k truly, Peter,’. said Pastor: ‘James,’ *
T promlee has been wverified,

of. he’sermon. 3
Watson would smg a solo by r

“di 'd an few Thomas was born,

.‘novel way ‘of; speakmg of conveision.  How

od, And a 11ttIe
- Chlld shall lead them warolw

" ¢Just what Thomas Macdonald said at the.

end of the mqurry meeong, r>pl‘el Peter
: Macarthur

‘ Father by the grace of God through his ‘wee
' lassie that man was Thomas Macdonald of
s jNewbury.
: ‘ How true, repeated Mr. James, “led by
o child”' g

Blacl\board Temperance
‘ Lesson.

(By Mrs W F Crafts, in Youth’s Temper-
_ance Banner 9 IR

ThlS 15 intended to be an hlstorxcal pie~
ture, boys and girls. I mean by this that

it is a pieturé of something that actually -

happened. " There is connected w1th it a
story that should halp every one of us to be
braver and truer frleuds of . temperancs all’
our lives.- The ‘gréat’ Abraham Lineoln is
the ' hetor of the . story; -He “had been
nominated  for President of the * United-

~ States," and ‘he was told that-a company of
} ‘gentlemen would. come to his house to con—'

SN S IC ST .(f oy

* gratulate him.
would be expected to give them some kind
of liquor to drink. ‘ I haven’t any in the
house,’ “he. answered. . And then they of-
fered to send him some. = ‘No,’ said Mr.
Lincoln, ‘I cannot allow you to do what I
will not do myself.’ It is said that several

gentlemen sent baskets of wine to Mr.
Lincolns home, but he returned them all.

with thenks for their intended hmdnezs

At last the day came for the gentlemen to }
call. When his parlors were full, he called -

for e servant to come,; and Mr. Lincoln told

_her in a low tone of voice what he wanted -

her to do.. Presently she came back bnng—
ing a walter on which was'a large pitcher
filled with water and many glasses.
.it. was placed on the table Mr,
. said: ‘Gentlemen, we must pledge our

’ mutuel ‘healths inthe most healthy bevernge
God Nas given to man. .- It is:the only
beverage I have ever used or allowed in-my

“family,” and. I cannot conscien'xously de-"

. part from it :on.the present cccasion] it is
. pure Adam’s ale from the spring.’ . -And
“*then he- touched it. to hxs lips and oth*‘rs
'did the -same.’ .

The stoxy does. not toll us v'hat the gentle-

V ’mEn said about it; but they must have hon-:

‘am:a new credture in Christ’ Tesus, oldf""
o v_thrngs “have. passed away, anl all things. S
-, have. become new.” - - '

TUOWeld; Peter, that 48 good ne\vs, and a-

Lhe old

o . “In’giving his testxmony e
o said that if ever theré Yas 'a man led to the

It was suggested\that he.

‘removing the oane. he, wanted.’

. When
Lincoln

 to_his .

Wme or Water, y h1ch do you choose 7.

You wxll surely have to choose boys and

girls some day- whlch you W111 offer to your

trxends, 50. whxch wrn you take o
-You had better be: getting. ready now to

'make your ‘answer. . When Abraham meoln
.was -a’ boy before ‘he had éver - tasted o
drop of llquor, he made up “his ‘mind-that’

he -never would do it. ' I: hope that. some of
you, if not. all of you, have already made
up -your minds that way 1t you hive not,

-you do mnot need to walt another day, but

you can’ do 1t now [

Under which banner will yon enlist ‘7 .

It you enllst- under the wme banner, you ..

‘.rmy that loses at ]

“least, GO 000 men erery year. ' - o
I you- enhst under the oth"r banner, you-

will belong . to the

w111 belong to the- great cod Water army

- that never has a hst of casua: tres to report
- ~What do you .say then?

thoh is -the
beverage to ‘be used in dunkmg to- the.
health of ‘any one? .

W INL 7 WATER 1

i~ The Snake Among the Books

123

1 want that copy of Darce’s “Memoirs,
muttered Captain Meredith, as he rose fiom
his lounging chair on the veranda and
sauntered in. “Whew ! how hot it is !’

‘The punkahs, or fans, were plying busily,
but still the hot Indian atmosphere remain~
ed oppressive beyond words. Captain

Meledrth entered his library and glanced .

across one book shelf ‘after another.

