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Lous and Gicls.

“ JUST COMFORTABLE" |

“Where's manuma #° ried blue-eyed
Bessie, running breathlessly into the,
room the other morning.  * Never mind,
you'll do, aunty; 1 only want to know |
something.  Is my pa rich?*

“Not very. Wiy ?”

“Q, ‘cause Benny Bend and May!
Monk and Kate Kinsley are out here
telling about their pas, and 1 didn't know
about mine.”

“ Well, Bessie, I'll tell you.  Your pa
is not too rich, and not too poor; he is:
just comfortable.” |

‘T'he child stood for a moment, looking
thoughtfully, then repeated over and |
over to herself, * Not weddy rich, not !
weddy poor, jest comferable,” and went
out.

Presently her mother came in, Bessie
following her, . i

*Well, Bessie, said she *have you,
been a good girl to-day ?” !

* No, mamma.”

“\Why, Bessie, T hope you have not
been a bad girl.”

“ No, mamma,” said the little thing
“ Not weddy bad, not weddy good, jest
comferable.”

“ALMOST™

Some five years ago I knew a young
disciple of the Lord Jesus, who k.bored
zealously for her Master, and won Him
many precious souls. But I have one
particular instance to relate . —

She was at school, where she had, by
her consistent conduct, won the confi-
dence of all her fellows, and among
them she had formed a mighty prayer-
meeting.  On one of these occasions, |
her little band were singing the hymn,
“ One more day's work for Jesus,” when
she noticed a girl weeping Dbitterly. She
drew her aside, and found that a brother |
of the sobbing girl was very near to déath. |
“ And,” sobbed the sister, * he's so far |
from the Kingdom that I weep for his
soul; 1 feel that as he is he will never
kneel at © Jesus' feet’” .

My young friend found that the dying ‘
man had heard of Jesus Christ, but kept
putting off tne day of salvation, till, like ,
many another, he was now a/most lost. |

]
it ail now,” he murmured, with a radiant l

smile, * He died for me dearuse 1 an
aemost lost. 1 oshall not die now for 1
feel He has given me ¢ everlasting life)

1 el them all 1 have found the Lord

Jesug when I had almost given up.”
And then, trying to sing
¢ Yet there 1s room - -still open <tands the gate,
The gate of love 3 11 1s nat yet too late.”
he passed from this transitory stage into
cternal life.

And Mawy went back to school to
carry on her holy influence among the
many young souls to whom her faith was

| as a beacon-light, ever pointing out the
She lost her school prize’

way to truth,
by her absence, but she gained a higher
- that of knowing there was * joy among
the angels over one sinner ™ saved.  She
was not strong and in time she too was
called to the “Lamb’s bright hall of song,”
able to sing to tne last -~
** One more day's work for Jesus 3
tHow sweet the work has been,
“To t=11 the stiry. to show the glory,
When Chnist's flock enter ind”

My dear young reader, you may be at
school, you may be at home, but depend
upon it the Lord has work for you to do
Doit. Do it as unto Him, and never
be heard saying, * It is a/most time 1 did
something tor Christ,” or * Jesus is a/-
most mine.”  Never rest until you have
changed that word “almost ” into fully,
or at the last day your indecision will
have decided for you, and you will be
guite lost.

If Matty had not been fully persuaded
of the power of her Saviour, do you
think she could have spoken so boldly
for Him to the almost lost soul, which
otherwise would have been lost indeed ?
Do you, my dear young friend ever say
a word for fesus? Do you ever tell or
speak to your young companions of the
“wondrous love” wherewith He loved
you and them to the sacrifice of his own
blessed life? It was to the least of you
that He said, ** Forbid them not, forof
such is the kingdom of Heaven.,” To-
day you are not forbidden by anyonc;
will you come freely of yourself to Him ?

Marearer B. Gerps.

‘Temperarce.

-'The Swedenborgian Conference at
Liverpool included a great temperance

“Fhe Times states that the total
number of matrimonial causes entered
for trial and disposed ot in the Divorce
Court in the past year was no less than
643 The writer contends that the Court
“eaercises a wise and useful jurisdiction,
And o+ in the crimmal courts, so also in
the Divorce Court, drunkenness is the
fruitful source of the evils with which it
has to deal.  The records of the Court
teem with illustrations of this fact, and to

into which women who give way to the
vice fall, these records should be studied.”

