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inoat deoply-cherisliod pieCO of lieairt-musie-the words fuîll
of love aud devotion-love of home and country-and the
melody wvas pec'uliarly swcot and touoluing. And nover had
the king lieard it sting so grandly. The words felI upon bis
cars with a now meaning, nnd tlîo musie touched lus spirit
with arstrangely awakening power. As tho charmniîg rnolody
swelled to, grandor and grandor toues, and tlîo voice of the
singer doepcned and streîîgtlioned, the listoner foît his lîeart
lîuslied with awe. And finally', when the last richi cadence
(lied away in mellow, melting ecloes uipon the upper air, lie
l)rOssed lus liands over bis cyca and buir8t into teara.

After n time Gustavus lifted his hoad, and looking once
imore throughi the aperture in the wall of the tant, lie saw the
faînily îîpoîî their kneos, aud hecard the voice of thme old man
raised in prayer. Ho listened for a few seconds, and thon
turnod and strode awvay toward bis quarters, wlîere lie found
two of bis attendants sittiîîg up,%vaiting for hlm. To one of
tlîonî ho said: "lColonel, 1 wish you to go to the prisoners'
<îuarters, and in the large tant nearest to tlic river-it is at
flie extrome northwestorn corner of the camp-you will fiad
tîme famiily of a prisoner named Hoven; and of that family is
ai girl nauned. Hormoino. Bring lier to me. Assure ber tbat
no lîarm shall befaîl lier."

Aad wlîen tlîe messc'ngeî' had gone, the king turned tc,
bis table, and haviug found tlîe nocossary niaterials, ho wvent
to work at writing. Ho wrote rapidly and heavi!y, like one
rnoved by lionderous ideas, and hoe had just fini-shcd bis
wurk wlîen the colonel appeared. ivith the gentle rongqtress
lu conpauiy.

"Fear not, îy -child," the king said, as tlîe maiden stood
trmbling bufuro hlm. I ha-% c sent for you because 1 wish
tu repay yuu fur a great good you unconsciously did ni" thiq
night. Du you caîl to niind that you sang the dear old song
of the Vabas-the bhymn. of the Fatbc'rland ""

" Yes, your majesty, I sang it for xny father. who ia to die
on the murrow. Tlîougb no longer la Swodu.n, hoe dearly
loi us the mermory of the land that gave hlm birtli."

«Wall, 1 chaaccd to licar you sing; and you shaîl ere
long knowv how your song affocted me. Here, take tîmis
paper, and go with it to tlîe officor comnianding the camp of
the prisoners. Colonel Forsby will go with you. And, niy
chiild, the next tinie you sing tlîat song, tbiak of Gustavus
Adolplîus Vasa, and bear witness tîmat lus litart 'vas not ahl
liard nor cold."

The girl lookcd up into tIi0 monarclî's face as hie lield
forth tlîe paper, and whoa she saw tlîo genial, kindly look
that beanied upon lier, sue obeyod the impulse of the momn-
ent, and eaught bis band and kissed it.

And wvhen she wvont nway sîme bore with lier the royal
order for tlîe froc pardon and instant relecase of alI the prison-
urs. The old general to whom the order 'vas dirccted for
p)romulgation and execuition was oný of those who had car-
nostly plealded in helînîf of the comîdemned, and ive can
readily imagine the joy with which hoe rcceived it. Hoe
caught tlîe beautiful messengor ia bis arias and. kissed lier,
and wvent wltlî lier to the tent wlîere lier fatmor was held, and
allowed lier to publislu the joyfiil tidings.

Ani with thie dawa of day the prisoners-to the nuin ber
of ovcr two htuudrc'd-w.ere xnustercd into line, nmauy of theni
believîng their liour liad come, to recive thc intelligence
of pardon and freedoni.

What transpired boyondl thât cami ho imaginod full as well
asw'oecn tllit. ýVe will only add, that GustavuisAdoîphius,
by thmat act of nicrcy, socired the friondship whicb was to bo
of incalcuable value to hlm la coniing time. Auîd one other
thing. Ia less than a year froin that trne Colonel 'Ulric
Frosby, of the King's staff, gaincd for a wife the beautiful
singer whose sweet notes hnd inoted the heart of Gustav-
us Adolphmus, and givon lifo amîd liberty and .Joy to sufforing
meon.

