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TILLY'S TEMPERANCE
CRUSADE

TrxHon. Thomas Bowio was taking
o at the Wilson's before delivering
s famous temperance locture at
ymond's Hall. Early tea was
ved out on the little side-porch,
here the vine ropes swayed softly
the breeze and the mignonette
od perfumed the air.
He told them story after story of
he  drupkards reforied by the
nycrs and cfforts of temperance
wcieties, of mothers and wives, and
ven of little children.
«“Not till every private in the
g of the great tenperanco cause
es to the fight,” said the Hon.
hornas Bowie, enthusiastically, ‘‘can
e hope to rout the enecmy. But
bo  weakest hand can wiceld the
ord ; even this little maid” (here
he gentleman turned so suddenly to
s sxttinﬁlon the top step, that
he nearly fell off into the mignonette
wl)—*‘even little Tilly here might
ve some soul from the drink.devil.”
Tily was too much startled to
e ahy answer, and the gentleman
ent ot with his talk, forgetting all
bout the little girl. But Tilly felt
ry auxious and unhappy: if she
lv knew what she could do to help
ho cause |
The family went off to the lecture,
nd cook Nora promised to take care
Tilly. The little girl sat out in
ho beck yard at the kitchen bench,
aniry to Nora chatting with a
iting neighbour.
“Jt's meself as wad loike to hear
0 g?\tlennn spake the noight,”
id Nora; “’tis a pretty-spaking

It may be s0,” answered her
':Il;ohv_ru ;::érish.; ““but
y is 8 ng is goin’
do those poor vrrctx:hesg drinkin’
pw st Smoot's! I saw Bill Croes
niss’ down that way as I came
or, and leavin' no supper at home,
ll be bound.” Then they talked
bout their other noighbours.
Little Tilly took a sudden resolve ;
it a 'Wise one, for wisdom does not
ow in little heads, but a brave and
est ong, and therefore overruled

slipped from careless
ora's side, in 3 few minutes
ood, flushed and trembling, in her preity
fhite oomp.n{drees at the door of Smoot «
oon. A light summer shower had beguu
fall, and 1ts crystal drops glistened on
r bright hair and bare arms and neck.
“Bill,” she ssid cagerly, “come out
o a minute.” The ustonished cabman,
ho kmew the little lady well, came out to
doorstep. “St;oo;: dowu, Bill, I want
whisper something.”
The man bent his -ear to her lips.
ill,”” she whispored, ‘‘if you'll go to
the gentleman at Rayman's Hall to-
jht, T givo you my wax doll that opens
dshutsits eyes. Tlease, Bill, and then
¢ wou't want to get drunk any more.”
il smatched her up in his arms and
ko 1o B Taostig, et e weny
nok go to the meeting, but he went
we, and Noww says his wife has picked

TILLY'S TEMPERANCE CRUSADE.

up heart about him since; ho scems to be
trying so hard to keep away from Smoot’s.

“*God bless my hittle girl,” said papa
when he know what Tilly hiad done, *‘and
make her a noble worker in the good
cause! But first of all she must take
mamma into nartnership in what she does.”

THERE MUST BE A HEAD.

A CELEBRATED painter produced a pic-
ture, the coronation of Napoleon. 1t was
profuse in richest drmaperies of crimson
and purple velvets, gold laces and fringes,
and 80 on. The artist Stuart was contem-
Elatmg the painting, when some onc asked

im, ‘“‘But what do you think of the
head?"” Stuart, affecting surprise, as though
he had not seen it before, remarked, ¢“Why,

the thing has a head, has it not1” In the
oxcessive richness of the adjuncts it was
quite possible to luse sight of that which
was really the central object of the picture.
But the criticism is well worth remem-
bering. It not unfrequently happens that
the human foru 13 so elaborately, so exces.
sively, adorned that otio might think the
head quite lost.  Akin to the remark of
Stuart way that of another who, on hoanng
that a young man had taken his hfe hy
blowing out xina bramns, remarked that he
must have been a good markswian, the nn-
plication being that his bmin was 5o snall
*".at it required a good ain to lut at.
It is a good thing to havea good head,
well poised and kept well in view, and to
have it supplicd with a brain of high order.
No amount of dresy, or show, or artificial
manners will make up for the lack of this,

ABRAHAM LINCOLN'S8 FIRST
DOLLAR.

Ose ovonmng o the Exccutive
chamber there were present a num
her of gentlemen, among thom Mr.
Seward A pomnt i the onvam
tion suggeated the thourlnt,. and Mr
Lincoln sawd, * Seward, you never
heard, did you, how 1 earned my
fimt dollar?™

** No, " sd Mr. Sewanl.  *“Woll,”
rephied Jancoln, 1 was about
cighteon years of age. I belonged,
you know, to what thoy od
down South tho ‘scrubs’ (people
who do not own land and slaves
ate nobody there). DBut we had
succeoded 1n msing, chiely by m{
lnbour,  sutlicient  produce, =s
thought, to justify me in taking it
down tho niver to sell.  After much
persuasion I got tho consent of my
mother to go, and constructed a
httlo fluthoat largo enough to take
the barrel or two of things we had
%athcrod, with wyself and a little

undle, down to New Orlcans. A
steamer was coming down the river.
Wo have, you know, no wharves on
the western streams, and the cus-
tom was, if paxsengers were at any
of the lnll(lingu, for them to go
out 1n a hoat, the steamer stopping
and taking then on board. waa
contompiating wy new flathout and
wondenng whether 1 could make it
strunger or iwmprove it in any par-
ticular, when two men camoe down,
to tho shoru in carriages, with trunka,
and, looking at the different boats,
singled out mine and askod :

““Who owns this1’

“1 answered somewhat tnodestly,
0.’

“4Will you,” said one of themn,
‘take us and our trunks out to the

steamer?’

¢ ¢ Certainly,' Tmid.

“1 was very glad to have the
oppuertunity of caming something.
T suppnnod that cach of thein wou
suvo mo two or three hita.  The
trunks wero put on my tathoat,
and the passcngers seated themnolvea
on the trunks, and 1 sculled them
out to the ateumer  They got on
board, and I lifted their hoavy
trunks and put them on deck. The
stoamor was about to put on stoam
again, when Iealled out that they had
forgotten to pay me Each of them
took from lus pocket a milver half dollar
and throw it on tho tloor of my boat. I
could scarcely beliove my eyos as I picked
up the money.

*“Gentlemen, you may think it a very
little thing, and in these days 1t seoms to
me liko a tnfle ; but it was a most import-
ant incident of my life. 1 could mearcely
crodit that I, a poor boy, hiad camod a
dollar.  The world seemed wider and fairer
before me. T was a moro hopeful and
amfident being from that tune on.”- -
Springriddd Umen

‘1

*CAN you give a sentence dlustrat.mg
the difference ﬁezwccn mind and matter?
**Yes, mr: When I dont mud protty
soon they’s sunthin’ th' matter !



