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The utelligencer. 
PO — 

RESISTING THE SPIRIT. 
One of the most faithful pastors who ever lived 

lin Brooklyn tells us that he was once riding 
® through A village just at the moment when n 

oe meeting for inquiry was assembling, and the vil 

lage pastor invited him to go in and say something 
I to each one, even though it were but a word, 
He went in for a few moments, und passing 
rapidly along, he came to a young lady whose 
countenance indicated deep agitation. “Do you 
feel,” said Dr. 8—~to her, * that you are unrecon- 
ciled to God I" “Yes, I dog 
“Can you save yourself i" “No; none but Christ 
cansave me” “Why, then,” inquired the Doctor, 
“do you not come to Him! He loves to suve sin- 

ners like you.” 
“Indeed I do not know ; my heart is hard ; [ fear 
I shall never be saved.” * How long have you 
been in such a deep trouble of mind 7” 
“For three weeks, sir,” said she, sobbing aloud, 
“Then,” solemnly replied Dr. 8 

Spirit” 

He left her and passed out of the room. The 

carriage met him, bearing two persons. As they 
drew near, the lady seized the reins, and stopped 

was true, sir, that was true.” 
“ What was true, madam ?” 

that I had done nothing for three wecks but resist 
God's Spirit, 
I'thought 1 was yielding to the Spirit by being 
auxious, by coming to the meeting, by beginning 
to seek the Lord, | thought you cruel. 1 wanted 
you to stop and explain yourself, 

led to Christ. That expression clung to me night 
and day—* For three wecks you have done noth- 
ing but resist the Holy Spirit’ ) 
eyes, aud I could not let you pass without thank 
ing you for the plain honest words which revealed 
to me the real guilt and hindrance of my heart,” 
With a joyfirl countenance and a happy heart, the 
young convert rode on her way, and soon she allied 
herself to the Church of Christ. The good Doctor, 

teach a sinner the subtle wickedness of his Lieart, 
or send that heart to the Saviour. 

4 Anxious reader! You have been convicted of 
sin. You are troubled. You have been, pe haps, 

ing the way of life. You have unlocked your 
Bible, sought the merev-seat, and are not ashamed 
to be thought an inquirer after salvation, 
you do not become a Christian, Nor are vou us 
likely to become one as you imagine, X 
who have goue as far as you new stand, are at this 
mement in everlasting despair, 

Where is your detect aud where vour danger! 
Simply here—the pie of God 1s pleading with 
You to "give your heart to Jesus.” lustead of 
that you are stopping short with certain acts and 
agencies that are the mere outposts of religion, 
You halt at the door; You do not go in. You 
stop with the merey-seat, instead of looking to 
Hin who sits above the mercy-seat, You pray, 
but you do not rej ent and believe. You tell your 

Him, What the Spirit demands is, the Leart for 
Christ 5 and the whole heart to Christ 18 just what 
you have not yet given, A few sins aud evil 

are no more the entire nature changed than the 
capture of a redoubt or two on Morris Island would 
be the taking of the rebel Charleston. 
Fort Sumter in your heart that has never vet sus 
rendered to Chnst. Satan holds that still : itis 
garrisoned with self-righteonsness, and its walls 
banked up with fair plausible excuses, ane 

* promises to live a different life. 
Lot holds out against Christ, you are resisting 
the Spirit. You are ready to go as far as the 

BE church, as far as the prayer-mecting, 
reading your Bible or conversing : 
but you do not go to Jesus; you do not forsake 

L your sius; you keep from Christ your heart and 
s vour life, If you never go futther than you have yet gone, suffer me to say to you in affectionate 
candour that Heaven is lost by you for ever! 
You will live and will die resisting the Spirit ! 

1 solemn 

While vour 

with a friend : 

CHRISTIAN CHARITY, 
o Though | bestow all my quods to feed the 

poor, and though | give my body to be burned, 
Bund have not charity, 

state of the mind and 
Modern phraseology, nay 
nother short, but compre 

word — Love y snd singe 
graciously declared that his whole nature 
pressed by that one word —* God is love,’ 
8, we may conclude, that those 
of “the Divine nature” 

Each’ of us 
nd how contr 

B68 * that most 

E be better expressed by a 
hensive 

"John iv, 
who partake ost | 

are the most charitable, | 
knows how difficult of attainment, | 
ary to our natural minds and hearts, | 
excellent gift of charity.’ But we Fannot, perhaps, more conclusively show the 

alone of wu coutrary disposition, or more eftve- ely bring our owh 10 the test of the 
H postle, than by contr 
jof charity wit | 

pre- 

| 

inspired | 
asting the various features | 

ith their opposites, 
| (oak Cuanry 

uflereth long, 
s kind, 

Kuvieth not, 
Vauateth pot itself, 
Is vot puffed up. 

