THE MARITIME

PRESBYTERTAN.

NOT ANOTHER CENT.

A mechanic about thirty years of age,
having a wife and four children, was wont
to step into a bheer-saloon close by twice a
day an pay five cents each for two glagses
of beer. [For many months he did this,

under the impression that it was rather!

necegeary fr o hard working-man. Buet one
day, while toiling at his hruch, a new and
Letter idea took possession of his mind.

Y am poor,” he said within himself :
““my family needs every cent I carn ; itis
growing more ¢xpensive every year; soon I
shall want to cducate my children. Ten
cents & day for beer ! Let me see—that is
sixty cents a week, even if I drink no beer
on Sunday. Sixty cents a week ! That is
thirty-one dollars and twenty cents a year!
And it does me no good : and it may do me
harm. Let me see,” and here ie took a
piece of chalk and solved the problem on a
board. *‘I can buy two barrels of flour,
one hundred pounds of sugar, five pouunds
of tea, and six bushels of potatoes for that
sum.” Pausing a moment, as if to allow
the grand idea to take full possession of
him, he then exclaimed, “I will never
waste another cent on beer!” And he
never has.

“\Why stand ye here idle all the day?”
Wy, indeed, when a perishing world claims
your assistance, wheu meun, women, and
little children nre lost, perhaps for want of
the word of sympathy, the touch of kindli-
ness, the prayer of faith, which might come
from vou. The night cometh, the oppor-
tunity for work will soun cease, and then
how shall you, brother and sister, meet the
judgment of a righteous God ?

THE FAMINE IN MANGHURIA,CHINA.

As with gla1hearts weobsers e our Thanks-
giving days rejoiemyg in the plenty of our
bounteous laud, it may make us more grafe-
Jul and more hdpyul to read of some of
China's milliens during the past winter as
told by Rev. James Webster, a missionary
of the U. P. Church of Scotland.

CAUSES OF THE MANCHURIAN FAMINE

The causes at work in bringing it about
were twofold.  Wirat, the long-continued
drought of carly 188S, when for two or
more months, during the most crucial season
of the year, nota drop of ramn fell. And,

second, the disastrons floods of August last,
when for over ten days rain fell with anal.
most unbroken continuity. ‘The drought
rendered the wheat crops an utter failuve ;
in most cases no attempt wasmade to harvest
it, and the millet and other cereals would
have yiclaed at the best only half a erop.
The long-continned rains flooded the rivers
and mountain streams to an altegether un.
precedented extent—the swollen torrents
sweeping over the level lands, and submerg-
ing, in great part at least, the whole of
Southern Manchuria from Moukden to the
seu. The country washed by the three
largest rivers in Central Fengtien, suffered
overwhelming destruction, ahnost every
town and village being demolished—all in
part, most of them entire, so far astheir
habitations were concerned ; while an un.
known number of their inhabitants were
washed away, unever to be seen or heard of
again. The crops, of course, were utterly
wasted—thousands of acres literally buried
out of sight in mud and silt, and what was
not clean gone could never reach ».turity.
Such a calamity had never befallen .fanchu-
ria within the memory of her oldest inhabi-
tant; indeed, inthe aunals of the past three
bundred years, there isno record of a food
so great or 8o far-reaching iu its terrible
destructive effects.

FAMINE DISTRESS : SOUP-KITCHENS.

From an early date it was evident that the
distress of the then fast approaching winter
would be very great. Whele communities
were herding together on little islands, with
broken bits of furniture by their side—all
they had saved from the geueral wreck,—
surrounded by au ocean- like expanse of
water ¢ waiting for the waters to subside.’
Then they had to provide themselves houses
to Jive in, for the wiuter with all its rigour
was fast coming on. Many could not face
the task. and took refuge in the huts built
by others, bringing abous a state of over-
crowding which can be better imagined than
deseribed.  The huts were all of mud, many
of them mere caverns duy out of the ground,
or small sheds about the size of a single dog
kennel or fowl hounse. Befove the mud walls
had time to dry, the frost had set in;and
as the winter advanced the inside walls be-
came coveced with a thick layer of hoar-
frost, so that the rooms rescmbled snow
houses more than anything else.

The Governor-General of the province took
steps to relieve, in some measure, the wide-
spread distress, and soup kitchens were
opeued at various centres, where a bowl of
thin millet gruel was dispensed daily to each
applicant.

Those who were really helped by the




