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About for>'v ears ago in thet uîy af Glasgow, and in ont ai
the b.îck streels there, 1 spent a good deal ai mi> unme in tht
exerise of îny vocataon. Tht famlies là iîfg in tht district
in whicbh1 was concerned îere chicly Roman Caîbalics,
wtb a sprinkling et Scotch l'resbylerians and a very consid-
trabie proportion ai nondescrîpîsi some ai thei ver>' pon
and several vcry degr.îdcd For e.\ample, 1 may mention
the case ai Madame Nanîs and bier daugbîcr as an illustra-
tion. Tihis woman, wvho lved ver>' nuch aone, was, at the
lime referred ta, an ber deati'bed, and few %verctbey that
came ta set ber ; but aniong te few was ibis daugbîer, wba
had came agatn and agaîn wtb the vîew ai obtaining forgive-
ness for sanie offence sbc bad coininiited ycars befone.
There had been a long cstr.îngeienl, but the daugbter, il
àeenms, could nult think aif11r mother ding and flot absolv
îog ber (rom liter oflence. 1 was present on the lasi occasion
ai lier visit, and neyer can h forgerth11e sad spectacle There
was tht daughier an lber knces pieading for pardon, and îlhere
tht mother la>' ail but speechltss, but the set of the mouîb,
tite lardness ai the expression, showed how bier thaugbts
were running, and haw vain ever>' appeal must be.

"àNoa! Na !" was tltc oni>' respon4e.
1 taok tht candie and looked int ber fac,., and saw tha:

tht end was near. 1 urged ber la forgive her daugbter. 1
remîndeG ber tbat she herbcel needed fongîtveness, and that
bhe couid tiat loak for iorgiveness unless she granted for-
-iveness. Tht ast answer 1 couid gel from ber, sca .ely
audible, was

«INo, neyer ! God rnay forgive ber, but 1, neyer 1"
She died that nigbt, but remained reientless, cruel, impla-

cable te tht bitter end. h could do no more. h came away
greati>' moved ; but in descending tht rickety stair-in
breaîhîng once marc tht baimy air ai that swecî October
evening, and in lookîng up te tht slent sky ail aglow with
stars and tht moon walking in ber brigblness, h was stili
marc so, and couid rot help saying te myseli:. " Velcome, ye
slent stars ; rail on tn your duteous paîhs ai obedience, and
shed down yaur beauxy an ibis sin-biasted world. Yon are,
indeed, beautiful, but ual anc ai yau hall so beautîful as ihat
whicb shines in tht constellation ai Isaiab. Can a woman
forget ber sucking cild tbat sbe sbould net bave compas-
sion on tht son cf lber wonîb? Y-ta, she mna> farget, yet wll
i flot forget thet, fon 'My ways are not vour ways, and M,\y
thoughts anc not your tbougbls, but hîgh as beaven is abrve
thte arth, and distant as tht east i! from the wesî, se are
Mvl ways abave vour ways, and My thaugbls above yaur
tbaughts."

Very different was the character ai a Mrs. Armstrong, a
widow who, with ber son, Bob, lived bard b>. lHow did h
camne te gel a-cquainîed wth ber ? Tht anz,%ver is tbht in my
rounds among the families h badl noîiced again and again
piclures ai animais, cocks and liens, horsts and cews and
cabs witb their drivers sketcbed in cbalk upon tht walls,
doors, sffis and smootb flags of tht pavement ail around lus
motbtr's bouse. \Vherever a smoatb surface could bc found

