For the “Visitor"
THE PAST AND PRESENT.

BY W, AL R.

Another year has passed and gone,
Another year begins its dawn,

We the glad New Year;
The past has had its pain and woe,
Its pleasures, vanity and show,

With happiness and good cheer.

‘The year has fled to one and all,
The past we never can recall,
We would not if we could;
1ts taught its lessons to each one,
Who learn, as days and minutes run
The evil or the good.

Seme have enjoyed its reign fall well,
‘While others sadness and trouble tell
Of the year now passed away ;
Some have felt thankful for joy and health,
‘While others lived thoughtlessly in their
wealth
Ungrateful from day to day.

Many have closed their eyes to earth,
Many a vacant seat 'round the hearth
Cah never more be filled;
Many a loved one of home and friends
Have passed to the life which never ends,
‘Their earthly voieces stilled.

Some have peacefully passed away,
And gone to the land of brighter day,
'Ib ise their Lord and King;
 others have died as they lived—in sin,
'nhut hope in the Saviotir, orentering in
Where ransomed voices sing.

Then, siuce the past we ne'er shall see
Till its record unfolds in eternity,
‘Let’s work with heart and hand,
Lest we when the present year has fled
Look back with regret on time that’s dead,
Recorded so to stand.

Selected Serxial.

The Wife's Encaoement Ring.

BY T. 8. ARTHUR.

CHAPTER I.—(Continued).

He spoke angrily. His wife, who
had drawn her hand within his arm,
and was holding it tightly, made no
reply.

“I found Bob Lawson singing a
tipsy song among companions as
tipsy as himself—and this, when he
knew that his wife and children were
starving at home! [ was so angry
that I could have struck him! Mis-
erable, unfeeling wretch !”

He was growing hot in his indig-
nation. Still, his wife made no an-
swer ; but he felt her hand olinging
more closely to his arm, and there
was something in the way she bore
wpon him that had a meaning in it,
and that made him fecl uncomfort—
able.

“Such a tender, loving, happy,
fairy-like creature as she was when
Bob married her! And to see what
she is to-night !” he went on. “Just
starved and broken-hearted! This is
loving und cherishing with a ven-
geance !”

He felt something like a spasm in
the arm which had drawn itself in
his more tightly still—a spasm, and
then a low shiver.

“This has.been too much for you,
P’m afraid, Annie,” said Mr. Donald-
8on, growing concerned for his wife.
“What’s the matter? What makes
you tremble so ? Have you a chill ?”

But she did not answer; only
clusg to him the more closely.

“Why, Annie, dear! What ails
you? This strain has been altogether
too great, and I don’t wonder—
enough to try the strongest nerves.
I’m all upset myself; and you’ve had
the worst of it.”

Donaldson took nold of his wife’s
hand—the hand that was lying with—
in his arm—and fe't its coldness
strike through the glove.

“Do you feel sick, or faint?” he
asked, with increasing concern.

“No—no—"" she replied, in a voice
80 strange that every familiar tone
feemed to have gone out of it. “Batall
this is so dreadful! Poor Katy! She
was such a dear, sweet, happy girl !
Aund her husband was so fond of her
when they were married; so proud
and tender of his pretty little wife !
I remember the loving way in which
ke nsed to look at her; it made me
.sniile, sometimes, with the tears in

aiy eyes to see it. And to think,
Harry, that it is scarcely ten years
. since then !”

“It is dreadful to think of, Annie;
and it would be impossible to imagine
that such a transformation could take
place were it not before our eyes;”

“ Such transformations are taking
place every day,” Mrs. Donaldson
“m“ed her vbm g in steadi-

response was to grasp it tightly.
Nothing more was ssid until they
arrived at home.

Danger ! The thought had never
come to him before. Had there been
a dread in Annie’s heart ? Was he in
ber eyes as one already beginning to
drift away upon a treacherous sea,
the shores of which were wreck-
strewn, and the bottom crowded
with the heart’s richest treasures,
forever lost ?

“ Such transformations are taking
place every day !” Why had she said
this? He could not thrust the ques-
tion out of his mind.

The warm, well-furnished chamber
to which they retired on reaching
home had in it two beds, and a c¢rib
drawn up to the side of one of them.
In this crib lay a baby, with the rosy
tinge of health on its soft round
cheeks; and on the low, narrow bed
slept a little girl, ever whose blue
eyes the white lids, with their fringe
‘of lashes, were drawn as a curtain.

