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0 Lord, my God, while hereoI live,
Till 1 amn called a-way,

Let day by day my actions prove
Xy love to Thee, 1 pray.

THE TURNING POINT.
ITwas at the beginniog of the holidave, when Mr. Dft-isi, a friend

~of my father, came to aee us, and he asked my parents to-let
me gohomnewith hlm. They consented, andlIwas mn.cb pleasèd
with the thouglit of guiug out of town. The journey was deliglit-
fui and when we reached Mr. Davis's houpe; everything looked
as if I,ý%as going; to have a fine time. Fred Davis, a boy about
my owvn age, touk me cordially by the band, and ail the farnily
soon 8eerned liko old friands. "Tlhis is going to be a holiday
worth having," I said to myseif several times during the even-

inas we ail played gaines, told riddles, and laughed and
ehatted, as meri1y as could be.

At last Mrs. Dais said it was bed-time. Thon 1 expected
family prayers, but we were very soon directed to our rooms.
How strange it secmed to me, for 1 had neyer beforo been in a
household without the family altar. "lCorne," said Fred,
"Mother saya you and I are Loin,-g to be bedfellows," and 1

followed lim up two flights of'atairs, to a nice littie chamber
whidh, he called his room, and ho opened a drawer and showed
me a box, and a boat, and kaives, and a powder-horn, and al
his treasures, and told me a world of new things about what the
boys did thoe. He undressed firat and jumped into, bed. 1
was muoh longer about it, for a new set of thouglits began Wo
rise in my mind.

Wheu rny mother put my portmanteau into mny band just
before the coach started, sho said tenderly and in a low tone,
"l emember, Robert, that you are a Christian boy." I knew
very well wbat that moant, and 1 now had juat corne to a p it
of turne when lier words were Wo be minded. At home ws
taught the duties of a Obristian dhild; abroadI must not nerlect
them; and one of these was eveniug rye.From a verY fittie
boy 1 have been ia the habit of kneling, and asking forgivenes
of God for Jesus's sake, acknowledgin- bis mercies, and seelzing
Lis protection and blessing.

IlWhy don7t you corne Wo bed, Robert? cried Fred.
"What are you sitting there forit Can't you undresa 1"

Yus, yes, 1 could undress ; bnt ah, boys, I was afr-aid Wo pray
and afraid not topray. It seerned to me thatlI couid not kineel
dowa and pray before Fred, htwul eay Would he