Wiriour iv, we anu 
Impatient, | 
Unkind, 
Envious, 
Boasttul, 
Swelled with vain conceit 

of ourselves. 
Not careful to avoid the ap- 

pearance of evil, 
Interested, and not consi- 

derate for others, 
Quickly angry, 

wo vo 
teudy to impute the worst motive to un uetion admidting | 

of the best, 
Prone to feel something 

akin to satisfaction ut the 
wisdoings or disgrace of our 
neighbour, 

Inditlerent to the existence of error in vurselyes or in 
others, 

Irritated even with trifling unnoyances, 
uty in condemning others | 

Doth not behave itself un- 
| seemly, 

Beeket: not her own, 

1s uot easily provoked, 
it may be 

Thinketh no evil, 

Joiceth not in iniquity, 

Rejoiceth in the truth, 

beareth all things, 

believeth all things. 

Jopeth all things, nOOROeTAY ets welfare of others, hdureth gl) things, Soon weary with any hind. FAnee or opposition to our own will, 

I'am a lost sinner.” 

Bursting into tears, she said, | 

, “for three | 
weeks you Auve done nothing but resist the Holy | 

next week, as he was riding near that village, a | 

the horse. Dr. BD iiciie did not recognize her, n= | 
mediately, but her first exclamation was, *“ That | 

“ What you told me at the inquiry meeting— | 

That expression pierced my heart, | 

Bat if vou had | 
made any explanation, I should never have been 

It opened my | 

too, rode homeward, more than ever convinced | 
that nothing short of the naked truth will ever | 

attending some gatherings of anxious souls inquir- | 

Yet | 

1 housands 

pastor and other people of your desire to follow | 

practices you have perhaps abandoned ; but they | 

There isa | 

as far as | 

¥ it profiteth me nothing.” | Be Cor, xiii, 8.) St. Paul's divinely inspired de- | 
gscription of this grace, leads us to consider it as a | 

affections tow ard othe I's, | 

God has most | 

THE JERUSALEM THAT IS ABOVE. 
From “ Hymns, Ancient and Modern.” 

Brief life is here our portion ; 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care; 

The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life, is there, 

O happy retribution ! 
Short toil, eternal rest; 

For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the blest. 

And now we fight the battle, 
But then shall wear the crown 

Of full and everlasting 

And passionless renown : 

And now we watch and struggle, 
And now we live in hope, 

| And Sion in her anguish 
With Babylon must cope : | 

But He whom now we trust in 

| Shall then be seen and known ; 
| And they that know and see Lim 

| Shall have him for their own, 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

The morning shall awaken, 

The shadows shall decay, 
And each true-hearted servant 

Shall shine as doth the day. 

There God, our King and Portion, 
In fullness of his grace, 

Shall we behold for ever, 
| And worship face to face. 

PART 11, 

For thee, O dear, dear country, 

Mine eves their vigils keep ; 
| For very love, beholding 

Thy happy name, they weep. 

The mention of thy glory 
Is unction to the breast, 

And medicine in sickness, 
And love, and light, and rest, 

| 

OQ one, O only mansion ! 
0 paradise ol joy : 

Where tears are ever banished, 
Aud smiles have no alloy ; 

The Lamb is all thy splendour, 
The Crucified thy praise § 

His laud and benediction 
Thy ransomed people raise, 

With jasper glow thy bulwarks, 
| Thy streets with emeralds blaze ; 

The sardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their FAVS ; 

: Thine ageless walls are bonded 
With amethyst unpriced ; 

The saints build up its fabrie, 
And the corner-stone 1s Christ, 

Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ! 
Thou hast no time, bright day ! 

Dear fountain of refreshment 
w § 1 * P ’ oO prigrims far away. 

Upon the Rock of Ages 

They raise thy holy tower ; 
Thine is the victor's laurel, 

And thine the golden dower. 

PART 111, 

Jernsalem the golden ! 
With milk and honey blest ! 

Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice opprest, 

I know not, oh! 1 know not 
What Joy await us there ; 

What radianey of glory, 
What bliss beyond compare, 

They stand, those halls of Sion, 
All jubilant with song, 

And bright with many an angel, 
Aud all the martyr throng : 

The Prinee Is ever in them, 

The daylight is serene ; 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen, | 

| There is the throne of David, 
Aud there, from care released, 

The shout of them that trivinph, 
The song of them that feast 

! 
| 

: 
: - | And they, who with their Leader 

Have conquered in the tight, 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

QO sweet and blessed country 
The home of God's elect 

| O sweet and blessed country g 
That cager hearts expect ! 

