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 BUSINESS CARDS.
Medical Card.

R. M. A. BOOTH has returned to Den-

ton, and offers his professional services

to the public. When not professionally en-
gaged, he may be found at his drug store.

Wﬁ. W. LOWE, |
Agent Cecil Fire Insurance Company, |

LENTON, MD.

Address all letttrs as above.

Lorctry.

For the American Union.,

LOZIE LLORE.

| ———

Ap—** The Pickel’ s Last Wuich.”

i

grave

Of my own dear kind charming Lozie,

She peacefully sleeps and we'll let her gleep on

In her sweet little grave nice and cozy ;

She passed irom this eardh in the bloom of her
youth,

To the land that is ever found flowing

With the richest of joys, this world never knew

And no cold earthly strife’'s ever blowing.

[jc15-6m

GEO. M. RUSSUM,

REGISTER IN BANKRUPTCY,

OFFICE FOR THE COUNTIES OF CAROLINE, TALEOT
AXD QUEEN ANNE'S,

DENTON, MD.

Continues to practice in the Courts of Car-
Glillf. [j;‘iu l_}'

ROBT. J. JUNMP.
Jl'.'.\.ll‘ & RIDGELY,

ATTORNIES AT LAW,
DENTON, MD

.. ... practice in the Courts of Carolive and
the adjoining counties. [ jalG-y

BUY YOUR HARNESS

FROM THE SUBSCRIBER
In GREENSBOROUGH |
IF YOU WANT GOOD HARNESS,

AT A VERY LOW PRICE
octl0-y J. P FIEROE.

~ J.W.LOCKERMAN,

AUCTIONEER,
FEDERALSBURG, MD.

Respectfully announces his rcadiness to call
sales in any part of Carcline, Tallot or 'or-
chester counties. Charges less than any auc-
tioneer's. Satisfaction guaranteed.

St. CLAIR HOTEL,

Monument Square, Baltimore, Md
J. GILMOUR & SONS, Proprictors.

The only Hotel iu Baltimore furnished with
a Passenger Elevator ard Fire Escapes. Hus
accommodations for 300 Guests. Terms, $3
per day. Opened May 1st, 1871,

myll-lm H. H. FOGLE, Manager.

MANSION HOUSE HOTEL

NorTHWEST CORNER OF
Fayette & =t. Paul Sts.,
BALTIMORE.
Terms «1.50 per Day.

ISAAC ALBERTSON, Prop’r.
July 24, 1867.—y

This world was teo rough for one kind as she,

| Too sinful for one of such beauty,

But while in this world she was ¢'er kind to
all, B

And was ever found doing her duty.

Her actions were kind, by all was she loved,

She e'er cheered her friends when in sorrow,

And helped them through troubles and dan-
gers and snares,

That their joys wight be full on the morrow.

—

“-n. 3- nmﬂ ELY'

Her life was e'er like the mild summer’s eve,

So peaceful and quiet and pleasant:

There was joy with poor hearis, for her kind-
ness to them ‘

When my dear charming Lozie was present ;

She has gone from this earih to inhabit her
rest,

And none can my love from her sever,

[ will try so to live that when this life is past,

[ may live with my Lozie forever.

BrooMixe Grove, INp., Aug. 5th, 1871.
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vr the American Unton.

ROWING.

BY DON O HOOTIZ.

i

Dip, dips the steady oar,

Making sweet, soft music as it rears
O’er the little whirpool it has made,
W hich receeds, and last doth fade

As we near the destined shore.
While the oars still dip, and whirl pools still
are fDl‘II](‘d,
And sweet music still is made ;
Endeared are those passed, but their going
not mourned—
A going that cannot be staid.

Dip, dips the steady oars,

And pleasures fol'ow in their wake,
Which are known a little while,
As on their joys we kindly smile,

Though but a faint draught we partake.
Rowing toward the erternal shores.
Joys come and are gone, as the whirpools

made,
Yet dwell in memory evermore,
And to renew them in reverie is sweet as we
ncar the shade

Of the vast eternal shore.
e == = _____ 7}

NOT A DROP MORE, DANIEL

Daniel Aiken had become a commou
drunkard. So fully had he come under the
dominion of his appetite that he was per-
fectly miserable when he could not obtain
the meaus of gratifying his thirst. e had
neglected his family until his wife’s father
had taken her and her chiidren to the
paternal roof. He had spent all substance
for drink and was kept from the poor house
ouly by perforniiyg meunial services for his
jood, and by the kindness of Thos. Edger-
ton. a member of the Society of Friends,
who had known bim_from Lis youth, and
had a stroug hope that in the course of time
Daniel would see his folly and turn again
into the right path.
in the place had let him have drivk as long
as his money lasted, but would trust him
ro longer. He was loafing about the store
one bright moonlight evening, pleading
with the merchant to trust him for a drink.
His reply was:

« Not a drop more, Dauniel.”