1 n that neagbbourbood there Bob was sure ta have sine
tract af bis preseoce. Those drawings in cbaik, or ralier
outlines, werc nunierous ; you would mcci thcm everywhere;
but it was net their number sa much as their cxcellency that
aîîracîed my notîice. In this respect tht>' were wonderfuî.
Tt>' were so ac:zuraîc, îruîhiul and commauding an their
bold and easy outine thal ont couti l o look upon tbemn
witbout feeling that tht hand ai a master had been present.
But baw ceuld a master band find lime 10 spread bis sketches
aC around thetat in Ibis fashion ? Wby should hc seek in ibis
obscure way ta brîng himself tnto notice ? On making enq-aîry
1 was led te the ver>' humble abode ci Bob and bis moîber. and
found tbat Bob, a mere child ai ten years, was the artist wbase
sketches had filled me wiîb admiration. WVby did he scatter
îhem about in sncb protusiur? Is that wbat von sa>'? hy
dots tht canar>' sng and peur forth bis sang unheeded ?
Why dots tht ar7atar lave ta speak, anîd cannaI sit stili
when tht occasion cormes? Why dots tht peet tel cut tht
deeper truîbs wbîch warm bis heart in those grand clate
heurs when bc1esces ail îhings dlean>'? Vou may chain tht
eagie's wing se that hc risc ta heaven ne mort. Yen may
etal tht mauntain sprlng, but yen cannai restrain tht decpcr
thaughls ai tht seul-tht workings ai genus-tht tdeals ei
beauîy and grace that flit befare the mental eve and sek for
farm, oulntss, visibt expression.

Bah was a nainral painter. lu a-as a malter of great
importance ta hlm ; but bread and butter was mare se, aI
leastian tht estimation cf bis pon mother. Ht was employed
in a neghbeuring foundry; and wbat wth tht trifle be ne-
ceîved as wages-leng hours, beginning ever>' morning ai
.ax-and witb tht pttance she berseli abtained b>' working

out- wasing, sconrang and ather chores, she mauaged ta
make eut a living for her litile houschold. Very carelul was
ber training and verv exemplar>' ber walk, and yet Bob fcli
beneath tht power o! temptatian. It was tn ibis wise : pieces
o! copper and lead, rejectcd castings and couplings, and such
like were being carried away b>' tht beys that wrked at tht
feundry and sald for a trifi. Sucb was a sort ai income ta
tht littie spendîbrîfis, and tht>'liaid oftu higli imes Bob,
seceng ail ibis %Zaing on wîîh împnntty, uhaugbt te try bis
hand ai tht same gamne. Ht dad se, and tht ver> firsi day bc
was caugbt. Those huat pilferings had been going on ai a
greal rate recenti>', and se tht janalor bad been charged ta
Icccp a sharp leokaut, and lIob's pockets, bîlky beyond ardi-
nar>', beiray.ed bam. There was nolbîng for it but ta go te
pri-stin, and te prison be did go. And wbo will describe tht
iclings oi that bare(oottd cbîîd as tht gaaler hauded bim
ta tht tuiuke>', and thetutrnkey apened and clased tht heavy
iren door af thtecli and wihdrew ? lu thal uEnle ccli be
was ta spend thirty wcary days and nigbts, breathe tht fetid
air af tht prison, and hear the groans and cuises of those
that neiîber fcartd God uer regarded man.

TPHE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN

A gaol-bird 1 A cbild swcpt away by the passing wavc-
swept into the crimlinal rrinks,because forsooth be bas picked up
on bis way some rejccted pieces af cast-iran and brass couplings
to seil in company with other boys 1 Where is the God tbat
wvatches over innocence ? Where the prayers of bis godly
maîber? Is there any God at ailP Is there any profit iii
prayer? Does flot one event happen to ail-to bim that
sacrificeîb and ta himi that sacrificcth not ? That is ex.actiY
what might have been said over the fate af joseph when he
wvas îhrown inta Prison ini Egypt. Had the narrative stopped
just there aur faith in Divine providence had been shal en ;
but God was flot donc with joseph then, and He was flot donc
with the poar chiid of whom we naw write wben be was leit !i
that lonely ceii. Vhat dots He do P He raises sympatby in
bis bebalf.

And is that ailtP No! God watches over the fatheriess
chld .and raises op friends in bis behalf, and thus He did in
the case of Bob .aid Chubb, the cobbler, wbo lived quite
near bis niother.