Jesu, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest : 

Who art, with God the Father, 
And Spirit, ever blest. Amen. 

Waar Farrn Desens, 
the glass of faith descries! 

on a master, 

to the grand things faith secs—a world in Humes, 
a race raised snd judged, the blessedness of Lieay en, 
the terrors of doom, the glory of the Lamb, and of 
the throne of God! Use that gluss oft, 
often to the sky, Look and wait for the 
of the Lord, — Rev, J. Kdmond. 

Turn it 
coming 

Heaven necoming Riow.~—The Rov. Willinmn 
Adams, D. D,, says on the late Rey. Alexander, 
“ What an assemblage of good men are already 
gathered in the Kingdom of God! How fast is 
heaven becoming rich with spoils collected out of 
our homes and companiorships!| Armies return- 
ing from fields of carvage enter their metropolis, 
and a whole population unite to give them an 

| imperial ovation; and wreaths and flowers, and 
Jrowotions and honor, attest the general glad- 
ness, But all this is a passing pageant, Like 
A vapor, it appearcth but for a woment, and 
then  vanisheth away, But there are honors 
which endure forever; which will shine above 
the brightness of the firmament, when every 
earthly coronet lias been consumed in the fires 
which dissolve the world, and these are the 
rewards of fidelity ; fidelity in our stewardship ; 
fidelity in all ofticcs, and in all relations,” 

~What grand objects is the second unmanly thing you have said 
They suy that tele- 

scopes bring out wonderful sights in the heavens 
| ==great firmaments of shining suns far, far away 
~=stars, of different colours —stars revoly mg roand 
euch other— stars attendant on stars, like servants 

But what are the suns and systems 

SAINT JOHN, NEW BRUNSWICK, FRIDAY, JULY 17, 1863. 

“TIVE GAINED THE POINT.” 
Near the Borders, where a work of awakening 

and revival is going on, a young man was a few 
weeks ago in distress about his soul. The Spirit 
of God was convincing him of his sin and misery, 
For some time he could find no rest; but at last, 

lone night when alone, the household having 
retired, the same Spirit appears to have “ enlight- 
ened his mind in the knowledge of Christ,” so that 

the gospel.” Such was his joy that he could not 
conceal it, and he hastened to tell his parents the 
tidings. The mother was wide awake, and the 
father half asicep, as he entered and exclaimed, 
“I've gained the point!” * What do you mean 1" 
was the wondering respouse. * J've found my 

| Saviour I” was the prompt reply. Greater was 
their gladness than when long ago they welcomed 
this their first-born son, for now he enters a higher 
family without leaving theirs—being born Again, 
There was joy in heaven, us well as in their hearts, 
over another sinner saved ; and he himself now 
goes on Liz way rejoicing. 

Reader! Have you gained the point H 
haps you are not seeking to gain it. 

Per- 
"ossibly to 

| salvation. "There are many points in the compass 
| of men's varied aims. To gratify lust, to make 
| a fortune, or to secure esteem, 18 the point with 
myriads. Is it yours? Beware! More or less 
| directly all such aims point to the pit ; though 
| poor short-sighted sinners do not see so far. You 
| only think of self, sin, the world ; but ruin, wrath, 
hell, are getting ready for yon, and you for them, 
Flee to the gospel refuge—that's the point ! 

You are alarmed—you turn 3 
darkness and perplexity, you ask, Whither shall 1 
go! The voice of Jesus says, * Come to Me!” 
Listen ! It is the voice of love. Look! There 

1s light in his countenance to show you the way, 
May the Holy Spirit open your eyes, and bring you 
to rejoice in a living Saviour, and a sure salvation. 

° | | Then you too, having found the * one thing need- 

| the point.” 
——-— a 

A GLASS OF BEER, AND WHAT IT DID FOR 
ROBERT GRANT, 

“Itisn't true, Mabel ; itean’t be true! You're 
never going to cast me off for such a trifle as 

| this 

“It's no trifle, Robert ; an evil habit that you 
| cannot leave off, | dare not narry you,” 

“Stuff and nonsense, Mabel! You 
| ery off, and have done with me. There's William 
| Stirling round the corner now, I'l! be bound.” » 

- Robert : y 

ful” for a poor sinner, may exclaim, * /'ve gained 
| 

| 

} | 
| 

| 

The girl burst into a passionate 
flood of wears, and turned away. Robert seized 

| Lold of her hand, 

| “Forgive me, Mabel, but you make me so mad 
| I don’t know what 1 am saying. Don’t be hard 
| on me, Surely a glass of beer is not to come 
between you and me,” 

