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A DREAM OF SUMMER.

Bland as the morning breath of June
‘The south-west breczes play; . .
And through its haze, the winter noon j . |
‘Seems warm as summer day. . :
The snow-plumed, Angel of the North
Has dropped bis icy spear; -

O
Again the mossy earth looks forth,’
_Agnin the streams vgush‘ clear,
“The fox his hillside ¢ell forsakes] . .» -~ . |

The muskrat leaves hig'nook,: ' «
The blue bird in thé meadow brakes
Is singing with the brook, RN
‘ Bear up, O Mother Nature !”” ery: = « =
' Bird, breeze; and ‘stréfimlet trge,
“ Our winter voices prophesy . .
. Of summer days:to thee!” :

. 80, .in thJse .w'jtff;ei'éi of the soul, ... @ .
..« Bybittersblasts and ‘drear: v - :
.- Jr swept from memory’s frozéd pole, '
v Will sunny days appear,. . .- .
~Reviving. Hope and Faith, they-show
The soul its living powers, /" 1"
And how. beneath -the:winter's.snow

Lie germs of :summer flowers. ;. ;7 1
Lo i o T I S S e
.~ The Night, is Mother. of the Day, . - ..!
- The Winter of the Spring, . . .. .

And ever upou old Decay. . o1
" The greenest mosses eling. . .
Behind the'cloud the starlight lurks, . ... .
..~ Throtgh showers the sunbeams fall; . .
" For God, who Toveth all His works, | .~
Has left His Hope with'all. 77" =
A Jogf@» G. WaiTTIER.,
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JESSICA'S FIRST PRAYER,

. 1..THE CORFEE-STALL AND.ITS KEEPER.. -
JTn.a screened and secluded corner of:one
of the many i'ailjwayfbridgesrwhi’ch' span the
strects of Liondon, there could’ be seen, a
few yelirs. ago, fromfive o’clotk évery morn;

ing until half-past ¢ight; a.tidily set out cof-
fee-stall, consisting ofa, trestle.and :board,
upon. which stoed two-large tin cans, with a
small fire of charcoal: burding under each;
so'as to keeprthie coffee boiling during the
early hours ‘of the morning when the work-
people were thronging into the city, on their
wiy to thieir daily toil. The coffee-stall was
a favorite one, for besides being.under shel-
ter, which Was of great conséquence upon
rainy morhings; it was also in so: privaté a
niclie that the: customers taking their out:
of-door breakfast were not too much expos.
od to motige; "and moreoyer, the coffee-stall
keeper was a quiet man, who cared only to
serve the busy. workmen, without. hindering
them by any gossip:. He was a tall, spare;
elderly man, with a singularly solemn face,
and a‘manner-which wus'grave and “secret,
Nobody knet éithér his namé or dwelling-
place; unless it might be the policeman
who strode past thie ‘coffée still ‘évery balf:
hour, and nodded‘familiarly to the “Solemn
man behind- it: - There-were very few who
cared 1o make any inquiries .about him;
but.those who did-could only discover that
he-kept the furniture of his stall at a hejeh-
horing coffee-hbuse, whither he whaeléd his
trestles and board and crockery every day,
no later than half-past eight in the morning;
after.which-he.was.wont to glide  away=withs
a soft footstep, and a mysterjous and fugitive
air, with many" bdckward and sidelong
glances, as if he dreaded observation; urtil
he waslost among the¢ erowds which throng-
ed the streets.. ‘No.one"had ever had the
persevering curiofity to. track"him' all the
way to his house, or, to, find out his other
means of gaining a’ livelihood; but in gen-
eral his stall was surrounded by customers,
whom he served with silent sgriousness, and:

