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Bat bow could ahc give her treasure op ? She could 
slmoet feel the sweet, cool julqe In her mouth 
thought about It Yet the tmcherhad mid that the wine 
that would hare tasted so good to the Samaritan, would 
he ten times
So tittle Nellie thought it 
aha felt aha could hold beck 
heard a little voice say, " Рішає, will you aend this to 
the Indiana P'—while the Utile, thin baud held up the

•» The Young People «*she

Editor, J. W. Brown.refreshing to the poor wounded man.
and over until, all at once, 

longer. The teacher

that the Army of the United States most go begging, and 
All communications for this department should Be i„ each company and fashion, with hat in hand, in order

r^hLlait^e^^SeMpu^». aghdugm^—gtocatl
ed subterfuge along with the colossal lying of recent 
days, in the interest of a debauched notoriety, among 
both officers and privates. But how about the men who 
do not drink ; that is, not yet ? When it gets to the 
point that we cannot maintain a standing army, a com­
pany of decent wardens of our liberties and privileges, 
without the government saloon, for mendicancy or mur­
der, we shall choose to abolish the army, saloon and all. 
But we believe in a clean and manly soldiery ; so do the 
American people at large. Therefore the army saloon

lack Man,

tod Is W-
E* you to don.
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Priver Meeting Topic.Great wee the child’s disappointment when she heard 
that India was eo far away that her orange would either 
be rotten or lost before it reached its destination. The 
teacher, however, sorry to repulse the child's generous 
thoughts, kindly bought the orange from her and put 

at the heed of the list of offerings.
Several other little one's, stirred by Nellie's noble ex­

ample, now brought out halfpennies from their secret 
hlding-p’acee ; but no offering, I think, 
value in the eyes of the Lord f 
Like the poor widow we read of in the Gospels, she gave 
her " all."—London (England) Sunday-school Times.
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Read Up and Look About.

Ms,"
The Saloon Power Doomed.B. Y. P. Ü. Topic.—

Paelm. 37 • l-lo. (Temperance Meeting. )
It Л Л Л

Dear Bible Raadtagt.
the

pad like e 
tie hoik?. 
k ee luge 
rt. Whew 
8 rat high 
•ed ont et

Monday, Sept. 13—Job 38 "Olid ep thy Mine mo* go. 
like a men" (va. 3.). Compere I Kings, • : 1.

Tuesday, Sept. 14 —Job 39. God careth lor ell 
tion. Compere Matt. 10 : *o

Wednesday, Sept. *5 -Job. 40. Job's acknowledge- heart against each other. One or the other mutt go 
ment (те. 4 ) Compere Eire 9 : 6. down. And yet the saloon celle Itself a kind of shelter

Thnradsy. Sept, аб,—Job 41. God's power In the deep. 1Dd hoe,. ^ the Look around the comer
PHdL", Spt.^Joh. 42. Job lettered end prosper- et the pba where hit wife end children lire, end yon 

ed. Compere James 5 : 11. will see at what dreadful forfeiture and expense this yr
Saturday, Sept. a8.—Psalm 148. All nature to peaks workingman's home or clnbroom is maintained. And if 

God. Compare Pa. 103 : ao ai. you will go over to England where the women are more
and mofe shamelessly frequenting the tavern and 
wretchedly neglecting the sanctuary of the hearthstone •

We ere receiving no newt Items from our Unions, you will me the next step in the terrible degradation, a 
What is the matter ? Has the doings of our Maritime

of more 
than Nellie's orange.

HOMX VI. SALOON.

The saloon is doomed or the home. These war at

»
lee It ; bet 

• little 
mid Hop e 
isindce It, 
the weed 

rod held It

Bishop Whipple ssys that when he went Into the west 
to preach he wee exceedingly anxious to ranch artisans 
and railway operatives, of whom there were hundreds in 
Chicago. He celled upon William Me Alpine, the chief 
engineer of the Galen* Railway, end naked hie advice ee 
to the beet wey of approaching the employees of the
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down grade that some easy moralists are advocating for 
Delon paralysed yon nil ? Whet do yon think of the onr own America. O, someday we shell wake np from

" How much do you know about a steam engine V' prospect of a course of Bible study 1 Get Committee ere horrid nightmare that we have been under 1 Some-
ethed McAlpine. even now hard at It, and we expect to hear something ,lm. „„ lhl|1 look «у, І, ц possible that we

"Nothing." practical from them In a short time. Let as hear from should eve. have given «.eh entrance end harborage to
Then, mid McAlpine, " reed ' Lardner's Railway somebody so that we may feel the pulse of onr movement th, rfnnu; ^ sU that is good and pure, the slimy ssr-

Economy' until you art able to ask an engineer a question and know that the thing is Eying. pent of the saloon Ont with you vile scallion and
about a locomotive and he not think you a fool." ecum of perdition !

