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THE TRAGEDY—ACTED EVERY
NIGHT.

BY REV. JOHN HALL, b.D,, NEW YORK.

Scexe Fiesr.—A dingy room, with a dull
light in it ; on an old and ill-nsed sofa a pale,
jaded woman in a half-asleep. Wemay study
the room till she awakes.

Something of former reepectability in it.
Bookease, for example, with glass doors—now
8 depository of oddsand ends ; carpet
of nice pattern, but sbrely faded, and worn
into ragged holes near the windows ; window-
curtains once there, rs. appears by the poles,
once gilt, now disclosing their native pine ;
cheirs unsiable, and of reveral patterns;-a
small adock om the mantel-piece, the newest
lonking thing in the place, that strikes with a
quick, Whebxing gound, @ if it had csught
cold and rushed through ita striking nervous-

_Jr as if M ed of itself, and glad to_be
: fmxiﬁ}l it. But it wakew wpih :
from -aleep.

“deve‘g'clook, snd Tom's not home yet.
Well, I wonder where he is. What am Ito
do? T'm dead tived ; I wish I could go to—
Ri:sing adt-t:: door&ell viom .and contin-
uously, an 0 open ; returns
momypmied by‘? of sbout fifteen.

‘While the aother, in evident fear,
, let us take a survey of him.
face is the oldest of him, two or three years
; traces of good features—
ips thickened and swollen,

ey: for example ;
an
unmatched ; part shabby, part flashy; all
smelling strongly of tobacoo. smoke.
«Where were you, Tom #* timidly seid the
“Oh, enjoying myself.”
(D § kt.mwJ ;’hut where, Tom *
«Oh! at Hallack’s; all the fellowsa were

there.
«And where then, Tom ¢
“Oh, nowhere ; took s Wwalk.”
you were some where else ; you were
drinking ; I knowit.” : :
“Oh you ! thefellows turned in at thecorner
and had a:drink.” )
“Tom dear, I am—you'll break my heart.’
“Come now, stop that, mother. If a fellow:
works hard all day he must hsve some fan
when he can,without being cross-questioned ;
and pushing the empty plate away, and rising
with & movement that npset his " chair, Tom
alams the door after him, and to his bed.
«God help me ! what can I do
Yes; Gos helm(:u, poor weak mother!
You gave up the to a headstrong boy too
soon. And now you cannot get them back.
Sczxg SecoNp.—The same robm, darker
and more dismal, bookease and clock gone;no
carpet ; a woman, old and feeble, with a look
of constant terror. Long past midnight. Se-
veral times she has moved about, started, lis-
tened, drawn her old shawl around her bent
shounlders, and then flung herself down again.
Atlén there is knocking, and Tom comes
in. He is & man now, in size and years, but
with & defiant and dare-devil look that makes
ou turn away from him. His breath is
eavy with drink and his clothes look as it hie
picked them on chance out of a heap.

o

|

cheeks flabby and tallow-colored. Clothes|”

T wait.”

‘Willy to the livin
then come broken thoughts of God.

| tar away that apiiar;ign ' {Qg:s“og ::IEI“:W hr'_:
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i rober,

with contem

a cent.

your own.”

| papers and a
room. The o

took up

and h
ohild!" aRd. foll t0p.

hugging to her
i:‘ out
“Op, WMy m

chifig i i ’

I B T R

Toim on hig

just get to your bed,
self.’

“Tem, I don't want to
“Come, old

‘l‘;Cl?ne not:;al;utnp, old womap ; I koow
all that ig time pretty i
A and I'll take care of my: 4

old exough to mind Number Qu.

And the poor mother goes.
abuse her, strike her, a8 he has many a tim
done, when quite drunk, if she did: not. Sh

Lo s < :Zﬁﬁli* s '
ﬁy‘w& m,bmkn ald woman went to
A%iwﬂ‘ " wg);n‘hu mother left the room,
quu‘;z he produced a bottle he had

well, I guess.  You

unsu f
of marrying drun

go till you're. rqadyf_ trought in ; he raked up the coals in the stove; ir TAY.
. 1 he dfmkqgainand a‘;n :and then flung him- their owh way
woman,here's your candle. I'si|self on his bed and :fept the drunkard's sleep.
a."", 4  Begne TriRD.—-The same room, better
‘He woullt| furnished ; some thinga in it, and a sewing-|

me] machine in the space by the window. T
0ld mother gone—dead and ‘buried. Tom has

boy saw it. They brotght
D . | thgy Yound sitting on the ground bleeding,

S som the little body, groan-
at interyals #a if nobody -was there,

- gone, and the old look olderand older. - Bessie
yaa mother, with a pale, sickly baby ; she was
long ill—is weak yet ; and she has bgen in the
womanly weakness of these mournful months
completely beaten- down and cowed by hev
Lrutal husband. Poor -
radically bad ; only gay i
not respect Tom, but she wanted to « change
. her life, and she thought she liked him,” and
, N could get on with him. But Tom has grown

worre —much worse, IHe is hardly ever quite
His associates are the vilest, male and
' female. He bas just been in a dance-house,
. 4 : where some maudlin complimegia fo a fre-
. quenter of the place are

je! she wax not
foelish. She did

ung bagk to him

 for he is known 6 be without
et away ; wb‘ay business have you
here 7 * Go home to that ‘washed-out rag of

In the temper this stinging insult produces
Tom tumbles home late at night to find Bessie
asleep; no coal for the stove, aud no supper.
There is an altercation; abusive language:
, fierce retort; Llows. Tf the demons can get

any pe-ulier joy out of human sin and woe,
it must smrely be when they see the sweet wine
_of married life turned into the bitter vinegar
of hatrad and strife; when they see a man's
haud uplifted to fell to the ground the tremb-
_ling woman he swore tolove and cherish. And
they saw thie in Tom's room-—they, and the
old man, with his grandson, that sold news-
‘;ﬂeﬂ, and lived in the opposite

man and hia grandson raw
that poor ecreature knocked down with his
i clenched fiats. They called out to him. Her
! very helplesaness angered him.
j you outright and be done with it I and le
a ohair and aimed & blow at her.
| She thought, “ e will not hit the child,”

ber bube. T

“ T will kill

Iate ; the 3
o E _~3
-0l man and the

e police. Bessie

child ! my murdered

You' | murder, with the extenuating circum-
stance that he was drunk.

Curtain falla

X}vm:wn for ten fears.
Do As you #Kd T, reader, tam from the tragedy,
Gl | we ﬁoﬁl‘;ﬁ& “ Something very wrong in the
: social mfll that grinds out results like that;
wonder colild we do anythi s
At Jenst we csin dedicate this outline to all the
nspecting ayonn]gl xg’mﬁﬁ who are thinking

ing to mend it £

and 41l the mothers

who are spoiling their ‘soris ‘By giving them

_'THE LANDLORD'S VOW.
BY ¥RS. M. A, HOIX.
Lateone ovening in December theré came a
fecble knook at our door, and I hastened to

goes to bed, but not w;glgegt—to think andl{married. That is his wife, with a print gown | Open itshalf axpecting to find some shivering
weep. Yes! she thipks. Tom is not bergof flaming colore, and emormous ear-rings. | beggad 'waitlng for admission. But what was
oldest child. She had another, Willy, whofl She had been a domestic, but got tired of re-|my surptise to find little Nellie Perry, a child
died at the age of two. é remembers theg e saved ‘money, and set up a pewing- | moarc ] years old, who was the daughter
little curly head, the smooth brow, ‘the wayess shilchine, aind thus was freeto go to the theatre, | of onr searest neighbor. How she came to
hands that lay.in the small coffin, béeside wihi where she met Tom, walked with‘};x;?, received | our door was a m that I could not solve,
she and her husband stocd and’ wefit bl s proposals, and at Jength married bim, a | for ellie had been an invalid for many a

She was broken-hearted. Al the world
od like a grave to her. It was man

before she was content
came. She tbougt
of his baby tricks, of
her pride in him.
thin|

strike.
dying. And the poor ¢

wanders to and fro, from the coffin of
sorrow of her life; andg

she had been wrong to

her. He knew a pa
«Onr Father ;”’ and thi
mother, and remem
her “Our Father.”

between. And s

“Tom dear, you're killing yourself, and
you'se kill’i'ng mo too. It's past three o cloc‘k,‘

and I'm—

griefs, and soothed

to the very end.

.

should take her child.
of Lhim as a baby,§

And now!

there are heavier blows than death can
There are greater

was seeing it now. Perhaps He.wou

it worn ont, the poor [

S a

ago. Itis-pasteléven o'clock when Tom
wines in, to find his wife’s brows black as
ng ht, and an ominous sflénce, threatening a

day, searcely
a dayjoedl
to. think that G
And then Tomd .
4 Got any supper for a follow; Bess i is
Ms boyisk ways, offFem’s introduction of himiself.
Ah! she} %Get your supper where you spend supper-
tithe,” is the Tespotse.
i¢fs than a child’s} “ Get me my , Bens,” he shouts ont,
ed, confused spheft ¥a ing his foot, and trying to look the bully
£ «Not if T know it,” is the stolid reply.
He raises his hand, as if to strike her.

able to walk across the floor of
hee'own little room. But there she stood in
the darkness, shivering like a leaf in the
autumn winds ; and as the lamplight fell upon
her pale face, I discovered an unnatural wild.
ness in her large, black eyes, and she seemed
paralyzed with some terrible spell. L seized
the child and lifted her intotheroom ; and asl
placed her in the arm.chair by the glowing
fire, T tried to And out the secret of her vieit.
But the ehild omly stared wildly abont the
room, and not a word came from her pale lip«.

Perhaps{ * Don't do it, Tom, I advise yon ; if yon{Justthens thought oceurred to me, and in 4
Him. Perhaps she@hif me you'lt rueit. Tian't your ©ld mother | moment T eomprehended the truth. I.ealled
{’d pity fyott have to knock about, mind yoti.” out in 8 startled tone to my good Lmsband,

" TMom is a coward ‘st heart. - He dare not

£icé her, but he takes up his hét. slams the
oo, and goes to a basement saloon close by ;
nd it is not 4ill dinner-time next day she stés

Hin again. .

] i g::m: Fourra, Anp Lasr.—The same room,

diverted from heribut very dresry and empt{. The sewing-
achine has ‘been pawned ; the new thingw'are

's heart. He was,

what was the matter.

at the child,
He

who was quietly dreaming upon the sofa, and
he sprang up, half.bewildered, and enquired

“«Go over to Perry's qui*; John; for T
know that they are in trouble.”: And Ipointed
who was scated by the fire.

‘no second bidding, but, hastily
seizing his heavy oveecoat, rushed out imto
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the darkness, murmuring threats of vengeance
upon the village landlord. After his steps
were no longer heard, I turned to see what I
could do for the frightened child, who still re-
mained motionless in the old arm-chair. I re-
moved the thin shawl that had been but a
slight protection to the little, frail form outin
the chill night-winds. Gently I took the still
trembling child in my arms, and tried to soothe
her into slumber. 1 made her understand at
last that her mother and little sister baby
would be cared for, and then a sigh of relief
came from her quivering lips. Soon she féll
into a restless slumber, and I laid her gently
away upon the sofa.

“There has beeasome terrible scene enacted
over at Perry’s,” I said half aloud ; forI knew
that no ordinary transaction would so bewilder
little Nellie.

T opened the door and peered into the dark-
ness that hid the home of poor Mrs., Perry
from my view. At last I heard the sound of
voices in the distance, and in a few momentsa
sleigh appeared in the dim darkness, which
halted at eur door. Mrs. Perry, with her baby
clasped in her arms, was half lifted from the
seat, and borne by myhusband and a neighbor
into the house.

“Go for the doctor—quick, Smith,” said my
husband; and theneighbor jumped into the
sleigh, and drove swiftly away.

“The baby is seriously injured,” said John,
in answer to my questions. “ I just got there
in time to save them both from being murder-
ed by the drunken madman. In a moment
more the child would have been ¢rushed be-
neath his heavy feet. Landlord Jones has
accomplisbed his desires at last!”

A faint cry from the wounded babe came
to our ears, and the pale, frightened mother
lifted the shawl from its face. I shall never
forget the sight that met my eyes as I looked
upon the bruised and bloodyface. The wretch
had seized the little baby form from its mo-
ther's arms, and dashed it upon the hard floor,
and just as my husband entered had raised his
heavy hoot to crush out its brains. The doc-
tor came, but could not do much for the little
sufferer. We dressed the wounds as best we
could, and thén the medical man went awa
with a sad look upon hisface. *The child will
die,” he only said, and then T detected a half-
hidden tear in his eyes.

All through the long night we watched b
the side of the little, moaning sufferer wit
aching hearts. I could not offer a word of
consoﬁtion to the distracted mother, for every
" time I attempted to speak my voice became

-k tural, and o_de

grant that T ey never-a
weight oifa(lljnehss as then!

e e light of morning just began to
break ogar the hillsin the east ;hen the baby-
spirit took its ﬂigbt away from the mangled
casket, and passed up to the betterland beyond
the fading stars. 'We dressed the sweet {abe
of one bright summer in spotless white for the
quiet stillness of the grave.