WVhat was il that led him ta take such an interest ini
this poor chîld in the day of bis distress, and, when bis
miother died, ta take him into bis family? Tlýerc was no
obligation on the part of aid Chubb, and there was no feel-
ing on bis part that be was doing a grand thing in thus be-friendiîîg Bob. Il was ta bîm the mast simpie'aùd naturai
tbing in the worid. The onty answer ta sucb questions is-
symipathy-natural sympathy. What can this sympathY
inean ? How came it that aid Chubb was sa drawn towards
tbis chid ? How camne it that Pbaroah's daughter ras drawn
towards the loveiy infant that she rescued frani the dangers of
tbe Nile-drawn as angeis are drawn towards the world in their
niinistry-drawn as Christ Himseif was drawn tawards the
iost ? What is the source of thissympatby,tbe taken af whicb I
sec on every band-homes for the poor, hospîtais for tbe sikk,
refuges for the (allen ? Surcly it must be from above-the
fruit of that good Spirit that is in communion witb ail truc
hearts as the sun is in communion with ail tbe streams in
the wcrid. Il must be divine. Piiess nature does v)t teacb
il. There is no sympatby iD tbe farces ai nature, coii, stern,
inexorable. Her iran wbeels grind on forever, pausing
neither for moîher's cry nor arphan's moan. Then wbencc is
this compassion for anoîber's woe ? Is itflot a token af man's
kinship with angels--hîs kinsh:p witb tbe Cbrist ai Gad ?
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There was na sleep for Bob that night, for bis heart
was breaking ; but the next nigbî be did sieep. Wearied
out he laid himseif dawn on the bard bunk and dreamed. It
was about bis mother. He fancied himseii loaded witb chains
-irons on his bauds, irons an bis feet, irons an the doors,
and that she was standing by bis side-ber voice, ber touch
soit as an ange's-in short, that she bad came for bis res-
cue ; and baw that sbc îook the irons f rom off bis bauds and
fect, ready ini apen doors that he could flot open and îbread
passages that bc couid flot thread-and bow tbat at iength
she brought him forth ie thebright, free air of beaven, far
away from danger and Jii the frowns and fetters ai the
gaaier.

WVbat a blessing tbis sleep is ! Hov, strange the cor-
dial wbîcbh ilpaurs into every joint, inta every part ai the
exhausîed (rame ! Wbat a boon ta îbausauds the mere biiss
ai unconscouisness-tbe periodic escape from self-tbe flight
front care and weariness and sbamc inta the sbadowy worid
ai drean-s i Very pleasant is tby dream, my littie boy, but
this will only make thine awakening thc more terrible-the
renewal oi the dread reality wîîb ail its shame and unutter-
able distress. And very pleasant is tbe dream ai lite ta
thousands that bave neyer feit tbe power ai tbe worid
ta came. They dream, and are neyer disturbed ini their
dream tili îbcy wake up in tbe eternal worid-wake up ta
the great realities af wbicb we bave so man, sbadaws in
the prescrit ie. The sleep af the prisoner does flot change
the doom ai the prisaner, but simply makes him uncansciaus
ai tbe doon, and tbe danger befare him.

The aid Greek tragedian described tbe spirits that bad
departcd tbis fle and îbat Ilhad sbufiicd off this marial
catIl" as having become obliviaus ai tbe past-tbat having
drunk ai the Lethean stream they were donc with ail the sad
memories ai the Vears tbat were-tbat tbey were done with
ail the hateful past forever-done witbh i as if it neyer bad
been, and tbat an rmachine~ the remaxer shore they entered an
an entireiy new existence, and enîered upan ih as pure as
angels, brigbt and strong as if tbey bad neyer sinned. They
became not oniy obliviaus ta the past, but cieansed in the
stream-cleansed fram ail tbe flltbiness which îbey bad con-
tracted bere below.

Sa far as tht immortality of human lufe is cancerned, tbey
wcrc flot astray ; but as regards aur cannectien with the past
bow sadly astray 1 We may be asleep now, but wc are des-
tined ta awake-to awake la tbe great realities of the eternal
worid, and if unchanged, urîcieansed - id unfargiven, ta
awake in that sîrange other world ta wbicn sucb are basten-
ing un with giant step ; where the prison door never apens,
wbere fia friendly stcp is ever heard, fia balmy rest is ever
enjoyed, and no cup eh .întemperance ta be fauind ta li the
seul unta a state ai unconsciausness. Bob wakes (rom bis
dream, but bc finds that be is flot donc with the hatet past ;
that as saon as bc awakes that awful past with aIl ils crushing
and terrible rcality i% stili befare bim, crying out like tht ligbî-
nings of job : IlHere we are!1"

The next day was Sunday, the day on whicb tbe Protest-
ant chaplain made bis weekly visit. Giadly be beard bis step
in the corridor. stopping ait ech ccli door as he passed in
wbich a new prisoner bad made bis way since bis last visit,
and making such enquiries as tht foliowing :

Il Weil, bow is it with yau ? Haw did yau came ta be
bere?"

