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he felt like the poor soldier, who, when he went into a fight, was willing to
fall and let thuse who followed him march over his prostrate body to suc-
cess:  If thelr ciuse was the cause of error, no doubt it would fail, but if it
wn§ the ciuse of trth then all the powers of evil and darkness could not
stop its vitwned uid conquering career.

W I¥ right is right, and God is God,
~ ‘T'he truth is bound to win,
‘I'o doubt would be disloyalty,

‘To falter would be sin.’

I1¢ asked them not to falter until they obtuined that success which be-
yond & shaduw of doubt awaited every movement calculated to promote
the glory of Qud and the happiness of all His creatures.”

{th such noble words he encouraged his friends far and wide, and in
the decreasing majority against him every year there was hopeful evidence
of future sticeess: 1t is now a matter of history that his celebrated Local
Option fesolutioti was, in 1880, carried by 2 majority of 26, which, in 1881,
increased tu 425 and lately the House definitely expressed its appro-
val by & mﬂ%vtlty of 87; and the government promised to accept the
principle.  But all this persistency has drawn upon the honorable baronet
a shower of ittd names. In that respect, of course, he is not singular.  He
sald tu hils frlends at Stockport, some time ago, *What I want to point out
is, that the dtink-sellers are terribly alarmed at what is going on now. I
rend all thelr papers. They are the most interesting reading I have.
There s nothing that cheers me up so much as reading the Morniny Adeer-
tizer of the Livensed Victuullers Guardian” In politics it is scarcely neces-
sary tu say Sif Wilfrid is a Liberal, and is frequently found in the lobby
voting with many of the more advanced members of that party. While a
lo'ynl Supputter of Mr. Gladstoue, he does not hesitate to resist anything
wihich will fiut square with the highest moral principles, and for that reason
15 A codrageous tiember of that small but noble band known as the Peace
asty in the House. Like Mr. John Bright he has rebuked and warned
the {overtilment; whether Liberal or Conservative, when a resort to arms
has been recvintiended, and on other great social and moral questions he
has not falled to speak carnestly and effectively in favor of purity and
righteousness, He stands before the public as the unflinching encmy of
strong drink, #s a lover of peace, as a patriotic friend of the people, and
above all, as a Christian politician who desires to serve his God by serving
his fellow an.  We heartily wish for him a prolonged life and greater
victorles in the cause of truth and liberty.—Christian Conmonwcralth,

ON THE STREET.
BY A LONDON CURATE.

* And what was the first step which led you astray ?” was a question ad-
dressed by tie toapale-faced, intelligent girl, at a “Midnight meeting for
the fallen,” a few nights ago.  ** I was obliged to leave hume, and I had
no elothes atid fiowhere to go.”

_ Usged by s felt necessity, this poor girl had left the path of virtue, and
for eight mioniths past had been walking the streets of London. Sick at
ligast, she liad accepted an invitation to our meeting, if, perchance, she
might find & tehiporary asylumand obtain assistance in retumning to the
path she had fett,

Does tiy fedder ask for any explanation of the threefold necessity stated
above=-"116 clothes"—* obliged to leave home "—*nowherc to go™? The
answer shall be given.

. Tor seveinl years she had been in domestic service, and on changing
situatiuns, went home for a holiday; taking with her both money and
clothes, ler father soon succeeded in obtaining her money for drink, and
by-and-by hier clothes too, until at length she had only the clothes she
stood uptight if.  Thus reduced, she was no longer welcome at home, and
heing withiout clothing: not prepared to return to service.  What could she
dud?f l'l”?w fiiswer come in the form of a powerful temptation : she yiclded
Ahd fe

Nor 15 this a solitary case.  Itis only one of thousands. Out of the
three hundeed thousand known fallen females in England, nct a few have,
either difectly or indirectly, been introduced to their present course of life
by drink, 1 say intraduced, because the fact is patent to all, that drink has
10 do with sustaining the cvil, but comparatively few arc aware of the extent
16 which diitik is responsible for its. sreation.” This giant evil not only
stands in immediate association with the drink, but is fed by it.  Dissociate
it fram the dfink, and the sodial evil, deplored by cvery true heart, would
be shern at 6tice of its outward hidcousness and diminished in reality fifty
per cent! Oh ! I know nothing more moumnful than the fact adduced
ahave 1 a fathiet diabolised by drink, the agent of his own daughter’s ruin !
11ad he staitied his hands with her blood, that crime, foul as it is, would
net egual this in cnommity.  The course to which he has compelled her,
will entail ‘)erhaps years of shame and miscry upon one at the least, and in
all probability upon many more, for the seduced in turn become seducers,
and drag uthets down to their own shameful level.

hen will parents—ChrisTiAN  PARENTS !—sce and act upon the
necassity of fiot using, under any pretence whatever, intoxicating liquors in
thelr familles ?  The oare possibility of being the means of tripping up my ocn
child {3 tha path of cirtue, should not only send a thritl of horror through my
heart) bt provs an argument sugficiently potent for e ta bamsh at once and for
every the ihloxicating cup from my home! F.I.C

Our Qaslet. _

JEWELS.
DREAM OF THE BEREAVED MOTHER.

She sits in the falling twilight
When the sounds in the street grow still,
And thinks of the little darling,
Whose grave is on the hill,
And of the sorrowful shadows
That fell on that summer day
When the world was bright with beauty
That whispers of decay.

She thinks how a ray of sunshine
Came out of the radiant west,
To kiss the loved one slecping,
With his hands upon his breast ;
How they placed in the little coffin
Some pansics and golden-rod,
And kissed him—weeping softly—
And gave him back to God.

The spring-time brought its blossoms,
And from the grave cach day
She gathers one, a message
From the dear one gone away.
And she fancies when she sces them,
That they are her darling’s cycs,
Smiling in winsome beauty
On her from Paradise.

But since her child has left her
Heaven docs not scem so far ;

God’s angels now come near her,
And the gates are left ajar.

And she thinks in those quict moments
When carth and hcaven mecet,

That she is an angel mother,

And the thought is, oh, so sweet!

Sometimes as she sits in the twilight,
She can fecl him in her arms;

And she kisses him, cooing softly,
With all an infant’s charms,

And she counts his cunning dimples,
And strokes his ycllow hair,

And whispers the pet names over
Again, as he nestles there.

Angd then as she wakes from dreaming,
By her mother-love beguiled,

To find that she holds on her boso:n
Only a shadow-child.

And weeps, for her arms arc empty,
And the housc is, oh, so still!

And her heart crics out in sorrow,
As the hearts of mothers will,

Some day, O lonely mother,
You will find the child you miss,
And your heart will fecl the rapture
Of touch and voice and kiss ;
And when mid ficlds of glory,
You greet your child once morc,
Earth shadows will have vanished
In the light of that blest shore.
—Canadian Baptist.

Nonc but God and the poor know what the poor do for cach
other.

True-merit 1s like a river, the deeper it is the less noise it makes.

A good and truc woman 1s like a Cremona fiddle—age but in-
creascs sts worth and sweetens its tonc.

Poverty isa bully if you arc afraid of her, or truckle o her.
Poverty isgood natured encugh if you meet her like a man.

A man has no more a right to say an uncivil thing than to act
one; no morc right to say a rude thing to another than to knock
him down,

fromprrery




