FOR BUNDAY READING,
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TRIFLING,

Dot Let the Habit Got Bo Fixed That
“lt Come to Ile.s Cart-Eope Which
Susll Bind Yau Flat." |
Woe moto them that deaw inlquity with

oords of vanty, and sin as it wero witha

cart-rope.—lsaiah v4Ia
Let mo give you a picture. hore is

a man, who, as a young man, heard

the Gosped and grew up under the -

fluence of it, Hels an intelligent man,

# Bible reader, and somewhat of

theologian. He attended a Bible-class,

was an apt pupil and conld explain
much of Soripture, but he took to
lightness and frothiness. He made an
amusemont of religion and a sport of
serious things, Bermons he frequented
that he miihl'. tulk of them, and say
that he had heard the preacher. After

the sermon, when others were im-

prossed, he wus merry. He had dis-

covered some mistake in the preacher,
in his pronunciation, In the grammati-

cal construction of a sentence, orin a

misquotation from a poet, and this he

mentioned with gusto, passing by all
the good that was spoken. That was
only his way. He did not mean an
hurt by it; at least he would have nls

80, had

him.
He oame under the bond of this re-

ligiowa tnfling, but it was a cord of
vanity small as & packthread, Years
lﬁ:hebemtobn und to his sin by
this kind of trifling, and at the present
moment I am not sure that he ever
cares to go and hear the Gospel or to
read the Word ot God, for he has
grown to despise that which he sported
with. Tho wanton witling has degen-
eraled into a malicious seoffar; his cord
has become u cart-rope. His life is all
trifling now. You could netmake him
serious. Ewery holy thing is now the
subject of comedy. Like Belshazzer,
he drinks his wino out of the sacred
vessels of the temple, Earnestness

any one seriously reproved | P

ket, for so much dependa u
at. Practieall mm&'m u& ng:
“Upon which mde of broad GEE
butter? Tell us -and then we w
ta'l you what we bellove.”
of that sort bagin at first with
an fing spirit, then go on to an
ohi ng érll. to a conneited
!? rit, and then to a perpetuslly quibe
bling spirit. There Is nothing earnest;
for when & man s asincere queationer,
and is willing to recsive an anawer, he
is un the ligh road to truth; but when
he merely questions and questions and
questions, and never stops for an an-
swer, and is nothing but a heap of cav-
ils, he is not wotrth clearing away. The
last thing he wants is an snswer, nnd
the thing he dreads beyond every thing
is that be should be compelled to be-
lieve any tlal:‘f at nll. Such s man at
last gets bound as with a nnﬂ-lvre: be
becomes an athelst or worse; for all
oapacity for faith departs frem him.,
He s as frivelons as Voliaire, whose
forte seemed to lie in ridioulng every
thl“fh You can not save M.  How
oan faith come to him? How can he
believe who must have every thing ex-
lnined? How oan he believe in Christ
mself whon ko requires him, first of
all, to be put through a catechism and
to be made to answer oavils? Oh,
taka heed of tying up your seul with
cart-ropes of skepticism; take heed of
a :rul.h-denyln‘r spirit. God hel&yuu te
break the bonds! Inquire, but beliove,
Ask; but do acoept the truth; and be in
earnest in your resolve that if }mu
prove all things you will alse hold fast
that which Is good. To be siways using
the sieve but never to ke us the
mill ja starving work; t> be always
searching after adulterations, but
nover to drink of the zonuine milk, ia
a foolish habit. Caviling is » curse,
and carping is a crime.  Escape from
it while yet it is but a cord of varity,
lest it come to be a cart-ropn which
shall bind you fast. —Spurqeon.

WICKED THOUGHTS. "

Some Progenitors of Sinful Deeds Classi-
tled—The Vile, the Bhusphemous and
the Selfish Breed of the Mind.

Humnn laws condemn wicked deeds.
They have nothing to say about wick-
ed thonghts. Yet the wicked deed
was first planned in the mind.
This planning was an act of
the mind, and as a sin-
ful act it is condemned by the law of
God. Itis a mistake to suppose that
wicked thoughts can be pursued with-
out detection or without guilt. Detec-
tion is very sure, even in this life; one's
mind ean not long be aeage of unclean
birds withont some sign of their pres-
ence becomimg visible, Guilt Is posi-
tively certain. The thought is un act,
and the wrong-doer ia guilty.

Let us name some classes of wicked
thoughts. There is the vile, the ob-
scene. A man can not touch filth with
his hands and be clesn; neither can hia
mind touch moral filth without defile-
ment Honor to our greatarmy leader
into whos« presence an officer came,
saying: **Oh, I have such a good story!
There are no Iadies present"— and
wns at once interrupted by General
Grant: “No; but there are gentlemen
resent."’

There is the blasphemous. Profane

thoughts go before profane words.

Persons are sometimes guilty of the

first who are not of the second: al-

though, as a rule, profane words do
not delay very long 'in the vear of pro-
fune thoughts.

There are the thonghts which grow
out of selfishness, such as are marked
by envy, jealousy and hatred. We
may have envious thoughts of one
whom we imagine more fuvored than
ourselves. We may be jealous of his
success; we may sugered if we
think we have received sa injury. All
this tukes place if we are selfish, and
think first of ourselves.