Then our attention was called to little Nellie,
who had just awakened with a gad c:z Her
face was flushed, and her eyes were the same
unnatural brightness. She looked ~wildly
around the room, and did not seem to redog-
nize her own mother, Reason was dethroned,
and the child was an idiot ! ]

When the father became sober, we called
him in to look upon his dead child. ' He look-
ed upon the pure, sweet face, wrung hishands
in silent agony, and turned away without a
word. We lu{ him into the presence. of little
Nellie ; but as she looked upon him she gave
one loud shriek, and fell to the floor. The
broken-hearted man rushed out of the house,
and when we saw him again he was cold and
dead. He went to the icy river, and plunged
down into the cold, deep water, and befare he
could be rescued from its depths he was:dead.

Only a few words of explanation, and then
my story will be ended. George Perty had
been & victim of rum for several years, spend-
ing his money for the fiery poison. .Poor
Perry had suffered only as a drunkard’'s wife
can suffer. But brighter days came at last,
for a secret temperance society had been form-
ed in the little village, and her husband was
persuaded to join the same. For a whole year
he had kept his vows and pledge, and happi-
ness came again into the little cottage.

Bat the landlord, a base wretch, made a
terrible "vow that he would have George
Perry in his clutches again, though it cost him
his soul’s happiness in the future world. But
({eorge resisted nobly, and only fell when a
cunningly-devised plan was executed to entrap
him. 7 The cruel landlord did not resp so great
a harvest as he anticipated, for only one even-
ing did poor George spend money at his bar;
for ere the next duy was ended his victim was
a corpse.

The landlord knew that he was the cause of
all the misery that I have recorded ; but still
he kept on in the old evil way. No’ sign of
repentance he betrayed, no look of remerse
came o’er his face; and he once made a sueer-
ing boast that he had kept the vow he made
in regard to poor George Perry. Fearful will
be his reward at last!—Temperance Advocate,

| sight of the world,
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APATHY THE GRAND ADVERSARY OF
THE TEMPERANCE CAUSE.

BY REV. W, GOODELL.

This apathy is painfully evident in the
backwardness of almost everybody, rich or not
rich, to contribute any money, or any amount
worthy of the object, for the funds necessary
to forward this enterprise. Men who give for
every other good enterprise find nothing to
bestow on this. Taxpayers, groaning under
their burdens, and who (asis krown by sta-
tistics) might soon cut off seventy-five per
cent. of them by closing up the liquor-saloons,
will not contribute even five or ten per cent.
of the same for that object. Churches sur-
rounded by liquor-saloons that annually de-
stroy thrice the amount of property that would
sustain the churches, and that keep away half
the community from attending them, find no
distinctive temperance church work to do as
churches, and their congregations think they
can gpare little or nothing for reformatory
efforts outside of the church, because (to use
the language heard whenever contributions to
temperance funds are solicited) “ we have as
much as we can possibly do to sustain our
church institutions. with their s#xiliaries, the
missionary, Bible, tract, ministerial, education,
and church-building societies.”” Just as
though the temperance enterptise itself were
not, or might not be made, one of the most
powerful of these *‘ auxiliaries,” being neces-
sary -to the increased resources of all the
others.

Nearly half a century ago the total-abstin-
ence enterprise, ariginated by Rev. Dr. Na-
thaniel Hewitt, Rev. Dr. Justin Edwards,
Rev. Dr. Lyman Beecher, John Tappan, and
others, and organized in the «“ A an Tem-
perance Society’’ &gredecmog,oi the  Ameri-
can Temperance Union” and of %p present
National  Temperance Soctety and Pablication
House'"), was launched forth tpon its giest
experiment. At that:time it was wnﬂdenﬂy
expected that the churches would give it a
place by the side of thieir Bible, i A
tract, and kindred auxiliaries, and entitle it
to a place ja their list of objects for the-an-

¥ | nual contributions of. Christians. But owingto | ¢

the distrust, the sectaitan

apathy of many whow d
ous leaders, it wai-ngver done.;

cannot be dou s E - gaods
would by this time higve been vastly in advanae

of its present positigm, religion and ite institn-.
tions would have b ngnagz'hwﬁinthe
e Tt 2 ‘._, Fvel !
infidelity would Nave been
deadliest shafts, hundreds of¥iihons of. dol

lars would have been added to the naiion’s
wealth, and millions to the fundsof the church
and its evangelizing auxiliaries. As it nowis,
au increased apathy to the claims of the tem-
perance enterprise has settled over the
churches in large portions of our country;
their membership are unpledged to total ab-
stinence, and are voting againat liquor-prohi-
bition, and,surrounded with liquor-saloons, an
consequent poverty and squalor, are struggling
hard to support a minister preaching to vacant
pews,

Apathy ‘among sober, respectable citizens,
church members, and ministers is apparently a
more formidable impediment ‘to the progress
and success of the temperance canse than the
bitter opposition of the liquor-dealers them-
sélves, with the whole army of their delud
victims, the drunken, the vicidus, the vile, and
the defiantly lawless. The cure of that apathy,
could it be discovered and applied, would well-
nigh ensure the speedy triumph of our enter-
prise.

-SIGNIFICANT FACTS.

many significant facts which need mo com-
ment. . : :

“ I might easily have been led s,wgg by this,
gxwting&yﬁetit,e,” said a lady, “ but for
mercy. en I was fyoul)g wasat one tie
out of health, with a feeble éigestion, and m
physician ordered a glass of porter daily wil
my dinner. 1t ec- to do me good. QOne
Sunday I was a ?ittle ‘belated for Sunday-
schocl, where I was a teacher, and, hastening

When I arrived at my class, I
to go home.

to me that I had forgottem my porter. And
with the recollection the thought flashed upon;
me that T was already a slave to appetite, and
what would the end be? M resoﬁftion was
instantly taken that, God helping me,I wouyld
mever taste porter again or any other similar
medicine, And. I never baye, and. I praise
God continually that in thatmoment he merei.
fully rescued me from a debasing and enslav.
ing appetite.” ..

his lady is now an earnest advocate of total
abstinence from principle, the outgrowth of
experience. Such, we believe, are the very

best workers in the cause,

1 epe., she

d | family, saying he

In the course of temperance work we learn'

0d’s

throngh my dinner, forget‘mgelumml tonie,*

Another says, “The Lord made a total-
abstinence woman of me by the teachings of
his Spirit. I thought it no harm to take a
little wine, brandy, or ale when my physician
recommended it, or when in the company of
those who used the social glass. But when
the Lord Jesus came to abide with me, the
Bpirit brought to remembrance these words:

ow ye not that ye are the temple of God,
and that the Spirit of God dwelleth in you ¥
Indeed I knew this, for the leadings and
teachings of that Spirit had become most pre-
cious to my soul. Then how could I dare to
interrupt that communion, for evena moment,
by wilfully benumbing my faculties and
clouding my reason? Never since then have
I beenm willing to grieve the Holy One by
touching or tasting the evil thing.”

This young Christian woman is using her
influence, too, from the most solemn convic-
tions of the Spirit and earnest love for Jesus,
to discountenance the use of stimulants as a
beverage and as a medicine.

‘We knew a reformed man who stood well
for over a year. In that time he had found
good employment, was reunited with a lovely
wife, and, to all appearance, was safe. One
day he was seized with pain while a$ his place
of business, and an associate, unthinkingly—
should we ever be thoughtless of our bro-
ther's weakness P—advised him #0 take a
dose of Jamaica ginger. The potion re-
moved the pain, but aroused & slumbering
fiend within him, and the nextthing we knew,
business, wife, principles, new-found friend-
ships and hap, —all were sunk, and the

victim was wallowing in the gutter.
me we not a duty to those around us, when
we know their dmager to scrupulously guard
them from the syark that will set them on fire
of hell P—National Advocate.

4

“ wine’’ wasfover us
ord’s Sapp er, that it
juice of the grape,”’
‘ 10 cap of blessing,”
that it pould not be intoxicat-
mg wine. U T o
; ioatitig Wine. wes notblood,” neither
et Abe. it represent
) _not strength. She
of an instance

e
shurch
given him.” He pariook of the wine, which
was fermented ; but it aroused the old demon,
und the struggle commenced. He was over-
E(}wered, became a drunkard, took his own

ife with his oyn ];listol in the presence of his
ad no desire to live. The
ace of will not keep us from being
urned if we put coals of fire to our bosom.
Mrs. Butler, Mrs. Losse, Mrs. Hutchison, and
Mrs. Potter, all-gave instances where reformed
men had been slain by the demon in'‘the ou
A\;S:m the sacramental table. Rev, Fred. B
4-who was & notorious drunkard before his con-
version, said he dared not touched the intox-
icating cup at the sacrament table. They
would use nothing but th;rgure juice of the
grape. Thosé’ who h these thrilling
acoounts will not' soon forget the desp invpres-
‘sion made upon the large audience present.—
?Nati«mal Advocate. o

. A SussmTuTs PoR STiMULANTS.~2Y I never
.was the worse for ligyor in my lifé,” is the
uent and honestly meant declaration with
which the physician is often metin the frequent
cases in which it is clear to him that polite
tippling is the source of fatal disease. Atthe
edical Society of London lately, in the
course of an interesting discussion on a fre-
%uent form of dyspepsia and brain disease,
r. Theodore Williams observed, says the
British Medical Journal, that most of these
caged occurred among people with tippling
habits, whose practice it was to take stimulants

‘ t so languid| bepween meals whenever they felt what they
and miserable that I thought I should haveif:
I could not understand the cause:
of my indis%oﬁtion until,in a moment, it came,

eall “low.” Theresult was bad in two ways.
Firstly,the alcohol introduced into the stomach
cauw{ a large secretion of gastric juice, which,
having nofoed to act on, irritated the mucous
membrane, and gave rise to flatulence, distend-
ing the stomach, and thereby disordering the
hegzt's movements; hence, palpitation and ir-
regular supply of blood to the brain, with its
accompanying sympioms. Secondly,the waste
of . gastric juice prévented a proper amount
from being forthoodeing at meals ; the food
was only ially digested, and escaped assi-
milation ; hence, starvation of the blood and
consequent ansemic symptoms. The treatmont
most successfnl, theréfore, in these cases wass
careful combination .of food with stimulants,
and a reduction of the latter as much as possible,

Dr. Routh agreed with the author(Dr. Throw.
good) as to the common occurrence of these -
cases among women, Chronic alcoholism he
noticed chiefly among matrons, and he treated
it by two methods. The hankering after sti-
mulants he satisfied by a harmless one in the
form of aasfoetida or valerian; or he gaveraw
beef-juice dprepa.red by rubbing beef through
a gieve, and flavoring it with a little celery.
Three claret glasses a day of this juice were
given, and it allayed the desire for spirits.

Crvi. DaMage Veroier.—A verdict of §750
and costs has just been rendered in the Su-
ﬁreme Court at Troy, N. Y., to Mrs Elizabeth

londin against George Albertson, proprietor
of a saleon in Congress street, Troy, for dam-
ages sustained in consequence of the continual
sale of liquor to her huband. The daily
papers give the following account: “ Ac-
cording to the evidence, Blondin, prior to the
1st of August last, was ‘a sober, industrious
man, and an earnest and consistent church
member. He provided liberally, according to
his earnings, for his wife and three children,
and lived happily with them. In an evil
hour he visited Albertson's saloon and com-
menced drinking, since which time he has
neglected his family and abused them.. He
would go to his once comfortable and happy
home under the influence of liguor, and no
matter what was done for him by, his “ife or
children, he wounld be abusive. Sinoe the 1st
of September last he has contributed but §8
to their support, and, to procure the means to
gratify his appetite for Albertson’s rum, he
sold his tools, and even some of his household
furniture, leaving his family entirely depend-
ent on charity for their daily subsistence.
This is the first action ever brought in the
Supreme Court in this country under the
Civil Damage Act of 1873, and we shall not
mourn if in the ends of justice old King Alco-
hol shall be made to_realize that although
‘the mills of the gods grind slowly, they
grind exceedingly fine.” "

Meproar PracticE WirtHour ALcoRoL.— In
a private letter of recent date a Penn Yan,
N. Y., physician writes : ¢ There is one thing
I have used my influence and allmy endeavors
for since I came to this country; that is,
showing my brother physicians the folly and
absurdity of administering lignor in any form
to their patients, either as 8 medicine or be-
verage. 1 hadin 1872 and 1873 no less than
ninety-six eases of typhoid fever, from the
mildest form te typhus g:gvior, and I treated
every one without a p of liquor, and,
strange to say, not one.died, snd their ages

d from a child eight y of age to )
';%‘:-s*ugmy-seveﬁ; W18 '"n'ovi’&é

oan testify on oath his narrow escape from
death or poison.  Such experience as this in
the treatmentof feversis without precedent,
and if physicians will only try to treat their
patients without the eursed stuff, they will
save 75 per cent. of those they now lose by its
use.” —National Advocate. .

THE CHILDREN O0F SLAVES WILL BE SrAvEs.—
There are few tobacco-using-fathers who
are ased when their sons follow their ex-
ample in that regard. But how can they
expect youth to have moral purpose sufficient
to resist the temptation to the “ manly vice”
unless mqturiti 8 strong enough to conquer
an appetite which can only be excused and
cannot be approved. Many a father cotinsels
his son against smoking and.confesses his
regret at baving formed the habit : but such
precept i not sufficfent to outweigh a daily
example.

