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“I Come Quickly."

“ When ve shall hear of wars and rumors of wars |
be ve not truubled, for such things must needs be,” |
Mark xili, 7.

.He is coming—coming quickly, = ™
To this sorrowing stricken earth ;

Though the shadows fall so thickly
O'er the land which gave Him birth :

Though the vine clad kills of Judah
Lie in misty darkoess dim,

Btretching out no hauds of gregting:
Eagerly t:: welcome him.

He is coming—coming quickly,
And Lis feet once more shall set
Ou the dusky hill-top slinded —
Parple crowned Olivet ;
For where once dispised, rejected,
Where, for man, as man He trod, .
He shall stand the manifested,
Mighty Savior, Son of God.

He is coming ! Like the lightning
Shining out from east to west,

He will come—through elouds of darkness
Bun of Righteousness confessed ;

For these wars and darkening rumors,
Are but thunder elaps before ;

Loud Jehovah's voice is speaking,
« Jleml Christ is at the door !"

He is coming " They who listen
" Hear-the tinkling golden bells ;

See the distantwhite robes glisten
Which the High Priest's advent tells ;
Smell the sweet pomegranate's fragrance

Steuling on the laden air ;
Koow the spotless feet are pressing,
Lingering, willingly to spare,

Then—though waves of sea ard roaring,
Men's hearts failing them from fear,

Only a Husk.

Tom D;rcy. yet a young wan, had

‘grown to be a very hard one. Al-

though naturally kind-hearted, active,
and ‘intelligent. He laeked strength
of will to resist temptation, and had
therefore fallen vietim to intemper-

+ ance. He had lost hig place as fore-

wan of the great machine shop, and
what money he now earned came
from odd jobs of tinkering which he
was able to do here and there at pri-
vate houses ; for Tom was a genius as
well as a mechanic, and when his
head was steady enough, he could
mend a clock or clean a watch as well
‘as he could set up and regulate a
steam engine, and this later he could
do better than any other man ever
empleyed by the Scott Falls Manufac-
turing Company.

One day Tom was engaged to mend
a broken mowing machine and reaper,
for .which he received five dollars;

started for his old haunt, the village
tavern. He knew that his wife sadly

 needed the money, and that his two

little children were absolutely suffer-
ing Yor want of clothing, and that
morning he held a debate with the
better part of himself, but the better
part had* become weark, and the de-

and on the following morning he|

| of honor and comrfort, and robbing

myself of love and life—just that
Peter Tindar may have the kewnel
and Ellen the husk ! We'll see!”

It was a revelation to the man.
| The tavern-keepers' .peech meant not
for his ears, had come had come on
his senses as fell the voice of the Ris-
en One upon Saul of Tarsus.

“We'll seel” he said, setting his
foot firmly upon the ground; and
then he wended his way homeward.

On the following morning he said
to his wife, “ Ellen, have you any
coffee in the house "

“Yes, Tom.” She did not tell him
that her sister had given it to her.
She was glad to hesr him ask for eof-
fee, instead of the eld, old cider.

“1 wish you wowld make me a
cup, good and strong.”

There was really music in Toms
voice, and the wife set about he»
work with a strange flutter at her
heart. . ~ei
Tom drank two cups of the strong,
fragrant coffee; and then went out,—

straight to the great manufactory,
where he found Mr. Scott in his
office. ;

“Mr. Scott, I want to learn my
trade over again.” G

“ Eh, Tom, what do you mean " _

“I mean that it's To.a Darcy come

with & ‘resolute step, and walked

with the bright angels of peace, and
love, and jey, spreading their wings
over the board. :

On the following Monday morning,
Tom resumed his place at the head of
the great machine shop, and those
who thoroughly knew him bad no
fear of his going back into the slough
| of joylessiiess,

" A few days later, Tom met Peter
Tindar on the street.

“ Eh, Tom, old boy, what's up 1

“Yes, I see; but I hope you haven't
forsaken us, Tom 2*
~ “I have forsaken only the evil you
have in store, Beter. The fact is; I
concluded that my wife and little
ones had fed on husks long enough,
and if there was a good kernel left in
my heart, or in my manhood, they
should have it."

“ Ah, you heard what I saidto my
wife that night ?"

“Yes, Peter; and'1 shall be grates
ful to~you as long as I live. My re
membrance of you will always be re-
lived by that tinge of warmth and
‘brightness."— Revievrand Herald.

