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THE MARITIME

be aear at any price, for she could not make :
home huppy. To he: the realities of lite,
when they come, are itksome. She flics
from her homa ard her chiidren to every
new sengation 1 the city, I her huthand
is weary after the doy’s Lusiness and will
not go, she goes alone to the dance, and en-
joys thix tipple all thraugh the n ght.  Next
aay she ig exhausted, irmtable, and snappish,
for she is sufliering a recovery.  In this state
a person is very apt to run te the material
stimulant for relief, and to like it ; and so,
lives and lomes becme  dark  indeed.
which  were begun under fawr weather
and favouring skies. When other and
grosser forms of excitement are not to hand,
the girl, whom f sawa few years before
curled up, all day long, in a large, ecasy
chaw, devouring the contents of a~ yellew.
back, now, asa wife and muther. yields to
the ofd craving, still frequents the libravy
beer berrel, and draws frem it a deceitfu'
kind of pleasure. Sunday isa high day for
this ; aud, ere long, the Day of itest is turn-
ed into a day. of excitement both for Lody
and mind.  And so the flame of lfe, fed tuo
strongly, burus fast Zway, nervous cnergy
fails, and what might bave been a sweet,
and vigorous old age hecomes nothing but
the flickering of a rush-light v hich any puff
* of wind may blow out.

In this article I have specially addressed
myself to givls, for totheir sensitive, nervous
organisation the evil cffectsof this kind of
tippling are specially hurtful, just as tobae-
co-smoking is to young boys. These evil
effects are nut imaginary, for I have seen in- .
stances l-ad to lamentable consequences.
Our medical men could give abundant evi-
deuce in this direction. Whenever I secea
young hoy with a pipe in his mouth, it
would please me mach to have it knocked |
out ; so, if I seea young girl intent on read
ing a trashy movel, 1 waould cheertully ;
snatch it from her and toss it cn the hack of |
the tire. 1 do not profess. 10 he o total ab- 1
stamer in the matter of novelreading ;- |
deed, withmn the last two ycars, 1 haveread :
more novels than m the whole of my previ- ¢

ous life, but I have dene su because I have }
wished 1o be able to form my own opinion of §
them. Forthis reason I have read all eorts |
that came in my way, and have observed !
what style of novel 18 mest favoured, 1
thercfare write these hmes as a caution tol
those concerned, and specially to the young, |
lest a habit should he firmed which may ;
mar the whole of an otherwise fair life, I

Iike pood stories, and would recommend

Sentt’s, Thackeray's, Geo.
Edua Lyall’s and a few others, to be used by
the young for refreshment accasionally ; but
let them avoid all vicious, exaggerated, and
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trashy novels asa poison, pleasant to the
taste, Lut trcacherously deadiy in its vffects,
Far better for them to leurn tu love the em-
ployments and enjoyments of home thau to
scek pleaswie in the depthsof the literary
beer banel.—F. J. in the Auwstralian Pres-
byterian.

WHAT 'HEY PRAYED FOR.

One Sunday afternoon we sat down at the
Lord’s table in a greateity church. There were
none present but the regu ar communicants,
and yet the building was packed to the door.
After a most dehghtful hour of meditation
and holy iutercourse with the Savieur, the
pastor arose and addressed us after this mans
ver: *‘“David has exhorted us * taste and
see that the Lord is good." We have to-day
found Him precious unto our sounls. 1o we
not long that our fricuds should also know
this jey ? Let us now have a season of si
lent prayer, and let cach communicant think
of one unconverted friend and make a speci-
al plea for his salvation. Is not the Master
himself present with us to-day and O so
ready to hear and bless us? And His ques.
tion now to each communicant is ¢ What is
thy petition ?”

Theun the great congregation bowed aad
all waas still, so still that each scemed to be
alone. How interesting to have listened to
some of thoge petitions! We knew intim.
ately a number of the worshippers, and
could almost guess for whom each would na.
turally pray.

Mr. A———must have pled for the son he
dedicated to the ministry the morning he
was borp, who was new nearing the end of
his cullege course, but still out of the fold of
Christ, that he might yet decide for Jesus,
and consecrate his high talents tc the Lord’s

| special service.

Miss B———surely prayed for her wordly,
indifferent mother, who hard'y ever cametd
church, and whose highest ambition was to
be a leader in society

Poor M. O ——withant “ouht remem-
bered her drunken husband, who lost his
place last week after beiug repeatedly warn-
ed that the vext time he was found irtoxi-
cated he would be diecharged.

Miss D———most. certainly prayed for
her young brother now away at school, and
who is, according to private reports, asso-
ciating with a wild set of students, and
spending his eveningsm all kinds of ques-
tionable smusements.

Young Charlie E of course sent up
a petivion for his father, who is at times
so kind and geverous at home, and yet so
shockingly profane when things do not
suit him at the place of husiness.




