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Tbe robml and bluebarda boppmq nne
hﬂkwbagh to anotber, and. the braght. yellow
crdeuses “peeping out from:under their spowy
counterpane, said spring‘bagd ‘combe;' Now and
then the leaden clouds paried, tdd et ‘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 wde ot the: etréet, wrapped
her’ tattered shawl more closely arcund ber.

If her, cheeks had not-béen ‘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 patebes, one would
‘have exclaimed; * What-a pretty child!” ‘

It were easy to'imagine, perbaps, that a few
good dinners, oue of Hans Aviderson's’ story
book,” &ud' &' pretty blue lrmk.m:gbi 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
lonelinese. But Madge wau E nocent of good
dinners—equoally mmm o! we frocks and
story books. . .' ..

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

The great siove houses looked coidly dewn,
and from the windows ot one she saw children
poin‘ing their finpers at her, whether in scorn
cr piiy, she could rot tell, but it brought the
bot blood to ber chbeeks, in spite of the cold.

¢ He said I must beg I’ she muttered to ber
seit ; “ but 1 won't be a beggar! VIl work-—do
anysbing= 0, it somebody only wanted-a little
girl !’ and sbe cluiched beér hands together
despairingly, and the big tears rolled down ber
checks.

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

“Please, ma’am, do you know of any one
that wants a hlllu ginl 7"

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

“ Stand aside, Bridget,” said a pleasant
voice ; “ let me see the ¢ ild.  How old are you,
little gisl #”

" T 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

bas.in the eyes, Och! haven't ] seen that sawe|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, ]l would be so glad of a
{ can do a great deal, indved | can=—1
am used to work ; and to tell the truth, lady, |
dare not go home. Farber drinks, aud be is
terribié when drunk ; be beats mother and the
children, and be would kill me it 1 should come |loved beauty as pafurally ds bees love annabme 4 from our deadly stu

But one thing marred the scene. Gazing down

place !

home, for he sent me out to beg;
would never brg! | would find a place to work.
O, don’t sonicbody want a lutle girl ?”

The lady shook her bead ‘somewhat sadly.

“1 don’t know of ‘any oné 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 motber must complain ROdog
to tll:{pmper autbonlieo, lld have him taken |sure

» O wa’sm,” 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 teélls us cblldren we ought to love Lim
in spite of his favlts, for it is only the liquor that
puts the évil in bnm and there are those that
will never let him be sober a moment, nf they

can belp it."

“ The more shatie 10 ‘em,” mnnered Bndget, sad'y wgeiber, awaiting some ove with fear
as éhe slipped "4 - couple of bistuils iuto 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-

| :f’:.‘:.«.‘,"&.&"ﬁ:,, ﬁ;“f&éﬁ’ﬁﬁ““ :

- her way to all beartp, from;the s ly gran’
Will some kind angel belp little Madge ! |

but I said /

“Hot, tnt! mtl (nﬂ I would na” say it or

| yoursel: a bit, dn * o tea in
tl)eA L30!' ye R?ede :k a ) 0 ol‘ﬁt Sid

nd '»d, Wit ri s ¢
cup of tea, !:ld a slice, ;om B«Zhe s w lsav‘eé

ment, her weari
Supper ended,’ idéo pm;*r‘i’ to €0, bnt
Rachel protesred. -

“ Dinna gae hame the nigm Imo bide wi’
me’; it waur the. meher’n wish, for ' J(nw her

the day. So alapg wi' ye to d whlht It
beside ye anﬁf 33 a comlom {tbth the
gude Book.”

Madge obeyed gladly,and oootbed by t.be
s'weet promises of Holy Wnt, abo oon fell a
8 eep

Fout, told h& lb“

quick and willing, = audr her * mither ” a real

much entreaty, she obtmed a promise that be|m
would per?nadp bis. wife to.take ber op trial.
ow, asgie,” pmd the good soul, after con-
ducung ‘Madge fo’ bier bew *hgu)e W k' a bt
o” advice ira an cld woman. IV 5% “for a

baifnie to Blazon broad the mw its’ o*p
father. Say nodght’ Y “¢’

belp it ; but pray for him an’ the lmt

lo%es ye sae deéatly and for [be
that zvm a chil ma) ‘be %3‘ w

r t t
remimber

N"duhi’i,
whether they be pore. and w

they

rght.  Now may tlw'Laud bae i: his boly
keeping.”
So, m:h old- Rachel’s blesding, redtipg” like
boly oil on her head, she went to ber new work.

