
ItÂMILY READING.

Tho advicc iras rather seductive, especiaily as the soldier hield out a bag full of
rnoney, wvhicli ho caused to jingle in the Italian's ear. The poor feilow wvas flot
aivare that lie found himself' in tho compnny of recruiters. Another glass of
isclLfapps -%as offered hirn, and another. ihat saine evening lie was enlistud tin
the Prussirin armny.

The riext morning wlhen hie hiad elept Iîimseif scier, hie found tiîat lie was
deprived of lis cares, but deprived of his liberty at the same tiîno. le tore lîis
lotir in despair. But what wns the use of it? Ilis name %vas signed ; hie lad
reeeived the hiardeel; lie ivas a Prussian soldier, anrd nuthing short of it.

But chie wrrs a merciful leading of God. le lost his temnporzal liberty to find the
everlasting. Ile was an idolater, puttinz lis trust tin a deified womrrn, and bowiug
down te wooden and stone images. Thero were some of the Lord'i peuple in t1ic
Prussian arniy. Wtth these lie became acquaintcd, and ho learbt from tîei
things whieffi lie neyer liad heard of beforo.

IlIt will bo a hot day to-morrow," said fie one evenitig to eone of lis eomrades,
Who was sleeping with him tn the same room. "lThe Austrians wilI be liard tipon
us. Perli«aps % e shahl lie together tin the same cliurohyar. omro ngi.

"Very ~v1, nwred bis companion. ".As the Lord pleases. WVlietlîer living
or dying, I anm lis.>

IlAren't you, thon, afraid of dying ?" asked tire Italian, surprised.
"No 1 amn not. Deatlr te gain te me.>
"Ilow te that ?"
"Because i knro-% ta whom I believe. My Saviour is my God."-
"Iow do you know thiat ?"
"From his word. It te written, Il Ie who believes on Mo shall live, thougli lie

were dead.'>'
IlWritten ! Where is it written ?" asked the Italiani.
The soldier produced a New Testament from under bis pillow, and read the

-passage to the Dtalian.
"Lend me that book, wtll you VI
"Yee, with ail my heart ; and if I sbould die to-morrow, you mnay h-eep it."

The next day tho soldier was taken to hie lieirvenly home, and the Italian kcpt
the book. It was a costiy bequest, bostowed upon an hieir, who was flot unworthy
of it. The Italian read the book, and ho read it rigain, and lie found Ilini Of
whom the prophets and aposties did write.

lie now could flot continue the life of sin and earelessness ho had been Ieading
bithorto. Ile was a shining candie newv, and, tnstead of committtng, ho ilow
rcbukcd the works of darkness. In the simplictty and and eincrity of lus lîeart
lie had given htmself to Christ with ail the affections of bis soul, and, according
to the prineipies of mtlitary honour and faithfulnoss, lie deerned iîimself bound to
corne out fur lis heavenly Clîtef Captain wîtli unflixrehing boldness, to take rip
lis cause agatnst overy injurer, and te dofend is lîonorur agrainst every reviler.
First of ail bis Roman Catholie comrades becamo lis fiercest encartes. WVlien
tlîey saw tlît lie ceased te attend the mass and to cross lîtaself wliea praying
tliey called lita an apostate, an antichrist, a ciid of the devil. Thetr numbeî',
however, -%vas comparatively smaii, and against tliem lie was fairly protected by
lis Protestant comrades. Tiieso hailed hirn as a bravo choyer fehlow, rvlîo wisely
liad jumped out of the Ilpopieli toy-shop," and betaken hiarseif to "lthe wurthy
company of sensible peophe."1 Soon, however, these "lsensible people" foîîîîd
themeelves disappointed ta tiroir new acquaintance. lHe refused te speak their
laxiguage, Wliieh ciuiefly Was composcd of fihthy tahk and curses. le, on the
contrary, showed tlier tirat such a conversation w.as evea hees worthy of a
"sensible person" than the'"popislî toy." "lTire Papiste,'? lie would say, "adore
a crature, and that te very bad ; but you curse the Creator, -%vhiceh is worso. Arid
tlie Paptsts exait thiat wliicli te mire te heaven, but you drag lieavenly tlîtngs down
into the nitre. And the Prrptsts pray that an impotent woman mny save tliern,


