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who fed the forsaken prophet; and that glorious ¢ Sermon on the Mount.'

“But she had worked too hard, and as I got better, she fell ill, and
then I had to care for her, but before long—I knew—although no one had
told me, that the time of parting had nearly come.

““I'he sun was sinking to rest ; the day had Deen fine, and the hills in
the distance were just flinging their shadows over the landscape ; the sun-
shine just came upon my wife's head as Lheld her up in bed, with her checks
pillowed upon my shoulder, She was looking out into the distant country,
we could sce from our window, and yet she did not scem to notice
anything. She had not spoken for some time, but at last, pulling my-head
closer to hers she said, ‘DPromise me one thing—only one. I know all
about how your troubles came , you told me over and over agan when you
were ill ; promise you'll never taste of that glass again—will you promise ?

“1 hastened to vow but she placed her hand upon my lips, * No oaths,
no oaths,’ shc said, ¢ only promise me, and I am sure you will try and keep
that promise.”  And then she-said, ‘T shall die happy now.’

“1 was rising in haste and terror when she spoke of dying ; but she held
my head down to hers, and looking with a smile into my face, I saw the
eyes gently close, while the marble hue of death rose slowly from the chin,
till it covered her face. A gleam of sunshine brightly shone into the room,
and then faded as quickly—she was gone, and 1 was alone.

“So you seg, Sir, if Trefuse a glass of liquor when 1 1s offered me, I have
a reason for 1t."— A, Piers, in Norwich Cheap Tracts.

MODERATION AT FIRST; DESTRUCTION AT LAST.

A young lawyer won and married a bride who was the object of her
parents’ refined and devoted love, and the favorite of all the circle of her
numerous friends. A beautiful cottage, clegantly located, and beautifully
furnished by her parents, was the happy home of this favored pair. Several
years glided by, and the husbhand began to ply the sparkling glass.  Warn-
ings from the Bible, entreatics from his devoted partner; and the solemn
pleadings of his friends, could not arrest his downward course.

One fierce wintry night he came home reeling through the snow, and
found his wife in a miserable, cold room, an invalid, trying to keep two
babes warm. ‘The drunken madman swore he would soon have it warm
enough. Midnight came ; the tempest had increased ; the elements werein
fierce conflict, and the raging fiend in human form was within.

How he fired his home will never be known. Madmen czre for nothing.
‘I'he flames, fanned by the winds, drove out the wife, bearing her darlings,
to face that awful tempest. A quarter of a mule off stands the nearest
house. Soun exhausted, she sank down 1n the deep snow, with her helpless
babes clingiug to their mother.  But a few minutes sufficed to reduce their
home to ashes.

In the morning, the sobered author of this ruin, with the parents and
friends, were searching under snow dnfts for the lost ones. At length,
wrapped in spotless winding sheet, they were found.  White as a marble,
the lovely features of the mother disclosed frozem, silent tears on her
cheeks, and cherub forms clasped tn her arms.—Our Union,

A STORY FOR DRINKING MEN.

A laboring man lcaving a large saloon, saw a costly carriage and a pair
of horses standing in front, occupicd by two Iadies clegantly attired, con-
versing with the proprictor.  As it rolled away he said to the dealer:

“ Whose establishment is that ?”

“Tt is minc,” replied the dealer complacently.
wife and daughter cannot do without it.”

‘The mechanic bowed his head a moment in deep thought, and looked
sad. Then with the cnergy of 2 man suddenly aroused by a startling flash,
he said :

“Jseeit! Isecit!

“Sce what ?” queried the dealer.

« See where for years my wages have gone. I helped to pay for that
carriage, for those horses and that gold-mounted harness, Or the silk and
laces and jewelry for your family.  The money 1 carncd, that should have
given my wife and family a home of their own and good clothing, T have
spent at your bar. My wages and the wages of others like mc have sup-
ported you and your family in luxury.  Hereafter my wife and family shall
bave the benefit of my wages, and, by the help of God, T will never spend
another dume for dunk. 1 sce the mistake, and a cure for it.—Mickiyan
Globe.

“Jt cost $1,000. My

\WILL I BE LIKE YOU, PAPA?

A gentleman who for years has been more or less under the influence of
liquor, and whosc red nose and bloated figure stamped him as an mebriate,
has gon¢ home to his wifc and children in this condition. He was not
unkind in acts or in words. It was his delight to play at games with his
little oncs, as he was able, and to entertain them with wonderful storics.

On this occasion the family were all together in the sitting room, and
the usu.d games having been played, little Freddie, a lad about six years of
age, had climbed upon his father's knee, and was asking all sorts of boyish
questions. He talked asa child will talk—of what he would do when he

was a big man ! asking if he would be like papa then: and finally after a
long and scrious look into his father’s face, with overy shada of childish
curiosity in his face and glance, put to him this hewlldering query :

“Papa, when I grow up to be a man, will my nose be red \ch yours,
and my face swelled ?”

