{..-Hannibal was silent as a mummy.

«DLE OF THE CIDER-PRESS
AT :WOULD NOT TURN.
.;;T_E;E‘A“m'r. EDWARD A. RAND,
o stood in the coiner of J erry Mullins’s
. fovision-store, that little cider hand-press,
and, at the end of :the handle of the crank,

11 opérating thé press, stood Hannibal Jones,

‘Day after day, Jerry- poured apples, pickle-
sour, into the hopper of tlse press ; day after
-day, Hannibal kept:the bandle turning ; and
day;after day. the cider gurgled down into
the pail catehing it. How many pails Jerry
aidgellr 7 S
- “‘Bvery day, 'though, -that the-cider was
kept, it grew more and more sour, - And it
was just so with Huinibal’s face ; the longer
Hie turned the handle, the more sour he
looked. " As:for Jerry’s face, that grew.
sweeter ‘aud ‘sweeter the laxger:grew the
‘stream. of money flowing back fnto_his draw-
er, all for cider. The difference was,that
Jerry’s.conscience was tough as the outside
bark of an’ old oak ; it did not feel, Hanni-
bal’s conscience was tender. He was a tem-
perance boy, and he'kated to grind those old
-apples. .One day. he stood; motionless ag a
handsome statue of black marble by the side
of the cider-press, and the handle was mo-
‘tlonlessalsg, - .- o T o
" “What’sthe matter? asked Jerry Mullins,
who.. loved to  hear the -sound of the-cider
gurgling from the press into the pail below.
- What*s i iiatter 2 shiouted Jerry. -« -
- % It -won’t turii,”” answered Hannibal with
aglumlook. | = . o
“ Won’t turn'??
. “No,sah,”’. - o
© { Stohe got anywhere about the wheel and
fatches ig1? © 1o :
+} “Noj; sah,”-

A

i Rusty 1 |
- “No, sah,??; #1777 Lo
“Does’it need iling 7 B p
““No, 1ia ! dis won’t turn,” and Hannibal
pointed at hisarm very emphatically. ¢ My
arm ain’t rusty, “Itdon’tneed iling; and no
stone dar,” . :

. “Why, what is the matter? Your arin
itumszcl away.at the grindstone just now first-
rate.” -

“Something 'hout dat old cider-press dat
par'lyzesniy arm, and it won’t turn,

- “Paralyzesit 17 -

#Yes, sah. People come here, boss; and
Luy your cider, and say, “no tang to-it.”
Dey go home wid it, and keep it till it haba
tang.  Dis Bery day, I heard a case ob o
chile—dunno 'its name—who got his hands
on a mug ob cider- that had been a-workin’
.some time, and he drank if, and when he
begin fur to be uneasy, he was standin’ in a

char near de winder, and he gab an unlucky

“kick out ob de winder. ‘And, boss, dis arm
won’t turn.any longer,” _

The:hitherto sweet Jerry now looked sour

as the sour, wormy apples he had thrown into

‘the press. . He was mad, mad clear down into

his boots—and ag Jerry’s Jegs were long, he

e e e

:J} was'mad-a good deal-—and Lie raised his foot

to kick Hannibal. : o ,
- Home with;ye!. .And here’s something
{)o help take ye home,”’said Jerry, raising his
00t ;. PN
Hannibal was nimble"as 2 coon in & corn-
field, and he was out;6f thestorein 2 minute.
-1 hadzader liab'n good conshensdan all

| de cider-pregsesin‘dg world I”” he shouted,

Looking ot of the ddor; Jerry saw Hanni-
bal standing on his head, to express his satis-

‘|faction at.the stand he had taken on his feet

when by the cider-press. . -

“Dar! my granny told me not to. stand
onmy head. "Dunno what fur I can do, now
I done lost ‘my place,” he said, inverting
himself, Then he went to talk the situation
‘over with his béloyed granny, who-was an

P

.authority in all ngghborhood. matters, He
- hardﬁly,guﬂ'ﬁ‘,, £ sight when a boy came
~ “Terzy'sstore, Jerry hoped that
fr,and one who lhad a favor-
he.cider question. He:-had
" -~ favorable one,’ | .
t you—" said'the boy,
Se come—up—io your

| window:? ¢t e
) 2% Ont of the window 7 said J erry,grabbing

:_ daughter wasreachieds -~ 5.