——— e g ————

Liquor and Crime.

If the State is possessed of the po-
liee power to enable it to take precau-
tionery measure for tise prevention of |
offenses, it is important to aseertain,
as nearly as may be, the exact relation

e gy

600, and the excise on brandy de-

creaséd some £750,000, The number
of prisomers confined in the Bridewell
at Dubdin fell in one year from 136 to
23, and 100 cells stood empty. The
Smithfield prison closed its doors.
That was the supreme moment for
Ireland. The time was ripe for a pro~
hibitory law. Such a law, supported
by the public opinion then existing,
might have been enforced from that
time on. But the tide was not taken
atits flood. The traffic went on, and
everything drifted back to the old
condition of things. Father Matthew
learning from. experience, finally saw
his mistake, and admitted she necessi-
ty for a prohtibitory law.

A Committee of the House of Com-
monsof the Bominionof Canadareport-
ing in 1875; stated that out of 25,289
commitments to the jails of the
provinces of @ntario and Quebec dur-
ing the three previous years 21,236
were committed either for drunkeness
or for crimes perpetrated under the
influence of drink.

The number of arrests made by the
police department of the city of New
York during the year 1874 are re-
ported to have been 74399, and of
this number C1i470 were for intoxica-
tion and disorderly conduct. The con-
victions for erime in the State of

Looking for the thiugs which, coming, mon of appetite carried the day.
.L-.wt_u.fun-nuu.m“h dark and d‘renr— : So awa'\_.' to the tavern Tom went,

We will irust that onr redemption, T T e N
Promised long, is-drawing nigh; "where for two or three hours, he felt

| the exhilirating effects “of the alcohol-
! ic draught, and fancied himself happy
| as he could sing and laugh ; but, as

| usual, tupefaction follewed, and the

For they say to penitent watchers,
“ Clirist the Lord is coming by."”

He is coming ! And the trumpet
Mightily afarshall sonnd,

Calling™o the lelh.llluu.w mecting tran died out. He drank while he

,'\“ the rest in Christ arvond, . eould stand, and then lay down in a

We may hear Him any moment. y . . lef

Calling all his ransomed home. v(?rner‘ where his - companions left
He is coming—coming quickly ! him.

Even so, Lord Jesus, come. | 1t was almost midnight, when the

~ Landon Christian, | Jandlord’s wife came to the bar-room

Grandfather Snow. to see what kept her husband up, and

—_— she quiehly saw Tom.

Grindfather Snow came lown one day, - l'ewr." said she, not in & p!eua.nt.

back td the old place, asking forgive-
ness for- the—past, bad Loping todo
better in the future.” ¥

“Tom,” cried the manufacturer,
starting forward and grasping his
hand, “are_you in earnest’ Is it
really the old Tonr 1" -

‘bave him wholé and strong very very
soon, if yeu'.l only set him at work.”
“Work! Ah, Tom, and bless you,
too. There is an engine to be set up
and tested to-day. Come with me”
Tom's hands were weak and un-
steady, but his brain was clear, and

“It's what left of him, sir, snd Wﬁug"ies and the robberies, the rioes and

of this liquor traffic to ecrime. Inql&::m:_;l:& t;:e r[‘-:nh::;;tm‘lqu‘::_
3470 that vminent Chief Justice, Sir_i_"",e-;‘r_l'!_;‘.5‘9_{:’{.J ybpm,r:ion Tbem:on—
Matthew Hale, exprossed himself in | ooio 7 70 PORRCGh O
the f_n!‘lowmg manner - After an ob- | 40 g ln. the Bigte 'of New
servation of twenty years:in the.| gl (oxelusive of New York City)
courts, 1 have found that if the mur-| Co.\ o0 prehibitory law,. were i;‘
dess and mauslaughtess, ‘the burglai- the pl‘oparﬁnn of on: 5 é&) of the

population.

the tumults, the adulseries, fornica- | : ey i i
tions, rapes gnd other enormities that | "ﬂ_"m dm:?mahe:l “?""“‘Y“_ﬁ"",l’“
have happened in theb. time were di- :“nL in the ?b't‘ate of Connecticut un-
vided into five parts, four of them i,d" the prohibitory law of 1854, and
in 1873, upoa the restoration of the

have Been the issues amd products of | | 4 ,
exsessive drinking—of tavern or ale | hosnse system, it .incroased: fifty per

hﬂm drinking" |jesnt In a SII’!'IO Year,

|
. 9 | .
‘1‘:}1 :t:'; "‘:;T‘l;:‘l t:;’i"]:‘ A | mood, “why don't vou send that mis-
4 do 3 1ink ? | . ;
He's as old as the hills, but his heart is gay | erable Tom Darey home ? He's been

And over the country Lo sped away.

