NORT 'H ERN-MESSENGER.

- The Family Circle,

- THE FIRST TANGLE.
Oncein an Eastern palace wido
. A little girl sat weaving:
o 'Se pn.txcntly her task she plied
.- The'men and women at her side
... Flocked round hor, almost grieving.”

K How isit; lxttlc ono." Lhoy said,
““Youalways work o cheerily? -
You never seem to break your thxcnd ’
Or snarl or tangle it, instead
Of wi orking smooth and clearly. -

“Our wcn.vmg gets so worn and soiled,
Our silk so frayed and broken, . .

For all wo've fretted, wept and toxled

Wo know the lovely pattern's spoxled
Beforc the King has spoken.”

'The littlo child looked in their eyes, .
‘So full.of care and trouble .
" And pity chased the sweet surprise
That filled her own, as sometimes ﬂxes
The rmnbow in a bubble,

“Ionly go'and tell the Iung."
She said, abashed and meekly,
. *“You know he'said in everything”---
217+ *'Why; g0 do we!” they cried, * we bring
Him n.ll our troubles weekly ’{" .

She turned her little head aside;
: A nioment 16t thém wrangle ;
H * AN, but,” she sogbly then replied,
“Igoand get the knot untied
At the ﬂrst‘. littlo tangle "

0 lxttle clnldren—\vcavers all! -
‘Our broxdery we spangle
. 'With many a tear thatneed not-fall,
. Iton our King we would but call .
', . At the first little fangle, ‘
—C’ongrcgatwnah st

"'THE HOME GIRL.
 JULIA ? LA\VREI\CE\ o

{ ¢ Nellie] Nellie ! called Mr. Benson
from his carriage.

Nellie'A ustin, walking up sbreet. with her
fuend Mrs. Monroe, was too much inte-
rested in what thatlady wassaying to notice
passers-by, and turned in surprise at hear-
ing her own name spoken. :

. it Oh, is it really you, Uncle Fred 7’ she
asked, going to the side of the carriage,

. ‘It certainlyis. Iam ordered outfora
“drive this morning, and told Your mother
T'd pick you up on the way ; s0 jump in,
please, and accept my crutch as an apology
for my Jack of gn.]lmmv in not nssxstmg

ou.’

: Nellie obeyed with alacrity, dehtrhted
as all girls ave, ut the prospect of a ride.

"¢ Where are you going ¥ she asked, as
he tucked the afghan about her.

‘ Round by’ the Dells, unless you prefer
some other route.” .

: ““No, that is just ]ovely But would
you mind driving hume fiest?. It won't
take but a minute. Mother sent me on
some errands this morning, and she may
want these nrticles before we get back.”

- Without a word Mr. Benson turned his
lmrse about.. Had hespoken his thoughts,
they would have beeu something like this :
“Thab’s just like hez thout'rhtful girl that
she is.’

Once zw'un on the street, he gave his
"pony the reins and they sped rapidly along,
soon leaving the noisy little nmnuf'lchurum
town far in the rear. Then he drove mgre
leisurely, pausing often in sonie spot where
Nuture seemed more lavish of her beauties,
or where a fine view of the distant moun-
tains was obtainable.

It wasa beautiful morning in May. The
air was pure and e\lnlm.ttuw the, birds
sanhg bewltchmfr]y, and .yet, in spite..of
Nelliv's bravest ciforts to the contrary,.the
cloud lier uncle, ind noticed when he called
her from the street, (hd not leave her face.
He hoped she w ould give him her, confi-
dence in time, and waited, : [ He lmd grown
very.fond of, this fair; young niece in the
fow weeks he had been an inmate, of his
sister's home, kept there.by injuries ‘re-.
ceived in n railway accident ; while she, on
her part, lind found i him a sympntlnzmg
fx'xend and coungellor. .

Nellie !”

S hey were mpld]y ncmm« home, though,

li" | before she spoke, .
**Uncle Fred,” she said at ]euuth, \vxbh al.
-and Unele Fred from’ his sofa watclied' al-

scnrcely perceptlble sigh,, “*I am not en-

vious one bit, but it must be nice’ to.be'
able to do thmas—and—to do them;”

e certzunly is. T'am very glad to- .be

able to nde ‘out this fine mornmg, for Hit
|stance.” = . -

" *‘I don’t mean. those things. ~ I mean—

‘well—Mrs. Monroe told. me this morning

that Esther Milburn goes down and plays
the organ for the Refoun Clul meetmtrs
every bunduy afternoon.”

