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+¢ Good-bye.”
ALEX. B, THUMPBOX, D.D.

WHo knows tu-day that our ** good-bye "
At fir® was not a wish but prayer;

A thought of help for ever nigh.

And **God be with you" everywhere !

+ Mot as the world doth give."” said He,
Who of all maen on earth was true,
To Hin disciples tenderly,

“ Give I my parting word to you."”

Then said He, * Peace with you [ leave,
My peace, U friends, to you I give:
Let not your hearts be sad—belisve !
They that believe in Me shall live.”

O thas upon our hearts might He
Breathe evermors that selfsame word !
And oh, that our ** goodsb,e " might be
Prayer for the pressnce of our Lord !

Could clearer, sursr pledge be given t
Could even He a better sen

Than that with which he went to heaven—
Lo, I am with you to the end 1"

What need we but with trustfal heart
Cling to His word of hope and ehaer,
And say, ¢ With me thou always art,
Therefors no evil will I fear!”

Then as slong these earthly ways

With weary feet we go and come,

Loug winter uights, long summer (inyl, .
But every footfall nearer home,—

¢ Not as the world,” our lips shall say

Peace and -bye whene'er we part,
Until we reach soms coming lay,
The blessing of the pure in heert.
e oo r :
Prohibition the Only Remsdy of the
Drink Trafie.
Tax opponents of prohibition trium-

phantly ask if its advocates expect to
make men moral by Act of Parliament !
i of whvariity Altbough probL
climax of abeurdity. prohi-
bition may mot make mem morul, it
may, @ loust, remove the temptations
to immorality. It can osat the s

of disgrace and illegality on the of
liquor, instead of endorsing the practice
by declaring its legality. Licenaing
the evil is certainly not the way of
preveating, but rather of perpetuating
it, Exsperience has shown that the
restriction of the trafic is always
followed by a decrease in crime, a
diminution of poverty, and an incroase
of the other and profitable branches of
trado. For it is the vicious peculiarity
of the liguor trafic that it is not
governed, as other legitimate branches
of commeroe are, by the ordinary laws
of supply and demand, but that it
creates an unnatural and unhealthy
demand for itself, stimulating and
increasiag the appetite to which it
miaisters, which, when the facilities
for its indulgence sre removed, dies
away of itself. It may be true, as the
opponents of prohibition assert, that if
& man chooses to get drunk, he will do
%0, even in apite of prohibition. ~ But
tew men choose to get drunk ; but are
overcome before they are aware. oy
dally with temptation till the appetite
has aoquired such o tyranmy, that in

the presence of liquor, or even where

there iz a

they lowe all control of their appetites,
many voluntarily seek protection

therefrom, even within the walls of an

bility of obtaining it, | engine

their private interest to stand in the
way of the welfare of the nation! By
long immunity the truflio hus grown to
enormous mugnitude aud increased the
difficulty of its suppression. But ita
very magnftude has also inoreased the
necossity for that step, wnd if the
problem be earneatly grappled with it
may be solved. It were better and
cheaper a thousand-fold to buy out the
entire liquor interest, and thus deliver
the land from this curse and crime,
rather than let it groan beneath its
burden for years to come.—Withrow's
Tanporance Tracts.
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Double Providencea.

Noruixg is so much needed, in
theae days of abounding skepticism, us
the direct manifestation of God's hand
in anawered prayer. When, as in the
story of Paul and Anunias, of Peter
snd Cornelius, and of Philip and the
eunuch, we see the two ends of God's
work, his double acting, it gives us o
powerful impression of His direct
intervention. God never makes half a
rovidenos any more than & man makes
alf a pair of shears. If He moves
uron one of Hia childven to pray for a
blessing, He moves upon another to
bestow that blesming. We give the

ment for the encouragement of the
Christian's faith:

1. Not long ago an engineer brought
his truin to a stand in & little Masea-
chusetts village, where the passengers
have five minutes for lunch. A lady
came along the platform aud said :

« The conductor tells me the train at
the junetion in P——, leaves fifteen
minutes befors our arrival. It i
Saturday night, and that is the las:
train,. I have a very sick ohild in th:
car, and no money for a hotel, an
none for a private conveyance, amdl
have to walk a long, long way into the
country. What shall I dot

« Well,” said the engineer, * I wish
I could tell youn.”

