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BOME AND SCHOOL,

while thoas who knew he was Mrs, Wenton's
brother, tried to rengove him from the presence of
the numerons gieats, saying: “Tha only ditference
hetwesn tha drunlards was, the othoiz were in
their bods, while lie wae sleeping out the same
slavish slumber on their garden puth!”

Alug] Yex, thoy were all drunkards, colled go by
their own guosts, Presently, walking dowi the
path, Uie young daughter, Maude~—while leaning
on the mw of o young lady companion,and pro-
mising to return her visit soop—- enught sight of
hor outenst wncle, and heard the words which were
spoken, and with a palo fuce and starting oyes, she
wishied het friend adiou, and hurried into the house,
when, unconsciously, she walked into the room
where hor father and brothers were snoring.

The room seemed stifling with the fumes of
liquor. “Thay are the same.” she thought, Not
much difference, as I heard them say. Oh, what
» home; What a disgrace !” she murmured, rush-
ing into hor room and bolting the door—shutting
out the sounds and sights which wearied her brain.

Day after day poor Harry Lacy sunk lower and
lower in his debauched life. At last his wife took
her little girl away with hor, unknown to him, and
rented n room where, unmolested, she and her
children lived a secluded life, fearing her busband
should discover her, and thus she be tormented.

Down to the time I am writing, years have
pussed, and ‘these characters are still living, with
no tiought of the future. The word « Bternity ”
does not rouso them from tha lethargy under which
drink bas snsluved them.

Ni. Wenton and his sons indulge in the poison
moro and wore. It takes many o glass to quench
their thirst now.

Muudo, the lovely young creature of whom wo
have had & glimpse, is now warried, and to whom 1
Alns! one of the slaves of drink. Under hris out-
ward exterior lny the craving passion of an uppe-
tite, and he was firmly in the grasp of his encmy.
Leonard Went—for that ic his name—-possessed a
fine, hundsome face, and unfimited education, bub
was reckless and intemperate. The young crea-
tura found out her-mistake when it was too late.
On their wedding-day hs partook too freely of tho
tempting draught ; and when the bour drew near
for them to take their depeiture for their home,
ho was found, to theic dismay, in & state of fntoxi-
cation, from which he did not awnken for threo
days! Thus they spent their honeymoon. VWhile
the young bride, with clasped hands and her eyes
red and swollen from weeping, kept repeating these
words, in & mournful, despairing cry : “ A drunkén
home snd a broken heart ”

She had tried to hide the fearful truth, but the
ever-busy tongues of this world rattled on, and so0
hior disgrace was beralded fur and wide.

A sad and fearful life to look forward to ; yet ib
was at her parents’ table where he was tempted,

and whers he raised the first glase of liquor to his
stainfest Jips. And one giass led to mere, and now
bohold tho wreok | Héalth, strength, beauty, and
accomplishments—all warped and ensluved by the
raging-demon—Drink |

Oh, parents | why not banish poison from your
home? You would never think of wilfully murder-
ing-your childron ; and yet you gre their murderers
—you place the temptation within their reach—
you take a social glass, antl they follow your ex-§
ample |

Wo know you will say ’tis a custom old,
We.cunnot at once resign ;

But think what a step br & word cay’ do—
Then banish the tempting wine {

Be true to yourselves, though the world may frown,

This custbm of old rasltgn 4
Tet.conscience by heard, for At cilly aloud,
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#1 Object to It,”

ALy rightl  As uan objector you are to tho
Chrstion what the gadly 15 to the horse : you just
bother him  bit, but, you do pot kil ny, or even
make him tarn out of his way Dl you aver tinnk
how casy it 1 to make vbjectivu-l [ know ot ne
fact or truth, however plan or sbyiits, butinay be
ohjected to, o you seo an ohjection in itgelf 15 of no
valze.

Take an instance: fancy yourself 1n the company
of n fow intelligent men. One of thm whiects to
the fact that you are precent, and asks you to prove
that fact in plain words. Now, all that you van do
is to make assertions, such as, 1 know [ aw here,”
«T1 am here,” ete. These are moere assertions,
affording no proof whatsoever, and [ venture to
affirm that if you think for a proof m words ull the
dav of doom you will never find it. The wmeatest
thinkers of this age have tried it without success.
But the objection bis no power to change the fact.
While you are conscious you are preseuf, you have
to admit that in dreams strange scenes and convar-
sations are presented to you, and you might be
asked in all soberness,  How do you know you are
not dreaming now?”

In like manner logic is equally faulty, Take an
instance, a very remarkable one. About  the
widdle of last century the wmaterialists, as now,
wore maintaining that the material of which the
worlds are mado is eternal. We aie taught to
believe that God made them out of nothing, for the
Bible teaches the creation of watter. To the
materiolist n Scripture proof is no proof at all, so
the Ohristian could not move the materialist from
his position.

Bishop Berkeley and. Arthur Collier, simultane-
ously but independently, undertook to take the
ground from under the feot of th -2 men by denying
the existenco of matter, arguing that whab we think
we see has no existence excepting in the mind.
Collier has sixteen arguments, each without a flaw so
far as logic is coucerned, and yot mutter exists not-
withstanding the strength and cousistency of his
logic.

