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%¢[ect0nG. " What lias wine brought to woman? He saw the elegant home and its elegant come the wanderer ta himuself. lie
Nothing but tears and pain. furnishings aIl go to satisfy a demon's stands with outstretcied arms to.nigit,

WAIT TILL WE ARE MEN. It has torn her front ber lover, crase for drink. lie saw a sad-faced ready to receive the most einful and
-- And proven bir prayers mn vain ; little woman alowly pine away as sie givo them the kiss of pardon, and placeSome say teetotalers go toc far, And lier hîousehold goods, ail scattered, toiled day after day over the washtub upon the n the robe of rigiteousness, ifAnd ne'er wili gain their end, Lie tangled up in vine. to eart a seant living for ierself, ber they will only come to him."Although they labor liard ami long. )h1 1 I r-itlhee, pledge no wonliumi baby boy and a drunken hushand. Ile Withe an earnest appoal lie closed hisMuci time and money spend. bn the cirse of so nany-wme 1 " heard lier prayers and saw lier tears fail exhortation, and the choir began singiig.

'Tis folly. e'r to hope to sec -Mary Kle Dallas. unheeded, and at last saw ber laid away Numbers of' mon and womîei went for.
A day in this land when in a plain pine box t» the potter's fiel, ward to contfess their faith in Christ ; and

''ie liquor shops shal ail be ci.ed- - - and lier child givon into the fostering as lid Tin looked up, through lis ttu.1,
But ivait tilt we are are men. TIM CONNER'S CONVERSION. care of an orphan asylum. He saw a lie saw the two yotung ilen whon lie hia-

Vitl drunkenness ouiland is fillei, -- drunken, depraved mat, wandering for sean in the saloon give the preacher
1ur homes with grief and pain, "Stand aside, yoti drunken bum, and more titan twent-y years, a drunken their handa. They, too, had galne loi

'l'hie only free are thoye wvho froi Make mom, for thtese gotîlen.it whlo tramp, begging from door to door, white ward ta confess the Saviour.
All poison drinks abstain. want to b waited at," grovied the manliood, iiealth, seif-respectand respect At the sighît of themt the poor tid

The wise and good are praying for saloon keeper, as old Tim conner moved for his ellow man had a i sipped away. man' head dropped forward, and lit
Thate wiseanos seas w n f farther down the ba . i n ,od, why didn't I die before site sobbel liko a child. Perhaps his wordsTihaL glorious season when farite dowî tie bat'.4Wla ae1tao annghl ilie eBv Liio

The demon drink &hall bc o'erth"rown_ "Give me saoe more drink ta cool did? he moaned. " What have I te of warning hai helped te save them, even
But wmait till we are 'ern. this buràî'ning thirst, and i will lieve your live for? I amt not fit ta live among if he hiiself ivas beyond control.

e house forever," nswered the old mait. decent people, and God knows I amt net As lie wept aloud, lie ielt a soft haitd
The tounders of our glorietos cause " Net aiother drop do youî get in this to die." upon his shoulder. Looking up, he saw

Were earnest, true, and brave, bouse uiless you pay for it; and, what is r'te services in the church were over, the miiister's little datgliter standing
And labored hard midst many foes, muore, if you donî't get ouît and quit and lie heard the minister annoiiuc tat beside huint. and as lie looked into lier'

The slaves of drink te save. ann, ying ie, I will cail the police anit the evening services would begin at face lie thouglit it idione like at ange'l'.
leur noble leaders boldly lare have you run in. Now, get. I have no 7:30; so slowly the old moved avay " Won't yo cote tend give your ieart

Propose to close each den rîom for loafers and hums whto are in before the well.dressed throng should to .Jesus ?" the sweet voice saiui.
Wheredrinkis sold: we'll be as brave- my way and have tic noney ta spendI." see huin. . "Oh, 1 can't," ie sobbed. 'I ami too

dust wait tilt we are man. " What will you hrve, youting gentie. 'he hîands of the great clock in the far gone. I am» a iniserable, wretcheid
men ? " lie asked, turning te the to tower of the neighboring City liall tad sinter, and there is no hope for ine."

