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lowing Sabbath. He sought solitude as much as
possible during the interval before these solemn
services, that Le might commune with his own
heart, and afresh dedicate himself to God.

That important service—to hita one of the most
solemn of his life—when he, so young, so retiring,
s0 alinost morbidly shrinking_in-his-disposition, in
the-presence of a-vast multitude, including some
hundreds of ministers, was to make his confession
of faith, and tell the story of his call to the work
of the ministry, at length arrived. At first he hul
shrunk from the ordeal, but as the time drew nigh
he felt strangely oalni and-sustained by the -pres-
ence and power of God. His mother and-sister,
of course, were in the audience, and their magnetic
eyes drew the-gaze of his, and-inspired him with
-their sympathy till he seemed to forget the pres-
ence of all others than they. When called upon,
lie spoke-as simply-as in a-quiet class-meeting in
Muskoks, yet with a suppressed emotion that
touched every heart.

He did not wonder, he said, that he was trying
to serve God. He wondered that he was not
trying to serve him better. As he spoke-of his
early consecration to God, of the hallowed spell-of
his mother’s influence on his young life, in mould.
ing his character and in leading him to the Saviour,

with_tears. But that mother’s -cyes, into whose
depths he gazed, lit-up-with-a-starry-splendour,

. seemed to give -him control over his-emotions.
" Then he- ‘spoke of “the -moulding -influence of- the

Sabbath-school, of the early strivings-of God's

influence.

As-luie spoke-of hiy father-as-the ideal hero of
his -boyhood, of his brave-example, of the white.
-flower -of his blamcless life, of his triumphant’
death, _and-of -the-promise -made-to -follow-in his"
footsteps-as-he had been-a-follower ofzthe -Lord
Jesus, many of the ministers present, who had
known-and-loved the man, carried-away-by the
-fervenéy of_their feelings, cried out, * Hallelujah {”
“God -bless -the -lad {” *May- the father’s-mantle
-rest upon the son1™* Amen "~ Praise the Lord I

Then he-spoke:of-the great help he had received
-from his fathers-in-the -iministry, and-especislly
from the professors of ‘the college--his brief scason
at which was an unfading-memory of-gladness
-and perpétual impulse-to-the culture-of all"his
_powers. But -when he spoke of the “great joy of
-guthering in the first-harvest of:souls in-his-far-off
-mission,-his -voice-deepened,-and-Lis form-seemed
to- dilate-as he rejoiced before God with-the joy of
-thoes who bring their sheaves with them.

"When-he, -with_the-other probationers, had-sat
_down, he listeued-with-deep emotion-and_delight
to-the wise counsels, the -fatherly -and- brotherly-
—umnncelot the senior-winisters, who moved, and
-secon"sd; ov supported their roception. The names
of “some of these had been for years as- familiar to°

tbunu\d heard their voices, and - felt-that-he-was
veleumed bytbelovmunvunon,vhohad borne
the brunt-of mwany-a-conflict with-sin-and wrong;
to-the-same -holy- brotherhood -to which they-be-
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his-voice faltered, and many an eye was suffused

Spirit with-his soul, of-his-yielding-to-his blessed:

-his -cars-as *household-words,* and- “he now.saw.|-

—winle he almost trembled beneath the vows
which he took—put his whole soul inta the wonds .
he uttered in answer to the questions of the
President, looking up to God for strength to keep
theso solemn vows.

As he repeated with the others that sublime
hymn of the ages—the Veni, Creotor, Sparitus -he
vealized it Lis soul the blessed unction frane nbmve
of the Anointing Spirit nnd the finpartation of e
savenfold gifte. As-he received in his huds the
Holy Bible, which wus to be the chaiter of lus
Autllonty to preach the Word of God and to ad

ter the ents in the congregzstion, he
fervently kissed the sacred book, and “then pressad
it to his heart as lis gaide and counsellor through
life, trusting in whose blessed teachings he hoped
at Jast to- 8o home in triumph to the skies  lle
grasped it in his hand as the sharp two edged svond
of the Spirit, which-he was to wicld as Ins batthe
brand ;. and- he -cried in his heart, as did D.asid
when. he grasped the mighty sword of Goliath—
“@Give it-me; there is none like it.”

During the Couference sessions, Luwreme took
especinl delight ir sitting in the gullery of the
church with his-mother or sister, and hstening to
the debates. From his chairman, who sometstnes
joined" them, he learned the names of most of the
ministers,- and- sometimes sketches of thor often
vemarkable history. They seemed to him Jike the
warriors-of-a- Howeric -battledicld ; or- rather-=for
that simile degraded their charcter——thay were
the_plumed heroes of-a-nobler chivalry-than that-of
the steelclad warriors -of - old—-the-true _Cliristian
knighthood—

14Whoee glory-was redressing human wrong,

Who reverenced ‘thelr conscience as their king,
Who spake no slauder;-no, nor listened to it;"

whose trophics were_not garments-rolled- in-blood,
and-brazen-hiclms all battlestained-and dinted; but
a world-redecmed, regencrated, disenthralled, by
the mighty manumission of the blood of -Christ.

