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Seloctions And wo wora glad when tho day's wark {on the north side of o huge rock, country without moving a stono of the | presence,’ sea I, 'T don't want to lx:
* waa dono. hind alo the run of the oru'ld utnblloismnlluz tize from tho aharp lino of tho mr(!r agin, leastways tho way I kom,
Iow aad sto the nights that you nuw stay | whenever ho chioso to trouble himself [ tap. soa I, .
The Whi':_ Ribbon, fow ":;o. iglhts that y y about it. Ife found cutrance futo this|  Ono mountad to the [oft, the “stead-{ ¢ An’ how did ye cum 1" ses sho,

12 Is only a knot of ribbon white,
Aw white and as pure as tho mow;

1t shitios and gloming like & beacon light
In the world's dark valley of wou,

Dapa, ploasa voto agahinst whisky to-day!

“ And don't you remcaber when all wont
alurg
On Sabbath to chureh for the serocn and

by lifting tho dour off its hingoes

cornor of tho door,

In-jdlo” was nrranged, a fork stuck into
sorting his upper llr under the lower [ the grovvo where theiron * buck-lund”
10 croucked down,  plsyed, twa rapes from the rido of the!

# ¢ That's what § ean't tell,’ son I,
uArrs, mo honest man, ses she,
*ato yo dhraming or are yo dhrunk T

turnod his hoad eideway, so ns ta get ! straddlo denwn tightly up along the ' ses she,
tho vorner of the deor well ingo the! fork hiandlo, thop this was gentdy low |

4 he sorea & wan 0" me would hclr
\

R 1t (s worn u'er many s loyal heart g ; 51|u}luu of the lip; then, with wspringjored upon the hack of the mule, va"u'.umklu' a jouke ’0' her .\rords, thfmg
i g y & oy ' But it's many & day since thero wo have . upwand Lo sent the door flyugg well fwns waiting, sullen nad watchful, i "twaan't pelite o me, an'l ses, *i'rath
Q'er hearts that aro guud and Lruo, i boen “intu tho middio * o the vuli stable, :the corver. The moment it touched | b was dbiromann’, an’ Ta grately foerd
To nalp tho winning away froi the dutk, | For rags in & church aro not nice ta b basl soian to i ™ i buck the ot uncustldy  screamn | the sume dbinpinin’ med me the worse
2 And give thon s lifv anow, {,0" U One day, in the spring of tho Year, | were henvd, The mule wan ereet an o dizink, 1w g;‘uwly f--v‘nl { wak
= And Tonupy s gruwing - and may goo Maluhy wae beaning, with folded nrwg | bis fron ege and head, the bind Jegs | dlnunk, or to epake gintedly- 1 was
g - All‘ovur the earth, frut south to northy, nmu)?-— > s Y fon tho wull of thy cabbuge garden, | were withn ap bneh of the lost, next nilahhghti)' dlbgui!\f‘\d s hquor ™
From the cast to th.“ golden weat, Duar papa, do vore te gor whishy away ' i [le wan calinly, but steadily, gazing ot iscows of buck jumps wae oxeeuted, ae | 2Ok b wee,’ ses shie, 'cum {n an’
L It whupers of wuman's storling worth  And now vhen 1 tel) you how mother | 1¢ male and the wule wan Cduily wnd ) Malascky proudly  sseerted, = the sale cate u few praties, an’ thin 'l shew yeo
As it trembles upoen her breast, each night stendily guztng at bam. Maluchy waxithiog. nothrunin’ ' The two specta | tho way y¢ want to go” |
s a "Prays Uod to protect us and Jead usileaning on the wall, the mulo was Jean ) tors outeide tho door sjowed thoso per-; 8o wid that | tied the male to the
B I"(‘;“' of a purmo ;‘I“:"c‘t‘r:l_‘d A, i ! atight ; i _ ing sygamst tho rock, Malachy's legs! formasicen through ono inch of space fdure, an’ wint in, an’ 1 ate goud brenk-
8 purpato Galy Ad pure; How Tumany and 1 often juin an herlwore lapped one over the other, the left Lotwoon the door and the panel [ust o egg an' milk, an’ some o' tho
It tolls of A ictary that shall como Pmyor His lovo and 1 mule’s Lind logx, in imitation, knuckted | But as the gysations of the buck-jump- | thuest pratics that ever grew, an’ they
% . 1f tho atrong ficarts atill oudure. That )}’: tuay coturn to His luvo snd His ) 00000 But the folded arms beat ing trouglit thy heels of the mulo uear { grew §n the bog,, with a thritle o' lime.
, 1t s only a bow of ribLon white, t [3loas Go?ir; In your oyo 1 an answering “‘llﬁ lml.llc ’ !m‘uu.crly fraled there. Dut tlmld;mr,this]lmn_ll space wus decrensed, | Well, agin, afther injoyin’ tho lios-
But it shines in svory land; - von what he lost fu anus, he made up inand in another inatant th  deor was

