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SNELLY'S DARK DAYS
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L THane neadiines,
As soon s Mrs. Roduey was buried, Bessie en-
ed upon heivchnrge of  Rudney and Nelly. «.She
5 litdlo more than « child herself in years, but
Eher life ip th& dtcidtshad given her a keon, shiewd
ghiowledse of liyman nafure.  She set about at
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ree: to-make-Rodyey’s-home-more-stiractive than
£it had been during his wife's illness ; and every
Lgvening, ay oot as her -oWa necessary livelihood
yas.carned, shis hastanad to.spend, all the time she
Faould” With him “and Nelly." "Slie could sir;gv and
ik~ wellgyond, Rogney, - whose, good resolutions
K ;“\,ﬁ '};li}éi_u'sgﬂ, was &t(;?\“induccd to stay.
( 31 Tiome, or pay only n.fbricf visit to some pl:lbili)é-
¥ ousp—for- the sake qf -socicty—accompanied by.
a" ?lt%li};i;”g?iﬂalééll% who saited for him’ out-
El8xule the dont, pow and hep-sending-in o wessage;

il ho was ashamed of Leeping theilounger.
T Liore was i Tiltle chatie’for tlie better. Nelly’s
t”}’» Ajrs were coveied Dy « ghy pink' cotton frock,
ffeiped with a nuwber of 'smill flounces, which
$5Bessly picked @p chenp. at a clothes shop,. aud
yljichivsho washed until the colour was faded.
xingy often prowised” to bug h’s little. duughter.
e wEher clollics- she s0 hinch needed ; but work
$ slackZivery™sluck foe- -unsteady. hands Like
jm—and he cotild ¢arn but fittle, mbre.than lalf.
fe:-which rstilt -weént -for *drink .. ‘But he had no
mont outbeeak juand oftenushen.Jip: was tempted.
*grenter excesses, there atosebefore this mind the
goarrafihiss déad wife, wwiths. thduvielets in. her
led” Lhands.  Tlis memory, with Bessie's influ
& ‘apd- Nelly’s Jove,. hnd 4 salstary effect upon
0§ pagt, dnd. i hisslieart he bad determined
!‘?ﬂ&%’ig}they a cllt:;xﬂla;:d gud reformed man sowe
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SR By legrees Rodqpy':xfecg;vcrcd confidence in him-
TR {pang his,.orn. power of modgration.  Three
honihs had, passed . since s wife's death, aud he
. svoo - bedn so.drunk as to bo. incapable,
e, with the safiguine delisht of a girl, he
:ved-in hig.veformution, and rejoiced in it openly ;
phile Nellie_praised and fondled him every day.
g’t‘:‘t’:‘\ of theibn ic'~s_gc|,qeil’."ovcr. He was
er OfF 1t -0, atileast ke was-no wmore than a
rqqgl.gef‘vqnt}_\y!;o could cast off the yoke nat any
gment, and e altogether free. He.drauk still—
S fE’EféefﬂS";"But ‘he could come out of the gin-

[Bilnce with money in his pocket—a feat impossible
ERe fow months &go.: The abject drunkarvds, who
Sould nbY tear theluselies. aivay ‘from ‘the neigh-
outhood of the spirit vaults, became objects of
ntompt and'disgist to-him. .

Yet there wis not, after all, much to be proad
The poor place at howe wag still bare and
ynfortiew:in:spite of- Bessiv's cfforts ; Nellie- was

in the darkest coriier of the httle roum, in an

built his house upon the sand,-aud the storm came
and beat upon it, and it fell—and great was the
fall thereof.

Night after night Roduey came home lute, 1n
viug more furiousty thun ever, while Nelly erouched

agony of tevror, not daring to stir lest she should
draw his nttention to her.  Sometimes, as she grow
bettor, Bossie would make her way through the
chilly evenings to tlio house, to oxert her old in.
fluence, but she found that it was all goue before
this new outbreak. Omnce ho struck her brutaily,
and thrust her out into the wiin, bidding her be-
gone, and come back no more; but the fuithiul
girl would not forsake him and hittle Nelly. Sha
was hoping ngainst hope.

