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time. New associa.tios, new thoughts.
new cares,. all come in, £lling the
mind and heurt, and, if svecial pain
be not taken, they crowd out the old
loves. Tis ought never to be. Yon
should remember that the change is
with yon, and. not with those you left
behind. You have everything new,
muca that is attractive in the present
and bright in the future ; their hearts
cling to the past, they have most in
memory: When you went away, you
knew not, and wilI never know, till
you experience it, what it cost them
to give you up, nor -what a vacancy
you left bahind. They have not, if
you have, any new loves to take the
place of the old. Do not, then, heart-
lessly deprive them of what yon still
can give of attention and love.

Visit your parents. If you live in
the same place, let your step be, per-
haps daily, a familiar one in the old
home ; if you are miles, yea, many
miles away, make it your business to
go to them. In this matter do not
regard time nor expense; the one is
well spent and the other wil be fuly,
yea, a hundredfold repaid. When some
day the word reaches you, fiashed
over the telegraph, that fther or
mother has gone, you will not think
them much, those hours of travel
which last bore you to their side.

Write to your parents. I have
lknown father and mother wait with
sick hearts through weary months,
longing .that some word miight reach
them from an absent son. They have
watched the mails till in despair they
have ceased to expect any more,. and
while they may not have the grief of
a great bereavement, they ha u what
is almost as bad, the bitter conscious-
ness that they are not in mind enough
to even call out a few poor ines from
one whose infancy and early years
they watched with sleepless love.
Sons are-often guilty of this crime-
: caunot call it les-from sheer
neglect or indolence. While an hour,

perhaps a few moments, would sufice
to write a letter which would give un-
speakable satisfaction, they let months
and even years slip away in utter
indifference to ail the pain they are
causing. Oh 1 how full is many a
mother's heart ôf sorrow and fore-
boding when just a few words from an
absent son would fdl it with joy and
praise ! Such indifference or neglect
is shameful and wicked. One need
not -wonder that sons guilty of it are
not prospered, that they wait in vain
for those turs of fortune which will
send them home, as they dream, to
surprise the old neighborhood withs
their wealth. Their thoughtlessness
has been productive only of disaster.

Keep up your intercouse with father
or mother; do not deea it suicient
to write when something impo-tant
is to be told; do not say, "No news
is good news." If it be but a few
lines, write them; write, if it be only
to say, "I amwell;" if it be only to
send the salutation that says they are
" dear," or the farewell that tells them
that yon are " affectionate' still.
The little messengers shahl be like
caskets of jewels, and the tears that
fal fondly over them will be treasures
for yon. Say, with a warm hearted
son:
" The hills ma.y tower, the raves may rse,

And roll between my home and me;
Yet shll my quencbless memories

Turn with ndying love to thee.

ER~RORS IN MARRIAGE.

Many of the errors of lfe admit of
remedy. A loss in one business may
be repaired by a gain in another ; a
miscalculation tiis year may be re-
trieved by special care the next; a
bad partnership may be dissolved, an
injury repaired, a wrong step retraced.

But an error in marriage goes to
the very root and foundation of life.
It has beau said that no man is utterly
ruid till he has married a worthless
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