1t shines as an omblem of the rght
In tho wowan's Christian band.

To my H] en that you voto against whisky
this day ™

Make thee s wark of Hew safluite love!

cars,
“Arra, you anld vogue,” sald Malachy

it of rack , s’ the sorey bit av bim

drawn to, and the heols of the mule
were playing upon  tho well patched

f-ituhty of the dacent people, I stasted
or home 2 an' I eantell ye, a long road
lay before me, But jist nx I was gettin®

L] * » * “yow'rons cuto as o Christhisn T {and well-battered old bulwark. fnto the cart I seen tho coause av ull
) 3 " . ‘eek Ago s T Min'!  So the game went on until tho mule | my misfortin’.  Whin the cart joults
e 1 aid poor, on the young Aud ald, [Sweet waid ! May the Yather, otcrnal, {0 Week ago siuce ho M"‘"!_"w tellin o £ . Jau
. - 0',‘;!2: :::‘;80 otllwu wo “‘3 ¢ ' abovu ' " Biddy that I thought I'd biing upthat | was subducd, and Malachy crept inin {nt the ind av the box has o thick

. . . i with the greatest cantion to hucklo nwd | o' jumpin’ up, an' iavin’ aspnee betwane
3 And “.:!m;ry .l]m;“l‘l, ﬁ:o hey of gold, |4, tho Wly He clothies, and gusrdeth the ljiny bin  insido the stable dure sins. | tiv and securo tho “ould tackhmgs.” it an the body o' the cart. The bit o
¥ That shall unlock liborty. s "’;"’:;:’ 14 theo from sin and from Aren, Muather John, but he's matey The ditticulty of tackling wns some [asthuck T hnve for the mule shlipped
3 It silontly speaks of the sweetest praisg, ¢ maywr:m oil theo®t : cute intirely , an' allux wors whin the |timos so great that the wise plan fre out, o’ the bag ¢ bran kem agin it,

That over a poot sung,
1t is ushoring in tho bettor days,
And the vietory suro to come,
- Hultie X. Qrocker, in Union Siynal.

i
!
|

And brighten the sky aa tho years pass

nlong,

il tho angel shiall call thee to jyown in
their sony

—Hon, W5 P Calidedl en Nudheille Lo,

gross bogine to spring I always ob
sncve that.  Most things gi's cute
afther the winthee ”

o Well, Iet's have himv up, Malachy,
and seo what wo can do with fum.”

quently adopted was to tuen the male,
cart, tackhings aud all into the paddmk
for o week at o time  The Least feht
ne inconvenience from Jug following
Ho eut and dmnk, and tay down aud

an' dhrove the nml into the mulo be-
hind  Mausha, bad seran to the roskil,
if ho didn't set off gallopwy’, an’ niver
dhrew brndle utinl ho landed e in tho
mdddle o' tho bog o' Gurtheen, twinty

— —_— “Proth I thank it's beat to Iet him{slept, and got up ngain, and squeaked jwile er moto fiom me awn habitashun,
Woman's Crusade. Malachy's Nule, alone to day. 1 don't liko the cock av jand kicked, and worked ns merry and | Somne o' the boys scen him, ny' they
— Iis cars, nor the quitt way he's]as well aud as happy na o mule could [ thuicd to atap him wid throwin' their

TUNE~"1JOlIN BROWN,"

QxE of our neighbors was n hand.