A noble army, brave and strong, %well-dressed youîng Mni who were stand. -just passed the heur of seven, and nid "Tough your sins he as scarlet, thev
Increasing every day. ing at the bar. 'l'he young meion had l'm was again seated Oi the steps o' the shall be as snow," quote'd the cthild.

Je now in training for the fight, ordered their drinks; but hefore they pastor's study. 1".esus cati save to Lite uttoriost. Po
Make ready-clear the way ! iad tasted their liquor, the old man "I mttust hear more of that sweet come, and lie will help you. uinly trust

Boldly defying ail the powers walked up ta whare they stood, and, unusic, if nothing miore," miused tie oldi him, and lie wiil iake you whole."
Of alcohol, sir, te» addressing the bar.keeper, said: "iTrue, matn," antd i want ta be heore t» tme ta it mîîust have caused a flutter of excite

We'll show the world what we can do-. i have no money. True, as you say, i tear' it all." I ent as the audience lookei upon a
Just wait tilt we are men 1 am nothing but a drunken blin. f caite Ie had fully determined to mov" on ceetetlikefwhicteyadnver seen

Your loving, UNCLE JIM. into this town titree days ago in à box alter tei long service ; but before it before ; tnd as little %lary, the preacer's
Y o rcar aîîd for tître e days hava bt'gged iex ca b le t il ? 1 )ca ad ortheedas av bg e t olbea i sweet little girl ai twelve yearn da:uighteri, led an oldt, grey-htair'e imantt to

PUT IT THROUGH. inorsels from kitchen doors. fy mnain. came rning u the steps,and thing the ront ani pa'ed his hinl t that nfi
hood is goie, and i ain nothing ut hie was the janitor, said : " Won' t yolei (.r ithi'r, aut ond i '- A tinin waus beard

t :oiie, freemen of tle land, the physical and moral wreck you men please open itie study door for me, Nir. fromt diflerent parts ai the hause.

'omle meet the last demand • me. But it wvas not alvways thius. The .lohnson ? I watt to get a bok for papa 'remlblingly tith ail uatin took the sont

of work t once was when I could have bougit before the services begin." poited outt to hiti, drawing iiiinself as
Put it. throu in ' a dozen establishments like this. I wa . beg your pardon, iniss, sai lti Tin, taraway rom the others as ,osible, lst
Put ala aciot a hhaappy and prosp. rous business man, risng andt iftmtg lis tatteredi hnt. ''I hie shioiulld defile Lite. tle lby one they

îlere's a log across the way, With a happy 1ttle family, but irink lias am not Mir. Johnson, but-. larose attil conlessed tlhe'ir t itit in the
We have stuumbeed on ail day been my ruin. I att alone in the wr I Ut, excuse ,te, sir, I thotught you. atviour ; and when the îtreaclier caintt ta

licre's a plougeshare in the ciay - now ; un one to love, sid none to care I were the jnitor." l' and extendet his hand to hun, the
Put it through i for eu ; but I will soon e out of the '1 only s4topped ta uisten te t lie simg. old muan said :

I am going now ; but, before i tg, saidlu lte old tman, apologe tcally, as j ''Sir, f ain îlot lit. ta be a Christ.

lieie's a counîtry that's half free. want to say to you, young gentlemen, prepared te move on. ;uit wretched and undone. i thought
\nditwais oryou and me, okatmantkewrig. 1 was once whloityucoemi e; :e thevre wa-s nlo hope for- tilt, buit y.ou s.tidilookant me a ta you wang etln't "Uit, wean't yeti contte insiole vtseiî''ws nIielorut'hî 'î ujl

Iti watts foi'te al me . a r e as Lake bttee m nce you cati get a good seat, tend you can God wa whiittg ta save, even to the
l'a say w hrLit e h a;As reaven's se, let the lie< iw htear IL s mtuct better ? 'i'hey wili itegi uttertianut. I tuust tll yau my listory:

Put iL iiîot'gli I Aitu for heavet' sake, let ti yccurtted in a feëw imoments," said the little girl. then yot must decide if there is anyt"fo I am not fit to go înto .uuchs hmope for me. Lr mn suny whuen the
\\ hile one traitor thought remaains, samne condition." ' n a that li t old man: p..hle re t me 4 ileil il.