.- % Her littlé’ Jorry ’has~fallen out’ of the

Vhighat and Tunning after the Loy, - .

 Little Jérry was his ot - The house of his

- “Oh, - father | Jerry “went. out df the

- | window; and there he is iti bed. - The doctor
| says it will be'some time before he is well.”

" “How.did it happen 97~ -+ ,

. “He—he—drank some cider; and it made
him unsteady.” - ... . .

.+ “'Where did he get it 1, :
“Some you sent up here, and it got too
stréng for the little fellow,” she said hesita-
.tin[?vly.' e R '
© “Humph I’ mumbled Jerry. o

He did what he could for, the child’s com-
t'ortil and returned to. his store. . Then he
pitched the cider-press into the yard back of
the store,”. = - T A

“Last of the stuff I shall sell, and Han-
nibal shall come back to-night,”: declared
Jerry. o .

.-Back came Hannibal, to look. as sweet as
.once he had looked sour. .

Jerry did not tell his enstomers why he
stoppedthemaking of cider—whether astone
‘had trigged the wheel, or the wheel wasrusty
and .needed “iling.” It is g fact, however,
that the wheel never turned again.—S. .
Times, - L ‘

-—-f—‘—”-——-» . :
SOMEBODY’S .SON, A -TRACT FOR
THE NEW YEAR. .
BY -REV. THEODORE 1. CUYLER,

A runaway horse was one day. seen dash-
ing through the streets of New Haven at a
terrific rate, dragging a waggon that contain-
ed a small lad, Wwho “Was screaming. with
frightt. The waggon “brought up® against
the sidewalk with a feaxful crash.~ A crowd

‘| hurried to-the spot. One oltlady, with her
‘cap:strings flying, rushed ouginto the street,
‘although her daughter exclatined : “ Mother!
*| mother | don’t getinto thecrowd ; you can’t
.fdo him any good.” Seeing hier agitation, a

lady who ‘was passing by kindly enquired
“Isy he ‘your'son #? €O, -no,” replied the

helping hand to save somebody’s boy who
was in'danger of death ; but we ‘fear ‘that
there ismany amatron, and many adaughter
in -this city, who, during the approaching
holiday festivities, will lenda-hand to len
somebody’s sons right toward destruction !
They are already planning a, New Yeai’s en-
tertainment ; and in their sumptuous bill of
fare will be_ included a liberal supply of
champagne, hot punch and brandy. = Good
friends ! before you set forth these stimulat-
ing poisons, will you suffer & young man to
make one more appeal on behalf of his
tempted brethren ? - o
L Your hospitality does not require in-
toxicating liquoxs on such occasions. :
‘We honor the kindly spivit which, on the
bivthday of .the year, prepares a bounteous
-entertainment. - We honor' the hospitality
Which flings wide the doois to all who desire
to come in and enjoy it. - But the well-
furnished groceries and markets of this city
have an'ample store of wholesome “ creature
comforts” without drawing upon the liquior?
cellars or the wine-vaulls. There are many
drinks, both palatable and proper, that never
canse redness of eyes, orthickness of speech,
ordelirium of the brain, HYnder theirinflu-

‘| ence, young men do not reel on the sidewalk

or mistake thedoor-plates of their friends, or
venture on impertinences toward the ladies
who offer them ahospitablegreeting. Under
their influence nobody’s son is carried home
drunk—to shame-and rend a parent’s heart.
But the present unhappy system of wine-

iving and punch-brewing on New Yem’s

ay produces many asad scene of excess and
inebriation, Lastyearwe saw-many a guiet
mansion turned intoa drinking-house, ~ We
saw young men enter. them with flushed
faces and tongues quite too rapid for pro-
priety.. We saw a inerchant’s clevk wheiting
an evil appetite -that has already cost'him a
valuable situation, Wesawalawyer of bril-
liant promise reel toward o home on one of
the “avenues,” where a faif joung wife and
aged mother found but little rest through
thatlong, anxiousnight.  He wassomebody’s
son—and somebody’s huszbaud, too. IKind
ireader.! you haveno morafright to endanger
thus the weal of others, "%m( to rob- other
households of their hope