“*That is nice ; but. is it ‘more than’ he1
duty ? Mlss Mxlbum isa ﬁne musician, I
believe.”

**Oh! you don't I\now what it means,
for her ‘to do that,” said Nellie warnily.
‘‘ Before she’ was converted she wouldn’s
play for any but her most intimate friends ;

'she used to say she was not a man with a

hand-organ to play for every one who asked
or who tossed her a penny. But since she
was converted she has played several times
in prayer-mecting when the organist was
not there. She ‘was obliged to offer her
services the first time, t‘.houﬂh, as no one
dared ask her. DBesides, she 'llways sings
now, and that is such a help.”

¢t And you wish you could sing and. play
too—or, rather, as well as Miss Milburn ¥

“No, not exaétly that, but I wish there
was sometluno- T could do.
has taken a- class in Sabbath-school—the
worst class there is, one that no one ever
wanted. I suppose”-—this time the sigh
was audiblo in spite of herseli—** I suppose
the Lord knows I've no talents, 80 he does
not give me anything to do.”

They had reached home by thls time, 'md'
before Uncle Fred could answer, Nellie had

sprung from the carringe and was assisting
him with her strong young arms : and,

handing’ him his erutch, ‘she playfully|

ordered him to his room for a nap before
dinner, ‘‘Talents !” thought Mr. Benson,
as he settled himself for the needed: rest.
* There is a diversity of gifts, but the snme

spirit ; and who shall dare mnk ane above
~|and’'uncle were drawn into the circle, and

another ?”
The Austin famlly was o busy one : the
father and mother wetre diligent people.

and the children were early taught habits:

of industry and to have a care; for cach
other. Nellie was the- eldest of six’ chil-
dren, and upon her shoulders there natu-
rally fell more care than girls of her age are
expected to carry; but she had such a

bright, happy way of puttmﬂ herself in the.

b.tcl\ﬂxound Where others’ comfort or plen-

sure was concerned, that parents and chil-.

dren alike often demanded more of her thzm
was really necessary.

The night after her nde with her uncle, :

Nellie had’ helped her mother with .the
usual evening cares, and had seated herself
with & new book for an’ how's pleasure,
when & curious sound, something between
a sigh and groan, came to her ears. - Glane-
ing across the table, she saw Howard
scowlmnr over book and slate.

“ What is it 7" sho asked, going avound
to luok over his shoulder,

*It's this horrid discount,” giving his
book a savage punch. ** Professor doesn’t

want we should have any assistance outside |

the class, but how he expects a fellow to
do all those examples when he doesn’t
understand them, is more than I know., I
can’t see why, if a note is worth a hundred
dollars at one time, itisn’t worth a hundred
six months from thn.h time, exceptm«r tho
interest of course.’

“*That's it, exactly,” said Nellie; and
taking her father and » well-known busi-
ness man by way of 1llustmb10n, she drew
an imaginary case of discount:

“0h, I sec! I see!” cried Howard
“Why couldn’t Professor have oxplained
it like that?" I believe, I do believe, I can
do all those fellowsnow. You are a brick,
““And he fell to work with a will,
« Fully satisfied’ with this'for: thanks, she

was réturning’ to her énsy-chair and. book |

wheén her father- callt.d hér from the .op-
posite sideof the room.

“Nelhe, canie ‘liefe &' minite, plense'
Won't” you: :just look’ over -these accounts
for.mic 7' There'is & nustake somewhore,

and my head: trches ‘som-I “ean’t fiind it |

Wells is sick again this weéek, you sée, and
I'm trying to do hiswork and my 6wn too.”

‘Nellie pulled- the book' toward her, and
‘her father: Jeaned .back in his chmr and

closed his eyes with a sigh of relief. He
was-fond ‘of- boasting .of N ellie’s quxckness

.
e
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ab bgures, and fe]u pe:fect;ly conﬁdenb t]nt
all would be made right now,
Ten,” twenty and thnty minutes passed;

ternately. the clock and the brmht ‘head

i1 bent over the ]onnr accounts.

