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fect, appropriately term it the liquor dock.
And a first rate goar it is, never stopping,
though now and then regidated by law ;
yet ail these regulatings only make it
worse. It is, however, wonderfully in-
clined to an increase of speed, going de-
cidedly toz fast ; a propensity that grows
rapidly upon it of late. Perhaps this trait
is somewhat owing to the progressiveness
of the nineteenth century ; or rather to
the drowsiness of those whose business it
is to see that its motions are kept properly
in check. The men whom we annually
send to Albany to attend to such matters
are evidently poorly skilled in clock-re-
pairing, or they would long since have
attended to the pressing wants of this
wonderful instrument. Had we not better
send in their stead, next year, students
who have studied under the celebrated
Neal Dow, a man, who lias shown him-
self to be a perfect genius in this kind of,
repairing? Something must be done im-
mediately ; for every tick the old clock
makes, ticks one of our immortal fellow-
beings down tc the regions of dark de-
spair ; every tick breaks the heart of some
wife, blasts the prospects, for time and for
eternity, of some hurnan soul, adds a
deeper hue to the cloud of mottai woe,
misery, and wretchedness, and a more
agonizing tone to the wail of crushed iu-
manity which is ascending to the ear of
the righteous Judge of the Universe.
Shall it tick on ? Shall its wheels move
on with increasing speed unchecked ? Is
there no power to stop its motions? The
tears of wretche., families, the cries of
worse than orphaned children, the tempor-
al death of thous.nds upon thousands of
immortal spirits l:.ve failed fo do it ; but
there is a power , nply sufficient for the
task ; it lies in the hands of the people ;
it is the mighty pow;'er of self-government
which they and they alone possess. Why
do they not exercise that power ? The
great day of Judgment will reveal the
reason.- Utica Teetotaler.

" The Worst of It,
ic Do you want to buy any berries to-

day ?" said a poor little boy to me one
afternoon. I looked at the little fellow
and he was very shabbily clothed; grey
pantaloons, very much patched, an old cot-
ton shirt, and miserable feit hat, made up
the whole of his dress. His feet were bare
and travel-stained. In both hands he
held-up a tin pail full of ripe and dewey
raspberries, whichwere prettily peeping out

from amid the bright green leaves that laylightly over them.
I told him I would like some ; and,

taking the pail from him, I stepped into
the house. He did not follow, but re-
mained behind whistling to my canaries as
·they hung in their cage in the porch. He
seemed engrossed with my pretty pets, and
the berries seemed forgotten.

cc Why do you not come in and see if I
measure your berries right ?" said 1 ;
"how do you know but that I may cheat
you, and take more tban the three quarts
I have agreed upon ? The boy looked up
archly at me and smiled. c 1 am not
afraid, said he, " for you would get the
worst of it, ma'am."

" Get the worst of it !" I said; " what
do you mean ?"

" Why ma'am, I should only lose my
berries, and you would be stealing ; don't
you think you would get the worst oi it ?"

What a lesson for us, dear children !
This poor little boy, so tired -.nd warm
from picking berries ail day in the sun,
trudging miles with lis heavy pail of fruit,
felt, if he had lost them ail, he would not
have been so badly off as the one who
would cheat him! Little children, will
you just think of this, when you are
tempted in any way to defraud a playmate?
Just think you get the worst of it, not the
loser, by the fraud. How often do we
hear persons express great pity when any
one bas had property stolen from him.
But he dops not get the worst of it.
Though a man lose ail he bas, and retain
bis integrity and honesty, he is rich, com-
pared with the man who bas robbed him.

Yes, little children, if you disobey your
parênts, if you abuse your schoolmasters,
if you are guilty of lying or stealing, you
get the worst of it; fan more than those
whom you may deceive, or injure, or dis-
obey. The suffering may be theirs, but
the sin is yours ; God marks the sin ; and,
though tbe sinner may awhile go un-
punished, still there is a great day of ac-
counts, when ail these little sins will ap-
pear in fearful array against you. Just
think of this little boy, when you are
tempted to deceive. He seemed to have
no fear of being cheated ; he only felt it
would be great injustice ; and, though
he might be the loser, he would not ex-
change situations with one who might
deceive him. I have often tbought of
this poor boy since, and when be comes
with berries, I always buy them and pay
him well, knowing that he must be an
honest, faithful child.
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