Al'! why should that poor swollen face grow recder than {t was woun't
to be? Why should his arms so quickly draw the hoy to his breast ? And
why should tears flow and voice tremble as he replied In words and tones
that made his mother’s heart glad :

“ No, Freddie, please God you won't be like me when you get to be a
man ; and ncither will your father, my hoy, for from this hour he will lead
sober life.” -

“ Be like him!” he had never thought of that before, antl the bare pos-
.;slblhty staggered him.  All the love of his father's heart erled out again to
.

‘I'hat boy! His pride t Going about with a bloated face and poisoned
breath! No, no! he was not prepared for that! Never before had he
seen his own looks so clearly ; they were reflected In the boy's -the boy
grown to manhood ; and honor, affection and reason came tv the rescue,
‘I'he child had preached a sermon no orator conld dellver ; and Innocence
and ignorance had accomplished what learning nnd logle had afined at in
vamn. Those words went home.—Qfficial Organ,

Intemperance Nelus,

— -

The number of horrible assaults, outrages, directly traced to drink,
that are daily investigated in the Police Courta of our clties and larger
towns is fairly appalling. In contrast to the ghastly record, we call
attention to the following item :—

*The first drunk and disorderly case which nas_come befora the nuthorities at
Georgetown since the adoption of the Scott Act in Halton, nearly elghteen nonths
ago, was tried last week.”

The hotel-keepers in some western towns have heen usking for re.
laxation of some of the provisions of the Licenae Act, Somo of them
want permission to keep open later Saturday nigits, At the same
time the Government Inspectors are reporting that the law g well re.
spected and well enforced. We find our daily paperateeming with such
items as the three following :--

A Boy DRruxkaxp,—A boy of twelve years of age, brother of Tommy Kitts,
known as the ** crying thief, * was arrested for drunkenncss on Lombard street last
night. He was lodged in the Agnes street police station.—Zoanse Mal,

Uxricexsep Dives Ramep.—Mr. Dexter, the license luspector, soetus at last
to have discovered that liquor was to be found for salo in unlicensed houses, Getting
out a search warraot, and accompanied by threc or four policemen, ha procecded
about half past ten on Saturday might to 30 Victoria street, where ho found about
thirty gallons of lager and a number of bottles of ale, Yesterday {orenoon lio visited
Ryan‘s dive at thecorner of George and Duchess streets, again finding a quantity of
hquor. ‘The keepers will appear before the Magistrate this murning to answer the
charge of selhng hiquor without a license.—Zoronfa Mail,

It is about time the inspector of the license inspectors throughomt the western

portions of Ontario paid a visit to Hamilton. We seo from varioitk reports that that
officer finds the Crooks Act working well, and that a great Improvement hans taken
place in the character of the liquor trade during recent years. ‘Tho lquor dealers
who feel compelled to have a screen before the door i1l fronts on the street, are
making a crusade against the liquor seller who combines the intoxicauts with n stock
of family groceries.  The regular saloon men claim thay by tha fndisceiminate dis.
posal of liquorsin shops they are defrauded of the exclusive right to which tha terms
of the licensc entitles them.” It scems from the evidenca of the hotel keepers of
London that the combination grocery men do sell or give to customurs glasses or
bottles of liquor in their storss, or deliver the same after seven o'clock on Saturday
night, the hour to which hotels and saloons aze restricted on that day.  Wao are glad
to sec the trade stand up for its rights under the provineial act, Al will nusiat all in
our power towards putting down the selling of liquors in family provision store-
The result of this * indiscriminate disposal ** cannot be otherwisa tlian bitlerly evil.
For many persons not disposed to indulge in intoxicants may bo led to do so by
finding the alluring commodity for sale where ho buys his houschold supplies,  Let
the snave be removed.—tamilton Tribune. .
. The case is plain. Government may honestly and oarnastly do its
best to enforce restrictive laws, but this unmanngeable trafle, will not
be submissive to ordinary agencies and influences. Tho proper method
of dealing with it is the method of extermination.

In his evidence before the Select Committee of the llouse of Peers,
on temperance, Sir William Gull, M. D,, F, R, §,, ald that it is onc
of the commonest things in English society that peoplo are Injured by
drink without becoming drunkards. His opinion ia that there is no
morc potent cause of disease than alcohol,

Statistics show that in Germany, where Sunday liquor selling is
open and untrammelied, fifty-three per cent, of the crimes are com-
mitted between Saturday and Monday morning,

Of the 9,000 drinking saloons in Philadelphin, 7,500 86t up frev
lunches.

The tax list of New York City for 1883 amounts to $30,679,785.
Its Grink-bill will exceed $40,000,0z0. Its tax bill might bo reduced
$20,000,000 but for its 10,000 drinking saloons,

Frankfort, Pa., furnishes this temperance lecturo:  John l’oll'itt‘a
two daughters had saved 800 from their carnings of aoma yoars in a
mil), and, having determined to buy a house, sent thelr father to the
bank to draw the money. Late last evening he was found hopelessly
drunk in a bar-room, with only §65 of the §80o0.