He remained a while longer and left.—
As the cool air of the evening fell upon
Lim, he all at once began to give utterance
to his feelings in the fullowing strain :

“ Not a drop more, Daniel. Am I drunk
or am I sober ? I am sober. Nota drop
more, Daniel. Did Haskins think a drop
more would hurt me ?  No, but my money
was gone. 1le has got the Bible my wother
gave me. He has got the shoes my wife
bought for Jenney, and paid for with her
own earnings. Not a drop more, Daniel,
Daniel, what say you to that ? Isay so ioo-
I once had clothes and now have nodhing
but rags. Not a drop more, Daniel, till 1

—

T. N. GOULD. I. R. DUKES. R. W. EARECKSON.

Gould, Dukes & Eareckson,

GRAIN & GENERAL PRODUCE

COMMIFSION MERCIHANTS,
No. 102 Light Street Wharf,

Below Camden St., BALTIMORE.

* Consignments of Grain and Produce solicit-

ed Orders for Guanos, Fertilizers and Gru—l
ceries promptly attended to. [jel4-y

T. J. SMIEIIERS, G

DEINTIST,
Lenton, Md.,

Will vistt Greensborough every Saturdey, and
Federalsburg every Wednesduy.

Teeth extracted without pain by Nitrous
Oxide Gas. Particular attention given to
rulating and preserving children’s teeth.

Teeth filled, cleaned, and artificial teeth in-
serted to the satisfaction of the patron. Pa-

- ¥

¥. Church. [:;pl

Joux Juwmp.

E.P.JUMP & SON,

Commission Merchants
> FOR THE SALE OF
Grain, Fruits, Oysters, Poultry of all kinds,
AND PRODUCE GENERALLY,
114 Light §trcet Wharf, (Up Stairs,)

BALTIMORE, MD.

£~ Consignments respectfully solicited,
¢nd prompt remittances made. (All orders
will be prumptlg attended to when accompa-
nied Ly the cash. [j€29.6m.

J.} .- liIrrcumaox, W. B. Ehnwav,
rlington, N. J. Federalsburg, Md

R. H WooLsrox,
Medford, N. J.

WOOLSTON, CDNAWAY & CO0,

WHOLESALE
COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

AND DEALERS IN ALL KINDS OF

COUNTRY PRODUCE,
324 North Water Street, Philadelphia, Pa..

- Strict attention to consignments. Orders
for shipping promptly attended to.  [mrlé

9] L SHA_NLEY DAV-_ES, Z have others as good as when Mary and |

> WHOLESALE were married. I had once, too, a good
COMMISSION MERCHANT watch but that is all gone. Not a drop
STAND NO. 4,

more, until I have another as good as the
Opposite 1-4°2 West St.,

one I pawned to Haskins for a drink. 1
Botween Barclay and Vesey, NEW YORK. have seen the time when I had a nice good
Sales Reported Daily.

horse and buggy, and I could ride into the
M.},-m Once Each Weelk. village in as god style as any man in the
; REFERENCES :

place. Not a drop more, Dauiel, tili I own

J. Rhodes & Co., Federalsburg, Md. another horse and bugzy as good as [ once
A. N. Davis, e . had. I once had cows which furnished my
'I?"??-“ﬁ?k Son family with butter and cheese, but Haskins
A P. So;du, Denton, Md. has them. Kot a drop more, Daniel, till

J.M Emerson *“ 4 those cows or others as good are mine
Dr. D. Stewart, Port Penn, Del. [agd-y |,04i;. I once had this wallet full of bills,

Established M-;l’-;:h 25, 1855, but now there is not a cent. Not a drop

i more, Daniel, until this wallet is well filled
F.E. MARINE, again.”
| GENERAL By this time he had reached the place
COMMISSION MERCHANT,

where he had once resided, and he stood
y:g. ﬂwm Pratt Street, | and leaned agaiost the fence, and mused
= ~ BALTIMORE, MD.

| for a time in silence. He viewed the deso-
All kinds of "Country Produce, except Li- lateuess of the scene I the light of the
quors, sold at the highest price.

moon and his eye ranged over the house
Refers, by Permission to

and barn once his own, which had become
Mr. Thos. Higgins, Vienna, Dorchester Co

out of repair. He then said :
Mr. M. S. Fletcher. E. N. Market, * | ° Once I owned this house and barn.—
Mr. F. J. Henry, Cambridge,

¢ « |Here 1 was born. Here my father and
Mr. Wm. McMahan, New Hope, Md.

