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which we did not get off for some day=
. dwri-g which we visited scmo fric: .4
st the nemiest {own where we pro-
longed our bacohanalian festivities,
putting io u eesscn of mirth and riot
that wen'd hava teen no discredit to
ths modern Damon and Pythiss,
whom Burns dopicts as fall of brotherly
love and whiskey as Tam the firmer,
snd Souter Johonfe  But cur opree,
| theugh nat o protrected as theirs, was
more desdly in its resulta  Wo saw
our triend off to the we-tin a condition
far from sober or fit for truvel'irg, and
then returned to the nearest hstel to
walt for the down train, A number
of the choice spirits from N had
joirrd us, and in the midst of our gles
wo heard the whistlo of the locomotive
Dwn we rushed and scrambled on
beard 88 the cars wers mcving off
Whea we had collested gur breath and
loked around, we diecnvered that mv
friend was missing. But this ga=n us
0 uneasiness, a9 it was no uncommon
ocarrence for ome or more of our
number to be left tehind on such an
cccaron.  That nigbt I slopt long and
soundly till late in the morning,
Darirg the forenoon I walked up to
my friend’s houss to see him, for I
Inew he would be down on the
norning train,  When I inquired for
tim his mother told me be had not
returned beme, and asked why he hed
not como with me? I told her how it
bappened, and rofe to go when the bell
wis loudly rung.  She ran to answer
it. A breathless mergenger, pale and
slmost speechless, held out a gealed
telegram  Sae mntioned to mo to take
it from him, seeming to know there
nust be unwelcome tidings that caunted
bim to make suck haste. It was from
the town we had been at.  Trembling
Issnk into a chairunable to communi
ate the dreadful contents that must
plerce that fond mother’s beart. By
thia time her thres daughters had com«
in, to 1ho neavest of whom I handed
the tenible news for her to read. A
loud thriek and she fell into my arms
in a fitt No questions were agked,
they instinctively kmew that a fatal
catastrophe hsd overtsken their only
trother and son, and the room was
filed with wailings for poor Frank,
vhom they shou d never see sgain.

“Your son Francis was killed by

! filling from the btridge between here

sd N
this morning.”

85 read the message of death, Ina
moment I was thoroughly sober, and
did evervihing in my power to scothe
the suffe ing ladics, who needed a
better consoler than I could be. Soon
kind friends came to show their sym-
patoy for them in their distress, and ¥
wag left to my own sad refl o ionp,
which were in no way alleviated b
the sounds of sorrow irom tho bereft
relatives of my deessed friend. Cculd
L hear those wailings and answer that
I was in no way responsible for their
158 Guiliy, 1 slonk from that house

His bcdy was found

‘ ‘eehng that 1 cv.'d not wash my
Bl| hands and say I was clear of his blood.

I a1d not dere to stay till that mangled
corpse was brought home, Was no*
bis blood crying to me from the
groundy 1 had failed to be my
biother’s keeper. 1 bad mnot kept

i) myself, 1 felt myeelf on the crumbiing

veage of a fiery votcano, yawalng to
devour me, Ketiring 0 my rcom at
the hotel, I lecked the door, and failing
on my knees 1 prayed to Ged to take

: away my vile appotite and restore me

to my former condition of sobriety I
hwa L8t in my you:h,

The funeral of my friend's remains
was atterded by a vast number of
pecple from miles aroind. Tho awtal
suddounees of bis deach, together wich
tho high estcom he was held fn com.
bined to maxe bis death a pudlio
bereavement.  The wholo town and
viclnity wore aft cted by it. I hed
ben batthing with my desire for the
deadly potioa which almost overcame
my stern determinution pever agsin to
taste * thut direful epriag of woes un-
nvmbersd.” My dismay was great
when the aroma of port wine, old ard
very fine, filled the Louss of deatn
wih its fregrance, so that I had to
rush out into the c¢p'n ar to avold
veing recaptured by wne enemy of my
temporal and eternal happlness. What
madness to bring the tempter into tha
home he had roboed of a beloved mom-
ver! Ah' ye simple ones, why will
ye love simplicity and bate wisiom!
How subtle is the influevos of the
vinous mooarch who swmites with one
hand and scothes with the other, who
18 at onca the bane of huppiness and
the antidote of woe, who firgt lacerates
bereaved hearts and then sootbes them
with the falsa consolation tbat seems
tke the balm of Gilead to their
wounded rpirits! I sat down on a
geat 1 the garden to compose myself
for the struggle. My thoughts fled
acros3 the bourne whence cometh no
roturning traveller, Imagination de.
proted six wan speotres waving their
chadowy hauds across sn awful abyes
warning me to avoid meeting them in
that dolotous regian. I knew thog
ghastly visages that once emiled in glve
on one another, and on me also. No
gound was heard, for their volces were
mute, but the gestures were el.quant
urging me to flse from the wrath to
come upun the workers of inlquit,
and despisers ot God's law,

