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lay his head wpon his mother’s
knee, and vest himselly or if he
was sick, she would sit by his bed
and kindly nurse him, But now
liow different! shut up in a dark,
gloomy jnil, with no one to care
for him, nud all around cursing and
sweasing, aud moking horrid noises.
(3, he felt very wreiched.

Said he, * I shall never be able
to go 1o the State Prison, I am so
sick, O, iI' [ was only ready mdie,
it would not matter so much !”?

** And are vou not rendy to die?”

¢ 0 no,” sail he, **1 am afraid
10 die.”

¢ But why are vou alraid to
die 1

s« Boeuse [ am ~uch a sinner.”’

«‘I'here is hope, and mercy, and
salvantion for sinners, for the greatest
of sinners, through Jesus.”

«I have no hope. You may
talk to me about Christ and salva-
tion 3 Lut there is none for me, and
that makes ine afraia to die.””

I talked to him sometime about
his father ; and when I spoke of
his mother, then his lips trembled,
and n single tear stole down his
burning cheek.

« Was not vour mother a Chris-
tian 2’

Q) yes, sir; and a good woman
she was,  Many and many a time
has she warned me of this.”

*Then you have had good reli-

«gious instruction, and kind Christian
Jparents, who, nodoubt, often prayed
dor you, and taught you to pray 7”7

O yes, sir”’

*'Then why are vou here ?”

Said the dying wan, 1 can
answer vou all in one word—1 did
not obey my parents !

These .were the last words he
spoke-to me. After saying a few
worls more to him, I came away,
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reflecting upon his awful condition,
and the reason he gave me lor be-
ing in that dark and gloomy jail.
«| did not obey my parents’—
Sunday School Advocate.

When 1 see a boy in haste to
spend every peuny as soon as he
gets it, | think it a cign thut he will
Le a spendthrift.

When 1 see a boy hoarding up
his pennies, and unwilling to pan
with them for any purpose, [ think
it a sign that he will be a miser.

When | see a boy or girl always
looking out for himself or herself,
and disliking to sharc good things
with others, | think it a sign that
the child will grow up avery selfish
person.

When I sce boys and girls often
quarrelling, 1 think it o sign thas
they will be violentand hatetul men
and women.

THE HAPPY GIRL.

Ay, she is a happy girl—we
know by her {:esh looks and buey-
ant scirits.  Day in and day ow
she has something to do, and she
takes hold of her work as if she did
not fear to soil her hands or dirty
her apron. Such girls we always
love and respect, wherever we find
them, in a palace or a hovel. Al-
ways pleasant and always kind;
they never turn up their noses be-
fore vour fuce, or slander you be-
hind your back. They have more
good sense and better employment.
What are flirts and bustle-bound
girls in comparisen with these 19—
Good for nothing but to look at:
and that is rather disgusting, Give
us the industrious and happy girl,
and we care not - ho worships fash-
ionable and idle simpletons.



