
TUE. GOOD NIEW'S1.

yppy other i«eren's brow, and went, to
-y,çur knees.in confidence to pray for

«Il'M going to, the bail, niother," Baid
"re such to bier who had sought the good
p4F$ nlone for hlm, and saw hlm partly
choosqe itand draw back again. She Lold
him ail the truth once more, -but 'the age
-forprobibition.was puat. She apent mucli
of that evening alonie; then she wel comed
'him home again herseif, far in the morning,
apd gave hima these lines-

UGotred y nary scene of joy,

If joy indeed lt seem'to be;
,B'It while its charîns thy thonglits employ,

4 mother'.-prayers shall go with thee.

"Amid the douce, the langh, the song,
Eacb serions tbought afar may be;

Yet -as the moments sweep along,
A Mother7- thought.i have flowui to thee.

's Yes fnll of ife, and free from care,
Thy youthfnl breast znay dance with glee;

»ut thereo a heart thon know*Bt not there,
4 mot4er 's heart is flxed on thee.

%"WbUeaU around wear ernîles so bright
And joy h1ghts Up oach face yon eee;

E'en on tbis .gay and mirthfül night
A mother's tears are shied for thee.

«iNor tbink me gloomy, dearest boy,
If scenes of mirth seam vain te me;

How iny heart pants to share heaven's joy,
A long eaternity with thees!"

Ho went abroad.. He would not ta'keany
introduction to a inissior.ary; lie went to
the cathedral, ]ii'ed nt the club, took a
ticket for the fancy bail, and tot a dress for
it. But lie awoke one night with cholera,
and in pain cnied out, léMy aod 1" It wag
'his first prayer for a long time bazk. IL
wvas the.begfinning of a 11e-longr communion
-ivith the Father tbrough the Son. R-
coverng soon, lie vent out to visit the
mnission. He did not say why lie came,
but the missionary guessed; for as ho stood
by a youngr disciple giiined froin heatiien-
isn lie said sadly, d"Do yon tIirk this wil
last?' His ViSiL WaS retUrDed. W1181 ]he
expected 'no one. The missionary found
hlmi cuttingé a velvet cover for his NeGw
Testamient froixi the purple veIlvet jachzet
purchased for the bal), wvhich W." Dot yet
oveor. flid lie not remeniber his mother
thon 1 She thAt tarried at home did divide

When Moses mtadi3 dernnhd -'or -IsreltÀ
departure from Egypt, ho said, "'Our caté
-tie also shil go with us; there shail not
be one hoof lefL behind: for thereof mut
va tàke to serve the Lord our Ood; and
we know flot with what we must serve the
Lord until va Corne thitherY» The Chris.
tian mother may uttor in faiLli the same
challerge before hlm with whorn she con-
tendsà: déNot one hoof of ail that, îs mine
shail be loft behind." déTHiou sHÂLT Be

BAVED, AND THY ROUSE." Shaah our faith
rise to the entireness of the unconditionai
promise.?-rhe Soul- GaMherer, by Xi F
Barbour.

SEIZE THE ROPE.

Three years ago a party of five, twp
gentlemen and three ladies, cro8sed the
Niagara River in a srnail boat, many miles
ahove the Falls. They were young and
Iigbt-heatted. They bil a merry passage,
spent a happy hour on the Canada side,
and then embarked for their return. Ail
vent weli until they neared the centLre of
the Streamn. Just thon Lhere carne down
upon them, a fierce gale of wind, rushing
down the niighty river. The boat s'hot
forward. It was in the mad current. The
men plied their oars. Thiey weïe- s-trong9
and stalwart; but a power stronger thaù
theirts held them within t1iat .daik line of
twiftly-moving waters.

They bIft the landing. th»ey ýaimed. fo~r
behind them. They looked with speeciiless
lips into each others white faces.-They
knew that they were gaoingt down the. Cui-
rent. The oarsmen strained everv mùu5'ce.
If -they could only breast the ciirrent. fýy
awhile, relief iniglit conie. One of 'the
fraginle oars snapped. One more lioldgone.
* Neyoer a wd7rd wasý spoken. Death and
eternitv stared them in the face.-Jpon
one solitary oar and one siurgle oarsmau
hungr five precious lives. Surely, very
sureiy, they vere oigd'own with the
dark current.

Two of the five were Christian.% and thý

gave me thie joyful assurance that wheà
te first great terror- %vas over, tbey fel

back upon hope and faiLli? and -that 'Lu
them the near prospect of death wtAs pwel
lowed up in YiçtQrT.