I had written h.me ao account of
the catastrophe with a statemant of
my 1enewed determination to quit the
path that leads to the grave of those
who cannot ¢ inherit the kingdom of
heaven,” My motherreceived me with
outsiretchod arms—me, the prodigel
who hsd been in the far country so
long *feeding on the husks that the
gwine did eat.” We kaelt in prayer,
ehe leading and I following in humble
devotion, feeling myselt an unworihy
sinner, to whom X ssked God to bs
merciful and who answered the prayer
ot the contrite heart. Weeks of ill-
ness, accompsvied with excruciating
tortures followed, during which my
mother was ailded and aupported b
my Mary who had clung to mo throug
wl the hopeless yesrs of a whoe
wretched decede, lit up by only occa-
sional glesms of hope. The tortares
of the morning after wy first debanch
wore repeated and prolopged through
# setming eternity. At .ength I re-
vived, The devil was cast out. I
was in my right mind. When I was
able to go out it was the end of genial
June when pature is at her best, and
1 geemed 1o hear the songs of the hiils
and the vaileys and the trees of the
forest clsppiog theic hauds. Those
were halcyon days when the infli ence
of the Oon forter descended in 8 reet
effusions 1n my hsppy heart, makmng
melody therein, Never had the birds
sung 80 sweetly, nor the flowers
blcomed with such fragrance as they
then did. ““O:.d thipgs had passed
awsy. All things bad beccme new,”

I was scon abie to reawne bueiness,

and tha* in such & manvor ss I had
naver hi fore done, 8o that my employer,
Mr. Robineon, oxpriesed hirusell as
higbly pleaged with my real and abllity,
Ina few more moaths ko increased my
salary ; then 1 vontured to renew a
queati n I had moro than onos asked
my Mary, bat which ahe had always
answored io the negn ivo for only too
-uflicient a reascn. 8ho locked calnil,
at me with her d ¢p Llue oyes, raying,
I must contnue in well-d irg a whole
vear,” ag ehe must ba certain that sho
would nover bo tho w.fo of a wan
whom she coild no: respect and trust
as & @ober man, This was go firmly
esid that 1 resigned myselt to my long
prebation with the best possitlo grace
knowing that ehe had for long, weary
vesrs walted for mo. Bat bLefure it
was opded my only sutviving comrad ,
the Adjutant, bai died, the last of the
-oven victime, in an inebrlato asylum.
How lonely I folt when I heard the
aows of his decease. Ten years before
we wore attendtng the Military School,
acd enjoying a season of biiiant
pleasures which to me germ'd the
dawn of brighter daya. Alss! we
were repairing to streams of false
deiight to drink the draughts of un-
law ul pleasure wh:se wortal taate
dragged all except me iato that fearful
maelstrom in whose vortex are the
undying worm and the urqueachatle
tire. Alone I was spared—a mionu-
went cf God's graco to “iho chief of
&innem.”

At the end of that year of tral,
Mary asked me if I had becn true to
ay vow? When I answered her she
la1d her hand in mine with smiling con-
fidence saying, “ I can trust you nuw,
desr Oharles.” With Ged's graco I
have tean enabled to hold on to the
tight amid every trial, and have been
brenght forth more than conqueror
through Jesus Chrlst who hath loved
snd given himself for me, so that
nothing can separate me from the love
of God which is in Him. Verilyit is
the Lnd's doings, and wondrouws in
mine eyes.