standin',
“Never mind, Malachy, well try,

Ho's allus wors tham thmes.” { be

" Musha, now,” said Malachy, look-

caps at him, nn' clods, and wan thing
or another; but—'twas no use; they

b Tho light of truth §s breaking, Lﬁluﬁ‘:‘ﬁ:n a‘:“t‘;:z I‘;m::";ﬁ.l;:;::_? 0{_ wo can but fail, t:.'n(l we haven't often | ing with prdo nt,' the mule, * !m‘look* mlghtvm nell thry to stap tho any.”
b Ou tho mountain tops It gloams ; marring n pieco of finen or woolien, fuiled, you know. so nate I think | I go foralock o’ bran} — «Well, Malachy, you are & gooso to
L Lat &t flash alony vur valtoys, His houso was poor enough, but my s Sl‘luro,‘l know that, but wan fal. | for tho pigs, AN lave tho sayweed for{kecp on dm\klpg hke that, ,

> Lot it glitter on our atreams, friend Malachy knew not what poverty | 17, spiles liim for a foug time. “,!,u"""’ another tusie *Troth, you're night, nluon, an’ as [

Till all our Jand awakons
In ita flush of goldon boams ;
Our God is marching on.

Chorus:—Glory, Glory, Hallolujah !
Glory, Glory, Hallolujah®
Glory, Glory, Hallelujoh !
Qur God is marching on,

With a purposo strong and steady,
Iu the groat Jehovah's namo,
Wa rise to atatch our kindred
¥rom thodepthiaof woo snd shame,
And tho jubileo of freedam

was, When a man has enough to eat,
drink and woar, pomerty, after theso
wants aro supplicd, is only unaginary,
Tho notion of it i only another nano
for discontent.  And as Inshmen leave
all tho grumbling on this subject for
uglishtoen to do, thero was no grum.
bling or discontent in Mnlachy's house.
Yoor Malachy had very few v.onldl{
possessions, but mong them and chiel,
were o mule and a cart,, with * tack.
lings ' wherewith toattach tho eart to
the inule—when this could bo done.
Tho cart was a ramshackie old thing,

look at fiim now. May I miver

Thia  xclumation was deawn from
Malachy, who hod raised himself,
sheer amazement, from his reclining
| posture ou the wall, by secing tho mulo
'dchbqrntoly leavo the shelter of the
castle rock wlhere lie hind so often dodged
us, and walk, with head erect, nnd tail
awitcling.

“ Ho's on for it,” zaid Maluchy, re.
signodly, "tho sormn uso in thrywy'
lim today. The sorra use” And
Mafachy turned towards s fouse
wih the air of a man who hnd

Having mado this clange in s
planx, ho serenely wnounted tho cart,
and while giving directions to Lis wifo
about having & “ dhrop o bilit® wather
ready whin fno kewn hone, for to seald
n handful o' Lran for the pigs wid their
pratics,” the mule was doing somo nild
buck-jumping, alteenately with ¢ lash-
in' out,” for hiz own amusement,

“*T1s tine to be goin',” sad Malachy,
then ho groped in his cart for lus in
atrument of propulsinn, It wasa shoit
Lirzel staff, with the alightest suspicion
of a goad in the form of a little nail

was sayin' to mesel as [ kem along,
*Malachy,’ ses I, *you must aythee
givo up drinkin’ or give up the mule’
Well, I couldn't fiud st in nre hieare to
givo up the mule, 5o I contimplated
givin’ up thodhrink , and bedad I will
at laste whin I dhrive the mule,"—
R;l'. John Vallaneey, in C.E. T, Chron.
tele,

— e —

The House on a HIll.

p———

A¥TER A long, long ride on & aummer
day, we cnine to a crest overlooking the

. . S , o sy dono all that could Lo doue under the [inseited in one end.  Malachy spoke | pundsome town of Westchester. On '
To the slaves of sin proclain ; originally strong, nnd in its Jater days clrculgtnces, in tho most bewitehing terms to tho