.
-

who did nét grudgé to'pay him his chavge’

for-the refreshing- coffee -he- supplied-to
them. L . -

For several-yeags the crowd:of -work-peo-
ple had pduséd by the coffee-stall under the
railway-arch, when-one morning, in & par=
tial Iull of his husinesg,the.gwner became
suddenly awaré of a”pair of very bright

dark eyes being fastened upon him and the:

slices of bread and butter on hisboard, with
a gaze a8 hungry as that of a mouse which
has been driven by famine into & trap. A
thin and meagre face belonged 'to the:eyes,

which was half’ hidden by ‘a‘mass of matted:

hair hanging over the forehéad, and down

the neck; the only covering which. the head

orneck: had; for a tattered frock, scarcely
fastened together Wwith broken strings, was

slipping down'over' thé shivering'shoulders

of the little girl. -Stooping down-to: a bas-

ket behind his stall, he caught sight of two’

bare }ittle feet curling up.from the damp
pavement, as the child -lifted up first one
and then the other, and laid them one ‘over
another "to gain o moimentary feeling of
warmth. Whoever the wretched child was,
she did not .speak; only at every.steaming
cupful which be poured out of his can, her
dark eyes giéamed hungrily, and he could
hear her smaclk her thin lips, as if in fancy
she was tasting the warm uand fragrant cot-
fee. - c ‘ ’

“Qh, come now!” he said at last; when
only onc hoy was left ‘taking his breakfast
leisurely, and he leaned over his stall to

speak in a low and” quiet tone, *“ why don’t
you go away, little girl? - Come, "come;

you're staying too long, you know.”

“I'm just going, sir,” she answered, shrug-
ging her small shoulders to draw herfrock
up higher about her neck; ¢ only it's rain.
ing cats and “dogs outside; and mother’s
been away all night, and she took the key
with ber; and its so nice to smell. the doffee;
and the police have left off worritting me
while I've been here. He thinks I'm a cus-
tomer taking my breakfast.” And the child
laughed -a shrill little laugh of mockery at
herself and the policeman. ‘

““You've 'had mo breakfast, I . sappose,”
said the coffee-stall keeper, in the same low
and confidential voice; and leaning over his
stall till bis face nearly touched the thin,
sharp features of the child.

“No,” she replied, coolly, “and I shall
want my dinner dreadful bad ‘afore I get
it, I know. You don’t:-often feel dreadful
hungry, do you, sir? I'm not griped yet,

you know; but afore I taste my dinner it'll

& The b

be pretty bail, I tell you. "Ah! veiry bad in-
deed!” Lo S

She turned away with a knowing. nod, as
much as to say.she had one experience in
life to which he was: quite a stranger; but
before -she had: gone:half-'a dozeni steps, she
heard the quiet voice calling to herin rather
louder tones, and in an instint'she was back

atthestall, | -~ 0.0 TR
“Slip,in berc,” said the owner in a ca-
tious whisper; £here’s. a little coffee. left and
a few criists. . There; you must never- comse
again, youknow.  Inever give to beggdrs;
and if'you'd begged; I'd Wave ealléd the po-
lice. There’; put.your poor fe‘et;, towards the
the fire, ' Now, aren’t you comfortable?”
"..The.child looked up. with.a face of intenge
satisfaction.. She was'seated upon an empty
basket, with: her feet near the pan of char:
coal, and ‘a’ cup of steaning: coffe¢’ on her
ldp;-but her mouth was too tull for herto
reply, éxcept by a very déep nod; which' ex:
ressed unbounded delight. The man was
gﬁfsy tor awhile packing up.his. erockery:
but. every now -and then hesstooped to léok
down: upon: her, and to shake “his: head
g'r'avely.» DR r
“What's yout nane?” he asked, at length’;
“but there, never mind! "I Hon’t care What
it is.  'What's ‘your name to. do. with me; I
wonder? Pl T meat e
o4 I's Jessica,” said thepgiri' {4 but:mether
and everybody calld me T ess. - ¥ou’d'be tired
of being called’ Jess, if ‘yot whas'mis, 1t
83 hiere, and Jess ‘there; and éverybe

yanting e to 5o crranll,” Ao they {

el
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pothing of giying me smacks, and kicks, and
pinches.  Look:here!”; -7 - i