The clergyman had the practical sense to see the jus- J* J* J*

he found a number of engineers standing by a locomotive 
which the firemen were cleaning. He saw that it was 
a Taunton engine with Inside connections, and asked, at 
a venture :

" Which do you like beat, inaide or outside connec­
tions ?"

ik with it, 
ours. Mr.

road.

bam," she 
, and Leon 

We'll see

unbleweede 
Wad" took 
lthey could

CHURCH V8. SALOON.

The saloon is doomed, or the church. Which shall we 
have of these two ? They face each other to-day, and 
men most give choice. The church is set for all that is 
fine and fair ; the saloon for all that is base and bad; one 

If the saloon power is doomed, it will doubtless be for decency, the other for devilish ness ; one for the
another generation that must exercise the judgment— Christ of the world, the other for the curse of the world,
unless, indeed, God's angel descend with swift fire. Men We are by no means in doubt. God's word is jnst as

This brought out information about tteam beaten end “чі.,, elm, mem joined to poltUral end commercial clem fox the enthronemrot of the on. a. tmr the dethrone-
variable exhantts, and in half an hoar he had lamn.d Hoi. to anch an extent that they me afraid fa touch It- -« and dattrocHon of h. othra. But O to ace God',
more than hia book had ever taught him. When he mid »іа de^cable, dmdly thing, th. mioon. Some men -»d np far U» thing, of God rod agrintt the
good-bye he added * would sell out home and heaven for it. The newspaper . things of Satan, and do It at once ! There is»г-ttzjzxsrjsz
yon, and if nt any time yon oeM me, alrall be glad to go «nmelem mid yet peraittent prevarication on Urn canteen man. hateful to God Hroce total abattn-
to yon." matter. When will they give the public credit far com- ence ee to the beverage, total abolition, at far and aa feat

The following Sunday every men wee in church.— mon sense? When will they стає to treat the people ea mis practicable with reference to the traffic in strong
Standard * ? children і But another generation ta coming to the front, drink. This la the right stand of the follower of the

And U not the next, the one after the next and if Neaerene—till he come. And as for the preacher, palsied 
not that—then God ! Sometime this question of the be the tongue that speaks for aught else than righteous- 
despotism of the saloon is going to be settled, and settled uses in the house of a righteous God ! At the opening
right. For Jehovah is on the throne, and " when thy of the Bible and at iti dose drunkenness is spoken of,
judgments are in the earth, the inhabitants of the world sod it both cases in connection with the curse of the 

"(Isa. 26:9). It is coming, race. But also at the opening of the Bible and at its 
close, a river of pure water, and around about it and 
drinking of it the everlasting and ever blessed people of 
the living God

"It was little John's tracks that made me change my 
course," said the father. "Ont there in the plowed 
ground right alongside of or behind my own I saw every­
where the print of his little feet. I jnst bed to mend my 
ways for the lad's sake."

They called on your humble servant, one time on the 
sudden, for a temperance speech. It was up in the Ad­
irondack». Fortunately there were retnforc 
eut, reinf<
a saloon ?"—this spoken to a nine-year old that had gone 
np Jwith hia father* into the North Woods. "Don't 
know," he said. "Friends, here is a boy that doesn't 

The saloon power it doomed, or the government fa know what a mioon lx Do yon know Why? He baa 
or the other. Them two cannot go along bean brought up in a no-llcense town." Enough eaid. 

much farther in partial and divided aovuroignty. The May the Lord grant m yet a generation of boys and girls 
government can brook nt latt no rtrni to its supremacy that never mw that moral atrocity called a mlooo. 
that la Its nature and ttahoamr,. The ealooa aaoaaa att for 
despotic sway : that la Its nature and its ultimate damna­
tion I Gradually It has been «mating itself, helped en 

to the verge of usurpation. Pres­
ently, like Its master, Satan, it win overstep the hounds, 
it will commit arrant treason—ft cannot be far off—then 
the state will cat It, heed aЯ Its impious head. Hasten

The Saloon Power Doomed. Pa. 37 :1-10.
YOUNG PKOFU AND ТИ* SA LOO*.

nie, allait.

