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the delighit of autodier ove.' lier firt-born child. Is it Attuiher iieep groin froie ihie wilappy to uait tu ie
N), Mark Butrtoni? or iî your hecart, stili cold and callis sad <'ontliit wvhici %vas going oit %iiin. "Icannet

as the nether utiilletonie? Look at Heleti suttd yotr rhild- hiope," lie qaid "I (lare niot hiope. My lifo lias been
ren-ook at yout. ucvoted ivife, whoïo icarî, still iti- feor years a life of awvful %vickedness, and of indescrib-
eiîauged, bu rus wiith an off.'ctiton for youi wilîih ai yotir aille misery. 1 sec nothing ini it ont wlich 1 eau rest for
neglect and wicked conduct have not qnetd' a noin,

The poor drunkard wi tuuclied. Il Helenl," lie said, " There kî no.iing in mn or in nature on whieh mian
mypoor lielen, furgive nie. 1Iii euti~fk"ir g iiiderf cati rest his hope for eîteruiity," enid Maria Moreland:

the burrors of a dark dt-spair, and, whieui Loo laie, 1 ,e ci the hope wiih lis founded on vanity mnust periAi when
the drt.:adIftl condition to %vhich I have recd uxtsî te x'apimy pltxtcîhl away ; ugt the hope which is fixed
and fémily. 1-1 dle.qcrve il .ili; but yotu-Yoi and my ind] scttied ont that %vrork wxhich .Jemii; accouuipliislîed
innocent childr.'n-tite thouglit iq oxlluîss O (lat f uipout the rroes, w lien lhe sat! IL is fiisel'shait elul
laid nes'er fasted the' poisonedl) cup!" iii joyrful aiîdj evei.laiuiuig fritition. Look awvay from,

Por Helen wvept l'or joy ;for o the voice of kind- self; Y ' hile sorrow presses tupon yout tiinid, and

moi, front lier once fond and affectiouuale hu'.bautd si.e gilit "Poil your conscience, anti dark despilîr threatens

litd long becou a sîranger. Truhy the cup of stron"r t o%,erviîehn and tleýtr>y you, look, look, 1 beseecl YOU,
drink is a ;ioisoncd cup; it destroye the aflèctione, anîd te hin wlto i4 Iiiglier filaui ie higliest, whose itame is

aintust, if nul n1toeîther, obliteraîues the conîtîtion feel - l ove, and whio, never said 1<> ny (i' the sevd of Jacob,

inge of humnanity. lit aceclits the inost gentle and af'- c Se<'k y'e my fa.ce inii vin.' Mark Burton, Jesus died

fectionate site said, Il Ma1rk ! O uty deèar liusband ! for sinners. 1'o îhprnaii, xho, like vou, li sinted 'as
1 fo'give you aIl ; and niay, yuut receive forgivetîeds wvith a cart-rope, and 10te tiost moral and teputable,

front God. Nlay lie yeî spîart yuu t0 be a coinflort aud the l'e -sage of inercy aud forgiveutess is couched in tue
heip to your fanîily." Il 1 teet at uîty vorihlesî life is s anie langutage, titat ne fleshittny gllory in hlus presence,
near a close," said Mark Burton "liera ik* a sad sink. but Christ be ai 'in ail."
ing within nia ; it is like tlie breaking up of tue l'rarna- Thare %vas non' silence. 1 rose fronti îtty seat and

work of vature. H1eleti, 1 catituot lt'ave you lu a world rappcd gentiy at te door. It mas opened by Maria,

tuaI will use you wvorse titant you have Iteonr used by wlio sait] to nie, Il'rhere is a change for the better here,
,votir own wicked Itusband. What ait awvl'tal relleelioti Sir ; 1 ivili il ivere a chanîge for the better it regard to

i.. titis for a dyitg ciao ! T tiare flot, 1 cannot hope for the îiiings of cîernity." Maria Moreland lefi the rooni,

înercy frota hint againat whoin 1 have su depply o., anîd 1 suit dowtî at the bedside of tue dyittg druikard.
fended. Oit, tue misery of a lule of diesipatioii,anîl thîe Afier a f'et mnomntts' siletnce 1 t4aid to Iint IlYour si.

