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#“Take My Yoke Upon You,” |evil, cannot fail of & good degree of |  While singing the elosing hywn, A Clean Heart.
1xpER the shade of a walnut treo suceess,  There are not all hera who | Mr. Swanton entered the room as £b- | Lrrriy Bannarp was a boy, only
1 leaned on the fence one sammer day, should be, Same we in the saloons;{ruptly as he had loft it, and, going | gaven years old. o felt tue nend of
uil Wat-hing the butterfly ard the hes, sowe, too, for whom mothers are pray- | forward to the phiform, stood with | gvarcoming the sinful temper which
e Sicathing the fragrance of new-made hay. | ing,  God pity those mothers, and for- | bowed head until the singing ecased. } 114 found i"n him, and his pastor had
nd 'Il)‘:'lkl““v);’t;“t::;’:;lp;’l":)f"}:“l'z'l’l‘zl‘;‘v‘;:: give us, who are i_n a large measure | Then, i.n ¢ hugky voies, he said : told him to ask f’ﬂr a clean heart. On

‘md the farmer tradxed around his fiold, responsible for their sorrow | “Friends, I havo come to ask for | gapiath he prayed for a clean heart.
'y l And laughed to think of the lusvious yicld. “. Weo have allowed the sale of in-|your forgivencss and your piayers. | oy Monday he coue down from his
r::q ’ Within the bars was an empty wain - :.0;:‘: d';"]‘f Ill?:ms llln Ou_: 3‘3'1%‘1 %:Si ]I had f‘)"g"t‘t_:"“u""‘ T was ’L’Ol‘;“d tz room with his face wreathed in smiles.
g 1ts skeleton rack outspreading high, r ) WO v,(' alowea tis sale, and | love n}y neighbour a8 raysell. “ 0 mother, I am so haPI’,V. 1 do not
b Jat toughly wrought for the heavy strain | WO &T0 Very guilty.” revelation has been made to me this | yow what to do!” He wanted to

N Of the load heaped on it by-and-by. Mach-more than this said the leader | evening. A sorrow has come to mo}yyp and jump, and shout. He asked
ul, Heavy enough, thought I, and the pull, ~—cach uttevance s personal accusa-|such as I would not have believed | g mother not to give Lim any more
o, What will it bo when they fill b full,— tion, of which he accepted his full | could ever fall to my lot, and my eyes | Jessons to learn unless they had Jesus
ety Sl::{::_ttl;;tx:';m zl;':g lctfi(:;{)tsyulgat;: road | pare. He then offered an ocarnest | have been opened. I say mow that|in them. *His name is so sweet!”

prayer that all might be made to see | the saloons in our midst must “e| «Qupminister said our hearts might

e Anon thoy brought to the waggon'sside | their duty, and have strength to per- | closed. They must be closed ; and | ho made ¢whiter than smow.” Ain't
i %t?l?vz::t::::i‘:laciim:x(xldf::ii;fzm;di::;r;xi'ﬁh’ form it. you can count on me for all my in- | nine white now? Will I have to
on A sight to scc in his hoi ght and length, ! .:&fter snrnging a hymx} there was an fluence s worth, and for generous |y any more for a clean heart? Or
lor They pnt on his neck the heavy yoke ominous silence, in which the ticking | pecuniary aid.” will I have to pray to have it kept
be With hand as light as & baby's stroke; of the clock could be distinetly heard. | Before those who listoned had re- | clean ¢” -
ch Moveless ho stood with & placid fuce, At length this silence was broken by | covered from their surprise, Mr. Swan- 1 He told his sister that, the morning
ut As if thoy had put on him bands of Iace. 4, pastor, who acknowledged Ins re- | ton was gone. e had not dreamed | 1o was blest, Lo prayeci and prayez
ng Then to yoke in with this giant mild, missness, and pledged himself to|of danger to his only son ; but others | for a white heart, but it scemed as if
of They hrought a young bullock, slight and | greater fidelity. knew that Harold Swanton was an|pe never could have onc; but then,
tis ., Blim; Tho next voice heard was that of & | occasional visitor in the saloons, and | aj] at onc~ it seemed as if his heart
g His I":ﬂ.’ls dwe" trombling, his eyes wero poor woman who sat in an obscure | that during the last fow months his | was made white, and he was so happy,
et And :llm; tried to get the yoke on him, | corner of the room, as though wishing | visits had become more frequent. The | he didn’t know what to do. :
it With snort of torror, and plunge and strain, | to escape observation. “There will [ pride of his father and the idsl of his | TLittle Ballard was a scholar in the
ed Ho tugged and pulled with his might and [ be hope for my boy if the saloons are | mother, there was, notwithstanding | infant class in the Sablath-school, and
of main ; closed. Tt has seemed to me sowe- | his brilliant talents, something of | was such a good boy that his teacher
b- Olert l:lmd o;f‘rlafr;il‘:::'ai llnlti‘nl:l:;:? ke times that God had forgotten us, and | recklessness in his character, which | never had to reprove him. He showed
ng wre ey contt ¢ yoke. I came in here this evening to see if | made any excitement peculiarly fasci- | by his spirit and conduct that he had
oh 3t under the yolo went he at length 3 1 could get any help or comfort, I|nating, a clean heart.

