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“ 1—I-----Don’t ask me, Uncle Samly.”
“ You do not believe it ?”
“ If you will have it so, I do not believe 

it.”
“Ay, my lass, shake hands on that. You 

are nut a fool. Uh ! it was full time Sandy 
Wilson came home, Sandy can see to your 
rights, late as it is in the day.”

Mrs. Home was silent. The old Australian 
was stamping his feet on the hearth-rug. 
His face was now crimson from excitement 
and anger.

“ Charlotte,” he repeated, “ why don’t 
you speak to me ? 1 have come back to 
see to your rig lits. Do you hear me, 
niece ?”

Charlotte put her hand into his.
“Thank you, Uncle Sandy.” Then she 

added, “You can do nothing. I mean you 
can take no legal stem without my know
ledge and sanction.”

“ Well, it is not likely you will withhold 
your sanction from getting back what is 
your own. Charlotte, where are these half- 
brothers of yours ? Why, they were a good 
bit older than Daisy. They must be old men 
now. Where are they, Charlotte ? Arc 
they alive ?”

“They are alive. I well tell you about 
them to-morrow. I want to think to
night.”

“ And so do I want to think. I will run 
away now, my dear niece. 1 am staggered 
by this tale, perfectly staggered. I will look 
in to-iuorrow evening, and you shall tell me 
more. Ay, I guess they never reckoned 
that Sandy Wilson would turn up. They 
thought with the rest of you that old Sandy— 
■harp old Sandy was in his grave, and they 
said to themselves that dead men tell no 
tales. If I remember aright, your father 
told me I should be one of the trustees to 
my sister. He did mention it ; though just 
like me, I never thought of it until this 
minute. Is it likely that he would speak 
of trustees if he meaut to cut off that poor 
darling with a shilling ? Oh ! it’s prepos
terous, preposterous. But I’ll sleep over 
it. We’ll think how best to expose the vil-

“ Uncle Sandy, you will promise me one 
lung : you will do nothing until you see me

“ Well, child, I can scarcely do much. 
I don’t want to be long away from you 
niece Charlotte. I’ll look in to morrow, 
about six o’clock. See tint little Daisy is 
up, and introduce me to v. ur husband. Oh! 
it was plain to be seen that Sandy Wilson 
was wanting in this country. Bless my old 
heart, what a Providence is over every
thing ! Oh, the scoundrels ! But Sandy 
will expose them. My Daisy cut off with a 
shilling ! ”

(To be continued.)

THE OPIUM HABIT.
Opium demands emphatic recognition. 

It is made, as you know, from the white 
poppy. It is not a new discovery. We 
read of it thro hundred years before Christ 
but it was not until the seventeenth century 
that it began its death march, passing out 
from the medicinal and the curative, and 
by smoking and mastication becoming the 
scourge of nations. In the year 1801 there 
were imported into this country 107,000 
pounds of opium, but last year 533,ooo 
pounds of opium. It is estimated than in 
the year 1870 there were in this country 
225,000 opium-consumers ; but I saw sta
tistics yesterday that said there are probably 
now in the United States at least 500,000 
opium-consumers. The fact is appalling.

Do not think tint they are merely bar
baric Asiatics who go down i n 1er that 
'troke. Head the great DeQuincey’s “ Con
fessions of an Opium Eater.” He says fur 
the first ten years it gave him the keys of 
paradise ; but it takes his own powerful 
pen to describe the horrors consequent. 
Samuel Taylor Coleridge, after conquering 
the world with his pen, was conquered by 
opium. The most magnetic and brilliant 
lawyer of this century fell a victim to its 
•troke, and there are thousands of men 
and v. mien—but more women than men 
—who are being bound, body, mind, and 
soul, to this terrific habit.

There is a great mystery aliout some 
families. You do not know why they do 
not get ou. The opium habit is so stealthy, 
so deceitful, and so deathful. You can cure 
a hundred drunkards easier than you can 
cure an opium-eater. 1 have heard 
of cases of reformation, but I never saw

any. I hope there are cases of gen
uine reformation. I have seen men 
who for forty years have been the victims 
of strong drink thoroughly reformed ; but 
the opium-eaters that I have seen go on and 
go down. Their cry in the last hour of life 
is not of God, nor for prayer, nor for the 
Bible, but for opium. Perhaps there are 
only two persons outside the household who 
know what is the matter—the physician and 
the pastor ; the physician called in for 
physical relief, the pastor called in for spir
itual relief : but they both fail.

Oh, man ! oh, woman ! are you tampering 
with this habit # have you just begun ? are 
you, for the assuagement of physical dis
tresses or mental trouble, making this a 
regular resource ? I beg you to stop. The 
ecstasies at the start will not pay for the 
horrors at the last. The paradise is followed 
too soon by the pandemonium. Morphia 
is a blessing from God for the relief of sud
den pang or acute dementia, but was never 
intended for prolonged use. And what is 
the peculiar sadness of it is, it comes to 
people in their weak moments. De Quincey 
save, “ I took it for rheumatism.” Cole
ridge says, “ I took it for insomnia or sleep
lessness.” What do vou take it for ? For 
God’s sake, do not take it too long.

