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* Her Chanoe,”

Apout thirty years ago two girlawers
graduated from the amune school in s
quist town in one of the Midilo Htates.
liach was ¢lover, good tempered, and
attractive, aud tho daughiter of a farm-
er, whe could give 1o his children o
ooinfortable oy, but no fortuno,

- Tho motlher of vne of thess girls (wo
will call Lier Mary) declared that her yivl
should * have her chanco.” An outtit
of silk, velvet, and ovening drossos,
Pacls Lataand joweley, was provided by
solling off part of the fwnily neres; wnsl
hor wother st out with hep on a round
of visits to the springs and other fush-
fonablo resorts.

Tho yirl wus shown off to ey c? gl
gibla youny man, precisely ne a horse
woul‘{ho oxhimted to a buyer, but in
vain.  Tho effort wa o venewed sumuner
aftor summer, until the wortilication
and slhamo which the el hod felt st
first were worn away, and <he became
at heart a hard, vulgar adventurer,
whose sole object was to mako a bnl-
Hant match ; in other words to sell her-
self for a good price,

Just ns ahe was beginning to grow
old and somred  vith disappointment,
sho succowdd in marrying o man of
sixty with n largo fortune,  Hishabits
wero dissolute and hix teniper intoler-
able  Her twochildren, having grown

halr, was projectod soveral {oot forward
from the shadowy recesea of the decp
old clinfse, advanclog at tast juto tho
outsdo light,
‘' ood arternoon, Mistor Tenney,”
*“ Anything I can do for yout You

Tonney's Wide-Awakes,” sud John'z
Phltip is tho prosident.”

A third “crumb of comfort™ was
brought tho third day.

“xmuanthy, what do you supposc
tho[v’ve got for an emblemw on that 'ero

Ly

all well1” society’s banner ! Parson Tennoy'sold
*Ohtyos, but - but—1 jest wanted {chalsc,”

to say, do't—don't you thiuk you sro] “1'd gin a ltot ta sce that,” criod
ivin' yoursolf unnecessary troubilo in } Bamunnthy,

wldin® theso temp'rance mectin's for
the childron 1 An't you just a wearin’
yourself out i”

“Do you feel any tho worso for
them 1™

*Uh 1 my health is guod T rarely
have to tell any one I onjoy poor
health.”

«1 don't knaw who does onjoy that,
but don't you worry about me. I'm
good for it.”

“But but "sald Aunt Samanthy
shifting her position and moving on
tho real point of attack, “docs it do
any good, this stirring up things? I
don't beliove the squire fancios it
You know how [/ fouel; I'm not agin
temp'inee,  Theres tho childeen-.
now [ apeak plun, Mr, Tennoy Lut
you kuow my wotives-—what good
docs it do to fill the children’s nunds
with thoughts 'bout drunkards, and
sich things?  Why not git the drunk-
arde togethoer and gin ‘e a doso?”

" Ahem "

Beo it vho did with her own oyos,
that were not too old to silord the
sight.

Tho * Parson Tennoy Wil Awakes”
tuened out ono day cacrying that bo.
las ed Lanner,  People thought of the
old clergyman’s words, They felt his
influenoe,  They crowded the mootings
that the avaety held and thay nlled the
batiot-box with no heenso votes on elec-
tion duy,

“Wall, I gine fn.  Parson Tonney's
chaine has turned out big cnough to
carcy the town,” saud John Goodwan,!
nong tho fimt to confess

He was among the first to reform,
L. A Rand, tn National Temperance
Advocate,

——ore———
Mary's Trial. ‘

“GIve mo )just ono more chance,!
Mary; only one  Try me six months, |
-and §f, during that tune, you over sec

e e —

wife and & mother
loved the wino ou
trothusl bride, nmr they parted, ne wo
have seen.  Thioo yearn aftorwards
Mary warried Arthur Lyndburst, and,
blessed by her husband’s love in a
happy, peaceful howie, las loarned to
thauk God for giving het strength to
decido rightly 1n tho great trial of her
youth.