- What has the glass of beer done for me 
already, Robert! Have I not seen a father made 

| worse than a brute, a mother beaten and ill-used 
to the grave, sisters and brothers starved and 

| pinched for toad, myself with scarcely a rag left, 
| while everything was pawned to supply my father 
{ with the drink that killed him? Have I not had 
to work night and day to supply the food and | 

he at once embraced Him, as * freely offered in | 

gain your point would be your ruin, and not your | 

you flee ; but in | 

want to | 

“ Well, she is too bad, I must sav,” said Robert. 
“Of course she Why, man alive, is a 

fellow never to take A moderate glass?! Now, 
come along with me. There's a dauce to-night at 
the ‘Chequers’—quite nobbish, I ean tell you, 
It’s for the Hall servants, and all the right sort 
will be there. I've got two tickets, It will 
rare fun,” 

Again Mabel's words rose to his mind, but 
| Robert thrust them aside, and allowed Martin to 

¢ y 
18. 

be 

| lead him off. “ By-the-bye, will your sister be 
| there I” he asked. 

“Yes, Emma's there, sure enough,” said his 
companion. “But what's the good of you're ask- 
ing about Ler? You've got your lass, you know,” 
Aud with a disagreeable laugh, Martin Pulse 

| dragged his pupil on, 
Just then, Mabel was in her bedroom, praying 

| her heavenly Father to guide Robert in the right 
| path ! Her bedroom window was just opposite 
| the “Chequers,” 

The foregoing scene took place one winter's 
evening, and, some time later on, a Carriage was 
rolling over the snowy road to the little village, 
in the white moonlight, In it was Mr, Graham, 

| Robert's master, and his daughter, They had 
| been spending the evening at a neighbouring 
squire’s, 

“ Papa,” said Miss Graham, “T wish yon would 
| do me a favour, You know the young gardener, 
| Robert, who sometimes works for us about the 
| grounds ; | want you to engage him regularly as 
under-gardener,” 
“And why him especially 1" 
“Why, papa, you see he is going to be married 

to Mabel Smith—such a nice, good girl! I am 
so fond of her—and it is for her sake, more than 

| his, that I want his appointment.” 
| “1 should like to know something more of the 
| young man,” said Mr. Graham. “Can you vouzh 
| for his steadiness and sobriety,” 

* Well, papa, the fact is that Mabel has spoken 
{ to me a good deal on this point No one can 
| accuse Robert of taking too much, but still he 
| regularly has a glass of beer or so, and Mabel, 
| poor girl, had too bitter an experience in London, 
not to dread even so much indulgence as this. 

| So she bas told her lover she will never IAarry 
him till he promises her to become a total al 
stainer, If he makes this promise—and | feel 
sure he will, papa—1 want you to mark your ap 

| proval of his conduct, and esteem for Mabel, by 
| giving him the nnder-gardenership.” 

“ Well, my dear,” said Mr. Graham, “1 have 
| fancied myself that the young man was not quite 
| s0 steady as he should be, though I cannot say | 
| have any proof, However, | am willing to believe 
| the best, and if he gives the promise, and sticks to 
1, he shall have the place. Charles!” 
Li Sir,” said the coachman. 

a. Stop at the * Chequers,’ as you pass, and see 
if the carrier has left a parcel for me.” 
The coachman touched his hat, + Please, sir, 

there will be some disturbance there to night, | 
am afraid.” 

| *“ Why, what is the matter #” 
“The landlord has a dance for the labourers, 

(sir, All the ball servants will be there: and it 
| often turns out noisily.” 
| “Dear me!” said Mr. Graham ; “if the land- 

2 VE : rd countenances suc : t eve clothing which had been mine mn plenty but for | Ile ® " : ‘ Lo " goings ho I f even 
’ allow my parcels y le re se dance [the drink! And have I not made a vow, years |" Poi 0 De leit there, ese dances 

| ago, never to marry a man who could not, for his 
own sake, and, if that was not sufii ent, fue mine 

for mine, Robert keep from intoxicating drinks 
! And wm | not right 

| * You would be if I ever took too much. But 
a glass of beer, Mabel —a pint or so just now and 

| then, to put a little life into a fellow 
| can object to that? 

ol every sort 

Isn't everything given us to 
The minister himself takes a glass of wine, 

| for I've seen him.” 

’ 

se § 

“1 can't reason about it, Robert. God doesn’t 
| soem to give us women the power of reasoning 
| much; but we have faith, a something that tells 
| us what we believe is true, without often knowing 
why ; and I know, Robert, it is neither right nor 
safe to take any strong drink at all.” 
“And 1 am to go and bind myself by an oath, 

when | know | shall break it!” 
“I don't ask any oath, Robert, Only promise 

me, and I have little fear of your breaking your 
word, Am I not—and here Mabel blushed and 

| hesitated —* am | not” worth more to you thau 
vour beer und public house, Robert if : 

There moment's pause, Robert was 
struggling against conviction, against the assurance 
of truth, that the gentle voice brought with it, 
She went on 

Wis A 

more than a cup of tea and a 
your own fireside? O Robert! 
Martin Pulse.” 

