tireiy to the Lord's workz aniong ilie iosb and de-
graded. She once remarked that 8he ciung to
dancing and card-piaying for years after she,
made a profession of religion ; and that lier real
joy in the Christian life did not, corne until theso
things bil been given up aitogether. One even-
ing about t'vo weeks af ter she had made this full
consecration, she wvent into a littie mission room,
and wvas there, asked to say something lielpfui to
a poor wreck of a man wvho had been for many
years a gambler The man looked ab her suspi-
ciously.

"Do you play cards ?" lie asked.
Ci"o2

" Do you dance?"

" 'Do you go te the theatre V'
" No ; not no.
1 'Very well,"1 he said, " 1then you may talk to

me. But 1 won't listen to one word from you fine
folks who are doing, on a small scale, the v'ery
things that have brotight us poor wretclies wherc
we are."

"1Can you not believe,"1 added the lady who
told tZîe story, Ilthaù the jey of being able to
teach the 'vay of life to that lost soul wvas more to
me than ail the poor littie pleasures I had given
Up for Jesus' sake ?"

AN IIOUII A DAY.

The key-note to the character of the young is
the way in w'hich they empiey their leisure, tixue.
A writer te the "1Sunday School lierald" tells
wvhat an ambitious boy did with one leisure, hour
a day. There, is encouragement ln the story for
ail honeest young people.

A few years ago, two poor boys fromn the old
town of Plymouth, Mass., went down to a loncly
part of the coast to gather a certain sea-w.ed
from- the rocks, which, when blecehed and dried,
is soid as Irish moss,4 for cuiinary Ilurposes. The
boys lived in a littie hut on the beach ; they
-werc out before dawn te gather or preparo tho
mosas, which hiad to be wet wvitli sait many times,
and spread out in the sun until it was thoroughly
-%vhitened. Tliey had one hour each day freo
from. work. One of them rFpent it lying on the
sand a3leep. The other had brouglit out bis
books, and studied for that, hour, trying te keep
up with lis sohoolmates.

Fifteen years after, thc flrst boy, now amiddle-
aged mian, wvas still gathcring moss on thc coast
near Plymouth.

The second emnigrated te Kansas, bccame the
leadirég inan lu a ien' s:cttlcmcent, and a ivealtliy,
influential citizen.

" «No matter what wvaa my work," he said
lately, "I always contrivcd to givo one hour a
day to my education. This is thie cause of my
success ln life."--Sei.

THE INFLUENCE 0F A IVIOTHER.

Not long ago an old man lay dying. For days
he had lain almost unconsolousi only rousing
huisei to take a littie nourishment. Suddcnly
bis streugth seemed to return. Hie raiscd up in
bcd. "IMN-other," hie cailed. "lOh, I thouglit I
heard my mother," and frequcntly thereafter
until bis death he taiked to those, about hirn of
the personal appearanice, manners and life of the
mother wvho hnd died wlien lie wus nine, ycars of
age.

Think how strong an impression was made by
that mother in the brief years lier boy had been
under ber control. He liad grown te manhood
without lier, lad taken part in thc business, social
and polîtical life of his native place, yet abtheb
last, buincss cares, social pleasures, political
triutuphs, were forgotten. is mother and his
eariy life at home alone remaîned in his thougîts.
It seeins remarkabie, that motlicrs se often fail te
realize thc impressions thcy are making on their
chldren.

"lie will neyer remember," said a mother
lately when ber conscience smote lier over somne
acts of injustice te her seven-year old boy. But
that boy wiil remember, and bis mothcr's influ-
ence wili be weakened by just se much.

A young efficer wvas asked recently how it was
he was able to live se noble a life in thc midst of
such treniendous texuptations. lis answer was,

1I had a good mohr'
Another wcil known nman in London society

was remarked upon as taking a .strong ]ine of bis
own, both moral and religlous, and the question
wvas one day put to him, " CBy whose preaching
did you become the man you are?1

.C It was nobody's preaching, but my motlier's
practioing," he replied. "lier daily teaching
and example wverc, enougli te influence ber chiid-
ren.

This magie power of influence is one of thc
greatest of God's gifts-and it is in a special mian-
ner granted to mothiers-oniy they cannot exer-
cisc, it if they ia giving tee much time te society,
te visiting, to travelling, or te philanthropie
work, whicl takes themn away froni their home,
and if thcy decline te give up niany pleasures for
the clemcntary duty of devoting themselves ta
their chidren's training in thc first years of life.

Wliercver seuls are bcing tried and ripened in
wbatever commonplace and liomcly ways, there
Cedl is hciug eut the pillars for Ris Temple.-
Phillips Brooks.
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