Ilnr:-lv Sinclair, though decply morti-
fied and n good dea) grioved ut Mary's
rejections, for ho peally Toved tho gentle
gul as much as it was in his selfish na
ture to love any one, scon sought and
won & less conncientious, or, as he wmad,
a lesa fastidious bride,

Lucy Dnle was au orphan, living
with s relative who ceared little for her
happiness, and atill less for her pruci
rlo When Ilarry Sinclair offered lns
wid, Me Dialo gave fmwmediate con
sent, wid congratulated Lucy and lom
solf upon » match no efigible in overy
worldly pumt of view, usit appearcd to
bee, never troubling bunself to iuquire
into the young man's private character,
indeed, had he known it, it i very pro-
bable ke would hiave seen nathing cither
to censure or to fear,

Lucy was thankful for tho chiance of
teaving hier unhappy home, and though
sho did not know suflicient of llarry
Sinclar to love him well, sho had ne

Harry Sinclair
Letter than lis be.

Mr Tennoy cleared his throat, and
that to Inm meant the cjection of any
lunps of hard focling that night bo
choking his yvuico,
control his foclings. Ho had beenin

up in at atinosphors of show and pro-
tence, unwarmed by o spark of love,
truth, or relizious faith, naturally wero
inditlerent to theic mother  'Fhe son
becameo n spendthnft .nd drunkaed ,

He knew how to

mo tho worso for wine, give ino up, and | scruples in accepting lam for her hus-
, Iwon't complaic of the sentence. Don't band. They wete wuned, and went
bo hard upon me, theres my kind [on the continent for a month or two,
hearted hittle girl,” during which timo they tasted of every

“1 dare not, I dare not, indced,” Pleasure that camo in thar way The
sawd Mary, sadly, “if you will abstain | censcleas vatiety, oxcitement and nov-

the daughiter an almost nnbecile, fash.
founble womnn,  Mary hiag the stately
house, the scevants, the equipages, for
which sho planned and struggled 2o
many years. But aho has nothing wmore.

Hor classmate, leaving school, on-
tered at once into the work and fifo of
her home. She was the fricnd and
companion of father and mother, tho
toachor of leer little sisters,

1 Sho shall bo titted to becono a wifo
and mother,” hee mothier said, *1f God
scnds her that great happiness  But
sho shall not go oud in thoe wotld hus.
band hunting *‘The hawe should not
chano tho hound.””

Accordimg to thishomely philosophy,
sho remained «t home, ainong her own
friends and neizhbors, and mnarried a
young man who hud no wealth, but in-
dustry and honesty, whom sho heartily
Joved. They livo still in her native
village. Their small ncome goes far
thore.  They liave comforts and luxu-
rics ; their childeen aro lealthy, intel-
ligent, successful men and women, and
all devoted lovers of thoir mother.

Mary sometimes sces her classmate
in town, in her old.fashioned country
carriage, with roay checks boncath her
gray hair, and ptics her becauso alio
never “liad her cliance ™

Girls, remember your chance in lifo
is something higher and deeper than
the chance of being sold aa from an
auction black to the highest bidder.—

Soundbury twenty years, and, nt somo
ono told lum, ho ** wouldn't have atayul
a year if ho hadn't been a Lard manto
pick a fuss with.,” e was quict but
risolute, snd planned and ma . zed to
hiave his way in the end,

“ Now, Miss Goodwin,” said the par-
son m A tone s0 pleasant and chadly
that it made Aunt Swiennthy Cawful
sorry " aho had said anything—* nox,
Miss Goodwin, of contso your meauiugg
is vory kind, but, soo here - old drunk.
ards wou't comie near mo.  They will
listen to others, but somechow I can't
makothem, They'd tar meand ridemeo
out of town if I gavoout n meeting for upon lus cheek, No’ _\[ary :if T am !
them. I don’teare for tlmtarring, but not good cnough for you ns I am, I amt
you seo I couldn’t do them any good in | yury sorry, but it can't be helped; 1!
that case. S-quim Tobin "llg'lt per- E shall not mnke a fool of ]nysclf to |
suade them or some big spmlu'r wa lﬂg£ I)Ic;‘m you, and f you care so little for |
# green banner and shouting * Fire!" 16 asto turm meotfbecause | don’t quite |
might attract them. Others of our come ujr to your absurd ideas of tem- ;|

ple X can’t make over nml. persuade. perance and sobricty, T hope you will!
Towever, 1 ¢an take the children and | so0n meet with somo one clse moro de-

inttucnco them, and by and by they serving of your affection.”