teuroid is:'of a. dying Itour! WVotild îo God 1 hl' ludion, anîd the situationu of vouir poor fatttily, is dis-

reînaiaed satibfiti wviîh the putre anti simple îîlansiures! tressing. WVit coud induce a tuain, nîoving in the

of domtesîle hife. u~ Li-ndisbui-n! O tell my ehldren t cirche in wltich yoil have nuovcd, so fur to forget htrn-
avud lte egînina o cvi."self', anti evety iîonourabieand moral feeling,- ast to sink

t' Ma.rk.ferton," said Maria Moreland, " you have dw btecniitni] aeu h laatrat
sappad lte titreýatl of vour olvu lite asunder; yotir sui practices of a lov and debat, dritkardl

is goig down cre You have r'ýached tiue rooridian of tfe,I Mark Burton ioolced at tro wvitli a courttenance of

attd it maiy set iii gîtoi-in glonin dark and îaurky as, inexpressihie misery, and repiied, I"Sir, 1 fell hy de-

the foresit at niidntghl; but 1 tell you again, ltai tce grces, anti ru, fi coumenced ini my own hoeuse. Al-

cros.s ie the Polar star by which the sinneit raeks Ili, ways social anti hospitable. I Lèt great pleasuro in the

wr-ary way. 1 tieil you tat the gospel is eut arin vhieh Company of my friends. 'The custoat of My counîtty

reachies down itîto 'the deepei and darkeit pit of gitilt; maide d.inking a necessary adjuet 10, every evonîng

ati misery, to draw tce despairing victu foru hi. You party, and 1 'vas nlot aware tuai, in titus keeping up

deàerve noîluing at the itand of God, Mark Burton', nori the spirit of htospitlity-, 1 %vas fostering a habit wvhich

do 1,' nor any of Ihia creatures ; but sec that 3-e desjuise wýouild ultirateiy wvaste ry properly, ruia iny t'amiy,

îlot luis niefey, for lite proclainîs forgivetîcass lu the chief and eal, as doth a canicer, inoe nxy own vitals." 1 coiu-
of sirinîrs through the blooti of Jedu,4 hi.- %veii-bcloved. ttnlue': IlYour cotîduct has iuudeed brougll tad andI

Dost thou repent of thy wickeduîess'? D)ost thon feeU aituib romn tpon yo'îrsel attd fainiiy; andI yet, aniliisZ

lit God lias borne in uit and loig ivith 3'<>u ? Dosi it ail, yotir pour wife seuns an examoplo of patient W.-

thou knotv that even nuowî, ai the eleveitîli îonr, lie i.q sigtîalion. Have you wasted all your properly?1 lit

giving thee itpace fur repentance, andI soîîuîding iii iiîy there nothing lefi, eititer of your own or your %vire's,

ears, -Hée tat believeth sA.dll be qsaved,'-8aved fron tue for titese childreut V" IlNothiîg ! " lie answered ;

hontora of' that everlasting coudemnal'orî, e'where the Ilnoîhîing,!-not evetu the consolation that thaur father

%vorm diçtb îlot, andI %wlere lte tire ie utet queuteied ?' lived and died an htonest, rer-pectabie man. Five

1 do nul palliate thy sins; ihey are greal aud moanifold. thousamîd potinds %vas the fortuine of Heleut Blair, rny

1 do flot teaci titee t0 tiirk lighttly of îhîy illiquiuy ; it once-Ibeloved Helei. It is gonm: andI Lindisbtîrn, the

is like te crimson flood ; b>ut 1 tll you tat lite uue-.cv inhterilance of uty faîluets, astI whal oughl te have heea

of GotI, ini Jes, is higiter ihax leaven, deeper tait the imheritance of these children, is gone aiso. 0 the

helu. Look tinto liii, tor itç i,3 Jehovai, and ihuere is cersa which folhows in the track of the drunkard!1 It

none elsie. Tîte lielp of mait fails: O mev youi know 1leaves nolhing for those who corne after, andI it scatters

that God 1 woulîl not tai any bhouid periali, btît tuatl ail arotind it debasement, miisery, want, amîd death. 1

ail shtould turn unlo, hiîn and ive.' arn, anti have bies for years, trutly miserabie, andI yet