TaEe SMoxER.— The smokeris the drankard’s
younger brother. Thehabits are twin giants;
theivla:e both alike detestable, alike degrading ;
both have the same tendencies.. They ate soul-
deceivers, mind-murderers, conscience-searers,
time-wasters, health-destroyers, misery-pro-
duoers, money-squanderers.: and the sooner
both are scouted into oblivion,the better.—
Mechanies' Organ.

" —To those who like from time to time to
enquire, “Does prohibition prohibit?’ the
late annual address of Governor Dingley to
the Legislature of Maine, and the report
of the Attorney-General, would be very in-
structive reading, We especially commend
these documents tothe thoughtful considera-
tion of the Evening Post, Times, and Tribune.
In “four-fifths of the State” the Governor
testifies that there has been a ‘““very gemeral
suppression of known dramshops,” and a
“marked mitigation of the evils of intemper-
ance.” In some of the larger cities the
results are not so satisfactory, although even
there, as compared with the condition thirty
earg since, there has been an improvement.”
ere is *increasing efficiency in the enfotce-
ment of the law against dramshops,” and it
is added, quite naturally, that.“ the number of
oconvicts in the State prisen hasfallen off more
than ene:fourth.” at is the way ¢ prohi-
bition fails”” in Maine while license, in New
York and elsewhere, ““ succeeds” in crowding the
prisons to repletion, and in making their fre-

quent enlargement a necessity.—National Ad-
rocate,
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Miss Nightingalein her ¢ Notes on Nursing”
points out the great importance of admitting
sunlight freely to all rooms occupied by the
rick. As this is a point often entirely over-
looked in the comstruction of hospitals and in
the selection of the sick-room in private houses
we call special attention to her remarks : —

It is the unqualified result of all my exper-
ience with the sick, that second only to their
need of fresh air is their need of light; that,
after a close room, what hurts them most is a
dark room. And that it is not ouly light but
direct sunlight they want. I had rather have
the power of carrying my patient about after
the sun, according to the aspect of the rooms,
if circumstances permit, than let him linger
in a room when the sun isoff. This is by no
means the case. The sun isnotonly a painter,
but a sculptor. You admit that he does the
photograph. Without going into any scien-
tific exposition we must admit that light has
quite as real and tangible effects upon the
human body. But this is not all. Who has not
observed the purifying effect of light, and
especially of direct sunlight, upon the air of
a room ? Hereis an observation within every-
body’s experience. Go into a room where the
shutters are always shut (in a sick room or a
bedroom ‘there should never be shutters shut),
and though the room be uninhabited, though
the air has never been polluted by the breath-
ing of human beings, you will observe a olose,
musty smell of corrupt air, i, e. unpurified by
the effect of the sun's rays. The mustiness
of dark rooms and corners, indeed, is proverb-
ial. The cheerfulness of a room, the usefulness
of lightin treating disease is all-important.

A very high authority in hospital construc-
tion has said that people do not emough
consider the difference between wards and
dormitories in planning their buildings. But
I go farther, and say, that healthy people
never remember the differonce between bed-
rooms and sick-rooms, in making arrangements
for the sick. To a sleeper in health it doss not
signify what the ‘view is from his bed. .He
ought never to be in it excepting when asleep
and at night. = Aspect does not very much

g 1™ t$her (provided The ATTT TeaCh hts4we=
room some time in every day,to purify the
air), because he ought never to. be in his bed-
room except during the hours whep there is
no sun. But the case is éxactly reversed with
the sick, even should they be as many hours
out of their beds as you are in yours, which
probably they are mot. Therefore, that they
should be able, without raising themselves or
turning in bed, to see out of window from
their beds, 40 see sky and sunlight at least, if
you can show them nothing else, I assert to
be, if .hot of the very first importance for
recovery, at least something very near it. And
you shall therefore look to the position of the
beds of -your sick one of the very first things.
If they can see out of two windows instead of
one, 8o much the better. Again, the morning
sun and themid-day sun— the hours when they
are quite certain not to be up,are of more
importance to them, if a choice must be made,
than the afternoon sun. Perhaps you can take
them out of bed in the afternoon and set them
by the window, where they can see the sun.
But the best rule is, if possible, to give them
direct sunlight from the moment he rises till
the moment he sets.

Another great difference between the bed-
room and the sick-room is, that t.!xe sleeper
has a very large balance of fresh air to begin
with, when he begins the night, if his room
bas been opened all day as it onght tobe; the
sick man has not. because all day he has been
breathing the air in the same room, and di
ing it by the emanations from himself. Far
more care is therefore necessary to keep up
u constant change of air in the sick-room.

It is hardly necessary to add that there are
acute cases (particularly a few ophthalmic
cases, and diseases where the eye is morbidly
sensitive), where a subdued light is necessary.
But & dark north room is inadmissible even
for these. You can alwaysmodorate the light
by blinds and curtains. .

Heavy, thick, dark windew or bed curtains
should, however, hardly ever be used for any
kind of sick in this country. A light white
curtain at the head of the bed is, in general,
all that is necessary, and a green blind to the
window, to be drawn dewn only when neces-

-

5Ary.
(;ne of the greatest observers of human
things (not physiological), sauys in another

langusge, “ Where there is sun there is
thought.” All physiology goes to confirm
this. Whore is the shady side of deep valleys,

there is cretinism. Where are cellars and the

unsunned sides of narrow streets, there is th
degeneracy and weakliness of the human race—
mind and body equally degenerating. Put
the pale withering plant and human being
into the sun, and if not too far gone, each
will recover health and epirit.

It is a curious thing to observe how
almost all patients lie with their faces turned
to the ligE , exactly as plants always make
their way towards the light; a patient will
even complain that it gives him pain “lying
on that gide.” ¢ Then why do you lie on that
side "’ He does not know,—but we do. 1t
is because it is the side towards the windew.
‘Walk through the wards of a hespital, remem-
ber the bedsides of private patients you have
seen, and count how many sick you ever saw
lying with their faces towards the wall.

CORUNDUM.

This mineral, when it occurs in biue erystals
iskmown as sapphire ; when pinkor red, as
ruby. It consists of nearly pure aluminum,
and the varieties not precious as gems are
valued under the names of corundum and em-
ery, for their superior hardness, by virtue of
whieh they can be employed in polishing or
‘Teducing to powder all substances save the dia-
mond. Corundum orits gems have until re-
cently been looked for in mountain torrents or
beds of alluvial gravel. An impure variety oo~
curs at the Chester mine in Western Magea-
chusetts ; and a very remarkable deposit was
discovered in 1861 by Colonel C. W. Jenks, of
8t. Louis, near the head waters of the Tennes-
gee, in Southwestern North Carolina, at a
R{laoe known a8 the Culsagee Corundum Mine,

acon County. Here the corundum occurs
in beds associated with ripidolite and between a
strata of serpentine. The largest crystal known
was taken from one of these veins, and is now
the property of Professor S8hepard, of Amherst
College. It weighs 312 pounds. The mest
interesting feature of this deposit is the discov-
ery in the veins of vuggs or geodes containing
dark greemn chlorites in which are crystals of
corundum, sometimes blue and white, and, in &
fow instances of ruby color. None of those
hitherto found were perfectly transparent, ex-
cept such as were colorless ; but there can be
no doubt that they are true gems. Somelof
the large ones, indeed, have been broken up,
and portions of superior purity and color cut
or setting. The association of chromic iren
in the serpentine with the aluminous minersls
of this deposit, taken in econniction with the
similar oecurrence of this subetaiice in thec
and gravel deposits of Ceylom, whence
best sapphires of the world have come, 1

and of the raon snppive i Mrelh e

suggests that the blue sapphirecould be colog-4
ed by protoxide of iron or possibly uranius.
This interesting discovery in situ of gems
which have only hitherto been found in a
water worn state is described in the Popular
Scicnce Monthly for February, 1874, and more
particularly in the Quarterly Journal of the
Geological Society of London for August. The
theories of Judge Mitford, of Ceylon (one of
the leading authorities), as well as those of
Buffon, Baker, Bruce, Hamlin and others, con-
cerning the origin of these gems, will have to
be revisedand corected in view of the new evi-
dence furnished by the results of Colonel Jenks’
operations in North Carolina. This gentleman,
now residing at North Brookfield, Mass.,would
be glad to hear of newly discovered American
localities of corundum.—Christian Union. '

Heavtey Dweruing-Houses.—In a recent
noteworthy and very elaborate paper on the
P mode of building houses 80 a8 to in-
sure health, read by Dr. Hayward before the
Liverpool Architectural Society, heenumerates
various conditions essential to that purpose,
the more important of which are a due ex-
posure to fresh air and sunlight, positive free-
dom from damp, a large eubic space for air,
and abundant means for the escape of foul
and the admission of fresh air. Dr. Hayward
argues that it is essential that the air should
be warmed previous to admission, and that
ventilation is the great and main necessity of
house-building ; that whatever be left undone
this should be especially attended to. In re-
gard to the temperature of the admitted air, he
says that bedrooms are often very improperly
constructed and arranged, so that in winter

the sick occupant has to be in a current of air | P

passing between the doorway and the fireplace
—from 28 to 35 degrees temperature—while
that of his body is nearly 100. To these
bedrooms, says Dr. Hayward, very many cases
of consumption, bronchitis, and asthma ma

be traced ; furthermore, in fever cases muc

fresh air is required, and sometimes endeavor
is made to obtain it even by opening the doors
and windows, so that many typbus fever pa-
tients die of pneumonia and many rheumatic
fever cases also are prolonged and complicated.
Drafts are equally pernicious in sitting-rooms,
where persons may be roasted on one side and
frozen on the other, resulting in neuralgia,
rheumatism, colds, eoughs, asthma, consump-
tion, aud a long train of similar ailments—the

3

cbilly lobby contributing materially to these
results. Dr. Hayward urges the importance
of a thorough reform in architectural con-
truction in order to avoid these and other ob-
secticns.—New York Tribune.

SprEAD oF CERTAIN DisEases.— It is tobe
regarded as a settled fact that diseases of a
contagious nature are caused and spread by
influences largely within the sphere of our
control. This fact has recently been strongly
urged by Dr. Symes Thompson, a well-known
English physician, in a lecture dolivered by
him in London. Every form of infectious
fever, ho asserts, has its idiosyncrasy. Thus
enteric fever and cholera tend chiefly to dis-
seminate themselves through water passing
into wells and fountains of daily supply;
scarlet fever hibernates in a drawer, and after
long months, comes forth with some old end
cast-aside garment, tobe thrown with it around
the throat or head of some new victim, and so
start thence upon a fresh career ; typhus fever
crawls sluggishly from hand to hand and
mouth to mouth; typhoid fever generates
iteelf where filth, overcrowding and impure
habits of life prevail. 8o well known are
these idiosyncrasies, and the means of control,
that the existenee or spread of such disease is
directly attributable to neglect of the most
simple laws of prevention.— Hall's Journal of
Health. .

SreerLEsSNESS.—To take a hearty meal just
before reﬁﬁng is, of course, injurious, because
it is very likely to disturb one’s rest, and pro-
duce nightmare. However, a little food at
this time, if one is hungry, is decidedly bene-
ficial; it prevents the gnawing of an empty
stomach, with its attendant restlessness and un-
gleasant dreams, to say nothing of probable

eadache, or of nervous and other derange-
ments, the next morning. One should no
more lie down at night hungry than he ¢hould
lie down after a very full dinner ; the conse-
quence of either being disturbing and harmfual.
A cracker or two, a bit of bread and butter, or
cake, alittle fruit—something to relieve the
sense of vacuity, and so restore the tone of
thé system—is all thatis necessary. We have
known persons, habitual sufferers from rest-
lensness at night, to experience material benefit,
even though they were not hungry, by a very
light luncheon before bed-time. In place of
tossing about for two or threehours as former-
ly, they would soon grow drowsy, fall asleep,
and not awake more than once or twice until
sunrise. ‘This mode of treating insomnia has
reoentg been recommended by several distin.
guished physicians, and the prescription has
arally b?n attended with heppy results.—
Mier's. 1 e o
Fghams! R,
“cat-tail of our swamps, scientifically known as
F1ypha latifolia, is susceptible of being used as

:| food, for which purpose it is highly esteemed

in some countries. The plant is perennial,
and propagated by the formation of under-
round stems, containing much starchy matter.
%n Southern Russia the young shoots, when
they push up in the spring, are cut and tied
up, as asparagus for our markets, and sold in
all the markets. Boiled as asparagus is boiled,
and seasoned with salt and spice, it is pro-
nounced quite delicious by all who have par-
taken of it. This plant is found, in more or
less abundance, in swampy places all over the
United States, and may very easily be intro-
duced in places whereitdoesnot grow already.
Tae Pracricat SPEED oF TELEGRaPHY.—The
velocity of the electric current is mnot the
measure of the actual rate of communication
by means of it. The time required by the
operators in adjusting and manipulating their
instruments, and in transferring messages from
one circuit to another, is the controlling ele-
ment in the case. A few weeks ago, it is re-
orted, a telegram was sent from New York to
ndon and an answer received in thirty min-
utes, actual time. The distances traversed
were: From New York to Heart's Content,
Newfoundland, 1,300 miles; by cable to
Valencia, 2,000 miles; Valencia to London,
300 miles. Each of the telegtams, therefore,
travelled 3,600 miles, and passed through the
hands of 18 persons.