--A return has been made
House of Commons of all convictions be-
tween Michaelmas, 1876, and Michael-
mas, 18709, of all persons arrested for
drunkeness on Sunday in England and
Wales. The return is made by counties,
boroughs, and districts having a separate
police force.  In England with a total
population, according to the last census,
of 21,495131, there were 46,317 persons
convicted of drunkenness on Sunday, o
whom 32,447 were dona fide residents in
the districts where they were arrested,
and 13,870 were not dona fide residents.
In Wales the numbers were:—-Population,
1,217,135; convictions, 1,084 ; bona fide
residents, 842 : not such residents, 14,
112, The numbers in the Metropolitan
Police district were:—-Population, 3,810,
744 ; convictions, 12,332; dona fide
residents, 7,469 : not such residents,
4,863

A DOOMED ARAMY.

““Tramp, tramp, tramp, the boys are
marching™  How many of them ?
Sixty thousand ' Sixty full regiments,
every man of which will, before twelve
months shall have completed their
course, lie down in the grave of a drunk-
ard' Every year during the past decade
has witnessed the same sacrifice ; and
sixty regiments stand behind this army
ready to take its place. It isto he re-
cruited from our caildren and our child-
ren's children.  Tramp, tramp, tramj '
the sounds come to us in the echoes

; of the footsteps of the army just expired.
, Tramp, tramp, tramp '—the earth now
shakes with the tread of the host now
passing.  Tramp, tramp, tramp !— comes
to us from the camp of the recruits. A
" areat tide of life flows resistlessly to its

She was for a moment perplexed as to: meeting in its programme, and resolved ' death.  What are they fighting for? The

the course to be pursuud, but she com-
mended her way to her Father, fccling!
sure that He would cpen up a means,
whereby she migit aid the sinking soul. |

to form a general temperance society for
the whole church.

—Cases of sunstroke have been very
frequent lately in New York, .\ hospital

privilege of pleasing an appetite, of con
! forming to a sociai usage, of filhng sixty
, thousand homes with shame and -orrovw,
“of loading the public with the burden of

And at last it was decided that she and | physician there writes.  “1 find that a ! ;)qupcrism,of crowding our prison-hauses
the sister should leave ecarly the neat | majority of the persons 1 am summoned wnh.felqns, of. detracting from the pro-
morning, and by midday they had relith | 1o attend are those who use liquorfreely.” | ductive industries of the country, of ruin

¢d the end of their sad journey.

You may think this was nothing won-
derful to do: but, by leaving school in
the term, Matty lost all chance of the
prize which everbody felt was almost hers.
Yet she could have lost the best prize |
ever offered to gain the smile of her
Lord.

— Later and more complete returns
to the effect of Sunday-closing in Irelan

as

show a diminution of 6o per cent. in the
y arrests for drunkenness over the Sunday-

closing area, and of 25 per cent. in the
exempted cities.
—Prince Leopold has expressed a deep

4nterest in the success of coffee-taverns,

ing fortunes and breaking hopes, of

d breeding disease and wretchedness, of *

destroying both bady and soul in hell be-
fore their time.  Meantime, the tramp,
tramp, tramp ' sounds on the tramp of
sizty thousand yearly victims.  Some are
i besotted and stupid, some are wild with
hilarity and dance along the dusty way,

form an idea of the depths of degradation |

to the ;

JENNY LIND AT IHOME.

* Thee unforgotten Swedish prima donnn
lives in a spavious and chiarming mansion
in a retired nook in South Kensimgton,
cmbowered by trees an | hawers.  In the
clegant drawingeroom, hang with  pie
tures and tastefully decorated  with old
china, artistic draperies, ete,, 1 found u
lndy whose Dlue cyes and kindly smile
bore e bick at vnce over the waste of
some thirly vears,  Again | sat an earer,
exeited achaolgirl owing with wtiei
pation on the verge of my tirst great wrte
delight. I kaw once wmore befine e
the tall, slender fiure, in its white satin
draperics, with green leaves and  din-
monds adorning the abundant fair bair,.
and the olden thrill creeps over me that
heralded the first notes of that marvel-
lous, that incomparable voice, whose tones
| were to those of the velvet-throated Put-

ti or the dilver-voiced Nilsson as the re-
tgent to the dinmonds of a duchess.
- Shall T forget how old men, who knew

