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stops on the porch, and then the Chief Templar entered, aloi
and resumed his place as head of the Order. Re began

read from the book, just as if ho were reading frein Provori

Who< hath woe? who hatti sorrow? Who hath contentions? PWho h
bablg? Who hath wounds without cause? ~Who hath redness of eV

Thythart taMr long at the wine; they that go to seeIL mixd wine? L
not timon upon the wine 'when it is red, when it glveth hid colourin l
cup, when it move'th itself arlght. At the sat it bittth like a serpent i

stingetm like an adder.

"lIn view of the evening's entertainment,» said Tom Joi

interrupting, "part of which is to be a debate, I move an

~journment of the regiilar meeting, especiaUly as there are

candidates for initiation."
Mrs. Simmons bobbed up and down, like a flash, and tb

lilce an echo, the faint sound of her voiee reached us:
«I second the motion."
Mairia Smith rose imxnediately, in full regalia, and said t

as it was a tcinperanee lodge sud not a debating society, t
perance should corne first.

Ted Smae's hie mn, standing up at the back and pul'.

athe tinsel on his regalia, said ho believed that them w
temx>erance should remain temperance snd thein as ba
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