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Bob had finisbed bis apprenticeship of seven years. He
bad gîven mort than satisfactien te is employers and ne
littie promise et future usefulness. ýNonv wbat %vas te bc
donc ? Remaîn vth tht Alexanders an journeyman's wages
or strîke ont fer hiruseif er1lie bad nowv several very good
affers but nearly ail semewhat out of tht intet bis business
-that cf an archîtect. Amcng thase offers was one frai
thtelialfours eof(Glasgotv, calice prîncers, whe ait he ime of
which 1 write were dealing Iargely un chose luglin chunties thai
uere tbtn in much request.

The idea that the Baltonîs had in view uvith Bob was thai
ho should make use et bis art iii skenchîng non enIy un mak-
îng new designs but also in cepying desîrabie enes wvbtrevet
he should flnd tem-tuan lue sheuld keep tht hirm weli posted
as ne patterns and styles se chat tht company rnîght be tariy
in thtermarket wvi;h that wbîch was mos: saleablo. And in
order that beoright prosecune bis caling te tht greatest
advantage, he was ce go te London, Paris, Vienna, Milan-
wbcrevtr, in short, hie coula sec anything new or desîrabie
in tht fine et sncb gcads. Hîs saiary was te be £500o ster-
ling and travelling expenses-nen bad ier a stripling scarcely
eut cf bis teens and wbe bad stui somne inches nu add te his
stature. Ht was ce praceed at once te London and associan.
hîiseit for a short tme with an eid and experieuced band
already on tht spot.

Uisnaiiy yeung persons about ce mnake a joumney are radi-
ant. Ail is brîgbt wîtbîn and beautiuiu belore. 1 bey just
înch te get away and keep frîskîing about whie their mocher
s packueg cheur runk anai gencîng cbîngs ready. But Bob

ivas tan fromn beîng in sncb a moud. Ht had ne mather t:
pack bis trnek as un former days or Rive him a Bible witt
bier came written an thetlty-ieat ýand can thene. be anything
mort beautiful than sncb witing-quainn and crocked as it
may be ?j. Then tht memory et Mabti ! Hew t.ould he ever
torget ber wbose image was deepiy graven un hîs voung
bea'rt : Ever sînce ber death a shadow had been rcsnîng cn
bis seul. Tht world bath iost much of its glamaur and life.
much ai its sweetness. It was lite that ever ho said to any-
ont on tht subject-little even ne eld Chubb and bis wîfe wiLi
wbem heoivas mest communicative. It was a wondenttl
death ber deatb and we al liked ne speak, about ber-ber
patience, resignatien, tendereeèss ce poor Phil Martin, and last
et ail ber depanînre, se sweec, se caîni and blessed, looking as
if she sav tht King in His beaucy and the land chat is afai
off!

Bah said coching ; but plainly chose nings were much in
bis mind, and I have ne doubt an ail chat bu loved ce think
cf tbcm and ponder themiin bis heart. Naw be wis going t
]cave tht place perhaps farever ; and old Chubb that hai
proved bimselta tiend in need- chat bad taitb in bu wben
everyane was faihiss ; and tht Brown's, tue, wbuse bonse
it was sncb a pleasure te visîn, nat se rnuch for their sak.as
tht fair yenng girl wýh tht flaxebain chat sang se sweetl:
and secrecly lcved bum, cbongb she carried ber vîrgîn loveten
tht grave, unconfessed, unreveaied te montai tans, but not
tht icas reai on chat account. Hew tien was it known chai
Mabel loved him, if she neyer revealed ber lave ta mortal
cars? Is chat wbat you siy ? How do tht flewers knou
when tht sue ises ? Hew de tht birds know wben sprîng
cones ? Is the tangue tht only mnedium et commniuccation
Is tht buman caunnenance made oftwaed? Is utnocc ratbez
like a plate of parçelain witb a ligbt behind it 1 Has thtevy
nonhing te say, nething ce reveal et tht workings cf tht sotl
witbin. se mysterians in mts mavements, se tar-reacbing un ts
desires ? Truc, there was sohing cîthen in tht shape eftlot.
cen or speech chat ever passed bttween these levers on ni:-
subiect and yen it was impossible fer thase wvbo wtme ir
daily attendance upcn this yeung girl not ne set wbere hi
heart was. Ht bad only been once an tht Brewns since she
died and tht bouse te bui lookcd se desolate and wcebegerc
comparcd winh fermer vears chat ho did Cet care ce retun
But often be went te tht quiet grave wbere ai chat is mer
cal of Mabel lies. Very caretnlly, cea, be husbanded thg
ttw little relics chat tht Browes gave hum as soirveirs ofetch;
loveiy cbild, se beanitual in death, and nec enly ir, tht bout
and article ofIdeanh, but far bcuts aftenwards. A bain cco
estial ligin seecned ne rest on tht ferebead and teacures arg
]end ne thern soetchng cf a transfiguration b)eauty, and ani
one chat drtw rutar wilt neyer forgen tht spectacle. My owv
privateopinion in regard ce Bob is chat above and bevori
natural affection there was a grean work et grace going on ii
tht heant cf chis young man-than tht good spi rit et ail grace
chat takes ont plan with ont man* ýnd another with anncher
was working mighnily in bis seul-chat ho xas akng tht lcs
sons he had bern getting for yeais in tht Sabbath school ani
tisewbere and making theni spirit and lite cei bis seul.
mccv bc wrong in my supposition, but from tht way in wb«c