New. Year's day came  zoond t
with its gifis and greetings, and jfg'u?: Mm
still at Mr. Howard’s, the patient nune»gn'l,.
tbe willing waiting. ma:d Ewift " to raif slow” to
speak, quick to apptécme kinduesg, wmning

b ber rustling brocade, to bt-haired
Bertie, nestling to sleep in ber arme, yeut éver|w
keepipg locked in ber own' bosom the 'story of
her griefs, which ber ocgasional viiiu home
‘made ever present. . |

She was by this time accu.tomdeto
and splendor. Her face had forgotten 'its
pinched look, and her hands had Tot ' their bold
trick of clmchmg at the tattered s wl. And
to-day, of ‘all’ days, surrounded b; Joyousness
and ‘good cheer, one would have said she might
be bappy. But to day, of all days, her thoughts
were far away down Twepty-Ninth atreet, and
ber heart carriéd its" old’ burden. ' 'S6, when
Bertie was snug in his ‘crib, and the faml:i
with perbaps a lingering guest,. ather
aroun%e:bepared'dug cbe‘ gew bﬁhngtle over
ber head, rushed out into the- starlight,

‘fhen she thought 'how it wounld ' seem ounce
more (0 wander around thestreet,’ bungry aud
cold, and nof daring to go howe.  Then' ghd
ing around, in {ront.of the greai mansion, .she
nodded at it, and langhed to think  how it
seemed to invite herys with a thousand pleasant
glances, to its'ftiendly sheher. ' Then she’ step-
ped opon, the yerandab, and as the ddmask
curtaip was turped mde, she looked inwpon
the happy group. The nobls gentlemas’ 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 cbawpion. )

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

tbroughy the gorgeous vista, she: saw, at the

tarther “end, & #binjog s:deboard, loaded with
wine-glasses and decanters.

Yes ; the destroyer of her home was there !
vot coarse, and vulgar, and bloated, to be pure,
but far more dangerous!. Hé wore a doqﬂ,lnl
swile—a bewildering grace. He was a, merty
arlanded with flowers, and lqtdulg Plei
y the bhand.

Ou the wine-cup she could never gage, 'mh

all thas bngln scene' ladéd away from: ibgfore
ber right, and she bebeld “in ity steadl, a
wreiched room, with scanty, broken furnitore,
s few dyiog embers on the bearth, a few dry
crusts the only fpod, a'bandlul of tags the only
covering, the mother. and Jittle oves buddled

which amounted, in the - ymmger ones 19 . fer-.
rer., Theb she strained. evuy perve to. ‘wen
tor the dreaded  loot . borve eptirely away
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lady ; though, to be sure, ber father was “ nae (mm.m
Letter than be should be.” .And, by dint off

topernm
oﬂgm&  glass of
are you to”a:ow ;your gailan-
ol w0 wemaisn s vawaial darat
HA do’ n,"nﬁd.ﬂunk,x“lud shallf
nhllnmrgnuf-llynhe wilt wio Thered a
| she comes,, now ;" and gqtnehl’np,hd
mtatowted her ﬁlic MQ
Fm." aad) '7'& 8 a8 7 | inu)} Wiy

wine,
.

duaty glasses fromr the: sideboatd; and »Hdmg
them ‘aloft;j.# this ~is.. NewsYear's; day, you
kww and mamma's visitors have been bmv
ing all manner ot good- wishes ‘on ' ber"y allow| a
met the b;"mnw you  take a W of ) wme
wi me

eotouﬂilqanm Tba ng dan
d ggmqud .befoéo’ ﬁe:?;\yeh e;’ryr

'""%‘“ e it

f. Cla :
M&?&Ol :;cb it?. Do

on wan mé to

Now, in the silent *watcheés” ’of the night, | drink .it 7% Q%ked M.ldge, grqa‘ﬁmg palgr evgary‘,,l
Rachel bethought :dierself ot'd/ gentleman for Wg\t

whom her decemd hmh:nd was de -
So, early o ing dw &"bt nﬁ?; 'ql xtg;‘ch your lips to lf, og he mll say you ate !
a . ehild, | no ady.”

