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with tears ; there was sobbing all over the
house, and those who had been making
sport of the long apron were weeping with
the rest. Curiosity, mirth, and laughter
Jhad .changed to solemn thoughtfilness.
‘One after another broke down in peni-
tence and confessed his faults; sinners
voluntarily arose to ask the peaple of God
to pray for them, confessing with sorrow
their wickedness and their abuse of the
Lord’s gondness and the precious privilege
they -had enjoyed ; and the most power-
ful revival ever known in that neighbor-
héod commenced with that meeting.

I went home a happier c¢hild; and I
think the Lord there called me to his ser-
vice, This wis my first effort in public
confession of Christ before men; and
though 1 was young and did not under-
stand the ways of the Lord, nor know how
I could follow out the teachings of Scrip-
ture, yet the Lord understood my motives,
and I was Dlessed, and taught thab
the Lord uses the weak things of this
world to confound the wisdom of the wisc.
I have since seen many instances where
the Lord has blessed the ignorant and
lowly on account of their humbleness and
submission rather than those whose ways
have been more in accordance with the
thoughts and desires of men.. =

‘The long apron passed.from sight years
ago, and is probably forgotten by all ex-
cept the one who wore it ; but the power
that filled and encouraged the heart of the
despondent old preacher, and which so
strangely moved the feclings of the peo-
ple and changed the whole spirit” of the
meeting, might be traced back, not to the
long apron, which had no more value than
the long robes and sacerdotal trappings
with which some professing Christians now
array themselves, but to the public confes-
sion of Christ by a young disciple, and to
her broken, child-like prayer by the old
rock on the hillside in Vermont ; yea,
farther still than that, to the presence of
the Comforter who is sent into'the world
to abide for ever, not only to comfort the
children of the Lord, but also to convince
the world of sin, of righteousness, and of
judgment.—Pebbles from the Path of « Pil-
grim.

-——-.—_—_ '
‘GEORGE MORTON AND THE MILL.

BY MRS. ANNIE A, PRESTON.

¢ What will you donow, Mrs, Morton?’
asked lawyer Hartley of a suddenly be-
reaved widow, as he called at her request
soon after her husband’s funeral to give
counsel regarding the settlement of the
considerable estate the deceased had left.
- *T1 shall stay on here, of course, and the
younger children will remain with me for
the present. But George has an excellent
opportunity togo intoageneral lumber busi-
ness in Breed’s Point. You know his ex-
perience here in our own mill since his
boyhood will be of great advantage to him,
and that and the money you say he can
have at once as his share of the estate will
give him a fine start.” '

 Why does he not continue in the lum-
ber business here? He will have its old
prestige, his own mill, machinery, his own
teams, and his own wood-land, which, as
you know, has some of the finest timber in
the State. Then, as to cheap and efficient
help, there are plenty of men in the viei-
nity who will be glad to work for him—in
fact, they are in a measure dependent on
him for work.”

“Yes, I know, but George wants to get
into a larger and busier place. It is very
lonely for him here.”

¢ 1t is the fashion in these days,” replied
the lawyer gravely, ‘‘for our young men,
brought up on the fine old farms, among
‘thoir outlying hills and valleys, to strike
out for some railway centre. It is an epi-
demie, and, I suppose, must have. its run.
Happy and fortunate are thic few sensible
young fellows who escape the miscrable in-
fection. Now, Mrs. Morton, let me tell
you howit will be with George. He will
give up this splendid old farm ‘and mill,
and then these small farmers who have
heretofore depended on your family for
employment, especially- ‘during the dull
sensons, will bo compelled by sheer neces-
sity to pick up and move to some factory
village, where their children can work in
the. milla to help eks out a subsistence.
The fine school in this old district will have
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! duetion in the number of pupils, and the

to be given up on account of the large re--

‘two or three families “that are ‘better off

will feel lonely and isolatéd, and will think’

it a duty to go where their children can
have better advantages ; andin short order
this fine farming district all along this
lovely river and these rich hillsides will be-
come depopuluted, just because they are a
little remote from the dirt, din, and devil-
try of a railway centre. Take my.advice
and urge George to remain here and save
the old neighborhood from speedy and
utter decadence.” : :

T don’t think, Esquire Hartley, I have
any right to stand in the way of George’s
rising in the world. He says it is a rare
chance that is now offered him—no less
than a business partnership with Captain
Munyan.” : :

¢ Not Capt. Jack ?”

1] Yes'“ .

Tt will be his ruin,” said the man of
law decidedly. ‘I know Jack Munyan.
He is like the graft of false-hearted apples
that used to grow on the old .* grindstone
tree’ over on my grandfather’s farm ; don’t
you remember ¥’ :

They both smiled. *¢Yes,” said Mrs,
Morten, ‘‘and I remember your father
thought your mother was out of her head
when she said one day, just as they had be-
gun to keep house, ‘How I wish I conld
have a pan of baked ‘‘grindstones” for
tea I'” ' "

““Yes, I have heard the story. Butthis
Jack Munyan: I know he belongs to a
good old family, but he isthe false-hearted
graft of it. = He is very affable in nianner,
but he has bad habits ; he is dishonest ;
he is totally without principle. He will
lead your son gstray—mark my words,
Keep George at home !”

The young man, however, was not con-
tent to be kept at home, and soon the
coveted partnership-was effected.

