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" Muitge's of, ‘thie. eit Wine-cup. 

"The robins and bluebirds hopping . one 
Jeathess bough to another, and. the bright. yellow 
crdeuses “peeping out from: under their snowy 
counterpane, said spring bag ‘conte; Now and 
then the leaden clouds parted, atid Tet ‘down a 
bright streak of suosbiné, 2y way ‘of encourage’ 
ment to birds and bees; but the ‘wind. was icy 
cold, and little Madge; as she crept-slowly along 
‘on ‘the sbeltered wide ot the: etréet, wrapped 
her’ tattered shawl more closely arcund ber. 

If her, cheeks had not been ‘aluiost a¢ blue "as 
her eyes, and ber short flaxen coyls tucked back: 
under ap: ugly old hood, fashioped. by dame! 
Proverty oot iof sbreds snd patches, one would 
‘have exclaimed; * Whats pretty child!” 

It were easy to'imagine, perhaps, that a few 
good dinners, ove of Hans Aviderson's’ story 
book,” &ud' a pretty blue track, might transio: m 
this sad little wait. ivto a Jovely, laughing fairy 
—a, bright bit of sunshiné-—that' many’ a grand, 
gloomy mansion would be glad of, to cheer its 
loneliness. But Madge an gs nocent of good 
dinners—equoally thbckidik “of we frocks and 
story books. © .. 

All the romance and, oo of ber life might 
_bave been put in a nutshell ; but the, sympatby 
which every good child: bas with nature, she 
showed just now by stoeping down to caressa 
tiny blade of grass, reaching up towards the 
light from between the close paving wiones ; fit 
emblem of herself, crushed ard trampled’ on, 
but struggling with all ber might towards the 
true and beauntiiul. 

Will some kind angel belp little Madge ? | 
The great siove houses looked coidly down, 

and from the windows of one she saw children 
poin‘ing their fingers at her, whether in scorn 
cr pity, she could rot tell, but it brought the 
bot blood to ber cheeks, in spite of the cold. 

* He said I must beg I’ she muttered to ber 
seit ; “ but 1 won't be a beggar! Vl work-—do 
anything 0, if somebody only wanted-a little 
girl!’ and sbe clutched ber hands together 
despairingly, and the big tears rolled dows ber 
checks. 

But that would fever do. The sun was al- 
most down, and so, for the twentieth time, pes 
haps, that day, sbe knocked timidly at a side 
door. 

“Please, ma’am, do you kooy of any one 
that wants a little gin 7” 

“ Faith | an’ 1 don’t; an’ is it yorself that's 
wantin” the place?” asked Bridget, eyeing her 
curiously. ° 

“ Stand aside, Bridget,” said a pleasant 
voice ; “ let me see the ¢ ild. How old are you, 
little girl #” 
“ To welve, last February, ma'am ” 
“ Apd small of your age,” added the lady, 

thoughtfully. 
* Indade, that’s thrue for ye. She's no big 

ger nor my thumb ! an’ it's the hungry look she 
basin the eyes, Och! haven't ] seen that same | mother, with thé courtly manners and state 
in the ould counthreel” added Bridget, softly. 

“ Where do'you live ¥V asked the lady. 
“ On Twepty-Nioth street, near the market. 

And O, if you please, 1 would be so glad of a 
{ can do a great deal, indeed | can=—1 

am used to work ; and to tell the truth, lady, | 
dare not go home. Farber drinks, aud be is 
terrible when drunk ; be beats mother and the 
children, and be wonld kill me it 1 should come 

but I said / 

place ! 

home, for he sent me out to beg; 
would never beg! | would find a place to work. 
O, don’t sonicbody want a litle girl 7” 
The lady shook her bead ‘somewhat sadly. 

“1 don’t know of ‘any one just pow; and the 
truth is, ‘¢bild, you are too small and delicate 
to be of much use. You had better go back 
bowe ; there is vo other way, and if your fath- 
er is so bad, why, your mother must complain god, gas 
to 10 th proper authorities, and have him taken | sure 

“0 ma'am,” said Madge, earnestly, “she {out a shudder ; but just now she did gaze, till 
would bever do that, I'm sore, for she often 
cries, and tells us children we ought to love Lim 
in spite of his faults, for it is only the liquor that 
puts the evil in him ; and there are those that 
will never let him be sober a moment, if they 
can belp it." 

