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if hoe knew bier. Il No," ho said. One
and another she namied, but ho irnow
none. "Do you kno vvio Christ is ?"
she asked ait iengthi." -* That 1 do,"
lie replied, howv culd 1 notknow him?
Whait couid 1 do -withotit hit» VI

At iengtî hoe growv s0 feeble that lie
fiitîcied himnself a ohiid, and spoke te his
mother- e fondly and tenderly as to
bring, tears to the eyes of ail beside 1dm.
'She had been duad neariy fifty years,
and înew on lhis death-bed hoe recalled
lier love, and hesoughit lier te case hirn
ofitis pain.

In this iast great anguash, Christ's
nlainel wa5 stilf'ail poweérful to 8oothe
him. Ail iremories faded except the
love of bis mnother and bis Saviour. At

ling th when they saw hie iras going,
they spokie of Christ again. fle roused
ait once, and s:îid, "1 Ohi if ho weuld but
take mie. in very wreary. -My bunnie
Christ" This through life hiad been bis
tenderest formn ofendearment, and only
used îwhen bis fbelings were deeply etir-
red.-American Messeng«er.

C'OME IT WILL.
Manhood wiil corne, and old age will

corne, and the dying bed will cerne, and
the very last le<k yo u shall ever caettupon
your acquaintance will corne, and the
agony et the parting breath. will corne,
and the timo ivhen yoa are etretehied a
lifcless cerpse before the cyea of weepirîg
relatives ivill corne, and the coffin that is
te enclose yen will corne, and that hour
when the cornpany assembled te carry
you te the churchyard will cerne, and
that minute when you are put in the
grave ivill comae, and thie throwing ini of
%he loose dirt into the narrow house
where yen are laid, and the spreading
of the green sod over it-all,all willcomae
*n every living acature who now heard
me; and in a* flew brief years, the min-
ister 'who now speake, and the people
who new listen, 'will be carried te their
long homes, and make roorn for another
generatien. Now ail this, yen. know,
must and will happen-your commen
sonso and common experience serve te
convince you of il.-. Perhaps it rnay
have bec» little thought of in the days
of careless, and thoughtless, and tha'nk-
leus unconcern which yen have epent
hitherto ; but I cail upen yeu te think
of it now, te lay it serieusiy to heart,
and ne longer trifle and delay when the
high matters of death, and judgment,

anid cternity are thus set se evidently hie-
fore yenu. And the tidinys' wherewitiî
1 ai» charged-and the biood iieth upon
.yotir own head and flot upon mine, if
you will not liste»l te theni-the objtet
cf iny coin ing arnongst you is te ]et you
kîîow wlîat mîore tidings are te comane
it je te carry yen beyond the ragions ef
siglt and of sense, te thieregions o' fiaith,
and te the assure you, in the ninie of
Min who cannao lie, thait as sure as the
heur of layitig the body in tho grave
cornes, se sure]y wil aise corne the hour
of the spirit returning te God wvhîo gave
it.. Ycs3. the day of finai reckoning %% ii]
corne, and the apï,carunce et' the ýion of
God in heaven, aind Ilis migflîty angeis
around Huim, ill cerne, and the open-
ing cf the books wili corne. u.nd the stand-
ing cf mien of' ail generations before the
judgrnent.seat wiii corne, and tue soiemun
passing eof that sentence irbich is to fix
yotu for eternity ii eonme.-Dr. C/Lal-
mers.

REV. ROWLAND ILL AND TUE
CAPi'AIN.

Once wbcn 1 iras returning froni [re-
land (saysflowland Bill) 1 Pound îny-
self annoyed by the reprobate conduet
eof the captaîn and mate, who wore both
sadly giver te the scandalous habit eof
swearîng. First. the co.ptain sirore at
the matu thon the mate swore at the
captain ; thon they swore at the îvind;
wlîen 1 calod to thoîn witli a streng
veice for fair play. 'I Stop! stop !'
said I, "lif yen pLease, goiflernen, lot
us have fair play ; it>s rny turn new.*
"lAt whitt la it your turn, pray," said
the captain. <'At swcaring. 1 replied.
Well! they waited and ivaited, uintil
their patience vaîs exhausted, and thon
wainted tue te make haste and take rny
turn. I told them, however, that 1 had
a riglit te take my own tirne, and swear
ut my own convenience. Te thîs the
captain replied with a laugh, "1Perhaps
Neu den't main te take your tura 1"
"cPardon me, captain," 1 answered.
ci but 1 de, as scon as I cau find the
good cf doing se." My friends, 1 did
net hear another oath on the voyage.

]3EAUTIFUL REPLY.-A Chine8o con-
vert being asked'4 Who is the chiidrcn's
friend ?' rcplied, 'Their parents are their
friende, their teachers are their friends,
Gad the Father i8 their friend, but 1
think that Jesus Cjhrist is their berit
friend."1
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