An Effectuai Temp:erance Lecturer.
Ar young man called, la company with several other gen-

tlemen, upon a young lady. H[er father was also present, to
assist la eatertaining the callers. Ho did not share bis
daughter's a3cruples agaiast the use of spiritous drinlt,-s, for ho
had Wlno to ofler. The wine was poured ont, and wonld have
been drunik, but the young lady asked.

cDicI you caRi upon nie, or upon papa?"

Gallantry, if nothing aise, cornpellcd theui to answor:
"We called uipon you."1
"Theil you -%vi1I please nlot drink wvile ; 1 have lemonade

for îny callers."
Thc father urged. the gucats to drink, and they 'vore un-

dcided. The young lady added :
ccRenîemner, if yout cal upon me, thon you drink lemnon-

ado; but if tîpon papa, why, in that case 1 have nothing to

The winc glasses werc set down with their contents u-
tasted. After leaving the house oneo f the party exelainied:

"'rThat is the in ost effectuai teniperance lecture I hava
ever hecard."

The young mnl froni whom these facts wvere obtitinedl
broke off at once froni the use of strong dîiink, arnd is nowv a
clergymen, preaching to*mperance and religion. Ho stili holds
in grateful reinembraaco the lady who gracefully and roeo-
lutoly gave hlmi to understand that lier callers should not
drink wvine.

Pure Tobacco, Free from ail Ingredients.
The Sunday-School Viimea makes the following good point

against tobacco:
" Once in a while a dealer in hiarmftil thingEs is frank

enough to, tell the plain trîîth about the stuif hoe sells. There
is a Philadoîphia tobacconist, for exarnplc-Vetterlcin of
U;hustnut btrect--who distributes cheaji fans un wbich lie
advertises his y~areb after this :,ort. -The consumer in buying
oui' segars caa rely uponi getting the pure tobacco frec from
ahl ingre(lioitb, whiclî injures tho hualth and breaks duwvn the
constitution.' 1?ussibly if hoe had buen more careful of bis
grammar and puncutuation, hoe wuuld limeo said something
elso, but it is bottur as it stands. In tuba.cco, as in liquors,
it is the pure article tlîat works the misthiof. Thora ici nevet
any adulteration that mnkee. the thing worse than the original
sample. It is the pure liquoi or the pure tobatco -wbich in-
jures the he-alth and breaks down tho constitution."'

The Hlighland Land Steward and Ris
Olever Family.

We take the following froni a paper entitlod ilRemniniscen-
ces of a Commercial Traveller "--A Mr. David, froni Edin-
burgh, in the nursery nnd sccdsmau lino, paid a visit once in
five years to a nobleman's ostate ia the far north, for the
purpose of getting orders for the replanting of the fir troc,
which tue rougli blasts of the previous winters hiad destroyed.
Upon the occasion in question the land steward, or grieve,
was a Man called Alexander Mackintosh; be wvas a quite,
inoffensive, and singularly roticent individual, and the utmost
.Mr. David could extract froni him wcre thc monosyllabie
answers , yes-* anda no," as the case rnight ho- As usual,
wlîen the bargain wvas comploted, the nurseryman askod the
land steward to clench the bargain wvith, of coujrse, n ;glass of
whiskecy. Mackintosh nover spokie, and even the clcctrify-
ing influence of the ilusquebaugh " availod not; his lips
semed hormotically sealod. Tîîrning overin bis mid some,
subjeet to get the Highlander to speak upon, ho said-

rOh I by the by, Mr'. Mackintosh, I saw in the eo!smna»,
the other day, that a young man froni this district had passed
his examination as Mastcr of Arts of the University of Edin-
burgh. I saw it was the sanie naine as your own, Alex.
Mackintosh. Is hie nny relation of yours"

"My son.",
"Your son !" exclainîod Mr David ciWhy, lie must bc a

clevor chiel; the examination la by no mens easy; it requires
preparation, study, and above aIl, indomitable perteverance-
WVhy, you must be prond of your son ?"

IlYos, yes,"' said the Highlandci, and then relapsed into
silence.

cWall, 1 only wish 1 had a son wvho could pass with such
lionors,"1 reînarkod the Edinburgh gentleman.

ilYes, yes," noddod the grieve, and addcd, cc I amn vcry
proud of Alexander, but it is my other son 1 think- most of.',

ilWliat, bave you another son"' askod Mr. David 'g and
what niay ho be?"

"Oh, vs; 1bave another son; and bo is, a physician in
Liverpool, la England, where ho bas a largo practire, not
among pour people, but in the most aristocratir part of the
town. Hoe nakes xnuch nioney, and la not old yet.1