Mrs. Donaldson had scarcely time
to remove her outer garments ere
the baby awoke. She caught it up
from the crib, and held it with such
an unwonted and passionate embrace
te her bosom, that her husband look-
ed at her in surprise ; this surprise
was inereased when he saw tears fall-
ing over her face, and her frame be-
gin to quiver with the sobs she was
vainly {rying to repress.

He did not say anything to her
now. What could he say? remem-
bering as he did the tone in whioch
she had uttered the sentence: “Such
transformations are taking place
every d&y;’ and perceiving by an
unmistgkable intuition the fear out
of which this utterance had sprung ?
He was neither angry nor annoyed,
as men are apt to be under the first
intimation from their wives that they
are in danger of becoming intemper-
ate. The sad events of the night,
which had moved him so deeply, and
the sudden impression which had
come upon Lim that he was in dan-
ger, were both teo strong to admit
of any such feelings.

A silence feli between them after
this; a silence that lay like 'a heavy
nightmare on the heart'of Mrs. Don-
aldson, whose eyes did not close in
sleep until the "excessive weariness
that comes to the long wakeful, at
day-dawn set its hush and oblivion
upon her,

Nor was this silence broken, ex-
cept in a constrained and unsatisfac-
tory way, as they sat together with
their children at breakfast on the
next morning. Mr. Donaldson had
almost forgetten 1o kige his wife in
their daily partings;‘mt. the kiss
was given now, as he wae leaving
for business ; and his Annie would
have seen, but for the tears that
were dimming her vision, an unwont-
ed tenderness in her husband’s seri-
ous eyes. It had rarely happened,
ip many months, that Mr. Donaldson
failed on his way to businrss in the
morning to stop for a glass of ale;
or, if he did not feel just right about
the stomach—a thing too frequently
occurring of late—for something that
would tone him up a little more
sharply. But on this particular
morning, he turned neither to the
right nor to the left en his way, and
reached the store without the taint
of liquor on his breath.

After arranging some busines mat-
ters that required his early attention,
he went to the miserable abode of
the Lawsons todo for them what
was needed in their sad extremity,
He bad feared that Lawson would
go out before his arrival there, but
he found him at home, and in his
right mind ; but broken down and
wretched in the extreme. The stern
announcement of his child’s death
coming upon him so suddenly, while
in the midst of his boon-companions,
had sobered him on the ihstant, and
left him in a condition to take in the
full meaning of what awaited him on
his arrival at home ; and 'to feel to
the utmost his eriminal r ibility.
And when Mr. Denaldson said to
him, as they stood by the dead y
looking down upon its wasted, but
now white and pla¢id face :

“This should not haye been, Law-
son.”

! Mu!cllmgn‘tm ohink
o {18 no help for it now. wm‘*— ‘

“I know it,” he replied, ) the!

there

i

“There is help for tho E
raid his friend. “Holp for th
are left ; and it is in your
Shall not this suffice I” And he
his fingers softly on the W of
the dead child.

“It shall! I have prohm Katy,
and I have promised ‘God that it
shall! Poor Katy! Poor Katy!
When I looked at your wife last
night, and then at Katy, nﬂ Mem
| bered when they were girls
together, and how beau and
bright and happy Katy was then, it
cut me 8o to the heart that it seemed
asif it wonld kill me. Whlt
wretoh I have been! But m don’t
know anything about this ¢raving for
drink when it once gets hold ofa man,
and God grant that you nhrpf‘ may!
It comes on 80 gradually that:you do
not suspect anything, ustil'aflat once
you find yourself in its power, and
you will be too feeble to resist, Take
my advice, and neither touch nor
taste what at first allures so pleasant-
ly, but at last stings like a' derpent,
and bites like an adder. No .man is
safe who indulges his appetite, 'You,
or any one else who does se, may be-
come in a few years what I am to-
day "

Donaldson felt a chill run down Lo
his heart. Be what this man was !
His sweet baby dead! Hu' true,
pure, and loving wife in the. frightful
extremity of Katy Lawson. Itseemed
for a few moments as if demon hands
were on him, and as if he were being
dragged to hopeless perdition.

“God forbid!” fell audibly from
hislips.

“God forbid !” repeated Iawwn
“But He cannot forbid,” he added
solemnly, “if one touches the acoursed
thing. If a man take up fire, will it
not burn him? If he draw a viper
into his bosom, will it not sving him?”’