- Whether her arms’iwere black and blue
from the cold, or from ill-usajge, hie eculd not
tell; ‘but hie shook his head again ‘sériously;
and 'the ¢hild felt encouraged t6"go on. " |

oforever and

.. “T 'wish I could stay hereforever and eyer,
just as I'am'!’? she cried,, . But; you're;igo;

ing away; I know; and I’'m neyver- to:come
again, or ‘yowll set the police after ‘me!?
ToeoYes sdid the coffee-stall keeper, very
softly, atid' Idoking ‘around ‘to §ed if’ thefe
were any otherragged childrén within sight;
{if you'll promise not, o, come again for. a
whole-week, and. not .to- tell anybody-else;
Fou: may: ‘come - once mote. L' give 1you
ond other treat. - But you mustbe:6ff mow:”
2« P ioff, "si'r!,”"éh'e ‘said, SHarplys “biltlf
you've & errand I could go on, I'd “d¢’ it all
right, I would." Let.me carry some of your
things.”. . o
. [ Noymo,” cried-the man; “you run away,
like a good girl; and:mind! ~I'mmot 1o see
you again for a whole week. ~ 71 Lo
(AL right ™ answered Jess, ‘setting off
down ‘the rainy Street at & quick run, as if
to show her| willing agreément to the bar-
gain; while the- coffee-stall keeper, with
many a.cautious glance around -him, remov-

' ed-his stock-in-tradetothe coffee-house mear

at'hand; &nd’ was'geén no more for the rest
of the day'in the neighborhood”of thi rail-
way-bridge. | .

©o© TL-JESSICA’S TEMPTATION. ° ;
.The bargain on Jessica’s’ part, was faith:
fully:kept; and thoughthe solemn: and si-

‘lent man under .the dark shadow. .of the

bridgs looked out for her every morning as
lie - served: his “customers;: he . ‘catight” no
%ﬁ mpse'‘of her ‘wan' face -and “thin " little
rame. - Birt when the appointed tithe ‘was
finished, she presented herself at the, stall,
with her hungry eyes . fastened. again ,upon
the piles of buns and bread and butter, which
were-fast disdppearing betore the demands
of ithe ‘buyers.. 'The:-business’ was at’ ity
height, and the famiskied child stood quietly
on ‘one #idé watéhing for the throng to melt
away. But as. soon as the nearesp church
.clock bad. chimed eight, she drew. a.little
nearer to-the stall, and-at a signal, from-.its
‘owner she:siipped  between -the: trestles of
stand, and- took up her:former position op
‘the empty basket. To his eyes she’ séeiied
evén a little thinner, and ‘certainly more
‘ragged . than before; and he laid, a whole
:bun; a stale one which. was, left from yester-
day’s'stock, upon her lap, as: she lifted:the
ciup of coffee  to her lips with both-her be-
pumbed bands: © 0 Tl :
2% What's your name? ”’ she askéd,’
‘up t6 him with her kéen eyes. -

“Why ?” .he answered, hesitatingly, as if
he was reluctant to tell so much of himselr;
“my christened name is Daniel.”- - . . .
¢ And-where do-you.live, Mr: Dan'el!”
ghe inquired. - - - ¢ o o

~ “QOh, come now!’ heexeldinied, “if you're
going to be impudent, you'd better march
‘off.  What business is it of yours.where I
live? I don’t want to know where you
‘live, I can tell you.” ) S

I dido’t- mean. no offence,” said Jess,
humbly; ¢ only T thought-I'd like to know.
where a'good man‘like youwlived. - You'rea
very goo.l man, arén’t you, Mr Dan’el 7”

T don’t know,” he answered,; uneasily ;
“Tm afraid I'm not.” "~ = P
"..#Oh, but you are, you:know,” continued
Jess. “Yon make good coffee; prime! And
buns too!:And I've been -watching you
hundreds of times afore you-saw me; and
‘the police ledves you'alone; and never tells
you to mové, on. ‘Oh, yes! you inust be a
very good man.” . A ST