" said ank b ?i take nml‘ you

“0, {oc, of conrse ohe u, " said bhtemn
b W if T must—if unt me to 80
(!:!nqd Madge, wug?oudden - l'ﬂ
li‘ to obli ife you, but I'll nevér d ni
never A ‘what Il do- with-it ;" angd> ehe
burled' it vndently against thotmuble mantel.
The glass was shivered  té atoms:-the: wine)| o
mingled with the rosy hues of thé carpet.:

Clarence fmbw Frank stood pbrfecﬂy
bast. v

asked Mr; Howard,.in an 'angry tope; “ what
dolbee? whose wotk: is this 2!
Clareuce ' pointed towards M‘dgé; mbile
ank exclaimed bitterly= -
«“ Heow dould you ?”

“0, how could L belp n?” crad Ma@
wringing her hands wildly ;.- bow eould 1 bolp
it ? There’s 'death: in: it there’s woe:in nﬂ
thiere’s poverty and starvation; and: bunger lnd
eold ! blows and icursés, and broken hearts, and
thousand serpens gnuihg the guilty sonk)”
«i% The girls insane,” waid Mr. Howard1é'his
'nto for by this time neanly the whele fumly

017 gathered around.

ndeed; I am mot, m', oootmoed Madgo,

‘nothing daunted ; * it was: @  reckless thing. to

throw the glass ; ‘but O, 'siry il 'you ‘kdew what

oty |1 know—it youeonldsee what :1 have 'seen!

Yourebildren have' a beautiful bwe-h-evcy-
thing to make them b ' Can ! imbgine
what it wouid be for t':rm toe live: ,:i't‘hon(hny
of these Iovely things—books,  pietures, | toys+
without even the plainest necessariediot )ife—
to see them wander barefoot and:byngryl through!
the streets, and then  back o1 heir broken:heart-

ed motber, andshe weeping becauvse shélknéw
not where the morning meai was 10 came irom ?
And suppose Ihey, drepded 0 beal- Sour toot-
steps and Kiew. by, :?fl experience that thqy
had réason to dread '; 0, lorgive me,

bave such a father ! T wish be vﬁ likﬁyoo !
It was the wine-cup that made him what be is
and that made our iome wbqt i 15 and sooner
than touch or taste the .poises, ten thoupand
tumes 1'd rather waunde:. ous again . from, this
blessed home you have gnpn me, ioto an,.bw
ger and cold and darkness. ’

Madge sobbed convulsively, l‘nnk, cried u
heartily, and “rp Howaid was. in tears, .

“ Poor child,” said she, tenderly,, 1 thought

she had a hmory "

But vow ‘the old lady, ¢~ grinduictliér, in
her 'rich brocade, ‘and with ber silvery baivdpd
keen black eyés, having 'Hitched ‘ber armebair
to the middle door, beg :
part, as a nndmolber should, '

¢+ Bhe io right { the girl"s ' ¢ fht l” aho ex-
¢laimed, with adthority, stnﬂn dbeaded
cape lombly upon the Hoor:

them in just soch homedag this.

talking to berself ; ¢ who hath babblik
bath wounds without cause ? They tha

serpent, and mni eth like an adder.’ ”
‘bhen, 'in 'a en voice, she cf
‘“ Q, Mortimer

rluuouu fuh 10D.

ren’s, spke."”

i‘u now agny,lﬁ 1)
anigh it for ‘yon. pwn childr

£§ v wl\upe "",'ank"‘ “' um';

o). 4 Avaysr i3,
Christ, 1 Pet. i. 19.

“ What. is tho lleomng of this disturbance ?” (

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

Y vho | Adrequent.cleaning’ ot she hive flogrs ;. tbe, wse
‘tarry

long at the wine,, Look not thow, upon the wide
when it is red. At the lasi st Liteth like al ;Qu aropnd the a ‘i:ry. ngglnl; in lwm of
t .

s
you bad a brotber otbe~~do bﬁ’g .
a | yoo know where "be'is ¥ bave you seed” him for | ti

