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and de'presslng, t.he )public-bouse was
thc readiest relief. It was the gossip
club of the nelghbou-rhood ; lt was a
ohance -for a bit of rest and for the
"iglass o' something " that 'brought a
sense of new energy Into the jaded
body, a'nd a new gàowv .lxto the seul,
that lessened the sense of Idfe's dreari-
ness, and llghtemned the sense of its
burden. Dri-nkl is the counterpart of
slum Elfe. Give men and women the
conditions that make life worth liv-
ing, and you take away more t-haxi haîf
the inducement to drink.

So the pitubic-'house becanie to bier
more and more the refuge from hier
miseries, and tihe drink became more
and more a necessity, unt-il the shame
of drunkenness .had to be drowned in
dninki. So elhe drank andl san-k, and
sank and drankl. The -home, wretched
cnough at the be.st of times, became
now unuitterably miserable ; the chil-
dren were not onfly neglected, but the
mother became their terror ln lier
dtrunkexi rage and fury, and was then
more than a match even for her bus-
band. The Poo.r fel-low -was almost
driven to, madness. The rweeki's wagcs
was taken for drink, and tihe ehildren's
clothes were pawncd for It. He had
himýself to, wash and (l-ress the littie
ones, to scruib the floor-when it was
scrubbed-and to get their scanty food
ready, %v.hile -the wife lay lu a drunken
stupor, or fiercely naggled and fought.

CHAPTEIR Il.

IN' THIE SLUMS.

It is (lîfficuit to, say -wbich is the
,%vorst pIart of London, for it-, deeps
go down into a .gloom of liorror that
it is lipossib-le to, gauge. Certainly
one of the worst it that in wvhich this
man and bis wife had found -their
bomne. The great railway stations ia
that district -have driven the people
into a condition of overcrowding that
is terrible, and tihere, wherc ail is bad
enough, is one court whioch the people
.themseives bhave mnmed "ithe little
hell." Here in one room the man and
bis wifc and. littie ones had settied.
A long way that from the country-
a long way froin tihe -cottage -witb its
flo'wers and purity and love.

The sisters of 'tihe West London
Mission, who have a littie settlement
ia the district, 'had been holding an
open-air service, when one n-ight the
man came and as;ked, in a tone of ai-
most savage despalr, diWhat can yotu
do -for a fellow like me V"

diWliat's the matter ?" said the
sister.

"M1atter! l'rn .nad ! I've go3t a
wvoman t1hat's alwvays dirtunk. Slic
drinkis the -week('s wvages and pawns
thle chIldren's clothes for drinký."

"Come ln here," sald the sister,
taking hlm -into tihe Mission Hall1 and
sitting down by blis side.

"iDo you know what God says ?"
"iNo," said the man ýsul-lenly.
"He says that if you and 1 pray for

ber s'ie shall 'be saved."
It was a bold rendering of the pro-

mise that di whaitsoever two or tbree
shall ag-rec 10 ask as touehing bis
hîngdoin, it shall be -donc unto tihem ;
andi it takies a woman to have such
courlge a nd -faitb."

"Now," tlie -sister wvent on, diw"bat
we have to do tis this-and we must
shakie biauds ovex' lt-as 1 go about
my work I shahl lift my lieart ln prayer,
and say, 'God blcss -that voman ;'
axîd as you -go about your wo.rk you
must say, ' God blcss my wife.' "

The poox' felIoiv went home, resolved
to be patient and1 even bopeful. The
wife lay on. the floor lu a drunkien
stupor. He got out the q)ail and
filled it witb water, and began to sc.rub
the kiitchen floor. Presently there
came a kinock at the door.

-"Missis home ?" *asked the one Nvbo
hnd called.

" Yes," said qi0 ;"ishe's on t'he
booze again."

The woinan wvohe up aud bieard hlmn,
and as st.he man turned round she
staggered to bier feet, seized bbe pail
Of water, and flung it over himn, and
then snatched up ithe poker and bit
hirn a blow that almost ceut bhis head
o.pen.

Thie man wvas takzen to the hospital,
and had bhis licad bound up, aud then
hce came back to the sister.

-I shial go .ma1 !" said bie, as lie
flung- .himsel-f dowvn on a ibeach.

It was a difficult case to comfort,
buit the sister's courage (idfl't fail ber.
"It's ail rigblt," said she ;you must

ixot -ive Up) like thils. You know
wbcen t.bc Lord Jesuis Christ wvas here
on eartli He cast the dcvii out' of a

ohiand wc arc toid that tie devil
i'ent and -tore the cbild. This is the
(levil lcaving your wifc."

If a man had spolken the words there
might .perhaps hlave been Übc ready
retort thait Vbie dcvii bad tomr tbc
wrong one, but it's ivonderful what
comforts a man wbeu a vo.man says It.

A xnonth had passed, and the barvest
than.ksgiving was iheid on tbc Sun-day.
The ne-.\t nigbt was the " Peoplc's
[Prawîng-Room "1-that happy en-
deavour to fuifil the -command of tne
Lord Jesus that when we -makie a feast
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