“Here it is " she said ab len"bh, A“m
almost the last entry, Tl correct it here,

‘land that will make a difference in. this
‘column, and that will bring it all right.
Now, Popsey,. dear, let’ me put these

troublesome books away for to-night, and

you go over and visit with Uncle Fr ed he

i8 waiting  patiently for-some compnnv
-Once more Nellie was frco to read, but

thls time she found her mother estubhshcd'

in her place’ with ‘the mending-basket by
her side. Nellie. paused irresolutely, and
gazed earnestly. down into the ver y depths
of the basket. She intensely disliked darn-
ing, yet she well knew her motlicr would
sit up till 'all wasdone. Butthere was the
book she wnnted to read ! ‘‘Love seeketh
not its own.” That had been her verse
for the day, and it came back to her now
like thoecho of a song. It gave the needed
impulse, and in less ‘time bhan it takes to
tell all this, she had procured needle,
thimble and scissors, and had drawn a low

.chair to her mother’s side.

¢ Oh, you needn’t do this, Nellie I” re-
monstrafed her mothex “T11 get through
with it some time.”
v 'l‘wo can do it in less than some time,
then,” . chirped A Nellie,. seizing .the first
article she could reach. ‘Dear! dear !
how Chubby does wear out his stockings 1”

she continued, a3 her fingers protruded

through a hole in the heel. . *Look ab
that. It is more than a gap, it isa chasm.”
" “Bridge it,” interposed Howard laconi-
cally He lnd finished his examples, and,
feeling ‘very. happy over it, was anxious to
make himself as a«-reeab]e as possible.
“So I will,” returned Nellie, **Tt will
need to be a rope-budﬂe, though.”

*Or a draw: brldge, ' sugaested Howard.
- ‘It better be an’ iron .ono to wear any
time,” said their'mother.

And so they chatted gaylytill both father

ih an incredibly short time the basket was
emptied.

.« It was too late to read now, and Nellie

put away her book.; not, However, without
a'little sigh of rewreb

s Come in here a minute,” called Uncle
Fred, as, a little later, she passed his room
on her way.to her own. .

~ Nellie pushed ‘open the door that had
purposely been left ajar. Unelo Fred sat
by the window in tlie full niconlight. He
held out . his hzmd to her, and she nestled
by his side.

;%1 mustn’t keep you long, or you will
losé your .‘beauty sleep;’ ‘but how is it
about the talents 7 Do youstill mourn be-
cause you .cannot play and sing, teach a
Sabbath-school cluss, or dosome wonderful
thing 1"

T don’ tlmow. said Nellie slowly., *“1
wish there was sometling that I could do,
T'd like to do some work for the Master.”

*“Ts it nothing to help tho tired father
and mother, and to be teacher and very
best friend to the little ones?

*Oh! Ilove themso, Iwant todo that !
Besides, that is so little.”

‘“But does the Master over reject the
little services 7 Small sacrifices and small
efforts in his mame, are as acceptable as
great ones, and often require more grace
and courage. Still, T consider it no small
thing to make surishine in the home and
to set an examplo of love and patience be-

fore the younger ‘brothers and sisters.-

Blessings on those ' dear girls whom the
Lord culls to active service in the public
part of his vineyard ; but no less, I say,

blessings on the dear home girl who keups'

the henrthstone bright 1”
‘.’And 80 say we all ——/mns Hmald
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DR ALFRED CARPJ"\ITER’S
REA SONS.;

‘In answer to Dt Mortmm ‘Gmnvx]le s
letter ‘in the London’ l'mws, “Dr.. A]fled
Chrpenter wrote to'that ]ouunl giving the
‘following six reasons'for total ‘abstinénce;
t Wxthout attempting to ansswer serjutim

it

‘the extraordinary, statements—arguments
i 'they are not—of Dr. Mortimer. Gr'mvﬂle
I wish to_ state the. foundatlons on wlnch

my, prmclples rest It is sud that a man

‘js either a fool or a physician at forty, and
T'discovered, before I reuched that age that

the line of abstinencein my advice to those

Lmiistaken..