Irisoner: '*Oh, (aIse sittaring ; quite innocent, 1 assure
you, as you'Il sec in a iew dayse."

Next ccli "Well, whaî's the malter ? Haw came yen
herm?"

Prisoner: Oh, it was anly a little row an the street. I
happened ta be there. Thcy took tht wrong man. The
blackleg gai off."

Next celi : lWbaî's tht trouble Witb you? li there any
charge aRainst yau VI

Prisaner: IlYes, they say it is sheep-stealing, but tberewas
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no sheep-stealing about il. 1 am a farmner, and some af my
sbeep had gant astray, and 1 found tbemt in another man's
field, twenîy miles off. i îook them-cerîainiy h took them-
and wben 1 was driving îhemr home tbey came aiter sue and
threw me in prison for sheep sleaing-îbat's whaîtbey bave
dont, but il wiil came right at the trial, and l'Il makre same-
body smart for il."

Next cell, Bob's: Weil, my bey, wbat brought yau bere?
Are you a criminal to ?"» Whercupoiî Bob nt once cou-
fessed, and, bursting into tears, said : Il1 stale pieces ai cola-
per out ofîthe foundry, and îhey put sue in bere for îhirty
days. Oh, minister, 1 am test i h ain tost now! Can you do
anyîbing for me?" Il Yes, my boy, 1 can do înucb for voua.
1 can tell you ai Ont wbo came ta scek and ta save thetelst,
and Ht bas sent me here ta-day ta search:for sucb And
you are the fitst that 1 have met la-day sayirg he is test. Ail
thetrest abat 1 bave spoken la in this c.orridor are vcry gond
men, very innocent men, and very fat (romi answering tht
description ai those that Christ caime to seeic and ta save.
They have naîbing ta confess and natbîng ta (car, and sa
Christ as uoîhing teatthemr, but Ht is samething ta yau. ' And
thereupon the chaplaînt spoke words ai good cheer ta bîm,
and told hîm "the aid aid sîary af Jesus and His lave.'
The chapiain asked baim mauy questions, read suitabie pas-
sages ai God's Word ta bîm, and promise.d that be wauid
go and sec bis mother, and he. suceeeded in canvtying ta
faim uat a lattle strength and comiort ; and much bc needed
comfort, for tht prisons were net se comiortabie in tbose
days as naw. Sametimes they were very cuhdi se cold was
ibis ont that on ont ngZht this poor cbild bad bis tocs fra-
zen, tht resulîs of which iolhowcd lmn for mnany a day.

Meanwhiie, baving heard ai what had taken pla, -, 1 called
an the boy's mothcr, Mrs. Armstrong, for the purpose afinmin-
istcrfing ta ber tht sympathy «and the cheer she sa much
needed. h was greaîly pieased wîîb the spirit in wbich she
bore ber crushing trial. Her face was paie, ber becart was
sort, and a btavy sigb ever and anion rase sometimes betwecn
ber words, lI.ke the sulien wave that breaks uplon tht shore,
which tells ai tht sîorm ahat is raging far away, a sigb that
told how deep was tht grief througb hitbîh sbe was passing.
"I1 am ptrplexed," she said, "but net in despair, cast down
but flot destroyed, and 1 know that ail Ibis wilI wark for gond
both te me and mine, for God knows bow ta bring light out ai
the darkness. Oh, my poor boy, my poor boy (wringing ber
bauds), if1 coutid aniy sec him fram day ta day the trial
would uat bc se bard, but ah, ta îhink ai bim iying there I
No such shame as that ever ftellan any af bis kith or km.
h aniy hope that tbat gaod man, the chapiain ai the gaul, wîll
continuetet minister ta him as he bas been doing. It %vas se
good af hlm ta came and sec me and speak ta me about miv
poor cbiid, an4 give mc such comsfort and strtngth."