‘ ond their-happi-
ness, ““Woe unto him wh,

1 bor glrink 1

'Tveth his neigh-

[ Why 80 '?;;1:1 tht;iVﬁdi;,is :ﬂlé'ma&ér;?”:

‘| partially formed. A contestis going ou

trueé-héarted matron, “Dbusthels somebody’s.
som ! .- 0 : i
*.- The good mother-was all glive to render a | ting

- 1L As™ a second “veason ' against - these:
liguor-isages, we would urge that many per-
sons are confirmed by them: in habits of . in-
toxieation, wt L e
.- At all times there ‘are 'young men in this
city who' are-struggling ‘against evil. hibits

within them between conscienceand appetite.
‘They see their danger. . They begin to realize
that if they go much further they shall lose
their self-control—they will jeopatdize their
situation—they will destroy their prospects
—and may ruin health,life and their undying
souls. These men enter your dwellings on
that day with a sore conflict going on be-
tween their sense of right and. their appetite
united to a vegard: for. fashion. If 1o in-
toxicating bowl is held vut to them they are
comparatively safe.. :Butone glass may ruin
them. - On the summit of a hill in the State
of Ohio isa court-houseso singularly situated
that, the rain-drops that fall on one'side of
the roof descend into Lake Erie; and thence
thiough the St. Lawrence into the Atlantic
sea. The drops on the -other side ‘trickle
down from Tivulét to river until they reach
the Ohio "and. the Mississipi and - enter the
ocean 'by the Gulf:of' Mexico. A faint
breath of wind detérmines the-destiny of
these rain-drops-for three thousand miles,

Soasingle act determines sométimes a human

destiny -for time and for eternity. A fash-
iongble'young man; partially reformed from

drinking habits,:was once offered a glass of
wine by a: thoughtless sister ; and in .yield-

ing he rekindled = thirst which carried him

back into open drunkenness. The hand that

should have sustained him laid him-low.'

II1. Bat,parents! it is not only somebody’s
son that is-impexilléd. * Yowr own, too, are
in’danger. - ' ‘

_The darlin
may be the vig

estled in your own arhis
he very glass you offer

hold determine that she will-discourage-all

to others. But let'the mistress of a house- |-

6tlxé1f.' time; ‘when’.the expressman b iight
the—stataary, :do. you "callit, those ‘fanny
chécker-players that I:alwiys laugh at.s 1—
you said:.¢ Here mother,:pipes and‘tobacco’;
and - sometimes you go in

smoke, What doée it mean; grandpa P2 -
..*Come liere, my littlehoy:: T antglad to

ask ‘me -some ‘day.”. And ‘his ‘grandfather
logked  lovingly: intothe face of the little
Robbie that God had given to his care.. “Tak-"
ing hiff into-his lap, he said 2 “How old are
you, my son Co e o

* "Most seven,” said Robbie very seriously,”

“When I.was no older than you;”’ ¢on-
tinued Mr. Winchester, “Iwanted to smoke
like - my Unecle Robert and mamma said
‘ Well, papa, we will let -himzsmoke if he
wants to’ ; so they prepared the'pipe for me,
At first the smoke would not come s it.did
for Uncle Robert ; but by 'and by it curled
out'of the'l)i)])e in beanitiful rings, .and I felt
very much likea man as they, cireled around
my face. - Soon I began to grow sick. All
the day I .could not.play, and when the
night came how my head ached | I wished
S};Ch a-thing as tobacco had never been heard .
of. - : ‘ .

“The next morning I -was-better, and
mamma said, “ You do not like tobacco, my
son? ¢Noinamma,’I replied. ‘But,’ she’
said, ‘it will not make you so sick the next’
time. Do you remember what I told you
the other day about the conscience, that after
o few times if .we neglect to, obey its voice:
it would leave nse? It i3 very much the
case with any evil of the body. - It ceases
after a little to give such warnings as we can
understand. It will not make you so.sick
again, and by and by you can smoke just as

ncle Robert does. Willyou not like to try
ibagain? © - : o
“*After two or three times, mamma, will
it not hurt me P Tasked.

drinking-usages by thesumary banishment-
of the decanter from her oivn table; and sl
oes far toward saving her oyg childass
issipation.” A worthy clos
while walking the st
coming down rapidl
-girl who was

