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Lo (By Rose Ha.rtwlck Thorpe, author of Cur- )

‘few Shall Not Ring To-night ’)

i The Doctor arose, ‘Yes, frlends, I favor E

: Lieense for selling of riam. :

_ These fanatics tell us with horror :
" - Of the mischief liquor hag dome, = i -

1 say a¢ a man and physician o

The system s requirements are. such .

That, unless we, at times, assist nature‘
- Both body and mind suffer- much., -
“*Tis a blessing'when worn out and Wea.ry
s A moderate drink ‘now and then.’

4 From the minister back behind the pulplt

Comes an audible murmur ‘Amen S

‘'Pig true tha,t me.ny have fallen,
Become " filthy drunkards and worse—.
" Harmed others—no, I don’t uphold. ‘them, .
They made their blessing a curse,
Must I be deniod for their sinning?
" Must the weak ones govern the race?
Why!. every. good thing God has given
‘Is a terror and curse out of pla(.e, ‘
'Tis only excess that destroys us,
A little is good now and then.'
.From the gray-haired, pious old dedcon -
Came a fervent loud~spoken ‘Amen’-

A murmur arose from the people, '
From the lips of -the’ listering throng,

' ’Dhey came from their: homes with a-purpose <

. To crush out and tra,mple out wrong,

" 'But their time honored worﬂ:y physmian,
Grown portly in person and purse,

Had shown in the demon of darkness,

"A blessing instead of ‘a curse.

.. And now they were eager, impatient
To vote when the moment should ¢ome

. They felt it their right and their duty,

To license the selling of rum.. ' =

Then up from a seat in the corner, _
From the midst of a murmuring throng, .
From among the people there gathered, -
To crush out, and trample out, wrong, .
"Rose a woman—her thin hands extended,
‘While-out from the frost-covered hair,
Gazed-a face as if chiseled in marble;
A face stamped with utter despair. -
The vasl throng grew hushed in a moment
Grew silent with terror and dread.
They gazed on the face of the woman
As we gaze on the face of the dead

Then the hush and- the silence was broken,
And a volce so shrill and go clear ..

Rang out through the room: ‘Look upon‘me
You womder what chance brought me here,

You know me, and now you all. hear me,

I spéak to you, lovers of wine,

For once I was young, rich, and happy,
Home, husband and chlldren were mine.!

‘Where are the'y" I ask you where are they?
My beautiful home went topay . .
The deacon who sold them the poxson,

I plend I besought, I. entreated
: "I showed them the path. they were in,
. But the deacon se.ul—they believed h1m,
' ‘That only excess was a sin. KR

- 'Where are they? I ask- you where are they" ,
- sonl’ ca.nnot “be turned to the- wail

False teacher: oi God’s holy word
My hiusband, my kind lovmg husba.nd

Whom my. tea.rs and prayers would hdve'

P gtirred,
Remembered your teachlngs, turned frem
S me,

" course of one of his strong and delicate an-

an pleading with m,

ing:
e A God-glven blessing, you told him,

i - ' ':’w
‘And w'here are my boys" God forglve you, o
7 and will--infect’ ‘heaven . with” the “odor

'I‘hey heeded your counsels, not mine,,

You, doctor beloved and respected
Ceuld see no. ‘danger in wine,” -
For my boys, brave,. tender,_ and, ma.nly,

“How could’I ‘hope ever to win? Jag
When the doctor said « ’Twas a/blessxng

“And only excess wa.s a sin." R l. .

‘There were: hands reached tor their ruin,
Mine -only’ was’ rea.ched out.to.save.
They lie* gide by side ln ;your churchyard

Each ﬁllxng a drunkard's gra,ve R /~ -
I have.come ‘from. .the poor—house to tell you«

My story, and now it is ‘done.:
--Go on, if you. will, in your ma.dness :
‘ And license the selling ot rum g

‘Before the great judgment eterna.l
© When' the la,st dread moment ha,q come,

They il stand ‘there’ ‘to” witness against you.'-'

My dee.r ones, the vietims ot Tum.
When the' shadows ‘of- earth are. lifted
. And’ life's secret thoughts are lmd ba.re -

By the throme of the great Eternal,’ N

I shall wrtnass aga,mst you there’ o
Note-—This incident ig true,

people, mcludmg the doctor, the ‘minister

and the deacxm, voted W‘lth one e.ccord for-

prohlbitlon Lo

Blshop Potter s Reason.:

It a man’ s hea.rt is enhsted he can by the

heIp of God, deny every. faculty and’ a,ppetlte
“‘Doctor,said"a

which” tempts~him to" “evils
la ady ‘at -a fashmnahle dinner party -a! few

years ago, to \he’ présent’ ‘Bishop™ Henry C.

Potter, of New: York City, ‘I observe. that
you take no wine.’  ‘No, -said . Dr.. Potter,o I
have not dome so for many years——in- fact
for twenty—ﬁve years.”
prise in the look Whieh met the doctor’s ans-

it may - mterest you to know why:I
a.bsta.m ‘said Dr. Polter, observmg the ex~
pression of his companion ‘T will tell you,
A ‘man with a.n unconquerable passion for

drink came frequently to see me and told

. me how this miserable passion was bringmg

him to utter ruin; how his employers, every

time he obtained a situa.tion ‘were compelled
to dismiss him on account of - his ‘terrible
_ habit. “One day I said to this man, ‘Why will
. you not say, here and now, before God, and

in his help,-I will never taste liquor. again?.

