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BRITTFSH AND FOREIGN.

Eleven minera were killed, and several wounded at a mine near
-Swansea Wales, by the breaking of a rope whli was lowvering thcmn
into the mine.

Heavy gales are prcvailing throughout Great Britain. Thte barque
Madras, front Pensacola, lias been wvreckecl in tlic River Dee. rive
men and five women ir. various parts of the iingdomi have lost their
lives during the gale.

A Paris despatch says it is reported tlîat the Frenchi commander
lias been instructed not to attack J3acninh until lie received furtiier
orders.

Tite Turkish Governiment bias issued a circular to tlie European
Treaty powers in which the course of tue Kiiedive of Egypt is ailuded
to in termis of liarali condemnation. ritle IPorte*nsists tlîat the Soudan
shiall not be abandoned witlîout its consent.

gales Ennb lzilettlits.

LONDON GIN-PALACES.

More thin one-fourtlî of the daily carnings of tlîe denizens of the slurns
goes over the bars of the public-lîouscs and gin.palaces. To study tlîe
drink phase of tlîis burning question let us takze the districts frontî îhiclî I
have drawn thc facts and figures I have subnîitted to your rcaders in pre-
viaus articles.

On a Saturdày niglit in the great thorouglifatre adjacent, tliere are three
corne:r public-lîouscs whicb take as îîxucb noncy as thec whole of the ather
shops on the otlier: vide of tlîe way put togetlier. flutclîers, bakers, green-
grocers, ciotlîicrs, furniture-dealers, ail tlîe caterers to tlic wants of tlîe 1p0p>
ulace, are open till a late liaur; tliere are lîundrcds of tlîem trading round
and about, but the wlîole lot do flot take in as inuch money as tlîrec pub-
licans-that is a fact ghiastly cnough in ail conscience. Enter the public-
houses and you wili sec tlieni cramnmed. HeIre are artisans and laborers
.drinking away the wagcs that ouglît to clotlîe tlîcir little ones. Here are
the women squandering tc nmorte), that wouild purcliase food for tlîc lack
of wlîiclî tlicir childrcn arc dying. One group rivets tlic eye of the observer
at once. It consists of an old gray-haircd dame, a woman of forty, and a
girl of ninetcn, witb a baby in bier armis. AIl tliese are in a suate îvhich is.
bcst dcscribed as "maudlin"ý-they hlave finislicd anc lot of gin, and the
youngest is ordering anotiier round. It is a great-grandrnotlîer, grand-
motbcr, and a nîotlîer and hier baby-four generations togetlîer-and they
are dirty and dislîeveled and druîik, except the baby, and even the îîoor
litie -mite may have its first taste ofaicoliol presently. It isno uncommlon
sight in tliese places to sec a mother wet a baby's lips witlî gin and water.
Tite process is callcd "giving tlîe young'un a taste," and tlîe baby's fatlier
wilI look, on sometinies and enjay the joke imrncnsely.

But the time to, sec the resuit of a Saturday night's heavy drinking in a
low ncigbborhood is after tlîc louses are closed.g

One dilapidated, ragged Nvrctcli I met last Saturday niglit was gnaving
a baked potato. By lus side stood a tlîinly-clad woman bearing a baby in
ber arms, and in hideous language she rcproaclied him for bis sclfislîncss.
She bad fctclîed birn out of a public-lîouse with bis last lialfpcnny in bis
pocket. WVith tîxat hialfpensîy bie had bought the potato, wlîiclî lie refuscd
to share with lier. At every corner tlîc police are ordering or coaxing men
and wonîén to "1move on." ]3etween 12 and i o'ciock it is a long proces-
sion of drunken mcn and women, and the most drunken scern to be those
whlose outwvard appearaice betokens the most abject povcrty.

Turn out of the main tliorouglifire andi into the dim-ly-liglîted back
streets and you corne upon scene aller scene to the grimi, grotesque liorror
of wbicb only the pencil of a D)ore could do justice. WVonicn with lîldeous
distorted faces arc rolling from side to side, slîrieking loud smatchecs of îiol,.
uar songs pientif-ally interlarded %vith the vilest expr'essions. Men as drunk

atheniselves nîcet them, tiiere is a short interchange of ribald jests and
foui, oatlîs, then a quarrel and a showver of blows.

Down front one dark court rings a cry of murder, and a woinan, lier face
hideousiy gashed, makes across; the narrow road pursucd by a howling niad-
iman. It is only a drunken hutsband lîaving a row with bis wife.

