NORTHERN MESSENGER.

. “THE DECENT FOLKS' SIN.”

Johni Grant whd @ Scoteliman, lealhearted.anc’
- trde, . N

A Dblacksmith to trade; good work he could do,

Obliging tnd steady, hono'er tasted drink,

And he smoked but an ounce in the week,I think,

Rntic, his wife, had a face fresh and fair,

And to John, no svoman with her eould compare.

A true loving couple, not tho least of their joys

Was that thoy had been blessed with two sturdy
boys! e

But in fairest of **Edcns” a serpent mn.'y lurk;
And John comin’ in one night from his work,
‘Was confounded to find Iatic’s face bathed in
’ tears; : o

Ho stood quite amazed, with o mind fullof fears,

Then strodo forward, and gently lifting her
head,

* What ails yo, my lass,” he anxiously said,

Katolifted her apron, her wet cheeks to wine,

And out fell tobacco, some matches, o pipe.

* John, oob cor Rob's pocket o’ got they the
nicht, : .
. An’I'm fcar'd he'll gang wrang, for he’s no dacn®
richt.”
'V“VVheshb, Katie, ma woman, nae greetin’, hoot
toot,
About tho young scoundrel ne'er pit yersel’ oot.”

“An’ besides,” John went on with a smile ox his
face, ’

“Thal’s no sic a sin, or a deedly disgrace,

"Bacey’s weel patronized by maist decent folks,

No to gang very far—Oor Minister smokes.”

As John nttered theso words Katio sprang to her
. feet,

* Yo ca'it ‘nae sin?’ and ye wonder &' greet;
It'sa dacent folk's sint an’ ye're gaunwi’ thelave,
Nor seckin'frae evilsyer laddic to save.

“Qor minister smokes! o' that there’s nac doot,
DPuir Bob telled mo that, juist afore horan oot,
Dubit's ofPto the manss this night o’ will gang,
It's no bo ma faut if ma laddic gangs wrang "

Dumfounded was John, he had ne'er scen his
wila

Insuch an excifement in their marriedlife.

o wentround the corner, and there he did wait,

Tiil he saw Katie enter the minister's gate..

Then he went to his “study” and thore stopped
to think,

*Katic's no that far wrang, smokin’ londs aft to
drink ;

*Adacent folk’s sin,’
Jjolie; )

Smokers disna aye drink, drinkers mnistly aye
smoke!” s :

.

she said, troth that's nac

' A dacent folk’s sin,’ that's a hard nut to erack;
Sic o tift she was inj o’ wush slhie was back 3
A'vo o gude mind ta fallow her strauchtup the
brae, )
A’'m wonderin’'—* what will the minister say 2"

4.8 Katicwas shown to the minister's room,
She nearly grew sick by the heavy prefume
Coming in from the garden, the window ajar,
Where the ministersmoked his evening cigar.

WVith o frank smilo ho entered poor Katie to
greet,

“ow aro you to-night, Mrs, Grant? Take this
gaat,

But tho morunent his eyes on Katie's face fell,

Hesaid, “ What's the matter? Ihope you're ail
woll I”

“ We're o’ weel, siv ! thank ye ! bus a'm saic put
aboot,

This nicht John an’ me, hac fairly cast oot.”

So Katie began~no time did she waste,

But plunged into her story with desperato haste;

Telling whatshe had found in Rob's pocket that
nichf,

Andshe said * A” teld John, yo're no dacin richt,

In smokin’ yersel s and maitters tas mend.”

Thero Kate's heart beat ns her story did end.

Ho snid, * Bacey's patvoneezed by most dacent
folks, . .

No togang very far, oor ininister smokes,”

Mr. Martin’s face flushed, hesitating hesaid,

** Yourmoral is plain, and casily read ;

And I think you're quite right every means to
employ,

For keeping temptation away from your boy.

Bub asg for him smoking, 'tis but a boy's trick,
He'll soon glive it up, whene'er he furns sick;
It's truo smoking often hasled ontodrink;
But it cannob do that with abstainers, I think,

John and I are abstainers; there’s ne need for
alarny, )

And all thatIsmoke. can do nobody harm §

A small mild cigarin the evening justserves

To givo rest to my brain, and to soothe all my
nerves,

And fits me for study, or sermons to write ;

For you sce, Mrs, Grunf, my work is notb iight.”