For a little while Donaldsen stood
in stern debate. Appetite,atronger,

more subtle, and more tenaeions in

instant imagined, pleaded for delay,
and set itself in the forefromt of re-
solution, “Not yet! Not yet!” it
cried. “Don’t be rash! ‘Don’t give
way to weak fears! Don’t bind your-
self with oaths and pledges that will
rob you of freedom! You are not a
slave, but a man, and can use or ab-
stain at will.”

He had lifted his eyes from the

upon it, and it seemed as if he were
looking at his.own d2ad baby.

fell half audibly from -his lips, and|
the momentous debate was over.

When Mr. Donaldson met his wife
at dinner-time she saw a new expres-
sion in his face. His eyes were
brighter and seemed to have grown
larger ; his skin had a clearer tone;
his mouth was set more firmly. He
kissed her—how rare the kiss of late!
—and his breath was pure and whole-
some. She could not keep the tears
back for the glad surprise that was
in her heart; and to hide them she
laid her face down upon his shoulder.
Neither spoke for a long ‘time, for
both were too deeply moved to trust
their voices. When at last, Mrs,
Donaldson lifted her face, and looked
imto that of ber husband, it was so
full of a new light and beauty that it
seemed as if set in rays of sunshine.

“I saw Mr. Lawson te-day, after
you were there,” she said, “and I
think he is in real earnest about re-
forming his life. But what hope is
there, unless some one takes lum by
the hand ?”

“I will take him by the hand,” re-
plied her husband. I have thought
it allover. As soon as that por lit-
tle baby is Taid away, I am going to
make a place for him at the store,

»

*{and do my utmost toset him fair-

ly on his feet again, and ” him
there if it be possible thro pt,
example, and watchfalness
“Example.” His voice jmg ling
ered on the word, but the -emphasis
was strong enough t) strike uj ' n the
ear of his wife and send s thri
 happiness to her heart.

was all she said, ml‘lig
on his bosom. Though

0 her.”

olnm

-|thief. What excuse have aot?”

“None, ’o3ptin * chronic by ” re-
plied the

A gentleman asked an American the

other day what he thought of the English

climate. He laughed ‘and said, Why.

its hold upon him than he had for an |

face of the child; but again they fell {d

“Never again, so help me God!”|g

g

tis an habitual tobacco chewer.

"Yonueloonndof lnhg\

you havén’t got a climate ;ryon’vo only
got samples.”’

Lord Chesterfield a very
grave and awkward couple dancing a
minuet, said they looked as if they were
doing it for money, and were doubtful
about getting paid.

A successor of Benjunin Franklin
gives us this : The idea of teaching
every girl to thump a pisud and every
boy to be a book-keeper will make pota-
toes $5a bushel in twenty yoaps.

Two well-dressed young ladies were
examining a statute .of Androneda,
labelled, “lx uted in terra cotta.”’
Says one ; “ Where is thqt?” “I am
sure 1 don’t know,” repiioé the other.

“but I prlty thapoor girl, whatever it
was.”’

‘ They tell me Mr. Brown has u great
ear for music,” said Penhderson. ¢ Yes’
replied Fogg, ‘ I knew he had & great ear
—4wo of them, in factk ; but I did not
know that they were for n)mﬁo I sup-
posed they were for bnuhing ﬂre. off the
top of his head .

VARIETIES.

*Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound ranks first as a curative agent in
all cemplaints peculiar to woman.

A gray .horse used by the St. Lotis | .
'Transfer Company in one of its teamis

The * Paverite Prescription ”’ of Dr.
Pierce cuves ‘‘female weakness ” and
kindred affections. By druggists.

A te at A

isd%%me an

lericus, G h
torsaken ~ s ot

taken up his lot

with a berd of goats, refusing to associ- |

ate with other canines.

3@ The wo-deu of modern chemh‘y ‘

are apparent i utiful Di
Dyes. All kinds and Bgfors of ink can

be made from them.
In l(adagtscar out of a population of
%goooooo there are 70,000 Christians.
first missionary visited the island
less than sixty years ago.

“ Golden Medical Discovery ’’ (words
registered as a ‘trade-mark) cures all

humors from the t:Pmlpl‘e or eruption to}:

great virulent eating ulcers.

There are about 800,000 colored Basr— f

fists in the South constxtutln
claimed, about one-third of all the
tists on the globe,

*«*“ He who is
enemies will

Bap- |

ready to buy

them.” ' 1t is chesper to buy a

friend in Kidney-Wort. who will m-ive
away thbose miserable enemies, a

hiver, constipation, diabetes,

eased kidneys and bowels.
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A Moral’ Power.
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