A friend of mine, *hlo is neyer tircd of trying ta urge tlîe people of this
district ta tempetlance, flot long slace found a inan sitting up naked on a1
heap ofrags, sbivering %vitlî tlîe datlî throes on hlm, and crving for ivater
for lus parclîed throat. His wife'iii a maudlin state of intoxication, %vas
staring lielplessly at lier dying lîusband. A coat was given to wrap round
the poor fellowv. At nighît whîen my friciîd returiîed, lie found the mani cold
and dcad and xîaked, and the wonian in a staite of mad intoxication. Site
had torn tic coat front tlîc body of the dying min and pawned it for drink.
In thiese districts inen and wonien wbo arc starviiîg %vill get grants of brcad,
and some of thein wii even ask foi the bread to be wrappcd in decan paper.
Do you k-now whyP That tlîey iiay scil one loal to soine one for a copper
or two, and get drunk iitlî thie inoney. Mcale %vill contc and buy a pair of
boots in'the nîorning out of thecir earnings, and Pay 7 shillings for thein.
At niglît tbey will rcturn ta the sanie slîop and ofrer ta seli tlîem back for
4 shillings. Tlîey have started drinking, and ivanêth liroýncy to finish tic
carousc ivîth.-&'. R. S$imsý, in the' London Daily Meird

HOME-BREîWEI> BEER.

IlWZR. E. C. ALLÊe.

The liarvcst of richi axid golden sieaves
1-ad becn safcly gatlicred in

Froin the well-tilIed fields of Farmer Browvn
And tlîe feast and mirth begun.

Tliere %vas good roast-beef, therc wvas pudding rich,
And plcnty of wvholcborne clîcer;

But tlic giassei; %vre Çilled from the crystal spring,
Instcad of witi hioine-brewvcd beer.

And visitors wondcred ta sec the change,
For WVilliamn Broivn's farmliouse

Hlad long and far beeni fanîcd for the skill
0f bis clever, tlîrifty spouse.

And cspecialiy wvas it whlispered round,
lit lomcsteads far axid iicar,

Iluat nonle ta beat lier could bc found
lii lier tap rI liome-brcevcd beer.

ll tell you, my frieiids," the farmer said,
As lie met i,îquiring eyes,

Why water instead of liarn-brewcd beer
To-'day eachi glass supplies.

My first-bomn son, dear to my hcart-
W~ords cannot tell liov dear-

To-day a homcless wvanderer roams
Bccause of our homc-brewcd beer.

"1-le learnedi ta love it wlîilst a boy,
And the taste grcw with bis years,

I sav lus danger %vben toa late,
I souglit with bitter tears

To %vin my boy, my first-born back
From thc power of the deadly snare;

But ail in vain-be carcd for naughit
But ta quaff the accursed bcr.

"One day wvlien drink lîad made lin mad,
And passion made nie wild,

I struck M, and lie rcturncd the blov,
And savagcly 1 laught: m) child.

I cast hlmi forth froin lus childhood's hornic,
1 banishied iiim-though 'twas biere

H-e liad Iearncd ta love the dangerous taste
0f bis rnotier's lhomc-breved beer.

"But, oh!I since tlien my strickei lieart
Rath eniiglîtened my once dark eyes

To sec my folly, and, tliougli sa late,
Ta choose a course more %vise.

No child af mine again shaîl leara
Frarn fatiier or motlier liere,

Nor servant bc taughit by me ta lave,
Tlîe tastc o ai oin-brewed beer."

-Canada Caskct.

STAND 13Y YOUR COL-ORS.

"luc is a meeting at tlic school-room, Barton," said Mr.
Grahamn, ta luis teamster, Il vili you came ?l

"'Wbat's it about, master ?" asked Jack Bartan.
IlSamebody's corne down ta tell us about this Gospel Tesapc-

rance movement," rcjoined Mr. Graliam.
" Oh, that's it, is it ?" said Jack. " Well, V've becard af it, but I

don't knoiv that it concernls me."
INor tue, that 1 knoîv aI," said ' is master; " but I've a fancy

for gaiig, and 1 slioulcl like ta sec you tlere."1
" I know vhîat you mecan," saïi Jack Barton. IlYou think 1

mighit jcîxI because I takc a drap of drinkl accasionally."
" Mare tian a drap, Jack. Soinetimecs you leave your wvork for

a day at a timea."
"I don't denly it, master, but otlhers do thec same'"
1I know it, and morc's tlîe pity."

Ncither of the speakers were tempcmancc nmen. Mr. Grabiam
wvas wvbat is knaîvn as a moderate drinker, and wvas proud af ncvcr