With the aitr of a queen, Katic roso from her chair
And sho said, *“ Mr, Martin, theso words o’ can't
bear,”

And shc strcl:cixéd forth hier hand, her oyces flash-”
ing with light, - . : o
“ Abthis momcnt n picture appears in ma sight,\)
“Of tho time when ocor Saviour's blessed teet?
trode - 1
This earth, when he entered the temple of God,)|
And that which defiled, ho o'erthrew--ho o'er!
‘turned, . ’ Ty
While anger within his holy soul burned. .

*Ensamples to Christians—to others yo live.
Yo aro his sexrvants—his messagoyoe give;

{ Asyo study his word, or'scck guidance in prayer,

Do:you need a cigar for his work to prepars ?"_f,

AMr, Martin, like John, nover uttered a sound,
Dubsat with bent head, his eyes on the ground,
While repenting — shamed thoughts flashed
through his brain, T
But his better scif rose in the midst‘.fcf‘hi_s pain

A gentle tap then washeard at the door, .

It opened, and honest John stood on the floor;
A look to Katic, the next at the minister’s face,
Who said, as herose, with his own ready grace—

“ A mother in Isracl your wife is to bo,

Thank Cod for the scrmon she has preached
tomos .

Now a promise I'll make, and to it T'il stand, -

Will you join with me, John?' John gave him
hishand,

“Ax’ that wi’ ma heart, sir; the sermon’s heen
plzin, .
Tho application'sat hand, we'linoscek itinvain!
* No, John, we'll apply it, and none of the folks
Fromthistime will say that the minister sinoizes.”
i 1°M. Bruce.
—_———————

VISITED UPON OUR CHILDREN.

BY IEV. JOHN IIALL, D.D.

(On atrip up the ITudson, this eminent divine
saw an afleeting sight, o tipsy nian @t whom the
crowds were laughing, A decent, middle-aged
man looked on so pityingly that the doctor drow
him out, and ab last hetold his own story abouy
as follows.)

e was born and bred—1I ise almost his
own language—on a farm in Ulster, Ire-
land, of that class, which, while its mem-
bers are bub tenants, have held by a ten-
ure 50 secure thab they feel asindependent
as freeholders. o had little taste for
farming ; disliked the irksomeness of work
and of watching little things; and this he
saw was the only way to live on a farm.
If it were not that the families generally
did the workwithin themselves, and worked.
hard at that, they could not live.

He married o wife, a nice girl, who had
served her time to a dressmaker, .who
shared his feeling, and thiey set up. a little
business. It was in the market town close
by his own place. . )

- My people, saidhe, ¢ wererespectable,
and I got eredit to start with ; but I did

‘not know the ways-of the trade, * My old

neighbors used to” drop in, and my
wife and mysclf wished to be kindly,
and wo had a deal of treating, and this cost
money, and we soon ran behind in rent, in
our bills, in every way.

“J could not bear to godown there, and
we managed to sell’ out, pay part, and
promise the rest, for our creditors knew
who we were, and we moved to Glasgow,
Were you ever in (lasgow ¢

“Yes,” I said, **I know Glasgow very
well.” )

“Then you know how many mills, and
works, and shops it has, and how crowded
the peoploe are together. You may think
the change it was to us to go iuto two
rooms in the High street, and have noth-
ing but these to ourselves. DBut nccessity
hag no law. I gob work, and wo paid alit-
tle of our debt, and I was getting a rise in
wages, and wo bad two nice children.
They havo in Glasgow what they call the
fair every July; for a weck little work is
done, pleasuro is the only thing ; andoh!
it {s too often pleasure like that poor fel-
low's drinking, mdn and womes, aye, and
children ; why, I have seen men and wo-
men in the broad daylight lying dead drunk
on Glasgow Green, and nobody sceming to
mind it! Somebody had to stay ab the
works this week, and. I was glad to carn
the money. At six X cnne home, meaning
to take Bossic, that was her name, a walk;
but when I eame home she was out, and
the two children were by themselves and
crying dreadfully, X did tho best I could,
put them in bed, and went to look for
Bessie. I foundher ... . like that man,
only worse. She did not know me—could
not speak. The women with her wero
drunk ton,

+Tf somebody had run aknife into ma it
could not have boen sobad. ThenIfound

from the publican that it was not the first
time. I had bills to pay, and it was not.
the last, I used to takea drink myself,
not tobe drunk, but this stopped me, 1
ncver tasted ib again’; please God, I never
will,” o . .

