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" And He shall set the Sheep on His right hind. ’
the Goats on the lefi,"—8r, Marr Xgv. 83,
I. ‘ 8
A little while in peril and pain,
Praying out in the pitiless rain,
Under the shadow of bitter ban,
Out of the glitter of human li ht
Scofted at and scorned by meruless man
He wore life's harness and waged its figh
'Till the Dawning came and angels read
His name with the names of righteous dead

IT

A little while in pleasure and pridey
And worldly longing and lust beside,
With parlance huly and samtly face,
A ndl crafty guise and cunning deceit,
Caressed and courted in publie place,

He bore life’s honours golden and sweet, | =

But the tearful angels never read
His Lame with the names of righteous dead.
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WILLOUGHEY AND HIS WINE.
(Continued from No. 15.)

CHAP. XV.

DR.

“T was the son% of the drunkard.”

“ Wal, neow, if it aint the curus
thing,” said Dan Taylor, looking up from
his Bible one Sabbath evenmg “T've read
that story of Jacob an’ Esau more’n twen-

ty times, an’ there’s one thing I never

noticed about it afore to-night. It b
all tew, for I allers paid peticelar

to what Jacob done, beins as he's a g

favorite of mine. Seems though
eagier to pa arter than some
rest of ’em in the BLHO,M I u

tell lothm' lf there w ,,{

Mk‘. 'Af‘ v ¢

1 thiuk ho 'Wll HQ‘ W.” AT
“Why, what discovery have you'

about him, Dan ?" said Grace, who,

ing through the kitchen, stopped

this speech.
Dan was seated at the kitchen tablo

rayed in his Sunday suit, his hair as s

Y ank(e face.

“Wal yer see, Miss Grace, it was allers f

a puzzle to me heow Jacob come it so easy |
over the old gentleman when he passed

himself off for l~ sau ; for it seems as though |*

a man must be a born nataral if he couldn’t
tell the wooly side of a sheep from a man’s
gkin, if he was ever
passage lets in daylight, for, yer see, Miss
Gracc he ietched the old man wine 'long
of his soup, an’ then he pulled the wool pver
his eyes easy ! Neow that stands te{;e&
son, don't 1 y I'm oncommon moderate
myeelf in the use of speerits, but time an’
time ag’n, arter taukin’ a horn or two, my
fingers “has all been thumbs, with o more
feelin’ in the eend on 'em than So much
cotton wool. I say for’t, 'twas too plagu
hard on Esau, warn’tit, Miss Graee ? Wa{
the Bible’'s a wondertul book. Seems as
though folks could prove most anything
they was a mind to eout on 't. Why, I've
jest been arunnin’ over in my mind the
pames of them that drinked more'n was
good for ’em—what yer pawould ecall
abucm the good glft P If thcre aint 8
lot on ’em. l\oah an’ Lot, an’ Elah, an’
Bcnhadad an’ Nadab an Ablhu,ah Urlah
an’ Nabal, an’ Nebuchadnezzar, an’ Bel-
chazzar, an IILrod—au 1 don’t know heow
many more; an’ that aint countin’ the
modcrate drinkers hkc David, an’ Solomon,
an’ Nehemiah, an’ sich like. I tell yer,
Miss Grace, the Bibje's a wonderful book.”
“ Have you just found it out, Dan ?"
“T never seemed to have such a realizin’
sense on't afore,” he said. “ In fact, [’ve
been considerable tossed up an’ deown in
my mind ’beout it by spells, there was go
many cur'us ,things I counldu’t see inter ;
but 1 overheerd a conversation t'other day
betweeg yer pa an’ Denconi Riley’s son, that
had a very settlin’ effect on my wind. Yer
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as bear’s oil and bmshln" could make it.
He looked up with a queer smile on his |

hairy. But this ercf

{ one holnin’ up his glass tew the light, an’

a way of put.!m' things, Miss Grace,

there can’t nobody get round, an’ he's
me love this ere Bible more'n I ever
cted tew,—that's eo0 "’

%1 am ghd to hear it, Dan.”

Yor

“ Miss G
that story ? Wal,
son Mose was an €
of a body, but dre

in the medder-lot
man, when a youn

Miss Grace, comin’ hum from
dly, er pa an’ -1 got
" { turned up a'gin
in’ ns, to wait in the horse-'
: ‘over, And pretty soon
o Bihyl sou and another chap driv
a’ they went ter talkin’ Bible temper-

ong with yer ‘pa. 1 dido't take
o not e long .H’m but arter a spell

"::.'5.*"'r~ - Sez yer pa, sez he,
noh thmg as teetotalism as a |kick in the awmiah
; ... in the Bible, sez he.’ ‘Wine |in the ditch.
0 as a blessin’ an’ a symbol of the square, ‘ why.