Our God is 1arching on.—Chorus,

From motning’s eatly watches
Till the sotting of the sun,
We vl nover flag nor falter,
In the work wo linve begun,
*Tall the forta hiave all surrendored
And the victory is won ;
Our God is nurching on.—~Chorus.
—Woman's Jourual,
L. cm——
The Malden's Appeal.
A bright Little maiden, so slender and fatr,
With azure blue eyoa and soft curling

hair a very creditable turn-out for a poor dicnt. It was the finest mule dnving 10“\":'-!“' Malaehy! ¢ ) “ I never drinksnoflin else,” heaald ;
Hor frock was well worn, and shoeloss her |  wave-" arrangement over mvented by mortat[ Mes. Malachy's gazo followed thefi g 4y0rg is o plenty of peuple ride by .
fost, But tho mule’ His person needs no | mon  Iass hasoften made men famous | o3t with rapt ndmiration, debght |y "ang ook for alo and wine, or n £

As mmbly sho tripp'd through the gate
down the street,

And catehing his hand, in a sly, loving
WAY

* DPapm, pleaso voto against whisky to-day!

¢ Tho winter will ovwme, with 1ts frost and

But books, they are neoded, and some
better cluthes—

And whero thoy shall come from, Gud
only knows,

Dut He inay take paty, and punt outa
waY,

i, papa, you'd vote agamust whuky t-

* Your hand, it is harden'd and roughen'd |
by work—

bound together in an casy, slnking,
springy fushion, with a plate of iron
hero and thero 5 a “twist of nnould
hoop,” a **sugaun,” ora **git of n rope.”
Tho harncss, or ‘*‘tackhng,” was in
keeping with tho cart. Bits of strong
cord, passed through Hholes in the old
leather, kept somo of the straps united;
A long nai, driven through and beat,
lield otlice parts safely lapped. Al
though all the origin:\f statctung hind
long ago given to wear nnd weather,
it was marvclious how the " ould ack-
ling™ held together. With n “bit o
graco an tho wheels,” when work was
seriously intended, the whole affuir was

particular deseription, his eharacter
docs. In size hic was small, and, for a
mule, he was wellformed,  Ee was of
a dark brown color, with tho full num.
ber, or rather more so, of black streaka
Ho had cyes which never rested. They
were bright as dinmonds, and shot out

distinctions won in tho cause of free
domu These caps wern worn on the
hocks. He liad capped hocks from
kicking at tho “ould cart "

We looked upon the weaning as an
intellevtual occupation, and, therefore,

taking an actyve part in that mterest.
ing uvperation,

Mother aays that fron Iaber you never
did shirk ;

achy's mule was not only a study i

lznology, but it eatailed persenal dan

went to 1t only when amusetnents wene Lan' bye.
scarce ; but we never allowed the tack |ulonu fur a day or two, an' he'l' forget
ling of the wule to take place withont |5t

The tackhng of Aal

Iut wo were ready far fun, and fun
we'd have,  So wo acetpted tho chal.
lenge of tho mule, nud pressed thoe half.
willing Malachy into our service. By
svreral doevices, wlich had sometimes
succeeded and frequently failed, we got
the imule into tho httle yard, the next
woment to find him eareening down the
paiddock, posted at the end, head up,
tail ercct, and snorting definnce at us.
Ol how many miles wo tan, and how
mnny kicks we escaped in the wild
chuses round that ficld, who ean tell?

We had almost given up in despair
when iy brother hit on a grand expe-

A sack wan provided ; holes wero rip-
ped in the sides, it was put over the
fiead, tho hands thrust through the
hoter, and then one of tho enormous
bulls of woollon thread used by the
weaver was lickl up steaddy an the
head, which was within the sack. Thus

touwmhivl gaze through the sht in the
: arin hiole

“May [ never,” cricd e, "if that
docan’t bats Baungher  May [ pever,
i ever I s the hhes o Lhae, Oh
ut bt pay us off for that thrck by-
Maybo wo ought to {et fnm

Frix, hix timper is up now, an’ no
tnistake.”
But we did not “ 1ot hime alone forna
lday or two”  Wo commenced  the
“ tnekling ” process

mulp to induce lLim to movo in n
straight line.  This, as usual, had no
effect ; but as it was part of the Iegal
course, it wns alwnys cinployed.  Then
tho " but ind of tho stick ™ was thrust
mildly at the mule’s quarter. Tlns only
mereased tio circular motion,  But
when the mole’s head eamo round to
the propet coune, thoe sharp end of the
stick was gently npplied to the Lut of
tho tail, The mule paused ; Lo reflect-
ed, heo lield down his head in deep
weditation.  Suddenly he mised it up,
and wont ofl 1n such n canter as would
dehght the lieart of a Rotten Row