His hair was as white os a cotton ball;
wind whiit do you think ? g
And what do yoa think?

He gaily pranced over the highest wall,

For Lis dear old legs weren't stiff at all.

Wherever he went he raiscd a breezs ;
And what do you think ?
And what do you thiuk ? !
He climbed to the tops of the tallest trees. |
As cool and nimble as ever you please !

A train went thundering over the ground,
And what do you think?
And what do you think ?
01d grandfather after it went with a bound
8ly old fellow ! he made no spund.

He canght-the cars and held on tight ;
And what de you thiok ?
And what do you thivk?
The train had to stop on the road all'night
And couldn’t go on till broad daylight !

O1d as be was, be stayed out late !

And what do you think ?

And what do you think ?
He sat on the posts of the door-yard gate,
And danced on the fence at a high old rate!

Bat the children cheered for Grandfather
still ;
And what do you think ?
And wiat do you think *
He spread himself out on the top of a hill,
And they all coasted down oh his back
with a will ! :

13

‘Ha was none too old for & grand go-bang !
% And what do you think ? l
And what do you think ? |

To the tops of the highest roofs he sprang T

Anfl down on the people he slid with =
whang ! -

He hiad no manners, ‘tis sad to say !
And what do you think ?
And what do you think ?

| hanging around here long enough.”

under his skillful supervision the en-
gine was set up and tested ; but it
| was net perfect. There were mistakes
Tow's stlgapei‘a.ction was not sound | which he had to correct, and it was
.‘éllrell The dead coma had left hlﬂ']‘te in the e\rening when the work
brain, and the ealling of his name | was eomplete. re
stung his senses to keen attention.| “ How is it now, Tom 7™ asked Mr.
He had an insane love of rum, but he | Scott, as be came to. the testing-house
did net love lhe lamllurl.l. In other md fuund Lhe workmgn mdy fode.

| years, Peter Tinder and himself had | part.

wooed the same maiden—Ellen Goss— | “ She's all right, sir.

|
Passing over many similar utteran- |
ces by distinguished ‘wdges of Eng- |

land and of this country, we come to |

It cannot be necessary to pursue
this subject further, for it momst be ap-
parent that the relation between in-

the opinion recently pronounced by | temperanee and crime: of and effect. -
Noah Davis, the learnsd Chief Justice ;T“ permit the sale of intoxicating li.
| of the Court of New York, wherein 10T in greg-shops and saloons is to.
'he says: “ Whether indging from the | permit scheols for the education of &
declared judicial experience of others | eriminal class to be opened. in every

collected statisties wanning through wealth. Sixuty million dollars are an- -

and he had won her, leaving Peter to |
take up with the sharp tempered

ern, and Tom knew that lately the |

tapster had gloated over the misery of

the woman who had once discarded
him.

“ Why don't you send him home 7"
demanded Mrs. Tinden, with an impa-
tient stamp of her foot.

“ Hush, Betsy, he's got money. Let

give your warrant without fear.”
“(iod bless you, Tom! You don't

' damsel who had brought him the tav- | know how like music the old voice

sounds. Will you take your old place
again !” g

“ Wait till Monday morning, sir.
If you will offer it to me then, 1 will

| take it.” .

At the little cottage, Ellen Darey's
fluttering heart was sinking. That
morning, after Tom had gone, she
fouud a dellar bill on the coffee cup.

him be, and he'll be sure to spend it

before he goes heme. I'll have the | She knew that he left it for her. She

kernel of that nut, and his wife may
have the husk.”

Betsey turned away, and shortly
afterward Tom Darcy lifted himself
up on his elbow. .

“ Ah, Tom are you awake "

“Yes."

“Then rouse up and have a warm
glass” :

Tom got upon his feet and steadied |

For a chap like him to get in the way, l toning up his coat by the solitary but-

And trip up people by night and by day ?

Bat his heart was white and pure within ;
Now what do you fhink ?
Now what do you think ?

