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Gales and Shetches.

FOUND DEAD.
Found dead in a doorway on Chestnut street,
Just when the night and morning meet,

An clderly man, with scant gray hair,

And all that told what brought him there,
Was a bottle of brandy, or gin, or rum

‘To show that the murder by drink was done.
Dritted the cruel snow nver his form,

Pelted adown all the merciless storm,

Taicles formed in his tangled hair,

Froze 10 Ius temples and crusted there.

Suff were the fingers, so wrinkled and thin,
‘Through rents and 1atters the ice-breath crept in,
Blue, cold and frozen the poor tired feet,
Covered alone by the bitter night's sleet,
Down in his eyes the gas-hight glared,

And nobody knew him ard nobody cared—
QOut in-the whirling, blinding snow,

Who was the outcast?  Does nobody know ?
Nobody knew and nobody cared

How cither the soul or the bedy fared;

Only the botdle the story told,

Homeless and helpless, friendless and old,
Stupefied, suffering, starving, sick,

Begging a bed and getting a kick,

Shoved aside by a cold, selfish world,
Carcless how soon 10 ctermity hurled.

Oh! the ushering out of that lonely soul,

No bell in the tall, grand steeple to toll,

Na mourners to gather and weep around,
Only the wind with its wailing sound,

Only the trees with their skeleton arms
Against the sky at the wind's alarms.

Long, long ago on a fond mother's breast,
He may bhave been pillowed to innocent rest,
Mother-love bent over him, over hiin wept,
Over him many a long vigil kept,

Fondled him tenderly, tenderly smiled,

For in the past he was somebody’s child,
Somebedy's darling, somebody’s pet,

¥or mother-love then was as mother-love yet.
Smooth back the scattered locks from his brow,
As did that mother once, strangers do nuw
Lift him up tenderly, bear him away,

Jeer now 2t his weakness, nor ciucel words say,
Far the sake of the white hairs, though fallen so low.
How much he was tempted, we none of us know.
After him long years the foec may have crept,
Watched lum while waking, still watched while he slept,
Robbmg um, torturing, stealing his youth

So. ing the seed of this hour's ruth,

“I'aunting him, sneering, crushing him down,

Sending him staggering out on the town,

Out of a happy home, out of its light,

Into despair, darkness, gloomicst night,

We only sce with our carth vision weak,

As mortals we judge, as mortals we speak;

But above there is One all true and all wise,

Who, looking down from the calin upper skices,

And reading cach heart in its scerct thought,
Comprchends, understands, when we discern not.
i>etter than we He watches us all,

Hceeds he not eyen the sparrow's fali 2

Saved he not even the thicf on the tree?

Such was our lesson on dear Calvary.

But weep for the living, oh! shudder for them,

Weep for the fallen and tempted of men !

Mean, moan for the widows and orphans rum makes.
Mean, mean for the hearts that the rumsclier breaks.
‘I'hen look on the bubbles that dance on the edge,
Anil shuddgringly sce the dark precpice ledge.

In that cup’s honcyed depth thereis direst woc; *

Do you doubt it? Do you doubt that dcad man found it so?
Dead, dead in 2 doorway on Chestnut strect,

No muorc life trials and sorrows to mect,

Thence to the steps of the great white throne,

Into His presence, who sitteth thercon,

‘The greatest Maker of the greatest laws,

The greatest Judge of the cnminal’s cause.
Dead, dead in a doorway, alone, all along,
Only the night wind to echo his moan;;

But above from His throne the great Judge saw,
The Judge who judges the liquor Inw,

The liquor itself, the accursed thing,

The liquor traffic, the liquor king,

ONLY ONE GLASS.

Be sure and come home early, Richard, when you get your wages, for I
am very poorly, and shall want you to go to market.”

So said Mary Carter, a decent-looking woman, to her husband, as he,
after kissing her and the children, went forth to his day's labor.

“1 will be sure,” was his reply.

