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ONLY.

{Chartotte Murray, in The Christian.)
- Only n word for the Muster,
Lovingly, quiet}{y said
Ounly & word !
Yot the Master heard,
And some fainting hearts were fed.

Only a look of remousirance,
Sorrowful, gentle, and’ deep.
* Onlya look
_ Yet the strong man shook,
And he went alono to weep.
Ogly somo net of devotion,
Willingly, joyful done
 Surely "twas nought!"”
(8o the proud world thought,)
But yet souls for Christ were won !

Only an hour with the childron,
Pleussaatly, cheerfully given.
Yot secd was sown
In that hour alone )
Which would bring forth fruit for
heaven !

* Only " —But Jeeus is looking
Constantly, tenderly down
To earth, and sees
These who strive to please ;
And their love He loves to orown.

SEEKING PROMOTION :
FOR YOUNG MEN AG WELL AS BOYE.

% I wish, futher, you would find me & good
situation,”’ said Thomas earnestly, I should
like so much to be in business; but it scoms
long to wait for a good place.”

Nr. Reod, lifting his oyes from the evening
paper, looked nt his son with some surprise,
and then said : ¢ I think you have a situation,
Thomus!"

“Yes: but I mean a good situation. The
vlace I am in now is nothing, only to run
messages all the time for everybody in the
establishmont : and then I am paid almost no-
thivg.”

“ Ef&nd what sort of situation do you want,
Thomas " asked his father.

1 would like,” said Thomas, “ {0 bein
some good office where I would receive a largo
salury und not be under evorybody, to run at
their nod nnd call.”

“ But that is why I placed you in your
gresvnt situstion,” said his father. “You

ave overy opportunity to rise to one of the
best positions in the cily, if you are only con-
tent to wait and work for it.”’'

* T dtn afraid I should bave a long time lo
wait,” said Thomas. “ Every place above me
isfilled : and they are all too well paid to ro-
sign vory soon; and thon I do not know how
to work for promotion. Must I apply to the
hiead of the firm, and what clse have I to do
to obtrin it 7'

* No, Thomas ; that is not the work I meaun.
An application js about the last thing you
should make to your employer; and, indeed,
you mity pot require to appl‘y for anything, if
you take the proper course.’’

‘“ Well, father, I will take any course that
will procure promotion for me,” said Thomas
cagerly.

“ Then thero is hope that you will follow
sny directions if 1 tell you how to work. You
say you have to run errands for overy one in
the place: wall, that is just what I expected
when you went there. I suppose it is mot

. pleasant,—it may be quito tiresome and dis-
cournging: but then you gain a good know-
ledgo of the city, become known to other
firms : besides, you are not in the lowest placo
there, as you suppose, or you would not be
cntrusted to carry the mail to and from the
post office. 1 wus surprised when I heard
that Mr. Ldwards had entrusted you with that
duty the third woek after you went there. It
shows mo that he has confiden<o in your in-
tegrity, and I think you are getting promotion
alrendy.”’

Thomaus laughed at the novel mode of pro-
fermont, and informed his father that %Ir.
Edwards had no one else who cared to go or
whom he could send for the mails.

% Porhaps he has quite a difforent reason
for his action,”’ said his father. ¢ Probably
ho does not care to trust some othors who are
above you; and whom he might'send. Thomas,
vou must work well and carefully, whether it
be runping messages or carrying the mail,
and you will soon discover that that is the
work which will procure for you promotion.”

¢ But it is a very low beginning, father,”

% Yos—— Lot me sse: were you with us,
last summor, when we visited Baltimore and
went up to the top of Washinglon’s monu-
ment ¥ )

 Yes, father; you recollect we all went up,
and little Fred was so tired he could hardly
gain the lop.”

“ Do you recollect how we asconded ? Were
wo lifted up from the streot by an elevator 7”

4 No, father; don't you remember that a
man lot us in by the door, and we went up by
the winding stops; we had no light only that
of # smoky lantern, and it wis a long time be-
fore we reached the top.” .