will bo tho parents, tho citizens, the| With theso words, Harry Sinclairi
voters, and through then: T oan accom- | took up his hat, and atrodo haughtity !
plish somot’ing.  Yes, Miss Goodwin, | feom the room. With quick steps he:
1t won't bo done in my day, but when [ tefe tho house, and walkc:‘ up the stroet ;!

T am gone I expect some day iny chaiso i ho was angey with Mary, and angry
will earry tho town. (lood nfternoon,” | witl hitnself.

bowing in his affable way. 1o bowdd
after a fashion, too, that wade Aunt
Samanthy think she was as good as
Victoria of England. (How Aunt Sa.
manthy liked that, democrat though aho

totally 1 will marry {ou gladly at the
end of s year, but if not, T dare not:
link my fito with yours  You know, i
dear Iiarry, when you once taste wine
you cannot resist the tempter; you are
oldes, and better, and wises than I in
most ahings, and I do net want to
preash to you, but do bo persuaded by
me an this,  Givo up wine and intoxi |
cating dnnks altogether; mnke the:
ctlort onoe, and you will never regret:
it.” ‘

“ And Le the lavghing stock of all
my fricnds ! interrupted arry, rising
from his clinir, an angry snot glowing

of the channel,” ho muttered, * but she |
ean’t care for ine if sho will throw me |
mver for such a trifle, it is all a wlm, |

clty, charmed poor Lucy into transient
Lappiness, and llarry, proud of the
attention and admiration his young
wife excited, was an devoted to her as
any lover-husband could be,

But .hoy had not been nt liome a
week ueforo the quiet of domestio lifo
became intolemble t0 Harry.  Ono
after another bis old haunts and com-
panions wero sought out; but with
even increased avidity for the short
respite, ho returnced to tho unlawful
pleasures he bad indulged in before
lus wnnarriage.

Negleet and unkindness, harah tem-
pers and often harsh words, wearisomo
days and mights became poor Lucy's
position, und sho pinud and drooped
under the unaccustomed trial.  MHer
ifo had ever been clouded- by the
gelfish negligence of her guardian, but
slio had suflered from ro absolute un.
kindness and was fiee to spend her
tie how and when sho pleased ; now
shie must bear the consequences of her
husband's intemperance, s peovash,
spiteful words, lns selfish, exacting de-
mwands upon her titme and paticuca.

O younyg gitls, pause before you
take upon yourself the fearful respon-

up amdst scenes of intemperance as
wany, alas, amongst the most delicately
nurtured in the lnnd ate brought up,

Youth's Companion. was )
_ * What did he say 7 asked Johin, the
growler. When ho hiad heard his sis
How the Parson's Chalse Carrled|ter’sanswer hesud: « How *dickerlous,
the Town. the parson's old chaiso carrying the
— town' Why, it will hardly carry him,

«“Trrre woes that ‘cre bell 1" said i let alone the town, ha' ha'™ John
Aunt Samanthy, laying down her flat | lwghed heartily at his own wit, Sa.
iron and hurrying to the door.  * Yes, ' mianthy muttering, “ You sha'n't abuso
there sho goes L, Johin; he is good nx gold.”