KNOW THYSELF.

Anout 2500 years reo 8slon, the
great Athenian, and one o the ssven
wise men of Greece, wrote the two
words at the head of this article. It is
axcellent advice. Every one of us
ought not only to be acquainted wi.h
our peighbours, but with ourselves.
‘We onght to know all about our minds,
and hearts, go that we may, by the
grase of Goid, strongthen our weak
p ints and overcomo the bad ones
Many people would not know a gond
d.acription of themselves. They weuld
ttink it looked like some one tl.ey
know, but would scarcely take it for
themselves.

There is a story in the New Orleans
Times about an Eust Tennessee moun-
tawneor and raftaman who csme out of
his rough mountsin home to that city,
which illustrates this idea very nice'y.
It i3 amusing and may be instruciive,
Here it is: .

¢ A rafteman, fresh from the moun-
tsiog, was coming up the siriet at a
rapid rate, As he passed Facier's
jewetlery house, he happaned to glanes
1n the atore, and eaw his body reflacted
in the large mirror in the rear of the
stororoom. He had never seen @
mirror tefore, and recognized & familier
otject in the fizure, and suppoeed it
wag ane of his frievds., He glanced a
second time, and exclaimed :

“Wait a minuto, Tl be thar, Bill*’
and the same instant ho hurried around
tho atore to mast his supposed frinrd.

“He found no one, and looked
rather perplexed  Ho mturned to the
door and looked back, and on soolng
the frown, felt his faco, and ahaking
bis fist, ho excisimod -

“*Wait for mo, Bi'l" I'll cowro right
away,' and ran around the corner again
as quickly as ko conld.

“ He moarchod for soveral minates,
and on failing to fiad his friend, ro
turoned to the stroot, looking mom
perplexed than ever.

*“Ho glanced slyly into the store,
thook his head, and contioned up the
atreet, completely nonplusard and evi-
dently doe:ly disgusted with the querr
antics of his imaginary frinnd.”

BEHIND THE SCLEEN.

Al but a rostic conntry lsd,
And have noet learnod tho ways

Tbat v1 lag~ boys ¢ scon adopt
Iu these progrossive days ;

And somo things I can’'t anderatand
Which ! bave often scen ,

Ono 1y, why ail tho saloon bars
Ate hid bobind & s~ nen

Another is, why men who work
fon hourg every day,

And onstantly are grumhling at
iheir smali ameoant of pay,

showd eyqusnda it for worso ihan nanght,
T appetite, I ween,

That akes thom spead s0 much for drink
Boehind the saloon acreca.

Another is, why many that
Bhould early be at home,

Nignt after night tal tweive o'closk
Erder the etrests to roam ;

E’en boys of young and teuder ago,
From ten years to sixtecn,

Are forming habits hard to change
Bahind tns saioun screen.

Another 1s, ;ow men can feel
‘T'1s nght to dim the brain,

Axnd stimulste the bsser thonghta,
Where reason onght to reigu ;
And {f tho men who zell and drink

Don‘t think the basiness mean,
Way do they aiwags strive . hard
To hide behiud the screent

All this, 1 honestly admit,
1 cannot understand,
And to this question pertinent
An answer | demand :
1f whiskey, wine and iager beer
Do not mankind demean,
Why not dispenss them openly,
And pot bohind the screent
~—Belected,
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DESIRING AND CHOOBING.

«0n,” ssid = poor drumkard, “I
d-gire above all things to reform, and
be s steady man.”

Yes, you may desiro it, but do you
choose it? There is & great difference
between desiring a thing and choosing
a thing. Ifycu choose to be a reformed
man you will be one.

Ask a poor, ragged vagabond, “Tlo
you wish to become rich." OFf course
he will eay, “ Yes” But ho does not
chuose it ; he degiros to be lszy much
mors than to carn a living; therelore
he is » vagabond.

“ Charlie, do you degire to bo a
scholar, and stand at tho head of your
classl”

“Indeed T do,” cried Charlio; but
Charlie is at the foot of everything.
because he likes his ease better than
ho likes to study

Lucy e~'3, “1 really desire to be
obliging end sweot-tempered.” “Thex
you must choose to bo,” answered her
b mother
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