Daniel sighed, and fidgetted .about. his
crockery with a grave and occupied air, ag
if he were pondering over the child’s:notion
of goodness.- He made good coffee; and the
police left him alone! It was qiitc true;
yet still as he counted up the store of pence
which had accumulated in. his stfong canvas
bag, he sighed again:still more heavily., He,
purposely let one of his penniés fall upon
the muddy pavement,-and went on counting
the rest busily, while he furtively Watched
the little girl sitting at his feet. Withouta
shade of change upon her small face, she
covered the penny with her foot, and drew
it in carefully towards her, while she con-
tinued to ichatter fluently to him. For a
moment a feeling of pain shot a pang through
Daniel’s heart; and then he congratulated
Limself on having entrapped’ thie young
thief. It'iwas time to be leaving now; but
‘before he went he would make her move
her bare foot, and disclose the. penny con-

Goking

;cealed beneath it, and. then he would warn’

S | into thc basket, while Jessica s

hernever to ventitre near his stall again.
This was her giatitude, he thought; he had
given her two breakfasts and more kindness
than he had,ever shown to any fellow-crea-
ture for many: a long year; and,'at the first
chance the young jade turned upon him, and
robbed himt He was brooding over it pain:
fully-in' his ‘iind, -when. Jesica’s uplifted
face changed suddernly, and &' dark flush
crapt over her pale, cheeks, and the; tears
started .to her eyes. :She stooped down, and
picking up the. coin from 'amongst the mud,
she rubbed it'bright and clean tpon tier rags,
and 1aid it “ipon thié:stall close tb his hand,
Biit ‘withGut speaking a word. . Danfe]'look-
ed dojrn. upon_ ber solemnly and searching:
.’Y‘ st g e o T S TSRS RN

+: ¥ What's this? ”-he asked:; R I D
‘r¢Pléage, Mr. Daniel,” she answered, it
dropped, and you didn’t Hear jt. s =i/,
e Jess,” he'daid; sternly, « tell tne all abodt
.. Ob, pléatost she §oBbed, I nevor had
penny of my very own butionce; and it roll-
ed. close to.miy:foot;-and: you:didn’t.seevit;
and I hid«it uprsharpj dnd then' Ithought

how kind you’d been, and isw:good 'thé cof. |

feé and buns abe, abd how Fou'let' me Warm
myself' at your Are; and please, T couldn'’t
Koep tho penny, any longer.. Youll never let
"me.,cq,me again, Ligness.” S 1T

- Daniel turned avvay for ‘a: minute, busying |
‘and -saucers

himself-with: pitting’ -his “eups!

'tj"d.l?j’fti"gr‘rii

bling. it 1ho latgs turs rolling Slowly
down’ hier, checks. . The sniig, dark correr,

with, its. wanm, fire; of Gharcoal, andits. i fra-
grant smell of coffee; had been a-paradiseito
herifor these:tivo krief spans: of-time; but
she had béen' guitty ‘of-the sin ‘which wouald
drive’her'from if. ~‘All‘'beyond thé Failway
arch’ thé “streéts stretehied away, ¢old ‘4nd
dreary, with 0o, friendly fices to meet,her's,
afd:no warm cups;of coffee to,refresh.lier;
yet-she: wasionly lingering soerowfully to
hear the words spoken: which-should:- forbid
her'to returnto’ this: pleasant spot. “Mr,
ted “round" at"last,"and met-hér

)0l of'strgnge emotion

Y FSERT iy
n. golemn, face.

Y N AN MR » v T BLIR )
 8aid, “I,could never have done

=you: 1ay+come -here. -every
Va8 thi;sfis‘a; Wednésday;

atid”there’ y§°beé a’'cup ‘of ‘coffee for
yourr Lt RS

. She thought he meant, that he, sould '
have hidden.the; penpy under.his.foot, and
she went. away alittle saddened.and subdued;
notwithstanding: her ' great :delight in -tli¢
expectation’ .of “such a treat: every week';
Wwhile  Danigl; ponidering ‘over- the ‘struggle
that must bave’pissed thirough hét childish
mind, went on his way, from time to tinie
shaking his head, and mutfering to, himself,
“I .couldn’t /have :done .it.myself: I never
could:have done it myself ™./ 1+ ;
Lt n o yaend o fide I P PR T

-~ VIBIT/TO~THE PYRAMIDE - - .

