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orer, wamay all recelve at last the welcome, blessed in- ' Rachaels, heati-broken mothers, in all lands, wailing I the prayer of the broken-hearted publican was, “ God

vitation, ** Come yo blessed of My Father, {nherit the
kingdom pre 1 for you.® \What should our aim be
in this wosld but to die daily, that we may live anew
unto Jesus Chiist. Our lives on eatth are but a span;
make up our peace with Christ, that our end may be
everlasting life.  Live aoberly, righteously, and godly,
and may the God of peare bless, protect, snd guide
you in your jouroey through this vale of tears, is the
bumble, yet very earnest prayer of your loviag and
affectionate parents.

P.S.--Read the fourteenth chapter of St. john and
the eighth of Romans—thelast two chapters I read to
you at the family altar—and the following verse

"1 ﬂo your entrance to secure
nd your abode prepare,
Regions unknown are sale to you,
hen 1, your ksiend, am there,”
Write often and regulatly to your dear parents and
sisters and brothers, Farewell,

With such a letter in his hand this prodigal seeks
his fortune in a strange land. What passion is strong
encugh to drag him from such parents to the grave of
a guicide and diunkard? It is doubtless a dreadful
fact that he had often wrung their hearts with anguish
before, What-days and nights of sorrow they had en-
dured! How many teacs and prayers his wayward.
vess had wrung from them, whose gray hairs were
going down in sorrow to thegrave! The only passion
sirong enough to tempt a son from such parents to
sclf-destruction {s the passion for intoxicating drink !
‘This was his ruin, as it has been and will be of thou-
sands, Across the ocean and into the darkened home
of those afflicted parents 1 send words of sympathy
from Christian hearts in Amenica, You ate strangers
to us, but there is a kinship in sorrow, and we are
your friends, praying that the God of Abraham, and
Isaac and Jacob may ‘be your God, your strength
and consolation.

This deplorable event has brought to my mind the
the history of

PRODIGAL NUMBER TWO.

It wasavery hot day in June, before 1 had left town
for the summer, I was just leaving my house for a
public religious setvice, when 1 read in the morning
paper that a young man had committed suicide the
night bafore at a hotel ; that he was identified by let-
ters found upon bim, and it appeared that he was the
son of a distinguished Presbyterian clergyman, whose
name was given : 2 friend of mine a thousand miles
away, It was also added that the body had been sent
to the morgue, the place to which dead persons are
sent who have no friends to take them o charge. It
was not possible at *hat moment for me to go and see
to it, but I sent 2 messenger with a letter to the keeper
of t3 morgue, requesting him to put the body into ice
and keep it carefully until be heard from me again, and
I would be respcacible for all expenses. Then [ tele-
graphed to the father, saying that his son bad died
suddenly in this city, and asking him what he would
wish to have done with his remains. This, [ rezsoned,
was what | would like to have done .cward me if one
whom I loved were to be found dead in a distant city
among strangers. In the courscof the day an answer
came from the father, saying that he wished the bady
decently buried, and he would write further by mail,
A few friends in the city, who saw the same facts in
the paper,came to me, and we carried out the father’s
wishes, findirg a grave in the family cemetery of one
of the friends. 1 soon received a sad letter from the
father. It was the old story : 2 son, well beloved in
the sight of his mother, had fallen into evil ways,
broken through all the strong bonds of holy love, de-
fied parental authority, joined himself to wicked com-
panions, and had gone away into a far country to
waste his substance in riotous living, Exhausted in
body, and mind, and means, he had reached New
York, and here, in the lonely wretchedness of a mid-
night bour of remorse and despair, he had killed him-
sclf, His parents are both dead now, or I would not
tell you thus wrztched tale,

