
220 FAM2%ILY READING.

THE NEW-YEAR'S MORTI 0F AN UNFOItTUNATE.
An oid man stood at the 'ivindow on r. new-ycar's niglit, and with a look of sad det3-

pair gazed up to the fixed, ever brighit heaveus, and doNva upon the stili, pure, whbite
earth, on whiclh no one was now s0 joyless aud sleepiess as Ihuînseif. For bis grave lay
near him, covered over with the snow of age, flot with the green of youth, and lie hiad
broughit v'itl hirn, out of ail the riches of life nought but errors, sins, and diseases-
a wasted body, a desolate soul, a breast full of poison, and an old age foul of
rernerse.

The beautiful days of bis youth glided around lirn to-niglit like spectres, and drelv
him baek to that bright rnorning, w-bon bis father broughit hirn te tho turning of iife's
great higiw-ay, leading on the right in the pathl of religion to a broad, quiet land, foul
of ligit, anid barvest; and on the left, doivn through the mole tracks of vice, te a black
pit, feul of dropping poison of deadly serpents, and a gioomy dultry vapour. Ains !
the serpents hallg upon his breast, and the poison dIrops upen biis toligue, and lie knew
flot ivlbore hoe w-as. Ia unutterable s*orrow, and weIl nigh bereft of sense, lie cried out
aloud: "Oh, give me back my youth ? Oh, m.y father, bring me again te flic turu*iîig
point of life, that 1 may niake another choice, and give niyseîf, flot to the devi> but
to God V"

But bis father and bis yeuth were gone, long, long age. Hie saw the meteer light
darting up froin tbe xnarsbies, and geing out lic e liurch yard, and lie exclairned:
"These are tbe days of niy folly !' Ho saw a star glide frem the heavens, glitter la

its fail, and dissolve in tic eartb. IlTbat arn I,, said bis bleeding heart, and tbe
serpent pangs of rernorse pierced yet deeper inte its 'weund. 1lis excited fancy,
pietured creeping nigld tvanderer's on the roofs of tbe liouses, tbe wind-rnill liftcd up
high its tbreatening arrns, and a snask that Lad becn left bebind in the buuse of the
dead gradually teck on bis evyn features.

In the mi dst of this cenflict of ernetIon, the music ef the niew--year's nigbit floed
dew-n froul tbe neighboring tovn, like the distant toiles of a cbureb lay. lie w-as
more gexntly inoved. lie gazed upon tlie far off horizon, and areund upon the w-ide
eartbi, and hoe tlîouglît of the friends of bis youth wiser and better thuan be-tîîelieî's of
the world, the flithers of hiapp)y cbildrenl, and blessed beings, auti ho said: - Oh, 1 too,
Lad I been williug-, rnight siumber as quietly as ye, andl with as tearless eye.i on tlîis
first niglît of the year! Oh, I tee miglit noi be hîappy, ye dear parents and friends,
Lad I fulfilled yeur new-year's wislîes and preeepts 1

Ia feverishi recellectien upon the tirnes of luis youtu, it seemed te hlma that the nîask,
bearing bis owa features, lifted itself up in the lieuse of the dead :-at lengtli by tbe
working of that strange superstition, thiat secs phantoins and spectres in the blindes of
the nev-ye.ar's niglit, it seeuned te ga-.ter itselr in tbe ferin ef a living yeuthi-in the
attitude of the yeuthi of the Capitol, plucking a thoern from lus foot; and bis 0w-n figure, in
ail the bloom of the spring of life, Nvas ia bitter rnockery played. eut befere bis eyes. lie
ceuid leok ne longer-be covered up lus £yes-a thousaud Liot burniiîg tears àtreamed
dow-n upon the w-bite snoiv-be sigbed ont gently, coiafortiess and senseless. - Coern

bac aain, season of îny youth-corne back again, that I may unake anotiier cheice,
and net die God's eneiny."

And it carne-for ail this lîad been a frightful drearn. Jle w-as stili a yeuth-it w-as
ouly bis wanderings-hiad been ne dreain. Bu. lie thanked God, tiîat wbile yet young,
Le eeuld turn back frorn the foui track of vice, and haston te the sunny path t1lat lends
te the briglit baud of hairve!st. Tura baek w-iti Min, young maîî if thîou art iii tîjat
e rring way! This terrifie dream w-ili one day be tby judge; but if thou sbould thon
cry eut, iii bitter lamentation. Il Corne back beautiful soasen of youth !" it w-ill nover

cerne back agaia.-Tranulatedfron Jean Paul Richier.

PUTTINO RPSOLUTIONS INTO PRACTICE.

At a Missienary Meeting lield arnengt the Negroes in the West Indies, tlh,,se tlurce
resolutions were agreed upen:

1. W'e w-i ail give sornetlîing.
2. We w-il! ail give as God bas prespered us.
3. W'e w-ill ahi -ive willingiy.