Gizeh and its chicken, ovens did Tofs Be-
Lind.. On \we go,now. riding through 'a
beautiful paim grove, now:passing an Egyp:
tian village, with 'its low  mud houses, lazy
men apd dirty’ women ‘and - ¢children: - Soon
you reach the houndary.lihe Which' the'rich
vegetation 0f thie valley of the Nilé, 4ud the
ever. changing sands of ‘the gréat Lybian
desert,.side: by side, apt emblems,of:life and
death, keep.up a.perpetual warfare -with
each--other. :: Sovmarked-is this boundar
line; it is butia step/from-one to the other;

 The' gray’ forms of ‘thése gibintic sepatt
chifal monuments ‘are now just before you.

They seem rapidly.to,increase in size asyou
approach them. . At a distange they appear
perfectly smooth.and: pointed:at.the top;
as you approach them they asstme a more
ragged’ outliiie, for the “Caliphs. of  former
days Have' quairied: from 'their ‘eriormviis
§des, and taken'about thirty, feet from’ the
top of thie largest ope,,. They stand .at ‘the
foot of the range of' hills; behind which lie a
vast ocean-of desert sands. -Upon-this recky
eminence they'are elevated -about.one hun:
dred and fifty feet 'above the ‘plain. When
they Were built Egypt swarmed with inlia:
Litadts, and they could not afford room for
them, on’ the fertile. lands of 'the valley, be-
sides. the dry, sands of the.desert was 2 bet-
ter place for sepulchros. .. .Now we 'stand at
their-base ;" let us pause and contemplate

- THEIR.IMMENSE SIZE.. ... ' - i
" The largest of the th¥ée now” before us is
Choops,and jndecd this ‘is the king of ‘all
the pyramids in point of; size.  The, figures
are-quickly given. , The basc each side 732
feet.  But thisds not-the.original size. = As
we have said; the vandal'thands -of the eld
Caliphs were'laid upon it, they ‘tore off the
graiitecasenent that constituted thie smooth
exterior, and then removed layer after layer
of the huge limestone blocks to build théir
palaces and mosques at Grand Cairal.They
seem to have.quarried: from it with as.listle
compunction of conscience as though it had
been only & bed of mative:rock in the Lill-
side. Tts original base was 764 feet for each

'side, and its height a little over '480 feet.

But mere figures give no just conception of
its immense magnitude. It is only by com-
parison that we:can appreciate this moun-
tain mass.of'stone. The present base covers
nearly thirteen deresthicoriginal base wasabount
thirteen and one-half acres. Itis only when
we begin to compare it with other struc-

tures that our astonishment, is excited. .If|.

you are a farmer, imagine a lot of thirteen
acres; many. a man:-who bas thirteen: acres
thinks he has:qnite a farm: - Or, if -you live
in the city;imagines good sized city lot,sixty
feet deep.’ On ‘such a-lot’you could put a
la¥ge block of ’vuildings, yet the base of
Cheops would give you eighty such lots!
A church fifty feetby one hundredis-a large
church for a city,and yet on the ground
covered by thisenormous pyramid you could
place one hundred and thirty such churchies.
Now' imagine ‘this great field of thirteen
acres all covered gver with huge blocks of
stone, laid closely side by side. - Then begin
and pile stone-on stone, .d»rawa'n’g 10 each
suceessive layer a little, as the farmer -does
hig: gheaves Jvin'- dinishing* his - grain stacks:

| rant sovereign,ids m
o b i

On you go, piling them higher and higher,
in one solid mass, till you reach the top of
the tallest forest trees, and yet you have
only laid the foundation. Stone is lifted
upon stone, layer piled upon layer; you
have overtopped Bunker Hill Monument,
reached the height of the tallest church
steeples of our tities, and yet our clod-tow-
éring pile is nat half completed. Take one
of the churches with a spire of.one hun-
dred and fifty feet, and few echurch steeples
are as tall as:that, then lift another chutch
of ‘the same’ heighth, and balance it upon
the top-of that, then 1ift another high in the
air, and set’'it upon.'the topmost, point of
that, atd ’then the golden tipped poing of
this last, spire.is mot,as high by :more  than
thirty feet asthe original.apex .of this enor-
mous-gtructure:. You:ask then in astonish-
ment) i - A R LT
LU HOWWERE MREYRUILE
. The gionbi. syers bronght from thie” 6ppo-
site side of the valley of. the: Nile, twelve to
fifteén -miles distant. . :The first worl wasito

buildia'giant causeway or iroad over which

toftranspott  the ‘stones. “Hetddotus says,
otie hundred thousand''men iyt x&p'ﬁlidygg

ten, years on this. part of the. work, ~After
this preparatory work came the levelling of
the rocky foundation,:.ithe.icutting .out: of
the subteranéan chambers;apd:the elevation
of the huge middes. of 'stone ' This work;
the same writer ‘8iys, cecupied Wiree Rundred
and sixty thousand -men<twentyyears. These
men:were drafted by ‘the authority of alty-
en a_ie;arafqu“iﬁ_(time

of wilr‘ench ovy brving n céitiin numbor
of fmonths, then others taking their places.

.Sughis the structure.we have.come to
examine, and; whichinow stands before us
in--all.its: huge proportions. - What :an . im:
niense labor!  ‘What dountless years of hu-
nian toil'! “Could these ‘stonies §peak, what
§tories of crushing despotism, of bard-hand-
ed slavish servitud®they would teii ! But
the hands that toiled; and ‘the hearts. that

ached beneath this despotic:labor have long
sinodiggmbled to: dust: ‘Genturies: of obli-
vion ‘hg

'zolled overitheir-silent -and’ now
unknown esting pladks. Biit here stand the
astonishing monaments of their'toil. " Here
the’ hive btood tmboukands of ysats dofy,
ing the hand Qf' the barbarian, the storms;of
the desert.and thelightnings-of heaven: Their
lofty: heights-have looked ‘down ‘with-proud
contempt upon:ithe chianges ‘of time, the
rise’and fillof'nations, abd'smiled upon the
conflicts, of huthan “passions, 48 eonggering
armics Nive come to deluge-with blood. and
heap,with carnage-thebeautiful plainsabove
which they lift:their lofty - heada. . -~ - -
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' THERES 'EOCK AT, THE: BOTTOM. .
: Whien my Willie s sixteen” e accident-

| ally. dropped a valuable, watch' into the well.
-| His father was absent.from home, and with:

outconsultingme, he resolved to recover
thie’ trcasiire, , Providing, himself with 1
long-handled rake, he gave it in charge of
his .sister Jennie, .two :years .younger, and
bidding her lower it to him when he dalled,
he stepped into,the bucket, and holding fast

bucket: descended: more rapidly than Willie
expected, ‘dnd - struck “heavily agaitist” the
side of the well ; the rope broke, and he was
thrown'into the water. =~ =+ " .1 .
" «Mother, 'shall be drowned!™ "was his
despairing cry, which Jennie re-echocd with
a.wail of .anguish. . . But- I .knew- the. depth
of the water, and‘shouted to hiin as” calmly
5'T onld, “ Stand wpo’ your' feot, Willis,
the:water.isn't over four feet deep.” = |
t.- % But-L shall sink; in: the-mud,” .said  the
poor boy, still striving'to keép himself afloat
by  clinging.  desperately " to ’the slippery

stones. . .

. No, Willle, there’s rock :it'}:"f,he bottom.

