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FASTOR AND ﬁa‘om.

THE DEMON'S CURSE—A STATE-
MENT OF FACT.

Mzr. Clayton was the proprietor of the “ Lagle,” in
those bygone days when public houses were called
taverns or inns instead of hotels, and when a tavern
without a bar was seldom found, He served s
many customers himself, and with rare conscien-
tiousness often withheld “another glass” from those
who lacked sell.control. It was his pride to sceve
moderate drinkers in a gentlemanly manner, but no
drunkard should ever disgrace his house. Not a to-
tal absainer himself, he yet had sufficient self-control
to let it alone belore 1ts effccts were perceptibly seen
or felt.

His young wife possessed many of tae qualifications
that win for a landlady public favour, Her house
was always in order, her table well supplied, and
while sho was ever ready to welcome guesis in a way
that made them feel at hame, each one saw that she
felt a special interest in his welfare.  That was prob-
ably not far from the truth, for her kind, motherly
heart had room even for a stranger.

Bu. after a while a shadow seemed to hover over
the hitherto pleasant resort,  Mrs. Clayton's health
was failing.  Quite often she was obliged to keep her
room tor a day orso ; people were not really satisfied
with the careless attentions of hired help. ‘Ihey
missed her pleasant face and kindly ways as much
perhaps as anything, but none would complain, for
her countenance told too plainly of sufering. They
said the care of a public.-house was too much in addi-
tion to that of her young and increasing family.

Mr. Clayton evidently thought so too, for contrary
to his own tastes and the wishes of friends, he
sc!d the Eagle property, and bought a farm in a
tetired, lonely section of the country. Here they
lived a very quiet life. Mrs. Clayton's health was re-
stored, yet she was never again her former self.
There was ever a look of sadness in her dark eyes, an
indefinable something about her that renunded one of
unseen trouble, of sorrow hidden, closely guarded,
yet making itself felt.

And there was a hidden trouble, a skeleton from
which all, except her busband, would have started
back aghast, amazed. A brandy sling, taken to alle-
viate temporary pain, had roused the deman, appetite,
whose presence ha:d hitherto been entirely unsus.
pected, and Mrs. Clayton had found herself unable to
resis. while temptation was constantly before her.
She had resolved, promised, prayed, in a wild, faith-
less, despairing sort of way, but human strength of
purposc was nothing compared with the demon’s
power, and she failed to lay hald with saving faith
upon the Infinite One who is mighty to save even
from sin. The appetite had grown s'ronger and
stronger still, she more helpless, more povverless to
resist.  Her days of illness were simply the result of
indulging more freely than usual. The remorse suc-
ceeding each terrible fail really preyed upon her
strength more than any ather cause.

When Mr. Clayton proposcd sclling out, she grasped
the idea of change as eagerly as the drowning might a
rope thrown from the shore. At the new home her
husband became her keeper, watching her closely,
gearding every avenue vy which she might. obtain
that which was ruining her, for at times appetite mas-.
tered reason, and she would have sacrificed her very
soul to gratify the all-absorbing passion,

The struggle was a long and terrible onc, ending
not until, like the demoniac of old, she sat at the Mas.
ter's feet, clothed and in her right mind. A few years
of peace and comparative happiness followed, and
then came the fulfilment of anticipated trouble.

Sin repented of is forgiven, but in many, cases its
consequences Test upon some innocent beir, just as
discases or peculiar phases of character are handed
down from one generation to another. .It was soin
this case.