Rison chat at 

Leep away from 

why, who | 

{ objection herself, 

“ Aud Robert, dear, can you enjoy the society | been setting her cap at the handsome 
of Murtin Pulse, and the club at the * Chequers,” 

| regularly promote immorality and drunkenness, 
Well, never mind, Charles : Just stop at the inn 

| for a moment, I must have my parcel,” 
The carriage rolled on to the v iHlage, and neared 

| the “ ( hequers,” as the clock struck twelve. 

1, 
{ Music and dancing ; loud laughter, and wirth ; 
| rough jokes, and excited shouts; much drinking, 
| and calling for wine and beer ; flushed faces, and 
| disordered dress; excited feclings, and roused 
passions ! Surely no place for these who Journey 
towards a holy country —no place for the atlianced 

| husband of a pure, innocent girl 
Robert Grant! 

[And yet there, The band was 
| playing a lively waltz, and he was whirling round 
and round, excited with drink and flushed with 
excitement, his arm, encir ling Emwa [’ulse, 
Martin's sister. 

no place for 

Robert Was 

And Martin himself stood by, watching them. 
| He was a shrewd fellow, was Martin, Robert was 
| known in the village as a well-to do, promising 
[ young man, His father and mother had died, 
leaving him a comfortable cottage, furnished, and 

| Martin had secretly determined that his sister 
Emma should be the mistress of it, She had no 

do far from it, she had long 
Young 

gardener, The idea of Mabel—the pale faced 
demure Mabel —being preferred to herself, was 

| unendurable, and she had vowed to supplant her, 
It wassomething new to Robert, after Mabel's firm | It was an unfortunate allusion, Robert was | behaviour, to hear the pretty wma, the prettiest girl touchy on the subject, because every one said 

| He answered roughly, * Aud from Martin Pulse's 
sister, eh, Mabel ¢" 

Mabel, this time, was seriously angry, “This 
’ she | 

) any 
No"—as Robert | 

“I am just at home: so 
Think over what I have said, and | 

| remember that Mabel marries uo one who will | 
| not give up the treacherous glass and the no less | 
| treacherous friend for her sake,” And Mabel | 
went off, very sorrowful, 

Her firm repulse made Robert speechless for a | 
moment, There was a battle going on between 
obstinacy und conviction. A voice roused Lim, | 
It was Martin Pulse, * Well, young un, what's | 
up! You look down in the mouth, What's the 
row, eh 1” 

* Never you mind,” said Robert, suddenly. 
“Some men would take you at your word, and | 

turn crusty, bat I'm not one of that sort. Now | 
| L'll bet a penny you've bad a lecture from Mabel 
Smith,” 

* Mabel never lectures any one,” said Robert. 
“Not even a certain young man who is so 

. A] 

replied, gravely, “1 shall not talk to vy 
| more, for you forget yourself, 
| made a step forward - 
| good night, 

wu 

| 

| wicked as to drink a pint of ale, now and then, | 
(und knows a good-for-nothing fellow, one Martain | 

| | 

| 
| 

| 

Pulse " said Martin, quietly, 
Robert was silent, "The other went on— | 
“Now, Robert, be a man, 1 like you too well : 

to see you made a milksop of by such a girl as that, | 
Nay, never look fierce ! she's a good girl enough, 
but to fond of having the upper hand. Just | 
show her you're not to be made a fool of, and she'll | 
lower her tone ; and you'll do it, if you are half J " mau, 

| in the room, agree ing timidly 
that Martin exercised undue influence over Lim. | 

| Arm clasped by the soft white hand, 

with evervithing he 
said, drinking the glass of wine he offered, and 
urging him to take one, and then another, Lim 
self, It was flattering to hear her say she would 
dance with no onc else; it was pleasant to see the 
sparkling eyes raised to Lis ow u, and to feel his 

Dance fol 
lowed dance, glass succeeded glass, the hours 
sped on, the excitement deepened, and Robert 
forgo his duty, his plighted trath and honesty 
alike, and whispered words of love to Emma 
Pulse, 

1, 
Twelve o'clock! The music and dancing 

ceased, The candles were flickering and flaring 
in their sockets, The fumes of stale tobacco and 
of spirits mingled with the poisonous breath of 
heated lungs, uutil the weary pleasure-seckors 
were driven, half-suffocated, into the fresh fi osLy 
alr, Sodden faces, bloodshot eyes, parched and 

| still thirsty tongues, the sense of unnatural ex 
citewent and want of rest. What a wretched set 
they were! What a story there would be next 

| morning of splitting headaches, weary frames, and 
empty purses! There had been a little crackling 
of thorns under the pot, and it had 
and the landlord alone 
filled his purse. 