.
! tracks for the

says the square.

behind. Herid

flung out “behind,

v 5;,4"

story ; saft, yer know
ed poked a gap m'-\' g

but run an’ ketch that @
Away went the bull, g _

the bull a-goin’ it if

‘Y‘ol

¥ : doctor gave him next morning the very
humbly, expressed the deepest penitence,
and, begging not to be sent away, promis-

3;' pper | g earnestly to do better ; but when Dr.
2 illoughby made it one condition of his
e : remaining, that he should keep away from

Brigg’s saloon, Dan remonstrated.

“ Why, doctory” said he, “ I've been
deown there time" ag'in, to hold religious
conversation with Briggs. I've reely been
a-laborin’ for his soul. Seems as though 1
wanted ter see him brought in. I know
I'd oughter get rehglon myself doctor. I
know I'm sinnin’ gg’in great light an’ pri-
vilege; but [ dew feel a consarn for the
ra welfare o’ Zion. And it's my oplmon that
‘ y,’ sez | Briggs would be a bright an’ a shinin’
dn’t v light, ef he cud be made ter see his dooty

N W&
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) an they -used it for sacrifice, an’|go, father! sez N ose, - ibberin’ | }hrehlm He's oncomman exercised

. to the guests at the ver, a,nq way 3 kill,—let .l.&’ ; gd {in bis mind : but yer see there’s been this

| supper, an’ tb% viveddx‘nb f;en.:ltl ‘t’h to hold o:h An t exal v:rfe st:m.lf)‘hz blo:k ull_ his path. I:: vtv;s
sir,’ oung hiley, ‘bu e e case wl T { i eared 11 he religion an Jin e
“Ql‘t’lnns it tew, don't it? an’ calls |stand no more | 4&4‘ > of gb e best o' | Church, 'twould interfere wit his bizness.

: of wrath, an’ sez kings nor|your
lilﬁ'%drnk it. Neow, what does ﬁo.e {,hk. id of

,f—‘ Not at all,’ sez yerpa. *Them
you ate for yer dinner,’ sez he,
-uke a man awful sick, if he ate
h on ’em; an’
illin’ themselves drinkin’ tew much
. It's ‘use an’ not abuse, Mr.
yc pa, ‘ that’s the Bible doc-

many times the word rich is |no wine
and heow many times tew | that drinked xﬁ
-of the best menin tll:e g::{e if they’d had it
sez he, ‘an’ yet the Bible | the bndegmo.
;"n' th&mnch’ There’s | would k
' mthedoetor,uhe A’

s = sl 3£ 1

|
.:_,‘K}L,". b3 "(v‘ ':'(

bl -
s. only;estthe sense on | fer

‘Riley kinder flared up at t
he, ¢ does the Bible anyw
Mﬂn't look at gold when it glltters,
 that I mustn’t so much as tell a feller
‘put by his *annin’s ? It daes tell me not
g look on the wine when it's red, an’ sez
pustn’t teach my neighbour to drink.’
Wall I dido’ t see heow yer pa was a
terglt eout o' that, but he done it
% , I tell her. Ae had a sight ter say
i ut look bein’ an intense varb, an’ that
er look on the wine meant we Wasn’t ter
on it to gloat on it, an’ ter long for
, a0’ said he’d seen a plctur somewhens
-two old topers, with bottles an’ glasses

fAn’’ yer think
sez Riley.
said,” sez

yer pa,
uses, means ‘drunk,
nothmg else equt on

more, for men in

£
!
Lo
3

Bible,’ sez yer pa.

near jumpin’ nght
Seems as though I ¢
but must throw up

looking at it mlghty lovin’, an’ the other
serewin’ up his mouth for another dram,
an' he said that was all that are text o’
soriptur’ meant. Wal’ you'd better believe
I was glad ter hear that! 'If tuk a weight
right off Jny mind, for, yer see, I allers felt
skittish over that text, it's writ eout so
plain, an’ kinder stud in the way of my
habits, an’ I couldn’t get reound it noheow.
I never shall forget heow once when I was
a leetle shaver, mother she feound that are
passage o', scnptur on the back side of a
tract, with a plctul underneath of fpmen

Y, look at it !
more’n half-corned,

knaw good wine

the glass. An’ she pinned it right over| I, ¢ they
the shelf where father kep’ his rum-bottle | din’

Fpther was awful mad. He tore it down, selfl¥
an’ hove it inter the fire, but sonuhow I
eould’t git that plctur out o’ my head,
an’ it's pestered me by spells ever sence.
But yer pa’s driv it all away with his
learnin’, Miss Grace; it don’t trouble me no
more. It was a grand a smht ter see that
old/ gentleman sit there an’ explain away
the scriptur’.”

An’ sence 1

as Dr. Willoughby
weekly lecture, he

gate. His

*ﬂt on {1 at all. He hung onter his
own way o'\ thinkin’, jest as Mose Pike
Mgon rt ebul]stml i

“How was\that ?”’ said Grace.