A SORROWFUIL FACT.

It was not long before the tnue camo when
Roduey was never really sober. When he could
not stagger along the narrow streets to the spitit-
vaults, he sent Nellv—:s scores and hundieds of
little children are sent in our Christing country —
and e drank bimseli dead diunk in the room
where bis wife had died. At Jast there was neither
slhame, nor sorrow, nor u cousciousuess of sin in
his soul. Only the one absorbing, insatiable
craving for drink. A seven-fold possession had
taken Fust hold of him, and Bessic lost all hope.

It was quite-.dark one evening, and Roducy
was lyipg prostrate—unable to stir—upon the low
bed, with a bottle near him which he had. lately
dimuned, .but without power to fumble with his
nerveless fingers for any more pence which might
possibly remain in his. possession. Ilis eyes were
open; and in g state of drunken lethargy he was
watghing Nelly going softly to and fro about the
room,, casting terriied glances at him from time
to time. He saw her bent almost double under
the weight of the old iron-kettle, which she was
lifting. with both her little arms on to the five;
and lying. there, powerless and speechless, he saw
the thin, ragged frock, with its torn and faded
flounces, catch the flames between the bars, and
kindle rapidly into a blazing light about her.

An extreme agony came upon ‘him.  With all
the might of his will ha struggled to raise himself
up to snve her—but he could not move. He had
uo mora power over his own limbs than the
mother's corpse would have had if it had been
Iving there.  For a moment his hittle miv] suretched
out, her arms to him, with n scream for help:
and then she sprang past bim to the door, and he
heard the street ring and echo-with her vries and
the shrieks of frightened women und chiidren,
But still he could not sti.  He lay there like o
log, while great draps of terror and anguish gath-
erad on his.face.

How long it was he did not know—it might -have
been years of torment—Dbefore the door was fluny
open, and a woman’s fuce looked in upon him,
whito xnd haggard with fear.

< She's burned to death 1 sho cried, “and you'll
have to:answer for it.  Im not sorry —I'm glad.
sShe'll be better off now ; and I hope they'll hang
you forit! You'll bave to answer for the child’s
death.”

She drew the door to again starply, and left

dour, with tond aud angry curses, but he hwd
locked it ns ronn ns his fingers could wen e koy,
and Qe kept a silenco hke the geave

All was quiet wfter a while, and the clorks of
the town struck eloven  1f ho could only ateal
away naw, there would he no one to atop b and
ask Iim what he was nbout to do or whnther he
was woing.  Thoe strects were alme € desented, ea
cept about the ginpalwces.  He cosed the bat-
terly as he went by, There wap now only one
purpase, one wdey, 10 his toraeniea bean of oy
miserable feet would but Guiry b to the pivar all
should sonn be ended fyr o N aug e the
world to come eould be worse thau tiw hell of biy
own s The ouly plen hesp qoud urge - that
he should e to miake anaends to Nelly - had no
longer un exitence.

It was slow and weary work, Goeeping, ereeping
down to the river side. e saw at dong bofoire bie
veached ity with the hghts glonmenng actoss it
from e opposite shore. He was anliged to lean
often wgitist the wails and the hunp-posts to gajy
Lreath and power to tahe a Tew mose foulsteps to
wards Ins giave.  He was diunk no longer. [Ts
ming was ternibly clenr. He kuew disnactly what
had happened, and what was abeat to happen, to
Inm af s steength wonid only take him down to
the edge of yonder black water.  IHis evnsciengs
raised no voice sgninst his purpose. Thero was a
certain feehnyg almmt of satisfuction, ting, in g
little while, Jhe tide wuuid be wanying him out
to sea.

Ile had alnost gamed uw spot where a singlg

There were but few persuns about, and -they at
somie distanee away  fis i ugh not to hear the
splash as he full into the basine - when his uusteady
foot caught upon the curbstoue, avd he fell for
ward, dasbing las head viclently upen the pave
ment  Before many munutes had pswsd o police
wan was conveying bun v a cab o the anlinmary ,
aid he was land, wicons s and delivious, upon a
bed in one of the vwards thete

( To be continued.)
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RALLY FOR THE SBALVATION OF THE
YOUNG.

