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Wield the Right.
DY JAMES J. MAXWELL.

fluman lives arc shndows drifting
On the turbid son of life;

Ever changing, ever shiftang,
As tho year 's with sessons rife:

Drifting onward, idle-hauded,
To tho ocean*s farthor shore,

Whero n thousand barks have strandod,
And nre lost forever more.

O, how many hearts are blceding
Just for one misstep in youth 1

Turning froni n motlhor's plending,
Wnlking blindty lrom the truth.

Stircly mnny lives are wastud
In a wvorse thnn uscless strifo;

And a tbousand buds are blastud,
In tho April of this life.

Shall wc thus be swiftly guided
Down the darkty-rushingf flood,

White our heart6, by sin di1vided,
I3asely tîîrn away from God?

We nre turning from the Fouintain,
Feeling when ne souind is lîcard;

Like the bnrt upon the mountaini,
IViien the forest teaves are stirrd.

Cornes there net a voice of power,
WVhisp'ring softly iii thine car,

In the silent micalnit hour,
When no other voice is riear?

Tells it not of angels bending
Lowly o'er us in our slecp,

WVith a tenderness uncnding,
As they nightly vigils keep?

Shall wc yield in lifé's young merning,
Erc the tender thoughits duiay ?

Or despize the spirit's wvarning,
And in tînrdnoss tura avay ?

NoZver! Ilwbile our hetarts are benting
Funernl niari-hes to the grave ,"

Neyer while our tinie is fleeting,
And we have a soul to save I

Ilo)O are born but te be ernittea;
Lities bleoin but to dcii>;

Denth on ever>' leaf is written-
Are we favored more than ttiey ?

Lot our work be neyer endinjg,Faithful stili te wield the rigbt;
Heart, nnd will,and spirit blending,

Onward, upward withi the fighit.

Zilled by «Whiskry.
A Ictter from flornellsville, N.Y., Says. I-The curse of in-

temprn.e Nvas fortibl>' ilubtratud iii thu death ot Eli Carter.
Re was a fanmer, twenty.five yenrs ot age, with a wifé nnd
three childrcen, ar.d had but IC#eerîtly taken lJuissbiun of a
ernali farm in whielî he had iuvettd bis ail. Yehturday he
drove to Hornells,ýilie vvith a load ot barh, and having
sold it proceed, in cumpany ivitb hiz, hirod man, Ira Dick-
inson; te visit numerous drinking places whero tbey imbibed
lreelyof whbiky. Cattr tuon butaame vury intîcti intoxi.
cated and waï dumped iti 0u hi via-uî aud cuvered over wîth
a horse blanket, wbile Diickiuîsou, whio was comparative>'
sober, proceeded te drive 1dm homne. Nothing unusual was
noticed ia Cartcr's conduit titi the wâgun was within a shortj
distance of his widowed nîuther's farm buse-, wbea Ditkin-
son was startted b>' his hard breatbing aud groans. HRe

knee tilt the house was reaJched, iý hua he tatled for assistance.The mother rcsponded, but only to, soc bier son gasp aud
fait dead from the effect8 of whisky. Coroner Parkhill was
ounmoned and assibkd in a postmzorturm examination, whith
e8tablished the tact that death had bcen caused by drink.'

Sohool Emulation.
What coutd ho more besptitting, la its permanent effect,

than 8uch a narrow systcmn on tho mind of the pu pit 'P A
boy of ninoteoni knows se, little ef the vastoextent ef the world
and l ite aud its duties aud chances that hoe btows h ie brameB
oui, becauise ho faits to get an average number of marks in a
paltry schoot.roein 1 What kiud of a generatien is this
ivhich trustees, teachers and parents are trainiug to, controt.
the world thirty years liencu 1

