
6 THE CHRISTIAN VISITOR. 

THF GREAT SPIDER. 

A spider sat in his basement den 
Weaving his snares for the souls of men, 
“I will not work with my hands,” quoth 

he; 

“ An easier pathway must open for me.” 
He spreads his tables of greenest baze, 
And many a cunning trap he lays: 
The marble balls are smooth and white, 
The den is blazing with floods of light. 
Behiud the bar the spider stands: 
There is not a wise man in the land 
But will lose his wit and lL ecome a fool, 
If he yields himself to the spider’s rule. 

There is not a man so strong and brave, 

But the spider will dig him a shameful 
grave. 

There is not a youth so noble and fair, 
But will learn to drink, and gamble and 

swear 
In ‘the spider’s den. But do not pray, 

Dare to dispute the spider’s sway; 
If you sweep the den with the law’s strong 

broom, 

Perhaps you might make a'cleaner room, 
But, then, men are fearful—alittle afraid, 
In facc on the spiders to make a raid; 
’Twould stir up excitement—and spiders 

must live;J 

So our dear household treasures we 'pa- 
tiently give. 

The spider still sits in his basement den, 
Lying in wait for the souls of men. 
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CHAPTER II 

MAY SEEKS HELP, 

I left little May sitting sadly by her 
brother, who soon began to be rest- 
less. “I'm cold,¥ he moaned; “I'm 
so cold.” 

“Cold !—Jim, why I was just get 
ting used to your being hot. What- 
ever shall I do?’ exclaimed the child, 
dragging over her bed«wlothes to her 
brother, and piling them on him ; 
then, as he still shivered, she opened 
a chest and took from it her little red 
cloak, and put that over him, It was 
of no avail; Jim grew colder and 
colder. No fire—no food! She look- 
ed around for help; her eyes rested 
on the pile of unsold papers, on the 
fizor by the blacking box. “Tl go 
and sell them,” she thought. «I 
can’t shine boots, but I can sell 

papers.” She seized the papers, and 
leaving the door partly open, stopped 

at the next room. “Susy,” said she 
to a weary-looking child hoiding a 
baby, “will you look to Jim while I'm 
out? I'm going to sell his papers for 
him ; he’s real sick.” 

“Goodness gracious me!” ex- 
claimed Susy. “ Don’t go, child, 
youll get lost; you're only a baby, 
and the boys is reg’lar wild Injuns.” 

“I must,” said May sadly. « Will 
you see to Jim ?” 

“Oh, I'll see to him fast enough ; 
but massy sakes alive, I'm awful "fear. 
ed for you.” 
May was afraid too for herself; bit 

more afraid fer Jim, who she was| 
sure needed a doctor ; so she bravely 
plungéd into the cold outside world. | 

“ Times and [Hevald I” cried the 
little voice. | 

“Hallo, baby, where'd you steal |bas 
them papers ? We don’t allow none |. 

but the reg’lars on this beat,” said a |8° 
boy, runing across the street. © 

“I didn’t steal them ; they're Jims, 
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© well them.” 
“Ive got to try,” said the trem. 

“Can’t sit there—private house— 
step lively !” said a policeman. 
She jumped up, and ran as fast as 

she could, feeling as if the whole 
world were against her. Soon tired, 
she ventured to lean against a 
lamp post. She was opposite 
a large building with a black 
door. This opened so suddenly that 
she nearly fell over with terror; but 
soon so many happy-looking people 
went in, that she decided it was best 

to follow them, and see what was in. 
side. It was a church. May had 
been there once before with her moth- 
er—“hundreds of years ago,” she 
thought ; “but there’s a place to get 
warm, I remember that.” And the 

¢hivering child soon found it—the hot 

black grating behind the pews. She 
put her papers down and sat on them, 
forgetting herself in the new-found 

comfort, and in watching the people 
who were crowding in. 

Presently a gentleman and elegant- 

ly-dressed little girl stopped to warm 
their feet at the register. “You dear 

little child,” whispered the new-com- 
er; “how cold you must te.” 

“ Thank you,” said May, “net very 
—now.” 

“Come, Kate,” said the gentleman, 
moving off. But Kate stopped a 
moment, and hastily untying a little 
ermine collar, put it around May’s 
peck; then, without waiting for 
thanks, followed her father. 

May was stunned with surprise; 
and this addition to her odd dress 
filled ber with gratitude and wonder. 

‘| Many a glance was turned on the 
bright-eyed child ; but no one spoke 
to her but Kate, and Kate never for 
got her. 

She heard the solemn 1 tenes of the 
organ, and the’ voice of prayer and 

praise; then a ¢hapter from the Bible 
about the Saviour taking little chil- 
dren in hi¢ arms and blessing them. 
May had heard it before, butnow she 
seemed to know better what itjmeant. 
“ Oh! I wish he would take me and 
Jim,” she thought. Another burst 
of music, and then an old man with 
gray hair and feeble steps entered the 
pulpit. - He was the Beverend Mr, 
Tkornton, and all the people had 
come to hear him preach ; for he was 
what is called “a celebrated preach- 

the city. And the crowd ef people 
with little May waited to hear his 
words : “Come unto me, all ye that 
labor and are heavy laden, and I will 
give you rest.” 