Mr. B. G. Stevens, Potter’s Landing. Md mother died. I was the pride of their
Mr. Jobn Nichols, Gilpin's Point, d. hearts, but I brought down their gray

, Baltimore, Md.
o bé

-

'Neath the old Cedar shade, is the sweet little

|

The leading merchaut

—

the heart could wish was mine. Here Mary
and I took comfort till Haskins came and

. L .
his.« In that south room my children were

| pawn them for rum, while she lay sick.—
| And then how she begged me befure she

can see her now, her pale face, her wasted

And oh, my wife, how shamefully have 1
abused you! It was not your Dauiel that

kins sold me. No wonder you were taken
from me by those who loved you, and would
not see you abused. They won’t have me
in the house. They will not let me live
with you. Not a drop more, Dauiel, till the
house is mine again. Nota drop more,
Dauiel uuntil these broad acres are again in
my possession, and that wife and children
are living in vouder rooms, and we are a
happy family ouce more. Not a drop
more, Daniel, so help me God, till all these
1 thauk vyou,
1 shall not for-

things are accomplished.
Haskins, for these words.
get them.”

He bad become so much occupied with
his thoughts, which were spokeu n a tone
so loud, that he had not heard a wagon
which by this time had reached the road,
in which was seated the Kind-hearted
Quaker who has been
stopped his horse and heard distinctly the
As he closed his soliloquy

mentioned.

language used.

said :

“ Daniel, does thee mean to keep thy
vow 2"

He answered “ 1 do.”

“ Thee has promised a great many times
that thee would drink vo moe. Whae
makes thee think thee will keep thy vow ?

] know, friend Edgerton, 1 have oi.en,
often vowed to drink no more ; but now 1
feel different fiom what I ever d'd before.

| My heart is Lroken.

I feel my weakuness.
aud 1 Lelieve God will help me this time.”

“ God grant it may be so, Daniel. Get
in and take a seat. Thee must be hungry;
go home with me.”

Ou the way the Quaker diew out of him
all that has been written; and e advised
him to o to California. e told him io go
to New York and woik his passa“e rouad
the Cape. He determined todo ro. The
Quaker furnished him wiih suitable ap-
!Hllt‘l.

“Thee wants to see thy wife and chil-
dren before thee goes ?”

“ Yes sir, friecnd Edgerton, I do; but they
have become estranged from me. If L weut,
perhaps they would not beheve what Isay.
It is beiter that I should not see them. In-
deed it is better that they should not know
where I am. 1 waut to surprise them, as 1
hope to do by coming back a sober man,
and with money enough o make them
comfortable. 1 prefer that you and your
wife should be the only persons in the
place to know where [ am and what I am
doiug.”

Thus, while riding toward the quiét farm
house of the quaker, the whole thing was
arranged. \When they reached the place,
tbe hoise was put in the barn, and they
entered the liouse. He said to his wile as
they touk seais by the fire:

- Amy, ihee may put on ancther plate.
Daniel will stay with us a few days aind
thea wi'l go to California.”

The benevolent Quaker was confident
that Daniei Aiken would keep bhis resolve.

At leng:h, wheun everything was iu read-
iness, the horse was haroessed, and belore
daylighi Daniel Akin was on bhis way (o a
railway station. He had not been ‘a2 {ae
v 'lage since the night when ihe words, “n« t
a drop more, Daniel,” were utiered. He
was missed from his casiomary haunis, but
it was supposed he had gone 0T on aspree,
and so noihing was thouzht of his absence.
His wife's fatber lived in an adjoining town,
and some thovght be had gouve there.

No inquiries were made, lor many re-
juiced that he was missing and noue cared

for Li's reimn,
He had Leen gone somewhat more than a

year, when the Quaker was iu the store of
Haskins and remarked that he wished to
hire a pasivie the coming season.