Ax Exreriment.—A French naturalist, M.
Margelidet, has just published the results of
an interesting experiment in natural history.
Onthe 15th of January, in the year 1870, he
caused a cavity to be hollowed in a large stone,
ut a toad into the cavity, and then sealed up
the mouth of the cavity with impermeable ce-
ment. The other day, on the 15th of this
month, five years, day for day, since he put
the poor creature into durance vile, he broke
open the cavity, at the Museum of Natural
History, and found the toad within alive and
well, though in a torpid condiiton. Nor has
it, since its release, taken any nourishment
whatever.

— A writer in the Fwl/l Muall Gazet!s draws
attention to the seldom considered fact that
infection ia frequently introduced into hounses
through the weuns of domestic pets. For the
propagation of fever, the Gaseftc says, a dog
is sometimes ax bad or worss than a drain. A
cago is yuoted from the Sanitary Record in

which scarlet fever was carried from onechild
to another bya favorite retriever. The woolly
coat of the animal, it is alleged, had become
8o charged with morbific matter as to render it
a sourceof disease and death. Although itis
possible that the seeds of disease may have
been transferred by some other cause, yet it
seems quite reasonable to suppose that both
dogs and cats and other aninals, treated as
companions and playmates, occasionally assist
in the dissemination of infectious maladies.
To these innocentcarriers of disease and death
may be added books, paper money, letters and
newspapers, and althougi there can be nothing
more reprehensible and injurious than to con-
tribute needlessly and heedlessly in the caus-
ing of panics with regard to epidemic and
other disoases, it is nevertheless important and
necessary to be acquainted with all the media
of infection. Persons living in disease-stricken
houses are often far too careless in unneces-
sarily seeking communication with their
friends, and frequently, we have no doubt,
men, women and children are smitten down by
the hands of those who would be the last in
the world to knowingly injure them. Another
means of spreading the disease is the habit
—too common among ladies— of kissing
children, who thus, by an act which is con-
sidered the very symbol of affection, are made
to inhale a poison of disease, which in its
effects is worse than hate.

— The English pcople seem just now to be
devoting a great d-al of attention to a subject
which might be profitably discussed on this
side of the water. We refer to the pollution
of rivers, for in England, as well asin America,
rivers are made the final receptacles of sewage,
garbage, and the waste-water of factories, even
although the drinking water of large towns is
drawn from these same streams. It is claimed
that many small rivers are but little better than
large sewers, and are more objectionable than
sewers because the latter are generally covered.
There is no doubt that contagious diseases are
often communicated by sewage mot properly
disposed of, and when we read of the inability
of fish to live in the water of certain streams,
we naturally wonder what the final effect of
the same fluid will be upon the human beings
who drink it.—Christian Union.

— Professor Gabba has been examining the
effects of ammonia on the color of flowers. It
is well known that the smoke of tobacco will,
when applied in sufficient quantity, change the
tint of flowers; but Professor Gabba experi-
ments by pouring a little ammonia liquor into
asaucerand inverting afunneloverit. Placing
the flowers in the tube of the latter, he finds
 that blus, violet! and purple-colored blossoms
Boocome BladkiRe REeeR, Samine and orimson
parti-colored flowers, such as red and white,
are changed to green and yellow. If the
flowers are immersed in water, the natural color
will return in a few hours. Professor Gabba
also found that asters acquire a pleasing odor
when submitted to thefumes of ammonia.

—Dr. J.S.Camden ppblishes in the Medical
Times and Gazette information very important
t0 surgeons who are mot cognizant of the fact,
that the application of a white-hot iron to the
body is absolutely painless, while only red-hot
it isan extremely painful operation, en op-
-erating with a red-hot iron on men screeching
waa fearful, while when the iron waswhite-hot
not & murmur washeard ; and when he operated
80 upon a horse the animal seemed scarcely to
be awareof what was being done. He proposes
to use for actual cautery a large spirit blow-
pipe. .

— At an international agricultural exhibi-
tion in Bremen was & collection representing
the adulteration of seeds. It contained asam-
ple of sand y washed, colored, and put
up in the best manner for sale as clover seed,
under which name it brought three and one-
half cents & pound. Seeds of weeds used for
adulteration were numerous.

—The Jardin d' Acclimatation have lately re-
ceived two running oxen from the Island of
Ceylon. They are of diminutive size, not
larger than a very small donkey, but, are qf
great utility in that country, where the mail
service is performed by them. They are active,
bear great fatigue, and can travel a very con.
siderable distance at a regular, rapid pace.

—The President of the Royal Society of
London has received intimations thst the
British Government is prepared togmnlf'(%a,()()ﬂ
to secure observations of the total eclipse of
the sun in April next. The King of Siam has
invited the Royal Society and the Royal As-
tronomical Society to appoint some of their
members to go there as his guests with a visw
to observing the eclipse.

—- Mr. Muller, 2 member of the Russian
expedition to Northern Siberia, has stated
to the St. Petersburg Geographical Society
that the North Pole is not an isolated point,
bt a territory of a certain extent, toward the
whole of whieh the inclination of the needle
is the same, and of this territory he hopes to
make the tour.




 DAPH.

{ From the Ckildrer’s Friend,)

CHAPTER X.—(Continued.)

The children, who had been at
first struck with silent astonish-
ment, now began to realize that
Daph was actually going from
them. Louise burst into a vio-
lent fit of weeping, and clung to
the unfortunatc negress, while
‘harley, with an uplified wash-
hasin, made a sudden attack up-
on the slender legs of Dr. Bates,
which broke up his dignified
composurr, and made him give a
skip that would have done
honor to a bear dancing on a
hot iron plate. -

«« Now, Mass’ Charley, I'se do
be shamed,” said Daph, subdu-
ing the grin that had suddenly
overspread  her face.  De
young genman don’t know no
better ! ’Taint likely he ever
had bodv to teach him! You
jus’ let him be, Massa’ Charley,
and tend to your own sister, Miss
Liou, here. Don’t cry, pretty
dear, Daph will be back soon'!
De Lord won’t let ’em hurt
Daph ! You be jus’ good child-
ren, and dat sweet Miss Rose

will comfort you till Daph comes J§

home.”

The last words were hm:dly;‘
uttered when ‘the negress ot

forced into a'long, covered wag-
gon, and rapidly borne away
from the dvor. At this moment
Mary Ray ran, breathlessly, up
the steps, exclaiming,  Where
have
ther ? Mother, what is the mat-
ter #”

 Matter enough !” raid Mrs.
Ray, vehemently ; ¢ who could
have told it would have ended
that way! I am sure I never
meant any such thing.  Daph’s
gone to prison ; and just as like-
Iy [ shall never hear the end of
it, and have the children upon
my hands, into the bargain. Well,
well ; T wish I’d never set eyes
on that bad man, Dr. Bates!”’

The Dbitter reproaches that
rose to Mary’s lips were hushed
at the mention of the children ;
and she hastened to comfort
them, as well as she could, while
Mrs. Ray went back to her
kitchen, in no very enviable
frame of mind.

CHAPTER XI.
ANOTHER FRIEND.
“Dis don't e de cleanist'
place in de world 1 said Daph
to herself, as she looked round

they taken Daph, mo.!

the small, hare room, into which
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'forf," she said to her-
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she had been thrust. © Well,”
she continued, * de Lord Jesus
do be everywhete ; and Daph no
reason to be above stayin’ where
such as He do set foot. But den
de childen! What’s to become
of de childen ?”

Here Daph's resolution gave
way, and she had a hearty cry.
“ Daph, {\O“ do be a wicked
creter,” she said to herself, at
length. ¢ Jus’ as if de Lord
Jesus didn’t love little children
ebber so much better dan you
can! He's jus’ able Hisself to
take care ob de dears; and
Daph needn’t go for to fret her-
self "bout dem.”

Thus consoled, Daph was pre-
pared calmly to wait whatever
should befall her. The stream
of sunlight that poured through
the small window slowly crept
along the floor, and the weary
hours passed away.

-The new and beautiful truths
that had of latc been brought
home to the soul of Daph were
much in her thoughts and full of
comfort. !

“ [ do he afraid,” she said to

self, as she dropped a
curtesy, and waited to
be addressed by the
stranger.

Daph’s favorable im-
pressions were increased
by the mild manner and
clear voice in which she
'} was addressed. She soon

felt sufficiently at easc
{ to comply with the re-
quest made by the gen-
| tleman, that she would
tell him, frankly, all
that she could remem-
ber of her life for the
last few years, and ex-
plain how she, a poor
negress, came in pos-

|

session «f  jewellery
fit for a duchess to
wear.

Daph began in her
own simple way, and
described those pleasant
home scencs on that far
southern island. Jler
heart grew light at the
thought of the happy
family circle in those
good old times. 1t
was with difficulty she
brought herself to speak
of the sudden destruc-
tion with which that
home was threatened.
She touched but lightly

‘ save the little ones,
e when there was  no

HURRIED OF To PRISON.

herself, *Ise did not act so hery
Christianable, when dose big
meu  did catch Daph by de
shoulter.  Dere’s somewhat in
Daph mighty strong dat don't
like folks puttin’ hands on wid-
out tellin’ what’s de wmatter.
Well, well ; I spose Daph will
get like a lamb, sometime, if de
Lord helps ner.  Isc do wonder
what the dears is a doin’, jus
now. Maybe that sweet Miss
Rose is jus’ speakin’ to dem
beautiful words out ob de blessed
Book.

to hear dose same words her own
self 1”

Daph's meditations were in-
terrupted by the sudden turning
of the key in the lock, and then
the door of the small room was
thrown open to admit the en-
trance of a stranger.

1
The new-comer was a short,]
stout, elderly man, with a digni-:

fied bearing, and a calm, kindly,
expression in his round, unfur-
rowed face.

Daph lovked at him with en-
tire satisfaction. *“ Hedo be a
real gemman, and dat’s a com-

How Daph would like,

earthly fricnd but her-
self between them and
a bloody death.

From time to time her listener
questioned her suddenly ; but
she answered him with such ap-
.parent frankness and simplicity,
ithat he felt ashamed of the mo-
‘mentary suspicions that had
'crossed his mind.
i When Daph cawe, in the pro-
\gress of her story, to the cap-
tain’s late visit, and to the day
of dark, hopeless despair that
followed it, the eyes that were
fixed upon her slowly filled with
| tears.

Those tears suddenly gushed
forth, as with the eloquence of a
1,f_rrataful heart Daph described
the face, like that of an angel,
that bent over her in her dis-
tress, and told of the Saviour,
who is the friend of sioners,
and the comfort of all that
‘mourn,

[ ¢ God bless my sweet Rose 1”
murmured the stranger. ¢ This
was an errand of mercy, indeed !”
After a moment’s pause, he
added, aloud, “ You need say no
more, Daph;” and, as he spoke,
he put out his hand to take that
of the humble negress.

»

L on- her own - cffortste—



-~ <him of the story of her

She did not notice
the movement ; for she
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had lowered her eyes as

she dropped her modest
curtsey, and relapsed
_into silence.
Diedrich Stuyvesant
. loved his daughter Rose
as the apple of his eye;
but he thought her a
little too enthusiastic in
her desire to do good ;
and he trembled lest

her warm feelings should
lead her judgment a.
stray.

When she had  burst
into his library that
morning, her face flush- )
ed with excitement and
unwonted exercise, hLe
had met her with more
than his usual calmness
and consideration. The
hasty outline she gave

‘new charge seemed to
him strange and impro-
‘bable ; but he could
not resist the camcst-
ness with which she be-
sought him to hasten to
the release of an 1mmo-
cent and injured woman.
Rose felt a little reliev-
cd when she saw her
father take his golden-
headed cane and walk

tth tlhie deliber-

ate air of onc who has
imporfant business on

hand. She would glad-
ly have hurried his
steps 5
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DAPIL VISITED 1IN PRISON

BY MR STUYVESANT.

but she knew that, wean and idle euriosity the con- the expression with which she

shough slow and cautious, what- tempt that even she herself felt looked uron her lodger.

ever he undertook would be

kindly and wisely done, and in coutred as she was,”” she found, quiet composure.

that it deserved. ¢ All ac-

Daph met their glance with
In her heart

this belief she forced herself to herself obliged to accompany she had been giving thanks to
wait patiently for his long-de- her new acquaintance to the!the merciful God who had raised

layed return.

prison, where she and Dr. Bates

‘up for her a new and powerful

Giood Diedrich Stuyvesant did occupied a room near that in!friend, and, fresh from the pre-

‘0t go dircctly to the prison, as which Daph had been placed, |

his daughter had advised. He
first called oa Dr. Bates, heard
his pompous statement of the

grounds of his suspicions, and to the little doctor; for he had|
‘the full benefit of all the abusive
‘epithets in Mrs. Ray’s vocabu-

received from him the trouble-
some gold chain, that was decmed
of such importance.

Having agreed to meet the

while Diedrich Stuyvesant pro-
cecded to converse with the pri-
'soner. The time seemed long

lary, which was by no means a
limited one in that department.

sence of her Divine Master, she
could look on those who had in-
jured her without one taint of
'bitterness.