‘n The \t\'ain. was piled with tho fragrant | 00 ¢hankful T came. I shall have How it happencd was never really What & beautiful sight! A child
to They 111’;2& and pressed it with all their faith now to keep on pray ing, and | known outside of th? 3"]‘)?“3 but in & | 50 young showing forth the power of
Atrength, may God bless Deacon White for what | trial of strength, either in angry or | grace so fuliy, that all who had know-

Till the creaking ribs would hold no more. | he has said to us!” good-natured contest, the young man | Jedge of him could sce that he followed

Then out of the field, alonyg thc.x‘o\\d, Others oxpressed themselves glad | wag so severly injured, that for a time Jesus, and bore his image.

.-tn-a:y tllwy w.ont. v;itl; Sw S\Y-l);lng ltz:\d.m that so important a matter had been | he was thought to be dead. Happily, | Dear children! You need to have
of fl'lln.o iiatllz::;iﬁitolﬂ?er llx‘;illfl‘;c&):l:nrgo.nw 80 .forcibly presen.ted., and declared however,.h.e soon rallied ; “_“d .when your sins forgiven, and Jesus will for-
le their readiness to aid in any way pos- | the physician proncunced him in no | give them it you truly repent and ask
is Al:dvt,h.cre was something that sairltome:” sible the work of reform. immediato danger, Mr. Swanton re-}him to forgive, Then he will give
a Oh: t:::;st;?o:ll:;?fdh?wt?; i?;?:ﬁ:,mou; .Tlfen arose Mr. Swanton, & tall, [ turned to the chapel to‘ac.know]edgc you all the same blessing that little
b Who to thy burden was fain to bow, dignified gentloman, whose uttorances | his newly-awakened convictions. Ballard received, if you will come to
n, lending his nock to the dreadful strain, | were always measured, and whose | Ag the door closed behind him for | im, and ask him for it as Dallard
t, Yoked by his Father to human pain, opinions were always positive. He|the second time, a low murmur ran | did; and you too will be so happy if,
is Thon to thee snying, “ Yoke in with me, | was sorry to disagreo with what | round the room, the change in his | jike him, you feel ¢hat your hearts are
'-” Aud I will carry thy load and thee, scomed to be the prevailing sentiment | feelings was fully appreciated. made clean—if, D. J.

- T”“S' S. Times. of the evening, but he could not be-| He had said the saloons must be .
18 . lieve himself in any way responsible | closed. It was voted unanimously by Engaging Manners.
s- Deacon White's Prayer-Meeting. for the sale of intoxicating liquor, | the fifty who had met for prayer, that TaERR fmg“ Snousand pretty, on-
s Deacon Witk was to lead the | neither was he prepared to go all| they “shall be closed.” gaging little ways which every I:"’“‘”“
o weekly prayer-meeting, und, contrary | lengths for its suppression. There| Absent members of the church were may put on without running the risk
t, to custom, he P"efe"ed not to an-|ghould be caution and discretion, lest | induced to join in the crusade. This of being deemed affected orafoppish—
nounce the topic the evening in ad-|ga mistaken zeal should bring upon | one church moved two other churches the sweet smile; the quiet, cordial
o vance, Curiosity, perhaps, as well as | them some greater evil. to a prayerful consideration of duty, [y o0, the em-ner:t. movement in ad-
a interest, drew a largor number than | At this point in his remarks, a|and it was not long before their pur- dress,ing a friend, or, more especially,
" usual to the place of prayer. young man came hurriedly into the pose was accomplished. There was a stranger, whom onoe may recommend
d The singing was inspiring, the Scrip- chapel, and, after speaking to him for | not even the necessity of a recourse to our regards; the inquiring glance;
» turo read was eminently practical, and | 4 moment, went as hurriedly out.|to law., The combined influence of the gra c.ef al attention, which is so
o the subject proposed for consideration | Stopping for no apology, 3Mr. Swanton | the members of theso churches created captivating when united with self-
- one which appealed to every man, |geized his hat, and, while a strange|a public sentiment which could not be possession—that will insure us the
r woman, and child present. pallor overspread his face, left the | resisted. good regards of even a churl.
0 “ Ag professing Christians, what is | room. Deacon White's prayer-meeting | = Ayqye all, there is & certain softness
3 our duty in regard to the sale of in- This, however, proved but & mo-| marked an epoch in the history of the | o oo v:'hich should be cultivated,
I toxicating liquors in our midst” mentary interruption to the meeting, | town, Since then there has been | . 4 Crich —in either man or woman
r %It is timo this question was seri- | which was prolonged beyond the usual greater activity in all departments of | __ adds & charm that almost entirely
1 ously asked and as seriously answer- | time. Lesolutions were passed, and legitimate business. ‘There has been compensates for Jnck of beauty. The
£ ed,” said the good deacon. “On my | pledges given, so that Deacon White | 5 higher standard of morality, more | . 0" n be modulated so to intonate
way here I passed two saloons where | felt sure of support in any course of | consistent Christian living, and more that it will speak directly to the heart,
o beer and cider are sold openly, and |action he might undertake. entire consecration to the service of and from that elicit an answer—and
b where, I have no doubt, stronger| Enthusiasm had been sroused, and | the Tord. politeness may be made_essential to
1 liquors are sold more secretly. And, | attention called to an evil the magni-| OQh| for a Doacon White in every | gur nature. ~Neither is the time
& nmy friends, we are respousible for | tude of which, although but half| ;hurch to convinco its members of the | thrown away in attending to such
- thix. There are fifty men and women comprohended, scemed well-nigh over | ¢arrible fact that they are verily.guilty things, insignificant as they may seow
¢ here this evening, and £fty working | whelming to those who almost for the | in tpis matter of liquor seilingl— |to those who engage in weightier
with might and main against any local | first time gave it & serious thought. National Temperance Advocale. matters. .




