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earnestly, 1aptd befcire -the'; parted tEiey
kneeied together la, prayer.

'Goocid-niglit, Mr. Busby,' saici Sinclair
warmiy-. ciasping lis visiter's, band. 'Yeu
are the first man who lias spoken .te me en,
thiese subjeets sincs I came te the city.
I thanlc Yeu -fer your klndly- ceunisel'. ànd
waraing. . Depenci upea it, I shall net fer-
get your werds.. '. And-and-' bis- voie
trembleci a littie--' continue te pray fer me.
My -danger, le grenter than I .supposefi.'

.Wiat was the sequel ta Hareld's'uasel-
fish not that wintry ilit ? -A weelc later
Young Sinclair met lim. at the mission.

'Mr. Busby,' be-breke out, grasping Har-
olil's hanci, 'I owe. Yen everything. -Y our
Visit the other niglit set me te thinking,
and I am glad te eay that Ged bas opeaed
my eyes andi made me a new creature.'

The speaker's face glowed, nciHarold's
voie chlieci as lie trieci te express bis- jey
andi gratitude.

'And new,' caatinued Sinclair, 'I want
te be n' werker. If I n -help Yeu ln yeour
mission work; I arn at your service.'.

'Yen are beginning ia the riglit way, Mny

Other Important consequences foliowed
young Sinclair's conversion. He became
an effective weorksr ina the mission, andi was
the iens of bringing many ta Christ,* aad
these laoI turu brouglit eothers, and thns th e
werk. - preaci until it was ceea impossible
for human. wisdem. te trace ail the ramifyz.
Ing influnces cof grace - thnt flewed freri*
that winter nigi' -gooci deed.

But there le-ons Stream of influence' thnt-
we iny. trace a- littie fartlier. ,A, few years
int er 'Jasper Sinclair married .a Chiristian
girl andi movefi, for business reaseas, te an:.
other city., He carried bis eanetev-
gelistie spirit, with. lim. one niglit, as lie
andi hie Young wife were -walking aloug a
briglihtly lgliteci Street,- tliey met a Young
mnanywthý,wom tliey. hadrecen-tly made-
acquaintan ce. -He trieci te aveid theffi, but

Sinclair steppeci andi spekre.
-Wliitlier awny, Wnsbburn, iLa suci 'a

liurry V.
' *Oh, I vias juet going-well, te be hlest,

il'm desperately loeey te-niglit, andi was
jiiet geing te meet saine of tlie fellows wlie
Invited nme te play semae gaines with thein.'
. 'Lonely, arc you V. asîcec Sinclair, olieer-

fuIly. 'Corne wiltl US, tien. We've ne
engagement fer thus evening, andi wife andi
1 weuld be glaci te have a few games with
Yen in our parler. Corne, frienci Washburn;
"'tis the cesiest littls parler tint evar yeu
did spy,"1.' lie added, witli a lnugli.

'I beiteve I'1l accept ycur Invitation,' re-
plieci. Lbe Young -man, after a maoment's
thouglit.

The eveuing was pleasantly speat witri
gaines >andi social converse, closing witli a
cordial. invitation on Siaclair's part te
yeuug Wnshburn te join the former'e Sun-
day-scheei class. The visiter promilsec tint
hoe weuld, saying:

'I attendedci lùrcli eervices in my college
da *ys, but siace I came te this city I've
dritteci away'. My associations have net
been, favorable.' Thea lie hesitateci. 'Be-
fore I go, I muet make a confession. You
kuow about the proverbial "lonest coafes-
Dien." I was Laktng my firet step into réal
evil this evening when «you met me andi ar-
rested i me by your kinci invitation. ThanIt
Yen, frieucis. I shall change my course.'

'Ask'the strong Christ .te lielp you,' wnfs
Mrs. Sinclatr's partlng counsel.

Their visiter gene Jasper Sinclair' and
his wife sat down te talk over tlie evenlng's
episode.-

'Kitty,' lie salci, 'it was juet like thus
tint Harold Busby resoueci me four years
ag.,

CGod bless hlm,' she replied, with shlfg
eyes. 'Ses how that good deeci sprea ds like
an ever-widening circie.'-

Faitlifui to his promise,- younlg Washburn
came to the Sunday-schiool the next Sabbath:
mining, and before many weeks -lie was
inest l appily brôuglit to Christ. ' 'Then fol-
lowed another blesseci sequel. 'Washbura
feit that lie -must becorne a preaclier »of the
gospel. - Having already received a eoilege'
diploma, lie- went at once- tà a divinity
school, from whicli lie graduated inl due
time.

Tbrough bhis earnest preaching huiidrecis
cf persons were brougrt to Christ, andi thus
the circle of, influence went on ever widen-
Ing, blessing many lives for time andi eter-
nity.

Is it not marvelleus how muci gooi Har-
olId Busby is dôing la« the world? And yet
lie is going on lits quiet, humble way, lit-
tie consolons of it ai. But la the future
life lie will be able to read the shining
record and trace the unending Influence of
bis gooci deei. Wio eaa ever couat the
multitude who will arise and . eall hlm
blessed ?-

Perhaps this simple, history.. will cheer,
saime other humble worker.

The Chaplain's 'Story.
Let -me tell you somethiag I happea* té

know, because I arn a prison 'cia plain. Many
ef the young men whio coams into my office
to taik with me ani tll me theirtr bes-
admit that !t wns readlng bai bookcs that
gave .Lhcr their flrst taâte for crime, thougli
at the Lime tliey did n otknow what it was.

