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¢ PIHAMIROTH."”

Tur night had spread her curtain
O'er Israel’s countless host ;

Shut in by sea and mountain,

it seemed that they were lost,

The cruel foe behind them lay,

How to escape they saw no way.

jut God their Guide and Leader,
Was watching day and night ;
He knew how to deliver
From Pharaoh's borated might.
The elond—His presence stood between,
To foe 'twas dark—to Israel sheen,

Now while they feared and doubted
Jehovah's word and power

I To lead them out of bendage,

tiive Canaan for their dower,

f Their God Hin plan was working out—

The morn would hear them victory shout.

He stretched His band Almighty,
And lo! the sc  .rned back ;
On each side r* . 0 waiting .
And left an open track,
Through which dry shod, they all passed o'er
In safety to the other shore.

That which proved their deliverance
(iod used to overthrow,
Beneath the Red Sea waters,
His own and their great foe.
Methinks 1 hear, while falls the rod,
“ He still, and know that I am God.”

0 let us all remember
Our God is just the same ;
He knows how to deliver,
“JTrnoval " still His name.
Though all around our way is hedged,
To ming us forth His trutrl stands pledged.

What though our foe hesiege us
And seek to overcome,
Our Jesus stands between us,
He is our Shield and Sun,
Who suffered, being tempted here,
That He might succour saints so dear.

Let us Jike faithful Abra’'m,
Against all hope believe,

Al stagger not, but trust Him—
He never will deceive.

His glory we shall surely see,

Aud shout aloud, glad victory.

—Christian Standard,
— el
Playing Cards.
AN AFFECTING NARRATIVE,

Ix the winter of 1870, I had occa-
sion to go from Green Bay to Chicago
on the North-Western Railway. At
Oshkosh we were joined by & delegation
of lawyers, on their way to Madison,
the capital, to attend the Legislature,
then in session. They were all men

of more than usual intellect, and of

unexceptionable character. Two were
ex-Judges of the Circuit Court. Afier

awhile som» one proposed a gawe of

cards. No sooner said than done.
I was surprised to see judges of the

law, leaders of society, lawgivers of &
great State, thus setting publicly their
seal of approval to a most evil and
dangerous practice. To be sure, they
played for stakes no higher than the
cigars for the party; but it seems to
me that this does not change the act

nor lessen the danger of its example.

I had noticed an old ludy in a meat
to the rear of the players, Gray, and
bent with age, she sat abashed. When
the game of cards was started, ahe
became reatleas, would hitch about un-
easily in her seat, and take up the hem
of her faded apron and nervously bi::

]
she wiped her eyes under her * shaker
bonnet,” but could not tell. She acted
%0 atrangely that I became more inter-
ested in her than in the players, and 1

the threasds. Onoe or twioce I tho

watched her very closely.
She goc u
forward, ho

pamod.  She brushed against Judge
———in pessing, but he had become

after a tire, and tottered
ding on the seats as she

interested in the game, and did not
notice her. Reaching the water tank
at last, she drank a cup of water, and
took & seat near the door with her
buck to the players. But she did not
remain there, Rising with diffioulty,
she tottered back to her former meat,
but reaching the players, she paused
directly in front of them, and excitedly
threw back her long bonnet and looked
around at the company. Her actions
at onoe arrested their attentiop, sud
pausing in their play, they all looked
up inquiringly. Uazing directly in
the fuce of Judge , she said in &
tremulous voioe :

“ Do you know me, Judge ——1"

“ No, mother, I don't remember
you,” said the J nd,e, pleasantly ;
“ where have we met 1"

“My name is Smith,” said she,
“and I was with my poor boy three
days, off and on, in the court-room in
Oshkosh, when he was tried for—for
—for robbing somebody, and you are
the same man who sent him to prison
for ten years; and he died there last
June.”

All faces were now sobered, and
passengers began to gather around and
stand over them to listen and see what
was going on. She did not give the
judge time to answer her, but becoming
more excited, she went on:

“He was & good boy, if you did
send him to jail. He helped us clear
the farm, and when father was taken
sick and died, he did all the work, and
was getting along right smart till he
took to town, and got to playing cards
and drinking; and then somehow he
didn’t like to work after that, but used

sleep #o late ; and I couldn’t wake him
when I knocked, he’d been out so late
the night before. And then the farm
run down, and theu we lost the team.
One of the horses got killed when he'd
been to town one awful cold night. He
stayed late, and I suppose they got
cold standin’ out, and got scared and
broke loose and ran most home; but
they ran against the fance, and & stake
run into one of them, and when we
found him next morning he was dead,
and the other was standing under the
shed. And so after awhile he. couxed
me to sell the farm and buy s house
and lot in the village, and he'd work
at carpenter work. And so I did, as
we couldn’t do nothing on the farm.

« But he grew worse than ever, and
after awhile couldn't get any work;
and would not do anything hut gamble
and drink all the time. I used to do
everything I could to get him to quit
and be a good, industrious boy agsin,
but he used to get mad after awhile,
and onoe he struck me; and then in
the morning I found he had taken
what little money there was left of the
farm and, had run off. After that I

t along as well as I could, cleanin’

ouse for folks, and washin’, but I
didn’t hear nothing of him for four or
five yoars; but when he got arrested
aud was taken up to Oshkosh for triad,
he wrote to me.