« And we got up at last,” said his father,
« afler puliently stopping one hundred and
eighty {imes, one after another ; and were we
not repaid at the top with the magnificent
view which we enjoyed P’

# 1t was porfectly grand,” suid Thomas.

« Now, Thomas, ag you ascended that monu-
went 50 must you rise in busineés. You are
now standing on the lower steps,—you are on
the steps,—and there is nothing to binderyou,
if your health is good, from stunding on tho

top. But you must cultivate several qualities| yy
which I will mention, and the very first which ..

you noed to possess is contentment with what
you already have. That doos not mean that
you are to have no ambition to rise; bpt
rather, that you must be willing to wait till
your turn comes. Then, again, be willing to
gerve all who are over you; they may be no
botter than you, but they have a position
ubove you, and are therefore your superiors.
Remember that he is the best commander who
himself is willing to ¢ oboy orders’ and serve
those above him.

“ There are othor qualities of oqual im-
pottance,~honesty, for example: which im-

lies more than that the person possessing it
goes,not steal. It means that in all publicand

rivate trensactions you are to be governed by
just and upright principles. I knew a busi-
ness man who seat in an order for goods; a
mistake was discovered after the goods had
been delivered—the firm had forwarded goods
fifty dollars better than those ordered and paid
for; when the error was eeenand the purchaser
applied to, he refused to pay the difference
or return the goods. He was a dishonest
man ! -
“ A boy who wants to rise in basinoss must
not be cunning and crafty and what people
sometimes osll ‘smart.’ Truthfulness requires
us to be open, candid, and to avoid imposing
upon the ignorance or credulity of others by
word, or act, or even by the expression of tho
faco. Business people soon find out that a
boy is ¢ tricky’ and *slippery’ and ‘smart,’ and
though they are pleased to call him by theso
gentle names, they always act towards him as
if they thought him untruthful and dishonest.

“ Tien a boy must-huve steadiness. ; No
ono wanta to employ & dlerk who aftonds to
his business only when ¢ he feels like it or
whon his master's eyes are upon him. Em-
ployors want trustworthiness in their assist-
ants, so that they dan commit to their care all
their affairs at a moment's notice and be con-
fident that their intersats will not suffer. En-
ergy, too, must be oxercised in_tho discharge
of guties. ¢ What is worth doing at allis
worth doing well;’ and there is nothing to be
guined by unsteadiness, but much to be lost:
by it. *A rolling stone gathers no moss; it
will wear away in tho course of time. So an
unsteady, fickle, restless boy or man, who is
always looking for a better situation, instead
of improving the one ho has, will nover gain
much. In all this you must endeavor toim-
prove your mind by self-cultivatior, for no
boy leaving school, though he may have stood
high in his class, is qualified for an important
business position till he cultivates himself and
profits by oxperionce. If you associste only
with the virtuous and good, this will removo
you from the way of temptation, and particu-
larly in regard t~ those useless and really bad
habits of smokit ~ chewing tobdcco, drinking
just a little, loafing idly about the streots, and
keoping late hours.

# Remember that a good character is worth
more to you than a grent fortune of gold, and
it is built up as men build a house—little by
little, brick by -brick. If you build up your
good name by theso acts which I have com-
mended, it may tako a lifetime to comploto it;
but then it will be a monument of gold set up
by yoursolf to porpetuate your memory for-
ever. A vein of religious reverence and re-
speet should pervade all your life and be secn
in overy act and word ; that you may grow up
toboa man of high business, moral, and ro-
ligious character: and men will respect and
trust you, which will be a fortune in itself.
Nover forget, to the end of your life, that one
wrong action may.overthrow the best reputa-
tion which years only have established. Just
a spark may reduco to ashes the magnificent
castlo which has cost its owner a lifetime and
a fortune to build. The s;i‘c}endid tower which
was almost finished has fallen in ruinsbecausa
a single stone was misplaced and gave way.
It is worse thagp if it had never been built, for
the rubbish must be cleared away hofore the

said Thomas.

foundation can be relaid. A good name lost

van never be regained, unless its owner can

begin among strangers and try tolive a virtu--

ous life. Therefore cultivate godliness with

contentment, which is' great gain; and when

you attain to good position and honor, re:

member to be still moro oarcful of your good
reputation, for ‘a good vamo is rather to be
chosen than great rithes, snd favor is better
than silver and gold.” "—XN. Y. Observer.

