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DANIEL BRYAN'S OATH.

Daniel Bryan, as appears by the con-
text, biad beon a lawyer of eminence, but
had fallen, through intoxication, to beggnry
and a dying condition. Biyun hiad mar.
Tied,.in  belter daye, the sister of Moses
Fellon,

¢t length all hopes were given wp.
Week aftor week the fallen man would lie
drunk on the floor, and not n day of real
sobirioty mnrked his course, I donbtifauch
another caso was known,  Ho was too low
for conviviality ; for those with whom e
wodld bhave associated would not drink
yrith hins,

All alono in his office and chamber he
still continued to drink, nnd oven his very
life seemed the offxpring of his juc,

In enrly spring Moses Felton had n call to

d to Obio. Beforo he set out he visited
1is sister. 1o offered to take her with him
but ahe would uot go.

! But why stay hero ! urged the brother.
* You aro fading away and disexso is upon

ou. Why should you live with auch a
ruta?’

* Hush, Moses, speak not,' answered the
wife, keeping back her teara, I will not
Jedve him now, but he will soon leave me.
o cannot live much longer.)

At that moment Daniel antered theapart-
ment. He looked like n wanderer from
the tomb. e had his hat on, aud his
jug in-his hand,

¢Ab, Mosos, how are yol' hie gasped,
for he could not speak plaiuly.

he visitor looked at hitn a fow moments
in silerce. Then, as his features nasumed
a cald, stern expression, he said in astrongly
emphatic tone:

¢ Daniel Bryan, I have Lieon your bect
friend but ono. My siater in an angel, but
raatched with a demon. I have loved sou
Daniel, as 1 never loved man lLefore; vou
wore noble, generous ind kind; but | hate

ou unow, for you area devil incarnate.
k at that woman. She is iy sister—ahe
mwight now live with mein comfort, only she
will not do it while you areafive; yet when
you dig she will come to me. Thus do |
pray thet God will soon give her joss to
my keeping. Now, Duniel, [ do sincerely
hopa that the first intelligenco that reaches
me from my native place after I shall have
resched my new home may be——that you
~—are dead I

*Stop, Moses, I can reform.’

*You cannot. Itis beyoud your power.
You have had inducemente eyough to bave
reformed half the sinuers of creation, and
yet you aro Jower than ever before. Go
and die, sir, a8 soon a3 you can, for the
moment that sces you thus shall not find
1o among tho mourners.

Bryan'seyes flashed, and he drew proud-
Iy up. ¢Go,’ ho said with a tone of the
old -powerful sarcasm, ‘go to Ohio, and
I'll'send you news. Go, sir. and watch
the post. T will yet muke you take back
your words,

"“'Nover, Dauiel Bryan, vever.’

+You shall, T swear it?
 ~With these words Daniel Bryan hurled
hsgggg.jn&o tba -fire-place, apd while.yet -

-

thousand fragments wera {lving over the
floar, he stioile from the house,

Muy sauk fuintive on the floar,  Moces
bore her to g bed, and then having ealled
inunerghbor, he hurried away, forthestnge
was waiting,

For a month Daniel moved over the
brink of tha grave, but he did not die,

«One @il of brandy will save you,' snid
the docto~ who saw that theabiupt remon.
al of atimulants from asyatem that for long
vears had almost subiisted on nothing clse,
was neatly sure (o prove fatal. < Yon can
surely take a gill and not take more.!

‘ :\)’c.’ gnapd the poor man, *take a gill
and break my outh. Mosea Felton shall
neser hear that brandy and ram kii.ol me!
1f tho want of it can kill me, then lot me
die! Bot T won't dies 'l hve il Moses
Felton shall ent his words.’

He did live,  Anivon will conquered the
mesenger death sent—Duniel Bryan live I,
For one mwonth he couid not ev u walk
alone—but ho had help—Mary helped
him.

A year pasced away, and Moses Felton
returned to Vermont. e entered the
courthouso nt Burhngton, and Damel Bryan
was on the floor pleading for a young man
who hud been indicted of forgery. Felton
was startled with surprise.  Never before
had such torrentsof eloquenco poured from
his lips. Tho case was given to the jury,
and the youth wasnequitted.  The success.
ful couusel turred  from  the court-rvom
und met Moses Felton,

“hey shook hands but did not speak,
When they reachal a epot where none
otheis could hear them, Bryvan stopped.

*Mases,' ho said, *do you rermember the
words you spoke to me a year ago?

+7 do, Daniel!

¢ Will yon now take them back—unsay
them forever i‘%ﬁfﬁ%
* Yeu, with. alb-my Tieark:

“fhen T am in part repaid.