Half deonk with strong drink, and altogether 
drunk with pleasure, Robert Grant staggered out, 
Emma Pulse was with him, and there they stood 
in the doorway, with the glare from the inn lights 
full upon them. 

* Don’t block up the road in this way,” said a 
voice, It was Mr, Graham's conchman, coming 
out with his master’s parcel; and there, in front 
was Mr. Genham himself, looking eagerly out of 
the curringe window, Robert uttered an exclama- 

goue cut; 
could laugh now, for he had 

[ 

{ tion, and darted into the inn; but it was too !ate, 
| Mr. Graham and his danghter had seen him 
| plainly. 

|. “Your new gardener !” said Mr. Graham, with 
la shrug. “If that's the young man, I've done 
| with him. Drive on Charles; such u sight as 
| that is enough to sicken one.” 
| “Poor shall never marry 
| heartless reprobate,” said Miss Graham, 
if she had seen this sight, papa 1” 

| Reader, Mabel Aad seen it, Kept awake by 

| the rude merriment and music at the ale-house, 
| and with a nervous dread lest Robert should be 

| there, she had been watching behind her blind as 
| the revellers came forth, A bitter cry of agony 
| burst from the lips of the poor girl, and she sank 

| back pale and heart-sick. She had seen enough. 
| Robert was lost to her for ever! 

such a 
“ Fancy, 

Mabel, she 

V. 

One o'clock in the 

stumbles through his cottage door, and sinks 
| heavily into a chair. He passes his hand over his 
| burning forehead, and tries to think calmly of 

| what had passed. Is this really the quiet room 

| he left five hours ago, or is he still whirling round | 
land round to the music Emma ['u 
k Pulse! it Mabel Smith he means 

| Didn't he Just now leave Mabel to come home? 
| Had he this headache then, or did Martin give it 

Mabel offended him, 

oh, how Robert groans, drunk ws he 18, 

how 

morning as 

| ) 
Ise with 

JNINMA Is 

| him H Ah, he recollects! 

{ and then 

( to think 

| But it is no use: his head is ronning round, as if 
| continuing the waltz in the “Chequers,” He 
must go to bed somehow, and perhaps it may all 

dream in the With an effort 

| he rises, and staggers toward the red embers for a le] 
‘ 

{ hight. 

fearfully he has forsworn himselt 

! prove HW mornmng 

Would it not make you laugh in pitying deri 
| sion, Robert Grant { Nav, 

shuddering, if - 

Laugh, did we say? 
| would it not rather send you AWAY 
you could but sce yourself making vain attempts 
to light the candle, as piece after piece of burning 

paper fullsfrom yourshaking fingersupon the floor! 
There, it is done at last, Nev r look behind you, 

to note whether that heap of dry wood is safe from 
the flaming fragments. Only one idea, and that 
to lay those throbbing temples on the soft allow, 

He stumbles up stairs, and the paper burns on 
Creeping along g, it catches ashay ng, then another 

and another. A broad light springs up through 

the little room where Robert's good parents wel 

wont to instruct their son from day Le 

pray for him, 
y day, and to 

Now the whole heap of wood is 
blazing fiercely, and the flames play round the 
wood work of the cupboard, and the doors blister 

and blacken beneath them. Robert Grant, awake, 

| 

’ 

| for the cottage is on fire! But Robert is sunk 
| Into a heavy stupor, 
1 fn | ’ 3 

I'wo o'clock! The night constable sees a reddy 
| glare of hight flaring up from the silent village 

The cottage 1s wrapt in fire from basement to rool, 

and Robert is asled pn the midst of the flames! 

Vi 

The scene is changed to the hospital ats 

some few miles away, That bandaged mummy 
| all swathed in lint, moaning restlessly with the 
| heat that torments him, with blackened blistered 
| skin, and disfigured features ; that caricature of a 
human being, tended by strangers, unpitied and 
unblest, is the once handsome, prosperous, beloved 
Robert Grant, 

[ its work. 

