wge

br3°192
&

‘4

- .—

WLl -

PLEABANT HOURS,

In the Donpitien thee angwt ot
nrg unents e sny port Lis project for
an intereceanic snip railway on the
Inthinue ot Thenuntepee.—N-wv Fork
Timere,

DRINK.,
WILEPY alias POIAUN,

o

4 %’KAI'LY poison | who would think
2. Auy man of sense wouid drink §
Wi would thluk 3t ceulii be true®

Yot wo know that thousauds e,

Trousawis* milltr oy we noght «ay
Dank ths | siron every day !

Iy *renned the grop-shopa shink
Lyvery day to get ther drink,

Lonoging ‘ruand tho whiskes shop,
1hretiag {or the turuing drop,
Ever ready tor the wink

Tu go up und have a drink,

Thongh their wives and chitdren need
Ausl their tune to estn them bread,
That 13 naught, they soem to think,
fo comparmon mith driok,

Sell-respoct and honour fled,
Every nublo passion dead,
Charaster as black as 1nk,
Craving still the poson dnink,

Then they madly onward go
Toward t{e gult of ¢ndless woe,
Tottering over ruin's brink,
Rrought thero by the powsun anak,

Following thus tho fatal chain,
Soon its terminus they gain ;
Step by step and link by link,
Till the last is reached by drink,

Honour, home, and health ato gone,
Nothing now to rest npon,
Down they must forever sink—
All is lost—and that by drink,
—luv. Jamres lawson,

ONLY A BOV.

IY MARY AUGUSTA THURSTON,

“WrLL, Mark, my boy, how are youn
to-day 3" said a gentleman, placing his

hand upon the ehoulder of a boy whose |.

¢« thinking cup * must have covorod his
eara, for ho started when he heard him-
sclf addressed and said.

“I beg your pardon, gir; did you
spoak to me1”

“Y merely inquired concerning your
health,” answered the gentleman.
“ But what is tho mattor, Mark, are
you in troudlet"” ho asked, ss he noted
the graveexpression upon the boy's
faco.
Mark Driscomb’s voice trembled as
he roplied,

* Ouly the old story, sir, father—"

“1 understand,” interrapted the
clergyman, anxious to save Mark the
pain of further explanation,

“ Bumotimes I feal as though it was
no uge trying to do whst is right.
Everything goes at home, and
0, Mr, Foster! last night father strnck
raother ! cried tho boy, covering his
faca with his hands and giving vent to
pent-up omotion which he had straggled
80 hard to repress,

«Has it come to that §” murmured
the clorgymean, Placing both hands
upon Msrk’s shoulders, he gaid, ¢ Don't
givo ap yet, my boy. There is work
for you to do; even though it be the
eloventh hour, thore is stid hope.”

“What can 7 do?" erled Mark, de-
apairingly.

“A great deal,” said Mr. Foster,
earrostly.  ‘* More human aid will not
save your father, go to the Ono who is
ever ready to reach out his strong right

clear. I think of your mother, of her
heart-achon and humillations, and yot
sho has nevor ceased to pray to tho
Saviour who foedeth vven the sparrows,
P:'lommu mo that you will ask for
aid.”

“You mako mo focl ashawed, sir,
when you talk like that. I will pray
to (lod. I would not bo my mother'’s
child if I did not love and trust him,
but sometimes—"'

“1 know that thoro are times when
tho heart grows weary,” said Mr, Fot-
ter, as Mark hesitated. ¢ That is the
time to ask for strength, and rest
assured, if yon arc earneat and patient,
it will bo given you. Remember, ray
boy, *no cross, no crown.’ Put your
tiust in him who suys, * Follow me, I
am tho way,’ and tho trust will not be
betrayed. Be of good cheer, cling to
the ray of hope which your Saviour
will give you for a guiding light. I
must leave you now, but I will pray
carnestly that the one for whom your
prayers aro offered may bo guided
aright,” concluded Mr. Foster, grasping
Mark’s hand sympathetically.

As Mark crossed the threshold of
his home, a loud voice called ou?,

“It'sabout time you put inan appear-
ance! Go up to Doyle's and get me
ten cents' worth of whiskey.”