It 1s not improbable that 2 thousand young meo are
at this moment leading the lives of prodigals in the
tity of New York ! Prodigals with homes blessed
with plenty, with religion, and with love. And in all
these casey they bave brenjured away by the use of
utoxicating drinks, Other vices bave their victims,
and often these other vices are the effects of those
associativns which drinking basinduced. This Scotch
prodigal son was @ young drunkard. My friend's
prodigal son was a young drunkarG,  And there are

because their sons are prodigal drunkards.

be gracious ? Is there no balm in Gilead, no physi.
cian to cure this universal plague? .
It is vain to scrutinize the mysteries of God's in.

scrutable providence. e behold His goodness and |

i be meraful to me.” Such are the prayers which the
Have the promises failed? 1as God forgotten to [

Loid has been pleased to aear and answer, Prayers
that can be learned in a rhoment,and which will never
be furgotten ; prayers that do not need to be learned
at ail, but which spring spontaneously from the depths
of the soul ; prayers which can be offered in an in.

His severity too, 1 cannot tell you why, in Ils in. | stant and which the Lord snakes haste to answer, A

finlte love and power and' wisdum He permus evil, o1
the evil onc, to be. It does not help the mattet 1o
tell me that
** Behind a frowning Providence
He hides a smiling face.”

It is faith, not evidence, that enables me to say His |
ways are wondetful in goodness when they seem tobe
all against the wishes of His saints. Therefore we
must bow down, or lie in the Just and adore the sover.
cignty of Him whose ways are past findicg out.

But are God's ways harder to be understood than
the cruel wickedness of the degenerate son who
pierces hiu parents’ hearts with the base ingratitude
and monstrous sinfulness of apostasy and cnme? |
Sulcide is awful, but how much worse than self-mur. |
der is the sin of him who rends the heartsinings of |
his father and mother by his own folly and shame,

“How can I do this great wickedness and ain
against God 2™ cried Joseph when he, a young man,
was tempted. How can any human being sin against |
parental lcve? DBut of all the prodigal sons now
living in misery in New York, many of them—the
most of them—have he guilt of parricide on their
souls, They have slain the happiness of the parents
that bore them. ‘

None of these prodigals will be reached by these
reproaches. But in ten thousand homes into which
this letter will find its way thete are boys yet un.
touched by the tempter - dear, good, lovely boys,
without a thought that they will ever be Lke the
monsters that are now in the horror of intemperance,
hastening down to the drunkard’s .som. Unto you,
O boys, dear boys, to you I write, This Scotch son
who came here from the family altar with a prayer in
his hand, signed by both his father and his mother,
imploring him to be puse and tsue and good, and then
twice murdered himself—this suicide impels me to
plead with you to shun his sin and his fate,

The dead boy in the Morgue, the son of my South.
ern friend, cold, stark, dead in his youthful beauty, in
his blood shed by his own hand, is before me as 1
write, and [ hear his voice rising from the marble on
which he lay in his nakedoess and shame, imploring
you, the sons of pious pareats, not to come to the
place where his miscrable carcer on earth has found
its miserable end.—Jrenaus.

IN MEMORIAAM.

AVonder what Jesus ever wrote,

\WVhile the accusers gathered round,
Was it the sentence, or the ctime,

Or but & pame **upon the ground "

‘They spesk of stoning ; to the ground,
He stoops, and with His holy kund,
 The Undetiled,” who knew it all,
\Vsites slowly, something ¢ the sand.

“T would have mercy,” ' Sin no more,"”
And sin shall soon upon my hand,
Witk *¢pen of izon,” indelibly
Pnnt marks unlike those on the sand.

Qur *‘life's like footpriats on the strand,”
Qur fiiendship's all is never found,
A little while,” a little mound,
Perhaps a2 name *“ upon the ground.”

Lort Colbornte, Ont. D. M.

THREE-WORD PRAYERS.

% Qne day,” says a lady, “when I was a little girl
I did something particulatly nauzhty, and my gover.
ness sent me to a back room, quite alone, and guve
me a lesson to learn, headed ‘A Child’s Prayer,
nearly two pages long. When I had by and-bye.re-
peated my task she bade me remember to say it over
evary morniog, as [ needed very much to pray to be
a good child, 1 am afraid I never did it.”