“ Th-thank yer,

yeou s-some night.”
He received the

b

that makes folks ‘.."
come down on him with @

Hebrew, it made my har
i've heem tell of |eend. He talked abon& ;’»
an’ somepody’s * death |
remember half on’t b
was terrible; an’ he ’
look over your Bible,” sez he | juice warn't f.rm : ’“

es | giokish grape:ymu. od

‘Fromw ne
yer pa’ ¢ , i t¢~:
all present had drinked freely.
would intoxicate ; tliat Groe
“that the gover

t'
Jesus Christ make elgh\(y or

young Riley, sez he.—¢ So ‘,

“ Miss Grace when I heard ¢

lnyah| *Caus’, yer see, it ma
o’ dooty so plain afore me.. ": y _
I to myself, talk abeont

ag'in drinkin’,’ sez I, ‘in the f
‘qlh fact, the dootor jest b u‘*

thick from what the { 'd drmhﬂ
T

Jesus Chnst the Savwllr of
comes an’ makea em a lot mo: ‘,
sarpint spuirming reound at the bottom of nmet) gallons ter steam Oll. -4
had a gay old time a
you bet | I'd like ter been

Grace, I aint had no more
the < Bible wine question.’

A few evenings after M

his length u fPO:'l the grgn
eet were

hitchingpost, and his M

the kitchen Door, ‘I-I'll

It won’t do no sich thing, Bnggs, sez .
by [ It'll help it. Rumsellin’s gittin’ to be

? sez he. ‘Is the Bible a con- | hanging onter tKe right respectable,’ sez 1 ; ‘an’ minist
"itself? Is the same thing good | “ Why he tried tor that | church-members are upholdm it —¢ Is
d, a symbol of wrath an’ a symbol of | the wine the Bible ine | that so 7' sez Briggs. ‘ Wal it is,’ sez I;

an’ then I told him what I heerd you say,
an’ | doctor, t'other day, ‘how we hadn’t no
right to condemn liquor sellers, good and
respectable men, a'doin’ their dooty in the
station it pleased Provxdenoe to call 'em,
med it | an’ a-worshipping’ God- an’ performin’ the
ape- | dooties of a (?hrlstxan, as sartingly as yeou
be | dew when yeour a-preachin’ the J—
g|‘Did Dr. 1lloxghgy say that ?’ mBnggi
w|‘ Thew's his very wordsy' sez I. ‘Then
ana | Il go an’ hear him preach vext Sunday,’

‘for he's the r
n for me. ~ Why, set sez he,
o't see not n’ to Iilndc -hﬁ-_ i

e o S R A ",.' f vy am v -*
4& --~-!"¢ o T ] th —
ter git Jigh xtm ik

yanu somethin’ that happenéd over

ere in Rocktown-a spell ago. The chap
{that plays the orfan in the South Church
'— | keeps a drinkin’ saloon for the factory hands,

P | —jest like yourn, Briggs. Some o the
| church-members got riled up ’beout it,—
|one in peticelar, ’caus’ the rumseller told
him, ‘he'd sell his son as much liquor
|as he d pay for, in spite o' hikg or any other
man.” Wal, thcy called a meetin’, and
drawed up a set o’ resolutions ter turn him
d | eout o’ his place ; but the church voted 'em
' down by a thunderin’ big mujority; an’
' sez |this ere’s the present state o’ things in
' Rocktown,—the minister preaches at one
eend o’ the church, an’ the rumsellers

pram-s at t'other.”
(I‘o be continued.)

for the $)oung,

DIVISION OF LABOR.

; “8ee the amount of work I have per-
% formed,” cried the pen exultingly.

) '

that  siti ,

~ ol

eout of #
ouldn’t |

my cap

“You!" said the Ink, which had been

Here was | \‘ L 10LKkS | rupning from the end of the Pen as fast as
with M : : «Y

possible for the last hour. * You must

mean me.” \
“Indeed, I mean what I say"’ responded
orid, | the Pen. ¢ The work isnot yours. Look
;9" at all those pages which I have written.
Much you would have accomplished with-
out my assistance !”’
3‘, “Ay, look at all those pages,” repeated
v: 1 8188 | the Ink. ¢ See them covered with my
POUL | marks, and then say, if you like, that the
| writing is your own.
| “I do say so still,” persisted the Pen.
| Pretty work you would have made of it,
mg |if I had not undertaken to run about and
ot lom you in the right places on the paper.”
e And mueh good your running about,
‘ ll you call it, would have done, 1fyou had

om

¥

heerd

’,’ ?

was ret

found

od.“ What did Riley say?” Grace inquir- in a mudpuddle, His stone botél ' Wt had me to leave in your txacks said

- ’ — 28 side. The minister helg r “’ Ink.

Y Ob, he tall;e)d .farc'e enuff on his side. oyg guided his stumblllg ': . Hitherto the disputants had {( )pt pretty
er pa’s reasonin’ didn't seem ter hev no| pouse. ?‘ closely to the truth, but they bézan now to

doo uux wlrm, and to losé their temper——whlch

always a pity between old friends, and
| t sure to lead to ill consequences.
I+ *“The fact is, you quite deceive your-

)

“

severe

kind of & 4




