- THE MESSENGI‘R.

“gave thlrty shillings for that, which is one

“hundred ax_xd ninety—no,.-one - hundred -and
eighty.pints- of. beer:; the looking-glass is-a

. hundred' and. . twenty, and .. so ~on - right -
- through.. - Jenny did it all ; she’s the lead-.

er in. good, ‘as a wife:can always.be if she

-+ tries.. -Some men are downright: bad, and
. can’t  be led by anybody, but I think most..

men can be brought.into the right:way- by
their-wives, .. Some don’t try, .some won't

try, and some say they couldn’t do any good ,
. if they did ; but one.and 211 ought to do tkeir"
best. There’s no shame. in a man follow- -
~Pm ‘»proud :

ing his wife.on the nght roa,d
I follow mine.'
‘But your sign, Ben,’ T sam—‘do you not

find that it sometimes misleads a stranger?-

v ‘Well, you see, sir,” he replied, ‘we ain’t
on the high-road, and most as comes this

way knows the place, and knows me; but"

now and then a party who doesn't read and

understand the sign, comes ‘in and looks.
about him . in a foggy way, and perhaps’
gropes out again, not able to“make head or’

tail of the place; and we haye had some
ask for a pint o beer ‘at the back door
Jenny, with a smiling look; always ofiers
them parties a cup of ted.’

‘And ‘de they a.ccept her kind ofter 1
asked. .

‘Not always," replied Ben, shaking his head
sadly ; ‘but ‘some. ‘dces, and uncommon
thankful they are, and more than one have

given us a blessing at lea.vmg, and I am sure .

it has rested om' us.’ -
‘As it rests on: all who pursue the path of
sobriety,” 1 replied, rising. ‘Persevere as

you:are dmng now, and-you WIH want a bx«-‘

ger barrel one day.’
‘We are.runniiig a little: into ‘the Savmgs-

bank  big vat,’ said Ben, ‘and, 1t’s nice to-
think how the money ‘gets a httle bigger-

there.-: Thank God, Bir, we've all ‘we want,
and:-a little: over; and- we ‘areé as happy as
any people going.’

Assured of this, I gave bim a hearty g'ood-‘

night, and went ‘home reﬂecting upon what
I had geen, and earnestly praying in ‘my
heart that the time might not be far dis-

‘tant when tlhiere might be moré barrels lrke_'

Ben’s, and fewer of the brewers’. What a
change would come if the latter died out
entirely ! * How much less crime and pau-
perism, how much more happiness and pros-
perity to the drink-affiicted people ! Legis-
lation might do a great deal, and it is to De
hoped it will “shortly do a little to aid the

cause of temperance ; but, meanwhjle, let all’
‘workmen who' love their wives and little

ones start a‘barrel of their own like Ben
Large’s, and fill it as-he does with the rea-
sonable comforts and necessaries of life,

A Christian Tablet in China.

Mr. Herbert J. Mason, of the China Inland
Mission, tells in ‘ China’s Millions’ of a re-
cent visit to Si-gan, He says:—

“‘We are a party of three—Mrs. Redfern and
Mr. Bland (both on their way to England,
after nine years’ service in China), and I,
who am going for medical advice as far as
- Shanghai. From Lan-chau to Shanghai isa

distance of 1,937 English miles. ' Leaving

Lan-chau on Feb. 18, twenty-eight days’ cart

journey "took us as far as Si-gan, one ot
- China's greatest cities,” containing nearly a

million inhabitants, and possessing ponder-
ously great walls and massive gates. From
its East Gate to its West Gate is a distance
of three English miles. = Many times the

Lord's servants have heen refused permis:

sjon to live there, and even expelled. Now

there reside within the walls several mis-
sionaries, and a good work is being done. To
. meet in that great city a Christian native,

" Lo realize that upon that spet so many ye,e'x:'s

- days’ tedious cart journey.

who ﬁrst(heard the Gospel from us in Ning-

‘hsia, three years ago, gave us much joy.

On. Sunday I preached with pleasure to
qurte a nice number .of natives, but the re-
mammg five; days oE .our stay in.the city::
were  fully occupied preparing for another:
stage, of our journey, .ten-days fulther ‘to .
Kin-tsi-kuan, where we take boat. ~While

.id - Si-gan: I ‘visited the; place where the

Nestorizn Christlaqs ‘had  their temple

“during the T'ang dynasty, 1,100 -years ago.

Quite near the tablet is a beautiful font, sup-

‘posed to have been-the baptismal fent, and

the pillars of the sanctuary are also stand-
ing"in good repair, . It was difficult for us

NDSTORIAN TABLET NEAR SI.ZAN,
' SHEN-SIL °

ago songs of praise and adoration had heen
sung to our blessed God! The mission-
aries hope that g Gospel Hall may ‘yet be
erected on the spot. The English Baptist
stsron have a nice work some little dis-.

