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A AXWE )< TOCIIIllNc STOXY.

I XAS soine few years ago sojourning at
a very beautiful and mucli frcqucnted

English wvatering.place. I met witb an earn-
est Christian tradcsman of the town, w~hose
labors in the cause of religion arc many and
great. Aithough bis occupation wvas flot in
seiiing books, yct lic liad, in a prominent
place in his sbop wvindov, an assortmcnt of
Bibles, with an illuminatcd card containing
this announcemnent: "Luthiet's Swvord sold
here!" With one of these "swords" that
Christian *soldiç~r, whom 1 shall icre cali by
the naine of Mr. Carr, fouglit and wvon the
foiiowing battie:

A band or "trtnupe" of young men wvith
bands and faces blackencd, and dressed in
%-eri, grotesque costumes, arrangcd themselvcs
before this gentleman's door onc day for an
exhibition of their peculiar "'performances."
These people used to be cailed "Ethiopian
Serenaders." After they had sung somc
conÎic and some plaintive melodies, with their
own peculiar accompaniments of gestures
and grimaces, one of the party, a tali and in-
teresting young inan, wvbo bac! the ',iook" of
one wvbo wvas beneath his poroper station, step-
ped up to, the door, tamborine in hand, to ask
for a fcw "dropping pennies" of the people.
AIr. Carr, tak-ing one of the Bibles out of his
wvindow, addressed the youth :

"'Sec bere, young man," lie said, "*I will
give you a shilling and this book, besides, if
you wviil rend a portion of it atnong your
comradcs there, and in the bearing of the
bystanders."

"Here's a shilling for an easy job!" lie
chuckled out to his mates, "I'n going togiye
you a public readîng!"

Mr. Carr opencd at the fifteentb chapter of
St. Luke's Gospel, and pointing to the eleventh
verse, requested thc young man to commence
rcading at that verse.

"N'ýow Jem, speak, up!" said one of the
party, "and carn your shilling like a man!"

And Jemn took the Book and rend, "And lie
said, a certain man bac! two sons, and the
younger of themn said to his fatiier, Fatlier,
give me the portion of guods that falleth
to me. And hie divided unto them bis
living."

There was somctbing in the voice of the
reader, as %%Jl as in the strangeness of the
circumstanccs, that lullcd ail] to silence ; whiie
an air of scriousness took possession of the
youtb, and stili further comma%ded the rapt
attention of the crowd.

Hz rend on: "And flot many days after, the
younger son gaithered aIl togetbcr, and took
bis journey into a far country, and tbcre
wvasted bis substance witb riotuus living."

<'Tbat's 111ce Jcm !" ejaculated one of bis
comrades, " it's just like %% hat you told mc of
yourself and your fathecr!"

Ilie rcader continucd. "And wlici lie liad
pent ail, there arose a mighty famine in that

!and, and lie began to be in want." J
*'Why, that's t/i ce again, Jcm F' said thr-

voice. "Go on!
"And hie ivent and joined himself to a citizcrt

oîf that country, and hi sent him into bis.
fields to feed swine. An%! lc wvould fain have

fi11ed bis belly with husks that the swine
did cat, and no man gave unto him."

"Tbat's like us al!" said the voice, once
more interrupting; "we're aIl bcggars, and
niiglit bce bcUter than wvc are 1 Go on ; iet's
lieat- what came of it."

And the young man rend on, and as bie
rend bis voice trcmblcd : "And wvben lie camne
to himsclf, lic said, Hlo many hired servants
of my fatbier's biave bread enougli and to
spai'e, and 1 perisli îvith liunger! 1 wili arise
and go to my) father."

At this point lie fairly broke down, and
couIc! read no more. All were impressed and
moved. The wvlioie rcality of thie past rose
up to vieîv, and ini the ccear story of the
Gospel a ray of IlGpe dawned upon bimi for
bis future. His father-bis father's bouse-
and bis motber's too ,and thc plcnty and the
love ever ikstowed upon Itlm there; and the
bircd servants, ail liavmng enougli, and then
/zi'msc/f bis fatber's soit, and bis present state,
bis companionsbips, his habits, bis sins, bis
poverty, bis outcast condition, bis absurdly
questionable mode of living-allUthese came
climbing like: an invading force of thouglits
and reflections into the citadel of bis mind,
and fairly overcame him.

That day-tbat scenc-proved the turning-
point of that young prodigal's lifé. He
sought the ad,.ice of the Cliristian fricnd %vho
bac! thus providentiaily intcrposed for bis de-
liverance. Communications iverc made to bis
parents, wbich resulted in a long-lost and
dcarly-beloved chIc! rcturning to the familiar
eartbly home, and stili better, in bis return
to bis l-eavenly Father! H-e found, as 1 trust
my readers .%ill, bon' truc are thc promises of
the parabie of the "Prodigal Son," botb for
time and for ecernity.

"Ves, there is ont ivho -e il ot chide nor scofl',
But beck'ons us to homecs of hre'nIy bliss:

ilcholds the prodigal a grent wu? OIT
And flics to tncet hîm with a father's kiss."