‘the” better instinctt
electricity), he rushed .9 )
caught the child in his arms—bore her sdf¢
to the sidewallk—and, as her bonnet fell aside
and she looked up with her pale face to:see
her deliverer, the good man looked ‘déwn
into the face of hisownlittle daughter? In
attempting to save another’s child he $aved
his own, ~Banish the wine-cup from the
social table, and you may unwittingly pre-
serve the son of your bosom from destruc-
tions - - :
-1V. Begin the year with a 1ight start!
“Af the commencement of your journey,”
wrote the late noble philanthropist, Amos
Lawrence, of Boston, “remcmber thit the
difference between starling just rightor a
little wrong will end in the difference Dbe-
tween finding yowrself ina good position or.
in a miserable bog, Ofall the clerks educated
with me in the stores of Groton, Massachu-
setts, no one but myself—to my knowledge
—escaped the bog ; andmy escape was owing
to my total abstinence. We—fivé clerks in
the-store—used to compound an intoxicat-
ing drink of rum and raisins every forenoou
at acertain hour. It was very palatable, and
Ibegan to hanker for it, Thinking that my
habit would give me trouble if allowed to
grow stronger, I declined, without any
apology, to rink with my companions. My
first resolution was to abstain for a week—
then for & year—then for the five ycars of
my .apprenticeship in the store, I diCl‘-?b
drink a spoonful ot touch a cignr.  Now¥e
that simple fact of starting just right,-am I
indebbed, by God’s blessing, for my present

position.” "~ - o
- Letevery young man imitate this example.
————— |

' "MY PIPES AND TOBACCO.

very nice old - gentleman, Mr. Winchester,
who lived elegantly in one of ourlarge cities,
“what does it mean, ‘my pipes and toline-
c‘o H 'I” .
“What, my son? said his Eﬁﬁxi&pa,
“What about pipes and tobaceo 97 »" -
“Why, grandpa,” said little Robbie, “the
other day, when you threw something that
youbought for grandmé~into het lap, you

“ Grandpa,” said a little boy one day ton

said, “Pipes and tobaceo,’ and it was those
beautiful pictures of the angels.  And an-

the consci-

PN {1 "\Yh‘

0 Lc ier-
SO T ppeopiey besides being
an expensive habit ; for with the money
that you will spend for tobaceo you can buy

& great many useful and elegant things,

“Then I asked what God made it for.

“She told me ‘that it was first found in
America, and that a famous Englishman, Sir
Walter Raleigh, learned tosmoke, and taught
the habit to his countrymen, but that she
supposed God made it for, medicine.” Do
you know the man that works at Squire
Devol's 1 said his grandpa. .

“Yes, sir; you mean the ohe they call
Sam,” said-Robbie. ‘

% Well,” said Mr. Winchester, % Sam and I
were boys together. He hought™ pipes and
tobaceo, I books and pencils, ~ As we grew
up he put his money more and ‘more into
such things, while I spent mine for'what. |
would bengfit me or some one else. . Which
man would you rather be like, Sam with his
stooping, shiftless gait and poor living, or
your grandpa with your good grandina, and
pleasant home with its pictures and statuary
and music G

“Oh! you, grandpa, and grandma, and
everything.” And he threw his atms around
Mr. Winchester’s neck, kissing him all over
his face. * “You, You!” W

“And you will not use tohacco 3’

“No, no, I will not learn to smoke at a]l.”

“Not if the hoys call you a white-faced

‘baby and tied to your grandmother’s apron-

strings 177 . .
“XNo, no.!” said little Robbie.  “I cansay
to myself, as grandma taught me the other
day : ‘Our Father, who art in héaven, lead me
not into temptation, but deliver me from
evil,’ "—TYouth’s Temperarice Banner.
. ————a

“YWhenevpr_strong drink produces a per-
manent effect njon the human body, there
is established in the affected person thehabit
of falsehood. . The word of no dipsomaniac
can berelied on. 1t is asif the very know-
ledge of truth, the distinction between ‘true-
and untrue, has'become utterly lost or for-:
gotfen.” - And the statement was confirmed.
by -the ~experience - of “:eighty or . ninety’

ysicians at a late meeting. of the Medical-| [

emperance Association. .

fnjoy your pipes.and’tobacéo, and you never |

answer the question that I hoped you would |{§

. TEMPERANCE,~ Says  Dr. 'Richardson : | |BE*~



