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At one of our meetings a committee was appointed to visit the 
Police court and obtain the names of drunkards to be visited. We are 
to visit in each Ward, and hold Gospel Cottage Meetings.

By invitation, Mrs. Wittenmeyer-addressed two meetings, in con­
nection with our home. Although the meetings were very small 
through inclement weather, we are sure her words were not lost upon 
those who bo rejoiced in listening to her.

Through correspondence, several attempts have been made to or- 1 ‘
ganize Unions in towns near our city, with results already reported 

j to your Secretary. t
We are glad to observe that through the public press and other- 

wise, a healthy sentiment prevails throughout Ontario, in favor of 
temperance and prohibition.

While wo have but 86 churches, we have a great aggregate against 
us, there being 146 places where liquor is sold, and there are five brew- 

J erios. Even drunkards are now stating it to their fellow drunkards 
that church members are not better than they ; and to prove it, are 
quoting the fact, that although they are not drunkards, and perhaps do 
not got drunk, they, for the sake of money, carry on the business of •
making drunkards.

Your cannot convince even a drunkard that the man who is selling 
him that which he knows is killing him is any better than tho drunkard *
himself.

In closing, I would remind those who look on unmoved, of one im­
portant incentive to immediate effort in the words of our Saviour : '
“ Tho harvest is plenteous, but tho laborers are few ?”—Matt IX , 87.
As long as we see poor wanderers groping their way in darkness, there 
is a harvest to bo reaped. Concentrating our gaze upon that portion 
of the harvest field where we have elected to labour, it is lamentable to 
see how many children grow up stooped in ignorance and saturated 
with crime.

There is work in the crowded street, »
.I • There is work in tho silent cell,
B ; Midst the noisest hum and tho busiest feet,
aIn halls where thronging multitudes meet, 
• • I In the hovel where outcasts dwell.

Stay not to choose your path,
I• Shrink not from heat or cold;

There nourish the seed by prayer and faith.
And you'll gather a hundred fold I -

With our difficult and trying work before us, let us take up the noble