Diedrich Stuyvesant had spo-
ken often in the councils of his
country, and to his clear, calm
voice none had failed to listen,
for he ever spoke with the power

little doctor at a certain hour,|On him she vented all the dissat- of reason and truth. Now, he
at the place of Dapl’s imprison- isfaction she felt at having been stood with the dignity of one
ment, he proceeded to the rediled ““into,” as she exclaimed, laccustomed to be heard, as he
house with the blue shutters, and;“ the worst, the very worst, looked for a moment in silence

enquired for Mrs. Ray.
personage was thrown wto a fit
of mortification to he found by

That, piece of business I ever put my on  the accusers.
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finger in

- Daph  had  completed  her

Then, in a
short, clear statement, he told
‘the story of the humble negress,

10 grand a gentleman in a desha- story, and was standing, silent!who listened with wonder, as

bille, plainly intimating its re-
+ent proximity to the wash-tub ;
ind her curiosity alone prevent.
vd her absolutely refusing to he
ieen in such a plight.

" It did not take Diedrich Stuy-
tesant many minutes to fathom
iIrs. Ray, and to give to her

‘and  humble, when Diedrich
Stuyvesant swnmoncd Dr. Bates
and Mrs. Ray.

The doctor, small in every
respect, entered with an air of
triumph, while Mrs. Ray follow-
de; pity, self-reproach, and
curiosity strangely blending in

'he named with admiration and
respect the acts which she had
| .

‘performed, guided by ber own
loving heart, and upheld by sim-
‘ple faith in ¢ the great Lord”
cof all.

© Sternness and contempt strug-

Diedrich Stuyvesant, as in con-
cluding, he turned towards Dr.
Bates, and said, ¢ As for you,
young man, look at that dark-
skinned, ignorant woman, from
whom you would have lightly
taken her only wealth—her
good name—which is above all
price!

“ Think of your own fair skin,
you deem so superior—of the
education you rightly value—the
Christian teaching that has been
sounded in your ears since child-
hood, and then say what good
work vou have donc in this
world! What have you to bring
forward in comparison with the
heroism and self-sacrifice of this
poor woman, whom you despised ?
Young man, think*twice, if you
are capable of thought, before
you again .peril the good name
of the industrious poor, who arc
under the especial care of the
great Fatherin hcaven! Explore
the secrets of your profession,
but honor the sanctity of cvery
humble home, and pry not into
those things which a lawful
pride and an honorable delicacy
would hide from the eyo of a
stranger. Know, voung man,
that you have this day broken
the laws of this frec country,
where no honest citizen can be
deprived of Liberty on bare s:s-

NL( t vourself merit
the pumishment you would have

brought on the guiltless, But
go; I would do you no harm.
Go, and be a wiser and better
man for what you have heard to-
day !”

Dr. Bates, with a crest-fallen
air, turned in haste to leave the
room, but his better feelings pre-
vailed, and stepping back he said,
“I am young, foolish, and conceit-
ed, I know, sir, and I hope I have
learned a valuable lesson this
day.” Then going up to Daph,
he added, earnestly, “1 bave
wronged you, good woman, and
from the bottom of my heart 1
am sorry for it. If it should
ever be in my power to scrve
you, I should be glad to make
amends for what I have done.”

“ Now don’t, sir! don’t,
please I” said Diph, dropping
curtsey after curtsey, and mur-
muring, ‘‘ The young genman
meant no harm, Ise sure,” while
Dr. Bates slowly left the rcom.
As soon as the doctor was out of
sight, Mrs, Ray took Daph by
the hand, and humbly asked her
forgivencss,

TO BE CONTINUED.

--We are néw prepared to
send the first four instalments of
Daph” to any persons who have

gled fur mastery in the voice of

not reccived them.
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The Family Circle.

THE IMPORTANT WORD.
Fourteen pairs of sparkling eyes
Gazed into my stranger face,
Showing wonder and surprise,
That I filled their teacher’s place.

And I told them how it came
That I taught their class that day,
Told them who I was, my name,
Asked who had a “ verse to suy.”

Thirteen little hands were raised,
Fourteen little hearts were brave,
And I stood almost amazed
At the 8cripture which they gave.

The Good Sheperd”’ came a8 one;
Mercies manifest by God;

David’s te nder, loving tone
Passing underneath the rod.

Paul's admonishing was heard
In s child’s sincerest tone,

And my being was 8o stirred
That I felt the need my own.

Little curley-head, whose hand °
‘Was not raised, watched every one,
And I tenderly had planned L
To help him when these were done,

But ere I could give a line,
Hesitating not a minute,
« I forget a part of mine,

But % know that ¢ God’ was in it.”
Oh, this lesson was to me :
More than all the rest I heard !

In life’s lessons may I see
‘Which is the important word.

Day by day the lessons given, ..
ough they'ré hard when first begun,
Give me thoughts that reach to Heaven,
And there's ** God” in every one.
) ) A TEACHER.
— Standard. '

MERCY FOR MI*Y. MARY, .

L Sheutily veinn s Cunids
glory over forest, pasture, and brook,and peep-
ing with a lurid glance through theléng row
of ancient elms thatseparated 'a spacious old
mansion-house from the highway. Over: the
gateway that led to the broad avenue was a
faded sign, bearing the name of theonce fa-
mous physician of the region; and above ‘that,
on an iron arch, a large lamp, which was

never trimmed nor lighted now. Ruin' and

decay were written on everything around.

The hand of the healer had lost its cunning
and hismind its strength. The whole ardor o
his dying mental powers was fixed on the one.
great passion of his life—the pride of his pro-
fession. As he could no longer heal 'otg;gs
he now practiced on himself ; and a trouble-
some patient ho had. He would sit for hours
feeling his own pulse, examining hi« own
tongue in the glass, and writing out Latin |
presciptions. When he grew weary of this
fruitless work, he would insist on his daughter
taking a nauseous draught. or applying some
external but needless “remedy.”

The ‘foor oldman would talk incessantly,and
he had mind enough left to know that he
ought to have a listener. When his daughter
filled that wearisome place, his theme was al-
ways, “Everythinﬁ is changed since your
wother died and the girls were married ; no-
body cares for me mow. You don’t play or
sing as Julia used to, to please me. (Ige had
given the piano to Julia, although music was
half the life of this faithful daughter.) You
don’t even ridé Jenny now! (Jenny was worn
out and dead, and ®o other horse had aver
filled her efall.) Itis sad and lonely ; sad and
lonely !

If old Nanny, the life-long friend and sole
remaining servant, was the listener, his theme
was always, “Nobody cooks as my mother
used to cook, and nothing tastes good now.
Folks cook poultry in the sun now, and boil
beefstenk in the pot with the petatoes; and you
mix rhubarb in place of mustard for my corned
beef. O dear, I'm s0 hungry! Shoes all
pinch now, and the print is all so fine that I
can’t read even through three pairs of specta-
cles ; and folks all talk so low that they night
as well not talk at all. They don't want me
tohear! Sad andlonely ! Sadand lonely !"

It was “sad and lonely” for another than
he—for Mary, the flower of his flock, whose
youith had faded and whose middle life was
now burning slowly out on the homs altar
without thy aid or the sympnathy even of the
wisters, whose burdens, as well as ber own, she |
war patiently bearing here.

& strange, ?v.ﬂ;?t oy 1t

.
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As the sun was setting, on the evening of

sombre drapery and faded furniture; and
seating herself in a vine-covered arbor in the
rear of the house, dropped her hands helpless-
ly in her lap, and sighed out, “Oh, my poor,

.| tired heart.”

“In & moment Nancy, her humble friend,
was at her side; and, with a look of surprise,
she exclaimed, * Why, Miss Mary, what on
’airth brought you out to my little arbor,
when you'se got such a nice piazza on the
front of the house "

“T am trying to run away, Nanny,” re-
plied the lady, with a weary smile.

“ Who from "’

“ From myself, Nanny!”

“ Why, what's the matter, Miss Mary ¢
Them letters hadn’t no bud news in ‘em, had
they 27 | ‘

Miss Mary then suddenly remembered that
those letters ought to have brought her joy,
So, with a smile, she r?lied, « Oh, Nanny, I
forgot to tell you that Julia and the boys are
cominghometo stay six weeks with us—coming
to-morrow.” )

“ Goody sakesalive!” eried Nawoy. * Mrs.
Howard ain't a comin’ home #o0 guick agin,
with them rarin’, stavin’' boys, smd that are
toppy nuss-gal o’ hern! tearvice is a
‘home’ to her P’ .

“ Her husband is going away, and she
thought she ought to come ta cemfort poor
father.”

“Well, I can tell you them boys won't com-
fort him much! They nigh about finished
him up last time! Den’t you remember, his
head felt so that he got a congeit that it was
yourn that was onsettled, and sot out to bleed
you for rush o’ blood ? If it wam’t for your
sake, dear, Fd run away and hide myself till
they was off | 'What does Mrs; Howard think
you and me's made on, that we can stand them
boys and that nuss-gall beside the dootor?

"| Goody, how he will feel his pulse and look at

his tongue, and make you mjx messes, when
the uproar begins !” N

“ We mrust keep them all quiet,” replied
Miss Mary. . . . ; i

“ Yes, and we must stop the rsin' o' the
tide, too, if we can,” retortedNanoy, sarcasti-

cally. “ Can’t you write and stop 'em, and so
save life and limb for yourself and the rest of
us P’ o ‘ '

Mies Mary did not write} and in a few
days * Sister }Jnﬁs’f,»asrearqd with her twin
boysand nurse, and hi en great trunks,
whigh Nanoy and Miss had to unpaok in

and, then ‘xi&h all
_ i 3 ™ ram,
as Nancy called it, more"8gan doubled the
work of the family, and incrdised to an alarm-

ing degree the restlessness
man. :

By and bye sll was quiet in the house, and
the sisters wero alone in what was long their
mother’'s room.

“ Well, Molly, dear, it does seem so good
to be at home aguin!” exclaimed Mrs. Howard,
as she twisted and twirled the dinmonds in her
edrs and on her fingers.  How 1 do envy your
peéace apd rest; all is such nvise and hubbub
in the city—such B whirl of society that it half
bewilders me!”’ :

“ Why don’t you keep out of it, and dovote
yourself to theboys -’

“ Mercy, I give my whole life up to them
now, and there's a care you are saved, dear.
I.tell you, Molly, those for whom heaven has
kept theearly home and the largest share of a
father's love, and saved from the cares and
bustle ¢f a mother's life, are blersed women !

‘You are not tired of Henry, and the boys,
and your fine house and horses, and diamonds,
and the other good things Heaven has sent you,
I hope " said Mary with a smile.

“ No,but I was just thinking that you might
realize your mercies.”

“ T thing 1 do, and that [ am submissive to
my trials.”’

“ Your trials > Oh yes. That reminds me
now, that we saw an old friend of yours
lately, who had just returned from Sun Fran-
cisco.”

“Yeos

“Well, why don't vou look surprised ="’

“ Because I am not surprised.”

“Why, has he written you:"

“ No” .

“ He certainly has not boeu here:”

“ But he has.”

“ Well, now, that was really treacherous in
him, for we charged him not to write or to
visit you, lest it might call up old ¢ sentiment,’
and make you unhappy again.”

“He is not a boy, to be ordered or bidden
by any one. We have both come to years of
discretion, or ought to have done o, for his
curls and mine are both grey now. as you
see:"

“ What in the world did be think was to
beoome of father, if you murried and went
80 far away 7

“He said yon and Emma could take your
turns nursing father, and that a change would
be' 1g,00d for him, "replied Mise Mary, with a.
smile.

the old gentle-

“ The heartless man! He knew our hands

“ And yet it may come to that. I am not
immortal, Julia ; but I pray heaven every day
that I may outlive him.”

“ I hope you may, dear, for he could not live
long without you. The friend we are speak-
ing of surely did not try to tempt you away
from Hyour duty ¢

“He thought that, in going with him, I
should be doing my duty. He reminded me
that fifteen years ago you all said, ‘if it
were not for mother, we should say go,’ and
that I did not say ‘no’ for ten long years, and
then another care came upon me which forced
meto say it. He thought he had waited long
enough, and it was now for you and Emma
to make some sacrifice for dear father, and to
allow me a little rest and changs.’™

“ Why, Mary, how can you speak of leav-
ing father as ‘rest and change, or call the
care of him a ‘sacrifice.’” Remembor what
he has always been to you, Molly."”

‘ He has been a loving and tender father to
us all, and I mean, God helping me, so to care
for him as not to shed one remorseful tear on
his grave,” replied Miss Mary.

“That's a dear, faithful creature. I had
begun to fear that your friend bad wiled you
away from your dyty. Depend on it, dear,
the path of duty is the path of peace. God
rewards those who walk in the way He marks
out for them.”

“1 firmly believe that.”

“JI hope you will not allow letters from
Sanlg_‘mncisco to come and annoy you?”’

«No.”

“Well, dear, don't reply in monosyllables.
Tell me how matters were left.”

% They were left.”

“How >’

¢ Just left; that is all.”

“I suppose old True-Heart promised to
wait till fathex’s death, and then come back
and fulfil the dream of fifteen years "

“I make no bargains for death to seal. I
should feel as. if some one was watching for
father's last breath, and that would make
me wretched while I am struggling toprolong
his life.”