Tiet'go the stones and sand:? o ix

“The ‘assurance of hard :fqufidéxtion'and ‘the

impogsibility of holding miuch longer to. the
slimy -surface of the store: wall. gave him
confidence. -“He felt for the 'bottom, placed
his feet firmly upon it, and to, his great.joy
fouind that the water ouly reached his shoul-
ders. I -sent:Jennie.into.the house for a
new, strong rope, and- fastening one end'se-
gutely, I'lowéred the other''to: be tied “ints
the bucket, and Wwe drew him. up, .. .. -
. *“Oh; mother,” said the: dear’ boy, when
he was rescued, *‘thése were précious words
to me, ¢ There’s Rock at the bottomi.’ I shall
never forget them.” . .
Two years after, in'.a icommereial panic,
my husband’s property was swept. away, and
we were reduced to poverty. At first I bore
bravely up. I did not prize wealth ‘and
luxury for my children. . I chiefly mourned
for my hushand’s disappointment and ‘his
crushed hopes, and-strove by unflagging
cheerfulness to chase away ‘the gloom which
settied .so:heavily upon him. I endeayored
to-assist bimy not-only by the utmost: econ-
omy in household expenses, but- by devising
plans for’ the future. ~Willie and Jennie
were, old. enough. to earn their.support, and
even to assist in the ‘education of the young
children. - I 'succeéded in'putting them'in
the way to do this. I fel¢ strong and brave,
and. wondered at my husband’s despondency.
But pew- reverses came.. The bank in
which Jennie had “deposited her- quarter’s
salary, which might pdssibly meet our ne-
cessities, suddenly failed and her money was
lost. - I could bear this too; ‘she ‘would soon
be: able ‘to ‘replaceit. Next, the ‘school in
which she taught was disbanded, and Jennie
had to take much Iower wages; but she still
earned a little, and I gaid cheerfully, “ We
will not murmur; half & loaf is better than
no bread.” S o
. Next, Willie’s -hand was disabled by an
accident, and-he lost-his situation.” My
courage began to give way, but ,_r‘a}ljing
myself for one. effort,;I resolved to brave
the reproach of friends and the.world’s-dread

laugh; and-segk remunerative employmetit

by therope;.commenced . hisdescent.. /The] "

for myself. It sorely tried my woman delj.
cacy, yet it brought the needed aid, and [
battled with my wounded sensitiveness and
again scréwed np my failing courage.

But the last blow came. Sickhess sudden-
Iy laid me prostrate. I shall give up now;
we must sink together,” was the language
of my despairing soul.
- «Dear mother,” said Willie, when he
heard my lamentation, “do you remember
what you said-to me when I'was at the bot-
tom of the well? {'hive 'often thought of
it of Tate. | I knoW we are in deep waters,
but. (God has..promised, they shall not over-
flow: us:.  And is-His word without-founda-
tion ?Liet us plantour feet ori ‘His promises,
4nd stand firmly. Wa cann6t sink, for there's
Rock at thebottom.” . " ..
- I-heard; and took the Jesson to'my heart.
7. 'saw that T *had been chingitg’tv the slip-
ety tones of Biman siretigth and self-de-
pendenge, -and,:s0 when _the Providence of
God ‘badeithe let- go “iny-hold, I -was in de-
gpair. Brit'the badk -of heaven tiad not fail-
o wuid hotigh T $tbdd 1, desh atet, i
would not: overshelm me; neither. would I
sitik, for.:“There'sTock at.thé:bottom.”
i Bo, from the chituber'iwhere pain‘and ill-
okt 41l hold me a prisitén) Lagidd fo éach
burdéned .and, weary. ehild 1of. God who is
teipted tofeel that: all is lost, ‘the key-note
of *my hew ‘and grateful psalin. ‘Whatever
your sérolf ot 'strait may Be, plantiyolir feet
on, the, rock . of, ages, and with me . “thank
God and take eourage.! 1 - S
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NDERFUL THAN THE TELE-"-

R RTINS
’ 'MDRE ‘WO

. ‘ “': v”f,‘ . ‘. : 5 'Q.R":'P.H' & FERECE N
- You-have heard the people talk-about " the
telegraph; perhaps’ you have'seen the wires,
as they ruti across the counbry, stretolied on
high poles by the side of the railroad.