The Lord does not set any such task as this before
His children. Whea He taught His disciples to pray
the form wag very brief, and when persons came to
Him to pray, the prayers which reached His ear were
very short and vaiy definite. The prayer of the wo-
man of Canaan was, “Lord, help me;” the prayer
of Simon Pater was, “ Lord, save mea ;® the prayer of

| field.

the penitent malefactor was, “ Lord, remember me ;"

j § ve1n three words s much betier for ordinary purs

poses than & prayet stretching over three pages. Let
us learn to pray short prayers, and let us use them
often.— The Christian, .

YOUNU PEOPLE'S ASSUCIATIONS.

There s power in wise organization. It gives
method sand system It kindles enthusiasm, 1t calls
out latent energy. It gives to every one his work,
Every church should be thoroughly organized.

‘The young people of a church compose one of its
most important clements, With warm, eager hearts
they want to be at work. Unless they have some:
thing to do they will lose interest and perhaps diift
away There is no spiritual health without activity.
It shou'd be one of the first thoughts of a pastor how
to get his young people enlisted in the work of the
Church, and then hew to direct their energies in the
o them he has a vast volume of power, which,
if be is faithful and wise, he may use for glorious
ends,

In many churches the young peopie are organized
into associations, and are doing great good. Espe.
cially in towns and cities is there need for such asso.
ciations. The purposes of organization necessarily

| vary with the field,

This subject is presented at this time because the
autumn is the period of the year at which all such
new work should be commenced. There is scarcely
a church anywhere in which there are not enough
young people to make a strong working band, if they
were gathered into one organization and animated
by one common impulse of consecrated zeal.

A practical example is always better than a theory,
Better, therefere, than an elaborate explanation of
the purposes and methods of such an association will
b2 a plan of orginization prepared by the writer and
now in use. It was made for a particular field. No
doubt in almost any other fizld some modification will
be necessary, as no planz are abstractly the best,
The character uf the place and work must always be
studied and the organization adapted thereto. How.
ever, this is given as something in the ditection dz-
sired.—Westminster Teacker.

AT a meeting of the Aberdeen Free Presbytery,
held on the gth ult., Professor Rubertson Smith’s name
was removed from the roll.

FrOM Jate Scotch papers we find that the Rev.
Thomas Scott, M.A., late of Ruthrieston chureb, has
been ordained to the ministry by the Presbytery of
Aberdeen, and has been appointed to the chaplaincy
of Mhow, in the Presidency of Bombay.

EMPEROR W:iLLIAM of Germany was recently pre.
sented with a curious pen, that supplies itself with ink
while writing. The old Kaiser thanked the donor as.
said , “I should hike to own a pen that would w.,:. -
only what is good and true ; and then I wish all cur
journalists and reporters might each have one just
like it and use no others.”

IN the last forty years one hundred and twenty
missionaries on the west coast of Africa have fallen
victims to the climate; but this sacrifice of life has
pot been without its over-payment of reward and
blessing, as appears from the fact that the converts to
Christiarity on the field now number thirty thousaed
or more, and thirty-tkree missicnary societies are at
work now in Africa.

THE annual graduation ceremonial in medicine,
law, and science, in connection with Edinburgh Uni-
versity, took place within the United Presbyterian
Church College Hall, in presence of a large audience,
on the Ist inst., when thirty-five studerts werc pre-
sented for the degree of M.D., and 126 for 1thedegrees
-of M.B. and C.M,, in addition to seventeen others,
upon whom law and science degrees were conferteq,
Professor Annandale delivered the usual address, in
which he exposed the quackery of both guahfied and
unqualified practitioners, and gave some wholesome
advice to the graduates upon becoming wmembers of
the medical profession,
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