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brcad, anîd 1 tlîoughit an orange wvould look
se beautiful and makze hM se happy. Den't
you tlîiak thiat poor well folks oughit to be
comforted sornetimes, as wvoll as the poor
sick folkzs, papa?"

IlYes, nuy dear, anud I think wo too oftcn
forget tluem uxitil sickness anîd starvation.
Yoti are riglit, tlîis is a hittie qxrand of God.
Oct inte the buggy, and I îill drive you to
olct Pcter's and Nvait Viii you have done thîe
cri'and, and thon show you the dcer.-Pres.

"66 TOEE A MAS*, SOWETH
THAT SHALIJ HE ALSO REAP.1"

' E following is a truc stry of a

Fis father diod, anud af ter the burial
luis nuother became miore anxious

thian over for his salvation. Somectinies slîc
wvould corne te hlm, and put lier armis around
lus xîock and say w~itlu kindness, "lOh, my
boy, I weuld lie se, hîappy If you wouid only
be a Christian. andi could pray w'itlî me."

Fie wvould puslu lier away:. "No, motlier,
I'm, net geiuîg te becomo a Chîristian yet ; I
arn geing te wîait a little longer and sec the
wvorld." He would try te bauuish tîe» subject
from luis mind altogether. Sometimies lie
-%vould wake up at the niidaiglut heur, an(l
woeuld hoar the voice of that mothier raised
in supplication for lier boy: " Oh, God, savo
uny boy; have inercy upon humi."

At last, this is the way lue put it: "lIt get
too ]bot for hiz." Hie sawv lie hiad cither to
become a Christian or run awvay. And away
hoe rau, and became a prodigal and a wvan-
dorer. IHe heard fri lier indiroctly; ho could
net lot lis nuother kauow vhiere lie wvas,
because, ho knov shue ivould hiave gene te the
end of the wvorld te find Mîin.

One day ho get wvord thuat his mother was
very siok. IHe began te thuik: "lSuppose
metîmor shouhd die, I w'ould neî'er forgive
mysoîf," and lie said, I wilI go home," but
thon ho thueughît, IlWell, if I go home, sho
will bc praying at me agaixu, anid I canu' stay
under her roof and histen te lier prayers,"1 anud
luis proud, stubborin licrt wvould net lot hlm,
go.

Monthis wvent on, and agaiinI( ho lî'ard imdi'
rectly that lus mother wvas very sick. 11,19
conscience bogan to trouble Iiilm. HIe knev'
ho would iiover forgive hiirnself if hoe dicbî'b
go homo, anîd hoe ilnally determined. There
wvoro no railroads, and hoe iaud to go Ini a
stage-coacli. At uiglit hoe got imuto the town.
The nuoon -%vas shuxixg, andi lie could see the
little village beforc hlm.

Tie miother's home w-as about a mile frorm
whiere hoe landed, and on luisw~ay home hoe had
te pass thi- village groccry, and as ho weat
along, hoe thouglit hoe would pass throughi thie
graveyard anid sc his fatluor's grave.
Ilo hoat" i thouglit, Il if my mother lîae

bei adthere."
Whoni lie got up to the littie plot wvhere hie

father's body hiad bc-en laid flot inany mnonthes
before, by tho lighit of the mioon hoe saw an
open grave; hoe knelt down anud kissed the
sods Nvioh hay by ready to cover the lasb
romains of a loving mother. "lOh," hoe said,
"9what wvill become of rny poor soul now ? ÏNy
father and mothor -)re both dead and wvhor
wvill pray for me now?

H1e thon started off to the littie cottage
-whore they used to live. He rappod at the
door. An old friond opcned It.I "Whfatb
caused poor mother's deatu? " lie askod with
trombling voice. IlSloe died of a broko-n
heart grioving over lier only boy," was the
auswver.

Ho came in and passed the niglit by hie
mother's cold corpse. Again and again lie
bent over the cornui and kisscd lier 001(1, cold
cheek; but, although luis mother's deatlî luad
brought hlma to repontance, lie said "llie could
nover forgive himself for the way ho used his
loving mnother." I'liatsoever a man sow-
oth that shaîl hoe also reap."

Young mani don't wvait tiii your mother
dies te kiss lier chîeck and accept lier Saviour
as yeurs; do so wvhile she lives and ]etblier
have theo pleasure of knowing, during lier hi fe,
that, you are safe for ctornîty and tliat you
can sty like a daughiter of Old Testament
times: " rhy God shiah be niy God, and
wvhere tlîou lodgest I wilI lodge, even for
eternity. "-Gospel Lantc"rn&.
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