). 2¢From that on it grew worse—money-it
rsse’eme‘gl bought little or nothing., - I hadno

I heart to work, no heart fo come home, no

heart to look ab the children ; butIearned
and tried hard with Bessie. I gota min-
ister to coine, goblier to promise against it,
got her clothes to. go oub; bubt it was'no
uso ; if she was doing better a while, one of
these drvinking times, when everybody
seemed to go that way, would come, and
things would be s bad as ever.

Then I thought if I left the place and
came here to America it would be better,
and she promised me ib would. Isaved
themoney. Isold my wately, aud we came.
It was uscless.” It scemed as if ghe had
become another woman. Ier mnatural
affection left her. She would take the
children’s clothes and gell them for drink.
It made her mad and it killed her. We
had a little buy, onr baby ; and she was
found dead, when I was at work, with the
child, we called him Thomas for my father,
'isittit'xg on the floor by her trying to awaken

her.” -

He took longer to tell this than T have
done, for he could not keep back the tears.
T expressed my sympathy with him.

“Thank you, sir,” hereplied. ¢ That's
years ago, but I can’t forget it yet. Only
there’s one thing, Inever said a hard word
to Bessie; thuuk God, I never did,” said
lie, and X could well believe it as I looked
at the houcest face. - **Bub oh ! when I
think of her going before her maker in that
way ¥’ ho added with flowing teavs,

“\Vell, I hape,” I said, **the children
will be a comfort to you.”

There was a long pause before he spoke,
and then it was with so much evident pain
that I regretted my words.

“QOne,” said he, *‘the second, is;—she
is a good child. The oldest is not steady =
I can do nothing with her; and my boy,
the little boy I told you about, can't be
kept from drink. That's my trouble now.
Tgave up the place I had in” Jorsey, and X
am going out to Ohio, to a town where X
.am told liquor is not to be had, to try to
-save him. It breaks my henrt a’second
time ; and I can’taltogether blame him, fox
at the time I took some, and his mother
took too much, and itlooks asif it was put
into his very nature, so that he couldn’t
help it.  Oh, sir,” he sald, turning to me
directly, and becoming cloquent in his
vehement feeling ; **fathers and mothers
ought to be told when they are drinking
they are pubting the desire into their chil
dren that will ruin them, and they will be
scourged with the whip-they themselves
make.” '

Woe parted with-some words of hope €@
him, some entreaty that he would noteven
yeb lose heart, but believe in the Saviow
frow sin, divect his children to him, and ga!
strength from him. If he sces this page
he will know that I am trying to act on b
honest, true words.  Oh, that they coull
be put into the ear and heart of men awni
women in Ireland, in Scotland—wheres
“ Glasgow Fair"” is a nablonal disgrace—i
England, in America! Who would nd
wish for abstinence societies, tracts anl
books, ministers’ sermons, young peoplds
pledges, humane Jaws! One almost cris
out for anything that would stop this slow,
eruel murder of home-love, of men, of wi
men, of little children, of hope, of peaa,
of immortal souls! One little bib of the
misery is ‘“a thing to _cry over,” buf whit
pity and indignation should move us as v
look at the whole field of horrors, the ot~
nged, the mangled, the dying, and the
dishonored dead!

———e e

THE LORD'S TREASURY.
BY ELLA 4. DRINKWATER.

On cach side of the doors of a certit
Sunday-school room are placed boxes bar—
ing the inseription, **The Lord’s Treasuxy”™

Ono afternoon, at the close of the schal,
ono of the teachers paused, blocking tie
way of those behind her, to drop her cn-
tribution, remarking in a loud aside:

“Y never seo Miss Goldsmith give anp--
thing lere, for all her talk in favorof
missions.” '

rgly, “she does it when she: enters-the
ru, and every one's back is towardsher.”

