_ pouled child she has tlundlud on her
‘bosom may become the hardened t

- stands transfigured into an angel

—Aflexible law' for mercy on. the
Seembling culprit at the bar. When

CHRis'rlAN' HERALD.

Pe—

/

the little dimpled pink  fingers
reach up to touch her cheek with
the velvety touch of love, like the
rod of Moses, they open afountain
that will flow on forever.

_and hunted down by onfraged jus-,
tice; bat in the presence of her

the mother will be true; the white-
besotted erimingl, deserted of men

measureless;, abounding love, he
Innocent or guilty, he is still her
child, and there is no limit to the
extent of the saerifice she. would
make in order to save him, It -is
the one ecarthly ka to which
humanity ean anchor.’ Hﬁu_ythm
else ‘was wreckod at the fall in
Eden; this pure. and priccless
Ticritage came with a divine
iction as an aftergift with mother- |
hood.  And so strongly has its con-

- trolling powers —been— felt; that

bone-

-

phllumplu,m have  written  and

poots sang.

But while she seems hlL\lI_y cn-

gaged dispersing  these mereiful |
ministrations, she is constantly |

acting out another drand in an-
other part of the human arena, pio-
senﬁng a phase even more trastful,
more benignly béautiful, culminat-
ing in more lasting benefits, and, if
ppssible, greater  achievements. |
Karth cannot reveal a lovelier vision |
than a dutiful, loving wife, blessed.|

'-"wnth virtue, encompa.;sed by affee- | .

- Timé-tutored age,

‘Tu every clitne the magnet of his soul

tion, beamlng with celestial beauty, |
the light of every eye, the charm of |
every heart, she moves in a. sphere |

f
of cloudless chastity, cheered by her | | easy and certain.

own warbling song. of love, circled |
by the scintillating splendors she |
casts all round her. Heaven's mowt
precious gift, earth’s faire<t flower, |
listen to these enchanting lines :

““There is a,land, of every land the

 pride, i
Beloved by heaver o'er all the world
- beside ;
Where brighter saus disponse . serener |
light, |

And milder moous imparadise the night;
A land of beauty, virtue, valor, truth,

and Tove- 6xaltu¢l
youth.

The wandering mariner, whoze eye ex-
~ plores,
The wealthiest isles, the most enchaut- f
ing shores, .
Views not # realm o beantiful wud fair, ]
Nor breathes the spirit of a purer air ;

1
Touched by remembrance, trembles (o |

that Pole ; . J

ALY
other earthly friends may fail, but |

At thon a

| ance lies with the mothers,

| wholesouled \\it)lllcil.

‘party to tlie

For in’ thlu land of heavenu peonllar
grace

The heritags.of Nature's noblest race ; -

There is a spot of earth lupl'emely
blessed,

A dearer, sweeter spot than all the raa‘f

Where man—creation's tyrant—-—onta

aside,
His sword=and scepler pageantry and

pride,

1 .. g = TSN

a smgle qualifying, mitigatery
feature; it may step the headlong
current of this sweeping calamity.
I rejoice to read in the daily record

young, Hourishing metropolis, every
day aecounts of horrid deaths,

Wlnlo in Lis aofsened looks bamgnly

blend

'mere the son, thalmsband b;other,
* friend.

Here woman reigns ;- the .muther,

« daunghter, wife,”

Strews with fresh flowers the narrow
way of life, ¢

In .the .clear heaven of her dolightful
eye,

An angel-guard of lovea and prnaaa’ lie;

Around her knees domesthic duties meet, -

And fireside pleasures gambol at her
feot, :

Where shall that land, that spot uf
earth be found ?

maun’ a pa.tuol.“ louh
aroun l.

O thon shalt find, huwavcr thy Iootsteps

© . .roau

That Jand Lhy cuuutry,'&d' ﬁmrspm
thy liome,” .

ITenee, it is Lmy Lu perceive that,

| more than we have cared to admit,
“The hand that ro Lkﬂﬂyiu power to—overthrow mtcmpcr"

- the eradle-is the hand that rocks |
" the world.”

wives,
| sisters, and high-minded, God-fear-
humanitarian, large hearted,
They ‘must
be reached and stirred, before we
can hope for ultimate and perma-
ng#f\triumph, and who can do this
better than women themselves ?