hile one spot its banna' stains With thiat the ad mati slowly left te a b'sides, thiey would not want t s a Asstring him of God's mercy aid
tine link of ahl ils chains ; roou. and the yountg men looked nt hee." illing t ie, the treehc. ti

Put it through eaci other a moment, vhten one sai I. e ,th do, si r," -aii the little hit s ta fatgive, the nulibn..e tit,
Chîarley, you1 can drink i you wantpaa is the pastor. atlct lhe was tchSîissed; the two irent into thtl e.& r our lurotîters in Lue fieldi, but 1 ain doue." With tîtat lie pottrt" gilË iypî~ sLt ~î~o' uili isdstisdtt wuwttiîoti

zteel 'our swords s titirs are steeled, tue contents af his glass uîoilt(* foot' .. , taos like's te have the alti lieole coie stutdy, wliere the olid mai told tIt.
tue ta fleur hitî " îuretcit' thte itistai'y of hui lire.i.earnt t wield thearms they wield ; . "lere's to You, .1oe. and ti otier t It i4 not because I ati alti, but h. As ha concluded his sad story, the

Put it throughi I followed his cnmpaoniti's exampijle; il caiuse h am not fit to be vith such rice preer's cheeks were bathed in tears.
the irîbiglîs ye unsldYo will quit, Sa ivieil 1[ but it romimnîs ta pueople. 1 atî raggcuî nîuit 'irt3', nuit1 îactr'sbl with eîîîetioîî, hie askld

For the birthrighits yet unsold, le seen wo hiols ont thbu mog s to dIo.oim i li sl e: mtoh s
lot' a sen wboliola atL tît loneet. alti sfraid h îîm nat at gooui tman th alitoi tuian's natine.

Ftr the listory yet utitold, With this they bot teft the salooni, As the old ttmin uttered thtese words My name is Conner-.Tim Cnne-
Fmr the future yet unrolled, while the barkeeper bitterly cursed tl' th c st I ates i s r'idTi ti

Put L îîrogb oi ut» fo inerfrin miiti hi trau'i thte chîiid saw tears trackiiig diamet is but 1 an hest knowvn as ' 01(i 'liiii, tit lPut it through old man for i terfering vwith Il s re, witlered cheeks and, going up to hit, drun.,ard."
and called the young men oo's for i se laid ber little hand in his vhile site " Fatier. fithtler, my long fast "atier!'".st our children point with shame, listening to Sul anl old fogy. ,. looked up into his face and said : exclaiieid the preacier, as hie gatitred

i en the father's destard fane, After leaving the saloon ad 'i " Jesus laves youe, and 3 able ta mnake the ohl nai iis his ars.
W i gave up a nation's name; wandered aitnlessly about thte street, you a good manjust like my papa, if " Father, 1 am your own Willie, the

Put it ttrough 1 passmg a large and handsome churhg¡ you will let hit. Do couie with nme, and boy you left at the orphiai asylum11. God
into whihe great placeser me," re pouring. you shall hear ail the swet songes and lias been gracious tlo me in sparing iloilere's a work of God ialf done, -u lTis is no place for me," e muttered ; hear papa preach, and 1 kiow it will do to b the menus of bringing my ownflere's trie Kmgdoi of H i Son, but, just as e passed, the organ pealedii You, good." dear father back to the fold. For long

With its triumphs just begun : forth and the choir began singing- Like one in a dreai lie stulfered liium years I have ituintei for you, but ha<
Put it thirough1 .Jesums. lover of my soul, 1if to be led around and into the clitirch, given you up aï dead."

Ils te you <lie trust is gave» i Let me ta thy boson fly. where he seaied hinself far back ani 'rite lather then> laarnel how his bov
'h'is by you the boit is driven It tad been a long time since old Timinî shrank from aIl who entered. 'l'e house fhtad been taken from the orphaanage,

y the very God of heaven, had hieard that song, so le paused and was soon crowded, and the choir arase to reatred atul educated in a Christian
Drive it through i listened. It seemel that lie fiad never s:ng. Nover hat ha heard such music; famtily, and iat mattde the great preacher

heard such rapturous music in a'l bis and the prayers thit followed were so lie was.