IE any one in the school had known how
sl was the ‘amount of spending money:
Mis Goldsmith possessed, . they would’
sarcely live. credited the - discldsuro:;
nwertheless, she was constantly dropping
he mite into tho Lord’s treasury. . . = °

Dene of -the buys in her class'was losing
his intorest in the prayer-meeting. She
hil heard him . envy another. boy the pos-
stsion ‘of a little red hymn-book used .in
th meeting. - After long doliberation that
wiald have been ludicrous over so small |
atam had it not been . so serious a matter
4 Dher, she gave him the book ; and every
Thaarsday ‘evening she sees him in  his
pheo, eagorly watching for the number of
thes hymn to be given. . : N

One of the youny men’s Bible class made
a skeptical remark about -the Bible,—an
aparently honest doubt, Assuch remarks
wvexe not allowed in the class,—not was
ils. teacher fitred to cope with them,—Miss
(ldsmith pondered how she might help
lirm, and finally succoeded in deducting
from something—her simple food, it may
le—the price of .** The Bible and Other
Atacient Literaturein the Nineteenth Cen-
fy,” which she sent to him, and was told
by~ his sister, that, when she made his bed,
sh-o found the little book under his pillow,
tbore ho had been reading it the night be-
foxo, -

Hearing of the sickness of a poor old
naw, who was once a successful Sunday-
w=hool superintendent, she brought more
L)ressure to bear upon her purse, and sends
Em-a- religious journal every week, * His
eippled hands will not allow him to turn
ibs pages ; but, as he turns them with his
fongue, does he doubt that her fifty-two
nents & year arc cast into the Lord's trea-
sary ? .
The Lord's treasury, although including
both of these, is decper than the home
nission, broader than the foreign mission,
sd is without inscription.

Not the missionary cause less, but, as wo
lwave opportunity, more.—Sunday-school
Ximes. :

—_————

X0 SUBSCRIBERS IN THE UNITED

‘ STATES. -
Qur subseribers throughout tho United Siates
~vhere Interiintional moncy orders “cannot be
:-ndured can remit by money ordet, payable ab
XRouses Point Post Oflice, N, Y. State, or sceure
an American Express Co. order, puayable ab
Montreal,

——————

NEW CLUB RATES.

The following are the New CLun Rarss for
<the MuESSENGER, whichare considerably reduced;

L COPY veeeerrarariaivarnnn e 3030 .
10 copies to onc address.......... 225 3
2 T, 4 40
5 oo C e 10 30

we e 20 GO

Sample package supplicd free on application,
Jonxy Dougaln & Sov,
Publishers, Montreal.

THE PEOPLE'S RNITTING MAGHINE,
: Rewil prico only $8.00. Will knit
1%] itts, Scarfs, Leggings,
rthing roe
: )( old, Trom
home-spun or factory yarn. 8implo
and casy to operate.  Just tho
maching every famfly 1as long
wished for. On reccipt of 8200
W I will ship machine, threaded up,
: : with full instructions by oxpress
hi C.i 0.D, iY&ljx cnlx‘ln;;g the bl\.xm‘co,
machino isreceived, commission
t'f,"g,_.‘g’,’,’&" th(?h-culnrta and terms free. Safo delivery

and satlstaction Ruaranteed. Address

CARDON ’& GEARHART? Dupdas, Onte
GRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

EPPS’S  GOGOA.

BREAKFAST.

"By o thorough knowledge of the natural lnws which
govern the operations of digestion apd nutiition, nnd by
& careful upﬂlwublon of the fine properties of well-selected
Cocon, Mr. 1ipps has provided our breakfast tables with o
delicately finvored bevernge which may save us miny
heavy doctors' bills, It is hy the judicious use of such
nrticles of diet that o constitution may be gradually built
up until strong enough to resist every tendency to disente.

undreds of subtic maladics are foating around us ready
to attack wherever there is o weak point,  We may esenpo
many & futal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with
xénro )‘)lnod and » properly nourished frame."—Civil Service

azeele” 5

Made simply with bolling water or milk, Sold only in -
half-pound ting, by grocers, lnbelled thus: - )
JAMEY EFPS & 0., lomeopathilc Chemisis,,

Eomidon, Bugland.

THE NORTIHERN MESSENGELR is printed and puh-?;v
lished every forbnight at Nos. 321 and 323 §t. Jumes™
sk, Montreal, by John Redpath Dougall, of Montrgull.—f;

Al business communications should be addressed * John ©
Dougall & Son, * and all letters to the Editor should be
addressed * Editor of the *Northern Messenger, ™

$¢If she over doesgive,” was our meial |-
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