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turned awar'y, with bis eyes full of
tears. tlenry is a good boy, arter
ail1. [-Jo is a tcnder-liînirtpd, affl-c-
tionate boy !" and the tears stood in
die eve; or iliat fbrgiving nîather.

As the fatlier pissed the bed-
rooin wvherp bis boy was sleeping,
lie thouglit he wvould look iniiupon
irtn lief<re lie retired to rest. I-le

crcpt to bis lov cot, and bent ovPr
liiii. A bic tear h id stolen Jovn
the boY's cheek. but lie %vas sleep-
ing swootly. The fitther deeply
regretted bis h'irshnesý; as ho gnzed
upon bis son, and he resolved to
alter hi.; course to hirn in the morTi-
ing. But that morning neyer came
to that pnor boy in health. Ile
awvoke, the next r-nornirîg, witl a
raving rêver and %vild delirium : in
forty eigbit bours ho %vas in bis
shroud ! le knewv now flot bis
fatlîer or mother, whoen thcy wore
first called to his bed-side. nor at
any moment artcrwvards. Waiting,
wvatching for one token or recogni-
tion, bruir arter b<îur, in spr-ocile-:s
ngony, did the unbîîppy father bond
over thoe couch or bis dving son
hie wotild have giveni world;ý to have
whispere~d one kind word in bis ear,
but iii vain.

Two (lavs afterwards the undor-
taker camre wvitl the littHo coffio,
and bis son, a plav mate or the dead
boy, brougbt the stools on which it
wvas to stand in the entry vhll. "I1
wvas with 1-lenrv," said the lad,
"whon ho çzot into the vtor ; wve

wore plavirîg dowvn at the long
wbarr,--lenry, and Charles Mum-
frit, and I,-,,ntd the tide wvas ont
vory low ; and a benm ran ouit frooi
the ivhar, ond Chiarles gnt on it to
get a fisb-lino, aînd lie slilîped off
and wvas strîîggling in the wvaior.
Henry ilbre\v ofF his cap, and jump-
cd clear rrom the wlîarf into thme
water, and alrter a great dca) of
bard %vork got Charles out, and tbey

wvided up through thîe ini1 m; and
then 1 lielppd ilion to cliub) u1> the
side. Charles told] lIonr v n>)t in
saiv.,i vtliing ali iL ; for-, if lie did,
bis father 'vomld neyer let lin go
near ifin 'aler again. Ilenry was
very sorr 'y, and ai the wvay going
borne hie kept siiving, il Nlat will
my fî-tli;nr say Mihen lie socs uie to-
niglil ? I %wi4i 1 lied not g-ono (0 the
Wil.1îrf.'" -Doa, bravo boy !" ex-
cl-iimýd thie r'atier, '' andI i liii wvas
tho explanatioîî 1 cruelly refuîed to
hear !" and hiot and bitter îears
rollod d.nvn bis clîeeks. Yet Iliat
stvro radier nov leurned tîmat wliat
lie lîad treatod with unwvcîrîon sover
ity aï a I*armît %vaîs but tlîe ini;)ulse
of a genorous nature. IlNow," said
the father, Il evory thing I sec that
ever belongzed to bimn reminds me of
tho past. Yesterday I camne acro,3
bis boot, still covored iih dock-
imud, as wvlien ho last %vore ulîem.
Many tbings speak 10 nie vividly of
my son's active life; but 1 cannot,
nio 1 cannot recal any otiior ex pres-
sion of the de:îr boy's raceF., than
thrit mute, monuro fil one wvitli wvich
be turned from une on that niglît i

sohastily rcputlsod hini, and my
lîe-irt ble~alroesh." 0, llov catre-
fui sîoild %ve be, in our d;îily con-
duct towvtrd.- tbose little beings lent
to us by God.-howv guardedly
ougbt we to weigli every action
ignnt ils molive,-lcst in a mo>-
ment of exciteme-it wv slîould do
tliem wrong! Alas! porliaps fow
Parents suspect how orien the fierce
rebtîlzv, tue suddin blow, is answver-
cd in their children by thie lears,
not or passion, nor of physical or
mental pain, but or a loving yet
grieved or outraged nature

FaIso fricnds 'will seck us in a hap-
py home, but truo ones ojl'y to a prison
corne.