THE T liue. As the song proceeded he felt earnest, se tender, s0 joving, thiat it It ias a beautiful siglt the people
drawn to the place, and, turning slowly seemed that eacli one was offered i his writnessed thei nixt nig lt, as the grey.

l'opaI went the gay cork fiyi'g, back, lue stole around to the rear of the beialf. hairedts ed down ito te'p1rked te gay chmpyig, church an.j seated himiself on the stops l'he minister arose and read iis text · baismal p an bed bne thelparkled the gay champagne' headig nto the pastor's study that ho "I will arise and go to my ratier, and baptistal po and burîrd lueteati tîeBy the light of a day that was dying eaigm p ytetm h Il sajnohm ahr aesne yielding wrave by te b and of his son.
lHa filled up their gob!ets again. miglît bear more ai IL By the tMine the ivill eay unto bla, Fatmer, 1 hiave sinuteul yuigwv ytehat ibssn

the audience had I against heaven and before thee, and am And ven, on eergmng. a hir of little
Let the last, best toast be' Woman- song d t ended a e a n more worthy to be cailed thy soi i armswe vre thrown arounp is neck, and
Woen, dear wetnan,' " salit iea gatiuered in the chuî'cht, anul 'ne at tund we ocesul1 rndn hsi
Empty yaur glwas, my saring, lisened, as song alter song was sunit, tmake me as one of thy hired servants. * vice al .fray lp, th isth
Wtien you drink toyur sex with me." and the minister had prayed a fervent Andl he arose and came te bis l'ather ppstor responded with a hearty I" ga "

erayer, in which God'e nercy and pity But when ho was yet a great way off, and that whole congregation joined wvi"lh
But she cauht his strong brown finger, bal been invoked upen those who were his father saw him, and had compssion, earnestness in singing-
Bud shaduitght s n ferw 'igs vandaring in sin. 'fhere wua aatuing and rn and tl'al oit bis neck, and kissedAnd held im tight as in fear, wadrn i m6 ta Praise Gad iromi whom aill blessing<

Aitd Lhrattgli Lb. gatberung twiligbt in tat praver, as waii as the setîgs, that bienp." c rieGt rn houtl isiu'
letro he 1anther wiligh touched hiii, and the pao ld in sat Lhen the preachier portraye-d the love flow."
aer voice fell on his ear: and wep as a flood of menory came ofGod for lest sinners, and his wonder. "Old Tim, thte drtunkari," is known

Nay, ere you drink, implore you, rushing upon him. Hie mind went back fui mercy and gouites, t» such a way as ia more, but, ' Father Contier," :.u4
By l at you hold div:ne, to a hap home, in the long ago, when old Tim uhad never heard it before. [le le is familiarly known, is loved anit
lee a woman in tear-drowio t he had eard ahapp young wife singing drev a picture of the wretciedness of respected by ail. lie no longer begs for
"R her by far thanarr those saine songs. rhe minister began the prodigal, his yearnmgs for home, his a cold morsel at the kitchen door, but

his sermon, but old Tlm beard in not, final te.<olve, and how that resolve was every Sunday may hie seen, at neatly
By bis children who beg fer breath, fis hormon dreaming of the past. He put into execution. When the preacher dressed old man, led by a sweet.faced

By the fate i hem whoie beoread, fe sar the blom, a heaith and happiness reached the climax, in which lie pictured little maiden, as they happily walk to the

Laoks an the w hne hben lis red. fade frein a fair young face as the demon the prodigal clasped in bis loving ftather's church, and Pastor Conner bas no more

Y Lbo kisses change whe cusred, af drink lowly won a husband from his eibrace, there was scarcely a dry eye in attentive listeners, nor has that ohurch
By b thekaes c red bitocrs anbn wife. Ho yaw the pence and happinees the house. two more devoted workers, than grandpa
By the tea s more bitter than brine, if a haie alipping away as the husband ''hus," said the minister, " our loving and little Mary.-W. B. Carnes, in the

Pledge na fo an in bne. - plunge deeper and deeper into ruin. heavenly Father stands ready to wel. Y. T. Advocale.