Let me give youl oas instance, thougi
not ia Lhe prison where I arn now chaplain..
In the M-assaciusetts State:Prison Is a man
by the niame of Jesse Pomsroy. Iî~ls case
.twenty-six years ago was. known:ail over
the Unaitedi States. He was the boy mur-
derer, wvbo killeci two boys andi tortured> a
nuînber of others. Ri-s whole iniquitous
course was begua and festerefi by the rend-
ing ef baci books. He rend how boys had
donc awful deeds andi l7w clever]y tbey al-
ways escapeci detection, -and lis came te the
conclusion that -le conîci do the sane. His
mether, à Christian wohman, was afraici of
tho influencé of thb'ese - boolçs -and -used te
foIlow himto lis room and se hlm. safeiy
Ia beci befere-she 1sf t him.- But lie usedà
to conceal canýdessIn the roora andi after lits
mnother'had gone te beci, lie would light a
can dia andi rend nenrly ail niglit long. IL
was bnci bookis tiat starteci him on lits
downward course.' Jesse Pomeroy ouglit
te have been a useful man. He -is a clear-
lieaded, inventive, tÉoug'hfiil* man; but If
thero were 875 men te be rele ased fràmi the
Statu~ Prison to-morrew, eut of the 87e at
present confiaed ia the oeils, lie woufd be
the one te remain. Public indignation
would tsar hlm limb frein. 1mb if lie ever
did escape. Alî'this because blegave way
te the tenîptation te rend bnci bookcs.
Wiat a lesson for boys andi Youngme

Be careful wbLnt yen rend. Oncè a menthi
Jesse Pomerey's peer, broee-heartefi me-
tuier cernes te the prison te sec hlm. She
ls the oniy anc new wlie is allowed te ses
hlm. Think of It !. Hoe bas been thers
for twenty-six years now, andi is enly.forty-
tu'o years olci, healthy, stronig andi witli
every appearance of. living a geod many
years. But lie is nevei te lcnow wbat lib-
erty ins, aithongli lie spenids day after
day thinkiag and planning how it.is possi-
ble te geL eut andi wlnt .lie )vill do wlie
lie gôts eut. His career of crime was Ia-
spireci by*bnci books. He was like any
other boy,. til. lie.became a slave to the book
that tlid hlm eof crime andi iLs outcome;

that told how boys dld deeds of oruelty an&i
were made heroes by It. Sucli a life.anid
sucli a. lesson ouglit to teach, every young
man a good les.son on,,reading.

One day, as.. Isat.ln.the guardroom. watt-.;
ing for a man I haci corne ia to see, the.offi-
cer went ever te a pleasant-faceci woman
sitting beside a Young man not more thian
twenty-feur or twenty-five years old, ana
said to lier, 'Your time. is up, Madam.' ,I
asked the oflfcer. about the. case.' Said, lie:

«Yes, that is his mother. - She is the
only one5 of the f amliy that will corne near
hilm; they all feel so disiraced at lis being
here. Sad case, sir i! He 15s bers for life.
Been liere seven years aiready.'

Whileilwe had bee.n speaking, thé woman
bad risen, and covering the youùig Mnan's
face agnin and again w ith tenirs *and kisses,
she at laet tore hers'èlf ai'ay frem .hl.m, and:
hie rusbed toward* bis* ceil. This se'éne ts
repeated every inonth. Another Ilfe bliglit-
ed by bad books aùd bad companions !

Austen T. Kempton; in. 'Christian Herald.'

The ,Swan and the Crane.
There -te .an old legend of a Swan anci a

crane. *A beautIful -swan aliglited by the
banks of the wa te r in whicli a crans was
wading about seeking snafis. For a few
moments the crané viewed the swan in stupld
wender, and then inquired

'Where di) youcome froni?
'I carne f rom. beaven,' replled the zwan.
*And: where is henven'
'1-eaven!P replied the swan, 'Ileven!1

IlAve you neyer heard of heaven' V Ând
then the -beau tiful bird weat on, to describe'
the grandeur of the eternal city. She told
of streets ef gold, and. the gates and walin
made of precidus stone ; cf the river of-
life, pure- as crystal, upan whose banke la
the tree whose leaves shall be for the 1îeat-
Ing of the nations. in. cloquenýt ternis the
s'wan Sought to describe the hosts Who ]Ive
là the other weorld, butwithiout aiousing the
sliglitest interest.

Finaily the crans askIed, 'Ar there aay
mnails there V'

Snaiis! repeateci the Swan ; .'no! of
couirsp not.'

'Then,' said:the crans, as It continued its
searcli along the slirny bnnks of the 'pools,
'yen can have SYeur heaven. I want -saails

Thiis -fable bas a deep trutli underlyiag IL
IIow inany a Young person to whom God
bas granteci the acivantages 0f a Chiristian
home, lias turned bis backi upon it and
searched for enails. How*«ïnany a man wMl
sacrifice bis -wife, lbis family, lis ail, for
the. mnails of sia ! How many a girl lias
dellberately turaed fromn the love of par-
ents andi home to lcarn too'late tliat lieaveA
lias been forfeited for.snails.-D. L. Moody-

hi the Woods.
(By The Kban.),

If yen would, breathe that perfume sweet
Th:at scents the trailing skirts- of spring,

Forsalce the office andi the street
And hie thes wliere the blue birds sing.

Tlie pretty flower, that died laet fal
Cornes forth again benigu and brave,

And witli his-tender fiagers arnal
He makes a crafile oôf hie grave.

His littie blanket and -his sheet
Were weven ia the bonis of'love.

The angels made them soft and sweet
Witli holy incense froni above.

Draw softIy near-nnd mark. it well,
This littie stranger Ia the sod;

Fer ta bis tenderbreath you smell
The far-eff greenhouse ef our God I