What is remarkable, they ate going down 
from the highest and the wealthiest classes, 
and from the most fasl.ionab.e circles of 
New York and Brooklyn— going down by 
hundreds and by thousands. Over 2« 
opium-eaters in Chicago. Over 20,000 
opium-eaters in St Louis. In the same pro
portion, that would make over 70,000 in 
New York and Brooklyn. The clerk of 
the drug store, says, I can tell them when 
they conic in. There is something peculiar 
about their complexion, something peculiar 
about their nervousness, something peculiar 
about the look of their eyes that immedia
tely reveals them.” In some families 
ch[oral is taking the place of opium. Phy
sicians first prescribe it for sleeplessness. 
Then the patient keeps on because he likes 
the effect. Whole tons of chloral are manu
factured in Germany. Baron Liebig says 
that he knows one chemist in Germany who 
manufactures a half-ton of chloral every 
week. There are multitudes being taken 
down by this habit. Look out for liydrate 
of chloral. But I am under this head 
writing chiefly of opium. It seems to me 
there ought to tie ten thousand pulpits 
turned into quaking, Miming, thundering 
Sinais of warning against this plague nar
cotic. The devil of morphia in this country 
will be mightier than the devil of alcohol. 
But nepenthe and hasheesh and opium and 
chloral shall not have all the field to them- 
selves.—Sundu<j Mayazine.

FAITHFUL TOM.
The Rev. Charles Garrett the president of 

the Wesleyan Conference says : “I once 
went into a house—the house of one of my 
foremost friends—and there was a bright 
eyed boy to whom my heart was especially 
drawn. I said to him, “Tom, I wish you 
would be a teetotaler.” His father spoke 
up at once, and said, “ Mr. Garrett, the 
only thing 1 don’t like about you is your 
teetotalism.” I replied, “I believe you, sir, 
are incorrigible, but Toni is not. Let me 
have him !” The father replied, “Well I 
will do anything you want.” “ Then,” 1 
replied, “just let me have the chance of 
making him a teetotaler. Will you be a 
teetotaler ?” The boy looked to his father 
for approval, who said, “ You may, Tom. 
if von like ; but mind, Mr. Garrett' lie shall 
be the only one in the family.” “ But here 
is William ; let me have him too.” “Oh ! 
no,” was the reply ; “ it is all very well for 
children,but William is in business, and he 
must be a man.” They went their way. 
Tom was firm and faithful. I knelt with 
Willie when he found mercy. I went home 
with him from the sanctuary when his eyes 
were red with weeping. His father poured 
out a glass of wine, ami the lad took it into 
his hand, and said, “ Mr. Garrett, this is a 
good creature of God. My father always 
told me so. I wish you would have a glass. 
You are killing yourself with work : but 
if I can’t do anything else, I will drink to 
your health.” What was the result ? The 
last time I met that father he was in Lou
don, and then I heard that that beautiful 
home where that event had taken place, had 
been broken up by the drunkenness of that 
verv William. That lad had been in prison, 
ana he was now transported, and Tom, the

little bonny boy who was allowed to be a 
teetotaler, was keeping the family. Let 
fathers, then, set an example their children 
might safely follow. Fathers often declare 
that they would die for their children. 
There is no need to die—let them live for 
their children.

HINTS TO TEACHERS ON THE CUR- 
KENT LESSONS.

(From Pdoubd's Select Notei.)
October 14.—Sani. 7 : 3-17.

ILLUSTRATIVE.

I. “Divine power. (Ver. 12) “The 
Lord "Helped us.” 1 can myself go back 
almost twelve years and remember two holy 
women who used to come to my meetings. 
It was delightful to see them there. When 
I began to preach, I could tell by the ex
pression or their faces that they were pray
ing for me. At the close of the Sabbath 
evening meetings they would say to me, 
“We have been praying for you.” I said, 
“ Why don’t you pray for the people ?” 
They answered “ You need the power.” “ I 
need power ?” I said to myself ; “ why, I 
thought I had power.” I had a large Sab- 
bath school, and the largest congregation in 
Chicago. There were some conversions at 
the time. I was, in a sense, satisfied. But, 
right along, these two godly women kept 
praying for me, and their earnest talk about 
“anointing for special service,” set me 
thinking. 1 asked them to come ami talk 
with me, and we got down on our knees. 
They pour 1 out their hearts that I might 
receive an anointing from the Holy Spirit, 
and there came a great hunger into my soul, 
I did not know what it was. I began to cry 
as I never did before. The hunger increased. 
I was crying all the time that God would till 
me with his Spirit. Well, one day, in the 
city of New York—oh, what a day ! I can
not describe it ; I seldom refer to it ; it is 
almost too sacred an experience to name. 
Paul had an experience of which he never 
spoke for 14 years. 1 can only -ay that God 
that revealed Himself to me, and 1 had such 
an experience of His love that I had to 
ask Him to stay His hand. I went to 
preaching again. The sermons were not 
different ; I did not present any new truths ; 
and yet hundreds were converted, I would 
not now be placed back where I was before 
that blessed experience, if you would give 
me all Glasgow—it would be as the small 
dust of the balance.—Dwight L. Moody, in 
Address at Glasgow.