“You didn't want to go, I'm sure, dear.
‘When a woman reaches forty without marry-
ing, the romance of life is gone, and she is
happier taking care of herself, petting kit-
tens and raising canaries,” said Mrs. Howard
with a light laugh.

“T hope I shall never be content with such
e Mary. T

KXot ma a on nma gnestian. Mary.
father had beca gone whenmvisitoxame,
would you have left this dear home to go off
among strangers with him ?”

¢ Most certainly I should.”

“0O Mary!* How the world would be
changed for all of us,if you and Nanny should
desert the old home! Tt doesn’t seem as if 1
could live without this refuge; 1 enjoyed
such perfect peace about the boys when I
was in Europe, and they were under your
wings ; and Emma never could go to the
springs or the mountains with any comfort if
she had to drag her little tribe after her, or
leave them at home with unfaithful servants.
0, Molly, the blessing of a father's home is a
great one. If poor, dear father should leave
us soon, you could keep the home as your own
property, and live here in summer, and in
wintsr Nanny could keep house while you
visited us.”

“Well we are not obliged to lay plans for
the fature to-night: and I'm glad of it; I'm
go tired,” replied Miss Mary.

“Yes, you've had a real hard time lately:
but you gball rest now. Oh, I forgot to tell
you that Emma and the three children will
come up next week to meet me, and then you
can have a nice rest! Her house is going to
be painted and papered.”

There was a dead pause. This was adding
only seven members to a family already as
large as old Nancy could well serve. But
this was part of Misk Mary's discipline: so
she made no reply, but, kissing her sister, said,
“ Grood night.”

“ One word more, Molly : promise me, now,
that you will not leave here while father
lives.

I shall not make any such promise.”

“ But, Molly, it wouald be morally wrong in
you to leave him.”

< Certainly it would, if no one rolieved me :
but I have not a thought of going awuy.”

“ Then why not make the promisc to relieve
our minds?"’

“Because I do not choose to make any
pledge for the future. I shall try to do right
in the fear of God..”’

“If you should leave home, of course the
little property father bas would be divided
among us all, instead of wholly going to
you.

“I don’t care fur property.”’

“ But we all mean you shall have it, in re.
turn for your faithfulness hers, dear.”

«I shall try to make good ume of it then.
Good-night, dear.”

Five years of care and slecpless anxiety

which we write, “Miss Mary” passed through | were more than full; and I am sure a change | passed away, during which the grave closed
the long hall and the dining-room with its | would kill father, and—break your heart, too "’ | over the two objects of this patient woman s

love. The lonély man in the land of gold,

who could not transfer his love to amother,

dying suddenly and without a will, left a for-

tune to cousing who had moré money slready

than was good for them. The sons-in-law of

the old doctor ‘“did themselves and their
families justice” by selling the homestead

and dividing the proceeds into three equal

parts!

Miss Mary was thus left poor : but she re:

solved to take care of old Nancy as a duty,

whatever sacrifice it might cost her ; and peo-

ple —among them her sisters — often say

now, as she moves on her noiseless way,
“ What a strange taste Miss Mary always had
thus to immure herself with some old person ;
when one is taken away she hunts up an-
other!” But her record is above, and it is a
shining one.—Mrs. J. D. Chaplin, in Congrega~
tionalist

OUR BOY'S TRUNK.
BY C. C.

How well Iremember it, as it came home
from the maker's—that great hulk ¢f a trunk!
It was built, like a man-of-war, accorgling_ to
specifications—stout in keel, plated with zinc,
crossed with bands of oak, and fretted at every
joint and corner with spikes of brass. It waa
our boy’s trunk, the first he ever owned, for,
hitherto, in his short summer journeyings, &
light valise had served to hold his “traps,” ot
they had been packed in the ‘“one and indi-
visible” Saratoga. The boy was now, fo}
the first time, leaving home for a series o
years, to pursue his classical education. -

‘We said the trunk was made to order, for
our Ned was impressed with the idea that no
crafteman had yet laida keel large enough for:
his demands ; “for you see, father,” he would
say,“I’se all my summer and winter clothes to
carry, besides those monstrous lexicons,and my
skates, and boot-jack, and lots of other little
gimeracks'—as if any amount of lexicons and:
boy-properties could fill that “three-story edi- +
fice,” as Thackeray calls it, a modern trunk.

And 50 it was brought home,a regular mailed
leviathan, and moored in the family sitting--
room, preparatory to taking in freight. Ned:
inspected it with immense appreval, walking;
round it from stem to stern, and thumpirg
every bolt and hinge. Inside, it was as luxu-:
rious and almost as roomy as a lady's boudoir;
—a succession of surprises and ambuscades of
convenienco—with a fairy sitting on the 1id,
ef evory cowmpartment, ond rising.g o
pocket. Ned's enthusinam was dash ith
little disdain of these interior furnishings, as
being soft and girl-like, and I think he would
have chosen the grim dinginess of a bank safe,
as better comporting with the gravity of a
student’s life.

What bustle and confusion, what giving
and receiving of orders,while the “Leviathan™
was taking in cargo! What nice folding of
cambric neckties, and assorting of silken onesi.
from the “Prince Albert,” to the “Butterfly !';
Whatinquest for odd cuffs and derelict pocke
handkerchiefs, tied to kite tails, and stowed
away in old coats ! What inspection of col.
lars and shirt-bosoms, and remorscless tossing
into the laundry basket of any that showed
spot or wrinkle' What brushing or spong-
i‘g‘\rg of old garments and “trying on" of new !

hat disquisitions on the exact tailor-like
way of folding a coat' What washing ot
inkstands and rummaging for pens, knives,
pencils and other “rolling stock’’ on which ne
boy from Tubal Cain downward ever knew
where to lay his hand! What generous
squandering of tops, fish-hooks, and water;
wheels on the neighbors! What measurin;:
and adjusting of books,slates and maps to fit :
What ransacking for readers and speakers—.
the hold of our ship being found so prodigioun:
that it swallows up not only the lexicons,but,
all sorts of miscellaneous books, to which thy
boy helps himself with double purpose of fill’
ing up and making a brave show on his book.
shelves™ *

At last,after confusion enough to have ship:
ped the stores of am arsenal, the lower com.
partment of Ned's trunk is pronounced solid
as a brick. Buttonr and seams have all been
inspected by auxious mamma as carefully as
brakeman tests his car wheels, and the snowsy
piles of linen have been laid in with a silent
prayer that the boy's heart may be kept as
pure and fresh amidit: new temptations.
Away in the upper loft, under the monster's
riby, the winter's Hannels are bestowed with
ignominy, also thick boots, brushes, boot.
jack, aund slippers, and the blanket shawi]
which mother will put in, with stricc injuncy
tion to spread it on the bed o’ frosty nightd ™
There goes the overcoat, too, though Ned in
sists it is quite superfluous (it being nov
August), but, punches in because it will hel{
the other things to * ride snug.” )
Next come the * drawers and things” &
Ned styles the fancy compartments. Her
ropose tha neckties, in variegated shean, a4 3
a bird of parvadire had dropped her plumagn
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there, & cake of Cashmere bouquet bestowed
}){y Cousin Alice, who, fresh from Dotheboys
, i8 sure nothing but yellow soap is ever
" provided in boarding-schools. Also, there is
stationery of all sorts, from sturdy foolscap
to note paper of such tender hues and em-
bossments a8 color the suspicion that Cupid,
instead of Minerva, presides in academic
ves. But here comes the mother with a
medicine chest which must go in—peppermint
for oolic, oil of hemlock for earache, camphor
for toothache, “ composition” for a cold in the
head, hot drops for indigestion, etc., and hav-
ing seen these safely cushioned, she slips in a
. frosted pound cake by way of rendering her
prescriptions necessary. "~ Inscrutable mamma!
Of course, there are buttons enough for a
Peggotty, and needles of all sizes, threaded,
waxed, and knotted. There is a gay cushion
for the toilet, with “Ned Withers” so blazon-
ed in pins that he proposes to nail it outside
" for a door-plate, and a small circular one for
his pocket bristling enough to impale that
dreadful Greek verb which is the déte noir of
boys. Also, there is a little hand mirror,
- for must not our Neddy see the back of his
head, when combing and perfuming to go to
the President’s levees, and to call en the Pro-
fessors’ daughters ?

Well, the trunk is gone. Wo saw it locked
and strapped, and lifted into the great wagon.
We saw, in a mist, the boy sitting on it, wav-
ing his_cap, hurrahing and shouting good-
bye. How still the house is! How dismal
the day ! Seems as if we had been having a
funeral. ¢ ‘Come home again,” did you say ?
Oh! yes, I suppose he will; but he'll wear
badges, and have whiskers, and be precise and
proper. Ah ! the little boy of long ago will

JSever come back any more !

A letter from Nod. “T've got a jolly boy
“for a chum. He can play on the fiddle, and
has got a stunning lot of neckties. He's going
to give me one, because I let him use my boot-
jack. My trunk came all right, only ome
inge is sprung, and the iron band round the
lid got smashed in at one corner. I tore my
pants on it, and had te pay twenty-five cents
_to get them mended. You ought to have seen
the porters sweat and swear when they
brought it up stairs. I couldn’t put it in my
room, because it is too big, and it stands just
- outside in the hall. The boyscome along and
kick it, and say, ‘ That's a bully great chest
-of yours—holds a deal of plunder, don’t it?
‘I say, old fellow, how'll you swap * ButI
shan’t swap, for I've seen every trunk in ofir
%:iu, and I like*mine best. But I guess I won't
ng it home for the short vacations,they jam
h on the cars. So you may send up
the term closes. That will
,bein ten weeks and three days.” And so
Ned's valise plied back and forth between
home and school, like a brisk little tug tend-
ing a man-of-war, and “ Leviathan’s” stately

bulk was moved only at the long vacations.

But, alas, one sad Christmas Eve, the trunk
came home with its sick master, to return no
more. The next morning he stooped feebly

. hefore his old comrade, and with weak, pale
hands undid the fastenings,and took out some of
“his especial treasures; then said, “ Set it by
till I feel better, and then I'll unpack the
rest.”” But the next day he was worse—and
the next. 8o we made him a pleasant couch in
the sunnﬂ &arlor, and pushed the great trunk
into the . There it stayed many weeks,
and we forgotits existence, while we summoned
doctors, and mixed medicines, and gave >ur-
selvesto nursing the precious boy back to health.
%" But the face gtew paler, and the beautiful
byes larger and more lustrous. The hands
/that had been so alert with bat and ball grew
white and thin, and one morning he said, with
sad surprise, I cannot open my penknife.”
.A few weeks longer, and tender arms lifted
him from side to side; and so, inch*by inch,
Life retreated and Death came to the front.
‘We all knew, though we could not say i# for
~tears, that our Ned was soon going on a jour-
ney where they take neither purse nor scrip,
»nor cumber themselves with earthly gear. Oh,
how it comforted us to know that while length
of days was set before him, he had committed
himself to One mighty to save—to feel as-
syred that, while we, with tenderest ministries,
could go with him only to the river's brink,
yet not alone, nor unattended should be his

* disembarking on that awful strand ¢
" * * * »* * * * *

Leviathan now stands in the chamber of
the desolate parents. Itisno longer a trunk
for gross and common uses, nor is it in danger
from “ journeyings oft.” It is an ark of Me-
morial—a witness between the living and the
dead. Nobody hasturned the key in its rust-
ing wards since it fell from the sick boy’s
Tands. Whenever we find a scrap of paper
on which the dear hand has traced itself, in
however trivial fashion, we lay it softly away
iw 80me of the boxes or drawers. His letters
gre there—bright, joyous, full of the frolic
.4nd eagerness of the life that now is—there

are the compositions, showing, indeed, the-

u'prentice hand” of the youth, unfilled, as
yet, by lere and observation ; but thoughtful,

earnest, reaching out in their dim question-
ings toward the * immortal sea.”” Here is the
little purse, lean and worn—poor little purse
—which was always emptying itself, always
filling with achool-bills, society-bills, class-
bills, gent carefully home for papa to audit,
with the playful injunction, © Let these bills,
O pater, beto thee for a care.”” Would we could
audit such accounts again'!

In this little box is a tuft of silken, chest-
nut hair, shorn from the beautiful dog—Ned’s
playmate and bedfellow—who went into the
great Beyond—a sad forerunner—many years
ago. How well we remembered the tear-stained
face of the child, as he came in from the small
mound under the apple-tree, and asked us to
write to Tennyson about his dog, *‘ because,”
said he (he had been reading ;in Memoriam
lately), ¢ perhaps he would write a poem
about Don.”

Our dear boy’s Bible is not among these
tender treasures: for, with dying breath, he
gave it to his cousin, adding, in a whisper,
“Perhaps you won’t think that much of a
p;'esent; but I think a great deal of that Bi-
ble.”

We are growing less sordid and worldly
now; for who shall come after us to cherish
the things our hands have handled ? We shall
be able to console ourselves if thieves carry
off the family plate, for who, a generation
henoe, will muse fondly over the old-fashioned
relics? They may take down the pictures
from the walls, for nobody, by and by, will
look up to the fading canvas and say, with
filial pride: ¢ That, sir, was my father!”