*he acned an chîs timc and citer chus ime--tram tht tact cha
ho earhy teck Christian ground and cas: ie bis lat with tc,
Lord jesus Christ and His peopt, 1 concinde chat t us ne
unlikcîy chat chat bad sornctbing ta do with bis somewha
strange mnaneer on thteove ot bis deparcure for Londen.

Old Cbubb, wbo did non undr-stand Bobs silenct ai
moodietss in any other way chan chis, that be was sadv
thetchonghn ot leaving hi and tht hanse, tht only boeei
bacirer known for ycars, said ce hirn:

"'Wc'li belIcineto' lenesorne without yen, Bob, but we'iltbc
seeing yen soca again."

Bob : *111 dartsay.1"
Cbubb : "Ani you'II be onesorne tee fer a wbile wîcito

us, ced I amsure youI' mins aid Rover than siteps unde
your bed ana bancs ccc niglin if a stranger should pot but-hi
fut on tht silli o bedoor."1

Bob : '"Yes,,l'il miss Rover and Rover witt miss me."
Chubb ' And ybu'll miss aid Girsay (Mrs. Chnbb), wli

darned yeur stockings huit mcdz ni yonr lunch beter
yen -went away te, tht office in tht mornng."1
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Bob . 'a es, lil i nss ber tee, for she aye put in seme-
tbing nie and tihe 4id ail she could te snpply tht place of a
mother."

Girsay Oh Beb, Bob 1Ilt's nme that iill bc lenesome.
Vou are gawn away no-morrow tu tht big t:unns and the grand
houbes fam awa', and you'il soon forget us peer bodies, and the
Browns that ha' been sncb friends tei yen, and the Sabbath
scheal and Miss Carmuthers and a' tbis place wb ere yon ha'
bîded sa laug and wbere your gnid kine mither and yonr
father before yen bided. Oh Bob, Bob i dotait forget, for yen
are very dear te us ail."'

lto1's nnlnd was running nnuch on his imother on those sad
davs and nights, btut Mabel occupied a large space in bis
thengbîs tee. Hewv are Ive ce explain tht strengtb of that

le pure affection that grtw up in sncb uniavourable circuin
10 stances during tiiose years of scvcre applications tei bocks
le and business ? How are we te explain the tact that a love
M se immaterial, se visionary, begotten in the tender davs et
id cluldhecd and fed iitb an -flement 5o unsubstantial, exer-
Îs ci sed sncb a power? Ht wersbipped ber tlti tht day et ber

death witb steadfast, sulent adoration. Te sec ber pass on the
street, te receive ber salutation, te sympathize %vîth ber at a
distance in ber îoys and scrruwvs suffictd te keep alive tht
flamne tilt she clused ber eVes in death. These are questiens
tua igb for us tu understand.at Tht lest et tht day be spent an visiting bis mother's

r_ an d Mabels grave. Cencemning the fermer I bad maà'y a
dc conversation wtb him, but et Male civas silent as tht
ýy grave. Many a ime he came te tht tige et tht subject, but
na as sureiy as he did becbecked himself as if it were tue sacrtd