“ The more shade 10 ‘em,”  S— Bridget, sad'y wgeiber, awaiting some ove with fear as éhe slipped “a - couple of bistuils into the 
child's apron, and hurried ber out of the door. 
O gentle bearted children, sately. sheltered in 

the dear home nest, do you shed one tear for lit: 

[Eqs an bani 

: pit way to all hearts, from; the pe gran’ 

“ Hat, nT fat 1 PR I would na” say it or 

| yoursel: a bit, a; dravin * 0 tea in 
thers ER ye es der i x Sin Wl 

nd sd, Wit ri "se 
cup of tea, a a slice, zsh Rachel's » sw ih Req] tet 

ment, her weari 
Supper ended,’ figs “prepared to £0; Wt 

Rachel protested. 
“ Dinna gae hame the night, sie; bide wi’ 

me’; it waur the. mitber’s wish, for’ ivan her 
the day. So alapg wi’ ye to ed vig Ist 
beside ye Seda ad a com/fortin” wid frod the 
gude Book.” 
Madge obeyed sleds. and oath by: the 

emest promises of Holy Writ, she oon "rl a 
8 eep 

out, told Rh 89. 
quick and willing, = os. her * mither ” a real 

much entreaty, she obtgiped a promise that be|m 
would Bg smn bis. wife to.take ber op trial. 

Now, asgie,” yaid’ the good soul, after con- 
dusting ‘Madge fo’ bier hew ‘home, } w k' a bit 
o” advice ira an old woman. IV Sid" “for a 
baifnie to Blazon broad the Tiare its’ fed 
father. Say nought’ Y' “¢’ 
belp it ; but pray for him an’ the i. 
lo'es ye sae déagly§ and for REE 
that even a chil may’ ‘be kh 

by tb ce 

remimber 
wars, 

whether they be pore. and w they 
right. Now may the Laitd He! § tn his holy | 
keeping.” 

So, with old Rachel's blessing, redtipg” like 
boly oil on her head, she went to ber new work. 
New. Year's day came  zoond t 

with its gifts and greetings, and Fi Mats 
still at Mr. Howard's, the patient nurse-girl, | 
tbe willing waiting. maid, Ewift to raid slow” to 
speak, quick to appreciate kindness, winping | a 

b ber rustling brocade, to bt-haired 
Beri, nestling to sleep in ber arms, yet éver|w 
keepipg locked in ber own’ bosom the story of 
her griefs, which ber ocgasional oe home 
‘made ever present. | 

She was by this time sccustogeidiv ia. plen 
and splendor. Her face had forgotten its 
pinched look, and her hands had Tot their bold 
trick of clutching at the tattered § awl. And 
to-day, of ‘all’ days, surrounded by Joyousness 
and ‘good cheer, one would have said she might 
be happy. But to day, of all days, her thoughts 
were far away down Twepty-Ninth street, and 
ber heart carried its" old’ burden. ' ‘Se, when 
Bertie was snug in his ‘crib, and the um) 
with perbaps a lingering guest,. ather 
around the Bresides. fo red rity + Koh over 
ber head, rushed out into the. starlight, 

‘Then she thought ‘how it would seem ounce 
more (0 wander around the street,’ bungry aud 
cold, and nof daring to go howe. Then’ gid | 
ing around, in {ront of the great mansion, she 
nodded at it, and laughed to think how it 
seemed to invite hers with a thousand pleasant 
glances, to its’ friendly sheher. Then she’ step- 
ped op on, the yerandab, and as the ddmask 
curtain was turned aside, she looked in wpon 
the happy group. The nobls gentleman’ and 
lady who had given ber a bome——the aged grand- 

dress ot fifty years ago—Master (Clarence, 
sometimes 80 teasing, sometimes so grand, with 
bis gentlemanly airs—and young Maas(er Frank, 
a,ways ber friend and champion. 

There were rich curtains and carpets, and 
bandsome furniture, costly pictures, and gle 
ing chandeliers ; everything that goes to, eke 
up & home of taste and. elegance ; avd Mac 

through; the gorgeous vista, she: saw, at the 
farther “end, a #binjog s:deboard, loaded with 
wine glasses and decanters. 
Yes ; the destroyer of her home was th 

vot coarse, and vulgar, and bloated, to be sure, 
but far more dangerous]. Hé wore a deceitful 
swile—a bewildering grace, He was a, merry 

arlanded with flowers, and leading Poa 
y the band. 