The grlass of beer had ne arly done 

We k after we k Le lay, hove ring between life 

| and death, Snatched from the flames that were 

torked he 

| had been brought to the hospital, as all thought 
to die, 

{ han ¢, and 

| fairly licking him with their tongues, 

But a merciful God gave 

Robert aay 

| SCAT d, that none could recognise him, Dut other 

Libs 

him one more 

crawled away ond SO 

wise convalescent remained, and body 

but the mark of fire was set for « ver on his face 

He slunk down a bye way into his vill we, 1 
feared to meet the eves of old frie nds, as a pen 

| niless, defaced drunkard ; but he was determined 
to hear one word of Mabel 

| As he turned a COrner, a carnage rolled 

him, 

[ did his eyes deceive him 

Le asked of a labourer 

past 

Miss Graham, and "Chere were two lade 5 

uri 
1) 

| those | 

Ec REY squire s daughter, and a young woman 
she's taken for company hike 

| was Lo 

Ih YOungy woman 

have married 

deserted her 

HY good for nothing 

for another | 

| In a drunken fit, 

chan as 
| 

. and burnt Himselt, 

a cinder: but | 

been sorely punished, but | can't say as how you 

haven't deserved it. 
i 

and walked, he scarcely knew or cared, whither 

He came to the 

gi 

almost to aw 

{Fit ain't the ve ry fellow! vou've 

Robert broke hastily aw \y, 

church, The bells rang out a 
| merry peal, and a wedding party came out 
| Robert started aside to let them pass His eves 

{ met those of the bride Emma Pulse, the 
heartless flirt for whom he bad lung away the 

| rich love of Mabel, 

y IL WAS 

Vil, 

Extract from the hospital book at the Military 

| Barra ks, Benare b . 

“Died, Uet : rd, No 2,007 Privat Robert 
{ Grant, H. M. 4th Kegt. Bran fever, brought on by deli 
rium tremens Case hopeless from the first Coutirmed 
drunkard. Several times in hospital No reference found 
to friends or relatives.” 

| Marginal note, mentally added by inspecting 
officer; “This unhappy man was the plague ol 

the regiment,” 

Alas! The glass of beer had done its work. 

MAKE YOUR HOME PLEASANT. 
A child may as easily be led to associate plea 

( sure with home ideas as to think of it in conned 
von with the home of Lis playmates, | Ce rtainly, 

[if allowed to do 80, he can us readily connect 
| happiness with parents, brothers, and sisters, as 

| with those of other kin, And a child will do so 
| unless happiness and pleasure, when he calls fo 
them under the parental roof, respond “ Not at 

| home!” All home pictures should be bright 
| ones. The domestic hearth should be clean and 
| joyous, If home life is well ordered, the children 
| having, cording to age, work-time, play-time, 
books, games, and household sympathies, they 
will love, and find pleasure there. 

Give the little ones slates and pencils, aud 
encourage thei attempts to make pictures, Draw 
ing will amuse them when noisy plays have lost 
their zest or ary unseasonable, aud the art will be 
useful to them in all the business of after life. | 

| Have them read to each other stories and para- 
| graphs of your selection, and save the funny 
| things and the pleasant ones you sce in papers nud | 
| books, to read them at your leisure. Youn cannot | 
nnagine how wueh it will please them, and how 

Lit will bind the to you. But choose well for 
them, for the impression made on their minds now 
will last when the hills crumble. Have 

| 

| 

1 
| 
| | 

tae 

Robert Grant | 
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sing together, and sing with them, teaching them 
songs and hymns, Let them sing all day, like 
the birds, at all proper Have them 
mutually interested in the same things, amuse- 
ments, and occupations, having specified times for 
cach, so that their habits will be orderly, Let 
them work together—knitting aud sewing — both 
boys and girls, 1 hey enjoy 1t equally undess the 
boys are taught that it is unmar ly to understand 
girls’ work. 

Limes, 

They should know how to do it, and 
practically, too, as thereby they may avoid much 
discomfort in future life. 

in the garden 

door work. 

Let them work together 

boys and girls both need out-of- 

Together let them enjoy their games, 
riddles, all their plays, books, and work, while the 
parents’ eyes direct and sy mpathize, and blend in 
loving accord. Have the children do some httle 

| things, daily, for vour personal comfort; let them 
sce that it gives you pleasure, and that vou depend 

on them for This will attach 
{Oo you more and if they feel responsi 

bility, even in matters of thems ives trivial, and 

the service. them 
strongly 

are sure of your sympathy, their affections and 
joys will cluster around the home hearth 

Children like to be useful: it makes them 
happy. So give them work-time as well as play 
time. Dut, in any case, and in all cases, give 
them sympathy, Express love for then. 