Stfer speech. Peur lad, he had had tbree great troubles in bis
_ yeung life, and it is bard ice say whicb gave binm the greatest
le grief -bis împrîsonnent when be isas but a cbîld, M.ihel

r- crwn's death, and mocre recently that ofhb.3 mether. hIt s
bylard, I say, ne tell groin wbuch he suffered most, but this 1

ys know, that ail cf them werce verruied for gced and wrcngbt
eout in bîm tht peaceable fruits cf rightcousnesà a deeper
i impression et the eternal wold- a mort preciotk> seilse of
tht continuons presence cf Ged, tht great, tht everlastiog

a-Father ever leoking on, throwving Htssbield over bis bead in
the heur af danger and ordering ail bis steps, bis gcîngs eut

rand bis ccrings in trent day te day.
b haAround tht spot wbcre tht ashes ef bis mether lay, wbîch

0 hd ueen lying open and neglected, lit had recentiy pianted a
h fence cf beantîtual Irishu yews, and ever it he had erecced a

marbie slab no commernorace ber %worth %iîth tesimple in-
9 scription :- tettmmr1iw

t " Sac-red t h eoyo my mother, bh patiencly e-
dnred, seeing Ham chat as invisible, and wvho had this cestîmeny

la that she pleastd Ged. Erected by ber son, Robert Armnstrong,
e.in gaeflremenibrance.

i- 'a Obi 7th 1u1,11,1870."
ha "Tht merning cornech," Isaiah xxi. i2.
il
:r
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0 ln connection îitlî Mabel Browvu wt must not forger tht
d case et the peer boy, Phil Martin. On hirn she spent ber
na dyinglbreatb. Uer last days on earth %vert taken up witb bis
;e instruction, and wbat witb pîctures and paper cuttings and
Ls other illustrations she dîd mucb ne: oniy for baim, but for her-
y self in tht way of fnrnisbîng some crnpleymenn for many a
ýo weary heur that mîgbn othervise bave passed beavy on ber
)t bands.
it 1 shal neyer targen tht flrst visit 1 made te tht Martin

al famîly. Tht mother was a scepnîc, and belongcd ne a race cf
wv sceptics ; she bated tht sighn of a clergyman with a perfect
ig batred, and ceunted tht wbole class hiem enemnies, and on tbis
? o. casion, tancying 1 was ane. she looked an me witlx scorn.
r Seated in a dîrty reem she was readîng a nevel winh yeilow
je covers, and on rny ennerîng scancely rased ber eyes ne greet
il me, nhongh she kneuv rny errand wvell. 1 trîed tei engage ber
ts in conversation, but failed :
r, Il Is Mr. Martin at home?"

;1 aNo," sbe said, scornflly, never rasing ber eyes.
in "Where isbc"
r 1I dunno," she said in tht saine spirit.
le "De yen expect bim borne soon ?"'
te 1 dunne," stili prtserving tht saine attitude.
a. l'How about vour tamiy? Wonld you midime speakîeg

r- te nbern fer a littie and giving ther soute books ze read
ut agaînst mv ccxtc caring, îvh.n I1 vould cake them and give
at tbem others ?'
ir 1I den't came about thern nings," site neplied, as ifIi bad

I. nsulted lber.
id 1 suspected ber busband was nec far away. lndeed he
îy was an hand ail the ime, and by-and-by bc made bis ap-
vin pearance. Now Martin, nhengh less rude in hi; 'ochavieur
id and more pelîsbed in bis manner, was a worse man n h eant
n tban even bis wife, as we shahi setcsmon. 1 made tht saiie
.e, proposai tei bam about reading thte Word of God and leaving
r, sanie books for tht children ice rtad, and wicb some difflcnlny
ýs becensented. We rcad tht Scriptures together, and bc appar.
id entiy engaged in prayer witb ns. At least we ail knelt down
1 tegeiber. Ves, we ail knele down nogecher, but dnring al
h these exercises 11 think 1 se ber stil*) this wernan kcpt ber
ia seat, kept reading ber navet, loeking, 1 bave no docxbt, with
bc supreme cenerpt on our devotions. I gave tht childrcn
lt thettlut books ietcnded, and such ceuccacis as 1 thought
la tey ne t ed, and prornised tei reture in a montb, whtn 1 wonld