Ou the wine cup she could never gage, Covith. 

all thas bright’ scene: ladéd away from: ibgfore 
ber right, and she bebeld “in "its stead, a 
wreiched room, with scanty, broken furnitore, 
a few dyiog embers on the bearth, a few dry 
crusts the only fpod, a'bandlul of tags the only 
covering, the mother. and little ones buddled 

which amounted, in the ‘younger ones tg fer-. 
ters, Then she strained. eyery nerve to. listen 
tor the dreaded loot , borne entirely away 

I 2 ee [53 57 
gle Sa inde oy? 

ehild, | no lady.” 

lady ; though, to be sure, ber father was “ nae {auptin 
Letter than be should be.” And, by. dint off 

loved beauty as pafurally ds bees love sunging’ ’ from our deadly stu 
But one thing marred the scene. Gazing down 

‘to permit 
ging glass of 

are you Sea your gailan- 
Loramie dara sy § uC) «BRAINS 

#1 do it,” said: Frank ; % and shall 

wine, 
. 

back pariot. add) rh map 18 2607 | aon ; “iif 

EC {Prous darn. sslrerieondi- sod  holdi 
them ‘aloft: # this - ‘ino News Years; day, you - 
wg and mamma's visitors have been yo KS i 

all manner ot good wishes ‘on’ ber" allow | a 
ms the pl you take a lass, of) Yipe 
wit me 

adge stood [ike a stat “The wing dan 
and Pa Ei ‘before’ og Hy dnl oe 

oie ae it 
f. Cla : 

Md 1 bach it? Do on ‘wan me’ fo) 
Now, in the silent watches” o the night, | drink .it 7° * poked Madge, iti chi every | de 

Rachel bethought :dierself ota! gentleman for moment. 
whom her roy 3 shusband was de “ 
So, early o ng dey he ough bm | I 

a 

" said Frank, hast i 4 take’ it, if’ you 
ly touch your lips to it, sol 

“0, ha of course she i 8, — ‘said Clarence, 

by Ww if 1 must—if want Be. to #0 
hit Madge, J an ma * Til 

it, to obli Ko #] you, but I'll nevér a Ahot 
red; A ‘what I'll do with -it ; and ” 
hurled’ it rere against the'marble mantel. 
The glass was shivered té atoms:-the: wine) co 

mingled with the rosy hues of thé carpet. 
Clarence few Fraok stood perfectly 
bast. v 

asked Mr; Howard. in an 'angry tope; “ what 
be | dol see? whose wok: is this 2!" 

Clarence pointed towards Muiigd; awiilly 
Frank exclaimed bitterly - 
«“ Hew dould you?” 
“0, how edild I belp ite” ocind) + Madge, 

wringing her hands wildly 3.“ bow eould 1 belp 
it? There's ‘death: in: itd there's woe: in tl ee 
thiere’s poverty and starvation; and: bunger and | 1% 
cold! blows and icursés, and broken hearts, and 

thousand serpen:s gnawing the guilty soak)” 
«i» The girls insane,” said Mr. Howard 1é'his 
wide for by this time cr the whele wien b 
eres gathered around. 

ndeed; I am mot, sir, continued Madge, 
‘nothing daunted; * it was: a reckless thing. to 
throw the glass ; ‘but 0, 'siry il ‘you ‘kdew what 

ty |] know —it you eould see what :1 have seen! 
Yourebildren have! a beautiful ‘heme+~every-. 
thing to make them b ' Can ! imbgine 
what it would be for rz toe live: Tihdot poy] 
of these lovely things— books, pictures, | toys+ 
without even the plainest necessariediot )ife— 
to see them wander barefoot and:byngryl through! 
the streets, and then back i#o.1 heir broken:heart- 
ed mother, and she weeping because shel knéw 
not where the morning meai was 10 came irom ? 
And suppose they, dreaded 0 hear, Vous” toot- 
steps hd Kiew. by, ly. experience that howd 
had réason to dread '; “0, lorgive me, 
have such a father | "I wish be ab hd 36 ! 
It was the wine-cup that made him what be is 
and that made our Brome what i 15 and sooner 
than touch or taste the poison, ten thoupand 
times 1'd rather waunde:. ous again . from, this 
blessed home you have given. me, oto a 
ger and cold and darkness.’ 
Madge sobbed convulsively, Frank cried as 

heartily, and Mus. Howaid was. in tears, . 
“ Poor child,” said she, tenderly, +1 ‘thought 

she had a bistory ” 
grindoictbiér, in But now ‘the old lady; he * 

her rich brocade, ‘and with ber silvery hair dpd 
keen black eyes, having ‘Hitched ‘ber armebair 
to the middle door, beg 
part, as a grandmother should, ’ 
“+ Bhe N right { the girl's 'r be rE ebe ex- 

claimed, with adthority, strikin dbeaded 
cape forcibly upon the Hoor: 

1] them in just soch homed as this. 

talking to herself ; “+ who hath babblik 
bath wounds without cause ? They tha 

serpent, and tinge eth like an adder.’ ” 
‘hen, 'in ‘a en voice, she cf 

‘“ Q, Mortimer 

Be now again; | of | 1) raicious fashion. 
anigh it for ‘yon. own childr ren’s, sake.” 