- ‘What can' beiitiore wonderfulthan the fact,
that d piece of intelligence cdn be sent from
the city of New,York inor¢ ifistans 10 the
most. distant part .of our .country.? .
dreds-of ' people have:said; ¢ When will: won-
defs'cedse”” ~Surely this is ‘the wonder of all
. George'and Mary Bates had; often wished
to-visit the télegraph office. - Phey had heard
of the strange doings of the wonderful ma-
chine ‘there, ;" ©. 1 U 0
" One day Mary asked George how it could

be,'that on:those wirés unseen messages were

pussing fo widfro
.. L do'niot Kitow hot it is,’} réplied George;

¢%father .says ‘it:is by means of: electricity;
and lightring is electrieity, and that is.the
reason‘niews” travels o quickly by the tele-
Triiay gy 1 PRIy 2 i L35T SO SRR VR A
graph.” G Epcred L rraldos
_.In.the evening the children could talk of
nothing but the wonders of _the-telegraph.
Is it mot the most wonderful thing: you'ever
heard ‘of, father?” said Mary.’ - pemr
- ““No,” replied her father; ¢“I.have heard
of things:more wonderful.””. = . :
“But, father,” said” George, ‘““you never
heard of ‘any nessage being sent so guickly
ag by. this means, have you?” =~ . -
¢ Yes, I have, my son,”
* ““And ‘receiving an’answer
added George. * " . -
- “Yes, much soener,” replied his father.
““Are you in-earnest,father ?”’ said Mary,
looking eagerly in his face. ~ “Is it possible
you know of a more wonderful way of send-
ing messages than by telegraph?’"
!} “I never was'more in earnest than I-am
when I sdy ¢ yes’ to your question.” ' * -
. “Well, father,” said Gréprge; *do tell me
what it is, and in.what respect it is better
than the telegraph.” - " .. ..
“In the first' place,  said his‘father, “you
do not ‘have to wait to send your. message
while others are attended to; for: _your mes-
sage can - go - with -thousands of others, with-
out any- jnt,erquﬁtion' or hinderance.”
_““Yes, ‘that ds an improvefiient,” said
George; “for we had to wait for,some time,
you kriow.” TR G
“*And in the next place,” continued his
father, “there is'no need of “wires, or elec-
tricity, or any machinery. . . And what is
more wonderful thin:all is thé fact, thatyou
need not always ezpress in words the nature
of your message; though it'is quite neces-
sary that you truly and sincerely. desire a
favorably reply to your-request: .- .. .
~“¢Is there any.account, published of this
wonderful matter?” a.félg‘ed,_(iébrgé.v
“Yes, there is, my son;, and I hope your
interest will not be diminished when T. tell
you it is found in the Bible. > - .
_‘“In the Bible, father?” cried both the
children. .. - LT .
“ Certaialy ; and if you both will get your
Bibles, I-will tell you whére to-find thé pas-
sdges.ﬂqoi.lﬁfmi'q‘g what T have said,” "

T
......

- The children’ opened their Bibles, ‘and
found, - as- their : father: directed :them, the
twenty-fourth' verse of the sixtyfifth'chapter
of Isaiah, which Maryread, as follows: “And
it shall come to pass, that before they call, I
WILL ANSWER; and while they are yet speak-
ing, I'WILL HEAR "~ 1 - 7 B

 Next, George found ‘aiid read”the ninth
verse of the fifty-eighth chapter of Isaiah:
‘““Then shalt theu call; and the Lord shall

answer;: thou;‘-.sl}’ilﬂt’_‘cry,'and He shall ‘say,

as qu‘i'ckly ”

L

Hore Tagi,” '+~
L« Now turn,” said their father, “to‘;Dzinie],
ninth chapter; twentieth, twenty-first; second,
and’third verses.” - it B
- “I sée, father,
Mary, ¢“that you mean prayer.” ..
+*Yes,” said Mr. Bates; “and T am sure

from these p‘éissageé,” said

y.| that ‘you will both ‘agrée with-me, that this

mode of communication with heayen is more
wonderful than any other ;. for, by this means,
if wecall-upon- qu;;.with faith in our Liord

Jesus Christ;4ye shall reéeive an’answer.”