expect sorne accounir frorn theni cf tht bocks wbich 1 gave
nd theni tua read. But betore lcaving 1 nhongbn it belhoovedl me,
an nay, 1I kit ceestraincdl, ne do so-I mean, te put in a word
ht of rernenstrance as tei tht cenducc oftchat wornan. 1 said.

I don': lik, Mrs. Martin, in making rny visit rtrm e
)c ne ime and froni door tu> door, ne pass veur bouse."

"lYen can pass if von like ; nobody asked yon te call
bere," she said, in a bitieL tant.

at IlDon't you tbink yen are respeesible for the godîy up-
ler brning of these citdren? "
ls 1 No J have noruesch rcsponsiliiny. 1 think notling cf

tht kind. 'Religion is a pcrsonali hieg, and cbldren must
judge for thcmselve* visezn bey grow up."I

ho "lBut God says . «Bning up venir chldrcn in tht nnmturc
)re and admonition of the Lord.'"»

W",eil, ail that is good eougli for chose tha. hold your
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vicws, but 1 doit't, and 1 don't tbink Vou shbuld bother otbe
people with yout views. You think one way about relisgm
rnlatters and 1 thînk another.1"

1 saw that it was vain for me to go on aniy longer at thit
tin.c. She was in nu moud far rernonstrance, and foi me (0
continue loner in controversy was outly to proveke a stoi.
dier antagonism. In sucb cases 1 had learned that we mug
watch for the oppertunity rather than make thte pportunit,
of doing good. But 1 mUst say that tbrougb mv entire ex.
perience, siretcbing ever a period of fourteen years, 1Imet
with no case more discouraging or forbidding than that rn
Mys. John Martin. 1 felt, an leaving lbet dittW bouse un tb
occasion, my heart snkin" U ithin nme, and 1 inwardly said.
IlO God, the work of conviction is Thine own. Thou hast aIl
hearts in Thy hand and Thon turnest them as the mriRhty
waters. Look witb rnercy un this weman and ber miserable
farnily."

Then as to Phil's Lather, he was an infidel of the datkesi
dye- an infidel died in the vool, for hc belonged te an infi.
del race that gloried iç thoir sharne. He was &â man full si
brawn and muscle. coarse and carnaI in bis disposition, fun
cf bluster and blaspherny tbengh pessessed of a large share
of low=cnin. He could assume the appearance of pie,1
wben i nte is purpose as we have seen on this occasion
of my first visit to his iniserable den in Glasgow.

I must say tbat arnong ail tht bard cases that l'hbave evez
known tbat his was the mest awful. Again and agr&in 1 haue
appreached bim witb tender expostulation and tried tu readi
his heart by otber means;- but nu ; the one thing on which htwnl inexorable was religion- the duty ut rnaking a snrrendet
of h îrself to God. The very mention of the subject seeaied
te rouse in birn a sort of Satanic virulence-a deadly, hope
ltss annagcnisrn wbich makes ail rernenstrance vain. On
other subjects be was calrn and reasonabie, but toucb the
subject : .eigion and bis face woutd redden and bis eyt
would glare and bis countenance wenld flu, reminding yos
of tbe dernoniacs cfthe Gospel tbat cried out when Chnst
approacbed them . 'Tcrrnent me not betore tbe tirne

This man bated me with a perfect hatred-bated anl
clergymen and ceunted them bis enemies. As an instance ni
this 1I nay mention a conversation whicb passed between him
and a friend et mine that watited te cross an arrn cf the su
near Glasgow one day when the sky looked sterrny:

"lDo you tbink it is safe te cross te. dayi Witt yen go'"
Ferryman '<IlGo? 'No, unless yon are ane uf those bloodj

ministers that are always speaking cf bell and blackness and
daikness."