“ We won’t 
і prairie ond 
-the grand- 
! and Loon 
1 the root I 
1, not count­

ithe happy- 
ey ran shut 
not hit any- 
and if a hoy 
le or

-f
ad looked at 4» Л Л

Mother Knows Best.
Bossy in the barnyard has a little calf ;
When it tries to stagger round, all the cattle laugh. 
Bossy's very proud of it, licks it gently over,
Mooing songs of shady trees, brooks, and budding clover. 
" Don't yon wander off, my dear, stay by me and rest ; 

For your Mamma Bossy 
Knows beat."

Biddy in the henhouse had a nest of eggs ;
Now they’re little balls of down on tiny yellow less. 
Biddy clucks to them a song of spiders, worms, ana rings; 
Scratches up the earth for them and finds them tender 

bugs ; Ь .
Spreads her wings and folds them in around her speck­

led vest,—

1 boys 
to play with 
i. Parka, in

will learn righteous» 
Get ready for it.

TH* SeniPTURK.

■fee.”
le girl.
a work hard 
[in never had 
'ever, ea aha 
nr and asked 
* her trouble

"Thon ehxlt diligently consider this piece and— 
(Hebrew) not or nothing." Where la it? Nowhere. 
Bring np ж number of Scriptures from memory regarding 
the cone of drink. It ta God’s cone upon drink. Then 
reed the lemon of the evening together. Get its unfret­
ting calm into mind end heart ; be quieted by its peaceful 
trust In the lure promise, and the the unbroken end 
unbreakable purposes of God ; he Inspired end establish­
ed by its hope end

" For vont Mamma Biddy 
Knows beet."

Tebby in the woodshed bee some little kite ;
In, Ufte bee tmek end spite ; 

Washes np their lossy coats end keeps them cl 
ales ;

Purrs to them e wondrous tale el froga end birds and

la of the right sort. "My boy, what taof better things. God ta 
end devils.starved Httle God, end on that account, In npttu ofWhen old Townerrod and good la coating.le could net ooveunonrr V» SALOON.

mira.e weald 
Irak forward Don't you dura to venture yet far boa mother's brmtt, 

" For your Mamma Tabby 
knows beat "

doomed ;

md when eke Dinah In tbs kitchen hra e Utile bey ;
Dinah's very fond of him, fell el pride end Jew ; 
Seta him on the Utahan door behind the ironing

J. W. Wxddxll, in Baptist Usina.
hoard ;

Sinja to him ofzioaand the glory of Use Ідеї
pw' 1 птштщг- «

;ike Л Л Л■till, you try previousThe
Coersntioo Nuggets

When the gospel brings joy to a eoel, it will bring to
that eoel a missionary ami.

The neglect of the study el the Word will bring a tack

Fo' yo’ Mammy Dinah 
Knows beat.' "

behalf at the
Ц«

:££££• XtS^t^Tnd tumbled „tie. tira Gey 

Clothes it In the eratitatt of ribbon end of lorn ;
ASHY VS. SALOON.

The mioon la dooowd, or the army ; one or the other. ____
They have joined hands about a. loug a. they oaa afford W. mutt discover onr Theology and not Invent,
to. O, the miserable shame of It. A dag that moat Th# beet wey to convert the home land ta to convert
drench its colon in beer in the rappomd interest» el **• heathen.

the pitiable, infantile well of We cannot have Jeans Christ jest for ouraelvaa ; He

Ml Glories Inlta beauty and its dainty bnb^jpraca^
ftraarimt^tamfor uy’Eabehroa ita’raottwr'a breast, 

For the Mother always 
Knows beat"

—Louise Connolly, In Kindergarten Review.
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;

! whet he had
Shed

petriotiam. Did you 
one of the privates from the ranks the other day nddram- left Capernaum, 
ed to the Women's Christian Temperance Union ( 
el oar religion, journalists even were caaght by its tnand-

■ had hems (nt 
1 that losdoua It b necessary to serve In order to stay bee.

The storm rantra of the whole mimioaary problem lice 
here in the heme fields.

We an outrun the wind end tin storm, hat
outrun the demon of Harry. The farther we go, tira __ ■■ . v .__ .
herder he sputa ns. What we rave in tiara we mutt make bnpethra?) Let onr canteen alone. You are dspriv- 
np In apace, we matt cover more surface.—John Bur- lug the «tidier boys of their mem !" Poor starved boys ;

poor, pennilma Uncle Sam ! And has it ooura fa this.

fare It
noralck Hind- 
ray. She only 
Itxn" working 
id do likewise.’

We may have heaven to go to Heaven In.roughs