To be glad and jolly is never a sin,

For u long-faeed Granther I care not & pin.

We none of us know what we should do ;-
Now what do you think ?
Now what do you think ?
If we only eame down for a month or two,
And couldn't stay here the whole year
through. h 2

ton left. I know it won't I"

And with this he went out into
the chill air of midnight. When ke
got away from the shadow of the tav-
ern, he stopped and looked up at the

|stars, and then he locked down upon
therearth '

“Ay,” -ho muttered, .rind.ing his
heel in the gravel, “ Peter Tindal is

. Monthly, Mareh

% —Companion, i
warl B i ng

-
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wife of joy, robbing my dear children

| of tender

himself.-

“No; 1 won't drink any mare to-
night.”

“ It won't hart you, Tom—just one
glass” ¢ ;

“ I know it won't " sa{d®Tom, but- |

him to doit. I am robbing my | you,my

'had been out and bought tea and su-
' gar, and flour and butter, and a bit
stgak ; and all day lomg &
ray of light had been dancing and
glimmering before her,—a ray from
the blessed  light of of other days.
With prayer and hope she had set the
tea-table, and waited ; but the sun
went down and no Tom came. Eight
o'clock—and almost nine.

Hark ! The old step | quick strong
eager for home. Yes, it was Tom,
with the old grime upon his hands,
and the odor of oil upon his garments,

“ ] have kept you waiting, Nellie.”

“Tom "
- “] did not mean to, but the work
hung on.” :

“Tom! Tom! You have been to
the old shop "

“Yes,and I'm bound to have the
old place, and——"

“ Oh, Tom !"

And she threw her arms around his
neck, and pressed & kiss upon his lips.
“ Nellie, darling, wait a little, and
you shall have the old Tom back

“Oh! I have H.-m!(hd'blm
husband _

You may | many series of years, I believe it en-

tirely safe to say that one half of all
the crime of this ceuntry and Great
Britain is caused by the intemperate
use of intoxicating liquors; and that
of the crimes involsing personal vio-
lemce, certainly three-fourths are
chargeable te the same cause.”

No man, though in his own conceit
he be wiser than Sir Matthew Hale
| and the long long line of distinguished
wen who have believed as he believed
can break the foree of these opinions,
fortified by statissics that canmot be
questioned. An examination of some
of these statistics will be both inter-
esting and important.

Lord Morpeth, in his official capaeci-
ty as Secretary for Ireland, declared
that of murder, and, attempts at mur-
der, offenses against the person, hg-
gravated assaults, and cutting and
maiming, there were in 1537 twelve
thousand and- minety-six; in 1838,
eleven thousand and fifty-eight;  but
but in 1839 only one thousand and
ninety-seven ; while in 18540 there
were only one hundred and seventy-
three. It will be at once admitted
by all that this was a most remarka-
ble diminution in the number of of-
fenses for which there must have been
some adequate cause. That cause
was the temperance movement institu-
ed by Father Matthew, whose name

latest génerations. And that move-
ment between the years 1838 and
great wave of the sea, had cleansed it
of the great evil" of

which had hitherto been breeding. all

kinds of crime and disorder in the

is spoken only in reverence to the

| nually expended for the apprehension,
and punishment of these educated in.
these nureories of crime and sent forth
to prey upoa the lives and property of
the citizens of the State. More than
forty thousand eriminals are supported
at the jublic expenss in the prison~
houses of the country alone—a num-
ber said to be greator than were the
allied fovees of Fianee and the nited
States at Yorktown on the memorable
day when Cornwallis surrendered to
Washington, and more than Lee had
in his army at Appomattex Cburt
House.— Princetown. Review.

-

Gun Anravic,—In Morsgeo, about
the middle of November, that is, after
a rainy season, which begins in July,
a gummy juice exudes spontansously

from the trunk and prineipal branches
of the accacia tree. In ahout filteen

days it thickens in the furrow down
which itYuns, either in & vermicular

- {or worm) sﬁt‘po, or commonly assum-

ing the form of oval or round tearsg
about the size of a pigeon’s ogg of
different colors, as they belong to the
red or white gum tred. About the
middle of December the Moors en-
camp on the borders of the forest and
the harvest lasts' six weeks. The
gum is packed in very large sacks of
leather, and brought on the backs of
bullocks and camels to certain

/./

or from my own, or from carefully | town and  hawmlet in the commoen-