Leaming in every lino of her good Lu:
mored face.  “lHe can go beautiful
whin he has & mud,” she eaxclvmned,
“the sorra bit o we knows how we
could do without lany, ho's so handy,
tho ernther ' bhe wasspeaking of the
mule, not of her husband.,

After our day of manusetuent, asaiat-

what bappencd after he turned the
curve of tho road wiiech lud han from
our admiring gare.
“Whin I wint into town I was s
lased wid the way the wule behaved
5 thrated mesel to a glass o' wlidkey,
an’ Phaunck Miunhan thrated we to
anither, an' 1 thrated Phazridk, wy'
thin we thrated aych other  Thin [
atarted to come homwe, but as luck ud
have ¢, T fell aslaap s the Lottom as
the ould cart, an’ whin T woke up, the
soten bit o e knew where [ was, |

tho summit was a log-houso, snttg and
nicat,  corn-patch onono side, & garden
of common ilowers on the other, the
front overlooking the lovely sweep of
tho valley and tho Jong descent of the
turnpike. Dy the door it the shadow
of tho house sat a young colored man
iti tho home-nade chiair , e had a book
in his band, and at bis feet lay n dog.
o roso na wo drew near,

“ Mere is & pail of water, sir, fresh
from the spring. Will you have a
drink, sir? SLall T water the horse?
Maybe the lady would like n glnss of
wilk.”"  Wo ssid we prefecred tho
water,

punch, and says to me, *Jerry, you
counld make your furtune, your cver-
Instin’ fortune, if you know enough to
kecp somo neat deinks. "

*And what do you xay to that,
Jerey I we nsked

“«Oh?! T roads thew out of my book

YOh! mr, T was brougit up in a
tavern, I bave scen & man kill lus
ncighibor, along of drink I Jinve scen
aman mam ik hittde chitd. 1 have
seen a wan strike bis old mother; 1
hnve scen & wman blow his LUrains qut—.
all from donk I have seen a house
burnud, a boat sunk, n stage overturn-
ol and people kalled o at—all from
drink,  And, sir, in all my lifo T have
vever seen these *everlastio fortunes *
they tell of, made out of drnk, stay b
fatnilies, fathor wnd son. It is evil

Ld

R A

- A8 ; Jectric sparks of indignatin and {#ccoutred, Malachy gravely wmrched : hero ' Woe te him that giveth his 1
3 11 snows, ﬁn } : ser ho k Cldown the field strasht towanlds tho [ ance in furthenng tho buviness of the i1, ! i

e ger whenever hip know that Malach 3 ANt towanls th " neizlibar drink, that puttest thy bottle
3 And T(:x}r‘\or:f:ndlhwo no stockings and had mado up tis mnd to lease th'L mule. “Oh ra " inurder,” xaid Malachy, ;‘;::l‘:- ‘:f:_ “{‘"f:’l"-:l 'f“’l‘““‘:““ll with At i and 1nakest ngm drunkgn also,’ :
s ¥ and tho d has sai hamdrum of the loom and indulge wn | 4% ho bestan to move ofl on his danger- staclory fewling 03 oM INE HOUC OUT I )¢ don't look much hke everlastan’ :
gr Mothor is sick, anc _tho octoe has aaid, 1) healthy rtecreation of “cartin’ n!ous journey, *what'll I do if hio atea duty But the wavaof hic are intn fortune, does it, sirt  Looksmor naif b
- 110l not come again uil s faat ball sje o0 g prates,” ot to *tass up “'Ime t ‘5‘“{’ “I"‘I inexplicable. the man that made Ins neighbor drunk- -
peid ; . thritlo o' that ould rack down be the]  Tho mule gazed at the apparition un-_ * Tulachy had not returned when we | o 'Sould Lave 1t said to hum that ho '
And the drug bill is stopp'd, at thoatore | ghoro an’ throw 1t into the httle cab [t it cano near hun Then a snort, o | V670 teinng for the mght. .\!nlnclt) shall go away to ever' ting punigh. v