. George boarded at the village in the
same family with Munyan. He kept one
of his horses there, and usually when he
went home, ashe did nearly every Sunday,
Munyan went with him for company. At
first they drove over early and accompanied
the family to meeting. - But soon that be-
cane too much of a bore to Munyan.
Then they would drive over later, and the
family remained.at home to entertain them
and to get themup a finedinner.
the first entering wedge that causedthe
family downfall, . =
One day, as tho two young men wenb
driving through the fragrant, woody ways,
musical with all country sounds, in the
twilight of tho long, lovely afternoon,
Munyan produced a bottle of brandy that
he lad brought along ‘‘to keep their
spirits up,” as he said ; and this soon be-
came a regular practice. After a time, as
the days grew short, George’s eyes began
to be opened: he was conscious that he
was on & wrong and dangerous track, and
next time Munyan asked him to drink he
astonished the scheming, unprincipled fel-
low by stoutly refusing. _ :
¢ I've broken square off—as short as a
pipe-stem.” :
¢ Wait until New Year’s,” replied
Munyan, ‘“‘and I will swear off with you,
It would be a great deal easier for us to go
snacks together ; wo shall be likelier to
hold out; and I don’t want to waste all
this good stuff.” - .o
So once more George was overpowered,
and got up with his usual Monday morning
headache. But New Year’s camec along
apnce. There was a great dinner at the
Widow Morton’s, Munyan, as usual, being
the honored guest, and as the two"young
men set out for the village in the pale

winter moonlight, Munyan, of course, pro-

duced « flask of liquor.

‘¢ It's cider brandy,” said@ he, * twenty
years old.” Old man Nickerson, your
neighbor, insisted I should takeit. I went
over to his liouse, you know, to ask about
those .pine logs. He said it was excellent
for rheumatism, and it seems to me I-feel a
few little twinges.” - .

¢ But we have broken off,” said George.

‘“Well, I'll' tell you :what,” -replied
Munyan, *‘we'll have our last blow-out to
night, and then break the bottle and shake
hands.over it:”. o '

It was their last. = Presently the, high-

spirited horses became friglitened and ran, |-
the sleizh went over an embankment,|. .

Jack Munyan hada leg broken, and George
Morton, the promising younglumber dealer,
either from chagrin or because. in & dazed

condition from his bruises, ran off through

That was:

the woods "and disappeared, no one knew
whither.  Neither hisidolizing mother nor
any one of his friends have seen him since.
There were vague, unreliable traces of him
ab first, or of a person resembling him, but
nothing satisfactory, and the anguish of the
‘uncertainty to those who loved him was
worse than a certainty, however sad,
The years have rolled by, und old lawyer
Hartley’s prediction has been verified.
The old ** No. 6” school is depopulated,
the fine farms are overgrown with bushes,
the once spacious, comfortable dwellings

are in ruins, the poor stricken mother long |-

dead, the children scattered, the Morton
estate vanished—alarge portion of it, one
way or another, through the hands of the
sharper, Munyan, -

This simple narrative carries its own
moral. It is unwisdomin very many cases:
for our country boys to leave their clean,
spacious, productive hoines and flock to the
crowded villages and. cities. The old, old
story of bad ~ompanionship is again told-
Break evil habits short off.  Don’t wait for
a birthday or a New Year, ov until you
come to grief in some way, to begin to do
right. Now is God’s accepted time, and
what other time will do as-well as his?—
American Messenger., - s

A SHOEMAKER REPROVED.

The late Oberconsistoriairath Wolters-
dorf once knew a shoemaker in Berlin who
had attained to faith after many tempta-
tions and conflicts. -Now this man ima-
gined that only such as himself were genu-
ine believers, and that others were but half
Christians. Spiritual pride and uncharita-
bleness continually increased in his heart,
One day Woltersdorf sent for him, and had
himself measured for a puir of boots. He
then ordered a pair for his son, who was
fourteen years old. The shosmaker con-
sequently wanted to take his measure also,
But .the father refused with the words,
¢t There is no need of it ; make his boots on
my last.” . And when the ohoemaker de-
clared that this wonld not do, if his boots
were to fit, Woltersdorf looked seriously at
him, and said, **So it will notido. You
insist upon making a pair to fit each
person, and yet you want the Lord to
fashion .all Christians on the'same last.
That, too, will not do.” The shoemaker
-was startled, but was afterwards grateful
for the sermon. :

e

LIKE A TIRED CHILD.

Like a tired child
Who secks its mother's arms for rest,
. So lean Iin my wearinecss
On Jesus’ breast.

And, as that mother soothes
To sleep her weary child,
_ “Pence, be still,” is said by Christ,
YWho calmed the tempest wild.
When bowed my head
"Neath some o'crwhelming, sudden grief,
I seck that same dear Friend, and find
Alsweet relief. '

When friends forsake,
~ And)life indeed seems drear,
I want my Saviour then to como
So very near .

. That I can plainly seo
Beyond the mists below,
A land of pure and perfect love
- To which Igo. .

‘When in my sky
No star is hung to light my way,
E'en thoughmy strength may have grown
weak, :
‘I knecel and pray,

Thus strength I gain
To help me on from day today;
New faith, new hope, till every cloud
Has passed away.

Dear Saviour, mine!
I know that Thou art just ;
Then teach me this sweet lesson, Lord,
To fully trust. PR )
--Alice Nelson, in Christian Intclligencer,
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