More than building showy mansions, 
More thau dress and line array, 

More than domes and lofty ste ples, 

More than station, power, and sway, 
Make your home both neat and tastelul, 

Bright 

Where each heart shall rest contented, 
Grateful for each beauty there 

ind pleasant ways fan 

More than lofty 

More than fashion’s lui ng glare, 

Mor urs 
More than thought can well compure, 

swelling titles 

than Mammon's gilded hon 

See that home 1s made attractive 

13y urro and bright in ings pul 

I'rees arranged with taste and order 

Flowers, with all their sweet delight 

Seek to make your home most lovely ; 
Let it be a smiling spot, 

Where, in sweet contentment resting, 
Care and sorrow are forgot 

Where the flowers and trees are way ng 

Birds will sing their sweetest songs ; 
Where the purest thoughts will linger, 
Contidence and love belongs, 

Make your home a hittle Eden 

Imitate her smiling bowers; 
’ 

Let a neat and simple cottage 

Stand among bright trees wad fiowers : 

There what fragrance and what brightuess 
Will each blooming ruse display ; 

Herve a simple vive-clad arbour 

Brightens through each summer day 

here each heart will rest contented, 

Seldom wishing far to ain; 

Or, \f roaming, still will cherish 

Memories « 

Such a home n 

I that ple asant home 

Akes man the beter, 

Pare and lasting its control 

Home, with pure sud bright surroundings, 

Leaves ils vnpress on the soul 

—-—-— 

INTERESTING DISCOVERIES AT POMPE. 
A recent 

boulevards around Pompeii, and a road is be ing made 

visitor writes as follows There are 

for the carts which convey the rubbish in the direction 

of the amphitheatre, From the t pol these boulevards 

the visitor has a view of the Ww hole City, and can form 

a tolerably correct idea of the interior of the houses 

uncovered Excavations are now going on on two 

eminences near the lemple of Isis, and the house 

called Abondonza Our inspection was chielly con 

fined to the former site, where, in a house situated in 

1 A& HDArrow sirvel recy ntly « pened, we saw several 

bodies, or rather forms of bodies, which now altract 

universal attentios I'he unfortunate inhabitants of 

the house fell, not on the bare ground, but on heaps 

of puice-stones, and were covered to a great depth 

by torrents ol ashes and scoria, under which they 
have lain for nearly 2000 yean One day, inside a 

house, awid fallen roofs and ashes, the outline of a 
human body was perceived, and M. Flovelli, the chiet 
of the works for excavation, soon ase rtained that 

there Was ] v hollow under the surface. He accordingly 
made a small hole thr ugh | covering and tilled it 

up with liquid pla ter ol Paris, as Il It were a mould 

The re sult was that he obtained in comple le plaster 

statue of a Roman lady of the first century of the 
Christian era LU os¢ DY were lound the remains ol 

A man, another woman, and a girl, with 91 pieces of 

silver woney ; four earrings and a Hoger-ring, all 
gold ;: two iron k¢ y§, and evident remains of a linen 
bag or purse I'he whole of these bodies have been 

carefully moulded in plaster Ihe first body dis 

Covered was a woman lying on her right side, with 
her limbs contracted, as if she had died in convul- 
s10N8 I'he form of the head -dress and the hair were 
quite distinot On the bone of the little finger were 

Iwo silver rings, and with this body were the remains 
ol 

Cys 

the purse above-mentioned, with the money and 
One girl was found in an adjoining room, and 

the plaster mould taken of the cavity clearly shows 
the Ussue of her dress By ber side lay an elderly 
woman, who had an iron ring on her little fuger 
I'he last personage | shall describe was a tall, well- 
wade man, lying full length 

hi 

I'he plaster distinctly 

shows form, the lolds of his garment, his torn 

sandals, his beard and Lai I contemplated these 
buwan forms with 

It hese unfortunates had 
wade great efforts to escape destruction, 

ai interest which defies expres. 
slon 15 evident that all 

The wan 
appears to have perished in a vain attempt to rescue 
the territied woman, who thought they could be no 
where so safe as in their own home, and hoped that 
the fiery tempest would soon cease. From the money 
and keys found with the body of the first Woman, 
she was probably the mistress of the house and the 
mother of the girl, The ars 
and legs and the richness of her head dress seem to 
indicate 

slender bones of her 

a woman ofl noble From the manner race, 

in which her bands were clenched she evidently died 
ih great pain. The girl does not nppear to have suf 
leved much, From the appearance of the plaster 
would it would seem that she fell from terror, as she 
was running with her skirts pulled over her head. 
I'he other woman, from the largeness of her ear, 
which is well shown by the plaster, and the iron ring 
on her finger, evidently belonged to a lower Class, 
and was probably a servant of the lawily, The wan 
appears to have been struck by lightning, for his 
straightened limbs show no signs of a death struggle, 
It is impossible to imagine a wore affecting scene 
than the one suggested by those silent figures ; nor 
have | ever heard of a drama so heartrending us the 
story of this family of the last days of Pompeii. 

—— -— —— 

It is better to have the praise of evil men's 
hatred, than the scandal of their love and appro 
bation, 