Tht day af deliverance came-the day earnestiy longed
for by tht son aud fia itss by tht mather. Bath she and h
were waiîing ta receive him at tht entrance ai the ding>' aid
gaol, ahat stôod aI tht west end ai the green, and that bas
long since disappeared ta make way for- anc ai grander
dimensions. She silil believed in bier child. Htr lave had
faded, ber confidence iu bis restoration had nul given away.
Tbough that )Ïmping boy ahat had gotten bis tocs frozen in
goal was only wai(, and m gbt bc rtgarded as a gani-bird
in tht estimation af tht warid, he was ail in ail ta ber. Was
tre anylbing iu tht bouse to god for hlm? The daîuîiest

morse], the sofîest place was chetriuiiy pravidcd for him. Is
there anything marc beautifual in this sad world than a
moîber's lave? It dots net depend an thet ..iiid. She loves
him if hitdoes well, and she loves bim if lie dots iii. ihe do
wtll ste is proud ai him, if he (ail she pities im ; if he gels
iuta disgi-act sht pities bim stlmare, and fiods ail manner
of excuses for him, and is willihfl te share wth bîm in bis
misiortunes and make an>' sacrifice in ber power îowards bis
restaratien. It takes a gre it deal lu ordinary c2ses ta wear
out tht affection ai a mother's heart. Ih dots flot fade with
ytars. Net tili tht cyt grows dim-till tht "lsilver cord is
looscd," dots this liante, wbich bas been kindicd by Gad,
cease ta send forth ils warm rays. It survivts ail changes,
shines eut îbrougb ail tht storms ai hile, shines out brightest
af ail at the last, as i tht case oi the dying patriarcb bless-
ing bts sons around his bed. And yct a moîher's love, tht
puresi and the best this warld knows-tht grandest thing that
bas survived the Fai, as oui>' a dam shadow a! tht great
Father's love whicb shines on and an amid the± smoke e! ail
aur abominations like tht greai brîght stars forever. Ht
hoved man befare be feul, and Ht laved man after betelli.
Ht se hoved Mars, i a state af innoctncy tbat Ht put baim
ia a garden af surpassing licaut>' and made ail thiugs a

ministry ta bis happiuess; and Ht se loved him after hac(cl
tbat Ht gave His anfly begotten Son, that wbosoever believeth
on Hita shonld net perish but have everlasîîng lîfe. His lave
daes tact depend on us, but on Himseli ; if il did we migbt
well despair, but seeing that it is Ht who laves-wbat an
inspiration 1Ith is tht nature e! tht mother ta lave. She
cannot belpi herseli ; and it is tht nature ai God ta lave just
as it is tht nature af tht sun Ia shine or tht rayer ta flow.
There are différent kinds, ta bc sure, but I am flot careini
here ta distinguisb theta-to point oui tht kind ai lave that
shints tupota the angel-the saint in beaven-tîast an tht be-
iever-that on tht pradigal, and se on. i is enough ta me

ta ltarn that God is love, and that aver ail tht world ta-day
His voice, swetter tban au angel's, is addresscd ta tht guil-
îiest ai aIl, sayîng : IlLet tht wicked fersake bis way and
the unariRhttaus man bis îbonghts, and Ict bîm return ta tht
Lard, aud Ht will have mtrcy, and aur God, and He wili
abuudantly pardon."

SPEAK7NG ONES MIND.

Many bonest persans, wîîhaut stapping ta thinir, commit
the grievaus muistakte ai spealcing their suid on ail occasions,
under ail circumsîances, and allen te tht great mortification
a! their bearers. In man> cases t might bc a proper tbing
ta do ; for instance, any ant would bc justified almosi an>'
time and under aimast any citcumstauces, in speaking bis or
ber mnd firet!>' in regard to fleecham's pis, tht sure reirnedy
fer aIl nervous anid bilions diserders. This wanderfual tdi-
cine is the most pepular panacta in the warld for sick head'
ache, wcak stomnacb, impaired digestion, constipation, dis.
ortiertd iver, etc. B. F. Allen CeO, 365 and 367 Canae St.,
New York. Sole Agents for the United States, will mail a
box of Ileecbam's Puis on r-aceipt ofîthe prîce, 25 cent, if
your druggist dots flot keep îbern.


