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aMONG the %var records of America,
rcpeating.

After the battie of Chicka-
mauga a man, roughly dressed, was ceeu
standing by a grave in the Soldiers' Cernetery
at Nashville. Tears were rol!ing down bis
cheeks, but every now and thon Lie wiped
them, away, and looked steadily at the
painted board wihich stood at the Lead of
the grave.

' Your son, sir?' a sympathetie bystander
asked.

IlNo, not mine. Hfe lived in our town,
though, and 1 came to flnd Lis grave.'

' A relation, tben-a friend, perhaps?'
'My neighbouA' son,' said the farmer.

Then, seein)g the interested look on the
question er's face, Lie added, '1 'd like to tell
you all. I'm a poor man with se' en small
children and a ciecly Nvife. 1 was drafted
for this war. I couldn't bire a substitute. I
wvas in great trouble, for that meant starva-
tion to the poor things at home, none of
,whorn could work for their living, not te
spe'!k of carrying on the farm. The morn-
ing I ouglit to have lcft thein My neigli-

bour's son camne and offercd to go in Mny
stead. Saîd hoe, I' ve no one depending on
me, and you have." So Lie ivent, and wvas
killed in action. This is bis grave. I feit
I must corne and put those words over bis
head.'

On the pain ted bead-board 'Pied for me'
was roughly traced under the naine of the
sleeping coldier. The tears and distres.3 of
the survivor testified to his gratitude, but
most of ail ho showed his appreciation of the
act of love by takzing a long and weary
journey to set up this outwvard. maxk of bis
feelings.

fleader, was it too much, think you, to do
for a fellow-man ? You are indignant at the
b.are idea. Why, lie died for him, you
answer. And Las not the Perfect iVtan died
for you? What have you donc te, show your
gratitude to IIim? Have yon confessed
before the world your thaukfulness to Hlm?

Have you kept holy the day of is deatli?
Have you regularly comniemorated the

sacrifice at is altar, as lie bade men do ?
Oh! if you bave done noue of these things,

you are surely most ungratefifl, forgetful,
and neglectful of One who ' died for you.'

IOworking muen were talk drink. 'Nie wouldn't Lave done it,' they
about a coinrade who had lately iadd, 'if he'd been ini his riglit sen ses.'
'got into trouble,' as the saying is. Very likely not) but why did, lie lend

' He oughtn7t to say lie was led himseif to evil by going into a place of
inte it,'said one; 'lie lent bimself to it.' temptation.-the public-bouse ?

The remark struck me as a thoughtful A boy commits a theft. It is Lis first
one. offence; hoe bas been led into it by a bad

'When a man, open-eyed, goes into dan- companion, it is declared.
,gerus places, associates with questionable Truc, but before that, whcn he wcndcl
characters, surely Lie lends hizuseif to evil- kecp company with that boy in spite of his
lie is not led into it. parent?7 warning, Lie lent himnseif to sin.

Yet people often say reg(,retfully, ' Ah, The least -wilful forsaking of the right path
poor fellow, hie was led into it,' when a man is a leaning towards sin. It is a false excuse
bas committed a sin under the influence of 1for sucb people to say they are lecZ into sin.