“ Would it be pomible for you to
hurry a little 1” said the anxious, tear-
ful mother.

% No, madam ; I have the time table,
and the rules say I must run by it.”

She turned sorrowfully away, leaving

‘the broused face of the engineer wet

with tears. Presently she returned
and said, “Are you a Christian1”

1 trust I am,” was the repx.“

“Will you pray with me the
Lo:cd may in some way delay the train
at the junetiont”

4 Wh’
I have not much faith.

Just then the conductor cried, ** All
aboard,” The poor woman hurried
back te the deformed and sick child,
and away went tko train, climbing the

“S8omehow,” said the engineer,
« Everything worked llke a charm, As
I prayed 1 ocouldn’t help letting my
out a little, We bardly stopped
at the first station—people got off and
on with amasing slacrity—the conduo-
tor'’s lantern was in the air in haif &
minute, and then away agsin. Onoe
over the summit it was dreadful eas
to give hec a little more, as I prayed,
till she seemed to shoot through the
sirlike an srrow,
hold her, knowing I had the road, and
0 we-dmshed up to the junotion six
minutes abead of time.”

There stood the other train, and the
oonductor with the lantern on his arm,

waiting the signal to start.

following sample of the double move-

you, 1 will pray with you, but |

« Well,” smid he *will you tell me
what I wm waiting bere for! BSome-
how I felt 1 must await your coming
to-night, but 1 don't know why.”

«] guess,” said the brother conductor,
#jt 18 for this poor woman, with her sick
and deformed child, dreadfully anxious
to get home this Buturday night.” But
the man on the engine and the grateful
mother think they can tell why the
train waited,

> aipe-

Y& friends of Temperance, rouse to duty !
Hevd now the call that bids yourise:

See wives and mothers earnest pleading ;
Behold their tears and hear their cries!
Behold their tears and hear their cries!

Shall sclfish men, vile mischief breeding—
A heartless liquor-dealing band—
Afflict and desolate the land,

While pure and loving hesrts are blesding ¥

Cro.—Arise, yé frienda of truth !
Qird on your armour bright |
Work on, work on, all hearts resolved
To conquer in his m@ght !
Pray on, pray o, and God will give
o victory to the Right.

March on | the battle is Jenovanm'st
Our leader calls us on to-day ;
Hia arm is sttong, our cause will triumph ;
Then let us work and strive and pray,
'Pill this dark curse be swept away.
Our enemies will yield before us,
“Their woi of sin and ruin ceass,
And homes be blessed with love and posce,
For Gop and Right shall be victorious!

e
Good Enough Weather.

#“Ip a long sesson of inclement
weather is not sufficient excuse for my
failing to plant more than four Sunday
schools during the past month, then I
can offer no other,” writes a Southern
missionary. * No oomghintu, however,
about the weather,” he adds, *for 1
shall not soon forget a little rebuke T
received & short time ago while stop-
ping to warm and take shelter from a
storm in & freedman’s humble home.,

- ¢ What a dreadful day this is!”
escaped my lips as I greeted old Aunt
Judy on entering her cabin door.

«¢Breas de Lord, honey,’ said she,
¢don’t ebery ting come from de Lord 1
Den, if ye is a Christon, the wedder is

‘naff for ye ; and if ye am’t mo
Christon, de wedder is more’n too good
for ye.’

«The harder it rained the louder
did Aunt Judy sing, ‘ T'ank de Lord
for eberyting !’