But they will not want this old battered
trunk. They will not care to rifle it of its
dingy books and yellow papers. When the
ache and emptiness of bereavement press too
severely upon us we go to it y, and
taks out one by one the well-worn volumes—
for he was a scholarly lad, and his books were
comrades—and put our fingers on the pages
his dear hands have pressed so often, and un-
fold the packages of happy letters, and take
up the various relics, each written all over
with some pleasant history, till for a few mo-
ments, we lose ourselves in the illusion that
the sainted child leans to us from the skies.—
Christian Union.

HARRY'S SELF-DENIAL.
BY MRS. CHARLOTTE GREY.

Do you see that farm-house standing there
almost shining in its fresh green and white
paint, thislovely morning ? ’

Let us take a peep inside the door and see
what werk Mamdsy morning ds brought
inmates. Washing-day of couyse; and, besides,,
there is churning, cle
other things that come e daily routine of
a house-wife. Bridgetslow and good-natured,
is moderately travelling over the ‘ Hill Diffi-
culty,” while mamma is hurrying in all direc-
tions as general overseer of the household
machinery. Now Nellie, a toddling baby of
two years,appears on the scene. ‘ Oh, yonlittle
witch, don’t you know that the kitchen is the
last place for you on Monday "’

First the youthful mischief runs up to
Bridget’s wash-tub and begins throwing
olothes-pins into the water. This pleasure
forbidden, she slips into the pantry, where
mamma soon discovers her playing with the
molasses jug, some of its contents spread over
her face and hands. " Oh'! Nellie ! Nellie ! I
must send you off ; I can’t do anything but
watch you while you are here. Come, come
with mamma, a.ng we'll go and find Harry.”

Ifany of you boys have helped in the care of
younger brothers and sisters, you know just
how Harry felt when he heard his name ring-
ing through the barn up to the tool-house
chamber where he wasat work. He was so
busy making a water-wheel that it seemed as
if he oouldn’tlay it aside; at first he was half-
inclined not to hear the summons and finish
his toy; then other thoughts filled his mind.
Yesterday, at Sunday-school, his teacher had
spoken very earnestly to those who, like him-
self, were really desirous of beginning a
Christian life. Some had asked what the
should do toshow their love for Christ. ¢ Wor
for Him,” said Mr. Helland, *“ no one wants
you to be martyrs or to go as Crusaders now,
norfareyou little boys called to be missionaries
or preachers; but you can show your love by
cheerfully doing disagreeable things, by being
pleasant when you feel cross, by giving up
your pleasure for others’ happiness.’

« Ah,” thought Harry, “ here is a chance for
to practice, but somehow I don't feel half as
much like doing it now, as when Mr. Holland
was talking to us.”

His resolution was formed, however, and
bounding down stairs he received Nellie from
her mother with the permission to keep her
till noon.

“ Well, baby, what shall we do 7’ gaid Harry,
“take a ride 7"

“Yes ! yes! Nellie wants a ride,” was the
eager response. Accordingly the wagen was
brought out ; no light, easy carriage of modern
invention, but a real old fashioned basket
on top of four small wheels; and with

and the hundred | i

this humble equipage they started on their
morning’s journey. The lane stretching away
in front, tqmpted them to wander to the
meadows beyond ; so they went along, Nellie
chattering in her baby tongue, and Harry
answering in the same dialect. The black-
berry-bushes, linnig both sides of the foot-
path, displayed here and there a few late
berries, which were transferred from their
hanging place to the little bird-like mouth
which opened to receive them.

Soon they reached the thicket where the
checkerberries grew ; then Nellie was lifted
from her wagon and trotted about over the
soft green moss, sticking her tiny fingers
down among the shinny leaves to pick up the
bright red berries as brother Harry did.
Then there was the brook to entertain them
too ; 80 many ways to make them happy, that
Nellie laughed and clapped her hands, hugged
Harry and kissed him, and after all seemed
but te half express her delight.

Do you suppose Harry was thinking long-
ingly of his water-wheel all this time ? - Not:
at all ; the consciousness of having taken one-
decided step in overcoming selfihness, and in
working for Christ was joy enough for hiry.
How oould any one be ill- with ilhaf.
dear little facy shining out the joy within, and
better yet cmoﬁon that the unseen Father
was regarding him with approval? Do you
say that this was a little matter in which to
oxercise the self-denial? Of course it was,
but no more was then required. Remeémbeér
the Lord Jesus how He said, * He that is.
faithful'in that which is least, is faithful also
in muoch.” s

REVIVALS IN THE FAMILY.

Thousands of Christians have been praying
for a revival during the pass two months.
Shall the great spiritual seasom past without a
general work of grace? One was neyer more
needed. The Presbyterian says that it isa
mischievous deception which looks for the
hindrances in the Church, and that it setsto a
fruitless tinkering in the wrong place; that
the real hindrances are in the family. It is
there, if anywhere, that the cursed wedge of
gold is covered up ; that the Spirit of . God is
grieved ; that the wing of faith is broken.
Our houses must be set in order for the invited
Guest It says:

‘We are prepared, from some years of careful
observation, to say that oure: ience confirms
us in the belief that we never ;‘ook in the right

Jace for the ement of the reviving Spirit.
e look in th Chureh on‘l,z for indications.
But we have knowm of & reyival start-
idg there. ‘madé public there. But
when investi, n was pushed to the sources,
in every ins it had begun in somebody's

family ; the lifegiving, life-incroasing treas-
ure, first agfeo,red in some solitary, but
over-burdened Ohristian hears or hearts, with
in the circle of the family. Some mother,in
agony about her son ; a sister, in distress for
her brother; an importunate wife, for a god-
less husband; some father, like a discomfited
Jacob, though thighsmitten. in desperation
laying hold on Omnipotence. binding God’s
hands by His own promises, until he has gain-
ed the victory.

A revival of religion is alwaysa family
matter, and a household movement in its begin-
nings.
answer often to the prayers and tears of a seli--
tary petitioner. TLere is no place on earth so
near the heart of the Redeemer, or half so
omnipotent, as that place which .He named
‘“closet.”” When the history of the world's
moral triumphs shall be made known, we may
all be more surprised than at any other revel.
ation in glory, that so many were organized
and completed in‘this family  Holy of ~ holies.
We know a minister, owned of God- in his
work, whose wayward footsteps were artest-
ed on the broad read to death by'the sight of
a mother kneeling upon the kitchen hearth,
when she thought all but herself sleeping,
pleading for the guilty son whose eye was
resting upon her; whose ear. Mreard the only
words that had ever touched his heart.

‘We have persomal knowledge of & revival
in an unusually wicked place, which bégan in
the closet of a distressed wife, who saw her
husband’s health failing, and his heart grow-
ing more desperate in its hatred of God;
overwhelmed at his dark prospect, she sought
this place of solitude, to talk with God, and
one day, while on her knees, these words came
to ber mind:— “I have heard thy prayer, I
have seen thy tears; I will heal thy husband.”
Upon this assurance, she went to see  three
others whose husbands were companions in
guilt with her own, and the four agreed to
pray together an hour each day of the oamyng
week, which preceded the communion. Pre-
paratory services began on Friday night. At
the close, the minister said that on Saturday
after the morning sermon, any who migﬁxt
wish to unite with the church on professien,
or converse with the session on the subject,
could remain. He did not know that there
was a eonvicted sinner in the whole town ; but
to his utter amazement, this wretched, dyin,

husband and one of his companions presente

It startsin the closet, and comes in,|

‘evening, for the

- pared wi
think our influence is small,lit will shine across
 the way and be of great help to some one inneed.
| If this is fso, how careful we should be aste

themsel ves, under the deepest convictions, and
from this moment the Spirit of God was felt
to be the.e with power, and about onehundred
and twen'y-five persons' made profession of
religion, ir cluding the four unbelieving hus-
bands.— Watchman and Reflector.

A CHILD’S PRAYER.
HOW NOT TO BE AFRAID IN THE DARK.

I was very much interested last evening in
a story told me by a lady, of her little boy,
only four years old. She said he had always
been very timid, and especially afraid in the
dark, always requiring a light left in the room
upon going to bed. She said to him one night,
“Jimmy, you have nothing to fear—God sees
and takes care of his little ones in the dark,
just the same as in the light.” “I know it,
mamma, but I can’t help being afraid.” * Do
you ask God to keep you from being afraid .”
“No.” “Then I would.” .

‘Not many days after he asked his mother
for an apple. She told him he could have it,
f he would go himself and get it. A fow
moments after she saw him go into another
room, kneel behind the door, and heard him
make this little prayer: .

¢ Lord, do you love me? I love you—don't
let me be afraid! I want to be good—don’t
lot me be afraid ! I have a little brother—will
you-love him too ?- Don’t let him be afraid
either! 'When I grow up to be a man, don't
let me go into wicked places and drink nanghty
stuff, that makes'men bad. Amen.” .

Then he arose from his knees, went down
into the dark cellar, and got an apple from a
barrel in.the farthest corner. ¢ ]‘))id you get
one 7’ asked his mother, n his return.
“Yes; but I didn't burry. I wasn’t afraid.”
— Evangelist.

SELECTIONS.

— A thousand wise men are wiser than one
wise man; but a thousand fools are not wiser
than one fool. On the contrary, they are
likely to be about a thousand times as foolish.
Statesmen and citizens will do well to ponder
this principle. Its application to republican
institutions is obvious, and it teaches a solemn
lesson concerning the duty of educating the
people.—N. Y. Independent.

— The Bible reqnires us to love our neighbor
as ourself. The smoker, however, to & greater’
or less extent, ammoys and disgusts his neigh-
bor by his fetid smoke. Men of science tell us
that smokers poigon many cubic feet of air
about. them; as- enemies poison wells of
water in ‘war times. How, if “ love werketh no
ill to its neighbor,” can Christians escape
the condemnation of God’sWord so long as they

ontinue this selfish and offensive indulgence ?
— Methodist. .
~—Make allowanees for'infirmities of the
flesh, which are purely physical. To be fa-
tigued, body and soul, isnot sin; to be “in
Hedviness,” is not sini; to be sometimes lan-
guid in holy affection, may not be sin, but
mere lassitude of the emotive nature in all di-
rections. Christian life .is not a feeling, it is
a principle; when your hearts will not fly, let
themt go, and if they will “ neither flynor go,”
be sorry for them and patient with them, and
tuke them to Christ, as you would a
little lame child to a tender-heartedmul
surgeon. Does the surgeon in such a case up-
braid the child for being lame ?

Deon't BE AsmaMrp.—Don’t be ashamed to
wear old garments until new ones can be paid
for. Don’t be ashamed to speak a kind word
to the poor and outcast, even if you are frown-
ed upon by the fastidious. Don’t be ashamed
to eat plain food wheg you will have to run in
debt for delicacies. Don’t be ashamed to en-

‘gage in any honerable work when the scarcity

of something better to do tempts you to waste
your fime in idleness.
InFLUENCE.— Entering my room one dark
urpose of proeuring an ar-
ticle which I has left behind, I groped my
way. around, vainly. trying to find it, until a
light from across the way threw its beams
directly upon the article I was in pursuit of.
I snatched it up and hastily’ left the room.

' As I crossed the thresheld, the thought flash-

ed upon my mind— Can not influence be com-
that light 7 Perhaps when we

the kind of influence we exert. If a person
steps to.the bar and takes a glasa of strong
drink, does he reflect ypon the possible conse-
quences of that act? hen I hear a father
utter an oath in the presence of his child, and
hear the child try to repeat it, I think I ocan
tell to some extent what kis influence will be
upon that child. How is our influence in the
Christian life ? Is it just as it should be ?
When I see a poor child go to church plainly
clad, and see many who are oonaidere(f good
g: le turn away from him and not speak a

indword, as I havejseenit donerepeatedly,it
seems to me that that person’s influence is not
going in the right direction. Isthatas Christ

would do if here? or as He did do when here
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 SCHOLAR’S NOTES.

( From the International Lessons for 1875, by
Edwin W. Rice, as issued by American Sun-
day-School Union.)

LESSON X1V,
Arr. 4.]

ISRAEL'S PROMISE.—Josh. Xxiv. 14-1%.
COMMIT TO MEMORY Vs, 16, 18.

14. Now therefore fear the Lord, and serve
him {n sincerity and in truth ; and put away the
gods which your fathers gerved on the other
side of the flood, and in Egypt: and serve ye
the Lord.

15. And if it seem evil unto you to serve the
Lord choose you this day whom ye will serve :
whether the gods which your fathers served
that were on the other side of the flood, or the
gods of the Amorites in whose land ye dwell ;
}mt ;s for me and my house, we will serve the

ord,

16. And the people answered
and said, God forbid that we
should forsake the Lord, to serve
other gods

17. For the Lord our God he it is that brought
usup andour fathers out of the land of Egypt,
from the house of bondage, and whick did
those great signs {n our sight, and preserved us
in allthe way wherein we went, among all the
people through whom we passed :

18. And the Lord drave out
from before usfall the people,
eventhe Amorites which dwelt
in the land: therefore will we
:'Is(; serve the Lord ;: for he is our

~0d.

| GOLDEN TEXT.—The Lord
i our God will we serve, and His
| voice will we obey.—Josh. xxiv.
24,

CENTRAL TRUTH. — The
Lord has a right to our service.

N

7

N

| DAILY READINGS.
) M. Josln Xxiv, 118,
T,
W.

1 Sum. xii. 6-22

Ps. exix. 1-24.

Th. 1 Kings xviii. 21-40.

