.
. . Another glass, and strong, to deaden P : : ]
v We've learned what comfort is, 1 tell you ! Mhis vain : the ’ " , questionings or painful thoughts dis- THERE is & barn nE:: tho Allegheny
i A bed o the ﬁou;', a Ilnt of r(.min, I wu‘,::l.,l:u;&,j }filtl':llltzll{\ogel:l::};lh{l,“lgill(i:tt ! turbed the man as he walked homeward | Mountains so built that the rain which
\ fite to thaw our thumbs (poor fellow ! Aching thing in place of s heatt. at noon. Kour eager, hungry little falls upon it separates in such & man-

gl)l !
Tudienee ] - Kb

Wi are two travellers—Roger and T

1

1

twl slept outdoors when nights were cold,

Then a few nice buck-wheats hot frots the
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The Vagabonds,

{The following is an admirble picce for a §
W elocutionist to read or 1ecite to an

Roger’s my dog---come here, vou yeamp
ump for the gentleman - nund your eye 1-—
Over (he table—look out for the lamp !
Jie 1ogue 14 growing a little old ;
Fue years we've tnunped through wind
and weather,

And ate and drank—and starved together,

71 v paw hie holds up there's been frozen),—
jenty of catgut for my fidddle,
(This outdoor business w bul for strings,)

griddle
And Roger and T act up for kings.

ver drink ;

1 have secn her—-onee ; 1 was weak and spent

You've set me talking, sir, I'm sorry :
What do you care for a beggar’s story ?
1 had a moth=r sn

The happy spirits 1n heaven can see

He is sad sometimes, and would weep if he

On a dusty road ; a earringe stopped :
tut hittle dud she dream, as on she went,
W ho kissed the coin that her finger dropped.

It makes me wild to think of the change !

Is it amusing?  You find it strange !
roud of me !
1t was well she died before—do you know

The rutn and wretchedness here below 1

could,

No doubt remembering things that were ;
A virtuous kennel with plenty of food,
And himself o sober, respectable cur.

I'm better now ; that glass was warming—

plied John Wilson humbly. * God is
trying our faith now. Afver He
provided for us so long, what will He
think of us if we distrust Hiwm now,
just becauss want seems to he neur,
before ever it has touched us.”

John Wilsou went away to seek
work, and spent the forenoon seeking
vaiply. God saw that there was a
dianond worth polishing. He subjected
His servant’. faith to s strain, but it
bore the test. 1 will not say that no

children, just home from school, to find
the table unspread, and no dinner ready
for them ; sn aged and infirm parent,
from whom he had concesled as far as
ponsible all his difficulties and per-
plexities, lest he should feel himself a

to trust, but I'll try harder next time.
You haven't heard the whole,
Mr. Giddings wants you next
for all the week, and he thinks fo. all

summer.”

full of thanks and praise, but not even
the youngest child was impatient at ite
length,— British Workman.

o »gh.
b4

The grace at table was a long one,

Brevities.

ner that that which falls upon one side
of the roof runs into s little stream
which flows into the Susquehanna, and
thence into the Chesapeake Bay, and
on into the Atlantic Ocean ; that which
falls on the othec side is carried into

No thauk ye, sir,— s i
You rascul | limber your lazy feet ! burden in his old age, awakened to & the Alleghany River, thence into the