¢ ] have got one I will let you have free
of rent if you will put the feaces in yepair,
said Haskins,

¢« Where is it!” asked the Quaker.

“ Ou the Akin farm.”

¢« If thee will rent it at that rate thee
must have let it get badly out of repair.”

« It is so, indeed; I cannot leave the
siore to see to it. The house is poor, and
the family that lived in it were too shiftless
to buy wood, and burat up all the rails.—
I had rather sell it than vent it.”

s [t cost me some sixteen haundred dol-

lars.”

ed thy own price on them.”
“ 7Ty be sure I did. Akin could mot get

| trusted arywhere else, and I felt that 1 was

ranning a great risk in leiting him have
goods. I charged him accordingly just as
anybody else would under the circumstan-
ces.”

“ Thee has not teld me what thee would
take for ihe place. 1 will give thee eight

hundred dollars for it, if that is any object
| to thee.”

Haskins thought long enough to conclude
that the interest of eight hundred dollars
was far better for him than the farm, for

- ]hairs with sorrow to the grave. Herc Ilthing, and said :

| opeped his rum shop, and now bhe calls it

form, but she cannot come to me again.—

He
|

he turned and saw Thomas Edgerton, who |

commenced my married life, and all that |

“ You can have it."”

“ Thee can make me out a deed to-mor-
row, and thee shall have thy money. Dy-
the-way, does thee know what has become
of Daniel Akin ?”

Aliscellancous.

Perfect Machinery.
All machinery, the most perfect piece

brn, and here my Jennie died. Oh how I
sorrowful she locked when she saw wme | for more than a year.
take her shoes and start for the store to

| of mechanism which ever came from hu-
«“No. He has not been inthe village | man hands, will wear out, because there

At any rate I have | is friction.

not seen him.”

We may tell the reader what Haskins | upon oreanother, more or less directly. |

Its cogzs, its wheels, its bear- |
ngs, its axels and its cylinders all move |

did not know. The Quaker had that day | Such motion implies friction, and friction

died, never to strike her mother again. 1 | received a letter from Daniel Aiken, stating | causes loss of substance necessarily. Mil-

did it. No, it was that vile rum that Has- |

that he was at the mives, hard at work and | lions of money are expended every year
sticking to his motto, “ Nota drop more, | for the purchase of oils and other lubri-
Daniel,” aud that he had laid up a few | cants, to lessen the wear and waste in the
hundred dollars, and desiring him to inquire | running of our locomotives. the trains on
what the place he once owuned could be |our railroads and the machinery of our |
bought for. Mr. Edgerton had taken the | numberless mills and manufactories. Dut |

|

|

|

l

|

| that the farm is boucht you bad Dbetter

. Micic |
-and the children to go home with him aud

method above mentioned to fiud out Has- |the living human body came from the
kin's views. So confident was he that|hands of the Infinite Oue. It is perfection
with money in his pocket, that he ventured | of mechanism, and has within itself the |

to purchase it, for the purpose of keeping | power of crowth and development; and
it for him. more, it makes its own repairs and pro-

He wrote to Akin what he had done, | vides its own lubricants; works inces-
santly, day and night, Summer and Win-
ter, seed-time and harvest, for a hundred

and about three months afterward received

a 'etter stating that by express he had sent

five hundied dollars in gold to a banker in | years. It never stops, it never wears out,
New York, with orders to sell it and remit | until the work is completed for which it

proceeds to him, to go towards the farm.— | was made and the Master Builder bids it
run no more. It is made of its hundreds
of muscels, and hands, and sockets, and
hinges, and pulleys, all playing upon or
drazging across each other. The very
smallest of these motions involves waste;
indeed, not a single crook of the ﬁuger,j
not a bend of the arm, not a twinkle ofq
the eye, not a thought of the brain, but is
at the expense of some solid portion of the |
human machine ; and yet, at the end of a [
century, it remains whole in all its paris,
while the most perfect constructions of
man come to a dead stop in a very few
months, and would siand still forever, un-
lcss some new cog, or pin, or pully was
applied. Dut the tongue which speaks to-
day spoke a hundred years ago just as
well, and the eyedd winks as casily al
forescore as in infancy. Itdoes not even
wink tiredly. And all this, not becavse
there is no waste of substance in this won-
deriul frame of ours, but because it is as
promptly repaired as made.

