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Maybe God menis people:t liel p ' ut mn a short tinie hewa lying in have beenil a tetotaler,i have put two
Sain, seein' there ain't no ang.lls the gutter, aill the mort beastly dru'înk, iouses up, and that. suits me hetter."
-' round," uggested Silvy again. perhaps, hecause of his short abstin- 'l'he old Scotch woma iunderstood

THE DEAD MARCH " Much good any one v m do Saim," ence- the value of ieduciao, thei nuîmber'î of
said the blacksmnit hi's wife; "there Well,our littlevillagemîîaiden learned places where liaptuor is soild, wvhîen she

Tramp, tramp, tramp, in the drunk- ain't nothin'left, to tek hold of " then, shedding bitter tears over the said abolut her drinking uiitland ai
ard', way"Did you e'ver try, mother? " lesson page, that it is ne childis play to1 ishe tried to get hiams homlie sober, I

March the feet of a million muen " Here ! Ket ch hold and move this[ " throw ont the hlfe-liit." Hiut it only i can get h im past sevei places, lbut i
If none shall ity and none shall save, here basket." 'r ied Mrs. Forbes, sharp. I1cast, ber more upon the great _Helper, I canna' et him past tifteen." There' is

Where wil the march they are Yl " and donî't taw me so nuch. I whom pîîer'haps she had fancied she somîîethng of pathos ini that remaérk,
k d? never could w'ork and jahber same coullddo without, hnler first suesels. that will mi e lhomte to mtaniiiiy a poor

The young, he strong, the old are tine." - g The little bedroom above the kitchen aching heart -Selecter/.
Thee Silvy oheyed and the work went on hecamîe a place where she wrestled like -- ______ -

In wofui ranks as they hurry p.st, <iuietly, except for the fiap, flap, of the Jacob of old, ina secret, prayer; ald The public house and the
With not a monent to think or care tamq clothes In the breeze. But when when le went to the Leagute eetinds,

Wthnt a tbet tat nor ar the asket was em ipty the girl leaned it was with one entreatv: "Pray for private house oannot both
What is the fate that comtes at last. er bare elhow on the fence and looked Sai ; oh, pray for Sai.'' thrive. The earnings of work-

Tramp, tramp, tramp, to a druinkard's at the man lying in the grassy corner. And usow the poor drunkard began ing men are net sudicient both
doom, lie was dirt.y, and ragged, and to be girdled about with praying to supply the wants of their own

Out of a boyhood pure and fair unkempt, but ber mother was mistaken neighbors. Their faith was not larger

O the oaboy of love and ho e- -he was not drunk, and Silvy was thani a grain of unistard seed: they homes, and support an army of

er the thughs o a a -startled at hearing herself spoken to were more surprised to see Sai sober lasy landlords and well-fed land
Onward swift to a drunkard's crime, by him : than to see himi drunk ; but since they ladies. One muet go the wall.

Over the plea of wife and child, .You are the girl who sings in ithe had pronised Silvy to ;ay foir hmi
choir at the Methodist Church, aim't they no longer passed in by like a ,

Over the holiest ties of timte-you? cast-off. If he wasesoerthey en-
Reasondethroned, and sulgeo to couraged hm; if e was drunk they MARRYING A MAN TO REFORM

wild. church ?" looked after hims : other places besides ¡ HIM

Tramp, tramnp, tramnp, ii a duunkard's " Sonetimesi i slip in and hear the the blacksimiith's offered themsiselves to¡
grave ad sgin'," said th - ali: I used to be a hima for an evening resort, anld every- The iost, suîbtle and deceit ful hoie

Covers the broken life of shane- good hand at a tune m yself. There's body, with one accord, urged hinm to that ever existed, and one- which lihas

W vlst the spirit Jelus died to save -¯sne you ing that al is makes a cone to chrch. When lie did comne, wrecked the happiness tif îmany a girl>.
Meets the future we dare not nane. balbY of mle," they ave him a hearty velcoume. fron life, is the coimon delusion that a

