
TrHE UTS&IONARY AND

IL In orne of the roornu of the jail was
a yousug man, about twonty.eiglut yearu
old. Ho had been iound guilty of mak-
king a.nd pssming bad monoy, and the
Judge aaid h. muet go te the State
Prison, anud mîay there as long as hoJ ived. But he waa go sick that ho
could flot b. removed frorn prison.

Poor fellow 1 once ho could play in
the green fioldo, down by the cooling
spring, or under te hbady tred. around
hie father'. bouse ; or when ho was ti.
r.d h. could go borne and Iay bis head
upon hi. mnother's knee, a.nd rest him.
self; or if ho was sick, she would ait
by bis b.d and kindly nxurse him.
But now how différent! shut up ina a
dark, gloomy jail, with ne one to caro
for hium, and ail tround cursing and
swetring, and making horrid noises.
o, 1 - foit veîy wretched.

Said ho, IlI shal never be ahI. to go
to the Stata Prison, 1 arn so sick. 0!
if 1 was only ready te die, it would flot
matter Seo much."

"And are you not rea<ly to die 1"
"O, no," raid be, Il 1 atm af raid

te die."
"But why are you afraid te die 1"
"Because 1 arn such a. sinner."

Ther is hope, and mercy, and
salvation for sinners, for the greatest
of sinners, through. Jesus Christ."

I have nio hope. You mnay talk to
me about Chriât and salvation, but
there s none for me, an(] that makes
me atraid ta lie.

1 talked to bimn some dime about bis'
father; and when I spolie of hie mo-
ther,then hie lips trembled, and a single
tear stole dows his burning check.

"lWas flot your mother a Christian!~"
"O y.., sir; and a good oa

she ivas too. Many and many a lime
îch. bas warned me of this."

ilThen you have hal good religicus
instruction, kind Christian parents,
whon doubt, often prayed for you,

and taught you >te pray ?
44O0yes, air."'

"tThen why are you here ?
Said tbo dying ma.n, I can answer.

you al] in one word,-I did not obey
my parents !"

Theseý were the bust wordm ho spokeé
to me. After sayiag a few worde
more to him 1 camne away, retlecting
upon bis a.wful condition, and the roi,.
son which ho gave for being in dta
dark jail,-",I did flot obey rny pi.
rezîtu.- Sclected.

One Sin Loada to Another.
It waa a beautifuî day wvben litte

Lorenzo's school closed, and the boys
wvere Iooking forward to a fine tims
during their long surmner vacation.

IlDo not go near the pond, Loren.
zo,"l said the fond mother, as ho loft the
parental roof. But Lorenzo did flot
always remember the command,
IlChildien, obey your parents," This
was his firut sin. -Leaving home, b.
went down back of the meeting houe,
to the forbidden spot. 'rhiÎ was the
second. Finding some boys, among
whom wau Samuel G-, p[aying
near the pond, ho acceptei Samuei's
invitation to bathe. T1hi wvas the
third.

Soon the rest oftbe lads ran awsv
to the echool bouse to meet their ùe-
loved teacher. Lorenzo climbed upon
an ol pair of stairs that %vcre floating
about tho pond, and jumped off As
ho. did not lise again, Samuel %vas
frïightened, ian 10 the shore, dressed,
and hasteried to tlre school.

Whoü Lorenzo's sister went bomne
at noon, ber mnother said,"6 Where it
your brother V" I do flot know," was
the re ply ; Ilhe bas flot been at schoo
this morning." The father startod st

oncefor ue ond.Thee la Loen
on forti the d.Tere a Loren-

or four feet deep, ho stooped !lown &M.
raised up th~e lifelesa body of bis M.:

In sigbt of the sepot, witbin the sigýs
of Samuel'& voice, was a worksbopis
which were soine ton or fifleen mou.
Why then did he not cry for help asb<e
saw bis playmate sink ! !t was be-
cause, if ho did tbis, h. would show
that ho had been to the pond,-and dii


