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interval Lefore the extinction of that life bLegun so
brightly and hopefully, * Thanks for your coming,”
he said {a & low, hollow voice, 7 am dysny. The
doctor 10id me last time that my next attack would
killme, 1 believed hirr andnow 1 fecd it.  Drinkirg
Aas brought me o this. Oh, the shame and horror of
the Jast two years ! terrible ! terrible |” He paused
a litle, exhausted. I was silent—what could I say?

“Cemeron,® he resumed, *it was no sonambulism,
! intcaded it that night ; but I was saved unwillingly.
It would have been better not. It is just as much
sufcide still.” His frame shook with agony, and large
drops of sweat stood on his brow,

“You must have been sorely tried, Roberts; how
did it begin?»

“\Vhy, you know,” he whispered, “I was very
young when I became Dr. M —'s assistant. All the
active work fell on me, und in visiting 1 was always
asked to take wine, and took it as a matter of course.
At clerical dinners, and Dr, M——'"s own house [ also
had a share of what was going; and it so exhilerated
and stimulated my mind that when at home, attempt-
ing, but unable to compose, I began to use it, and
became addicted to it ; and when I got to my country
parish I got worse. I tried to giveit up, but could
not. No one suspected, however. No one knows yet
but my sister, who kept my house, and my medical
attendant, At last mind and body gave way, and 1
was laid aside.

“Tcx months ago I had an attack of this kind,
Since then I have carelully abstained, You can’t
know the awfulness of the temptation. The very
smell, Cameron, sometimes causes agonizing desire.
But I kept my resolution—till the other day. I was
dining in my hotel at Cologne. \Whata beautiful view
that is up the Rhine ! And as he dwelt on it for a
moment his face softened down a little. ““Oh,” he
esclaimed, *that room was ke door of hell /or me,
Two or three gentlemen from Scotland sat near me;
one of them, a great advocate of total abstinence, sat
opposite. We knew each other, having met before,
‘May I have the pleasure of drinking wine with you,
Mr. Roberts?' ¢ Why, I thought you were an ab-
stainer, Mr. B——" ¢ O, yes,’ he said, ‘at home, for
the sake of example, you know ; but I have no super-
stition on the subject ; and these light wines are so
different from ours.!

“\What tempted me, I know not; but, without
thinking, without the least desire for it, I drank wine
with him, then with athers, It thencame on me irre.
sistibly ; I felt tkat the demon had lid iiold on me ;
but having arrapged to go by an afternoon train, and
it b2ing now the hour, I had, ifortunately, to leave—~
but not till I had put into my portmanteau four bot.
tles of cognav, which I drank here that night, and
nosw it's all over. You will see me burud, and write
to my sister, will you not? and send homemy effects,
and say it was—fever—:zs, indeed it is. Oh, Cam.
eron, taks a lesson from me. Towchnot the accursed
thing. A lifs of happiness and uscfelnes hereafter
Jost—a lost soul {*

His frame quivered and his face was agonized,
“Ab, jobn, it’s too late. I know all that you can say.
1 have often said it all myself on occasions like this,
but I have no faith in death-bed repentances.” “ Nor
I Dav.d: but have faith in the Saviour.” * He has
cast me off; John, or He would not have let me fall
into this last sin. I have applied to Him, and you
see the result.” “Did you apply to Him that afier-
noop, David, or that night you came here?” " No,
John" “\Vell, then, don't blame Him, but apply to
Him now.” “Blame Him! God forbid, itis my own
doing, not His. Will you pray, then, Jonn?”

After the prayer he became more composed. “ You
must hope,” I said ; “ David, remember your name-
sake's experience—* He tcok me out of a deep pu,and
out of the miry clay.’” *“The pit is deep, very deep,
I have been digging it for the last four years.” “But
He czn draw you out of it.” Ob, if He would I hope
H~ will ; His blood cleanseth from all sin.”

I repeated the verse commencing,

¢ There is a fountzin filled with blood,”
and to my glad surprise heltook up the second verse :

¢ The dying thief rejoiced to sc2
That fountain in his day 3
And there may I, though v:le as he,
Wash all my sins away.”

A sweet composute seemed to fill hismind. There
was evea 2 kind of smile when headded, ““Lord, wash
me and I shall be clean,” This wasthe last flicker of
the expiring lamp. He became insensible and re-

mained s. till he died, as the faint light of morning
struggled in at the window, I remained with lum to
the last; and it was sad and lonely enough to sit
there beside that dying young man, and hear oca-
sionally the loud, boisterous song of a party of stu.
dents going home from their club. \What a contrast

the rough, lively, energy of health, and the dead and
dull inertness of the last hour of life, [ will not de-
scribe to you that Sabbath—how 1 walked in the
morning in the quiet, beautiful suburbs of Bonn, and
after breakfast attended the Lutheran College Church,
where the service braced me with some of the faith
and hope of the brave old Reformer, [ attended, of
course, to poor Roberts' wishes, and when I came
home [ visited his sister, whose account of her broth.
er’s terrible humiliation and deep tepentance up to
the time he left home to endeavour to recover health
of body and mind by change of scenc and occupation,
gave me better hope of his latter end.

THE IDEAL SABBATH.