edingly moral—

r Loger amd [ are :
it A\m}‘t we, Roger? See him wink! , We‘ must be fiddling and perfom!ing realization that there was not enough Ohio, and onward to the Gulf of Mexi-
o W P"" nnnr"r?fmmg hot,  then-—we wou't N:to: :::;;}w;a;nﬁr:e‘;; l?e:du,u;rr:: :ll:i:};xelsmm for him and them—these were mnot | co. The point where the water divides
o [l thirsty, too—see him nod his head ; But soon we shall go whers lodgings are free, plemsant pictures to ocontemplate, and | is very small. But how different the
o ! \\'lmlm i,it{l , sir, that d(igs‘can't tullkt And ﬁ‘l“’mﬂ:’epﬂﬂ need neither victuals nor | gl| through the long, weary forencon | ciursé of these waters. St;litlhq;gonl
. e understanda every word that's said— H . tan had been holdin, m up to his with le. A ver ittle i
:{:‘ Amlcliztlllt‘nows good milk from water and And the sooner the botte- for Roger and me. ?i.ew, o it was lonlyg Oi:l; c]in‘;in iy chnnggwghe hannel o’f sheir liv:f
y ' - - the Tord, as drowning men cling to the | Much depends upon the kind of tem-
o ER The truth is, sir, now I reflect, Daily Bread in Hard Times, rope that is thrown to them, that he | pers we have. If we are sonr aad ill-
i i i s frodful to lve tia way | 1| was kepsfrom veor dapondoney. | empare 2 on #EL T, BN
Ly (Here's to you, sir') even Y my dog. do wonder why God doesn't snswer| Thou knowest, O Lord, that I've | are kind and cheerful, we sha.. have
- st lie sticks by, through thick and thin : your prayer and send you some work,” | done my best to support my family. friends wherever we go. Much .d°'
ve | And this old cont with its empty pockets, said Mis, Wilson, My abilitics are smali, but I'\.'e' done | pends upon the way in which we 1m-
e, i “"l‘} “l‘ﬁ‘ H‘“E “]{“i‘lul"“ l‘"“““f‘j’ {““ll Rl “ Are you hungry, wife? I'm sure | MY best. Now, Lord, I'm waiting to | prove our le.hool days. Much depends
| ow while he has eyes in hissockets. | 1 o0, 00t we had & very good break- | 8ee thy salvation. Appear for me!}upon the kind of comrades we have,
do | | There isn't another creature living fust,” responded Jolin Wilson. Let me not be put to shame, much upon the kind of h‘.b‘“ we form.
ve Q| Would do it, aund prove, throngh every « But we've nothing for dinner 1 “il faith, b I_f we would have the nsht k“’_d of
ny‘ | disaster, . « But it isn't dinner-lime yet, my ncrease my faith, increase my hope, | life, we must watch the little things.
fo. | R ’If(md' so faithful, and o forgiving, wife.” Or soon my strength will fail. ‘We must see how one little thing af-
ﬂni ‘] .\'U,Us?;l? llfelul‘:nrnak‘neé ?fli’é.‘.‘s'f’;?.I{'ﬁ’i?.’.‘ !l «Well, I must confess I'd like to 80 he prayed in his own simple fash- feota a.nother thing, how one little act
li- i | By George ! it makes my eyes just water! | know what we are to have just a little | ion as he walked along. takos in many others.
or | [ | “{itl‘ is, there's something in this gin while before dinner-time.” It was all true as he had said. His - -
th | | hat chokes a fellow, But no matter. « God has said our bread an dw :::; abilities were not t  Some frivo- LasT Sl\-bbttht l::?nhi:s', ::o ];?;.d a
he I | W11 have some music, if you're willing, shall be sure, but He has not promi lous youn le smiled at the phrase- | young man say '
Or,l | And Roger (hem ! what yn plagu: a %nngh that we shull know beforehand where ologyy of gire;l“)lyen. But thelr"e wore | by what he called s “hot shot,” adding:
at |y, mEin) . it's coming from.” educated men and earnest women who | *“I was made the secretary, though un-
ot | \ \ha'ltk:::ln:t‘lr‘t h %‘:?"Tl?tg‘t‘t"&"_“, V‘él‘:‘l"’l'té vour| ¢ Father,” sad little Muggie, “do | were helped and strengthened by those | converted, of a Mission Sunday-school.
ont | | offart b ; you w'pose God knows what time we | very prayers. Religion had raised s Ouve Sabbath, while "!"‘k"‘% home
the | Put up that paw! Dress ! take your rifle ! have dinner " man above mediocrity to whom nature with the superintendent, he s4id to me,
'ore\ {Some dogs have arms, you see ) now hold % Yes, my dear child, I suppose He | had been niggardly. ‘Without it he |’ E—-—, you ought t.o be » Ohmt'x;n'.
nd-. ot W e gentleman gives a trifle knows exuctly that. I've dome my | would have been a cipher in the com- That was all he mid ; but dM ;‘ 1
ke | '&‘o uid a pno% old patriolt‘. soldier ! best to get work, and I'll go out now munity. with so much real ’Ol loitude my
If1] and look about ; you go to school and |  He drew near to his own door with | welfure, so much genuine earnestness,
ing 1 Much! Halt! Now show huw the rebel | don’t be the least mite afraid, Maggie. something of shrinking and dread. But that his few words went right to mi