Aunt Samanthy stood at tho door ;  Yox, mauy people thought him * good
among her vines listening to the mel-| a5 gold, though they didn't always
iow tones of tho old church-bell that!relish his opinions People often cn
ochood ncross the fields and then!dure the idoas of the reformer becauso
through the forests, and finally died : they respect the character of tho man.
away aniid tho roar of the surf tumb-'  The parson quictly adhered to his
ling on the white, sandy beach. “purpose.  1lis old cliaise went Lobbing

“Goin’ 10 Lo another children'siabout in the clnldren's cause, so that
temp'rance moetin’ * “soliloquized Aunt; tho chiaise and tho children’s temper
Samanthy. “Now, I wonder what!ance mectings were closely identitied.
good that ‘ero will do!  lero they sell ' The old church-bell kept swinging, re-
andent aperrits in all the stores, from | peatedly calling the children together,
Squiro Tobin’s to Abram Dolittie’s, ' By and by the chaise halted for a long,
and some of our most "spect’ble poople, “long cest, aud the bell that had turned
the Milesos and sich like havo it on over mernly now tolled out in slow,
their tables.  The parson ket‘fs A-8tir- ' xad, sweet notes the tidings that Par
rin’ up our people *hout it, and says if | xon Tenney had goue to his long home.
he can’t teach the grown.up folks he! .\ good man left us,” 1n0aned Aunt
will take the children. There he goes! Samanthy, wiping her eyes.
now?! I—I—mean o speak to him.”} “Ye” sombrly echood John,

“ Where goin’ 17 said a heavy malo| ¢ though mbid in romo things.”
voice Lehind her. It wastha property
of John Coodwin, Aunt Samanthy’s{said the weeping Samantoy.
widowed brother, for whom she kept. “ Yos, all tho young fry went arter

“Your Pt lip thinks a Jot of him,” ! tue,”

and sho will repent lier hasty words:be warned by what you have seen.
and bo all forgircness and amiability if ' Let no consideration of wealth, no
I kecp nway for a few days. Shoruat promse of happiness, no prospecta of
forgive me and call e bacs: when the '+ -caping present trials induce you to
“{it of vexation is gone, und in future I marry a man addicted to dnnking. Be
will try to keep out of her way when I assured no lot however painfully cast,
have had too much Confound the however full of sorrows and anxicties
wine' Whnat an ass I was to enll Iast lcan be so hard to bear as that of a
cvemng; but Mary will get over it drunkard’'s wife.  The friends, the
right enougl, if all I have heanl of  children, the servanta of such a man
woman's constancy and enduranco be ; may sutfer, but it 15 upon the wife of
true” i bis bosom that the ternble curse most

Ah, Havey Sinclaie, you do not know - surely fails.  liefore tho werld, and
the little lieart you soconfidently called "¢~L s own {anuly, he may conduct
your own, only an hour ago Look ! himself with propriety and considera
back into that roomn, and ono sight of 'tion, but she must have all the ill-
Mary's face will convince you that the humor he is ashamed or afraid to show
xin you think so lightly of, must prove to others, thus can tell the sorrow, the

you and her pure young life. Mary idaily enduro! Sorrows too bitter and
stood long gazing at the deor through saned 10 bedeseribed , disappotutmens
which ilarry had passed, and she felt 'in all the bLright hopes of lier youth,
that they had parted for ever. Not and drcad a continual dread for her-
without much sorrowful thought, fiad  self and her children, and most of all
sho dveided upon her conduct that day, for the wretched cause of 1t all,
for Harry had wou the first wann lose  You who sre blessed with good and
of her wirlish heart, and it wag sery temperate parents, who have never
hard to bid himgo  Affection plended belicld your howes the scenc of mid-
a thousand excuses for his folly , ard "night revels, nor lieard thero the bae
hope whispered, “he will reforin in'chaunlian song, thank God for His
time, exporience and your love will-meny, take wawning by tae eapen.
surely win Ditn into the paths of rir- ence of others, and shrink from the
socicty of those who love such scenes,
For a moment, when sho hoard Har-1as you would from soine deadly plague.
ry's retreating steps, the plaading: Use your influence, as women can and

house. He had one child, Philip "hiw.  Philip hus the parson’s idoas.”

! varce nearly prevailed, and sho roxe to i should, to keep your brothers and sons

forvver an indisputable barner between disappointment and droad  she must .