AUNT RACHEL. *
The life-histories of the fugitives who were

-aided by Levi Coffin wore all more or less re-

markable. Eliza Harris, who makes so cen-
siderable a figure in Mrs. Btowe's well-known
book, was & characler takon from real life, the
name being unchanged. Ou calohiog sight of
her pursuers, Eliza darled from her retreat,
with her child in her arms, and crossed the
Ohio by getting from oue block of ice to an-
other, while tho broken pioces were drifting
down the river, just ns they are described lo
bave done in * Unzle Tom.” We quote the
story of ‘“ Aunt Rachel,’ as less  widely
own

-+ = .Avunt Racnuer, .

“Tho subject: of this rketch, one of -thoss
ﬁzod old darkey auunties whom we have all

own or heard of, was brought up in Lexing-
ton, Kentucky. She was a slave, a houss
servant, and had a kind and indulgent master
and mistress, to whom she was much attached.
She had the Erinoipul charge of household
affairs. Heor husband bolonged to another
porson in the neighborhood, but was often per-
mitted to vieit her. They had a family of
several children, and wers as happily situated
a8 it was possible for slaves to be. 'I%ey knew
that they wore liable to be soparated and sold
away from cach other, and this disturbed
their happiness. At last the dreaded misfor-
tuno came to thom. The husband was sold,
and taken to the far South, and the wife never
saw him or heard from himafterward. This
was a terrible shock to Aunt Rachel, and had
it not been for hor children, she said she would
have prayed to die. But for their sake she
bore her grief, not thinking that she wonld
over be called upon to part from them, or to
oxperience deeper pangs of sorrow than those
she had already known. She knew not what
was in store for ber. Two years afterwards
hor old master and mistress died, and she and
her children were sold at public sale. The
children were bid off by citizens of Lexington,
but Aunt Rachel was sold to a Southern
slave-truder. Now, indeed, camo trouble. No
one but a mother who has been separated
from the childron she loves cas understand
tho depth of her distross, or sympathize with
the naguish of her heurt. Aunt Rachel was
torn away from hor children and taken South
in 8 gang, of slaves, which the trader bad
bought for the Southern’ market. In Missis-
sippi she was wold to & cotton planter,
and immedistely sot to work in tho cotton
field. She had nover been accustomed to out-
door work, and could not keep up with the
othor cotton-pickers. For this she was oruelly
punishod, and her allowance of food reduced.
Finding that her strength was failing herunder
this hard treatment, she resolved torun away,
and try to make her way back to herold
Kentucky home.

“It was now tho beginning of summoer, and
she thought she could live on berries and
fruits the most of the tiume. She slipped off
one night and made good headway during the
hours of darkmess, hiding in the cano.brakes
when daylight appeared. The next night she
ventured to the negro quarters of a plantation,
and got some provisions. Her long and toil-
some journey was attended with much danger
and suffering, and ocoupied the most of the
summer. She finally reached her old home in
Lexington, Kontuciy, and sccroted herself
with o friend. She did not dare yet to make
herself kmown to hor children, lest it should
lend to her deteotion, but sometimos could
bardly control herself when she saw her
youngest child, a little girl throe years old,
playing in the adjoining yard. She romained
in concealment for some time, while her color-
ed friends tried to find some one in Lexington
who would purchase ber. They were un-
successful in their attempts, and it was
deomed unvafe for her to remain longer in the
place, as it had by this timec become known to
a number of the citizens of Loxington that
she had oscuped from her master and was
thero. Sho thought she would start north-
ward and try to reach Canada, but while her
colored friends wore making arrangemonts for
her journey to the North on the Underground

ilroad, she rceeived the alarmiog intelli-
gonce that her master from Mississippi had
arrived in Loxington in pursuit of her.

#Soon after reaching Lexington he learned
that she was secreted somewhere in the town.
770 offered a reward for her capturo, und a
diligent search commenced. The police were
on the alert, and poor Aunt Rachel wassoon
captured and dragged to jail for safe keeping.
Her master was greatly incensed because she
had run away, and put him to so much trouble
and expense in pursuing her, and was very

- | she knew that she was in his power.