So you see logic iz not alwnys to be trusted.
Then what is? T answer, the Word of God. It is
far above logic, for no logic can stand against its
assertione, nnd its assertions do.not need the support.
of logic. No objection can chango o single fact of
vovelation, 'Lothe scientist it says, “ God is not-the
author of confusien ;” to the Cluistinn, «1 give
unto thee a sure word of promise.” J. M.

The Very Same Chap.

Mp. Paxsoy polates the following: * In a log
school-house on the panks of the Grand Chariton,
i Missouri, after I pad finished a speech in favour
of a Sunday-school, 2 p]:ﬁnly—dressed farmer arose
and said he would like to make a few remarks. I
said, ¢Speak on, sir.’

«He said to the audience,
room at e,

w +T've seen that chap before. 1 used to live in
Macoupin Connsy, Ik, and that woan came there to
start a school. 1 told my wifo that when Sunday-
schools came azound gamo got scarce, and that I
would ot go to his school ot let any of my folls go.
It wae not long before & railroad came along, so T
sold out my farm for 2 good price and came to Pike
County. I hadn't been there more than six months
before that same chap came to start a Sundpy-
school. X said to my wife : “That Sunday-school
fellow is about, so 1 guess we'd bettor move to Miss-
ouri.” Land was cheaper in Missouri, so I came and
bought & farm, and went back for my family. I told

pointing across the

« Away With4he tempting wine 3 ”

them Missouri was a fine state: game plenty, and,

Aryox WATSOK,

o st o o~

better than all, no Sunday-school there.
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«tDay befora yesterday T heard thot there wis
Dtes e ceday-nchool Loctuare 2t the achanl-honxe by
some stranger. Says ] tomy wife, 1 wounder if it can
the passible thot it 18 that Ilinoisan1” I came heye
wyself on purpose 1o see and, neighbours, it’s tle
| VEIY sRIne chep
' #¢Now, if what he v at Sunduy»cchnola i
itr\\c, it's o better thing the I thought. If L hag
 learned so much in Sunday-school, T can iearn a little,
1 80 I've just conciuded to come tn Sunday-school and
! to bring wy seven boys '’

«Purting his hand in bis poeket, he pulled out o
dollar, and coming to the stand where I was, he laid
it down, suying: “LThat’ll help to buy alibrary. Tor,
neighbours,’ he added, ¢if I should go California or
Oregon, I’d expect to sec that chap there in less
than a year.

«Some one in the audience spoke up:
treed.’

“¢Yeg’ ho said, ‘1 am teeed at last. Now, U'm
going to see this thing through, for if there is any
goud in jt, I am going to have it.””

¢ You are

#Cling to the Cross.”

\WeaR1ED and helpless, wasted with pain,
Strangely tempted to turn back again,
TFootsore and trembling, downcast anil worn,
Dreading to tread the pathway forlors,
Mortal | fear not the world and it dross—
Trust in the Lord and cling to his cross.

Friends all departed, hope almost gone,

Nono to support but that Holy Cue,

Feeling thy weakness, and dreading tha fight,
Thinking alone there is safety in flight,

Heed not the wicked one, fallen and gross-—
Trust in the-Lord and cling to his cross.

Doubting and fearing the end of the road,
Courngo! thy pathway is “‘narrow,” not *broad,”
Hast thou forgotten thoe thorn and the sword?
Dost thou not know they lead to thy Lord?
Thiok not thy footstops shell fall on the mogs,
Trpst in the Lord;and eling to his crops.

Hast thou not read how Jesus thy Friend
Calmly submitted to all till the end?

How in his love he died on the tree

To give us that pardon o full and so free?
Weak aue! think not of thy fear and thy loss,
Prust in the Lord and cling to his cross.

Trust in'thy Saviour, though heavier wocs
Seemingly make thy loved ongs thy foes s
Trust in thy Saviour even till Ireath

Steal with his eold fey haud thy last breath;
Then when thy heart scems all uta loss,
frust in the Lord and cling to his cross.

01 he will give thee a crown for thy brow,

Tor suiferings past comes happiness How,

Aud whilein thy weakness with comforts 30 fow
He will give thes a peacs the world never ktiew ;
A glory shall shine through all the dark dross,
‘Crust in the Lord and cling to his cross.

°

Keep a Clean Mouth, Boys.

A pIsTINGUISHED anthor says: 1 resolved when
T was a child never to use a word 1 could not pro-
nounce before my mother.” He kept his resolu-
tion, and became a pure-minded, noble, honoured
gentloman. " His vule and exawple are worthy of
imitation.

Boys readily learn a class of low, vulgar expres-
sions, which are never heard in respectable eireles.
The utmost care of the parems will scarcely prevent
it. Of course, no one thinks of girls as being so
much exposed to this peril. We cannot,_imagine
decent gir] using words she wounld not utter before
her father and mother.

Such vulgarity is thought, by some boys. to he
“%mart,” ¢ the next thing to swearing,” and “ not so
wicked ;" but it is a habit which leads to profanity,
and fills the mind with evil thoughte. &t yulgar-
izes .gnd degrades the soul, j‘ml prepares the way
for many of the gross and fdarful sins which now
corrupt society.—The Christian.
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