The man said “Docotor, if you were in’ my
place, you would not. say .that,”
“Tempera.te man that T am, I will say S0

thig moment”—and I spoke the" solemn vow.

that T had called upon him’ to mdke My
poor friend looked ai me with’ consternatxon
Then an expression- ‘of hope oversprea.d his

face.” With-steady voice, he pronounced the

vow. A moment after he left me, but re-
turned often to.sée me. The. vow. ‘has been

kepf; ‘and he that was fast losing soul and”
‘body, found a position, kept it; and. beca.me,

not only a. sober, but-a godly man.’ Dr,
Potter was able.-to do-that’ because his heart
was.in it

i —4—.——~
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_ Poisoned.
- cannot _be too stron.gly impressed upon

,young men and Young.women that pictures

of vice hung in the living room -of the human
These
pleturés ‘may’ be. obtained’: by reading ba.d

books, by henriug vile la,nguage, or by look-’

ing upon scenes of .vice, but the- damage once
done is irrepa.rable - Dr. Newman, in the

_f ‘of the:.pit.”:
'; - without. the "pressure " ‘of the" most absolute
" necessity gains-a knowledgo of vics, has. fix- "
- ed upon: his mind redections from the pit. Ha .
- has actually drawn near to- the very ﬁ&mes‘,A‘ e
_'of hell é‘z:on £3 Watchman & - , -y

- da.y,‘ she sald.

_She -expressed ‘sur- '

I a.nswered '

‘As’'a man.thinketh in his heart,
- sois he ’——Dr. Louis Albert Banks, :
That dragged them-down lower each day., g .

THe" man who willingly a,nd

VMamma Dld Not Want to bef -

SR Seen. -

The pastor Went to call ‘at'a hense, sa.ys

‘ a.n exchauge ‘He rang: the front door bell. . ,
.1t was not answered. - He tried the Tock’ on. T

the front door, but the door did not - open.

- Presently” a ‘child’ cameé from the ‘back’ en-'~
‘trance. .“We cannot open the front door;:to-
‘ ‘Mamma would like you to__. _
. come round to ‘the be.ck door . He obeyed.; AR
. He found:‘mamma’ over- & Wash-tub, washe - -
: ing with - her right hand, holding. the. baby.i

in ‘her left hand, ‘The hand that she was

) usrng in washing had ‘one ﬁnger doae’ up.

When the
. woman had finished her pitiful -story, the

"“What is the matter W1th your ﬁnger, Mrs..

Sorrowﬁﬂ”

At first’ she hesitated to ‘answer, but by
degrees the pastor learned-that her husband,

in \his drunken rage, had’ bitten the ﬂnger S
~  savagely. - - :

- “Where is your . husba.nd to-day"’ a.lso thev
pastor adked.~ |’

. The,little child a.nswered ‘He ls lying ol)..'t :
_»the floor,: in ‘the front - hall, up a,ga..nst the' el

door Papa. is sick’ to-day
Oh whn.t a curse is thzs curse’

A bhxld’suExperlence.

‘A Sunday-school teacher handed to her

scholars. little slips of. paper, on which was
pnnted the questmn ‘What have I 1o _be

- thankful for? Among the replies that were

given on ‘the followwg Sunday was this pa~

'thetic sentence, wrltten by a little girl who

bad learned by bi.tter experience, the painful.

truth it 1mplied ‘T am thankful there are no . -

public-houses in heavern.':
What it Leads to.
A clgarette properly made fora long araw,
must contain somethmg to produce a pleas- -
ant anticipa.ted effect to satisfy the era.ve for .
it, and- tobaceo prepared in any other -way "

will not take its- place. 'I‘he smoke, laden -
with pa.rticles of poison,, is = drawn deeply

‘into .the lungs .and forced out through the .
- noso in ordet that it be brought in contaet

with-as much mucous membrane : as posszble.‘ :
Tobacco -is ruinous to the young, dwa.rfing
the body and mind, The. boy - cigarette
smoker soon feels the need of ‘additional
stimula.tion ‘He must resuilt.to aleohol,” or
more na.turally, to opium or he will soon

‘Dbroalk . down and .become imbecile with .to- .

bacco or: drug heart and shattered nerve, ' He
is 2 self-mads, typical degenerate. Cigarette
smoking irritates or poisons the mueous .
membranes, pervertmg a.ctlon aftecting at-

. gestion; brain, heart, lungs, and liver, shat-"

- .ters the’ nervous system’ and ruins: body: and: . 2
" -mind.” More young men are led to'the opium. .,
habit by cigarette smoking thaii.by - patent. '

" and proprletary medicines,. Sixty percent of .
dll males inder forty yedrs: of age treated at --
‘Dwight for opium, morphine or cocaine using,:‘ .

in.1896, had been, smokers. of. cigarettes and
had no other excuse for' their habits. than
that they needed some Stifmulant ‘more ‘than

{that furnished by the-cigarette,—B. Bmugh- :
”ton M D in ‘Christian Citizen - ‘