- |- about

abusive and threatening in his language {0
her,” He'gave her a few keon cuis -with-his

whip, as tokon of what was in store for her,

and told her he would have his pay out of her

when he got. home ha would double her task,”
and if she did not perform it he would cut the
bide off of her with his whip. L

¢ Auut Rachol trombled but ma-de ne roplﬁ ;
and-
cuffs wore put on her wrists, and a chain with
@ hoavy ball fastened around her askle. Thus
ironed, she luy in the jail for mors than &
wook, while hiar master was engaged in buy-
ing a small company of - slaves for his planta.
tion in Mississippi. When ready to starl
Bouth, he hired a waggon in which to trans-
port his slaves to Lonisville, at which point he
intended to put them aboard a down-river
bout. Aunt Rachel was placed in the waggon,
with Ler heavy irons on. After a wearisome
day’s travel, they stopped in front of a tavern,
whore they intended lo spend the night. It
was quite dark, for ‘they had been compslled
to travel some time after nightfall in ordsr {o
roach a place.whore they could find quarters.
‘While her mustor went into the house to ses

getting ontertainment, Aunt Rachel
thered up the ball and chain in her manacled
ands, slipped out of the hind end of the wag-
gon, nnd alid down into a deép ravine near
the road. She crouchoed under the side of the
bank and lay as still as death. She was soon
missed, and the search for her bsgan. Her
master, and those he called to his assistance,,
ran in every direction, with lighted lanterns,
looking . for her, but they overlooked her
hiding-place. She was so near, almost under
the waggon, that they did not think of search-
ing whero she lay. She remained perfectly
still, oxcopt the tumultuous throbbing of her
heart ; and this she thought would surely be-
tray hor when those in search passed near her
hiding-place.

“ Finslly all became quiet, and the search
seemed given 137 for the night. Then Aunt
Rachol gathered up her chain and erawled off
into the woods, making her way through the
darkness as fust as hor fetters would allew.
She did not venturc to follow any road or
beaten path, but wandered on through the
woods as best she could, for two or three
miles. Being quite weary under the weight
of her irons, she stopped to rest. - It was cool
weather, late in the fall, and she sonon felt
chilly. Looking about, she discovered some
hogs lying snugly in a loafy bed undor the
sido of 2 largo log, and frightening them
away she cropt into their warm bed.
Bhe now felt comfortable, and soon fell into &
refreshing sleep that lastod an hour or two.
When she awoke she felt quite refreshed, and
ready to pursuo her journey. Her situation
was indeed forlorn. She bad oluded the grasp
of her inaster, but manacled a8 she was, how
conld she over make her way to freedom and
safoly ? Must she not perisg of hunger in the
loncly woods? How could she froe herself
from her hand fetters, and from the heavy
chain that was chafing her ankle and making
itsore? As sho reflected on these guestions,
distress fillod her mind, and she wept. She
lmew of no friend but God, and she prayed to
Him in this bour of neod ; sho asked Him t{o
guide and holp her. She scomed to feel His
presence with her, in auswer to her potitious,
and a glow of comfort warmed her heart. She
moved on, to look for a safe place whero she
might hide during tho day, and camo to a
small strecam of water, on whose bauks wore &
pumbor of large stones. She placed two
stonos close togother and laid her chainsaoross
thom, then lifting another stone in herfettered
hands, sho managed byrepeated blows and by
frequently turning it, to break the chain ;
thus fresing herself of the greator part of it,
and of theheavy ball. Severallinks, however,
were left hanging to the band riveted around
her ankle; and from this she could not free
herself. She lay in the woods during the day,
and at night ventured to a houso where she
suw some colored people. She was kindly ro-
ceived, and furnished withfood. The man sue-
ceeded in getting her handcuffsoff, which wasa
great rolief to hor, but having no file, he was
unable to relicve her of the iron band on her
leg. 'This colored brother gave her directions
for her journoy, and put her on a route that
would roach tho Ohio River, opposito Mudison,
Indiana. Hoe oven venturodto take two of his
master’'s horses out of the field, and help her
on hor way soveral miles.

«The next vight ber progress was slow on
account of her manacled ankle, which by this
time was swollon and paivful. Sometimo bo-
fore daylight she ventured to approach a hut,
which was situated ncar the road sho was
travolling. She discovered 8 negro man kind--
ling a fire, and made borself known to him.
Bo received hor kindly, and bis wife ministerod
to her needs. She remained secreted durin
the day ut this hut, and at night felt strongth-
ened and ready to pursue her journey. The
magu had a file, and succeeded in filing off the

rivet, and loossning the band from her leg.
He theun applied what simple remedies he had

.at hand, and sncceeded in some measure in

assuaging the pain and swelling of the ankle.