‘There are thoughts of opposition and

hath a pleasantry of its own, and a |
Mold spirit yokes mirth and lnughter to |
iita ear, and subdues all the faculties of |
‘the mind to God, not even exceptin
‘humor; but this man owns no Lord
within his heart, but laughs at the mest |
solemn truths, and does not seem capa-
‘ble of any thing higher or bettoer. ﬁls ;
life is » sneer. Ho would pull a feath-
er out of an el's wing and wear it
in his ca the solemn day of
Pontecoss be would bave draw a pict-|
ure of the cloven ton upon his
thumb nall, thet he might show it as a
curlosity. There ls nothing sacred to
:l: pa%:; h'l‘hs habit ot!w ng con-
a8 growi.'o be a curt-rope
rl:h lhln:l. and it hole-.im :lra::kngl:lm-
y. 88y, men, ose
wretched oni:‘:f vanity before thoy
stren into cart-ropes. While yet
there Is bus & slender thread snap it,
before thread gathers to thread, and
that to another, and that to another,
till it bhaa come to be a cable, which
even & giant Jeould not pull asunder.
re are many lamentable instances
of triflors ripening into seoffers, and it
were :;EN“ pity that you should furn-
ish further illustrations. Avoid trifling
with religion as you would avoid com-
mon nro;u'inf or profanity, for in'its
esgence it Is irteverent and mischiey-

I have seen the same thing take an-
other shape, and then it appeared as
captious questioning. We are not
afraid to be examined upon any thing
in the word of God, but we dread o
caviling spirit. I for one, believe that
the more the Word of God has been
sifted the more fully has it been com-
firmed. The result has been the better

understanding of ita !emhlng. The
l)onro 1d has shone the more brightly
r being placed In the crucible. But

there is a habit which begins thus: *I
donot see this; and I do not under-

would have
is; he is bound te doubt

Ho s one who could

take elther side and refute; but neither
side and defend. There are minds
"wastructed in such 8 way that they
can aot in @ way

0./ the o |

l the guilt of this.

mournful and lexin
But 1t is mwpl:?oa tos

Beter

, &8 they certainly are, seem to
o gy A e

d of
lot him boar with thee the load

disbelief of God's Word. As aots of
opposition to God they are guilty. It
is possible for one to cherish them, to
seek such companionship and readin
us shall produce them, or increase the!
influence. We can readily understand
We would not honor
the man who would habitunlly seek the
companionship of those who made a
tvmotim of rldicuilnE his mother.
hat should we think of the person
who delighted to read such books or
apers as were full of venom or false-
,in their rssaults upon his father's
foul name? This will illustrate what
t really is for young or old toread and
relish such papers or lecturcs as are
charac either by the vile or
blasphemons.

Do we punderstand that one's
thonghts must be controlled, as well as
his and that he ls responsible
for bothP

We say imagination bas no hounds.
All of us have day-dreams, *‘castles in
Spain.”" That is, we imagine various
beautiful and happy events and scenes.
This Is all very well, provided wo do
not waste time and energy .which
lniFl:t be better employed, and pro-
vided, also, that we do not permit our
imagination to lead our thoughts into
those fields which are defiled with evil.

We must have a care about our
castles. If we build in the air let it be
a8 & man who first builds his house in
thought and then with trowel and
hammer. Let us plan so as to guide
and shape our lives Especially, let us
not people our castles with slimy vep-
tiles. Let us have nothing there which
should properly provoke a blush of
shame.—Rev. Charles F. Janes, in
Christian at Work.

CHOICE EXTRACTS.

—If the ‘mrarto do hard work 1s
not talent, it is the best possible sub-

stitute for it.— Ezchange.

—A man without eurnestness is a

tacle.
ove, a8
we must of such & one, that he is in

the most effectual and compulsive of
all sehools, —Sterling.

—The ntraﬁ man's Heaven consists
of mind, soni,

character; it means

virtue which has taken root and flour-

ished under the strong blasts of
temptation, and holiness which has

pt imxr: MI:?“E sacrifice and pain

—A sound profession s good, and it

is one of tluptﬁn? v man s re-
to make, but righteousdess is

Some men, curieusly contra-

if they have only professed
more

well : nothing to think
of.— T—amm
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JESUS RISEN.

International Bunday-School Lesson for
October 31, 18848,

[Bpecinlly arranged from 8. B. Quarteriy.]
J'tl":n 'm: 1-18: commit verses 15-17.
1, The firsl day the werk cometh Mary
alone early it
::“ ne e mlh'mw::::

h to Simon
sl e Joaun
esaith unto them: have takon
away the Lord out of the ﬂp'u 3 wa
know not whore they have sl ‘.pr

3. Peter thorefore want h that other
disciple, and came to tae sopulcher.
ran both together; and the other

4. the
disoinle did nutrun Peter, And came fret 1o
the sepulicher.
B, And ho stooping down and lwoking (n, saw
tho limen clothes lying: yot wout he not in.
“ comeoth Nimon Peter tol-wln&hln.
ulcher, and secoth the

r:d want Iinto the sep
fuen ciothes lie.