During those. terrihly dark years three baby boys
and two little gitls had been intrusted to Mrs. Clay-
ton's cate. Harry, the eldest, grew to manhood, pos-
sessing many fine, traits of character.. Generous,
warm-hearted, mtellcctual hc was as general a favour
ite as his mother, had bccn in her, .younger days. He
became a Chnsuan, mamcd and seittled down to
farm life, with no v:slblc shadow lestmg upon the fair
prospect of future usefulnus and plusure. When the

clvil war broke out he responded to the call for help
in a loved country's time of need  One, two, three
yeats in cnmnp, hospital, and field, then howne again to
contend with ancther foe, tho same enemy his mother
hind so long ago encountercd ; an enemy which had
been roused by stimulants used to bring a chilled,
wounded soldier back to consciousness, and nerve
him for a surgical operation,

It was pitiful to witness the paor fellow's efforts to
free himself.  Sometimes for months he would bravely
resist temptation, and strong hopes would be cher-
ished concerning him, then the demon would drag
him down again to the lowest depthis of degradation
and folly,  And so the ycars have gone, each one tell-
ing the same sad story of broken promises, tears and
prayers, sinning and repenting, over and over, oh, so
many times.

Frank, the second boy, lives in one of our large
cities, has prospered according to the wotld's judgment,
but his wife shrinks away from him at times, and the
children hide when they see that papa has one of his
terrible head-aches. Poor little ones, they will learn
the sad truth only too soon.

Upon Jimmie the fond hopes of father and mother
were centred. UBoyhood was full of promise, only
there was a strong inclination to scek amusement
away from home, especially evenings, ~ad the com.
panions be found lounging about stores and Shloons
at the neighbouring villagge were no helpto him, He-
fore manhood was reached the demon had him bound,
and the sorrowing parents found that it was beyond
their power to rescuc or reclaimhim. A few more
years and both were at rest, hurried away from earth
by sorrow and remorse,

Among Jimmie’s companions was Archie Gray, a
handsome, manly fellow, just the one to win a young
girl's heart, and he did win Mary Clayton's, but so
tong as he indulged in the use of what was ruin-
{ag her brothers she firmly refused to become his
wife.

While matters were thus at a standstill a temper-
ance society was organized at the village, and Archic
and Jimmie were the first to take the pledge. From
a distant State came the glad tidings that Harry, too
had joined the grand army of total abstainers.

A whole year Mary waited before giving herself to
Archie, for she wanted to be sure that his reformation
was thorough. Then he pleaded so earnestly that she
ventuied to trust him, went to a new home, was very
happy for a few short months, and then her bright
hopes were rudely blasted, her faith in man shattered,
and many a time since then she has feared to stay
alone with the mman who had promised to love and
prciect her.

Nellie, the younger sister, comes to her at times,
heartsick, full of trouble, for jimmie, too, has broken
his pledye, but so stern, so biave in spite of it all, that
Archie fears her, and Mary feels safe under her pro-
tection. Poor Nellie says, “The Clayton family are
cursed.” She will trust no man for fear of his becom-
ing & drunkard, so shegoes on her way alone, keeping
under lock and key, as it were, a heart (oo warm and
impulsive to submit passively,

And now there comes a gleam of hope to the sor-
rowing ones ; another determined effort is heing made
to rescue the fallen: and we hope, pray, and trust
that Archie Gray and the Clayton boys may be re-
claiined, saved this time, washed in the blood of the
Lamb.

But, mothers, shall this sad story be unheeded ?

You may not be tempted as Mrs. Clayton was, you
might not fall as she did if you were, but there are others
who are tempted who do fall. For their sakes will
you not by word and deed cast your influence on the
safe side?

And you who arrayed yourselves in open warlare
against the demon, will you not fight a little more
resolutely for the sake of sulfering wives, inothers, and
little ones, scattered all over this fair land of ours?

Will you not deal lovingly with the erring, because
ycu know that in many cases they are bowing beneath
the weight of aninherited cusse? Will you not point
them to the One vho alone has power to cleanse from
all sin?

Temperance societits are doing a noble work.
The pledge 1s somewhat of a safeguard, but only in
the strep;2th of the * Mighty tosave " 1s absolute safety.
He says, “Come, I will love you freely. 1 will
strengthen, yea, I will uphold thee with the right
hand of My righteousness."~—CAristian Weekly.

THE MEANING OF THE WORD ARYAN.

