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fromn the talk going on that they would bc
in directly. The others crowded round me,
telling me how glad tbcy were te sec me,
and warrnly congratulating me on my lucky
escape. Litcley I

I Jet them talIc for a feNv minutcs, tbank-
ing themn as besL 1 could, and then I said I
had something I wantcd to say to them, and
as I wasn't up te, muchi yet, perhaps I bad
better begin at once and then go bomne to
lied. A chorus of voices assured me thcey
ivere always glad to biear %vbat I had to say.
I was shoved te the front at once. I made
no attempt at a clevcr speech this time. I
simply told them. what I have told you.

'I came to spcak to-night,' 1 concluded,
bccause, bcfore I make a frcsh start, I tbink

I ouglit te tell you that I arn sorry for al
thc wrong things I have said in this place.
I shall try and kecp awvay from. ali sucli talk
for the future, and I enly Nvish I could undo
the harmn I bave done.

' If only you had been standing face te
face wvith deatb, as I was standing that, awful
time, you ivouId know the terrible feeling of
having nothing te ding to-of finding out
at the last, whien it may be toe late, that one
bas let go of the only Iland that can hold
eue up. I can neyer lie thankcful enougli
that it was net toe late. God bas spared
me, and I mean to try te serve Him with all
my heart, for the future. And that's ail I've
geL te say, mnen!l'

It had been a great effort te me, yet 1
bad net said haif wbat 1 meant te, say. But
they had listened quietly; the sneers I liad
dreaded had not corne; and te my surprise
when I had finislied there wvas a bush, alm-ost
like churcli-time. Before it was brokzen,
Smith and bis friend came in.

lIe wvas a clever, amusing fel1eov, and ceuld
say vcry sharp things if bie cbose. I hiad
always been a littie afraid of bis sneers; but
I was net afraid of them nov; I was only

afraid of the misebief lie could do. I put
up a bit of a prayer that moment, tbat these
poor Chaps miglit net lie hurt by him that
night, and theï', being quite wern eut, made
for the doer.

Beore I bad taken many steps, a yeung
fellow, wvhe had always backed me in the old
days, wbatever course I took, sprang after
me and slipped bis arm. through mine.

'Yeu don't loek fit for mucbi, Harry,' bie
said. ' inm ceming aleng yeuir wvay. NVho',:
coming te sec Morris safe home Plie sboutcd
in a cbeery veice ovcr his shoulder.

Would yen believe it, wve stopped for a
moment outside tixe do or, and tben-I could
hardly believe my senses-man after man
came eut of the place. Seme passed with
ely a nod, some gave mue a friendly ' Good
nigbrt,' ene or twe shoek bauds withi me with-
eut a word, some came et as if a littie
asbamcd of taking the righé .ide; but of the
room, full of yeung men wli, hiad been there
whcen Smith came in, net more than a baud-
full remained te bear 1dm. Nothing of an
audience. Smith vweuldn't wvaste bis grand
speeches on thiat lot.

We14, it was net my doing,) it wms God's
Iland.

I bave said nmch more tban I meant, and
I bave nearly donc now. I macle a fresh
start next day and went te, cburch), and some
of my friends did too; and it knoeked a
nail iute xny determinatien te serve rny God,
wvhen Mr. Elliot gave eut tbat 'l{arry
j -orris desired te retura humble and bearty
tlanks te God for a special mercy vouch-
safed te him.'

IL was a special mercy indeed-nething
less than being saved eut of the very jaws
etf deatb, body and seul. I was a downight
bad one, but I was in distress, and I took
God just te mean wvbat He said. 1 cried to,
1-lim, and Hie beard me.

E. A. BrNçETT.

T is 'vr tt cI in te oran, ' When a m an dies t ey w o
surviv.e hlim asic wbat riclies bie bas left behind, wlxereas the

If angel who bends over the dying man inquires wbat good
deeds hie bas sent before.'