ALt lionour to the aged who, amidat greater saé
rifices than we are cadied to ke, el the foundd
tions of our insticetuas High wx the upprecition
an which we hold the nobue wen aned women whe are
now domy battle, at mature age, for the uplifting
of the race.

The widdle-aged are wapidiy passing awny.  The
hope of the Chute! is in the young  They are the
Church of the next century. A deeade will intro
duce them 1o hfe s heasiest resps naibilitien,  Among
themn are the ministers and other officers of the
Church.

As they are in heart, in life, in 2zral, in Jabour
and succes, s0 the Church of the next centary will
be. Tow important, then, that the quickoening and
uplifting grace of the Gospel shnndd be realized 11 its
fulness by them ' The grent work of the Chureh-

hitn in .his miserable and helpless loneliness.

| the most paying work is to save the youth.
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6 ‘ . Elnd Words. pining for botter food ; and he lmself was shatir Nty woedead, ten Banid to death theongh
} . h iu:t an omo,'n and out-nt-clbow, No person pussing him in the b s Tho wstotomble agony of s apint gave
‘l. z{ﬁ:}:)h?h[nk‘tlm{you can say streot, would have dist.fngnishod him from the jhun a httle atength, and ho ceawled upon i
%: But ono word te help anothor drunken objects ho despised, He was feeble and | bands and kuees to the dour, nnld succeeded Do
1y “ThFéugh & 10l and loncly day. tremulous still.  His eyes were ved aml dim, nnil [opening 1t Down in the sticet below the people |
N - B maksotten tha you think it, his head wagr hat.  The only point gained w s that [ were talking of 1t, the wowen calling to ofe .
iy Jome spd, .weary: hoart may bo ! " had y poms o ol s o 11 e rormblo et S N
" Lightened.by o word of kiudnes tho vice, wineh stit lu‘\( possession of him, held f another to well the hormblo news ¢ could hedr

3 " Or n'glatice of aymnpathy. him with a somewhat slighter grasp. many of the wads they saud, wih his pampe

. ' But when the next autwmn came, wnd heavy | sometimes, and sometimes Nelly's.  Dead T Wils
¥ ' Ehgugh Your dnys are spent in toiling, fogs from the river tilled the town, Bessie caught | it possible that hin little Nelly eould bo dead t |
1 S -3 Niwerdeent-yourself -too poor cold-after cold, till her spirits fniled her, and she | Why did they not bring her homeT  But then a
W To hiavéatight to ap.crq a-brothor L cold, P A s 0 AN -1 t Mo
€, “\Whan one ktiocketh at your door. could do little more than cnll in at Roduey’s house { great  <haddering of hocror fell upon hine,  He
i -\,\'hlliﬁgour licart Wath lovo for giving, upon her way home to her lodgings, where she|eoull not bear to seaber agein.  His dead child ‘
il Ybis ean cheer the darkest way longed ta he down to rest. 'There was nobody | Buined to denth, with him lying by, tov drunk to
’%‘ m‘ﬁs‘:l&“ﬂ&;&??xﬁ;mwwy to while away the hintless Ltime at home, and if he | save her! ) ‘
; i 2N ) stayed longer than usaal at the beershop or gin- | By-and-bye his by gathend movs govot, ang, |
iv'i;f Al ! pgre often than you think it, palace thete wax no ove waiting for him ontxine — '\\"itll pain n‘nd toil, he raised hunsy?{ to hus feet
1;‘; 1o bome durhbnéd’ htde Uia ntirred for he took care to Jock Nelly up safely bLefore hw §'The tumult jn the streets was subsiding, and the |
5, Holy thoughts und ”"f‘c"r:;'°"‘°'i"“’- left her. By little and httle the old slavery es. | people wers retiving to their howges.  Sene of
By a gestle lovipg.pvor. tablisked itself agan in all its tyrmy.  He had [ them, who lived on the sume flat, kioked at huas

offort would pilunge lum jute the cooling waterss .

But “the work of the aged i« well nizh done®
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