. And the n‘ﬂm that was ut his head,
not lying with liton clothes, but wrapped
her in & place by itseif,

Then went in wiso that other disciple,
Wwhich came firet to the sepuloher, and ho saw

belisved.
ot thoy know not _the Beripturs,

£2-52-

0. For as
thut He must rise again from the dend,
10 Then the disclples went away wmin unto

their own home,

11. But Ma |I=g= whthout at the sepulcher
weaping: and ss nrl. the stoo down,
and ed Into the sepulcher,

12 And sceth two angels In white altting.
the one st the and the other at the feel,

55, Avd they say wats horr W n
n un r why
wonpeat thmrr ﬁi saith unmwu:ﬂ"&nnm
hey havo taken aw iy Lord, snd 1 know
not whern they have laid Him.
And when she had thus said, she turnod

back, and maw Josus staodisg, and
not that it was Jesua,

15, Jevus paith untoher: Woman, why weep-
est thou? whom seekest thou? She, au
irg Him to be the oner, salth uuto Him:
Bir, If thou huxvo rmeé Himm benco, tell mn
where thou bast lald Hiw, sad I will take Him

BWAY.
15 Jesus saith unto ber: Mary. Bhe turned
hersolf, and sa th unto Him: ﬁbboul: which
is to say, Mrster,
17, Jesuns salth unto ber: Touch Menot: for

Iam mot asconded to My Father; butl go
to My ren, and any uto them, 1 url
ther; and to My

unto My Father. and your
God, and r God.

18, Mary Magdalone came and told the dis-
cinles that sno hid sasn the Lord, and that He
bad spoken those thinge uuto her.

Tiue—8Bunday, April 9, 4. D. 80, early
da'sn.

Vracg—Jerusalom, in the vicinity of
Calvary.

IsrenveNixa  Hisrory—John  19:8149;
Matt 97:57-00; Mark 15:4347; Luke 20:50-5),

Pamaruen Accousts—Mate, 26:1-15; Mark
16:1-11; Luke 24:1-12,

Heurs ovenHann Praces—(1) The Burial.
Friday afternoon hetween four and six
o'clock, in & new sepuloher near Calvary,
aided by Josaph of Arimathoa and Nico-
demus. (%) Preoautions. The Babbath
(Matt, 27:62.80). In order to prove the res-
urrection, the death must be proved be-
youd doubt. In the providence of God, the
centurion testifled to the death of Jesus;
the soldiers plerced His heart; the tomb
waunew, and at the request of the chief
priests the tomb was sealed and guarded.
(3) The Resurrection. Very early Bunday
morning (Mats, 23:24), sccompanied by
an earthquake and by ashiningangel. )
The Women at the Bepuloher, Early Sun-
day morning (va. 12, 1. Mary Magdalene:
scoompanied by several others. 3. Them
she runneth: sho wont shead, saw the stono
rolled away, and hastened back without
looking in. The others waited, looked in,
and saw an angel, (5 Peter and John
visit the Bepulcher (va. 5-10). 8. Believed:
that Josus was really risen from the dead.
() Two Angels appear to Mary Magda.
lene tvs. 11-13). Mary returned more slow-
ly, and reached the tomb just after Peter
and John had left. (7) Jeius reveals Him-
self as a Rison Baviour first to Mary Magda-
leno (vs, 14-18). 14, Knew not that {t was
Jerus: she did not look up; her eyes wara
dimmed with tears; His garments must have
been different; she was notexpocting toses
Him, 17. Touch Me nst: do not ntop now to
express your wonder and praise, but hasten
on and tell the disciples the news Jam
nol yel sscended: | have not gone yot; there
will be other times for you to ses Mo,
Jesus appeared on eleven different occa-
sions during forty daye

Tur Boor of Jesvs puniNe tne Fonty
Days. Itis of the utmost importance that
we remember that the body that Jesus
rose with was the very sams hody which
died on the cross (1) Jeaus expressly says
that His resurraction body was flesh and
blood. While Paul tells us that our resur-
revtion body Is to be a spiritual body, and
is not Hesh and blood. (2} There is no
possible way to provs thut Jesus aross
from the dead, if the body was not pre.
elsely tho sume after He was buried thac
it was before. (3) Jesus' body wus doubt.
less changed at the ascension into & spirit-
ual body. It was not sill that change that
we bhave in the resurrection of Christa
tyvpe of the changs to be mads in our bod-
ies by the resurrection. Then took place
what Paul declares iy to take piace on the
resurrection day in those who are alive,
“*We shall bs changed iu & moment, in the
twinkling of an eyo."

Govoex Texr—The Lord Is rison indeed,
::d hath appearsd to Himon,~ John

B

Cextiaan Tuvru—The risen Baviour is
our resurrection and life.

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS.

L. We bave bers an excellentexample of
keeping the Babbath.

2 How often we say, as wo approach a
difficult daty: “Who will roll away the
stons!" only to find, if we go straight on,
that God in His own way has removed the
obstacles. Often exemplifled in the bhis-
tory of modern missions.

8. The very offorts of opposers God com-
pels to minister to the success of the
Gosepel.

4. Our eyes are often bolden from seeing
our Lord bocause He comes in unexpsoted
ways and strange providences.

B The resurrection of Jesus is (') the
crowning proof that Christ is the Bon uf
God; (2) the proof of life beyond tha
grave; (3) the mssurance of our own res
urrection; (4) that our Baviour has power
over death and all enemies; (5) it isa
symbol of our resurrection.

