
No,' said the. local preacher, 'I never bave lier incessant companion. She is the br
caid anything about it. I never told my. winner now, and early and -late shet
rfe about it.'.. for the serpent which entered ten years
'Why' lias steadily and mereilessly continued
'Mecause I didn't think it was anything to deadly work, and Riobard Sarle, yield

talk about. .Some people might have thought moi'e and more, first becomescareless
that I was telling a falsehood or trying to neglectfulin hiswork, and finally, return
give an illustration of my bravery or some- after a week ofsdebauchery, finds ho has
thing of that kind; but the thing occured bis. position. The pleasant home also s
just as related.'-'Michigan Advocate. away, and we find them as.they are abov

'Mamma,' suddenIy thé younger
speaks, 'des papa really love-us?'

A Serpent in the Home. Ah, the child had touched upon the e

VMary Rowley, In Michigan Advocate.') it all When a man is tender affect
ate.and thoughtful te his faamly one day,

Sncb a. bright and heery home it was In then becom3es a perfect flend under thé
which Helen *ws cradled, cared for, watched filuence of liquor on the next, does he re
over and guided wit. tender, motherly coun- love them? Richard Earle in. is ober
el, -uutil 'just on the threshold of woman- ments saw how ho was more and more

hood. You wouild not have tihought that comnxrg a burden instead of a help to
she herself would bave been the one Who bcusehold, and one memorable day ho
would have brought the first trace of trouble them intending never to return.
and care -to their home, but such was the 'Go riddance,' I arn sure some one
case. tempted to say. Not so the faithful M

Just entering womanhood, with a heart wbose devotion had followed hlm even
dilled -ith faith and trust la all mauiind, and who from the secret-place;f
die was .won by a young man whom the. ha sent up agonizing petitions to the
world alled worthy. To hlm she surrender- seeing One. Now vas-aher faith to be pu
eI her whole life with a depth of love and the severest of tests.
devotion which can only come from one in Ten more, long years. pass away. I
whom tenderness and love have always been mning town in the West a man is stum
-cultivated: ng aIojng ,th. stîreet. You would not .h

Richard Earle was indeed deemed .worthy. recognized lathis ragged, unkempt creat
He occu-pied a responsible and profitable po- old before his time, the person -ef Rich
sition, moved in the. best circles of society, Earle. He does not realize that lie is p
seemed to prediot that this new home would in a small church,which is lighted. H
be very.happy. sobor to-night, an4 what is more, ..he

7One thing,- however entered into the home,: thinking. Suddenly there come floating
of which the young wife was -ignorant for him these words, suug in a tender, touch
many weeks. It was such a trifle, as viewed stradn'
by the world at large, it would.scarcely seem.
worth'mentioning; but a serpent so.subtle, 'Beckouing hands of a mother, whose 'lov
so deadly and cruelcoiled itself u.p on the Sacrified -life' its devotion to prove;
hearth, and was slowly but surely fastenIng Hands of a father. to memory dear,
Its fangs lu the very heart Ilfe of this brigh.t Bekoimng up higher the walting ones he
home. It had come te stay. we stops, lie lingers. The pleture of

Strageyousa3. Prlias ~ou woud ~ sainted- mother and. patient fablier, bi
have called it a serpent, this habit which by brelit te an eary grave thrugh hm, r

.2means of his genil nature had been-able te beorghim. Wll giamn is tin dwel
fix itself so securely upon Richard Earle. oehth we ie ison -thlis the sweot voices continues:
Like so many fortune-favored young men,
he -would occasionally take a social gkass 'Éeckonn-hands of a little'one, see,
with his. companions, and imperceptibly it Biby- voice calling, O father, te- theo,
was becoming a-fixed habit. - Shall I prove Rosy oheeked darling, the light of y(
te you how truly-this was a serpent? home,

Then ye:Drs passed away. We will glance Taken secrly, is beckoning, "Coma."
at two different scences in tbis town.

It is Sabbath evening, and a man and wo- Now remembers, now -ho thlns ef &
man sit talking in a subdued tone by the Iing baby Helen, the sweet fiower that i
hearth. Silvery white- are the locks whicli cete bis home and faded se quiclly.
cover tho brow of the mother, while the romembers the sott baby caresses, and a
band of t-he father trembles and is uncertain. the niglt wben Éhe left thcon, and ho b
Has age mrade ail- this change ta the parents seught te bury -is bliud grief in, drink. A
of sweet Helen ? Nay, verily, -But ten hothiuks of litie Holen's methir, is fai
short years bave passed eince she.had let fui wife, whem he hàd seha'ialessly i
and entered upon her life of promise. sure- scrted, ber brightnes and ber devotien,
ly not enough to draw such linos of care and flood of tenderness sweeps er hlm. 1
trouble in their faces. heart le softeued. Ho la stili standing

We will turn to the second scone for the the chureh, and now, as if te crow- t
cause of all this change, for do. you think a. sacreduos cthe moment,,-there-cernes.
deep sorrow caa enter the' life of a child
without tracing fu'ows of care on the aces 'Brlglte and best ot that beautitul tbroi
of a true mother and father? Centre of ail and the thome of Our soDg,