Aodhad clustered; be placed the

him to seek a reconciliation myu,mqqﬁ

and striviog to drown his
of late drank so deeply that reason’ i“ii” nearly’
mmmm aware, péf-

deM
> mmb bad foupd
lﬁerh»w ads zu mﬁvv a3 »,

“dm .4 God. m"i“ n ??t”“
o . done
% §top, Madged? he cried; buatily Biltng twet| coul’ mm

imever recall the misspeng mwmm
lost bealth, nor the erwel-deeds, but he was

saved—so .gb’ Rpgpioy DR nake
mmhu 1"0&“ m
a1 behye id Fip Sy htolrand eauty of o’ muif

oo

o o ot A

a ] Fule Firank u pot & whit less ad-
| miritigh ﬁ ever

And last, but by no means least; the wing
i8 ‘banished: frb& e bome of-the Bohudwwr
{ﬂ face the New Yeary hoard Lt
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I ote hosed
oilm\dcy ngp
 O-previpus bkndn!hx:ll Felboves tbe stains of
ous abundant muL‘ tyyand-permits us to stand
acce ted'ﬂl‘tbo loved,’ totvwhtmdmafionr
jlqepanm and ifeﬁelhon“l ok o

“42: Monday, ; Gmw'm th& ww» b’ utr
med ‘Rodd, viii. 99, o MR TR 0
Bless and praise thy (:od, O Cbru‘f‘ln, dut
theee) ane: wis hinsthy.sonksach great 0oky, matses
L of Mﬂl'ﬂ”ﬂ‘hq that 1areitooy hrgo s0: find
egresy by the' hﬂ‘dﬁ'nunm' ‘of language. ..

2 18 Tumky Why nq we, b»ro until we dm?
2 Kings vii. 8. Lisy9101s 2 su) oy be
The Ninevites said, “ Who can tell?’ Act
upon the samé hcpo,.nd tey shballord’s mercy ;
;ts put none who,come unto, Him.

cmda'\ h,u aptq,ht}h-one 2 G,"
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'Chti“un, beware’ how tboa thinkeat egbd

‘of #in'; call it vot ‘a lhtsz thing ; be

iedpmr # hed@ with tborns, onﬂ ‘p:eréed bﬁ
rt with' bittér sérrow.:! - «'a

15._ 7 hursday. H%ld thou 't me 61; and 1 ihﬂl

be ufe, Psa., exix. 117,

. Op ¢h ith care add/ caution ;
0 r‘-hh ) 3;5';'1, wi

onward ar and trembling, ‘With faith
and confidence in Jesus only, and let yqur

prayer be, * Hold, 9p; ?x‘aqmga io thy paths.”
16. Friday. The’ wise took oil in their vessels

with thedr lamps, Matt! xxv. 4, . ;

4 My soul| bow nitch thot needest tb- fdnhy

lamp wilp wor conmnn to burn uuhont. it, er

‘u I)

of grace be given’ thee 2

1. B’dlurday S will’ re ejoice over tbem to do
them good, }erﬂ xxxu AL

\hould not/ we; uneaosr gratetol re;mue,to
euch & marveiloss . declaraiion of GQdQJOVh

and ug. wl mu rejoiee Jin the Jyord,”,
o VWW‘W

About Bew

| Thelmnl umeof t‘be m m ofu uum is
trom ten o'clock in the | mornmg till {breg in the
atfernobh.’ l Bive, iowever, knpwn & 'swarm

i t0 take {he chald WAL rise a8 early af bevert in the morping, ‘and as

Tlate &8 fivé i the eveliing. ~ Burler meﬁﬁbm
4t itsrance ‘ot oifé i‘ﬁnig Yuor that five. = Bévan.

" Whed the general massacre ‘of drones takes

diavell ' 1g | Place, not only all those that bave nndﬂ'gono
¢ [ bréak the glass and's spill the mne, “Q rotise ‘us | HEIF Fal) Yranstormarions, but every embryo, in

por’; she did el 1o fashi'vg
‘with her littlé vixenish' fdd;me, for'oa¥ sélfish

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

indifferefice and caréless e«sé, when !bbnéan to the general weltare of the Lommumty, pot to
are going the downward road to rcm, per hnh“"‘" ‘“o€al that ‘sre 3"‘ 'l‘ﬁ" i e
becduse of this very tempration ph “'bethre | WBY ~Am. Bee Journal. ' , vy (097