We have to inquire into the meaning of the word
Ayran ; and this is not a diflicult matter, or one about
which there is much question.  In Sanscrit the word
arya, willy a short initial a, is applied to cultivators of
the soil, and it would scem to be connected etymolo-
gically with the Latin arase and tle orchaic English
¢car, " to plough.,” As men who had risen to an agricul-
tural stage of civilization, the Aryans might, nodoubt,
fairly contrast themselves with their nomadic Turan.
fan neighbours who— as Huns, ‘Tartars, and Turks-
have at different times distutbed the Indo- European
world. But for the real sourc. of the word, as ap-
plicd to the race, we must look further. ‘This word
arya, *a cultivator of the soil,” came naturally
enough in Sanscrit to mean a householder or land.
owner, and hence it is not strange that we find it
recurring, with a long initial @, as an adjective,
meaning *“noble” or "of good famuly.,” As a na-
tional appellative, whether 1n Sanscrit ar Zend, this
initial ¢ is always long, and there can be no doubt
that the Aryans gave themselves this title as being the
noble, aristocratic, or ruling race, in contradistinction
to the aboriginal races which they brought into servi-
tude. In this scuse of noble, the word frequently
occurs in the composition of Persian proper names,
such as Ariobarzanes, Ariaramnes, and Ariarathes ;
justasinold English wehave the equivalent word ¢f/ies,
or noble, in such names as Ethelwolf and Ethelred.
As an ethnic name, therefore, the word Aryan seems
to have » *’.ge of patriotic or clanish scif-sausfaction
about it. But we shall find, 1 think, that such a
shade of meaning has been more than jusified by his-
tory ; for we have now reached a point where we may
profitably enlarge the scope of our discussion, and
shew how the term Aryan 1s properly applicable, not
merely over an lndo-Persian, Lut over an lndo-
European area, comprehending the most dominant
races known to history -the Greeks and Romans,
Slavs and Teutons, with the highly compasite English,
whose language and civilization are now spreading
themselves with unexampled rapidity over all the
hitherto unoccupicd regions of the earth, which the
Vendidad did not care or did not know how to specify.
—February Atlantic.

PIETY AND MORALITY.

Picty and honesty are not complements of each
other. There are many men who are devotedly, even
fanatically, pious, who are great rascals. It is usual
to say that such an one is a hypocrite—but he is not
necessarily so. He may be perfectly sincere in his
devotions, even 1 accordance with the forms of true
religion, and yct be almost totally deficient in the
sense of moral obligation. The great law of Chris-
tianity requires absorbing love of God, that is, piety;
and the love of our neighbour equal to the love of
self, that is morality. One may be a2 moral man, and
yet not be a Christian; and equally is it true that
he moy be a pious man and yet nm be a Chris-
tian. The Christian loves God and loves lus neigh-
bour. To God he renders reverence and grati-
tude, and to man he renders justice and benevo-
lence. The finger of scorn is pointed at some
pious men who wrong their ~cighbours, and Chris-
tians arc told—*“There is a specimen of your piety.”
“But,” we .zply, **he is not a specimen of our moral-
ity.” He is not a sound Christian—he is a religious
cripple, paralyzed on one side.  If you want to deal
honestly by us, take one of the vast majority of our
church-membership—men who reverence God and
help their neighbours—and judge of Christianity by
them, by men and women who are in scund, healthy
Christian condition. Don't bring out a religious par-
alytic, and point t> him as a specimen Christian,
To do so is to lie.—Jn/erior.

THE centenary of the missionary, Henry Martyn,
was celebrated at Truro, his native town, Feb, 17th.

IF worst should come to worst, the Crown Prince
of Germany could support himself and family by his
skill as aturner, his oldest son has also a good trade.
It is a good rule of that royal family that every prince
should learn some useful trade.

A CHRis11AN village has been fuunded in the heart
of the slave district neac Lake Nyassa, Centrat Afnica.
Eight new Eanglish Lussionanes juined Bishop Steere
in that country last year, seven of them being. Oxford
and Cambridge graduates.