Gold commanded a large premium, and the
five hundred became more than eight hun-
dred before it reached Mr. Edgerton’s hands
Akin requested him to draw a new deed
civing the whole property to his wife, Mary,
ad have it duly recorded and left with the
tezister ol Deeds.

lu this letier ke said : “ If, perehance, 1
should ever break my resolution, 1 have
sccured a home for my wife and children. |
[ prefer, however, ihat they should know
aothing of this for the present. If1 liveto
come home I will give Mary the deed with
my own hauds ; if not you cau do it.  Now

I

stock it, for I sdll stick to my motio, “Not
a drop more, Dauiel.’

Aunother year passed. Dy this time the
Quaker had stocked the farm with young
cattle aud sheep. The fences were put in
repair, and everything but the house wore
a tidy appearance,

Another remittance came which paid for
all the stock, and left an overplus with
which to repair the house.

Carpenters were busy, and the villagers
who chanced to pass that way found that
exiensive repairs were going on ; sdil noone
presumed to question the Quaker in regard
to his plans,

These repairs all compleied, [lurniture
foand its way to the houase. A yoke ol
vxea was seea on the farm. The villazers
were asionished to see tbe Quaker dniving
an elegant hoise and riding iu a vew buggy. |

e received this short note one day : “1
have arrived, all safe and sound. Ilcase
get Mary and the children.”

Hin]itig over to the ;uljniniug town he
called at Mary's faiher’s and invited her

A Sad Liile Story.

A very curious incident, illusirative of
the power which can be exercised over the
animal creation by kindness and careful
trainine, occurred but a few days ago at
Scotisville, Kentacky. The sister of ofii-
cer Harry Mansfield, of this city, had raised
a mocking bird which she taught o go
a-d come at her call, and in return for all
the kiud.ess besiowed upon it, exhibited I
a peculiar foudvess for her. Last Mon-
day Miss Mansfield was taken ill, and, to|
whi'e away the tedium of the sick room, |
she had the litile pei brought to her “bed- |
side and day and night it cheered her with

happy thoughts of ficld and meadow, sun- |
make him and his wife a visit. ley ac- | shine and song. As her illness grew more
L'L'plt'd the invitation and he took them alarming, and day after day bronght no
relief from sufferiag, the warblings of ihe
little son<ster rather served to annoy than
please her, and so turning on her pillow,
she said to him, ¢ Birdie, birdie, you wor-
ry me.” Strange to say, the words scemned
to be understood, for immediately the song
| was hushed, and the bird retired within
ituelf as it were. On the next day the la-
dy died, leaving, it would seem, a gom-
mand of silence upon the bird, which will
never be broken, for, although several
days have elapsed siace, and every effori

home.

The next moruing he said: ‘Mary, 1
si'ppose thee has heard that 1 have bo't the
ol place. 1 have got it fiited up, and I
waut thee and thy children to ride over and
see it afier breakfast. I think thee will
like it.”

They rode over, and were smprised to
sce the changes tbat had taken place. They
could scarcely believe their own eyes.—|
Over the maaile in the sitiing room was a
frame, and under the glass, in large letters,

|

“Yes, but thee paid in goods and charg-. ..} .ir to his sweeiheart before he mar-

|

the use of which he realized hardly any-|remarked, “ I am glad that you have got

| has been made to induce him to sing, he
refuses 10 1espond with song to any lips
| but those of his once misiress.

e = O I —=

A Touching Siory.

were the words :
“NOT ANOTHRER DROP, DANIEL !”

Mrs. Akia said: “Oh, if Daa’el could on-
ly lave said iho-e words and scuck to them
this beautiful place would siill have been
his.”

The Quaker said: “Then thee don’t
know where D aniel is ?”

“ No. I bave noi heard a lisp from him
for over three years.”

“ Thee would like to sce him 2"

“ Yes, indeed !”

As they went up the front stairs, Daniel |
Aikin slipped down the back oaes, and
took his stand in the sitting room. When |
they returned Mrs. Akin noiiced a sizl-
wart man s.anding in the room, wiih his
back to the hall dvor, and siaried back for
an instant. The Quaker suid: *“It is a
friend, Mary.” TUpon this Daniel tuined
around, and in the man with heavy beard
and mousiache, she d°d not recognize her
husband.