By this time there was not & dry
eye in the car, and the cards had dis-
appested. The old lady herself was
weeping silently, and speaking in
snatches. But recovering hou:li she
continued :

« But what could I do$ I sold the

house and lot e;.fnc money to hire &
lawyer ; and I believe he is here some-

where ( around), Oh, yes,

looking
there he is, Mr, — - (pointing %0
hwyer—-—,vholudnothkn part

to stay out till morning, and then he'd | P

in the play). And this is the man, I
am sure, who argued against him
(pointing to Mr. ——, *he distriot
atiorney). And you, Judge ——, sent
bim to prison ; for the poor boy told
me that he reslly did rob the bank.
But he must have been drunk, for they
had all been playing cards most all
night, and drinking, But, oh, dear |
it. seems to me as though if he hadn’t
g:nto p.aying cards he might have

slive yot. But when I used to
tell him it was wrong, and bad to plsy,
he used to say, ‘ Why, mother, every-
body plays now. I never bet only for
candy or cigars, or something like that.’
We used to think it was awful to do
that way wien I was young; but it
just seems to me as if everybody now-
a-days was going wrong in something
or other. But maybe it isn’t right for
me to talk to you, Judge, in this way ;
but it just seems to me as if the sight
of them oards would kill me, Judge.
I thought if you only knew how bad I
felt, you wouldn't play on so ; and then
to think, right heve before all these
young folks |

« Maybe, Judge, you don’t kuow
how young folks look up to such as
you ; aud then I can't help thinking
that, maybe, if them that ought to
know better than do so, and them that
are higher Jearnt, and all that, wouldn’t
set such examples, my poor Tom would
be alive and caring for his poor old
mother. Buat now there ain’t any of
our family left but me and my
gran'child, my dead dsughter’s little
girl ; and we are going to stop with
my brother in Illinois.”

Tongue of man nor angel never
reached & more eloquent sermon than
that gray, withered old lady, trembling
with old age and excitement, and fear
that she was doing wrong. I cannot
recall half she said, as she, b:fpoor, lone,

widow, stood before those
noble-looking men, and pleaded the
cause of the rising generation.

The look they bore as she poured
forth her sorrowful tale was indescrib-
able. To say that they looked like
criminals at the bar would be a faint
description. I can imagine how they
felt. The old lady tottered to her seat,
and taking her little graundchild in her
lup, hid her face gn her neck. The
livtle one stroked her gray bair with
one hand, sand mid, ¢ Don't ory,
gran'ma ; don’t ory, gran'ma.” Eyes
unused to weeping were red for many
« mile on that journey. And I can
hardly believe that one who witnessed
that scene ever touched a card again.
It is just to say that when the pas-
sengers came to themaelves, they gene-

rously responded to the Judge, who,
hat hand, silently passed through

the little audienoce.

CoLERIDGE somewhers says, in effect,
that we cannot make another compre-
hend our knowledge until we have first
comptehended his ignorauce. This is
self evident ; and yet for want of prac-
tiosl attention to {t, Sunday-school
teachers go on, week after week, some-
times for years, making statements and
using terms which convay no meaning,
or convey s meaning quite different.
from what they intend, to their scholars.
Try the experiment, sometimes of sak-
i.ng‘your class what they understand by
what you have boon':lymg When
you can get them to . you fraukly,
you wl‘l‘l',din many instances, be sur-

It used to be the custom to talk over
the sermon at home on th ibbath;
aud we have known house. , fra-
grant with the of God, wuere the
children were all expected to be able to
repeat to father and mother ‘‘some-
thing that the minister had said.” And
thin was in days before the doubtful
practice of preaching five or ten minute
sermons to the children, before their
elders were served. The children of
to-day are not regarded as able to
understand what children listened to in
former years. Perhaps that is why
they are so often left at kome,—In-
tellsgencer.

« Ir's too late to save me,” mid a
poor old drunkard when urged to re-
form. *It's oo late to save me, bat
oh! for God’s sake, save the bovs.”
Yes it was too Iate for him ; he had
fallen too low to ever dream of forgive-
ness and The demon of drink
held his soul in bondage, and he had
lost forever all hope of salvation. With
the conaciousness of his own
tion he pleads not for himself, but *for
God’s sake save the boys |”

Tur SuperinTeNpENT.—He must be
a man of intelligence and of informa-
tion, with good adtinistrative abilities,
« He should be quick, ready, seif-confi-
dent, with a clear hoad, and the ability
to srru:g‘ and clamify, with some
imagina for devising novelties,”
says Mr. Abbot; aud to these qualifi.
oations another writer adds:  One
who keeps sound overshoes, and & good
umbrells, 80 as not to be compelled to
stay at home on rainy days, and who
does not wear squeaky "

A Cmixese S8assatH ScHooL is held
in Chicagy, in Farwell Hall, and
attended by about fifty pupils. The
Young Men's Christian Associstion
having placed the hall at the service of
the mission free of expense, the boys
put their hands in their pockets and

for themsalves & nioe organ,
and several other articles of utility and
comfort. , The teachers have been
mostly ladies ; but recently, Rev. Dr.
Speer, formerly & missionary in China,
has been invited to commence & apecial
mission smong them, and is now labour-
ing there.

A Cavrious Wirness, — It was
neceesary, on & oertain occasion in
court, to compel » witneas to testify as
to the way in which a Mr. Smith
treated his horse. “ Well, sir,” said
the lawyer, with a sweet and \mmmﬁ
smile—a amile intended to drownr. al
nuspicion as to ulterior purpuses—
“ how does Mr. Smith generally ride »
horse’ The witness looked up inno-
cently and replied, “ Generally s-strad-
dle, sir, I believe.” The lawyer asked

, “But, sir, what gait does he
ridet” The imperturbable witness
answered,  He never rides any gate
at all, sir ; but I've seen his boys ride
every gate on the fum.” The lawyer
nv:r{ovuonthe track of a Tartar,
and his next question was insinu-
ating : “ How does Mr, Rmith ride

when he is in company with others? I
demand a clear angwer.” Well, air,

prised and o , but st the same
time profitably enlightened.—Rev. B.
M. Bruoe.