%§top, Madged? be cried; hastily filling two] oul. 

ae, it v "whisper d Frade, “' site] 

be will say you are | 

uk AT 

“ What. is the mbihing of this disturbance ?” 

bo Bath 
woe # who hath contention ?* * she continted, is if | guard ithe beés from many of their engmies, viz : 

? who} Adrequent. cleaning’ ot she hive flogrs ;. tbe, use 
‘tarry 

long at the wine, Look not thou, upon the wide 
when it is red. At the lass at. Liteth like al ug i the a hE Ran in 10. rout of 

t 
Ss 

you bad a broil” otbe~~do in 
a | yoo know where "be 'is have you seed” him for | ti 

Ad had clustered; be placed the 

him to seek a reconciliation: cll fy 
and striviog to drown his 
of late drank so deeply that reason’ vd nearly’ 

privet se Ayadiporsee-) aware, péf- ot i 

“hh bad found 
TR ads a, SE a3 i see how: gracefully she -- vio There a 

| she comes, now ;” and ing quickiy op, bal © 
rrpnon wn her as she w : throbgh +t a] a Jota 

the vial Gi co done it. ih 
imever recall the misspeng { Terk do ie 

lost health, nor the erwel-deeds, but he was 
saved—so as by ra » niamal. 

ted ged ripdheng to rdee! caus o of’ o mid: 
Toon 

oo te A mm 
a] Fule Frank is pot a whit less ad- 

| miritigh rie meg 
And last, but by no means least; the wing 

is ‘banished: hy e bome ofthe Howards; tibr 
ol 8 ce the ‘New Year hoard wigs 
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Sunde. tL precious 
Christ, 1 Pet. i. 19. 

 O-previpus blood, which’ Seloves 0 stains of 
ous abundant iniquity,-and-permits us to stand 
acce pted’ in the Aacry Sot ithytanding dior 

of Spanair rebellion: - ok oN 
"42: Monday, Gresnings: thas; emanf. bé’ od 
reréd; ‘Rodi, viii. "99, © 0G RBIDNEMD ER 

Bless and praise thy. God, 0 Chek hk 
there) ares wis hinsthy.soulsuch great 1opky, masses 
| of contrite steéling: that :arei’toos large. sto: find 
egress by the’ Barrow aveoue ‘of language. i: 
2 18 J Wiig Why si ait we, hare nat) we ad 
2 Kings vii. 8. Diss9101s 19¥00 ad) 119 be 

The Ninevites said, “* Who can tell?’ Act 
upon the samé bope; arid try shballord’s mercy ; 

ts, out none who, come unto, Him. 

a: We ednesday Ia, it. spt Afiyione Ge. 
Hay FRYE 1 AE 

ta) beware’ how hod aber x tight 
‘of #in'; call "jt vot ‘a , Supp thing; be 
Redeemer # hed@ with thorns, “uid pierded ry 

rt with’ bitter sérrow.:! -- 3 
15. Thursday. Hold, thou i me bo, and 1 heh 

be safe, Psa. exix. 117, 

. Op ¢h ith care add] caution ; 0 Lips A \ nde. wi 
onward ar and trembling, ‘With faith 
and confidence in Jesus only, and let yqur 
prayer be, * Hold, 9p; my g9ipes io thy paths.” 

16. Friday. The’ wise took oil in their vessels 
with their lamps, Matti xxv. 4, 
5 My soul] kowoniveh thei secdest this: Aéethy 
lamp wile wor be to burn ‘without it, er 

of grace be given’ thee 2: 
117. ‘Satdrday’ SS will’ re ejoice over them to do 

them good, Jer, xxii. ALL 
\hould not! we; aiieh ons: gratetol respouse to 

euch a marveiloss  declaraiion of God's love, 
and sing, ! wl Een rejoice Jin the Jord,” 

—- ee 
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About Bees. 