In the cemeiery of Nashville, Tennessee,
a stranger was seen planting a flower over
a soldier’s grave. When asked, “ \Was
your son buried there?” No, was the an-
swer.

Your son-in-law ?

“ NU,"

“ A biother ?”

6 NO'-

“ A relative ?”

“ No.”

After a moment the straneer laid down
a small board.whiuh he held in his band
and said :

Well, I will tell you. When the war
broke out I was a farmer in Illicois 1
wanied {o enlist, but I was poor. I had a
wife-avd seven children. _ I wes dial ed—
“ Dou’t you know me, Mary? Have |I hid no money to hirec a subsii ‘te, so I
you forgotien your hasband ?” lmnda up my mind that I musi leave my

We leave the realer to imagine what the por, sic:'v wife and litile childre), and
. 0 ard fight the eremy. After I had got |
all reac'y to g», a young man whom I kn>w
came to ne aid said: “ Yoa have a big
family, which vour wife canvot take care
of. I will 2o for you.” He did go in my
place, and in the battle of Chickamauoa
he was wounded and taken to the Nash-
ville hospital. But afier a long sicknese he
died, and was buried here, and ever since
I have wanted to come to Nashville and
sce his grave ; so I saved up all the spare
moiey I could, and yesierday I came on,
and to day I found my dear friend’s grave.”

Wi.h tea.s of gratiiude running dowa
Lis cheeks, he took up a small bourd and
pressed it down into the ground in the
place of a tomb stoae. Under the soldier’s
name were wriiten only these words:—
“ He died for me.”

—— O O O I —————

“ WHEeRE do you hail from ?” queried a
Yankee of a traveler, *“ Where do you
rain from ?” “ Don’t rain at all,” said the
astonished Jonathan. ¢ Neither do 1 bail,
so mind your own business."==_

mee:ing was.

The Qoaker said : “I mnst go and ge
Amy. Maiy this house and farm are thine,
Daniel bas ihe pajters for thee. Taee w.il
live happily now—Tfor that (poiniing to the
fiame over the fire-place) is his moiio now,
and it will be his during life.”

i

A YOUNG man generally gives a lock of

ries her. Afier mar. iase she sometimes
helps herself, and don’t use scissors.

— iy @
« Mamma,” said a little boy who had
been sent to dry a towel before the fire, *“Is

it done when it’s brown ?”
—————y §

«Gently the dews are o’er me stealing,”
as the man said when he had five due bills
presented to him at one time.

— >0 ——
A GexTLEMAN whose dav~hter had

married a man by the name of Irice, was
congratalaied by one of his friends, who

A —

such a good price fur your davghter.”

"

—

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929 _scm3530-0148.jpd

Religions Reading.

Jesus a Companion.
I sce two men,whose heads are well frost-

ed, walking together uuder yonder elms.—
In heart they have been “Siamese twins”
for thirty years. Neither has scarcely
a thought which he keeps from the other ;
Their love on carth they expect to perpetu-
ate in Heaven. They have locked arms—
aud hearts.

Now, younder intimate fellowship repre-
sents to me the intimacy which exists be-
tween Jesus and his disciple: for whom he
bled. Such a companion should Jesus be
to me every day and every hour of the day.
A believer should make his Saviour a per-

petual companion, everywhere and at eve- |

ry moment. Christ offers to walk with us
He says, “Lo! I am with yoa always.”
What companionship so sweet as his?—
What so bracing, so instructive, so purify-
ing? What else so “make our hearts burn
within us” by the way ?

Christ’s presence with believers is one of
the best protectors under tempiation—one
of the best stimulaiors to duty. Jesus is
“made unto us sanciification.” His spirit
of holiness. And when we live in daily
communion with him, we cannot but grow
holier ourselves. Yonder friends caich each

demperance QB;Iumu.
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Over the F

Niagara is the sublimest spot on the con-
tinent, but almost every year it becowmes
the scene of some new horror that makes the
blood curdle to read of it. A few weeks
since, it added a new chapter to the ever-
growing volume of the woes of strong
drink. Three young men,who had become
intoxieated tc the point of perfect siupidity,
undertook to cross the Niagara river about
three miles above the cataract. 'The owner
of the boats refused to let one to them, but,
by some means they got a boat, and lunch-
ed out for the Canadian side.