REVIEW RXRRCISE,

1. When did Jesus rise from the dead!
AN8.~On Bunday morning, the third day
after the crucifixion. 2 To whom did He
appear firnit! Axs.—To Mary Magdalens
8. How many times did He appear to His
disciples! Axs.—On eleven different oo
casions. & During how long a timel Axa
~During forty daye

—_ ., e

—The Straw Hat Lament.—

How dear 0 my hend was the straw bat of
BUIRMOr,

The plalu-woven basket that now 1 am fain

'1\:'-:1: l':or‘llte rm lmli feltod mwnur‘?&? ;
AL O L ] ml n
Like & poor Crofter's thitoh 08 & hutof Kik
nny,
The breezés of morniug crept through It ak

".l'vn:i.l:ﬁ.tu and brighter und cooler thun

L
xS of it IR Y
loved it—it cost but & guarter in May!
jorekii ek ok i tudtpgl,
—h A ———
—*"These Eastern ball-players are

sticks,” remarked the squire, at
he country post-office, after the mail
was opened. “I gsee here that in
o game played a few days ago the
score stood only two to three. Why, our
club, in playing with the Crooked
Creek boys, made forty-three runs. It
these Eastern fellers knowed that, I
reckon they wouldn't blow so much.—
Td-Bits,

—Myrs, Montague — “Why, Mary
Ann, what ls the reason you are leav-
ing us so mlldenlr Don't you like the

ace!' Mary —''¥Yes, mamms,

place is very well, and youdo your
but dresses miserable

are s
::‘f?)rnc.’:':dnl just made up my

mind to loave this dsy,”

TEMPERANCE READING.

KING ALCOHOL'S VIEWS.

What Kater, Ozar or Kiog since the birthday
of the world

;H A rulo'so universal as I claim?
oonquering hanner yet was so far and
wide uulnrlez

=A8 my on of destruction and of shame?

My hﬁ:&nc ers bind every raoo of human

)

My dominion rules their bhodirs not alon
But hol'rl :mll soul and braln areenciroled I.:'y
my chaln,
And thelr future as their present is my

own.
Then clink-a-0link the bottle and chink-a-
chink the ginasi
Hond the tankard round, Imoes, and let the
l:nbh-t Pm
Ply au;w- with whisky snd fill thom up
. ram,
Till Benda are hoaras with laughter and
angels steloken dumb,
Talk not to me of Nero, that ancient Roman
[ LLH
His tortured slaves In doath st last wero
o,
But the serf who bears the sway of bottle or
of wlass

[l
Belongs for all eternity 10 me.
Tho brayest man who broke w human tyrant's

yoke,

If hie onoe began to worship at my shrine,
Would submit steength, coursge, wil of his

manhood to my theall,

Lose Ilmm and pluck and honor, and be

mine,
Then !:’lhu poison freely, circio round the
Do not give the drun timo to even think.
In m stupid slumber Jet his consclenco dwell,
T, too late, ba! bal it awakens up in helll
Despota oft are hatod

Homage pay my
Common helita stru madly to be Tree,

Mino lie down and bug their bitter chinins,
My tru;tml;ln .thwun the years is told In blood

antd tears,

On .tll:,g ;‘ulolll. in the dungeon's dreary
1 whet the murderer's Enife—rob mother,

ohlidren, wife—

And bulld my horrid throne upon tho tomb,
'I'lln‘l‘t:‘:he red wine gurgle, let the whisky
Batan tfurns the hose on, for the demons
God and Heaven are lost to thn fools who

#in
Undermeath the away of that eruel monarch,
Drink!
—Irish World.

‘““DOMESTIC REMEDIES.”

it 18 not s0 with me—
smen for their paing;

A Tempersnce Paper Addressed to
Moth Hew Moderata Drink Al

fecta the Vital Organs—Total Abstaine
ers, the Physlelan’s Favorites.

There is no falsehood more nniver-
sally accopted as truth that is more
deadly In its tandency than the belief
that brandy, whisky, rum, gin, and
the alcoholio stimulants generally, are
nocessary as domestic remedies. If
you value your children's best inter-
ests, never use wine or any of these
beverages upon your table. Never use
them for the ordinary ailments ocecur-
ring in cvery houschold, for it is not
necessary.

By alcoholie stimulants
every thing

I mean
which has aleohol in it,
however disgnised in numeé or
character.  Fruits and their juives, so
valuable when fresh, are as unfit to use
during fermentation as
food. The juice of apples fermented
beecomes elder, and then takes its place
in the same class s wine, brundy,
whisky, rum and gin. These with ale,
beer, and the punches—egg nog and
mint juleps—should be kept out of the
list of our home remedies as much as
strychnine and arsenie.

‘ho plea that stimulants make those
who use them *“fecl bettor'' and grow
fat is full of decoption. The fat and
blood of those who use these articles s
never healthful. In most guarded,
moderate drinkers, physicians never
expect the same favorable recovery
from sickness or injury as in one who
is extremaly temperate.

In post-mortemn examinations and
dissecting rooms, we sea constantly
the character of this fat, or, ruther,
Llout, which is so deceptive to the care-
lens observer. I have seen the fat of a
woman in high life, who had, for a
fow years previous to her death, “kept
up' upon her rvegulur potion of the
best brandy, show the same foul de-
generation as the fat of the common
drunkard.  This most undesirable ae-
cumulation of adiposs piles up about
the liver, kidneys. bowels and heart,
renetrates the intestines, between the
museles, burdening and impeding the
nitural netion of the oreans, until it
requires 8 goad of some kind to keep
them moving.