¢Ah, bere it is!’ he said to h:mselr, as
he reached up and attempted to remove a
volume.’
tween two big -books to be easily dislodged.
Coptain Meredith gave a harder jerk, and, -
that faxh:ug, grasped: one of ‘the big books -
and’ pul]ed it- out_ first, to- make roam for

- As he moved this Jargsr. volnme he feit
a sudden, though. shgnt pnm in his ﬁnger
like the sharp puck of -a- pin.

¢ Some careless person has stuck a pin in
this cover,’ he .muttered, turning the book
round and examining it.  Just between the
cloth-cover.and .the back he  detected a
slight movexent, and daehmg the book to -

‘the ground, a sman but” dangerous snake -
became dislodged from its hiding place, and

reared ‘its .deadly head. With one gtamp
of his military boot Captain Meredith crush-

" ed the life out of the venomous. reptile, and
- returned to the veranda to tell the incident
officer, Major‘

‘chum’ and brother
Greelv of the 7th——-, Just as ¢ tlﬁln was
announced . : ‘

he said

-But it was too tightly wedged be-.

“ence w1th the “books. "

It was too tembly trie.
h1s arm had swollen greatly, and;’ ‘later”on,
his whole- body, and ‘in spite of every medi~

“cal skul and - care, in a. couple of deys he-
: was dead. . .- ¢ -,

_How. terrlble the.. story sounds' And
how httle he had suspected the danger that
1urhed among his favorite books’

to- death lay hidden there'

There’ are many “snakes among the books"
‘now. In hooks for boys, in books for girls,
Look at them!
they are coiled under gilt covers; they nestle’ .

in books for the: pzople.

‘among. well—prmted pages and pretty, at-
tractive pictures.
name is - ‘ An Infidel Scoff;’ here is another—
‘ An Impnre Suggestron, a third—"A Half-
Veiled Blasphemy.' ~ Boys,  be
Don’t let your soul be stung
thmg—a word, an muendo, a half-sentence
——yet it is full of deadly venom, and the
'poison. is quickly planted! - Then comes
the story of a ruined soul——the loss’ of fa1th
the loss of respect the loss-of self.  How

did it all’ come about 2 Ah! “because. ‘there .
was a’ snake amono' the books i Enghsh_»

Pap er s.’

A tht!e Word
(¢ New Orleans Prcaynne. )

Ah me, these terrible tongues of ‘ours,

Are we hatf aware 'of their mighty powers ?

Do we’ ever trouble Gur heads at all’

‘Where the best may sxtnke or t.he hmt may
fall 7 .

Do we ever think of the SOTTOW and pain

°ome poor tortured heart ha.s to hve b et
again, -

‘When rome hght-spoken wonl—thoxxgh for-
gotten to-morrow—

Brings back to a life some past shame pr
sorrow ? ‘

What nameés have Iheen blasted and brokcn, :

“What pestilent sinks DBeen stirred,

By o word in lightness spoken,

By cnly a little word.

* A sneer, @ shirug, or a whisper low, |

They're the. poizoned shafts of an amburhed
- bow. . :

Shot by the coward, the fool, the knave,

They pierce the mail of the great and brave.

Vain is the buckler of wisdem and pride

.To turn the pitiless point aside.

The lips.may curl with a careless smile,
But the heart drips blood drxpe blood the
-while.

- Ah me, jwhat hearts have been brokcn,

What pestilent sinks been ‘stirred,
By a word in ‘mnhcc spoken,’
- By only a httlo wmd

A hmdly word and a tender tone,
Only to-God ‘are their- virtues known 3} .

They can bring the proud with-abject head .

They can turn & foe to a friend instead.

The heart close-.n.rrod mth pasmon a.nd ]

" pride .
Wwill fling at their lrnoclt its portals Wide,

And the hate that bhghts wlld the scorn [that

sears ‘ 1
Will melt in a tfoun’ceuu of o‘hud 1ike tears.
What ice-bound griefs have been. broken,
What rxvers of love been stirred.- .
By a word'in kindness spoken
By only a littie word.

. But’ even,while srttmg at the luncheon,-,
Captain Meredith felt a- stingmg sensation . .
“‘in’ his'right-arm, ‘and percelved his. ﬁnger STl
‘- begxnnmg to swell. ™5+ o
: ‘What can ‘be_the matter wzth my hand?" C
Then he: remembered his crperi— ’
rd forgotten that * L
~ prick!’ he exclaimed turning rather pale. -

R Can it be. possxble that the reptxle b1t me"’;.

By ‘the evening-

How1-"
"he would have ﬂed from! the fatal spot’ had~
he- only known that a snake, dangerous un-

See ! one is there—its ]

careful !
‘Such a little

..L..LiJ
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