just us much abont music as they did of

Sanskrit, used to sit with the tears

streaming down their checks while Jenny
tLi d was singing, “ T know that my Re-

deemer liveth I There she rtood before
| me, the unforgotten idol of my girlish
idolatry, changed, indecd, by tflc lapsc
of years, yet umristakeably the Jenny
Lind of ofd. The abunadant brown hair,
with a few lines of silver amid its locks,
was turned under in the peculiar fashion
in which she always wore it, and the cyes
are lovely as ever in their expression and
in their soft depths of lustrous blue. As
she talked, her gloved hauds lay clasped
upon her knee 1n the casy, graceful pose
tha: was familiar to us in the Swedisk
songstress long years ago. 1 called her
attention to the fact, and she smiled ne
my remembering the attitude, and the
pretty German monosyllable “so !’ which
used to be another of the litt)- peculiari-
tics that we noticed and loved bLecause
they were hers, escaped from her lips.
1 A grand piano-forte in oue corner of the-
f rooms, and a Jarpe three-guarter-length
1 porteait of herself, painted ut the height
of her renown, recalled her past queen-
ship in the reahns of song. She wis
handsomely vet plainly dressed in a rich
!lnuck silk, closed to the throat with co-
Vial butions, & shawl of old Cluny lice
twas draped around  her shonlders, and
i she wore a very simple cap of fine old
i Venetian guipuse.  She spohe . warm
tones of aflection of the bnilcd States,
{ not in refeience to the welcome and the
. worship 1t had uccorded to her in by-
; gone years, but beeawse, as she sud in
. her qunnt English that had such a charm
; sbunt 1ty < Yonr countiy tahes the mbble
y of all vther conntries and gives them all
va chanee™ 1 spoke of the fact that
j when she sang i America thete wore

no opera houses there, “ And of that L

was glad,” she rvemerked, *“tor T had

uitted the stage, and it was for that
reason that 1 was amious to go to the
j Luited States, since there I would hine
'no temptation to return to it.” | abo

Matty entered the darkened chamber,
and after a few words began to pray. As
she prayed she gained cloquence; her
pleading scemed to gain immcdiate re-

i and, with a view to give practical effect |
| to his seniments, has not only permitted |
the association of his name with a hand- |
some tavern opened last week at King- |

sponse, and Christ was truly in the room { ston. but has become a large sharcholder |
’ ; ston, : a large shareholder
where, before, nothing but groans and lin the undertaking.

despairing sighs prevailed.  *“ Oh,” said |

the young disciple, “there is one Physi-| ~Over 100 of the men connected i
cian who can heal all your wounds’ who ; with the 30th Devon Militia Slgncd the
even now will save you and give you new | Pledye some time ago. As they are now

some reel along in pitiful weakness, some ; spuke of the iutense sympathetic quality
wreak their mad and murderous impulses | of for talent, aud the marvelous po\vc.r
on onc another oron the bglpless women thut she possessed of swaying her audi-
and children whose destinics arc united | opee at will, particularly i devotional
to theirs, some stop in wayside debauch. | myge. Somcts’xing of the uld beautifal,
eries and infamics for a moment, some rapt expression came into her eyes as she
go bound in chains frum which they seek | answered, “ It was because my voice
in vain to wrench their blceding wrists, came from God and [ sang to God!"—
and all are posioned in body and soul, | Luey H. Ioaper.

and all arec doomed to death. Where-

life.” “Ah, I neglected Him in my
youth, and a short time ago 1 was a/mos?
persuaded, but now it is too late,” gasped
out the dying man.

Oh, how Matty pleaded to her Master!
She showed how that He came “not to
call the righteous, but sinners to repent- |
ance.” How that He was all tendemess,

widely scattered, it 1simpossible to ascer-
tain how far the pledge 1s being kept ;
but it is reported that forty-six of the
number have been found faithfully ad-
hering to it, on being visited by an Army
Scripture Reader. :

—Neirly 10,000 persons were present
at a demeonstration held by the Liver-

ever they move, crime poverty, shame,
wretchedness and despair hover in aw-

{;L ;}:ggﬁ_‘;q‘ \\;L‘}}S:;olts_n&g:%:;ussiggnt | its final general meeting at Cambridge,

The men who make this army get rich. adopted the teport of the committée for
Their children are robed in purple and | promoting legislative  restrictions for
finc linen, and live upon dainties.  Some | habitual drunkards.  The meeting further

—The Brniush Medical Assocaton, at

of them are regarded as respectable

adopted a motion by Dr. Rodgers re-

all mercy to those who should seek Him | pool branch of the Total Abstinence
acknowledging their need of Him. | League of the Cross. The temperance
“+«Knock, and it shall be opened unto | work which has becn so successfully car-
you, even now,” urged Matty, “ even | ried on in Liverpool among the Catholic
though you have tamried so_long by the | population is mainly owing to the labors
way, our Father will let you in.” Blessed I of Fathcr Nugent, who has just started
words to the poor weary soull * “1 séel on a visit to America.

members of society, and they hold con- . S
ventions to protect their interests ! Still | TS P8 the support of the association o

the tramp, tramp, tramp ! goes on, and | o.btmn from the .chlslaturc some provi-
before this anicle can see the light, five | sion whereby habitual drunkards whote
thousand more of our poisoned army will | come chargeable to the rates should be
have hidden their shame and disgrace in | restrained from continuing their vicious
the grave.—Scribner’s Magazine. habits.