R,'beri Medre, M.A., iii BriluA WVorkma,:.

WORDS TO BO YS.

'THINK 1 %% ould ask- permission, if I bac!
h1 appencd to be born ini a city, to have the

opportunîty of passing ail my vacations ini
the country, that I miglit lcarn the naines of
trecs and tlowcrs and birds,. Il e are, as a
peoplc, sadly ignorant of all accur.iu'e rural
k-nowledgc. Wc gucss at many country
things, but ive arc crtait of vecmy fewv.

It is inexcusable in a grown-up pci-son, hike
rny amiable neiglibour Simpkins, %vbo lives
from May to No% ember on a farin of sixty
acres in a beautiful wvoodcd country, not to
knoiw a maple fri-an a beecli, or a bobolink
from a cat-bird. He once lianded me a bundi
of pansies and calied tbcm, violets, and on
another occasion lic mistook sweet peas for
geraniums.

-Wliat rigbt lias a bumnan bcing, %%biIc the
air is full of bird-music, to be wvboly ignorant
of the performer's naine? Wbcn wve go ta
tLc opera u~c arc fully posted up witbi regard
to aIl the principal singers, and wby should we
Xnov. nothaig of the ou ncrs of voices that
far trascend the '%ocal powcrs of Jenny Lind
and Christine Nilsson ?

A boy ouglit also to bc at borne in a barn,
and lcari lion to harness a horsc, tinkecr up a
waggon, feed thec anuima!s, and re, a hundred
useful things, thic cxpcriencc of which nmay bc
of special service to, Iiin in after-life as an ex-

piorex or a;trhveier, Wvben u k'4o mr
gencies befall him. I bave seen an E.x-Presi-
dent of the United States, wvhen an oic! man,
descend fromn bis çarriýge and rearrange
buckies and straps about bis borses wvhcn an
accident occured, wbie the ciumsy coacliman
stooe by ini a lcind qf liopeless inactivity, not
knoîving the best thing to lie donc. The Ex-
President told me lie bac! lcarned about sucli
matters on a farmi in biis boyliood, and so lic
Nv'as ziever at a loss for remddics an the road
when bis carniage broke dowvn.

I vouic! kecp "better hours," if 1, were a boy
again; that is, I Nvould 'go to bec! cariier than
mast boys do. Nothing gives more mental
anldbodiiyvigortba'î, sound test wben properly
applied. Slcep is our great replenislicr, ani
if we' negiect to taice it reguiarly in chilctbood,
aillthewiorse for us wlen wcgrowup. If wc
go to bedc! arly, ive ripen; if wve sit up late,
we decay, and sooner or later we contract a
clisease caiicd £'isoia, allowving it to bc per-
manentiy fixed upon us, and then wc begin to
dccay, even in youtb. Late bours arc sbadows
from the grave.

If I wvere a boy agairi I wouid practise
perseveranci oftener, and neyer give a thing up
because it was bard or inconvenient ta do it.
If ive want liglit, w~e miust conquer darkness.
Wben I think of mathecmatics I blusli at.Uic
recollection of how often I "caved ln" years
ago. There is no trait miore 'valuable than a
determination to persevere wvhen the rigbt
thing is to be accomplislied. Wc are ail in-
clined to give up tao easily in trying or un-
pleasant situations, and the point 1 ivould
establishi w'itb myseif, if the choice were again
wvithin mny grasp, would neyer bie to relinquishi
my bold on a possible success if mortai
strength or brains in my case were adequate
to theoccasion. Tbiat wvas a capital lesson whicli
Professor Faraday taught one of bis students
in the lecturc-room after some chemicai ex-
periments. The lights bad been put out in
the hall, and by accident some small article
dropped on the floor fromn the Professor's
banc!. The lrofessor lingered behind, en-
clcavaring to pick it up, "'Neyer mind," said
thc student, "it is of no consequence to-night,
sir, whcther n'e find it or no." "That is truc,"
replicd the Profeýssor; "but it is of grave con -
sequence ta me as a principle, that 1 amn not
foiled in my detcrimUiaioit to find it.", Pet-
severance can sometimes equal genlus iu its
resuits. "There arc onlyt wo creatures," says
the Eastern proverb, "whbocan surmounit the
pyiamids-tbe cagle andi the suail! "-Fields'
Underbrils/I.

BO Y'S A NVD TOBA CCO.

P HXSICIANS are wveli gedta h
luse of tobacco by growing boys is full of

danger. Recent investigations---especially iii
France -bave demonstrated that a wvbole train
of nervous deseases are to be traceci to this
practice. If you want to stop grow.ing, if
you wvant to have a sct of nerves that are like
those of an invialid oic! lady, if you wisl to
groiw feeble and thin, if you wisl ta look
saiiow and puny-I. do lot kcnowýany bettcr
way than ta smoke tobacco. It will make a
drain on >'our ncrvous systemn which wvill bce
sure to tell after a wvbile. Let us hope tbat
if a thousand boys read this, some of then
will lic saved from forniing a filthy habit
which mast nmen regret.
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