The worst olemnt in this wtiolly fictitious syste is tehe
introduction of the stimulant of notoriet>' into tho schools.
Tho poor littie Einer boy who died the other day reciting hie
lesson in bis delirium nnd scribbling probieme on his pi'low,
was urged on for mnouths b>' tise hope of seeing bis picture
in soino echool journal. With others it le a modal, a
prominni, or tise publication of a high average. Ono girl,
to get a prizo for regular attendauce, went to school iyhiie
bier mother la>' dying, and at lait dead, at home iaye, and
'vas given tho prize, too, with high commeudation. It le
not the tborough, quiet comprehieusion of their studios, or
the gradualinmcrease of montai power, or tise dcvelopment of
higli principles or finor feelings and the establishmnt of
solid charactor, which is the aim of education withi either
teaucher or pupil, it ig those trivial distinctions, the more
gctting through the echool at a certain tume.

WVho shall interfere? The little feliow -vbo died of ovor
wvork recently in this cit>' bad an intelligent teacher and a
father and grandfather Whîo wero physicians. AUI these pro-
te8ted vehemouit>' a - ainst the systemn-after ho was dead.
Our Rendors need isot suppose that these cases wvitl woik an>'

*teforn. Amonicans are apt to, folttow their leaders tike sbeop ;
but in ne patti do the>' go with wide open eyos to such rain-

ous conclusions as iu ttîis et popular education. Perbaps
whon the chîlîdron now boing trained su unwvisely beceme ln
tbeir tîîrn parents aud toactiers, the reaction wiiI corne, and
we shahl have cemmon senso in our echoot-roonis at
least.-New 1-ork 2'rzbune.

The Haunted HEouse.
Otd Aunt Hulds was proue to tell, with balt.frighrened

look aud batud breatb, of tho '- terrible secret of the otd Bo-
son well," and ut the unparduued su that Nvas deumned to,
"liant the arttî toit tise Angil Gasbriet should blow liiiiihorn."'

Wliat is the secret of that overwhelrng deprossion that
woigtîs upea unes boing when in the prescuce of an old
dcserted bouse ? It overpowers yeu. You miay strive tW
laugli it down, but the echo of tbat taugh is a weird repreef
and mocker>'. You mnay strive te teason it awsy; but it is
net oboîtteut te ttîe intel!ect; it iii not the slave of reason.
Corne with me to ttîat old bouso in the shsdows of the twi-
liglît, and soc how quickly are the siles ot ridicule dis-
petied.

1 seuglit ttîis ruin upon an autumn evoning; 1 pi--ked my
way thirougb its wil<teruess of woods, follewing tho boaten
patb of seine prowling tenant tlîat had liii chesen path We
door and cellar-way. 1 saw the yawning roof; 1 saw the
yellowv baves of twenty years that bad boon wbisked ia at
gaping sashes, and had boca whîirted b3 the blustering wind
inte great piles in tlic darnp corners. 1 lookcd eut upon the

higli weeds and niildo wed titace that swayed against the win-
dow-sitls. Ttîe drep et the sqvirrot's nut rattted on the
raters overhead, and every sheltered cerner was testuoned
with hoavy cobwebs ladon with tÙe dust et geratiens. I
saw the chimney-place, the old brick oven with its ernpty
void, and ia the firo.placc hetow an asby ember et au old
back-log lying upon the bearth that once was radiant la its
glow. Here were worn butlows ia tbe fleur that eeemed Wo
spcak-uprints et the otd arm chair that told whote volumes
ot past coz>' cemfort, at this fireside; bohre a aick in the plas-
tered watl, aud a round spot above, wbich, with the testimen>'
et the dents in the floor beneath, told ptaiuty of the evening
pipe sud the figure in the tiited chair. There was a cup-
board deor 'with its worn spot about the kaob ibore a rust>
nail wîth the shadow of ifs hangirîg ceat still plainty visible
upea the watt-a hundred tbingî aud each seomied trying to
tolt its stor>' in semne mysterious languageof t own.

1 sought eut ite neoke and cupboartis, and 1 remember at
leugth fanding myseti lest ia a ceep day-dream. merely at the
sight et a mildeîved fragment whicti 1 bad kicked upon thse


