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The African Woman's Prayer.

" 1x datkness wid in win, 1 sought the abirive
01 haathen gods, to comfort in distress
1 ofleaerd up sy child, all that waas mine,
P A svrtice my woeful soul to biess,
My «rling suflered on the altar high,
My licart was wrung with auguish and
despair :
. No deity was moved to hear my sigh,
No priest could tuke away suy load of
care.

At lengths ia agony of soul, T eaidd ¢
+ 1t there be any Gald who dwells above,
Wi e to his temple hath the lowly 1,
Npek ont of davkneas, speak in tenderest
love
B 11 1 Lt ddivine alides in yonder sky,
Where brightest glovy lights the blazing
aun,
b Ul come, responsive to iy helpleas cry ¢
. Oy, come, sud and  tell me of salvation
| wou!”
: f
A voice the aweetest T had ever heand,
; i In necents tender whispered, ¢ Peaco be
i wtill y?
1 For poor and noedy ones my love hath cared,
1n life and death 't keep from every 911,
Nor has he left me from that Llessed hour,
0ft has he spoken tomy raptured soul
i He's ever near to keep me by his power,
Aud points me upward to a Leavenly

gonl.
His name, a mystery then, I could not tell,
1 callsd him Father, Urother, Saviour
Friewd?

i Heauswered to them all, each fitted well,
Atul promised to my soul a peacciul cud,
OL! pow 1 kuow that siutne —the dearest

namne
Of any spokets in a sintier's car
Tis Jenus ! you have cotne to teacis the same
My way is hedgod ubout, my path is cleasr ;
And now, with Jesus as my saviour, fricwl,
'l brave the dangers of the pilgriw's road ;
Waiting with eager glaslness for the cud,
To Wing me buwae in safety to my God.
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A SAD STORY.

Tr doesn’t seem right to tell you any-
thmg that will cloud your faces, yet it
. perhaps, Lest after all, that you
shnuld know wlhat sorrow and trouble
our old enemy, King. Alcobol, brings
intn the lives of people who are not
strongly fortified aguinst him,

Not many months ago I was visiting
a friend in a large Western city, and
ane duy she took me in ber carriage
for a drive, out in the suburbs, where
thero were many beautiful howes.
Bright eyed, sunny-faced chikiren were
playing on the lovely lawns about these
homes ; children playing croquet ; chil-
dren tossing each other up among the
leafy bougls in swings; children in
hammocks reading story-books; chil-
dren digging in the dirt ; girls playing
“Indy,” boys on bicycles ; all of them,
having'good times, and s0 happy it
made me happy, too, just to look at
them.

After awhile we prwed by one of
the loveliost homes we had soen yet ;
reom im bloowm everywhere, fountains
playing, birds singing, every thing in
nature serming jeyous and giad ; but
thwre were 20 childron anywhere to be
soem, and the bouse lecked shat-up and

Then my friend told me oine of the
widdest stories I ovar heard. Yours
¥ Wlwre Yhore bad bosa a-bay in that

(Al s

’ hometoan, a0 dear Iittbe smoeer ¢ o

i\\lm W the jov el dehight o bos b

Ppapa and manana el the gon b eed

Ctother who lived wish thew,  Bat v
pap v and manmpa thoasht thers was!
no harm in having sine at their
Vdinners, aud they bt Chalie e
tittle, too, No hie gtew to luve at, steal:
ing it off the side board, and tlas, be
fore they vealized it, and g betore
he was an man,
drankavd,

Clarlie biecame a

gave those who Joved lmn sty 1
beartache,  He spent all the mapey he
could get in dranhen cucusals and
ono eveniug nfter he had lost all he
had playing cards, and while e was
half mad with dvink, he went home to
get more money.

But his father and mother Luth re.
fused to give him any,  Then he went
to his grandmother.  He felt sure she
would give him some, because she
always had done so before, but this
time she conld not, as she had spent
all she had at home that day, nnd it
was too Jate to get any out of the
bank.

This made Charlie very angey, and
he told her she must give him the
costly diamond ring she lud on her
tinger.  She did aot want to do that,
of course, because it was jier wedding
ring.

Then Charlic cursed her—just think
liow dreadful that was—and tried to
take the ving from her by force. Some-
how—he never could tell how it linge
pened - in trying to get the ring, he
threw the poor old ludy on the floar,
and the shock and the fright killed
her.

Yeos, there she lay, the dear old
grandwother whombhchad always loved,
and who loved him so fondly, who hal
often held him in her arms as he slept,
his little brown head cuddled up on
her Losom.  How often she had sat by
his little bed and told him stories,
when he was almost & baby, or knelt
beside him and peayed for God's richest
blessings upon him. Now she lay
there still and cold in death, and
Charlie was her murderer.

So that bright day when 1 saw the
lovely home all shut up and silent, he
was away off in the penitentiary, be
hind iron bars, shut up from the sweet,
fresh air and sunshine, his heart filled
with vain and bitter remorse for the
crime he had committed, in his drunken
madness, while his mother, who had
died of a Lroken heart, slept quietly in
her grave beside her mardered mother.

When I heard this sad story my
heart aclied for Charlie, and for other
Charlies all over the land who are
taking their irst drinks, and so [ want
every young Wwperance crusuler to
fight more bravely than ever against
the demon that destroyed the happi-
ness of that lovely howe, and sbove all
things, never give him a chanuce to
croep into your lips and darker and
blight your lives. — Laure J. Lillen-

Aouss, n Unien Signal.
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THE LADDEL OF DEATH.