The more of such flesh any one ac-
cumulntes the weaker he will become;
it is no more u reason for satisfuction
than the pail of soap grouse which
might be earried in the hand. Alco-
hol does not furnish nutriment to the
body or give roal strength; during the
alcohlie fover there is an appearance
of strength which is wholly deceptive.
It maukes a fire so intense that the
whole system is roused to fever heat
und the brain to netive congestion by
it. Itis this foreeful driving of the
brain and circulatory system while the
aleohol fever is on that gives the false
strength, nand when the fierce fire sub-
sides, leaves its subject so wenk and
exhausted; for here ns everywhere ao-
tion and reaction are equal, unnatural
excitements are lolloin by undue de-
pression,

A mischievous error, now mlsleadlnﬁ
many of our overworked men an
women, and shured, I am sorry to say,
by many of our trusted physicians ¥n
good standing. Is that this class of
stimulants, from the purest brandy to
the ale and beer in common use, are
valuable aids in securing sleep and are
comparatively harmless. It is true that
gpirituous liquors, both in their moder-
ate and excesslve use, do, after a peri-
od of excitoment. in most cases, pro-
duce sleep; but the rest thus obtained
is widely different from the simple,

uiet sleep of health; in natural sleep,

¢ blood vessals of the brain econtract
and carry a less volume of blood than
when in an active state, much as the
healthful s tomach contracts npon itself,
emptying its large vesscls partially,
during its period of rest,

Under alcoholic stimulants the ar-
teries and veins, even to the smallest
brain eapillaries, become over filled and
distended with blood; for this reason,
the sleep thus sccured is a sleep like
the heavy sleep in apoplexy. The
walls of the capillaries under such re-

ated d[stenn!on become more dilated
and dilatable, until the unnatural en-

rgement is fixed and permanent and

@ tissues are thickened, so that the
power to contract is lost by the natur-
ally elastic vessels. When such changes
bave taken place in the brain, the nerv-
ous system acts focbly, unless it is
goaded by that fierce nleoholic fire
which ean make evory passion demon-
fac and uncontrollable, until the frenzy
Ia stilled in leth sleep. Every
period of rest thus guined is at the ex-
pense of future recuperative power.,

It yequires three or four times as
much medicine to secure the same
good results in a patient who has made
moderate hubitual uss of wine or other
liguors, as it does in the perfectly tem-

Individual of the same age and
ml vitality.

Mothers, let me make to you an earn-
(11 1+ The home-m wine, the
awee! hrandy wnd water, hard cider
or nice gin sling taken hot, for a cold,

ule
s i N

medies, Mixed b
:.irmd !;im w0 yourmo{

fermenting | p

danghter when they are chilly, a little
rin down or exhausted and must
up, or to relleve a severe attack
#in, colie, indigostion or neuralgia,
e moral and physical effeet will be
doubly dangerons.  Your hand, of all
othors, should not be the ons to make
an opening in the embaukment of
habit which may flood your child’s life
with destraction or your own heart
with bitter sorrow.—Cornclia Green,
tn Union Siqnal.
. ——

——ll-
TRAMPING OVER THE DEAD.

Thin the Saloon-Keeper Is Dolog for the
Glittering Dollar and Eather Than Sur
render His v Liberty.”

“ We will kill every preacher, burn
every church, massacre every member
of every Temperance socicty and all
praying women before we will surron.
der our liberty or give up our lawful
business."" A sentence, and quite an
exprossive one too, from a letter writ.
ten recently by ** Saloon-keepera' to a
respectable American citizen, who is
informed thut unless he complies with
their conditiona he has **not got muny
more days to live." Turrlhﬂ::othough
this InngunFe be, it necd not ocension
surpriso. It is the echo of the old ery:
**8irs, ve know that by this eraft we have
our wealth.” Tho temple of Diana s
among the things that were, and *‘sa-
loon-keepers'’  may console them-
selves with the thought that the day
is almost at hand when breweries,
distillerics and  saloons will take
their place with it. Demetrine had
no at love for *this Paul," and
“saloon-keepers’’ have no great love
for *'this Paul's" successors. The busi.
ness that lpaupnrlm our eountry, roba
men of all natural feeling. One even-
ing during my minintryfn South Chi-
eago I was startled by the awful news
thut a penceable citizen, whose benet-
ting sin was intemperance, had been
murdered. I went to the morgue to
viow his remaina. A few hours before
he had been drinking in a saloon; in
front of that saloon he was killed, from
that saloon, unprepared, his soul

assed out into eterrfity to meet a holy

iod. Strong drink brought death to
his body and to his soul. Would you
wish to know some of my thoughts
while 1 stood in that gloomy spot
beside the dead? I felt a sorrow
which tongue could not describe,
There was a _man whose earthly race
was ended. He was my brother. Tho
man who sold him drink was his
brother; for we are all children of the
same groat father. With Gough I conld
truly say, as I looked at that poor life-
less man: *0 God, as1shall answer

to Thee in the day of judgment, I

would rather be the veriest sot that

ever recled through the strects, than 1

wonld be the man who sold him his

lignor!™ What will be the sur-
se of the readers of the
Northwestern when 1 affirm  that

that saloon-keeper on the day of the
inquest asked a young Ind, one of my
Sunday-school seholars, into his saloon
to give him a glass of beer! To that
invitation, the dealer of death received
an unmistakable *No."

