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beil rang for the feeding of the hungry poor,
the question came:

Sliould lie go, or sliould lie stay ?
Sliould lie leave tbc poor to wait,
iHungry -it the convent gate,
Till the vision passcd away V1

But true te duty, lie lef t the vision and the
spiendor, and fed the homcless poor, and on
bis rcturn ho paused awvstruck-

For the vision still wvas standing
As hie lef t it tliere before;
ThiroughI the long hour intervening,
It biad waited bis return>

And we, like the holy menk fully e.mpre-
licnd the nleaning wvhat the blessed vision
said, 'Iadst thou stayed, I must have led.>

IG-vc Rim, mny friend, an unbrokeri aile-
giance, strong, brave and loyal, wvlole-
hearted an-d true, and 1e Nvill reveal ii-
self te you in ail the blessedness of His
Divine Fersonality, and as one nigh at hand
and not afar off.»- Guide to Iloliness,

"SOMBITHING'S GOT 11OJD 0F, m.>'

0. R. Parsons gives in tbc Word and the
JJay an account of the conversion of a bur-
glar. W c clip the following extract. It
Nvas told by tbe convcrtcd mnan in a public
meeting. Ris employer liad -%varned Ihuîn,
plainly saying, IlFred, tbc sort of life you
are leading won't do; you arc net only going
down to biell yourself, but you are taking
othiers witbi you."

IlTlîat af ternooîî,» said Fred, IlI was very
wretchied. and whcn I went home niy wifc
began to wonder -%vliat the niatter could be.
.Ail 1 could say in answer to bier inquiries
-was,

'SOMETrNG'S GOT HO0L» OF ME.?

I wvent to bed but could not sloop.
My wholc life stood up before me like an
apparition from the unseen world. 1 Nvas a
mian only in nuiddle life, but, ns the cvil
deeds of past ycars rose up before nme, 1 saw
myseif as one mass of vileness and iniquity.
Mercy!1 No, surely there could be no mcrecy
for rue. I could not think of sucb a, tbing.
WIy sbould 1l obtain mery-I who had
done notbing but fight against God ail my
days '1 I bad brought down my fatbcr>s gray
hiairs in sorrow te the grave, and my niother
1ike1y enough had gone tiiere tee with a
broken hcart. Their prayers would sting

nie like fangs of serpents forever. M\1ercy,
indecd!

It Nvas a dreadful xîight. MUy wife, kept
on saying, IlWliy, Fred, wvlatcver is the
matter? » Ail 1 could answer wvas I don't
know, something's got lîold of nie 1 " By-
arnd-by 1 grot out of bcd. "l'Tis no use,
Lizzie,» I said, IlI can stand it no longer.
lil -%valk about the rooni. O God, whlat aL
vile îvretch I bave beer I amn lest, lest
forever.» Thlis was all I could say. Lizzie
-%vas neot a C hristian, but she acted very sen-
sibly. Shie kept quiet, and did not attemipt
te, argue nie eut of my guilt Slic bad more
i-casons than one for wishing nie a botter-
mian.

I told lier the dreain and gave lier an
aucount of the meeting tbe day before, and
slie said

IlFRED, WIIY DON'T YOU PRAY?

Sure yen nmust have learned the wvay froni
your goed old father. Wlîy don>t yen sec if
it -%vill do you any good ?

I dropped on îny knecs, but I cannet re-
memnber any word I said. Ail I knew I waas
greaning- an d cryin-, ail nigbit.

There wvas a fine "beov d>ye de'> the nt-xt
day in bue shop. Every eyc sawv the change.
.Lndecd, tliey wvould seen bave fouiîd it eut
if thcy had noecyes at àll. rfley gatliered
areund me, and. frei cvery inan caie tue
question, "lFred, wvliat's up witli you ?

\Vhats tuei-nater?» y lleart- was se ftll
that, I could but.eay, I don't know wvlat>s
bbc matter. Semetbing>s get bold of ne!'>

Soine of the i began te swear, but 1
asteîîisbed the Nvlioie lot by slieuting "'Sbut
Up your swearing. l'Il have ne mere of it;
if you den't listen l'Il turn yeu eut at a
-week's netice! "

"lOh l'- said they, this is grand. Fred is
turned a saint ail at once, and ne niiýtake."

"lSaint or ne saint,» 1 said, Il'lIl slhut up
every swearing tengue, in tlie sliep; ne,
mates, net anotlier oathi here will 1 nleow as
long ns my name is Fred J3arkcer."

In thc afterneen several of my chums
came te me and said, IlFred, don't entertain
sucli netions, soething is -%rong with thee.
We'll go te the Sktip and ilnchor te-night,
and we'll have a merry dance or te.'
Il Dance 1'" said 1, "lne, neyer will I dance
again ; 'tis a wonder I haven't danced rigbt
into 3iell long age.» AIl I could do was
simply te give the one answer te every in-
quiry as te my extraerdinary bebavieur, I
don't knowv what is the mabter; semething's
geV, held of me!'>"

In this, state, I reme.ined fer nearly a fort-
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