Atlast came the closing-hour of- the Conference,
and its erowning act—the-reading of -the=stations.
“The-scene rose -to-the-dignity of -the-morally sub.
lime. The galleries were filled with interested
spectators. Every minister was in his place-
Several-of them-were for-the first time to-learn
their destiny-for the year—often involving the sun.
dering -of-tender ties, a-long-and-tedious journey.
ahd thz seeking of a-new home among perfect”
strangers.  The-President-took-the chair, with un-
ustal gravity of-mien. The grand inspiring battle-
hymn was sung—

“Soldiers of Chirist, arise,
And put your armour on,” ,

A hero-soul looked out-of-each.man’s eves. There
was_no faltering—no -flinching. Each one was
roady_to accept his fate, and.go forth—

+ Serong in the strongth which God supplies
Through his Eternal Soo.”

The Secrefary read, with-a-clear, distinct-voice,
the decress of-the Buok-of -Fate, which- he heldin-
his-hands. Every eyo was_fixed-on -the -spesker.
‘Every sound was:hushed. The-very ticking of-the_
clock-smote -with-unusual - emphasis- upon-the ear.-
AsLawreice heard- his name-road-out_for Centre-
ville Mission, he_bowed. his-head upon.the:rail
‘before him, and lifted up his beart-to-God; snd
when he-raised -it—by.the_glad- light-in bis ayes—
it might_be-sesn_that_his prayer bad been.an-
sweced.

Not-a.mucmur-arose ;-not-&_protest-was.heard
in-all-that sssembly-ag-:nst the decisious of that

2 | day, although- they vitally affected “thess-men in

their -most intimate and:-personal -relations. Has

“leave- hit,

"Edith, this-story=mny-be-hereafter-told,
present we bid @ Farowell * to-our kind 1eaders,

Then they sang agua, exh man making the
words the utterance of lus own sonl =
v orthan thy name, O Lond, 1 20,
My dals labeur tes prraes
The . only thee, pranlved tn hnaw
T atl 1 apeak, or think, orla

s The task thy wisdoms hath nsargnad,
O It me cheatfully-folta * \
I all thy wotke thy presence hind,
Aud priov e thy acceptable will
“For thee st hifolly croplon
W hatecr thy tounteous geace hath givea,
An{ i course with tvien Joy,
And cdosely walk with thee 1o haaven ”

battle biagon, they went forth again on-ther s eed

embattied legons of the Prince of tha power of
the aie —to know no truce nor reapite till the Gnat
Captun of their salvation should-aay to each war-
rior. It as enough, cater inlo my joy, and-sit
down on my throne.”

The few-duy« thut Lawrence spent nt home were
days of hallowed onjoyment.
were to b bke an oy to a weary traveller, he
wax eager to Lo at bis field of sacred toil,

1 am the Koer's messeager, ™ he said, when Ins
mother ashed hnn to sty a httle Jonger; “and the
Kins Dusiness requires haste”

*Go,my sou,” replivd-that-nobler than Spartan
mother, “had I ten sons, I would-give them all
to be the messengers of -such a King”

The next- day,-therciore, 1lawrence-departed, in
spired with tresh-zeul-and courage, to latour-for
the glory of God amid the yocks-and Inhes_and
wilds of Muskoka. Here for-the present we must
The-story-of hia trials_and-his-tri-
of his discourag and. , of

\
¥

Ins varied-adsentures on various fields_of labour '
m the wide waste-and-in- the-city full, and the -

blending of his fortunes, after wany strange and
providential vicissitudes, with thote of the far
For the

and *Farewell and God<spred” w0 _Lawkxxcx
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“IsanrL, this is-the hey of -your mother's ward

-robe,” said a_father ta lns- motherless daughrer and

only child, on-her-eighteentli-birthdy  «“Take at,
and at-your Jeisure lovk over -your-mother's thing.

You.are at-an-age now to-valye them.”

Isabel was-soon busy looking-over -her vouug !
-mother’s possesmions.  She ocould just remember |
being-taken as_a tny chald-to kiss_a-sweet,_pale i

lady-in bed, and next_day ‘being-told that her
mother was ~dond, and-ee-she-looked-on-the- fong-

by her side.

in-red morocco,-with a=silver clusp. 1t openedd at
“once about the:middle, the place-beng marked by

to a-place wherewas a vense strongly marhed in
redink. Thatverse was *“ Asone whon his mother
cmuforu:tb 50 will T comfort-you ;” and by the side
wag-written, My littl,- motherless Taabel,”

It is-almost- like-my- mother speaking to n.-
from the dead,” Isabel said, solemnly.  “Sho-wust
have kuown I should find this-some day;" and
eagerly she kissed the page again wud again.

e therelore thndimvh-du-bl-cmu

With this, as their sublitie marching song and

erdsude —the ariny of the boly cross- aganst the

But although they '

unused things she yearnsd to have that fsir mother

Suddenly Isnbel came on & weli worn book, Imund !

& bunch of-dry.and colourless flowers  She xaw-nt
once thatit was a small Bible, and that 1t npm..-d '

waa:q!:ngggq;dk;h,t}ao Lest aoquisition -
is that o/ good books.
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