- o’or the way— bage garden.” bound, and a rush Jike a whirlwind, d."! not n':um that ;ught. Eaquiry [, ent, as toy book reads.  Every morn-

Papa, ploate voto against whisky to-day!| Lo nmwmlo carried two decorations fad the next thing we heauld was the “.“ st on Soot. d"° ad l’“f'" PR I g when T nises up T says to myself,
o . 2 14 permanently. They were, if not caps [ half-open door of the stable dashed in 'i\fﬁ :::" '““"' AR no "‘°rl‘; “"’S}"i““l"' *Jerry, wind you luve to give an ace :
Tho school it has open'd. 1 do want to)or birty, ‘at loast caps obta red in|by the eupidly entenng mule  We [ M0 veeamescry uncasy, Poor Malachyy 0 for whatever you do or say this :
Ko efforts for liberty—obtained in earuest | dashed after, drow the door to, and !".“l never been out of hin house at iduy " i
And bo leatning, to grow up o Iady, Jou | protests ngainst caplivity, stavery, {basped 1. Malachy followed more | RN before ‘ * And how do you come to be such o !

know ; servile labur. Theso were honoiabie [slowly in Jus annor, poeping with as | Lot us vow narrate Malachy's tale of ! rood tempernnee wan, Jerry

ger ; succens wasrometlong to be proud | Pl ~stable ' hnd a loft  the lofi  war out on n wild bog, an the mube' made and quick go, and no blessing

Iave you ever once thought of the httle of, and th amosement was undoohted ©wan the harness-roon, used ax, Malachy | was packin’ o thastle nughty dainty | along with it.”

Lo Y MPPRTT YT

we got FMalaehy han twen known to wait for: sard, * be ryson ¢ the comvaynnance Well, na bocklish, when 1 euboed me!  “And what do you do for a lving, i
of "'l'“‘Y"“ Are earming from morning to quite a werk, and all that tiwe five on of it for tackhng the wmule ™ The loft eyva § seen abit av a cabin in the bog, | Jerry ¢ L‘g
night? a short allowance of potatoes, rather ; war formed of half a dozen rough young ! an’ a woman standhin at the doore. 1] “Oh, I miscnll T aat. I tunke my -

Do not bo augry—forgivo me. 1 prmy—
Paps, please vote to put whisky away '

% You seeru net tho same to mother and
me

As you wero when & wee thing I sat on
your knee;

Your hours from wotk you apent them at
homs,

. - N
- dhawalarr -

than Larnesa vhie mule without our as
sistance,
much, ‘twas a pity to dayprive thim o’
it ; shure the pratics could wait."

The usual abiding place of the mule
wan & Y nittls parkern down there be
the back o' the housc.”" There he found

“treea placed into holes i the wall, and
"They enjoyed the fan so'thiree o four boards tud loose nud ir lin’, an Isestobior, *Maw,' sea I, ‘rua

regulargy on them  'The entranco to
tho loft was from the outsido. A fow
holes in tho wall, where *apalla® had
been kuocked out, sufliciently ing for
fingers and shoe tocs, thav was al}, and

rasy, ra ocomnion faro; thistles for|that was enough for natives who could
ainty bits; and shelter from the sun! go over tho “singlastone ¥ walls of the

4

med vp to her, the mule bein' conform-

I make so Louldd as to ax you where {
am? *You'ro licre, xes shie, ¢] know
that, mam,’ ses 1 in return, ‘hut what
name o yo put an the placet sea 1.
“*It's Gurtheen,” aes slie, *war ye

own clotlies and shoes. Imnake kitchen
chnirs to sell, and I havo regolar places
and tunes for going to work, and I Ia

by an honest peany for old an

havo a penny to give away. never
have seen roal want, sir, where there
wasn't rum at the bottom of it some.

nevoer here aforo l
"+ Niver, mam," ses I, ‘an’ savin’ yer

A i _ .
e i T - T P §

whero"—Mrs. J. McXair Wright, in
the YoutN's Temperance Danner,
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