The little skiff was soon caught in the
swift current of the rapids. A strong and
steady arm alone could save it. The oar
man, whe was the nearest sober. of t
wre’'ched trio, stood up in the boat, ¢
seeing the terrible danger, gave a -
shreak and leaped overboard to :
ashore. Thne current was too stror
him. He buffeted the fierce rapids
few moments until his little strength ga
way, aud ithen he was whirled along help-
less!y to the verge, and shot over the cata-
ract.

Iis two stupefied companions lay asleep

other’s ways insehsibly. So we may hour- | on the bottom of the boat, and never awovke

ly grow like Jesus.

The se1se of Christ’s immediate presence
is a constant check upon our appeiites and
sinful desires—as well as a constant spur
to our spiritual indolence. Does the tinder
of our temper catch fire? Are we provok-
ed to a cutting word or an irritating retori?
One look from the gentle Jesus should be
enough to seal the lip and smooth the ruf-
fled brow. Are we ever tempted to over-
reach our neighbor in business? Selfish-
ness whispers, “Other peopie do so; it 1is
the custom in our trade. Dut what will Je-

av? How will our account-books
lovk when heaudiis them? A Christian
who does not keep Jesus with him in the
couuting room will hardly dare to meet him
at the communion table. |

And so on throuzh all the circles of daily
life, with iis varying occupations, and its

s“lIs S

natil their afirighted spirits awoke in eter-
ternity. Their frail boat leaped off the
awfal cliff of waters like a bit of cork, and
in an instant they were engulfed in the
foaming maclstrom beneath. The next
moruning a single leg of one of the poor
wretches was picked up on the Canadian
shore, showing ihat their bodies must have
been dashed to fragments in their descent
among the rocks below the cataract.

The Word of Gol describes a drunken
man as ‘“one who lieih” (asleep) “‘on the
top of a mast” in the midst of the sea.—
But it adds a new horror to the picture to
lie in the sleep of drunken insensibilty on
the foaming edge of Niagara. [Probably
the wretched creatures in the boat fancied
themselves on a delightful sail as they
swept so swiftly through the waters, They

Iawuke from (he enchanting slumber in ths

ever-rising temptations. If my loving Mas- | jaws of death.

ter is always at my side, how can I consent |

to play the coward, or the cheat, or the | 4 piciure of the cataract -
trifler, or the tricksier? How eanl wound | whick ome hunc:ed thouse f‘l.n’”b

This terrible tragedy at Niagara is but
N .3"'."‘
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Him in the house of His friends? A low, trvmen were swept duss

sweet voice seems to be often saying to me,
«Dou’t do that! For My sak2, doa't do
it!"

Nowheie is the presence of Jesus more
real or more comforiing than in a sick
chamber.or in the room that has grown sud-
denly dark under the wing of death.—
#“Christ comes to me in the watches of the

months. Cominissiof€r Wells repoi.s viae
immense number as going down into the
vortex of * d~ath through intemperance”™
wihia one year. How many fathers and
mothers have stood on the bank and seen

their sons whirl over into the abyss, God
only knoweth,

Lut every young man or woman who is

.. ?” .ot y 21 * ) . - - 3
night,” said a ripe old saint, who had lain | playing with the wine cup is venturing

for months o1 a bed of toviure and pain.— lowzrds the rapids.

The liquor-sellers

~He draws aside the cuiiains and says 10| o, i h the boats; it is their t-ade to hire”

its sweet carols, bringing to mind many .
. ’ it “ I me, ‘It is I; be of good cheer; be not |

afraid. Then theie is a greai culm. Here
[ lie pained without pain, without any
strengih, and yetsironz.” The man who
locks arms with Jesus will never be desert-
ed. When the last hour draweih nigh,
and whea the lasi farewe!'s have been spo-
ken to ihe sobbing wife or child, this never
failing friend will sweetly whisper, “Fear
not! Iam with thee. Where 1 am, ye
shall be also. Having loved my owa. I

will love thee to the exd.”—Cuoyler,
ool - P—

An Uausv il Request.

Some years ago a congrezation in au E
alish town was elecivified by a strange re-
quest from the pulpit. They were used to
hearing praying prayers asked by pareats
«for a child near unto death,” or -“for those
who had embarked on the occan.”

But the reqnest which we now refer to
was of altosecher another kind ; it was new
ihem and new to us. ‘A young man, whu
has just come into posse ~ion of a very con-
siderable fortone, asks the payers of ihis
people that he may be preserved from the
snares to which it will expose him ; ana al-
so that he may make such use of it as may
bless his fel'ow-mea aad glorily the great
Giver.”

s it ary wonder that the people s'a: ved
.nd loohed abovt them to see wbo this
wonderfu! yoonsz man coa'd be ?