Again I nssert: The business that
pauperizes our couutry robs men of all
natural feeling. In the summer of
1880, while traveling in Minnesota
during my vacation, I met in one of the
leading cities of that Btate, a fine-
looking. intelligent, well-preserved
man in the middle of life who was in
the wholesale liquor business. To me
that man was an anomaly, He had
the easy manner, the grace and polish
of a cnltured gentleman, and yet he
had a heart as cold as an _focberg and
as hard a8 the nether millstone, His
wus & nature entirely devoid of the milk
of human kindneas. Over the bodies of
dead men, with a smile on his face, he
would have walked for the glittering
dollar. Are you inclined to think that
lexugrerau‘? If so, give earto the
following facts: In & drunkard's
grave, side by side, that man's two
sons lay. They were hisown flesh and
blood, snd their father's damnable
business had hurried them into the
presence of the Judge. That man's
wife besought him with tears to give
up the business, but neither the plead-
ings of the woman whom he had prom-
ised to cherish and love, nor the awful
thought that he himself had been the
executioner of his own sons, produced
the slightest effect upon him. ~ Will his
illgotten wenlth hide him from the
wrath of a righteously offended God?
A murdorer of his own sons! A viler
character than the man to whom the
Almighty said: *A fugitive and a vag-
abond shalt thou be in the earth." 1f
God gives him not *space to repent”
he will bear the brand of murderer for-
ever. Let us look no longer on such
an awful picture.—HRev. John Lee, in
N, W. Christian Advocate.

From Opulence to Poverty.

Richard Young, of Lower Merrion,
Norristown, Pa., twenty years ago was
worth $40,000, He was a justice of
the peace. He had two sisters—Sarah
and Murgaret—both inheriting a com-
petency. The brother became addicted
to drink snd now lives in utter poverty
at Relfs Corner, Hatlield township.
His two sisters have just died in wretoh-
edness and neglect. Baruh was sixty-
seven years old. The doctor tound hor
dirty and ragged, crouched in a corner
in the kitchen. Richard was intoxi-
eated. The doctor left medicine, but
on the next visit found that the woman
had not taken it. She was on the third
floor in a filthy room, quite ill, but able
to chew tobacco in Margares,
the othersister, was seventy years old
and suffering from rheumatism and
entirely helpless. e neighbors and

oor authorities were infored, but be-
ore they wmrrived Sarah had died.
There was no food in the house. Every
thing was filth. Tho people who pre-
pared the woman for burial found
things in & horrible condition. While
this was going on Margaret died. All
their money had bean exhausted. Pine
coffins were furnished by the county of-
ficials, and the women were burivd at
Leidy's Church without any funeral cer-
emony whatever, There were no mourn-
ers, yet w short time ngo the women
wers respectable, well-lo-do people.
The women spent all their money for
laudanum. ow they lived during the
pastsix months is a mystery. Every
thing had been spent. For months
their house was closed and their misery
locked in with themselves unknown to
the neighbors. Their story is the worst
of its kind that ever came to light in
Montgomery County, Richard, the
last survivor of the wretched family, 1
reportod dying. —Irish World.

e —— - —

Tromas Rogers, a New York print.
er, three months ago was left a fortune
of $80,000. He at once quit work at
his trade and went to work for the
saloon-keepers, and so eurnestly de-
voting himself to their intercsts thut he
8, ily ran through with the first in-
stallment of his fortune and reduced
bimself almost to insanhy. The other

night he made » desperate attempt af | would
lufdd». aud his mosher left a lamp burning ia

How a Chleage Boy's Plans Abeut 'Wild

you may have heard of Chicago,
though perhaps you have never heard
of my friend Billy, the buffalo-hunter,
who lived in Chicago, away down on
the South side, where he could hear
the waves of Lake Michigan breaking
npon the gravelly beach.
ter these same waves
ous lee-wall against the break-waters.
But Billy got tired of listening to this
thunder of the waves winter and sum-
mer.
on the break-water.
Chicago was the most uninteresting
town a fellow ever lived in.
country boy would have been delighted
};ﬁee what Billy saw every day, but
i
incline to think our own surroundings
the dullest of all,
were somebod
somewhere else, or that we did some-
thing else, or knew somebody else, or
had something else, or that somehow
we could kick this world about us into
# cocked hat, and have things different
from what they are.

Colorado an

ot?ter wonderful thing that offered it-

Bell
much easier it is for a boy to build a
railrond, or comman< a canal-boat, or
F)itu sea, ot kill an elk in & atory, than
t

road. We folks who write stories do

scrape, it is quite anot
plains and shoot a buffalo,
between him and Ben Clark and Tom-
my Oates that they would go

rudo. They were in the loft of Billy's
father's stable when the

E’H“ out, they came to

things that he was afraid to blow out
the lam

it covered for several hours; and when

raising money, but they never came to

evade.

coming down to see them off,

could he give her so much

her; and thea she would be so
when he shoulu come back, in three

ways, he might as well be a fool at
once—or & girl.