In a back alley, up two fliglhts of stairs, Jesus, our Savieur, the pierced on, stan,
in a dimly .ighted room, we will find our Lovingly eailing witl becioning bauds'
second picture. The room is spotlessly neat
and clean, for Helen, In spite of-her. free and Ris fergotton Savieur, the Divine -
bappy girlhood, had been carefully -traine.d piered fer hi- liH can almost -see b
by ber mother. On a stool near the window with lis thoru-crowued brew -and bleedi
sit two dhîdren, the tieaisures whah had liaTds and eet, loking don on h m w
-been- sont to brighbon- this shadewed home, such a sati, ropreaclitul loo>k, but wl-th a Io
-tlougbl the brightness they bre-uglit was par-. witbal -so tender, beseecing aud tulil ot loi
tlally darkened by a terrible cloud ef fear Wl-lb a- heart almost brekenho walksin
lest that serpent, tat terrible appetite, the churcl , thining f bis. leathsme p

ent lige. ba tbe light e the actual prosence

hcome to hise home and faded sono %u.kl.

lîttie beys. Very near them sits the, nother the Saviur, ow despicable, hiow wcak e
bnding over the sewig vwhleb k; .-- )mihn lw his pat litte seemns. Ashr entrs t

I
ead. door the song is ended, and the leader rises.
)ils, ".He is able to save to-the uttermost." Will
ago you come?'
his Down to the front, down protrate at.the.
Iing altar. the 'penitent goes, andl there wsve will-
and leave him and stop just one nioment before
Ling another sceno. IL. is In a tiny home many
lost miles away. A sweet-faced mother, with ber
lips two manly sone, just past bOyheod are..
e. seated in the pleasant sitting-room of this
one home, secured with muclh self-denial. Helen

Earle's faith, though severely tested with
eret regard to her husband, still burns brightly,
on- for many assurances has she received that
and God hears and answer prayer. Andi now,
In- In the solfaame hour in which Richard Barle

a.lly starN. thoughtfuily past the churoh, his faith-
me- ful wife and their sons haveï met In the sit-
be- ting-room to plead with God and. claim his
his promises. Somewhere, in some place.known
left enly to God, they know their. wanderer is,

and while they together plead comcs tho as-
.s surance of answered prayer. Vcrily when

ife, God speaks devils tremble and fall, for when
to they. rose from their kinees with this glad

yer asurance.written on -each face, in that holy
al- moment the cruel serpent stealtiily, as if in
t to shame, glided from the hearth, and left .fcr-

evor.

n a I wish I might Paint te yeu in words which
ibl- would adequately describe it, that meeiLng.
ave which occurred Just th-re weeks later In this
ur,. same tiny home. How sweet Helen, with a-
ard. face. perfectly radiant,. first greets the wan-
s- derer, thon -the. sons' welcome their father
is r.ow for the first time a father to them In
is truth;. how the aged parents of Helen grant
te pardon. antd give their blessing to, the one

ing who has caused all their *woe. Words il,
but truly, 'Thereis joy in the presence of
the angels of God over one sinner that. re-

e ponteth.'

The Little Drummer's Last
Cali.

ot A pathetic story of the Civil War was re-

ses lated by a, corporal of an, Illinois regiment

ing who was Oaptured by the Confederates at the
lbattle of ;Wilron's .Creek, and la repeated in
Women of the War.'

-The day before this regiment was ordered
by General Lyons to march toward Spring-

our field, the drummer of tho company fe1 fill.
T-here was no: one -to 4ake is place, and
-wbte VIfe Captan was wendering --how: liho
slieuld, supply the -lacli, a pale, - sorrow-.-

ar- stricken wom= appeared. at bis Veut. door,
,ad be'gging an interview. She braught xvith lier
Ho a little boy et twelve or thirteen years,
Iso wbeiu sbo wlsîed te Place in VIe.regIment
ad. ma drummr.r-beoy. 'Hem liusbnd liad been
ad killed in the service, and she theught tInt
th the boy, wbe was eager te 'mm ite armny,'
le- miglit ean senîethlng toward the suippcirt oi

athle. tamily.-
lis 'Captàin,' zie sald, after thie bey bad been
by accepte, 'lie Nyen't be ia niuch .danger, wilI

th-i

-l--'Ne, I thInk net,'replied the officer, IWe
*shaîl be disbanded ta a fou' ýwees,.I arn-cen-

fdd- nt
TIce nsw drummter pcon borame a favorite,

is and thoe was neyer a fst et- fruit or otier
ia.rdly-procured daintiez th-t 'Eddie,' did net,
get bts share flmst. - The -seldiers were stied

le, by the child's enthuisiastie devetien, and de-
lm clareti that lis drUmaming was diffe'reut frm
zig, that ef ail the other drummers in tie army.
.ti After -the. engagement at .Wllseu's Creek,
oic îvhore thie Federals were defeated,. Corporal
f0. B., whe .Uad. bcen thrown .fremn bis herse,
te found himselt lytn-g coucealed frem viow nen-r
tat a clump et trees. As ho lay.tlere, withbis
ot ear te the, ground, lie heard the sonnd et a
)W druin distinct., but ratler taint. In a mo-
lie ruent hoe recognized the stroke ot Eddie , tle


