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The Boys We Want.
BY A. SARGENT.
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to see the abolition of slavery. Why is it
incredible that some of us should live to
see a greater evil, namely the liquor traffic,
made an outlaw by state and national con-
stitutional enactments? There is more
money behind the liquor traffic than was
ever behind slavery. Those who used to
be called by Charles Sumner *‘The Lords
of the Lash " never worked, or whipped, or
burned, or starved to death in any circuit of
seasons before the civil war, as many victims
as the liquor traffic now destroys every year
in our republic. Slavery never added as
much to the wastes and burdens of the
nation in any one circuit of the seasons be-
fore the military conflict began ‘as the
liquor traffic does every year. Slavery
never cost as many thousand millions annu-
ally. Slavery never destroyed eighty thou-
san-| lives a year.” Slavery did notuproduce
nine-tenths of the crime of the land. 1t is
on account of the unity of the liquor traftic
and its growing audacity that I predict its
overthrow. Slavery went down not chiefly
because it was consummate wickedness.  In
the history of our conflict with slavery we
saw the truth of the old pagan proverb,
*“Whom the gods would destroy they first
make mad.” Public sentiment rose slowly
against slavery, but when it fired on Fort
Sumpter and took the nation by the throat,
then opposition to it acquired national pres
dominance. When the liquor traffic takes
the nation by the throat, you will find that
although Americans often wait until the
fifty-ninth minute of the eleventh hour be-
fore they arouse themselves in a great
crisis; they may, nevertheless, unlock from
their throat the grip of the great evil in
the sixtieth minute.
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A STORY OF GORDON.,
BY REV. CHAS. BULLOCK.

A 1LEADING feature in the character of
General Gordon was a dislike of compli-
mentary speeches. “No gilt,” he would
exclaim imperiously ; “‘no gilt, mind, no
gilt. Say what is to be said, but no praise.
T do nothing. It is an honour if God em-
ploys me. Do not send me your paper
with anything written about. me ; and mind
—do not forget, no gilt !’ No doubt he
knew, as all know, how easy it is to be
pufted up ; and so he wisely sought to avoid
temptation. He would very seldom talk of
himself at all, and when he did so, .
he sever claimed merit. A hook
was written about his work in
China, and he was asked to read
it before it came out. Page after

e —the parts about himself —he
tore out, to the poor author’s
chagrin, who told him he had spoil-
ed his book ! *‘ No man,” he said,
‘‘has a right to be proud of any-
thing; he has received it all.” He
had many medals, for which he
cared little. A gold one, however,
given to him by the Emperor of
China, with a special inscription,
he did value. But it suddenly
disappeared ; no one knew where
or how. Years afterward it was
found out, by curious accident,
that he had erased the inscrip-
tion, sold the medal for ten
pounds and sent the sum anony-
mously to Canon Miller for the
relief of the sufferers from the
cotton famine in Manchester.

———ap—————

Tae ONLy Wav.—“How did .
you learn to skate, Bertram 1"
asked his mother. )

“Oh, by getting up again every
time I tumbled down,” answered
Bertram, bravely.