I rejoice to know that this im-
portant work is being done by a
thorough system of personal effort,
and, 1 trust, that within the next
five years every woman and-child

Ill:_;’.

in the land will be reached; with

firm grasp and womanly devotion
to the temperance cause. When
this much is gained, victory will be
A better genera-
tion will come into power; men
will Le raised up under the im-

- proved-system who will not sell

their eountry that was bought with

| the precious blood of their valiant
Aathers, ennobled by their. mothers,
‘and endeared by their wives,

for
thirty pieces of silver; politicians
will not barter the privilege to do
wrong, and make their country a
crimes that follow,
unl!ur the high-sornding title' of

“ National and, State Finances,”

which are emphatically nothing
' short of the price-blood of their |

fellow countrymen paid in by the
| licensed rum-seller.

of am glad that the crisis  has
come ab last. T am glad that I.lnu

case ‘exlithits before us such fright-
unmarked as it is by

ful atroeities :

of the highest social standing, to
the insatiate blood-thirsty traffic.
It must be met now, by the people
of - this-generation, by ourselves,

‘self-preservation; women, imbued
with the" noble spirit of salvation
have to fight this hydra-headed
L monster now ; no more procrastina-
tion, no pnlhatmn now. Do I stand
herec as the accuser of onc mdp
urgins his condemnation ? .No, 1o,
I am the advocate of humanity, o
¢ | yourselves, your howmes, your hus-
bands,*your noble boys, yeur Very
!ich Il' you do not arrest. this
Té.rcwcll to the vutuw uf our
ctmnt.ly If this inundating tlood
of “intemperance be permitted to
flow, or the worship of. Giod aban-

“instruction of children neglected,
farewell to the tender and reeiproeat
endearments, without which mar
riage is but a consecrated curse. 1f
oaths are to be violated, patriotism
ignored, laws disregarded, friend-
national and individual honor
fathers and husbands will legalize
such miscreancy, and give a passport
to invade their consecrated homes,
blight the peace, hopes and lives of
their sisters, wives and daughters,
farewell to all that yet remains to

l-Xl:oelmft.ui America. The hand
that opens the door of our homes,
our sanctuaries, to this ruthless
invader, is the hand of death un
- barring the gates of pamlunnnium
and letting loose gpen our land the
crimes and miseries of the region of
everlasting  torture. And  our
valiant sons, the bulwark of our
liberties, the pityful object of the
plnphctu, poet:

“"I'is for the polluted guilty souls to
dread,
Whose crimes sit haavy on her perjured
head ;
Shame to your oountry, scandal of your
kind,
Born to tim {ate ye well desorved to
find.
Our-sons, our matmns shackled in ser-
' vyilé chains,
Our dead mebrmtea strew the mournfnl
* plains,
Confased and pantwg thus, the hunted
deer
Falls as he flies, a nchm to his fear,

mangled unsightly corpses, victims -I.! '

men true to the natural instinet of |

Mrl;%&h@a&bﬂkﬁe&ﬂ&%—ﬂm

ships betrayed, humanity trampled,

stained, and if a legislature of

Stlll must ye wait the !oe but ahll re-
tire .

_Till all our wealth is lapt by thm aweep.
ing fire,

: : | Prepared for Hight but doomed fo fly
of the erimes and casualties in our |.

-in vain, .

“Hell pursues her votive atupnl trsm

Trust ye that God a valiant foe shall
chase

- race? .

The day shall come, llw great a.vangmg

day,

When all theu' proud glories u!“"the
dust shall lay, -

When Rum's great power nnd Rum's
self shall fall, '

And one prodigious ruin swallow all.”

( Concluded next weel:.)

| Whlttlers Ohildhood

| cently wrote {othé poet Whittier,
asking Lim-how he spent his dﬂ-}b
‘when he was a boy ; and Whittier
wrote in reply

“My Dear Young
think at the age, of which thy ot
inquires I found about equal, satis
faction in our old rural home, with
the shifting panorama of the sea-
sons, in reading the few books with-

thing wonderful and grand some-
where in the foture. Neither
change nor loss had then made me

things. I felt secure in my meoth-
er's love, and dreamed of losing
nothing and gaining much. Look-
mg back now, my chief satisfaction
is that I loved-and obeyed my par-
ents and tried to make them happy
by trying to be good. That I did
not succeed in all respects; that I
fell very far short in my good in-
tentions, was a frequent cause of

SOITOW.
« T had-at'that time & very great

thirst for knowledge and little
means to gratify it. The beauty of
outward nature early impressed
wie; and the moral and spiritual

in the Bible and other good-books,
also affected me with a sense of my
own falling short and longing for a
better state. With every good
wish for thee, I am thy sincere
(viend, Iuny. Wurrrier,”

- -
~Nothing On Earth so (_:mul.

inion, said one
om the following
was detailed by \r. Henry Kaschop,
with Mr. Geo. E. Niller, 418 Main St.,
this city : I suffered so badly with rhen-
matism in my leg lagt winter, that I
was unablo to attend (b my woltk, being
completely. helpless/ 1 heard "of St.
Jacobs Oil and bought & bottle, after
using whieh I felt’) greatly relieved,
With the use of the sccond bottle I was
ecompletely cared. In my estimation
there is nothing on earth so good for
rhenmatism as St. Jacobs Oil. It actg

Certainly a strong
of our reporter

* like & charm,—Worcester, Mags, Spv,

A little boy in Pennsylvamq re- .

i iny-reach;and dreamingof some=—"

realize the uncertainty of all earthly:

beauty of the holy lives I read-of— "



will.be