The a eation and o which ea..hly
fiiends lavi-h npci u- a.e almo-i sa'e to
make us love and hoaor them more. Lot
no: so with the gif s of Cod. So preveise,
‘s our na.aie that his glits ‘oo of.ea le.d
us away irom him a~d make us fee! so
s.rong in ourszlv~: thit we ce.se 10 look to
nim 21 the source of oar ble.sings.

If toe poor have re con to sk prayers
for sabmis ion, serelv the very rich have
grea er need to plead, as did +his humble
Eo<lish geatleman, for praver t at they
m-y be saved from the temp aiioa io which
their we:lth expose- hem,11d that they in
their possessions may be alike consecra‘ed

to God and his work on eaith.— Weichinoa
— et Ol I ————

WaEN Albert Barnes preached before a
seminarv class on their graduation he said:
«Young gentleman, one thing never for-
gei ; preach your best sermons in the count-
ry ! I have charge of a city church. 1 have
poticed that young men preaching for
me, choose .heir best themes and their best
thinkin~,because they were addressing acity
conziega_ion. It is a mistake. I tell them
so, and [ tell you so. The mass of a city
congregation read little Lut the daily pa-
pers; and read and think as (hey live,
on the run. On anything but business or
social pleasure they think less than they
read. People, in the country read boo’ss;
they have time, and they take time to think,
and if you mus; make a difference, preach
your thoughts in the country.

"=
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them for ¢ pleasure excursions.” Every
young man as he launches into the habit
of drinkinz, laughs at the idea of any dan-
ger. “ Who's afraid not 1!” In a lit-
tle while he is helpless on the botiom of
the skiff, and shooting towards the brink
of perdition. All the warning cries of
pu'pits, and press, and parental love can-
pot awakeu him. He is drugged with the
dramseller’s dose of death. He will wake
up when he ge:s into eterniiy—nos before.

Some:imes a poor slave of the bottle sees
his danger, and, like that third man at
Niagara, jumps out of the boat. Dut it
is too laie. He has gone too far, and the
diseose of drunkenness has become incura-
ble. His will has become powerless. He
caonos conirol himself. The rag s of fa-
tal babit are too s.roag for bis enfeebled
re oluiion. Now and then one, by the belp
of the divine grace reaches the shore.—
Temperance Societies pick up a few sirong
swimmers, and assist them with the rope
of a to..]l absiinence p'edge. Dut the vast
maioriiy of habitual drinkers go over the
fal s. Yoan7y man! the fiist glass you take
is a siep iv‘o the bout. The voyage may
bezin wiih a song—but it may end in the
shriek of a LOST SOUL.

——eetll A A ————————————

Golden YWords For The Young.

It is sa’er for me to abstain than te
Jrivk. If I should indulge in drink, I
am alraid I should not stop at the line
which many call temperance, but should
become a slave to the habit, and, with
otheis of a stronger nerve and firmer pur-
pr-~s, go down to a drunkard’s grave. If
[ indalze, I am not safe. If I abstain, my
child will nos be cursed with a drunken
facher. We tulk of the dignity of human
naiuze, and of relying upon our self-re-
spect for security ; butthere is no degra-
Jaiion so low that a man will not sink in-
:0. and o ci:me so Lellish that he will
not commit when he is dicok. There is
no.hing so base, .0 impure, so mean, 50
Jishonest, -so corvapt, .hat a man will noé
Jo when under the law of sin—of appe-
ti e. Su.fe.y is to be found in noi yielding
oarselves lo thai law. P

But if it cov!d be ‘prove'd conclusively -
o my own wind that I- could drink ahd
vever be #1°w 2, yei with my wiews op
the sabjecs it wonld bO’mI du.y to Fb'l..ﬁ
[ cou'd not be cer.iin but ohers, se
me drink, mizht be influenced to
aino, and be'ng unabie 0"8i0p, pass
the pa h of the dyrekard. M-
wou'ld, in thas case; be evil, I
aieh mo akand relizioas obli
oy my.elf Urai which may
bat will isiu e him. 1]
iouch, nor kaadle, nor
my vnmp_lo wiil W
drunkards,— Gov. Bu