Attention to the lollomng pnticiiliﬁ wiay

ob ew -or' wellclcaned. bives ;athe  timely re-
vewal of the coverings ; apd kmn,;be‘mnd
tion, may 3 m the

lb‘ &geg&bi {h d they h ibeb ro‘

all” QM t T b u or ‘the
years ? is he’ mOns the living or the' dead . 'B@‘Of t “q,a lfr o
One day, when the fumes of ' wme had mounted “" . nimg, ’" .c,.
to bis brain, be quarrélied with ,qu ‘and--God ;bkn and n.l gently, ﬁ? with-
forgive - bim~= his ‘mother'; bave we 0"" out don er or dxﬁwh Aremarhble mstmce
seen him “since 7 It was wine “(ba “destrgyed | o' iheit-inoffensivencls at this  period” ie related
bim.. ] have) wa you' NW d Tiwarn

by Mr. Thotley.' Wanting to-disiodge aewarm
{from the branch of a mﬁ\m‘o& whien it
io’ the ‘bands

by her imagination, nill, suddenly bvcombg the poor old Tady swayed to and fro, moam ; °| . aid urum movice, covered
tle Madge 2 taint, weary, and sick .at beart, yet | conscious. that she was obser:ed, wuhp-bl cty, “ 0 m boy | (; my lost boyl' " m ‘;:ubr? with a cloth to guard
bra\e]’ djrmg 10 tread the ran.b ‘nd wﬂwme sbe darted .'l"ly away ; 6'"d 'bo b&d b.en wpwi‘* ‘b “. tl M of‘t‘
ways ot the world alove, if she might  but es “ Did you see Mulge ‘ab the wmdow?«bow ltucted, m sed bimself,’ ‘ h;‘ ted on'l%t &ﬁ q ‘E pi ﬁﬁsﬂ'
“'.;_.;hnk of |(—-¢3¢ap¢ from the bornblq wild Ihﬂ looked 3 Q!O"‘ma Fl‘lnk . Wm ol Cl'l' y .' ‘", of m Mu‘- i will |fb eo'éfin! l" bre“t'fld Mk Ilp 10'her
cruelties of & father—no,; nolovger a father, a|cOuid have been the matter ¥'" speak. with  i0.4he movning ™ . .. chin. Mr. T im uied her with the lmpﬂﬂ"‘“
Jiend, made so by aleohol. * Matter 7 hnm&l s8id_ Clarence, wﬂmﬂ 8o they stole quietly out, w.mhywonw-? of ‘weither “WC {row nog pp bess,
¢ there was one ‘M.. oam in all thisj$nough to tease his.younger brother. Mr. Howard gave bis abiy’ 15 His ‘tiged 'thotbe and. » mnlyl qm’"
boundless d’ag.»g for a It was where | baps she was waiting forap invitation totake aland condudie m to Pfu:‘n e mhg whi he gent ., p ed,
Aunt Rachel's great beart beat warm and sirong | #¢81 ini the pulor—m ihpemnent lmld Ng- silence bre r the T bus. ing . a. dislodg q;_ ‘tho
uader her old ﬂomlnrpiud where the loaf|gar!” " , r 'Iuno hb "hﬁd-i’, P d, be wuspected tbere
. 'was never too smatl “mor the ﬁro too scant to} I She s M an linent  be ' conversation wit : ‘); Lgﬂé ¢ : tﬁ,' 2 \P‘P"’
sha:e with a nclglb“T{l; bough both were small ;‘h‘;mdmf at. your ‘ nﬂ::" C - "i?b‘c:ob?pm"' b:t.:o lootbO lld ‘w A ‘?‘ " Q:én { M
and scant X t her weary rq. raok] ‘warmby.» wou went to miserable > her In t &
footstéps. opugh’ mw |a ; parlor 'ig !‘u land ; M I'tbigk it'a .nd?m w”‘ﬂ h.-’oot t L,,:‘L rest followed in n m two
“0 Aunt Rachel I'" shie'dried, throwing hery{® id be exm ﬂw ﬁ &mmnﬁmﬁu hnmd o the
ult' into the #rms extended to receive ber, * itu g™ adorn, just W Under a ° disguised hame," yearning for ‘m who ". het state of ap-
of o use. I'ye s and | , all day. “Oonrluuonwoﬂl ?" an be" badi; comia | Back to the m, W Hﬂgb ”P"“"
w 'm,m, ¥, 88y, et b‘ Tam s rcplud Clnenea, ii& a ’fm I ’placo but, after all, bis pride would notnlqw W}B”‘m WiTeesE "ol
f\
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