
102 THE CHILDREN'S RECORD. J ULY

A STORY FRONr FORMOSA.- says lhe knows a number of cases where beer
(lrawers have iu addition to, loslng several

Not long ago a fire broke out in a For- lîngers of both hands, iost the use of both
mosan village, and two houses were soon mlembers.
wrapped iu flames. Que of themn was saved, - 3eer will rot Iron, I believe," he added,

1I know, and every bartender knows, that
the bouse of a heathen Çhinamn; tlîe it Is impossible to keep a good pair of shoes
owner of the other bouse is a Christian behind the bar. l3eer wvill rot leather almost

who appeed o li awy frin omeaudas rapidly as acid will eat iron. If I, were a
as oboy rie tosae hs hus, i wa 1temperance orator I'd ask what must beer
as nbod tred t sae hs hoseit asIo to men's stomachs if it eats away men's

burned down. jfingers and shoe leather. l'in here to 3ell
There wvas great laughter among the vil- It, but I won't drink it, not much."-Exr.

lagers at the Christian's misfortunes.
"That is the worth of your religion," they
sald to hlm. HONEST WITH IMSELF.-

A day or two after, a company of men
were seen comin,!g across the fields, and Little Frankie was forbidden to touch
wben they got near It was seen that they 1the sewing machine, and, as he was gen-
were laden with tools, wood, and articles, crally an obedient boy, is mother, auntie
of fiirniture. The village was astir. What and his auntie's friend were much surprised
was it? Who were the men? They were one afternoon to find the thread liadly
the members of the church to which their taugled and the needle broken. r.rankie
Christian neighbor belongied, and had corne was, wlthout doubt. the cuiprit, and he was
from their homes, some miles away. to î'e- called before the family tribunal of justice.
build the house, which they did, wvhile the " Frankie, dîd you touch the sewing ma.-
viliagers gaped with wonder. Nothlng like chine ?" asked mamma, severely.
It had ever been seen. Such a religlin "«Yes. mamma," was the tremulous an-
could flot be îaughed at!-'ic Little lf.ç swer. H1e was such a mite, so f rail and del-
sionaru. Icate. so Ûtterly helpless as he stood before

______us ail wvith parted lips, and big, frightenied
eyes, oui' hearts went out to hlm in pity.

HOW E LOT HI FLNER. Now, Frankie," contiuued his mother,
HOW IE OST IS INGE. "you know I said I would punish you If

The attention of the New York hospital you disobeyed me, and I shall have to keep
surgeons has been calied to the large nuraber my p)romise."
of bartenders that have lost several fingers ',Yes, mamma," came the trernbling whls-
of both hands 'within the past f ew years. per. Surely the little f ellow was punishe~d

The flrst case is that of an enîploye of a suficiently, and yet we realized that justice
Bowery concert hall. Three fingers of hiç3 must be forced. "It is a very long time
right hnnd and twvo of lis left were rottcd since you forbade hlm to touch the ma.-
away when ho call-ed at Bellevue one day chine-perhaps he forgot," suggested his
and begged the doctors to explaîn. H1e said Iaunt.
It was bis duty to, draw beer for the thou- ',And if ho forgot, that would make a
sands who visited the gardon nightly. differenco, would i.- not ?" I ventiired to

The man was ln perfect hoalth otherwise, Isuggest.
and It took the young doctors quite a timo 'Cortainly." answered bis mother, 1'dld
to arrive at a conclusion. But they did you forgot, Frankic ? I know my boy will
~lnally, and It noarly took tho beer man's speak the truth."
breath wlîen thoy did. 1 Thero was a pause, and in that pause

"Your fingers have boon rofted off,"1 they there was a struggle botween right and
salid. " by the beer you've handled." wrong; thon came the answer with a pas-

Other cazes of a similar nature came rarid- sionate cry as though the struggle were al-
ly after this one, iud to-day thie physicians rnost beyond his puny strongth. "O0, rnam-
estimato that thore is an army of employes ma. mamma, I did remombor. I shan't
of saloons whoso fingars are boiug ruiripd mako bohieve to myself ! "
by the same cause. The acid and resin In' Brave boy ! How often we children of a
the beer are said to be rosprrnsiblo. 1larger growth lack the courage of being

The hoad bartender of a well known saloon honost with oursolves.-N«Aei Yorlc Observer