| The. nasal: suave pl the issb ing of a, swarm is 
trom ten o'clock in the | Buti till {bree in the 
atfernobh.’ : Bive, iowever, knpwn “a ‘swarm 

ito take {he child WAL rise as early af Sever! in the morping, ‘and as 
late #8 five if" the eveliing. “Butler mentions 
at itsrance ‘of oifé Flsing' fuver that five. Bévan. 
“Wher the general massacre ‘of drones takes 

devel! 1g | Place, not only all those that bave ed gm 
¢ [bréak the glass ands spill the bie ole rotise ‘us | HEF Fal) Yranstormarions, but every embryo, in 

por’; she did wel to fashi'vg 
‘with her littlé vixenish' tofyue,” for’ oa¥ selfish 

| whatever | period . Of. ite exigtence, shares be 
same fate ; the maxim with bees being 10 attend 

indifferefice and caréless e«sé, when thouten to the general weltare of the community, pot to 
are going the downward road to wi per Sera oy Fallow tbe ‘“o€al that ‘sre Hot Prva in one 
becduse of this very temptation placed “be thre | Way ~ Am. Bee Journal. ry (097 

Attention to the ollowing putelings way 

ob ew or wellclcaned. hives ;athe timely re- 
vewal of the coverings ; apd keeping;ihe ground 

tion, may 3 Ss d 

hg rE po fr d they oi bbe we 
all” dow " n pugh igo or ‘the 

years? is he’ Sohy the living or the' dead. weighs of t iH load 8s Ib, wo 
One day, when the fumes of vie had mounted ™ ‘ ming, » re ge pesce- 
to bis brain, be quarrélied with yau, ‘and God Lay =r is gently, wep with 
forgive * him his ‘mother’; Have we “de out den er or difficulty. h rennet ake 
seen him “since 7° Ii was wine “(ba “destroyed | of! ier inoffensivencls at this. period” ie related bim.. 1 have) wa you’ Ni d Tiwarn by Mr. Thotley..' Wanting to-disiodge aewarm 

{from the branch of a sodfre on whien it 
jo’ the ‘bands by her imagination, ill, suddenly os vet 4 the poor old lady swayed to ‘abd’ fro, moani ; ol i aid ips movice, covered the Madgs 4 faint, weary, and sick at heart, yet | conscious. that she was rey git withymdety ory, “ o 4 boy | or my Jost eld " hed tor with a cloth to guard 

ways of the world alove, if she might but es “ Did you see Madge ‘ab the window ® Rbk ert: now 1 sed himself,’ {eet ted A ou dq hal wad rept oor cape~~think of it—escape from the horrible | wild she - ? looked 1” exclaimed Frapk, « What|, * Clarence, Frank, all of rig rite. gir righ? covering t girl's breast dnd Fi: up 10 ber cruelties of & father—no, nolonger a father, a | cOUid have been. the matter 11 peak. with. ip. she morning -  ., chin. Mr. Tim wt her with the Cag fiend, made 80 by aleobol. * Matter 7 bumps I s8id_ Clarence, willing | So they stole quietly out, am of either fing {row nog yp bees, Te Was one he ogee in all this)¢nough to tease his: younger brother. Mr. Howard gave bis abi’ 15 His ‘tiged 'thotbe and. eg wp t x the goer Wha a desert, for dye. It was where | haps she was waiting forap invitation to take al and conduc Pon to Tonio es x6 long whi he gent seized. land ed, Aunt Rachel's great heart beat warm and sirong | #¢81 ini the RASS 18g. FoR mee little beg: silence bre r the TY bus. ing . a. dislodg ent, | RT ee under her old oouilatt plaid where the loaf|gar!” 4% mes te: ie bad 8 pe d, be suspected tbere was never too smal “mor the fire too scant to} I She I» ‘nok. an linent be pi: mossitar conversation wit . : 0g, was: * : Fn 2 eliy share with a gv bough both were small Bantu Sa. ah pwr at. your res By Master yr: mosey ~ po y> openly hat ip sor wn iy th A fe " ar f pe and scant X t her weary ref rank] warmly.» wou o| Thon went to miserable > her In t  § footsteps. opugh’ ithe ghe boo |a 0 parlor ‘ig thi land ; Tedd I'tbigk ita SEER Fuppae his long-lost, re ong, Ba rest followed in ( ha orion two NY Aunt Rachel I'" shie'dried, throwing heyy ® id be excluded trom $y hs or thee mindtes not soe A am in the a into the arms extended to receive ber, « itu {ould adorn, jus i din Sie a‘ disguised hate," yearning for - who the Wnasbmsesiobond het state of ap- of no use. I'ye ts and | , all day. "+0, our lle norsergir i she 7} an d kindged, be" bad; comia | Back to the wm, W out leslig the poiot oc 4 asin up y. 88, pet ps Tam a pap aii with" a proves o las et, on tn gp am would ule Sot Saag WiTeesE “od 
agiy wd 3M aornell TH 
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Feanst thou give ls i to others unless fresh oil 
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