IONE OF COUSIN JENNIE'S BOYS.

BY REV., EDWARD A. RAND.

+ “What are you doing, Jennie ¥’ asked
her cousin, Fred Arlington. :

* ** Picking oub somne tempemnce texts for
mybund'r.y-schoolscholms, *replied Jennie.

texts ¥ asked Fred, cunously, looking at
hor collection. -

T Nave a sprinkling of them, but what
I especxally want for my boys is the kind
of instruction that warns them away from
the beamnmgs of evil. I want to keep
them. away. from the ﬁlsb contact with evil,
.the toucliing and the sipping of the hrrhter

. drmks,—the beér, theale, the'cider. They
“won't meddle with the heavier ones then.”
* ““Then you don’t regard beer and ale,
.for instance, as. tempemncbdrmks.—a kind
- of substitute beverages for the old: strong
ones, & sort of moderation drinks”— .

“Fred Arlington, come here, please,”

said Jennie, rather impetuously, ** When
. a person talks that way, I spare my words
“and resort to facts. - Come to this window,
please. There! Look down street as far
as you can see, and you will make out a
corner saloon, a beer-shop,  See it? I
think I can ‘smell it sometimes. Now, I
am obliged to go by that hole, and I see
people with flushed faces, in sliabby clothes
sometimes, and sometimes also with un-
steady steps, coming out of that den. If
it were a coffée-house there, do you suppose | °
I should see any unsteady steps? I might
sve folks in poor clothes ; but should I “be
likely to hear boisterous and profane talk,

which sometimes echoes round the door of
that beer-saloon ?”

“Q0 well, thera is a’ moderation in all
things, cousin.’

¢ rather think so; and I propose to
see that my Sunday-school boys pmcblce
the kind of moderation that.is safe.”

‘¢ And you think that your young modera-
tion army will stand fire ¥’ -

**Stand temptation ? T won't cla.xm too
much. ¢ Lethim that thinketh he standeth
take heed lest he fall,’ you know. I shall
1o my best to prepare them, Then, wlien
temptation comes, may God help them,”

‘0 you are too serious, cousin Jennie.’

*Too serious, yet that thing on the 0
corner 7 she asked, pointing in the direc-
“tion.of the beer-saloon.

Two weeks later, Fred was present at a
dinner party. It was a family affair, in
which the tribe of Mansfields were inter-
ested, and Fred, as a special friend of the
f'tmlly, was asked Old and young were
there, nnd the most of them were known
to Fred.

There was beer on - the table,
you will have some?’ asked Mr. John
Mansfield. ¢ It will do you good.”

“Thank you,” said Fred, accepting the
glass, and wishing that Cousm Jennie were
there to witness his self-control, -

The host bowed to a burly, red-faced
man, and called out, ** Cousin Joe, you will
have n glass ¥’

¢ Thank you, 'grunted Cousin Joe,

‘* That man makes a noise like a pig,
and looks like one,” thought Fred.

* And my nephew, Jimmy?" continued

* Got 'some of the terrible old-drunkard |

“Fred,,
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the host, turnmg to a boy \vxth sparklmw

eyes.

Hore this stream of gracious’ lmsplmhby
ran against a rock. ‘“No, I thank you,
Uncle Jolin.” It was a clear, decided
voice. People looked up.

¢ Hadn’t you better?’ said the uncle.

“I never drml\ n rephed Jimmy, with
dignity.

“Hee- hee-hee I’ grunted the p
laughed.

¢* O, it is only beer.
said the unclo,

The sparkling eyes looked as 1f a sudden
rain"had swepbthem ; and Jimmy said, ‘' I
think you ou«rht not to insist upon it,
uncle.” " -

Tho host had been guilty of a discourtesy,
a rudeness that no polite master or mistress
at a feast will ever -exhibit. . He was man
enough now- to say, ¢ I——I—I ben' pnrdon,
Jnnmy.

#The feast went on, bit it was & mbner
embarrassed company. The: stream of
careless hospitality that had been: con-
fronted by a rock afterwards ran against
several snags. Fred, for some reason, did
not touch his glass, - He sat opposlto the
“pig,” and that may have. affected Fred.
The ¢ pig” was hilarious, and Fred, in
thought, saw the man’s glass widening fnto
a trouah.

“Wiat a difference between this crea-
ture and Cousin Jennie | thought Fred.
¢Tf sho had had him and that beer-saloon
also to illustrate her remarks, what could I
have done ?’

As it was, Fred felt that he had not ac-
complished much in that conversation.
The dinner over, the company separated,
and Fred went to a business engagement.
A-few hours later he was passing the old
beer-shop at the corner. Io caught the
sound of heavy steps 1ssu1nn' from the
door, and there was the ** plg ? rolling out
heavily, and looking as if his mind were
confused on all subjects liko the way home,
the distance, and how to get there.

¢“If Cousin Jennie were hero and knew
ag much as I know,” thought Fred, * it
would be very hnrd for me to argue, but
O how easy for Jennic! See hero I _he
' | continued to soliloquize. * Wonder if I

ought to help this pig. He can walk, but
he 1 really needssomebody just to steer him.”

Fred was thinking how ho would look
walking off with the ““pig.” Amnd what
if Cousin Jennie met him and found that
he was towing away this stupid man from
that hepdguarters of the ‘‘moderation”
movement, the beer-shop on the. corner !
Ho was in ‘the midst of these uncomfortable
meditations when he heard u light, quick
step mear him. A boy came boundmg
across the street, and; lnying a gentle hand
on the arm of the drunken man, said, plea-
santly, “Cousm Joe, I'm hcre, and then
led him ayay.