The ideal Sabbath is the Sabbath at home, when
the head of the houschold—farmer or mechanic, mer.
chant or lawyer, capitalist or operative—enjoys the
weekly rest among those for whom the six days of
labour have been spent.  \Whether the Sabbatic insti-
tuiion was or was not created by the fourth command.
ment, there seems to be in those words, * Thou, nor
thy son, nor thy daughter, nor thy man.servant, nor
thy maid servant,” a glimpse of the restful enjoyment
which the day of rest, in the primitive conception of
it, would bring to the families that keep it The day
of rest, being rest and not revelry or dissipation, and
being therefore a day of home enjoyment, brings with
it opportunity for sober thoughts and conference. A
Sabbath-keeping people will become a thoughtful
people, and such thoughtfulness is manliness. All
men, and especially the busy millions in an alvanced
civilization like our own, need for the mind’s sake, not
less than for the sake of wearied nerves and muscles,
the seventh-day intermission of their ordinary wosk,
A true Sabbath is something far more restful than a
day of noisy jolhity. In its calm air the mind rests by
thought, not thoughtlessness ; by quiet musing, by
conscious or unconscious retrospection ; perhaps by
consideration of what might have been, perhaps by
thinking what may yet be, perhaps by aspiration and
resolve toward something in the future, that shall be
better than what has been in the past. The home in
which Sunday is a day of rest and home enjoyment is
hallowed by the Sabbath which it hallows. In the
Sabbath-keeping village, life is less frivolous, and at
the same time industry is more productive, for the
werkly rest. A Sabbath-kecping nation is greater in
peace and in war for the character which its tranquil
and thoughtful Sabbaths have impressed upon it.—
Rev. Dr. Bacon.

WHERE ARE YOUR SINS?

\When the Holy Ghost stirs up a heart to feel
unecasy, it is very solemn, because it is His doing.
Satan will do his best to say, “peace, peace,” when
t.icre is no peace. It is very solemn, because it re.
sults either in grieving that loving Spirit by stifing
His secret call, or in passing from death unto life;
the one or the other; I know of no other alternative.
\Vhich shall it be? Don't linger just outside the gate
of the city of refuge ; just outside is danger, perhaps
destruction ; you are not safe for one instant till you
are inside. And, oh, you have never thought that 1t
is not merely negat.ve, not merely aot safe, but unless
your sins are now on Jesus, they are now on jyou, and
God's wrath is upon them, and soon yeu? Itus a
tremendous jaes.ion, “Where are yout sins?"—on
you or on Jesus? Oh,that He may now send His
own faithful work about it with power 1o your soul,
the Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of us all.  Ac-
cept that, believe "iis word, venture your soul upon a,
and “ He that believeth hath everlasting life.

All hinges on this question, “\Vhere are your
sins2?— Frances Ridley Havergal.

THE German proverb, #If I rest, I rust,” applies
to many things besides the key. If water rests it
stagnates. If the tree rests it dies, for its winter state
is only a half-rest, If the eye rests it grows dim and
blind. If thc arm rests it weakens. Ifthe lungs rest
we cease to breathe.  If theheart rests we die.  What
is true living but loving? And wha* is loving but
growth in the likeness of Ged ? — TAe Covenand,

! PRESBYTAERIANISM IN IRELAND IN ITS

RELATIVUN TV PAUPERISM AND CRIME,

The following important statistics, which have been
prepared by the Rev, Dr. iWVerner White, of London
(Eng.), are well worthy of attentive study :

“ Theannexed figures, taken from Mr. Callan's Par-
liamentary returns for 1878, issued 1880, and the cen»
sus papers for 1881, shew the relative condition of Ro.
man Catholics, Protestant Episcopalians, and Presby-
terians, as to the cnme and pauperism in Ireland, in
the four counties of Down, Antrim, Londonderry and
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Down.
Pupulallon in 1881—269.776
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* These figures represent, in addition, Jews and those who
refused information as to their religion.

“ The four counties of Down, Antrim, Londonderry
and Armagh, are fixed upon because they are the only
ones in which separately Protestants are the majority
of the population, and, moreover, they contain 77.9
gt cent of the Presbyterians of all Ireland.

“The percentage of prisoners in comparison with
that of population in the four counties is striking. It
stands thus :
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E isco- | Presbye.

Counties, I ARM& pa}:lans l terigns,

‘ ‘Abcvc X Below.
Downeeiersoensss NYTRYTTS P 4 | 33
Anttime.....ooiienaanio.es ) 28 4y 32
Londonderry . ... ... 19 9 23
Armagh o .o ieee veeeedd 16 11 ] g
Total of four Counties....... 23 1 4 | 2

“1n the third column are included 22,504 Metho-
dists and 26,7 38 of ‘all other persuasions,” which, de-
ducte, gives 38€,54: Fresbyterians in the four coun-
tizs, £.2., an excess in those counties of 49,151 over
the Roman Catholics and 140,974 over the ¢ Protes.
tant Episcopalians,’ leaving only 98,561 Presbyterians
forthe other twenty eight counties of Ireland.

“Mr. Callan's r2turn as to nauperism in Ireland in
1979 shews the results as to unions and not counties,
and, therefore, we take the totals for all Ireland,
which stand thus :

R.C. Protestant Presbyterians
Episcopalians.  and othen.

Percentage
of popula.
tion1n 'Ss 76.6 12.3 1.t
Peroentagc

Paupers

n'78...4 88.2 8.3 3s

“1In the third column last presented in the percent.
age of the population the Presbyterians were 9.4, and
the other persuasions, including Methodists, 1.7.*



