
Vie .Prodigal Son

It la net "Ithe way te biell"' that is «'paved
witlx good resolutions," but the way te
hieaven. The way te hell is paved withi
broken resolutions. Till this life ends therc
s always ilanother chance"I for the worst
of mcan. The past mnay be bad and we can-
net chauge it. What ive have wvritten, wu
have -,vritten. But the pages of the future
are still white and deuan. We can, by God's
grace, write on theia a noble record.

1 held it truth, wvithi himn who sings
To ene clear harp in divers toncs,
That men i nay risc on stepping stonies,

Oftii dl elves teh liiier t iings."

lie truc son askis not iwhat the father is
give huaii but whuat lie can give the

father. v. 12.
God will noV compel us te romain la I-is

service against our will. v. 13.
The famine wvas net responsible for the

prodigal's waîît, but his owvn folly. MVc
slîould itot Mlaine circuîrnstatiees for evils
whici wvc bring upea ourselves. v. 14.

At thc iast, sin brings us into bondage and
disgrace. v. 15.

WVhen wve determine te o e"'tords of
otirselves," we oftea iind that ours is "la
heritage of woe." v. 17.

There is hope for the worst sinner because
lieclina say '' 1 ill." 'v. 18.

It is a niatnly tluing to take the blaine of
our sin upun our own tsliuulders inst,ýad of
laying it upoii coinpanioiis or circtimstanccs
V. 18S.

God, like this earthly father, ~'kisses the
past iiite forgetfulness " for the repentant
sinner. v. 20.

We cal 1(od, I "Father ' net because we
are -worthy te bu His sons but because of
His wonderful grace. v. 21.

Iinstead of taunts for his guilt (3od offers
the returning sinner His choicest gi fts. v. 22.

Tlie joy of the father, everfiowving la hiS
cornnda to thc servants, is thc shadow;
the joy of (.iud wlien sinners repenît is LIe
substance. vs. 23, 24.

But when lie
8aw 1im, etc.,
as it quivcrs o
niirrors and
yet what a i
vast expanse
lîoodI is a deW
fatlierhood;
preosed into
dirn brokuan
wvhich. is infin
and hieighit
Fathier's love
"Love." II<
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*was y'd a great u-ay off hi3fafrr
v. 20. "lA single dew-dr>(p,
n a, leaf on a June iornin'ib>
reflects the whvlîe bUne Skv*
iniature picture it gives of tha.t
of hleaveil 1 Se0 huxnaa father-
'-drop.whichl inirrors the divinie
but it is only a picture eo>i.i
minutest ize. and with niov
rcfk'ction of a glorious lo~vé
ite in its lengtli anid breadth
and depth."1 The i-leavenly
is inifinite. Ifis vcry naie is

eloves withi an everlisting love.

Is thiere, anythiiog more touching lu liter.
attire, Vlan the pocîn written by Lord Byroni
on bis thirty-sixthi birthiday? No geiiiis
ever more brillanît Vlan bis, net oftea ia the
Iiistory of geiius any puce ia cvii more

swf.This is whuat kt camie to:

'Tis tinie thiis heurt, should bc unmiioNed,
Since ot.hers kt lias ceased te inove

Yet, thotigl I cannot, be beloved,
Stili let me love.

ccMy Jays are in thc ycllow leaf,
The flowvers and fruit of love are gene,-

The worrm, tlie canker, and the grief,
Are mine alone.

"Tic fire that la my bosom preys
Il na as some volcanie isie ';

No tordh is kinled nt its blaze '
A funeral pile."

A mere flash (if remorse is net cinotughi; a
journey intist be takzen ; the back înust bo
at once, and finally turuî(d oa thc far land ;
and aIl the saie of abandoned. diffes and
forsaken friends be facod. "lTlie course týo
the unifie rectitude of a manly life"' a]lways
appears te the sininer te, be and sometinles
really is, IIli the face of a, scorchiing past and
a dark futurc.-Cambridge, Bible.

IlTlicre is a stery of a widowed tnotlîcr in
the Iliglîlands of Scotland, wvlose, dangliter,
lier only child, lefV hcr horne and went
away into a sinful life. The amother eould
oaly pray for ber 'wandering ene, but she