* Who=who is that young chup P won-
dered Fred. ¢ He looks sort of natural,
Tl follow them, see if X don't.” ~

Cousin Joo was led by his gentle con-
ductor along several streets, and was finally
left at a_door thatidlike tho beer-shop,
looked shabby. Here an old man appeared

and wenb in with Cousin‘J oc,
: \)-

‘Others

It won ’t hurt you. »

y S ——

l
|

' | Jimmy.

i 'boys.’,’-—Golden Rude.

“ Good- -by,” uhe gulde had sorrowfully

‘laaid, dnd was gomg away when Fred de-

tamed him... :
“‘Haven't I seen you before 'l". nsked
Fred.

"¢ Yes, sir,’ ? gaid the. 'boy, letmg his cup,
which, resting. low on his’ ‘forehead, ‘had
partially. dlswulsed him.”  ““You _were, at;
Unclo John's dinner party.”

+ ““Well, well,” said Fred, “you took qulte
a tempemnce stand; - You are the boy that,
said no. . I.think my Cousin J ennie would:
like you for her class. She isa grea.b tem—

-] perance womnn.

“What is her other nmne 7”4 nsked
e Arlmgton.
~¢*Oh,.I" am one of your Cousm J enme s

* : . ANEI
.A LENTEN THOUGHT.
' OLIVE E, DANA. :
Sweet is tho story of the manger cradle,
And of the empty tomb;

Tho Christmas gladness and the joy of ]uﬂ.sr.er
Dispel life’s deepest gloom.

But precious, also, is the Gospel record
Of a mysterious strife,

‘Where subtle and satanicstrength belcug'uercd
That onc unsullied Life.

Those many days when he, our Stu iour, tzu'ned
Therein the wilderness !
We bring our fears, our strugg]es. our tcmptn.-
tions, |
And leave them thero with his,

Ho suffered, being tempted, and we also
Gain strengih to battleon ;
Ouf of his pain and faintness, what stmnp;e com-
fort
And peace for us are born !

The sympnthy of Christ in our temptations— . -
This is tho Lenten truth ;

Let not the Lenten sadness overshadow
Its dear and joyous ruth!

Forever and forever, where are st.rugglo,
And faith, and outstretched hands, -

There, pitiful, trilimplmnt‘, living, loving,
Tho tempted J csus stands. .-

Ah ! that tlns comtort of our Lord’s 0\\ n p1 cscnco,: 1

- Boo/e of mfer{ .

Before, beside, within, .
Mlght, mako us stronger, swifter, purer, ‘Burcr,
- Of conquest oversin!
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The following are the NEw CLus Rares for
the MESSE‘XGER. whichare considerablyreduced:
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Pubhshers. Montrenl,
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THE ATTENTION OF SUBSCRIBERS i3 carnestly
called to the instructions given in every paper
that all business letters for the Messenger should
Do addressed * John Dougall & Son,” and not tc
any personal address. Attention tothiswill snve
much trouble and will reduco the chances of de-
lay or irregularity.

“BABY'S OWN:

BREAKFAST-SUPPER.

EPPS’S

CRATEFUL—COMFORTINC.

COCOA

BOILING WATER OR MILK.

ADVERTISEMENTS. -
An Opportumty to- Decide the

Great Question,

© Wo are aware of the fact that there'are
thousn.nds of loving and . tender mothers
'who are unable to decide with. satisfaction
‘to themselves, the great question :’
food is best adapted for tho infant’s noumh-
ment growth and bealth”

tion-be forever sottled. The manufactur-
ers of Lactated Food would urge a speedy
i | And fair trial by all mothers whose darlings
must be fed from:day to ‘diy.:.It is re-
spectfully:: suaaested that: mothers who
‘have not used Lactated Food. should send

o their Post Offico address at once, and they

willreceive, free of charge, a full-sized pack-
age of the ‘grest Food” which: they are re-
quested to'use and’ test, agamsb any: other
food, foreign or domestlc

The pomts of excellence cliimed for Lac-
tated: Food over all other nml;es, .are as
follows : it is_purer incomposition ; ‘it is
the only predigested-food ; it is the. mosb

easily assimilated food ; it is always toler-

ated by the weak stomach when other foods
are rejected : it is the most perfect flesh

the stonnch ; it is the only food that pre-
vents dmnhoen, and dysentery ; and last,
but nob least, it it the cheapest food.

Thousands of testimonials from lovmg
mothers prove every assertion made in
favor of Lactated Food. ‘The Wells &
Richardson Co., Montreal, P.Q., are the
proprietors of this justly celebrated food.
All druggists have it for sale.

e&z‘ z‘o M oz‘/zers. :

- This charmingly written and daiuntily
‘fllustrated story of Baby-Lifewillbe sent
do any mother mentioning this pdper.

Yyour Druggist docs not keep Nestle's
Food, please send us his name.

If you have notzuse(l Nestlé's F I’ood send your, nddrc«s
and mention this paper.. Wo will send you n.mplo sanm-
ple for trial without charge, Sold by all druggists.

Thos. T.eeming & Company,
25 St. Peter street, fontreal.

"The Sower
Has no second chance. The

- first snppues his needs — If he
takes the wise recuutlon of

4 _ pla.nt ng
Ferry’s Seeds

: I‘erry’s Secd Annunl, for 1893,
[ contains all the Jatest and best .\
¥ information about Gardensand

Gardening, It ia a recognized
guthority, Every planter should

: haveit, Sentfreeonrequest, iR
D, M, FERRY & 00., Winduor, Ont.
Y 3 . - L . M
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Thousnnds are undecided ‘becausc. they.
h:we made no trial in order that the ques-

builder ; it does not produce irritation of -