The more he thought of it, the worse

feel when he wus
over restlessly on his bed so often that
his mother grew uncasy, and came into
the room.

she asked.
gaid Billy.

sure that he had a fever, and she

would not consent to it. At least his
mother could give him a little sweet
spirit of niter, which she said was ve

cooling in fever. Then she fixed Billy's
pillow for him, so that he could Rlﬂ!‘l;

and with that she drew out the re-
volver, but she had no sooner drawn it
out than she let it drop to the floor, as
though it were a snake.

outery
into the room.

your pillow?" he said.

{ou could shoot him! Why.d’luu would

you shonld shoot. Besides, this rusty
old thing basn’t been loaded for tive

FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

HE DIDN'T GO WEST.

Life on the Plalos Came to Nothiag,
Billy lived in Chicago. 1 dare say

In the win-
iled up & curi-

He did not care for the ice-wall
He juat thought

Many a

didn't care for it. We all of us
and to wish we
else, or that we were

Billy thought he would like te go to
hunt buffaloes, or do any

He never stopped to think how

s for a real boy to build a real rail-

not often feel sorry for our bovs when
wo get them into scrapes. We know
how easy itis to get n boy out of a
scrape, if the boy is only a story boy.
But when a real boy Eem into a real
er thing.
But Billy was bound to go tothe
He had
saved his small change until he got a
quarter, So one day it was made up

to Colo-

lan was fixed
upon. Then they told all the wonder-
ful Indian stories and robber stories
they could think of, and when these
\ ghosat stories
'oor Billy got his head so full of these

when it came to be bed-time.
Ho awoke in & fright, sure that burg-
lurs wera climbing in at the window,
and he covered up his head, and kept

atlast he peeped timidly out, he found
that it had been daylight for an hour.
The sun was blazing down on the
waves of Lake Michigan, and making
it look like a sea of gold.

But Billy was bent on his “expedi-
tion."”" Ben Clark had some money in
the bank, and it would not cost much
to go in an emigrant train. Billy had
a watch which his uncle had given him
berause Billy was named for him. He
could pawn that for money.

Tommy had & good many plans for

any thing. Ho read over all the stories
about hoys who had bocome sailors
and buffalo-hunters and railway-build-
ers, and money always seemeid to come
to the boys 1n the stories just in the
nick of time. Tommy did not doubt
that he also would find some old uncle
that he had never heard of, or some
benevolent rubber, or some doting
aunt, or somebody who would put the
money in his pocket before the up-
pointed time should arrive.

But when the first day of April came
—the time appeinted for setting forth
—Tommy had no money. Billy, who
had talked so much about buffaloss and
hunters that the bovs called nim al-
ready ‘‘ths buffalo-hunter,” was all
ready to go. Poor Tommy could not
go! But never mind; the others wonld
ship their buffalo-skins to Tommy, who
could sell them and come to Colorado
on the proceeds, Then the three friends
would form an invincible band, which
no Indian or buffalo could resist or

Billy and his friend Ben were to go
on the midnight truin. Tommy \;',:]m
Billy
got an old revolver out of the drawer,
whore the harmless thing was kept,
and put it under the head of his bed.
Ho went to bed esrly. But when his
mother Kissed him a gentle good-night,
8 lump came in his throat. ow
ain? Never
mind, he thought he would wrimI uI)
ad

ears, and tell her ail his adventures.
‘omen never could understand boys,
anybow. They were such cowards! If
a boy were to stay his mother al-
But it was an unlucky night for Billy.
he felt about leaving his mother, and

the more he thought of how she would
gone. He turned

*Why, Billy, what's the matter?’
“1 don’t feel very well, mother,"
Unlucky word! His mother felt his
ulse, which, indeed, was beating at a
urious rate from excitement. She was

thought of calling a doctor, but Billy

“Why, goodness me! What's this?

With that, Billy's father, hearing the
and the noise, came running

**How on earth did that get under

] —1—1 was afraid"” ——
*You were afraid! And yov thought

ill yourselt sooner than the thief if

fm“' nid you coulin't make it go off
{ it was londed. Maria, that boy's out

of his head. 1 am sure it is a case of
senrlet fever. Rise up here; let me see
your throat."

The throat looked well enough; but
something was the matter. At lass it
was concluded thut he wus bilions,
Whenever you can not tell what is the
matter with a person, ﬁ'au mnﬁonfaly
conclude that he is bilious, Billy

nd to take one of McHum's Werld-
Renowned, Anti-Bilious, Blooll-l?uﬂ{{;
ing and General-Rogulator Pills., ]
had taken them before, aud he knew
thut if he were not sick before tiuking
ong, he would be sick emongh after-
wards. His father locked up the five-
shooter I & drawer where no thief
be likely to kill himself with it,

Billy's room and the door open Inte
her own. Tho General-Re,
him mo death
give up the bufMaloss for that night

Mr. Clark said

gulator made
siok that Billy had to

What was his disgust when his moth-

er came into his room in the morning
with a cup of tea and told
Ben Clark had run off in the night.
And his mother added that it was alk
becanse
agod him right Mrs, Clark never did
know how to manage
then Blllf’s mother said it would

him thas

Ben's mothe;r hadn't mane

her son. And
l;ut.
ut
n could stay till he
got sick of it, and then he'd surely
come back.
Poor Billy! he was so overcome by
his mother’s kindnesa that he made ap
his mind 'not to go away for the pres-
snt. But his heart was full of envy for
the good luck of Ben Clark. He had
one little note from Ben announcin
his arrival at Denver; and from nol
tting any more letters, he su
that Ben had gone directly out on the
plains to hunt buffaloes, Clearly he
was where there were no post-olficss,
The other supposition that he might
not have money enough to h“ﬁ A two-
cent stamp did not ocenr to Billy. In
the stories he read, boys always found
money somehbow when they needed it
badly.