“That’s for me,” thought the child. 
“] wonder what he wants with me.” 

church. 
“He's in a dreadful hurry,” she 

thought, “but I mustn’t go yet.” 
Fortunately this resolution was 

strengthened by an admonition from 
the sexton. As 'she returned this by 
telling him she was “ very good -in- 
deed,” he led hero the vestibule. 
“Do let me go to the man in 

tub: hecdlled me,” entreated: 

mepn ft? 
SX ony pir; be ‘wants me.” 
Sem merge gO! fog i when he 

fx of 

warm ek 2 0 Jim's 
» 5 rt ‘that’s ‘the 

we Pi is Dos 
. “Jim, ix brother Fp £1 ; 
wants ms back 80 much; will 

wid 

“Come unto me!’ rang Wsough the 

er,” and was to stop but one day in| 

“What ‘the clergyman, ‘do you oe 

Le 

a. Pi 
Vr fim iri 

tain even a glimpse of the child, who 

shrank away from the cold touch of 
fashion, not old enough yet to know 
how kindly some hearts beat, far 

down under gorgeous coverings. 

Presently all was quiet; and the 

little hand slipped confidently in that 

of the sexton, who led her to the ves- 

try room. 
“ What is it, my little girl?” asked 

Mr. Thornton, as he bent his loving 

glance upon her. 

She looked surpriséd} but said; 
“You told me t6 come to you, sir.’ 
“My dear, I do not remember. 

When did I tell you to come to me?” 

«Just a little while ago, sir. You 

said, ‘Come unto me, you that labor 

and are heavy laden; didn’t [yom 

mean me, sir? [ was very tired, and 

the papers were so heavy, dand—oh! 

I’ve stayed so long from Jim !” 

Mr. Thornton understood the mat- 
ter at once, but his voice was trem- 

bling with feeling, as he replied, 

“ Yes, my child, I called the weary 
ones to come, in the Saviour’s name. 

He bas sent you to me ; how can I 

help you ? and who is Jim ?” 
«Jim ? oh, he is brother Jim, and 

he is ever so sick ; he was hot and 1 
put cold water on him ; ‘then he was 
cold, and I had no fire ; and I went 

out to sell his papers to get money 
for a doctor, and they were old ones 
—and I came in here—" Then she 
broke down utterly, and cried as if 

her heart would break.” 
“We will go to Jim—come, my 

child,” said Mr. Thornton, taking the 
sobbing little one in his arms. 
The poor early learn seif-control, 

and by the time May and her new 
friend reached the carriage, which 
was waiting for Lim, she was able to 
tell the number: and street to the dis- 

gusted footman, who banged the 
carriage door in a way that would 
have cost him his place if his mistress 
had heard it. : 
«I will follow with food and kin- | lawyer 

dling-wood as soon as can,” said the 

sexton, hardly less interested tham the 
clergyman. 

“Have you no cloak, my ohild?’ 
asked Mr. Thornton. 
“No, sir: I put it over Sim. A 

beantiful little lady gave me this 
pussy-cat collar.” 

“I understand, my dear ; now tell 

me about your brother,” replied the 
old clergyman, wiping his trouble- 
some eyes. 
This theme kept the child talking 

until the house was reached; ‘then 
“Here we are, sir!” was followed by | ¢ 
her sudden flight up stairs, with little 
thought of the slow movements and 
panting breath of her friend. Susy 
was watching. 
“Oh, May, I'm so glad that you 

bave come! Jim is queer like in ci 
head ; i= that the doctor ?” 

May ran an not stopping to answer, | 
{and when Mr. Thornton the 
desolate room, shé had both arms | 
around her brother's neck, and he| 
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with bread and hot soup. 
May’s eyes gladdened at the sight. 
“Are you hungry, my child,” asked 

Mr. Thornton. 
“Not very, very; I had a piece of 

bread this morning. Won't you take 

some soup, sir ?”” she asked. 
“No, my dear, you must eat it all. 

I will attend to your brother, while 
our good friend makes us some fire ;”’ 
and Mr. Thornton was glad to turn 
away. from the child, who with quaint 
politeness was trying to suppress her 

eagerness. 

As soon as the fire was made, MT. 

Donelson hastened for a physician. 
«We must know what this fever 

is,” said Mr. Thornton; “and please 

as you go out, dismiss the carriage ; 

tell Mrs. Devereux I will not return 
to-night.” 

(Zo be continued.) 

Smiles. 
— ~ 

Colonel Ingersoll defines an infidel 
as “a man who has made an intellec- 
ual advance.” Ah yes, we see; the 
less a man believes the more he knows. 
All right, Colonel, go up head 

Some { mond. person—well, say Car- 
lyle; and every body will believe it, 
says, « Musi 4 18 a prophecy of what 
life is to be.” © Well, if its anything 
like the new cornet on the opposite 
corner, when we die we want to stay 
dead. None of that kind of life for]. 
us. 

“1 wish to be a friend to the friend- 
less,” said a gushing speaker at a be- 
nevolent meeting, “a father to the fa- 
therless and widow to the widowless.” 

The square man iz one ov the best 
shaped men the world has ever pro- 
duced. He iz one ov them kind ov. 
chunks that yu kant alter tew fit a 
spot, but yu must alter the spot to fit 
bhim,—Josh Billings. 

A Scothman once went to a lawyer 
for advice. “Have you toid me the 
facts as the occurred ?” asked the 

hay, sir,” was the reply; 
Hi roi tho pik 

truth. "Fo sao put the 
yourself.” 
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