“Goin’ to ask the parson about them
childrou’s temp'rance mestin's.”
“Let temp'rance alone,’ growled

The years went on  five, ten, fifteen. | call him Lack, but a Jisgraceful seene
Aunt Samanthy becane an old woman | came before her mental vision. the.
and John an old drunkarc, same Harry, her Harey, aashe had wit

from their dangerous haunts, nake
home pleasant to them and your own

.xocict) ns agrocable as you can, and be

John Goodwin. **Some watet ia bost
when you don’t begin to atir it Gin
it a stic and it riles tremendously.”

If he had only said “rum” is best
when let slone, hiv speech would have
been a oapital one. Hedid not say it,
though,

Along tho road an ol Llinise went
swinging and bobbing, pulled by a
slospy old horme for a tenliour
nap in the middle of the mad nny
day. The horse was putled in, gladly
hnﬂing. whan Aunt Saynanthy with
beckoning hand stoal at the roadside.

“ afternoon, Mim Goodwin,”
was the salutation of » sonorous voice
inside the chaiss, and a good-homoured

sister to her neighbor, Mrs. DBillings,
“if they can't shut tho saloons. Shut
them, and jou shut John's mouth.”

“Well, I'vo got naws for you,
Samanthy,” replied Mrz. Billings.

“Why, what isit 1"

“'They have formed u society, and it
¢ made up of youngish mer and young-
ish woinen, and they're a-goin’ to agt.
tate and agitate, they say, till they get
people to vole nolicense and earry the
town. So there's a * crumb of comfort
for ye.""

Mrs. DBillings  brought Another
veruinb of comfort ” the next day,

“ Samanthy, what do you suppose

« Nothin® will save him,” noaned the | nessed  him tho night bLefore, with | sure you will be blessed in your gener

flushiet face, disordered hatr, and une
steady steps, and heand the dear voice
tremble in tho maudlin accents of in.
toxication. “Oh’ no no, I dare not,”

atwn, and reap a rich reward.

But to return to our story. We
have said little about Mary's happy
home, though it would be a pls.saut
the poor girl snurmured, bowiny her|task to paint her joym, in contrast to
head upon lher clul:r:d handg, * T willi{the sorrows of laicy Sinclair. The
never Le a drunkard's wifs, 20 help e { scope of ting stury would not permit it,
iod.” When she rawed her hoad the iso suffce it to say she was rich:‘r
trial was past, the victory won, and al | blessed. Une evening Artbur Lynd-
though for wecks and months shejhurst came howme to dinner with an
mourned over Harry's unworthinees | unusurl cloud upon his brow ; Mary
and her own blighted hopes, with ainoticed it with the quick eye of affec-
keen pang of sorrow and disappoint-tion, Lut, attributing it to some budi-
ment, her thoughtful nature could not ! nesr anxiety, iade 1o vemark, fooling
understand ; her resolution never again | arsured that if thore was angthing she
wasrered. Five yours have passed since | should know, her husband would cer

beight-looking face, rimmed with white ! they call the new society! *Parson
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that day, and Mary Loeis now a happy : tainly tell her at a fitting opportunity.
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When the cloth was withdrawn snd
the servant gono, ho said, “Doar Mary,
I have o Lad  tldings for you, Tl
wy little wife brave oncugh to hear
them 1"

“ Bravo enough for anything, Arthue,
that does not aerjously atleet you or
my by Loy’

“Well, -fnrluug.l was  called this
nwerliing to the death-bed of an old
friend of yours’

“Whot Not Harey Sinclairt”?