PRACTICAL.
1. The fruit of years of labor may be 

reaped in a day.
2. One sermon may bring out the results 

of many.
3. Convictions must be followed up im

mediately. “Now.”
4. True repentance must precede all 

thorough reformation.
5. The prayer of a righteous man avail- 

eth much.
Ü. A revival of religion excites a revival 

of opposition.
7. Israel was punished with the ab

sence of the ark, the Philistines with its 
presence,-

8. Consecration is followed by victory.
!>. A godly fear leading to trust in

divine power, results in victory : a super
stitious courage leading to self-confidence, 
results in defeat.

10. Better piety without the pre once of 
the ark, than the presence of the ark with 
impiety.

11. Effective help is divine uelp.
12. Ascribe the glory of deliverance to 

God.
SUGGESTIONS TO TEACHERS.

Notice the results of faithful religious 
Instruction, (l) Repentance (ver. 3) : («) 
a determination to put away strange gods ; 
(b) fix the heart upon the Lord ; fc) serve 
him ; (d) to the exclusion of all others 
“ only.” (2) Works meet for repentance 
(vers. 4-8). An assembly, fasting, prayer, 
trust in Samuel’s intercession. (3) Inline 
diate victory fvers. 9-12). The Lord led. 
Israel followed, and ascribed the glory of
God. —Golden Text. (4) A lasting peace 
( vers. 13-17.) The war against the Philis
tines. Samuel judged Israel.

ALitte Girl in the city of Washington, 
thirteen years old, is so enslaved by her ap
petite for beer that they cannot trust her 
out on the street alone,

DO WHAT YOU ARE BID.
It is related of a man who stands very 

high in this country that once, when lie was 
young and poor,' seeking a situation in 
order to make a living, he went into a rich 
man’s ollice and inquired if he wanted to 
hire a boy. The rich man, who wae sitting 
at his desk, leaned linck, looked at the 
weakly little child before him, and quizzi
cally asked,

“ Why, what can a little fellow like you 
do?”

“ I can do what I am bid.” was the re
ply promptly and respectfully yet decls-

Tlie man was so pleased with the boy’s 
answer and manner that he hired him at 
once. The little fellow was diligent, hon
est, and faithful. In course of time he be
came a clerk, then book-keeper and part
ner, and is now rich and respected by all.

Boys, be willing to work, and to do what 
you are bid cheerfully and promptly. Be 
faithful and diligent too, amt you, also will 
ucceed in life.—Child's Paper.

Question Corner.—No. 19.

BIBLE QUESTIONS.
SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.

1. Into a darkened world,
Behold, as this I came ;

But blinded men their darkness loved, 
And called not on my name.

2. Thy name is poured forth
As this ; its fragrance shed 

Shall draw us, that we ever may 
By Thee henceforth be led.

3. I.o, smitten for our sins,
From this sweet waters flow,

And ever, through our desert life 
Beside us still they go.

4. Into that Heavenly Fold
The only way am I,

Enter by this—and, sheltered, safe,
In pastures green, you’ll lie.

5. Before the Lamb in robes of white,
In every hand a palm,

With mighty voice, the ransomed shout 
This keynote of their Psalm.

0. As this—for us, within the veil,
Lu ! Christ the lighten us stands ;

For those who sin He pleadeth there, 
Lifting up holy hands.

7. Abide in this—ye, nourished thus,
A fruitful branch may prove,

Keep my commandments, so shall ye 
Continue in my love.

8. Suffering for us—the Holy One—
Christ left us this, that we 

May follow in His steps, who bate 
Our sins upon the tree.

9. That Israel of old might live
This in their need was given,

Type of life-giving, living Bread 
For men sent down from Heaven.

10. As this—shall He who’s Jesse’s root, 
For all the people stand,

To it shall all the Gentiles seek 
From many a far-off-land.
A helpless man is sinking 
Beneath tempestuous waves ;

In my initials you will find 
His cry to Him who saves.
Each son of Adam’s race 
Must turn with that same cry.

To him who came to save the lost 
And give them life on high.
He waits with longing heart—
Freely his life he gives—

Oh ! take it from his pierced hand,
Who takes it ever lives.

ANSWERS TO U1BLE CORNER NO 17. 
Bibi.k QcksTions.—(1.) 2 Sam. 2U: I»; (2.)

........... inalali, 2 Sum. : 20, 21 ; (tt.) After num
bering the people, 2 Sam. 21.

BIBI.K STUDY.

Balsam, or Balm of Gilead ; Josephus; the 
Queeu of Sheba ; Jericho ; Bruce ; Balsam ; tho 
►ultan Selim, who conquered Egypt and Ara
bia In 151U Constantinople ; Jeremiah vlll, 22.
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