F.  Luke xvi.18-3l.
Na. Johnvi 47-68).

ToTAEICIOLAR —Thisis the farewell or dying ad-
drans of the grent captain Joshus t0 the Lribes assem-
bled at Bhecnem. the whole chapter, and then
study the ** promise of the people” in thelesson.

8, Ps, ev. 145,

7

ORDER OF EVENTS.—(27.) Israel’s promises

NOTES,— Joshua's and solemn
address, and his choice of the, a2 his God
led the people to make the same choice, and
to repeat 1t, a8 iav.2l. This was the last
public act of Joshua, and probably just before
hiis death.

EXPLANATION. — (14) Now
therefore, because of the Lord's past
goodness to you ; im simcerity, net In
nitward appearance only, but intruth ; put
away the gods, out of your ming, or
perbaps a few yet worshipped {dols secretly
(seev. 23): flood, or river Jordam.
seem evil, wrong, hard or unressonable to
serve God ; chhoose you. 50 Meses urged
Israel to a choice (Deut. xxx. 15); me and
my house, heand his family are on the
Lord’s side (see also Ex. xxxii, 26.) (16.) Geod
forbid, strong words, showing horror at the
ides of forsaking the Lord for idol-worship.
(17.) brought ws, the people recall the
Lord’s mercies in bringing them into Canaan.
(18.) we nlso serve the Lord, in
their choice they would follow Joshua.

ILLUSTRATION.—Wise chsice. A
great king once said to a favorite, ‘“‘Ask what
1hou wilt,and 1 will give it thee.” He thought,
It I ask to be made general of ali the arm ,i
shall get it : if for great riches or half the king-
dom, I will gain it; but I will ask for what
will give me all theee ; 80 he said to the king,
“Giive me thy daughter to wife.”” This made
him heirto all the wealth and honors of the
kingdom. 80 he who chooses Christ becomes
an heir to all the wealth and glory of the Father’s
kingdom.— Foster,

TOPICS AND QUESTIONS.

(1,) JosaUA's cHARGE. (IL) His cHOICE.
(111.) THE PEOPLR’S CHOICE.

I. Where were the tribes gathered ?
o tacate what Joshua related to them. (See vs.
213) .
Whom did he urge them to fear and serve?
How ¢ v. 14,

What werethey to put away ?

Where had they served thesegods ?.. .

1f they thought the Lord’s service hard, what
were they to do ?

I1. What choice did Joshua and his hotise
make ? .

When before were the people called to make
a similar choice ? (8e¢e Ex. xxxil. 26 and Dent.
xxx. 15.)

Heow had Joshua shown his trust in God in
former days ¢ (8ee Num., xlv. 6, 7.)
[]1. State the answer of the people. v_16.
Why did they make this choice ? v. 17, 18,

What truth {ao this lesson teaches us—

(1.) That we should serve the Lord,whatever
others may do ? ]

(2.) That the mercies of the Lard to us should
ead 13 to serve him ?

+

(15,) | (
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THE PROMI3E BROKREN.—Judy. il 1116 About
U2 8, C.

COMMIT TO MEMORY V.12

11. And the children of Israel did evil in the
sight of the Lord and served Baalim :

13. And they forsook the Lord
Glod of their fathers, which
brought them out ofthe land of
E‘gyzt, and followed other gods,
of' the gods of the people that

were round abont them, and
bowed themselves unto them,
and provoked the Lo o anger.

13 Andjhey forsook the Lord,
and Ashtaroth.

14. And the anger of the Lord was hot against
Israel, and he delivered them into the hands of
spolilers that spoiled them, and,he sold them
inte the hands of their enemies round about, so
that they could not any longer stand before
their enemtes. -

15. Whithersoever they went out, the hand of
the Lord was against them for evil, as the l.ord
had said, and as the lord had sworn unto
them : and they were greatly distressed.

16. Nevertheless the Lord raised np jadges
which delivered them out of the hand of those
that spoiled them, - .

served Baal

Ie Y

i LDEN _ TEXT. — They
soon'fotgat His works, they
watted Lot for his counsel.— Ps.

cvi. 13,
CENTRAL TRUTHR—Men
rob God.
/-
DAILY READINGS.
M. Judg.ii 11-16.
T. Deut. xxxi. 1650,
w. g’ls(.‘lxxvm.‘ﬁﬁ:n L
xvil, 7-3.
ba.onndas. 4

A\S
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Lev. xxvi. 1435
§. Josh. xxiti. 110

To THE SCHOLAR —Notice how$non Is ael fell in-
to tne very sin which Joshua wa them aguinst
Vs, 14 23 give 8 summary of the events whichars re-.
l4ted more fully inthe following chaplers of the
book of Judges. Bome lesrned men think the events
in chs. {. and ii, to verse 5, happened before Joshua's
death ! others p'ace them after his death’

FINDING THE MBANING OF.—Hual, ‘Baalim,
Ashtaroth, spoilevs, judges,

ORrDER OF EvENTS.—(28.) Death of Joshua
20.) The Canaanites conquered. (30.) The
angel at Bochim. (31.) Israel’s promise broken.

NOTES.—The book of Judges is not a con-
nected history, but contatns accounts of im-
portant exploits of the persous raised upto rule
and deliver Israel after the death of Joshua
and before 8aul became king, a periol of one
hundred and forty to one hundred and sixty
vears. The book is ususlly divided into—(1.
Preface (eh. 1. to 11i. 6). (2.) Main Narrative (ch.
itl. 7 to xvi. 31). (8.) Appendiz (ch, xvii to xxi).

EXPLANATION.—(11.) did evil,
s common phrase for falling into idolatry :
Baalim, plural of Baal, meaning the images
of that idol. (12.) Amd they, or ‘“‘Fir they
forsook,” this verse explains what the evil was.
(13.) Ashtaroth (plural),images of Astarte,
a goddess of the Pbeenicians like Vepus, (14.)
angerof the Lord was hot (see same
werds in Ps. cvi. 40) : he delivered, per-
mitted them to be overcome; spoilers, or
robbers—i.e , nations about them; sold them
(seel 8am. xii. 9) ; mot . . . stand, (see
the warning, Lev. xxvi. 17). (15.) whie
thersoever they went, whaticentrast to
the promire in Josh.i. 9! greatly dis-
tressed, for forsaking God. (16.) jundges,
m{}ers), deliverers, (This i8 the first mention of
Judge.

ILLUSTRATION.— Christian Idola-
try. ‘“You cannot find any more gross, any
more cruel idolatry, on the broad earththan
within one mile jof this pulpi t : dask minds,
deluded souls, wh ose god is the dice-box er
the bottle, false gods more hideous than
Molochor liul, worshipped with shrieks, wor-
shipped with cursee, the hearth-stone for the
bloog; altar,the drunken husband for the prieat,
and women and children for the victims.”—Dr.
Chapin.

TOPICS AND QUESTIONS,
(1) IsraeL'S 1DOLATRY. (II.) ISRAEL'S DIS-
TRESS, (II1.) ISRAEL’S DELIVERERS,

1. How long did Israel serve the l.ord ?
Give the title of this lesson.

‘What promise was broken ?

‘When was the promise given ?

~

v,

What reason did they give for serving the
Lord ®

After Joshua’ death what did Israel do ? v.11.
What did they not know? (See v. 10.)
State how they did evil inthe :ight of the
Lord. v. 12. g

What  idols
did they serve?
v. 13.

II. Intowhose /4
hands were they
delivered?

Who had ena-
bled them to
stand before
their enemies ?

How was the
hand of the
Lord agaiost
them ?

Where were .
they warned of this  Astarteina Car
trouble ? (See Lev, xxvi. 17,)

1II. What shows that the Lord was still mer-
ciful to them ?

Whom did be raise up ¥ Why called judges ?

Out of whose hands did the judges deliver
them?

Who s the great Deliverer of sinners ?
- -

PROVIDING FOR OUR OWN HOUSE-
HOLDS.

‘We assume that thereis no text or command
in all the Scriptures which gets more attention
and more willing obedience than that which re-
quires men to provide for their own house-
holds. Christian and heathen alike overdo
this branch of duty, and yet we apprehend
there i no divine injunction more imperfectly
understood. It is made to justify every ex-
penditure, and it forgets altogsther that severe
denunciation against those who join field to
field and add house tohouse. AVhen God sent
the daily manna for the nourishment of his
people, it was found that when they gathered
more than was required for their daily necessi-
ties, the surplus stank on their hands, and
bred worms and disease. Ias (tod changed
his dealings with us? The spirit of greed
which showed itself then has been doing so
ever since, to the detriment of our fellow-crea-
tures and the dishonor of our Heavenly Father,
to whom we pray for our daily bread. This
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world’s goods, nearly all of which is held and
administered for their own households. One
of the reasons, no doubt, why Christianity has
not overrun the world with Pentecostal speed,
is because so many of Christ’s followers trust
their bank books more than their Bibles, and
have little or nothing in common with their
poor brothers.

" Those who csll themselves Christians are
wally as guiltynin this gnat the veriest
worldling. Ng..doubt the command to pro.
vide for our fa@ijiegwas rendered necessary b
those idle loaferdgfiand in every age, who will
not work, and thfrefore should not eat. In
every circle we see such men and women, who
are wholly unproductive, and wasting their
years in worthless living, while their families
grow up without education, without religion,
ill clad and half fed. These are the fellows
who are worse than infidels. We see them in
the beer gardens and whiskey dens. Here is
a so-called disciple of the Lord with his name
on the church roll, worth a hundred thousand,
perhaps half a million, enjoying himself im-
mensely, his personal exgenditures for the
year creeping up to many thousands of dollars.
The family content themselves with giving
their cast-off clothing to Christ! Is not the
pulpit largely responsible for the prevalence
of such grievous selfichness ?

But whilst the wealthy few overdo provid-
ing for their own households, the poor many
underdo it, and this latter is incalculably the
greatest injury to society. Every man who
spends a cent on useless and selfish indul-

ence in drink or tobacco, whilst his family is
in any respect in want of comfortable food and
clothing, and suitable education, is neglecting
to provide for his own household, and 1s in so
far worse than an infidel. This is a grievous
charge, but reason and experience fully bear
it out.—.N. Y. Witness.

— When we are fullest of heavenly love we
are best fitted to bear with human infirmity,
to live above it and forget its burden. 1t is
the absence of love to Christ, not its fullness,
that makes us so impatient of the weaknesses
and inconsistencies of our Christian brethren.
Then, when Christ is all our portion, when He
dwells with us and in us, we have so satisfy-
ing an enjoyment of His perfection that the
imperfections of others are as it were swallow-
ed up, and the sense of our own nothingness
makes us insensible to that which is irritating
in individual feelings and habits.—Hare.

— We read in classic story of an Athenian
who, hesitating whether to give his daughter
in marriage to a virtuous man with a small
fortune, or to a rich man who had no other
recommendation, went to consult Themistocles
on the subject. 1 would bestow my daugh-

ter,” said Themistocles, “ upon a man with-
out money, rather than upon money without a
man.

prayer, by the way,appears strange on the lips | =
 of those who have yalx‘emly abundance of this

NEW RATES.

By the beneficent passage of the new Cana-
dian Postal Act, the publishers of the MEs-
SENGER are able to make it cheper than ever,
and they have arranged s graduated scale of
rates to induce, as far as possible, large orders
from Sabbath-schooland Tract societies. The
MESSENGER is specially designed for the benefit
of those families who lie beyond the reach
of the daily paper and who are best got at
through the agency of pioneer Sunday-schools.
It gives moregood reading for the money than
can, we think, be got in any other way, and
those who may receive this number for the
first time, as many will,are requested to study
it carefully and decide for themselves if it is
the sort of healthy reading thatis wanted in the
country, and if they think itis, to do their
best for that reason to get it intoas many fami-
lies a8 possible.

With 80 cheap a periodical the advantage
to publishers of mailing in large packages to
one address is great and accounts for variation
in theaboverates. As soon aspossible heavier
and better paper will be brought into use, so
that the present nnmber caunot he taken as a
san ple in that particular. We hope all our
friends are preparing themselves for a grand
campaign next summer.
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$ ,5 TO $20 PER DAY, —AGENTSH.

¢J WANTED. Al classes of workine peopte, of
either sex, young or old, make more morey
for us ip their spare moments or all the time, thaa at.
anything else. Particuiars free. Post osrd 1o “tsles
costs but one cent. Address G, rTINSON & €O,
Portland, Maine. i
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NEW YORK DAILY WITNESS, 33 peran,, postpaid
NEW YORK WEEKLY do., $1,.204do,

To MY FRIENDS IN CalADA4

I will send the NEW YORK WEERKLY \\'ITNE8$‘7
for one year, orthe NEW YORK DAILY WITNERS for five
mouths, to any part of the Dominion of Canada, all pos!.
age pre-paid, for 1. Cunadian mouney, remitted 10 JORAN
DOUGALL & KON, Montreal, or $1.20, in American Cur-
rency, remitted to me here, Both of these papers contain
iu everv issue market reporis and finuncial reports, and
once a weck reports of the cattle market and lumber trade,
The daily reports of butter, cheese, eggs, and other pro
duce will be found valuable, Both editions coutain all-
American news of any importance, with the comments of
the leading New York ppaers thercon, nud muck otber
mutter.
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