THIE CANADIAN

a haed man; that he had httle morey; that be always }
had his pound of flesh, if it was in the bend.  Hoe nev-
er wont Lo chureh; he was uot religious; he lnid up his
treasures hove, where they paid good interest, as he
bolieved: he pulled down his bt and bwlt wreater,
not onco thinking that his soul wonld bee prequired .
of him somoday, e pnid a little foownrd the min-
ister's salary, and thought his duty done: he wasaomor
al man,

Yot Josinh Redbush was a heathen; the Gospel of
gracivne living he knew nothing about: his nane was
goud for a hundred thousand at any buuk: e ca ried
weight with him into business circles; be was sharp, s
gacious, keon; his judgment was csteemed ablane oth.
ek, but he was noy wise in heavenly things; he was 2
fooi after all; he had no acquaintancs with Christ, ne
treasure w heaven,  Like wany another, his ealenja-
tions had concerned but ane world; he had never lent
to the Lord hy giving to the poor,

It cmme abont that amoeng Josiah Redbush s debtors |
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success, accomplishment, faded, and he vay a Jitte boy
again, with his mothoer's hand on s hewd.  She wan
under the grassos now  But he rased his hand to
knock, when the words eate to bhis ear, and his arm
dropped  agian- 2Oh, Father, thon hast brought e
into sore steaits.  Thou dulst tnhe my husband, and
uow my howe is theentened | appeal o Thee, the
widew's Gorll, and the orplan’s Father.™  Josiah stast-
ed: strange emotions tugged  at lis heart-strmus,

WO Thou deliver us now; wilt Thon aave; wilt Thou
show to our oppressor what Ine owes to the God of the
widow and the orphan”  Joaah could eatch the sobs

Cbedund e words; his own eyes were wet, and he look

ed about to see if anyone wasnsight, But the wotds
were growing calmer, and thonksaiving was succeeding
petition. ** ‘Bven before they eall 1 will answer.”’
Verify to us thy pronuse,” erted Wadow Hauson,

Reatbush writed to hear no more. He found lus

lorse, but. he was a long fune unhielueyg bim, and he

adlowed bim to walk all the way bome. The Lord had

was 2 poer widow, poor from the fact that she had lost b0 qeed in his Jife, and he was before the judgment-
a most exd lent husband, but having a fine farm. Jo-pgeae. He slept litthe; his hie facol hnn, and he was
sinh held the mortgge; he had Jooked with envious | guoechlens  Scores of peopte secmed to pass by him:
sye om the goodly neres for sume years: ivdeed, he had § the widow and the fatherless he had robbed; and the
proffeied money when Tanson was sick, with the hope ! judge put down the items until the page was covered,
that some time he might add this valuable property to: No on. appeared for hin, until 8 woman, but care-

his seores of homesteads acquired in a similar way.
His otfer had been aceepted, with the expectation that)
health would return and the elaim mght bewmet.  Bat
alas’ deeth came, and Alice Hanson found herself at
the merey of arich land-holder.

But there was one element in this problem that
even Josi i Redbush had not vegarded with his sharp
vigstan, the Divine.  Thereis o Gad in heaven!  Alice
Hanavn was “‘acquaint «d” with Him.  She knew there
was merey with Himg and often she cried for deliver-

worn, approached the Justice. It was Widow Haunson,
“Grve hin one wme chance,” she aried; “*he had a
praying mother.” But as the Judge was alont to
spenk. he awoke.  The sun was pourmg its rays into
his window; another day had hegnun,

It is probable Josiah Redbugh never spent. a more
profitable day, although Ins bunk accaunt was not -
creagsed. It had been said Joasinh could make nors
rubbing his nose, & habit he had when waorking out
some linaucial problem, than other men in exhausting

ance, asking that He who turneth the heart of man, as
the rivers of water are turned, would move the heart
of an obdurate soul.

One summer evening i the early harvest, Josiah
was wendjng his way toward Alice Hanson's home. He:
had beeu thinking of his past life; how he lefi his-
wother's roof at nine years of age to battle with fats,
and the suceess he had; the hard blows he recetved,and
the lessons he had taught fute. His heart swelled
with pride as his bank account, his real estate, us m-
fluence, were presented to his mind.  But his ermand
to-night did not please him altogether.  The widow's
face as he last saw it haunted him, aud her words:--
*Josizh Redbush, your mother was a widow; have you
no merey on us who are left, like her, alone?” He re-
membered it to-night, and he wished the business set-
tled. The farm was just what he wanted; he had a
custamer for it; he could make 2 number of thousands
on the operation.

As he approached the house—having fastened his:
horse to the post beyond the white gate—passing up
the trimiy kept patl, he heard a voice; and as he lis-
tened he heard the words of prayer. It was a long .

“time since he had heard anyone pray. Away back in.
his boyhood, his mother—and shea widow—had taken

!

of all his life.

}

toil.  But t,.day he was puzzled with the hardest sum
The Almighty eadled sor hig soui.  He
found there wan little of it. Al that day he sat alone
and thought, and the hosts of etermty seemed watch-
ing hin.. But at sunset he could endme 1t no longer,
and he fell on his knees and  cried, “God be nerciful
unto we, a sinner!”  But mercy scemed denied him
for many days, until in his agony he ssid. *‘Pardon
me, and I will pay Thee all”

And then the change came. He begun to make
restitution.  He became a poorer man, but he was nich
toward God. The treasurc increased beyond.  Alice
Haunson's prayer was heard, the mortgage cancelied,
the heart of stone melted. The mother’s petition had
been kept in one of the “golden vials,” and now its
fragrance blessed many lives.—New Yorlk Obscreer.

WAS IT INSTINCT?

A western lawyer, whom we will call Mr. Lawrence,
recently related the following, which is true in every
particular :

“I rode lately some thirty or frty miles out of the
city with my friend Mr. G- in order t help

him with the other children into the bedroom, before : him in opening the summer cottage, which had been
he left home, and prayed. It was strange, but he re- !closed during the winter. We had a delightfal drive
membered some of the words, and it was thirty-one ;and found things looking all right about the cottage.
vears agn: “Oh, Father, keep my boy as he goes forth | Mr. G——— unlocked the deor of the barn andled his
nto the great world to-day. Make him successful; but, | horse in to stable him while we should examine the
above ll, make him thy child.” The years of struggle, | premises more fully. On closing the barn the fall be-