We | Wi f’]";k“m s 4o to hear his sentence There'll be some dinner.” the ohildren rushed out to meet him | heart. I could not f?‘?ﬂ“ "h’“}' ab
ble Xow o1l 1 Tow. :::zl:y e e takes « But we're out of soap and starch,” | with joyous shouta. never cun. By their in Auenoerd ;'1“
the | To honour a yolly new acquaintance. said the mother. «Come right in, father; quick ! made & Chrristian. ‘ l'do d fitly
ade Five yelps,—that's five; he's mighty ¢ As for the starch, you couldn’t use | We've got & splendid dinner all ready. spoken is like ”v.pples o 8’°th thm pre-
om | - 1;&110}:?1? !r 11 the glasses ! it if you had it. I'm sure I had soap We've been waiting for you, and were tures of :}‘_'efo B':y 7:’- wi o Wiso
the | Qm(;]? iy f'“’,eif]ri:?s, brain ’i,,gg(;i"g; when 1 warhed my hands this morning.” fearfully hungry.” man.—J' iana B _;_»_m .
I.t \ Some brandy, —thank you—there, 1t passes. said %ohn. - B ¢ . The‘ tl;ed Bﬁefs q“_ickte:ed, and ffil’: Oxe Sy Lxaps TO ANxoTHER.—Do
1 18 . « Yes, a little bit. ut it's not | strongly drawn lines in the woary ion Bri
ude '. w‘l;Y not reform t That's casily said; = enough to do the washing.” softeged to & look of cheerful question- iz;:, :mg-'i:;; ‘g‘:lleu\lvp;n:)‘uilt. -%g:
it | P e B through such wretche « But the washing will not come till | ing, such as was oftenest seed there. | 20 O ome seven bundred and fifty
;hel-‘ Sometimes forget‘ting the taste of bread, pext Monday., As for the starch it | He came in and stood beside hll‘ Wife) feot, and the h.ighg of the bridge two
 of! , Aud scarce remembering what meat meant, | isn’t one of the necessaries of life.” who was leaning over the fire, dipping hun’dred and thirty-eight feet. How
o | s R e | o petatss T coud | aoup outof he i dane oL I 2| e e tblr SO 1L
arnl drinking Te thme ’ make some,” said Mrs. Wilson mus-|ladle. . . piert I will tell you. A boy's kite
bh“_t I sometimes lon'g for the somothing warm ingly. « How is this, mother ¥ Iﬂd he. was sent up on one side of the river,
abi- 'Fo prop & horrible inward siuking. «'Well, I'm going out now to try and “ Why, father! Mr. Giddings .hu and carried by the wind across to the
. its Is the ¢ think 1 find some work., You just cast your been over from Bristol. He oame just | 1} " o the string of the kite was
ds A‘;f, l::rw“;i t:iru{:%er:n :ofo:‘ltlllllle friends burden on the Lord, mother, and go after you went out. And he ways & | i ' ted & cord, and to the cord & rope.
rity A dear girl's Jove—but I tnok to drink ! about your housework just as if you mistake was made in your account last Thus & communioation was eatablished.
pos- The same old story ! You kuow how it ends. | knew what was coming next, and don’s | August, which he hes just found out | 5 "0 iyoie sin, even & small sin, may
t in ”{"ou conld l‘mve secn these classic features,— g0 and take the burden right up again. | by accident ; he owed you fifteen draw after it ﬂ’m most weighty conse-
the Such & ‘{)‘;“;2:: “l‘i“&};':"l' é(‘}‘:{ x:;"fl;:,‘;t,thm That's the trouble with you. You can’t | shillings more and he peid that to me. | i onces,  Beware of the Grat sin—the
2008 1 was one ofgour handsows men ! ' trust the Lord to take as good care of | 8o I-" . ) drat oath, the first glass, or petty dis-
that it as you think you would, and so you | “1I don't think it was by socident, | pooger
v;l;s lf\));’ol:‘o ::ﬂl;l\::(;‘:v :n:x;lkp ?: ::irt l':i‘;dbgeﬁ:?' take iudup t;gai;\, r:lnd 8o round groan- :‘l;:ugh," said John Wilsou interrupting N Oﬂlm‘();;:l;!:;::‘ I nave read
y . p ing uuder the burden. . ) . \
ome s Vhen ‘3:}, l‘;ﬁ;ﬁ,l:fxt ;{;:;3"“;3},“&55{}{‘5; % Well, I do wonder He lets such | * Well, T thought as we had pothing | & great many bmktd on on?zl’ E&!:“O'f
gyle- have guessed ' troubles come. Here you've been out for dinner I'd better buy some meat of Obristianity, Itn mm"“ “grg“ <
Th&t ever 1, sir, should be atm{ing of work these three months, with only and—" o . ments in them 1 oan DA But th
parom door to door, with fddle und dog, | 41 ‘gocasional day's work, and you've « Do you think it was sccident tnat torily to my own mind. nof °
. ’igged‘;upe&n?glu ( a?d phm;gof 10, been o ‘aithful, conscientious Christian | sent us that money to-day, mother ¥’ change I have seen in the life of my
1ng: you, to-night, Tor & & Kok ever sinoe I knew you.” isted the thankful man. little daughter, in the year ‘;“",’ dl:“"
him- She's married sinoe—a n's wife ; « I've been sn unfaithful, unprofit- “ No, I don’t think so,” ) his wife | I oannot explain. Th“i: b "‘hio:c;
oh Hv;rt:" hbe tter for her that we should pert— | \ple servant, and that's true, mother, humbly ; I think it was Providence. of snme po'ml'fi-ﬂl or W,
’rh:nt.elr..b::r f;oﬁ,?'.f;&‘ .u {fmk,n heart, | whatever you may think of me,” re- | And I'm thankfal, I'm sure. 1 did try | oannot unde! .
N