Now Richard had more than once made such promises only to break
them ; and yet the wife hoped that, under the peculiar crcumstances of her
condition, he would this time keep his word, And so theday passed away,
amid hope and fear; but about five o'clock Richard's steps were heard,
much to the joy of Mary, whose situation was even snore critical than he
expected.

«T have kept my word, you see,” said Richard, “this time, and right
glad I am, seeing how you are.”

“T am so glad you are come,” said Mary.

“Well, what can I do for you?"

“You must go and pay the weekly bills at Harris's,” said Mary, “and
ther he will put you up the things I want for the coming week, and per-
haps you had better bring a little extra tea and sugar, and also some oat-
meal, for we are quite out of everything.”

“Very well ;” and off started Richard on his ersand of housckeeping,

While he is on his way, we must just remark that, owing to his rather

[free disposition, as it was called, he often spent in aprecs, like many others

of his class, more than sufficient to have kept his cupboards well supplicd,
instead of which, however, the stock was always low, while the credit at the
shop was only maintained by regularly paying for one week’s goods as an-
other was taken away.

With quick steps he was making his way to the shop, when, just as he
was passing ‘the * Lion,” who should he mcet but an old shopmate, and
after the usual salutations were passed, he was about to say, 1 must go,”
when his companion said, “ You’il not go without having\onc glass, for old
acquaint wnce sake. will you ?”

“ 1 ¢innot really stay,” said Richard, * my wife is ill and will want me
back ag.in, besides it is now getting dark.”

“Wall, but,” said Jim, “it wont take a minnte, and 1'll stand treat.
Comc aloag.” ‘

After z deal of persuasion, and much against his real wishes, Richard
went into (shall we say the jaws of) the “ Lion.” Over the glass they talked
about matters of interest—the state of trade, old times—{rom one thing to
another the: passed on, forgetting both the time and the wife.  Of course,
Richard must return the compliment to his companion, as he would not for
the world be thought shabby, so another glass was ordered ; other persons
meantime dropped in to do the same ; and, sad to say, though it is repeat-
ing the old story over again, other glasses quickly followed ; and thus the
cvening and the money quickly passed away,  All at once Richard thought
of home, and looking up at the clock found it was ncarly midnight.

“I must go,” he said, “or I shall be too late for the shop, and have a
row in the bargain at my house.”

“ Don't go yet,” said several voices ; **let's have another glass, and then
Harry Harper will sing us a song.”

“7 tell you, I must go,” he said.

“Who would be a lady’s maid ?” said one.

“ Catch me turning housckeeper.” said another.

*<QOh, he is ticd to apron strings,” called out a third.

Swng by these remarks, he felt inclined to punish his taunters, but,
instcad of doing so, he made 2 movement to Gepart, when a ring of jeers
saluted him ;-this aroused his blood, but pushing forward, he cleared a way
through them, and soon found himsclf in the strect.  On the pathway he
stumbled against some one, and, supposing it to be onc of his late com-
panions, aimed a blow which felled the person to the ground ; while, owing
to the force of the movement, he also himself staggered over, and lay beside
him in the road. The stranger arose first, and afier making a few inquirics,
passcd on his way, leaving Richard saying he wished he had hit hima
hardes blow ; after which he also started on his journcy again; but upon
fecling in his pockets, and finding all his money gone, he muttered to him-
sclf something about he supposed he had Leztter go home, and bent his
steps in that direction.

* * > * * L 4 * *

While Richard was thus spending his time at the * Lion,” another
scenc was taking place at his home.  To his delicate wife in her loncliness,
the hour of her trial came, unc of her Little boys carried a hasty message for
the doctor ; and there, amid the poverty and wretchedness caused through
dnink, another child of sorrow was ushered into the world.  Thencighbors,
although poor, did what they could to help her, but the place was destitute
of cven the common necessaries of life, and had it not been for one bring.
ing a little of onc thing, and another doing a pant also, duath through wan,