IlWel, 1 arn a minister, but 1 speak cf sornething more
than bleod and blackness and darkness. 1 arn sent te speak
cf a ligbt brighter than the suni and cf One wbo carne te res.
cue-rescue--Il

Ferryrnan : IlOh step, step. Wc bad plenty et that in
Glasgew. There was a chap there (meaning me) that nstd
te, cerne round and deeve me te deatb abot ttxa' things.

11Weil, yen think you'Illnot be cressing te.day."
Ferrylnan: 'l<Ne, ne, tbcre's only or.e tbing that woudd

make me cress te*day, and that is, if 1 could get yen chap
and aboot a hait dezen mere like him-it 1 ceuld get sic a
hoatfn' I %veld venture se as te get a cbance te droen then
a'." I.'But yen might drewn yenrself tee.»

Ferryman:"Il el I1 don': care mncb. My lite is miser.
able."

Il Wbat's the matter ?
Ferryrnan : IlOh don't ask me. Yeu'll begin that evx

lastin' stery of tbe Gespel and resignaion-resignan:en te the
sill e' Gead."

IlYen den't lîke mînisters. Did they ever de yen any
barr ? "

Ftrtvman - IlNo ; 1 nirâtbcr like m nsters of the Cbuâc
ner miînisters of the State. They work te one anethers bans
againt folk."

IlWhat ban bhave tbey donc te yo ?"
Ferryrnan : IlHarrnil They've stepped mec rm m ettiq

a drink. Tbey bave stopped me frorn being bced o' mv ais
beese, ever since we had a bit row on.a day. Tbey set mir
wife up against mel and 1 think tbey are trying tearuake a
priesn o' young Phîl. Then than cbap, he cernes lookxng
round, wancing bow the balîs art relling. Harrn? 1 cant
tell yeu the tentb part e' the barrn nbcyve donc me."

My friend began te explain and remonstrate, but he wZi
seon cnt short witb a threat of violence-a curse that rnade
bîrn shndder and made ail rernenstrance vain.

But it is net witb the father we have new te de but vith
the son. Phil is a pîcture. Suppose bim standing be1fzt
yen. The bloom et healtb is on bis check and the lustre o1
arimal spirits is in bis eyc. The distcnded nostrils, the sturdi
attitude, tht somewbat pot-bellied appearance, giving one the
idea that he lived on poees, are fcatures that will sînike VoS
at once. Then there are bis nattered ciotbe3, bis unkemi
head, bis white tceth, bis red bare feet and the jagged legs ot
bis trousers reaching a little way belewv the knee and ail chis se-
off with the teunce and the blate cf a neglectel Irishbobi
cf seven years-not beldness in the sense of impudence, but
tht brusqneness cf a startled hat-suppose, 1 ssy, yen lbave
sncb a picture before yen, and tou bave a picture of Phi!
Martin.

He bclongs te the class that snpply the crimînal popoli-
tien-that berd about the grean caties, than vî:,atc the aimes,
phere and iollutc the very feunntaîns cf hcaltb. And yentt5ut
cbîldrcn are moet altegether bopeless. Even in thear filthY
surroundings wýhere Satan's seat is, we somnetîmes cerne upai
cases that surprise us-cases showing a strengtb cf innae
moral principie whicb we ceuld non cxpcct. Fer example, a
friend ef mine golng aleng Aýrgyle Street sonne wttks2ait
was accosted by a clamorens newspaptr girl, thus

IlGlasgow HErald asir. Glasgow Herad sir, only a ba'-
penny, orily a ba'penny-"

li teck the papier and gave the child a penny, and whes
be noted ber ernbarrassmtnt in met having the baIpennyto M
turo in change, lbc said-

IlOh, neyer mird. Give tnt a papc' to-rnerroa instea/i'
About six wecks ater this he happentd te becwalig

along tht sanie street, and, having forgouten ail about the Oe
currence, was surpristd te hear one callbng ont behiL
birn-

IHerc's the lerdalsir."-
"WhatReBaid?" Ht ciqnired.

IlOh the HcauZd 1 was awn owing) yen. 1 could nase5
ya ncxt day àand I ha bee lonking fer ya t,.e= since.

No wonder my friend was surpriscd, and tha bfom dg-
day he began te take an interest in this poor child. Soi 1