But Billy had lost all interest in his
lessons. :lilm teacher had written to
his mother, but nothing could mnke
Billy study. He pasted the wal's of his
room over with pietures of bloody en-
countars between white men and red
men and between all sorts of men and
wild beasts. At last, after half a year,
he determined to go to Colorado, hav-
ing had a second letter from Ben.
Then came another lotter, This lass
letter from Ben Clark had been ve
short and very indefinite. It said: *
have had many sadventurrs, some of
them awful rough ones, but 1 have not
killed a buffalo yet. They are not so
thick as I thought. Better stay where
you are if you don't want to see rough
times. Now, my dear friend, I want
you to lend me a little money. I
haven't got any clothes, and am almost
starved to death. I expeet to find a
lace in a restaurant, and when I coma
ome I will pay you."

This was an unexpected turn of
events,  Billy thonght the matter over.
Billy did not go off that night. The
next morning he had a conversation
with poor Mrs, Clark which resuited in
the disgusted Ben’s coming home.

Billy's father and mother found is
all out after awhile, and Billy tore
down all the pictures of hunting. The
next week he began to improve in his
studies. In a month he was again
among the best scholars in his cluss.
But he has never shot a buflalo with
that old rusty revolver.—Edward Eg-
gleston, in Youti's Companion,

kill her if her hoﬁ:hould run off.

A CURIOUS CUSTARD.

How m Little Boy Was Cured of Taking
Bweet Things Which Did Not Bslong to
Him,

We had three pets on board the Ori-
noco, our passenger steamer from
Southampton to Lisbon and Brazil. The
first was a big Newfoundland dog, the
second was a tiny black and white kid
and the third was Tommy Tackle.
Neptune, the dog., belonged to the
captuin himself, and a stately old fel-
low he was, Billy, the kid—who lived
in the forepart of the ship and was
considered by the snilors as their own
especinl Eropcrtv—was a particular
friend of Black Neptune, and took de-
light in frolicking round the big. good-
natured beast, and prodding its shaggy
sides with his little stumps of horns,
which were not much longer than =
bodkin.

As for Tommy Tackle he was a
bright-eyed, curly-haired, sturdy little
ten-year-old, who was going out under
the captain's charge to join his father
in South America, But Tommy
Tackle, like most other boys of his
age, was very fond of sweets, and not
at all particular as to where or how he
got them,

A day or two after leaving Lisbon
Tommy Tackle, peeping into the pan-
try, suw the store-room staward beat-
ing up some eggs for a custard, s dish
of which our friend Tommy was es-
pecially fond. So he waited about the
passage till the work was done, and
then, from a safe corner, watched the
steward put away the bowl that held
the precious custard upon one of the
lower shelves of the store-room. Then
he slipped away, licking his lips to
think of the fine feast that he would
have by and by, when no one was
looking.

Poor Tommy!

About the middle of the afternoom,
our adventurous hero, finding the
coast clear, stole along the passage,
and erept into the store-room, where
there wus just light enough to show
him the custard-bowl in its place on
the shelf, with a spoon standing in it
He eagerly soized the bowl with one
hand, and thrust a huge spoonful of
its contents into his mouth with the
other.

The next moment every one within
hearing was startled by a territic howl
and the erash of a breaking bowl: and
then Tommy Tackle was seen flyin
along the passage at full spee
roaring like a bull, his face red as fire,
his eyes starting out of his head, and a
yellow liquid streaming down his ehin
as fust as the tears of pain streamed
down his cheeks. But at the end of
the passage (horrors of horrors!) he
was met by all the stewards in a body,
and the tuble-boys as well, who greet-
ed him with a roar of laughter that
seemed to shake the whole ship.

** What on earth's all this abount?™
asked the eaptain, who happined to
come up at that moment.

“Mr. Tommy's been lookin' for some
custard in the store-room, sir, and
hold o' the mustard instead,"” replied
the crafty steward, who, of course, had
purposely changed the bowls in order
to catch Tommy in his own. trap. The
lesson was & sufliclent one for Master
Tommy, and there was no more pilfor-
ing from the store-room after that.—
David Ker, in Liltle Folka.

—I asked a sleeping-oar porter the
other day how he managed to live on
a salary of twelve ars s month.
“*Well, sah, to tell the truth, we don's
'pgnd much on the com‘uny for a
livin’. If they would only let us alone
and not take all our salaries for fines,
we kin munntfn to scrape up fifty dol-
lars to sixty dollars a month from the
passengers, if shere ain't too many
women among ‘em. We never get
any thing out of them."—8i. Paul
neer Press.

—A bank messenger who earries the
bank wallet in his “hip pocket” on
the platform of & horse-cai should be
sent to some convenient infaut school
for a while.— Philadelphia Ledger,

—————

—A locomative engineer is about the
omly man in the world to whom s in-
trustod the privilege of making thoe

Almost cun kill time. N, ¥y
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