« After awhile the storm oceased,
and with thanks for her kindneas, 1
put & fow dimes into the band of the
pious old woman to holp her get a pair
of winter shoes: ¢Good-by, Aunt
Judy, your short sermon is well worth
# collection.’ Soon the cabin door was
out of sight, but my pathway seemed
to grow brighter, and ‘ de wedder has
been good 'nuff’ ever since.”

The Girls.

Wipnzss is & thing which
csunot afford. Delioacy is »
which cannot be lost and found. No
art can restore to the grape its bloom.
Familiarity without love, without con-
fidence, without regard, is destructive
to all that makes women exalting and
enncbling.

¢ This world is wide, thess things are small,
They may be nothing, yet they are all.”

Nothing? It is the first duty of
woman to be a lady. Good breeding
in sense. Bad manners in a
woman is immotality. Awkwardnems
may be ineradicable. Bashfalness is
constitutional. Ignorance of etiquette

rln

ing | gverybody plainly that he is fairly it

is the result of circumstauces. A}
these can be condouned, and do nq
banish men and women from (b
amenities of their kind, But sl
possensed, unshrinking and aggressive!
coarseness of demeanor may be reck.|
oned as a state's prison offence, ang
certainly merits ¢ mild form o]
reatraint known es imprisonment for
life. It is & shame for women w0 Le
lestured on their manners, It is 4
bitter shame that they need |
Women sre umpires of sooiety. It is!
they to whom all mooted questions|
should- be referred. To be a lady !
more than to be & princess. To a ludy, |
prince and peasant aliks bow. Do m'n‘
be restrained, Do not wish to dancs|
with the prinoe unsought; feel dif.
feunt‘lg. Carry yourself so loftily that
men shall look up to you for rewa:d,
not at you in rebuke. The naturi|
sentiment of man towards woman is
veverence, He loses a large amount!
of grace when he is obliged to account
her & being to be in propriety.
A man's ides is not wounded when s
woman fails in worldly wisdom. Bu
if in in tact, in sentiment, in
delicacy, in kindness, she should he
gonnd wanting, he receives an inward
urt.

-
Till Death Us Part.

(The following lines hg‘the 1ate Dr. Stanley,

dean of Westminister, have found their wayj
into print since his death. They were written
on the occasion of the death of tho dean's wite]

TiLL death us part,”
8o speaks the Leart,
‘When each to each repeats the words of doom;
Through blessing and through cuis,
For better or for worse,
‘We will be one till that dread hour shall come.:

Life, with its myri y
Qur yearning souls :hgfl‘:fup

By ceaseless love, and still expectant wonder,
In bonds that shall endure,
Indissolubly sure,

Till God in death shall part our paths asunder.

. Till Denth us join,
O voice yet mors divine | :
That the broken heart breathes hope sublime;
Thmnﬁx louely hours |
And shattered powers
We still are one, despite of change snd

Death, with ita healing hand, |
8hall once more knit the band
Which needs that one link which noue maf|
sever ; !
Till, throngh the Only Good,
Heard, felt, and understood,
Our life in God shail make us on~ forever.
—o >

Boys and their Mothers.

Soux one has written beautifully to
the buoys in the following manner
Here is & whole sermon in a fev
sentences : ** Of all the love affairs it
the world, none can surpass the true
love of the big boy for his mother. I
is pure and noble, honourable in the
highest degree to both. I do net mes?
merely a dutiful affection, I mea
a love which makes a boy gallant aod
ocourteous to his mother, saying ¥

time !

love with bor, Next to the love of #|
husband, nothing so orowns & womas'|
lifo with honour as this secoud love,|
this devotion of a son to her. And
lluﬁlem knew a boy ‘turn «;N

y who began by falling in lo¥
with his mother. A’ny man may fil
in love with s fresh-faced and the
man who is gallant with irl may
cruelly neglect the worn and wesr)
wife, But the boy who is & lover o
his mother in her middie sge is & tr*
knight who will lovn his wife ss much
in sove-loaved autumn s be did i#

the daisied spring-time.