BY M S NN ON TRy,

A Menpg e cantied o pr o
e ot d the ~!||\\ that bend to
dadh, Gl eh
vonteds of o ladlbor, ope o -l NIRRT
rea das the fatad plofoom e 1o
<tepas often taloe e clet e, and
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leads uiclls to the soooml Trre s

Eegiee fin (-ulﬂ ]lul\ dn Tegeds t the

thaed and toathy, swhichate feoguoneds
With wreade ]
Los the

Kenoat oue Loaul,
the unfortunate criminst ge
fatal ) Laform, which is el

Adefaulter taw ocogprestin v ot ]
el Me has neover hatho }
and never bad it io his oot tado <o

but has fallen a victnn to oth ¢

Aty g

1N
He rememtbies his mather, wha Cotghr
him to pray and told han aboad the
wolden stairs that lead ap o Giad an .
hfe, e wahez a divcorvery, tinds tie
hie has Ueen travelling in the other
direction. He gazes in bewalderne t
upon the rounds of this ladder, anl
vealizes that he has been dliting thew '
He alaw pealizes that there are othe
steps that are not shetohed, sy hoas
selfishiness, ancer, cnvy, falsehond zud

dishonesty,  Somw ave vusdung up this |

‘adder at a headbong gallop, vcaching |

their destination befure they e men
Others are erevping shawly but sutds,
taking threescore and ten years to
teacit the topost round on the way to
death.

The following lives eptitled, «The
fate of a Fast Younyg Maw,” were
written by w contict in the Niwis
-tate prison, who 1ealind whon too
Iate the truth of tlat secipture which
says, “ The way of the transgtessor is
hard : "

It's curious, isu'e it, Billy,
Thechagethat tacve o nthamay biing®
Lact year | was at Saratogs,
As bappy and richasa k oo
| was ruking in pools on the 1a. os,
And fecing the waiters with ** T'en,"
And sipping mint-juleps by tuilishe,
And to-day T am here in the * Pen.™

*What led mc to doit?™ What aluays
Leads men to destiuction and coanne: ?
Che prodigal son, whom you've read of,
Has altered somew hat in his time ;
He spends his aubstance as {1, . ly
As the biblical fellow of old,
But when it is gone be faucies
The husks will turn into gold.

Champagne, a box at the opera,
High steps whils fortune is fiudh,
The pasionate kisa of women
Whane chocks have forgotten to Llush ;
The ok, old story, Billy,
Oof that cuid in tears;
The froth that foame for an hour,
The dregs that are tasted for ycars,

Last night, as 1 sat here aad pondered

O the eod of my evil ways,
Thero arose like a phiantom before ma

oJThe vision of boyhood Jdays;
I thought of my old home, Bally,

Of the school-honwe that stond on the Lill,
Of the brook that lowed thire' the mcadow

1 can o'en hear its music still,

Again I shonght of my mather—
Uf the mother who tanght ue to pray,
Whase love was & precious treasure
That 1 powllcasly cust away.
1 saw aguis in my vision

P Haatford,

The fresh-lipped, careless boy,
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GILDING A DOME.

Ty woviy the by

catome or o

el tinn gold loat weadd s to
e et steniad ;) the et jnow
et iy weunl preree ot tear at to
i Coor vt the golld deties
werr of the weather aduces the
3 thot vCas met b thueher than the
el st by g paanters, booklaneders

[T

el e s of faney onpoental arty

des L the £t m that the ;:ulli tenf
airy, flecey and

Cipable of Hoatiez an the air ko n

v prec e i the sape

b s samer filbe,

The e dor of the don e of the enpiital

Connecticut, Captran
Ploanaes U Bathe, sard that by prin
b troulae s doir g the work was
tienus cutre s of aur, the adtitude bemg
e than thvo hundeed feet from the
o, atd the site of the building
Oof beng one of the lnghest i W
vity. lo do the work properly, he
constricted a moveable canvas shield,
wade ta it the carvatute of the dome
ad ats twehve radml ribs—not so
wich to shield the workmen as ta pre-
vent the leaf from being blown away,
To cover this dotne  an area of forty-
ote hundrad squite feet there were
used eighty-seven thonsa ol five hun
dred leaves of godd, cach theee and
three cighiths inches square, weighing
in the whole three pounds avoirdupos.
The total cont of the gold awd the
lnbour was sixteen hundrod dollars.
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A QUEER WAY OF FEEDING FIsH.

A wizstoNany from Indi tells about
(13

“ I will tell younstory T hiave heard.
To-day one of wmy companions was
visiting & house, when she saw a gl
rolling up little bits of paper and dough
together into pills. So she sxid, * What
are you doing 1’ And the girl showed
her that a large piece of paper which
she lind was covercd with the word
‘Allah,” or ‘God.” Each picce on
which ¢ Allah’ was written was separ-
ately cut out and put iuto a dougli-pall,
until three hundred pills were wade,
and then the fi lieg in the Gunges were
fid with thews.  (Tlus provioas was e

peated draly for a certion tiwe in ful-

flwent of rowe sow mads by the
master of the kause ) *You ser,’ said

the girl, *when the pill goes into the |

fish's stomach 1t has the tume of Gol
in its stamach, aund then the tish will
pray for us, and that will Uring us a0
Liesaing.  We gonsider that fealing
the fishics is doing & zood wer k which

will make God pleased with us. In

like manner we food the ants with 4

m.o ”
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