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“One day a yourg man came into my
prenching hall, "His name was Tong. He
hnd been a slave to oplum smoking for five
or gix years, but he had been impressed at
our neaching services, and he joined our in-
quiry class, He at once determiued to give
up ths opium. I watched his struggles day
after day while he was in the fierce grip of
the opium demon. One day he woald smash
his pipe to pieces, and the next day he would
buy another. I have seen him come to our
presching hall. crying bitterly, as he has
conl¢s:ed to me his sin and weakness, He
would go, peraaps, for a week, ora few days,
wit! out touching his pipe; but he has told
me how he has felt himself carried almost in-
voluatarily in a half dream to the fatal den.
‘The intolerable ¢raving and gnawing hunger
for ¢ pium, added to the remorse which he
felt, caused him great bodily and mental
suff-ring, Finally, however, the power
came, as we hoped, to drag himself free
fiom the drug. He went two weeks without
a taste of the pipe. Altogether he seemed
to be a changed person, and in two wonths
I haid hoped to admit him to Christian Bap-
tism. Every evening he would come into
the » veching hall and attend the servicest
and he would spend his spare time in reading
the Neriptures, and in conversation abont
good things. But, alas! he was seen to
grow weaker and weaker every day. His
cyes were sunken, his face had a deadly pal-
lor, his gaiv was unsteady, and his appetite
for fond was gone.  He told me one day how
his { i ndsand fellow-workpeople had” been
tese ohing i toreturn tothe opium pipe
for relief, and how nearly he had vielded.
Remembher these are the usual effeets in
Chiny of & confirmed opinm sot breaking
free from this noxious drug. ¥e went for
two or three weeks, Isay, without any taste
of the deug 5 but he was getting weaker and
weker and completely emaciared,  Afcer a
sh ri comversition with him, in which 1 ex-
horted him to courage aud patience, he said,
“Well, sinshamy, 1 am determned what to

do. I know that to refurn to the pipe |

w ull prolong my life for perhaps a month
ort o, but the end must come. Sowner or
late i.must be death, and 1am resoled
whet to do.”  Hestood up and said I am re-
sol “ed what to do.  Con:e what may, I will
never smoke again ; and if I diz—well, pet
ter die than sin agamst God." Rut one
Sunday suon after, we missed him from his
place. It was the ficst Sunday which he
bt missed attending our chapel for two
months, [ hesame anxious about him, We
went to his home; he was not theve. We
went to his worlishop; he was not there,
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His fellow workpeople began to laugh and
jeer, and one pointed the way to the den
called ‘Heavenly Joy.” We passed along a
narrow back street, full of dark dens of vice,
and at last we came to the opium den. We
pushed aside the grimy curtain which con-
cealed the room from passers-by, and entered
the place, amid dense fumes of stupifying
smoke. There was nothing to be heard but
the spluttering of the opium pipes ; for, you
know, there is that advantage which the
opium den possesses over the liquor shop—

you hear no noise; you hear no brawls;’

‘everything is quiet as death. There at the
corner of the room was our lost sheep. His
eyes fell as we entered. We approached
him, sud with gentle remonstrances besought
him to return to us, But, alas! the fiend
with him was too strong. He turned upon
us with wild eyes and awful imprecations,
cursing us and the very God that we hoped
he had learned to love.”

Those who have themselves gone through
desperate struggles against some besetting
sin, yet one not so strong as the opizn habit,
will pot be able to think lightly of the Brit-
ish policy to which such death struggles are
directly due. .

The principal official argument by which
this ghastly trade is maintained is that the
Indian Government cannot _do without the
revenue which it brings. Where jr the mor-
ality of that position 2" That is the argumens
of a rabber who pleads that he needs his vie-
tin’s money, and is determined to have it
even at the cost of the victim’s life. Thus
it has come to this, that in the matter of its
revenue, the great Empire of Indiais ruled
by a“Christian” Government on the moral
level of the thief and the assassin.—Af7,
Masters, Wesleyan Missionary, in Friend of
China.

A young lady, in a time of religious inter-
est, sat down and wrote vut all the reasvns
she could think of to help her to decide whom
she would serve. She wrote: 1 “‘Reasons
why I should serve the world.” 2. *Rea-
sons why I should serve the Lovd.” She
was surprised that she conld find no satjs-
factory reason tor the first and urgent ones
for the last. She acted upon her reason,
gave herself to God and was Dblest.

Fancy not that you lose your pleasures
when you lose your sins, and that li ing to
God will be an irksome task. No ;.blessed
be Go.l! thousands can declare that they
never knew what it was to be redeemed
from misery till they were redeemed from
sin.