¢ Father, I caunot go there, Any-
thing clse I will do willingly.” eaid
Mazrk, in a low tone,

“Why can’t you got” asked his
father, angrily.

¢ Because it would be a sin for me
to go there and get liquor for you,”
replied the boy, firmly, .

“I'll teach you to discbey me!” cried
the infuristed man,

Porhaps the expression in Mark's
eyca stayed the uplifted hand, for, with
an angry motion, the father let it fall
to his ride, at the eamo time exclaim-
ing,
it I'll go for it myseif. 'Tis the last
time I'll ask a favor of you /"

Mark gezed eadly after the receding
figure of his unnatural pacent.  Fall-
ing upon his knees he prayed long and
earnestly for the way to be made
clear.

The gentle preesure of & hand upon
his shouldor caused him to spring to
his foet, and putting his arms around
tho frail form of the mother who had
soffered £0 much, ke mingled his tears
with tho scalding drops that fell from
eyes grown dim with weeping. With
armas clasping each other, they prsyed
earnestly for the man who was plung-
ing headlong toward destruction.

The gchool-houss was nearly at hand,
yot Mark lingered in the little garden.
As he walked slowly to and fro along
the pathway, his face wore a tronbled
expreesion. His hands were clasped
tightly together, and every action be-
trayed tho intonsity of the omotion
that surged through the boy’s heart.
Hie meditations wero interrupted by
the sound of voicesa,

There wag a large factory situated
several equares from Mark's home, and
the men to whom the voices belonged
woro ovidently employed there.

“] got mighty weak about noon-
time,” eaid one of the voices. “If I
could get & good cup of ccffes I'd be
glad cmough to keep away from
Doyle's.”

My case exactly,” said another
voica, I br!n% my dioner, but have
got to get something to wash it down,

1 get into Doyle's with all the other, | p

the fellows eny that they epsnd enmh
monoy at Doyle’s to koep all their chll-
dren in shoea.”

“Woell, I guess that's so,” replied
the first volce. ¢ My Billy’s foct are
on tho ground. When pay-day camo
around 1 found that I owed Doylo two
dollars and o half, an’ so Billy bad to
go without his shoes, I've got to have
somethin’ to drink in the middle o' the
day, that's sottled!” concluded the
speaker, omphatically.

Both moen moved away still discuss-
ing the finportance ¢f having * some-
thin' to wash down their dinner.”

Mark, with oyes cast down, romained
motionleen for a few minutes after the
men had taken their doparturo.  Sud-
denly he clapped his hands together
and exclaimed,

“I'l doft! T can't keep all the
mun away from Doyle's, some of them
will be sure to stop going there; and,

belp mother ; then she will not have to
work so hard.”

Mark reentered the houss, and
seeking his mother Iafd his project be-
foro her.

“I's a good plan, my son. You
ean rely on my assistance. Who
kncws,” she murmured, “but it may
prove the means of eaving many a man
from the effects of the evil that has
ruined 80 many lives 3"
¢ There is the money that Mr. Rob-
bins paid me for running verands, I
will take it and buy coffes,sugar, milk,
and half a dczen tin cups. Come,
mother let us count the money,” said
Mark,

Mrs, Driscomb opened a bureau
drawer, and taking therefrom a box,
handed it to Mark, sayiog,

“There onght to be nacrly a dol-

n

Mark cpened the ¥d of the bo:'; be
peered into it, he turned it upside
down. * Why, mother,” he oried in
sstonighment,  the box is empty 1”

Mre. Driscomb covered her face with
ber hands and sobbed,

¢« Even tho mite earned by his child
must go to that dreadful place!”

¢ Never mind, mother, dry your
tears,” said Mark, placing his arms
tenderly around her neck. ¢ There
will be another way ; I foel suro of it.
Mr., Fester eays that God will snswer
our prayers if we are in earmest and
wait patiently. I keep saying, ¢Help
us, help us,’ all the time, and somehow
I feol as though Gcd will answer,”

A knock upon the door interrupted
them.

¢ Ah, Mark, X am glad to find you
at home,” said & plessant voice. «I
will te very busy to-morrow. One of
my clerks is down with & fever. Can
you come to the store and remain all
day? I will pay you soventy-five cents
for tho day's work."”