“Yoa, Mary *

Maury's head sank wpon her hands
with a wmourrful ory, * Oh, pot deadt
Not lled to his last account ua.
ceclaimed 17

Arthur poseed s arm caressingly
round s wifo, and drow ler head
upon his shoulder, “ God iz merciful,
dear Mary,! he said, **We must not
hanit His power or Tua grace, but iy
is vory val. You know how wild
Harry hos boen lately, moro rockless,
if possible, T think, than before his
marriage,  Last night he and young
Yates were coming homo late, from a
wine party at Geaingor's. Hacry drove
o rather spirited Lo, and, dashing
carvlessly 1ound o tutn in toe road, ran
up against o bank, and upset the trap
Jamen Yates escaped with two broken
ribs, but larty was picked up insen-
sible aud earried home.  Dr. Taylor
was with him all night, and this mom-
my hu. peor young wife, wisling for
futther assistance, sent for mo; 1 wos
with bis for two hours, but nathing
could be done, his brain was injured,
and bo died ar four o'clock

* And bns wife t”

*“Bho s noarly distracted, I never
saw such violent goiel ; and what is so
painfo), nothimyg can bo said to com-
fort her. At such a timy, in the pres.
cnco of such an awful visitation, com.
mon-place expressions of sympathy and
condolence seem: to mo worse than
mockery, and how can wo bid her ook
to tho futuro with hopet”

Mary shuddered and clung to her
husband, and for somoe time she ro-
| mained in awe-stricken silence.  Arthur

continued, ** you must go and see ler,
Mary, in » fow days, she will need a
womnan's sympathy, and they tell me
she has neithier mother nor sister, and
very fow friends here, as Harry's reck-
less Laluta debarred peoplo fiom visit-
ing tho house.”

“ I mmght have been in her position
i Godhadnotpreserved me,” said Mary
rmising her tearful eyes to her husband’s
face. ** T once thought thatif I married
Harry, my love might reclaim him.
It would have been a fatal mistake,

could not win him from vice, how
could I1”
*“God has been very merciful to ve

“T wish that confound. ! sibihties, the awful doom of a drunk- ! Loth, darling, and we must thank Him
od champagno had been at tho bottom ' ard's wifo : you who havebeen beought | by devoting our ives woro entirely to

Hiz service.  Wlhen 1 looked at poor
Harry's lifeless frame this morning, I
thought his fate might hiave been my
own. [ was very casily led into tem.
ptation when I was younger, Marty,
od when 1 first went to College, was, I
grine to il you, a shiarer m many
disgruceful sceno of riot and intem-
perance ; but God's graco and my dear
mother’s prayers saved me. Une morn
ing after a {mrticularly riotous wine
party, 1 and erbert Groy, {yourfriend
Herbert Grey) horrified at the depth of
sin into which we had Leen led, step
Ly atep, 'wade a solemn resolution to
fleo the tempter altogether, and signed
the plodge 5 most of our companions
taughed at us, and many treated us
cver after with dislike and contempt,
Lut we never lost a ¢rue frend, and 1
therchy gained one worth att the rest,
I owe to that step, through God, my
precious wifo ; for, as longas 1 was
one of that wild set, your brother nev-
er sought me; after that he became
iny warmest friend, and you know the
consequences of that friendship. Near-
Ly every day of my life I liavcthanked
God fo~ the decision of that morning;
and in the midst of today's lLoart
rending soene, offered a fervent thanks.
giving for my darling wifo and myself.
Dry your tears now, my dearest one,
and lot us leave this sad cvent in God's
har .

Uary tried cheerfully to obey, and
if her Yrow waa saddened and her joy
chastened for some time by tho shadows
of the past, our readers will believe
it only tended to enhance the sense of
present security, and to incroase, it
poasible her, lovw and reverence for
the good and nobile husband God hed
given hor in the place of the mistaken
choice of her youth,

Tucy Sincair found in them both
teue friends.  Mary's gentle nature
was to trust and lean upon, and Lucy
learned many swect lesmons hitherto
quite unknown, from her earnest piety
and simple faith. Harry had left her
with one little son, and him she resol-
verd to bring up in habits of sobriet
and virtue ; young as he is now, the sl
uu-? sffects of that omrofal training
are diso. nable, and we trest his mothee

will find in his growing manhood,
sources of j i wa-
known to her in the faw troubled yeare

of ber married life.—X. W,

toraf his pretty pleasing young wife . _

R - - Fali
CR A 1 08 — M A .

.

ol et i