| weapin in the hands of people geuemlly

societies :show. concluswely that meritbers

scarcely half-the number..of. .deaths. I
* | could multiply-evidenee of. this kind almost

‘mn.ny of those who like & glass of wine are;
of opinion that I do not, understand their,
“éase,.

my own constxbutmn was “far Detter: with-
‘out.aleohol than with it. I thin. followed.

whose constltutxons resembled nmy-own—.
namely, those witha st;ron«r gouty teudency
The'tesults of such. brentment could b i
“The pntlents were restoréd -ty
health,and in mnny cases to the lmppmess
which accompanies it,

© *Turther inquiry into the treatment of
all diseases among all classes of the com-
munity : hus satisfied me that. those who
wish “to ‘enjoy perfect health had better
"lavoid the deily use of ilechdl; -and that
there are very few.formsof dlsense in‘which
its use is ngnlly beneficial, " Now and:then,
no doubt, it is a powerfulmedlune, but its’
very power makes it a fearfully dangerous

It hasa_property which ‘belongs only to
itself and others of its -class, " No:indica-
tion is afforded of the -tiine when the in-
dividual taking it hag hid ‘enough. Itisa
virulent poison, and as;‘such “should be
placed' in the list with nrsemc, mercury,
and other dangerous drugs.

. ““Secondly, it has becn iy pmvxlege to
be ono of the Surrey County magistrates
for more than twenty years, and ‘for the
first half of that time to act with my,col-
league, Sir Thomas Edridge, in doing Tost
of the police work of this populous district..
The awful scenes described in that court
day after day in which lif¢ has been sacri-
ficed, homes destroyed, and the peaée of
thousands of families .completely wrecked
by the use of liquor, impressed me. with
the feeling that it was niy dnty to cedse to
prescribe it under almost any clrcumstnnces
whatever. The frequent story in the police
court was that the doctor kad ordered it.

¢ Thirdly, as a magistrate, I was ex-officio
a membcr of the Board of Guardians, and
I saw sufficient there to-téll'me thatnine-
tenths of the pauperism of the country was
due directly or indireetly to drink, .
‘*Fourthly, I visited some of the p¥isons
and convict establishments in the country,
and I‘found that nine-tenths of those who
were ‘sént to these places declared that.
they were there in consequence. of having
been addicted to drink. * Moreover; I was

assured by the medical ofticers of..the i :

prisons that in no instanée had' enforced”
abstinience. produced injury ‘to the health
of #ny of those under their charge.
*TFifthly, I have been one of the com-
mitte of management of a large Junatic
asylum, containing 1,200 pntients, and.one
of the most distressing wards to- visit is
that in which scores of men are seen in
whom brain disease has undoubtedly been
produced by drinking habits. ;
“Dr. Mortimer.Granville niay shut is'
eyes to these facts, but he may be assured
that there is & responsibility resting upon
him and upon all those physmums who
accustom themselves to recommend so dan-
gerous a thing as u necessary article of
food. They may refuse to recognize that'
they are in any way their brother’s keeper,
but there is nothing more distressing to a
thoughtful medical man than to beaccused
on good grounds of having sent a patient
on the road to destruction - It- nay.indi-
cate o certain kind of ablhty in a man to
be able to drive a carriage close to the edge
of a precipice, but the wise counsellor w111
advise him to keep away from it.
“Sixthly, I have made inquiries regard-
ing the health of total abstainers as com-
par ved with that of moderate drinkers, If
the physicians who have been. recently
advising the public to use aleohol as a daily
beverage had studied the records published
by our “benefit socicties; they would have
found. a_result, which ontirely . Tegatives
the views they take, The statistics of these

in tetnperanca organizations have less than
half..‘the .illness  of non.abstainers’ and

‘| @d infinitun, but 1. fear fo: intrude too
much on your:spaco. §u1ely I have said

enough- to.. Justxfy my position as atotal, H

abstmmn" physician, though I do find. thnb'

Many prefer the indulgence,of their
appetites to that eturn to perfect: health,
which would spare them the neceselty of
v1s1li,11n,g the physwums consultmg room’
at a L R
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Tor Devin will not bo afrmd of your)
Bible if there is dust on it S EEa,