“I will be glad to go, Mr. Robtins;
thank you very much for acking me,”
replied Mark.

¢ There, mother!” caiied the boy,
tedidn't X tell you that help wounld
come? Il ge. *ho coffeo and sugar at
Mr. Robbing’ utore; he will let me
huve ths things at cost.”

The next morning Mark was up
with the Jark, and as he walked
brigkly in the direction of Mr. Rsb-
bins’ atore his eyes brightened acd his
cheeks glowed a3 ho thought of the
g?od ho might bs able to accom-

ish

“« {Vhon ho started fcr home in the

beafdes, perhaps I can make encugh to | m

pounds of coffes and an (qual quuntity
of sugsr, .

“When I told Mr. Robbins about |4
my plan ho gave me half a deron bright (§
now tin cups, and chargod only tw caty. |
five ocnts for the sugar and cotfee” [HS
said Mark,

The noon whistle at the fuotory |§
sounded loud avd clear. As the wey
desoond( the stairsand paseed through
the broaa corrldor they paused to lock
at a boy who stood noar the outer
door. Betide him, on the floor, stood
a groat tin kettle fillod with some kiad
of steaming liquid. ‘

“ QJome here, boys, an’get & whif ||
o’ this etufl'!” exclaimed a big, brosd. [|i8
shouldored workman, “ What's the ||l
charge for a pint o’ that 1" he askad, |/

 Five cen‘s, tir,” was the reply.

% Here's yer five cents. CGive us a
cup brim full; ’twill save the time [{J8
spent in walkin’ to Doyle's,” said the ||

an. g
“ Tl be afther takin’ a cup for the |
gsame rayson,” said a brawsy ton cf
Erin. )
“And 1, and I, and I,” chorused a ||
dczen voicee.
“This is coffeo!” sald one of the |5
men, as he quaffed the contents of his
cup.
“I'll bo here overy day at mcon,”
said Mark, as he poored out the last
cupful.

“I gay, bub, you'd better biing |i§
snother kettleful !” was the parting |8
injunction given by oue of the men,

Time passed on and Doyle’s customers
fell off one by one.

“ That boy o’ yourn's tryin’ to ruia
mo!” gaid Pat Doyle, wratbfully, asho
shoved a glass half filed with whickey
toward a figure standing at the bar.

“Trying to ruin you?” echced the
figure in an astonished toze.

“Yeu, that's what I said,” replied {|§
Pat. “The money spiat by the men If
at the wurruka paid me rint. I'mtwo
months behind owin’ to me custhtomers
dbroppin’ off. It's all the fault av that
spalpean. He's been at the door av ||
the fachtory dealin’ out cups av coffes {|8
ivery day at noon these two monthe” ||}

The man to whom Pz. «ddrested his
remsrks paused with the glags half-way
to biy lips. Asihe moprietor of tte
aslcon concluded, the glass was slowly
lowered and placed upon tho counter,
and without utlering a word the man
turced and left the saloon.

“ I8 that the way moneyis earned to
buy what I ought to provide$” The

ague. How intersely he longed to go
back and drivk the fiery liquid left un-
touched upon the counter. He turned

woids, * He's botn at the door av the
fachtory dealin’ out cups av coffoe ivery
day at noon these two months,” seerel
to stard tefore him in Ietters of fira.

“INnot go there sgain,” he mut-
tered, turning his faca resolutely away.
“ Mark selling c.flee to wen to save
them from my fute, and to keep his ||2
mother and himself frem starving? O0,.
my boy, my boy ! Myshame is grester
than I can bear!?”

As the wiserable man wended his
way homeward tho tempter whipered,

¢ Como, go tack ; Mark gels along |
very weli. No nead for you to deprive
yourself of what you need. Come, jou
paid for the drink, it is waliing fer
you. See how you tromble! 1t will

hand to sucoor thoso who believe in | boys an’sometimes I spend a quarter be- make you strong sgain.”

him. The way will surely be mado|torelget out. I'vehoard haifadczenof jovning ho catried with him t.hreo[ All tho way home John Driscomb o8
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man thivered as thoogh stized with ||

as if about {0 re-enter the saloon. The 2




