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thie enares of a female companion. Lt
Iwas hie fatal niornent. Iii a few weeks
from that tine he had conîîîîiitted itutr-

Ider, and followed the deed with inetaii-
taneous self -destruction.

A younig mnan liad appointed to nîeet
smre frieiids ta> go to m>ie of the pulîlic
gardens in London on Siunday eveniug.
XVhilo waiting at the place assignied fo)r

jrendezvous in one of the 8treets, a Chris-
tian friend, a lady, passed by, aLnd askd
him where lie was going. He was
anliarned to confess his intention, and
readily yielded to her inivitatioti bc go)

*witli lier to church. It was the toit-,
point with huai. He was arreste<l by
* ivine truth, ivas broîaglit under aces
of san, becanioe a Cliristtan-at faithful
inissionary, a devoted and exalted hiero,
an apostle of Clirist-and died a maartyr
on the shores of Erromanigo, a victim to
heathen rage, but a sacritice of love to
hie Redeeiner. It war Johnt Williamns
the naissionary.

A young inan went to visit hie friends
on New Year's day, accordirîg to the
custonm of New York. He had abandon-
ed the intoxicating cup. He had suifer-
ed froin its evile, and was a eworn total
abstinent. He unîforinly refused to
taste or handie, until he called upon a
young lady, who, finding her invitations
ail declined, began to banter him with a
want of manhood, and plied lier ridicule
so far that he at laet yielded. It was
the setting of the switcli. He was taken
home in a state of intoxication, and a
few menthes afterwards lie died, uitteringr
terrible curses upon the tempter who
lied been the cause of hie ruin.

A young man who had been prayer-
fully trained carne to th - city to enter a
place of business. Hie fellow-clerks in-
vited him, to, join in their plvasures and
paetirnaes. For a time lie resisted, but
et lenigth lie thouglit lie would go to the
theatre ouly once, just to please his
friende, and sec wliat a thuatre was.
The. devil was the switch-tender that
night, and the course r' that young man
subsequently lay tlir thc paths of
extravagance, gambling, shame, and the
grave.

Two youing men were walking along
one evening towards a prayer meeting,
when they were accosted by heveral ac-
quaintances, wio, were on their way to
a place of usuel reaort. They entreated

themn to, join tliem, but they refused.
Finally oine of thei consented, and tuom-
ed asidle, oîd,1 once more, for an cvening
of worldly pleasiire, and let hie friend
Plo« to the larayer mieeting alone. One
fouma peac witla (io( ; buit laie compan-
ioni hecaie hardeined, and in three
înontlie, whilj lais associ;ste oi that
everitful miglat wvas h'anourin.- hie Mas-
ter by lais faithful andi conlsistent lifo,
lie ivas thie iiaiîate of a lari.4on, awaiting
the penalty of the law.

O)ur life is foui of tlaese tumning-points
of fo)rtulne andl of ilI, oýf pe-ace andi of woe,
of life eternal, or of despair andi death.
T1he track ive travel has a switela at al-
xnost every stop. We need to have thern
well guarded. The eye must be kept
open. Thle hand muet be steady. The
arin miuet bo strong. The soul slioald
le well armed, so tliat it may le prepar-
ed for every attack, or for every expe-
dient of the enenîy. Life, lionour, vir-
tue, success, and irnmortality, are lefore
us. Little things, at tiret unaccounted
of, nîay lead to the other extreme !-Dr.
ilaveu.

A CHILD'S BEAUTIFUL FAITE.

Birdie was only four yeare old, but
elie had already been tauglit that God
lovcd lier, and elways took care of lier.
One day there was a very lieavy thon-
deratorin, and Birdie's sistere and main-
ma even laid by their sewing, and drew
their chairs imita> the middle of the room,
pale and trembiling with fear. But Bir-
die stood close by thc window, wateh-
ing the storni witli Iright cyce.

"0 maniia ! %'n't that bufmil î" she
cried, clappiiîg lier hande with deliglit,1
as a vivid flash of lightning hoirst fromn
the black cloude, and the thunder pealed
anad rattled over their licade.

'ILt is God's voice, Birdie," eaid mam-
ma, and lier own voice trernhled.

"He taike very loud, doaî't lie mn-
ma? S'pose it's so as doaf Betsy cen
heur, and the uver deaf fulkg. "

"0 Birdie! deur, corne straiglit away
froina that wimdow," said one of lier sie-
ters, whose cheeks were blanclied with
fear.

"'What for?" asked Birdie.
"Oh ! lecause the lightning is so sharp,

and it thunders se loud."
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