¢ And what must be the remainder of
the payment £ asked Moses,

o1 mnst die an honest, unperjared man'!
The onth that hins bound e thus fa wae
male for hie

That evening Mary Bryan wis anong
the happiest of the happy.  No abiusion
was made 1o the scenz ot ane vear before,
tut Moses could rewd in both the counten-
ances of his sister and ber husbam! the
deep aratitude they did not speak.

Aud Daaiel Brean vet Tivey, oue of the
most honored nen of Vermont,  Five
tnmes has he sat in the State Legislutare,
thiea in the Senate, and oncoe in the
Nationu! Congresa,

Tavr Porrav, From tHE PERSIAN.~—
Tue heavens sre a point from the pon of
God's perfection the workl is o bud from
the bower of 1134 bheatuty 5 the sun is a spark
from the hght ot His wisdom; and the sky
is 2 bubble on the sen of His power.  His
heauty 18 free from the spot of sin, hidden
in the tuick vale of darkness; he made
mirrors from the atoms of the world, and
threw a reflection from his face on every
atom. . . :

HOPE OR THE NOPELESS,

ADDRESSED T2 THE INTREMURRATR.

At the Daily  Prayer-Meeting, IFulton
Street, New York, there has been of lato a
lepgee inerease in the attendance of oung men,

On niate oceasion o request for prayer wax
read wlich moved wil hearts, It was under'
staod to be from onethere present, who repres
sented his case to be liopeless to the last degree.
f1e had become wtemperate,  1lis(riends had
given him up for lost. e had given hime
self over, and ho seemed to be doomed to
perish.  No power but tho power of God
can quench this soul-destroying appetite for
drialk, by reason of which his very belug was
consumed.  No tears, or prayers, or resolus
tions aval anything for n singlo montent——
Tiey are all broken through by this terrible
turst.  © Wil you pray for me to-day inthe
meeting,” says the wriler, “ that I may bo de-
livered from the power of the destroyer be.
fore my eternal dvom s sealed, and I lie
down iy o drankard’s grave and a deunkard's
hell 7"

Very earnest prayer followed the reading
of this request, in which it was asked that
God would give the power, through faith in-
Jesug, 1o this poor young man, aud by simple
reliance upon 1Him, to overcome aud resist the
tclmptglion, and * bring hissoal into o wealthy

ace.

P After prayer, n young man aross and said,
“T have Ee‘ n coming to thess meetings about
two weeke, and for the cncouragement of the
young mnan who makes this request for pra-
yer, 1 ask your indulgence a fow minutes to
tell youhow tho Lord has dealt with mo.—
They have been two weeks of the richest ex«

perienco of the Divine goodness and graco. .~ w82

“Two weeks ago 1 wns a hopeless drunk-
ard—a poor, lost man I way, My friends
had mado every cffort to reclaim mo, but with
no avail. I had often resolved with many-
tears, to break away from tho erucl bondage
in which I was bound. I took upon mysell
the most solemn vows that I would reform.—
What were resclutions and vows before such
an inexorable encmy as mine! I could not
stand to them n moment. At last I gave
myselfl up to perish.  'Thero was no hope for
me, 1 wag given up, too, of all the world.—
In this state of despair I went down to tho
fi hing banks one duy. T'here X was attracts:
cd by the very pleasing countenance of o
young man. Iknew he must be & poor man,
and a fisherman by profession, Mo helped
me to understand the art of fishing. There
was o world of happiness in his fuce. I loved
tolook utit. Atlast out of gratitude for the’
little fuvours which be showed me, a perfect
stranger, .1 took out my flask of liquor and-
offered him to drink. *No,’ he said,*I never
drivk intoxicating drink, and I ask the Lond’
Jesus to help me never to touch it I look-
ed at him with surprise, and joquired, ¢ Are
you a Chrstinn 2 *Yes, 1 trustI am,’ he,
said. * Aud does Jesus keap you from drick-
ing intoxicating liquor ?* *He does; and X
vever wizh to toach it That short answer,
set me to thinking. In it was revealed apow:
power. I went home that night, and said to
mysolf a8 I went, How do I koow but
Christ would keep me from drinking if I.
would nsk him? Whea [ gotto my room I.
thought over my whole case, aud then I koelt
down and told the Lotd Jesus, justas L wounld
tell you, what a poor, miserable wretch I was;
how I had struggled agaiust my appetite,.
aud had always been overcome by it~
I told him if ho would take that appe-.
tite away, I would give mysolf uptogfn,
to bo his forever, apd I would forever. lote,