‘tance from Si-gan, one whole ,village being
‘nommally Christian,

‘neither templ% nor
shrines are to he seen, “and it is now called.
the ‘Gospel Village. Wwill you not pray

that ‘Gospel villages’ may become numerous

out here?

Before qmttmg Si- -gan, I cannot refram
from telling how good and kind our Al-©
mighty God was to us. during twenty-eight
On several oc-
casions when we were in imminent danger
He was present to deliver. In such cases
we not only prove the:faithfulness of His
promises relating to .our daily good, ana’
blessing on the work, but realize that He is’
always with us, and just when we are un-
able to do anything, He does everything!
Oh! that we could learn to be children-
again, and trust- Him as the infant trusts
the mother.

Another Year.

: Another year is dawnmg'
Dear Master, let it be
In working or in walting,
" Anocther year with Thee.

Another year of leaning
Upon Thy loving breast,

Of ever-deepening trustfulness,
Of quiet, happy rest. .

Another year of mercies,

Of faithfulness and grace;
Another year-'of gladness

In the shining of Thy face,

Another year of progress,
Another year of praise;

Another year of proving

" Thy presence ‘all the days.’

Another year of service,

Of witness for Thy love;
Another year of training

For holier work above. .

Another year is dawning !
Dear Master, let it be,
On earth, or else in heaven
Another .yzar for. Thee!.
Frances Ridley Havergal.

.will have ary effect.

' .that account relinquish her idea.
“her shyness and gentle exlerior she poscessed

. Arthur | Dewar ;o

. THE HERITAGE OF EVIL,

‘\rthur Dewer _w:.e gifted and enthusiastic.
His "handsome face and bright spirits had
made him a general favorite in .the  quiet .

‘Scotch - village which had heen his home
from infancy, and now that he was going
to Bdinburgh University to prosecute his
studies as a bursar, every cue- of the neigh-
bors- were glad of his’ success and wished

“him well,

He strode in and ouat of the little cottage
where - his  mother -and cousin were husy

‘racking his boxes, and danced and whistled
in his excitement ; but -his mother sighed

as she worl\ed and dr)pped many an un-
seen. tear.  ‘He is so like his dear father,
Mary,’ whispered.the widow, tenderly. ‘So
full of life and spirits.
it was. your  uncle’s voice when Arthnr
speaks. Dear boy ! He is all I have o

*live for now.'

The young girl, kneeling at her side,

' p1es¢ed her' aunt’s. hand silently, but her

thouzhts were very busy.. She knew. how
to read Detween the lines of what Mrs.

- Dewar was saying, and how much that was
sad-and terrible in the widow’s histcry was .

left unsaid. Though the trazedy of Mrs.

Dewar’s Jife had been 2nacted long before

Mary was old enough to understand il
. meaning, she had learned enough to male
her fear for her .cousin’s future, while she

sympathized deepl" \vrth Lis' sorely-tried-

mother.. Arthur's fathel had been, ‘as lLe
himeelf hoped_\to beé, a doctor, whose taluuts

and acquirements mada him sought . for in
every- quarter, but intemperance. had been»

his ruin. iIn an unhappy moment, when

unner\ed ‘by- drink,. a _prescriplion inaccu~

rately given caused the death of a‘paueut

. In the distraction of mind which ensued Dr.:
Dewar poisoned himself, leaving his young

widow and his infant boy to fare a3 they
best could. All this Mary knew, and with
a trembling heart she broached the’ propo..al
she had in her mind to her aunt.

‘Don’t you thmlx, Aunt Helen,’” she siam-
mered out, shyly, ‘that it  might be 'a good
thing for Arthur to become a total abstain-
er, now he is going away ?

Mrs.  Dewar regarded her nieze for a mo-
ment or {wo as if she did not quite under-
stand what she said. Then she drew her-
self up with as much dlgmtv as her °entle
spirit was capable of.

‘My dear, 1 am.surprised at you,” she said.
‘Arthur has never shown any tiendency to
the evil habits you 1mp1y, and never' will, I
hope.’

“I know that, dear "unt ' quickly returned

* Mary. ‘But you know in a great city young o

men meet with mary temptations, my father
gsays, and it is best to be on the safe gide
perhaps.’

‘Mary,’ replied Mrs. Dewar, 1mm'e1=s1vel,v,‘

‘Arthur will have a mother’s prayers follow-
ing him, and—and,’ she continced in a lower,
more tremulous tone, ‘there is that in the
past history of his home which will Le warn-
ing enough to him. If my prayers and what
I have told him of my own sorrows dc not
restraii him from evil, no taking pledges
Dn ot speak of this
further, my dear. = The subject is a painful
cne, as you must know.’ .
Mary felt discouraged, Lut she did not cn
Beneath

plenty strength of character, and- rarely
abandoned - any projcet she believed to I'-
zood ; £o thcugh she snid nwo more; she got
a pledge-card and wut i. . sie cf Arthurs

I could often fancy .