Aodnhelp us ail, there's a crosdttelîear 1 ra in a quavering, but not untune- thedapper young i9her to the old woman can best reform a man by
And work te do for the mighty ful voice Sai begorn to sing preacher ; the very children put their mîa-ryiig hii. IL la a nyste-y to i-

throngre "The Lord'souir Rock, in himn we hidei wee fingers in bis, taught by tender- how people can lie su blinded to te
God give us strength, till the toil and A shelter in the tine of stormî." hearted mothers. hundreds of cases iii every -comnmumity

God gie us gu,1,fte And one night when God's Spirit where tot tering homes have fallen and
p ay e dh i t hvitr' wrs he aIlc i th I rif •the Iwas present in great power, noviig innocent lives have been wrecked,

Shaîl end t•• day in the victory's words," heRi Id. "cept the chorals: sinful hearts to comte to the Saviour, a hecause sorme young girl lias persisted
song ! "Oh, Jesuis is a Rock in a weary land, tent :and feeble fori presented itself iin iar-ryiig a scoindrel in the hope of

--Mary 7.Lathrop. A weary land, a weary land ; foir the prayers of (God s people, and a saving baim. I have never known such
' Oh, Jesus is a Rock in a veary land, great wave of eiotion sweit over the a union and I have sen budreds of

A shelter in the time of stormn." coigregation -it was Samn Denby. the then-result iin anythiig but sadness
WHAT IS THE W.C.T.U. " Wait a minute," said Silvy, with a drunkard 1 and disaster. Let no young girl think

flush on lier face, "ll'il get Imiy Gospel Lord, thou bas promnised that those that she niay e ahble to accompliish
'Tas the hand that rocks the cradle, l>iymnsti, and sing you the rest. who comue to Thee shall in n iwise he what. a loving n ther or sympatheî'tic

Reaching ont to save the world, iBut il was not for the hymîn-book cast out. Fulfil that promise, Lord, sisters have been unable to do. Before
Flinging to the breeze the banner alone that she sped hack into the littie to this poor sinner!1 Thou hast there is any contract of umarriage there

Of the home, by love unfurled: cottage. Her father lhad coue im fiu m proriised that they who look to Thee shimuld le conviiing p-oof that there
the forge, and she stood pleading with forstrength shall tread upon the lon hala' boeen real and thorough reener-

'Tis the mnother-heart that beats timte bimis and ber noather for somte plan and thie adder; that the young lion and tion.-D). L. Mæn/y, in /.adie'. )I/omer
With man's noblest thought to-day; which had suddenly formied in her the dragon they shall t amIle undtier Journl.

A yech and mother-will that sternly young heart. foot. Lord, make Thy work good t
Puts the nation's min away. " hat's the use of oui singing this man whose temptations are fierce 1 THE DRINKING HABITSOF WOMEN.

'Throw oti t.he life-lirne'if wvenuever do like îthe lion and îîoisoînoms like thej
Never sound of martial unisir it, father? " she exclaimued, tear-drops adder. Ifeaveulv Father, didst thou An Enuglsish writer in The (Glangtp#r-

Rose as rises Home's new song; running over, while she looked into his not send thine angel to shuit the 1IIerald says: These are sadly on t he
Foi two hundred thousand woien face apîpealiingly. minotths of the lions which rioared1 increase ina our midst. You nay shake

Make ber first grand army stronîg. "That's truie." said Forbes. " Vell, agiinst Thy servant Daniel? O, Gd your- dear head in unbelief, anîd point
girl, you can -try, it looks liki a wrist of Abraham, of Isaac and (if Jacobi, to the records of driunkenness at the

Never snoke of any battle like yourn couldn't hold any life-line. defend this brother of ours froi evils police courts for denial of uy horrid
Rose so high as ruse their prayers: after you'd throwed it." worse than wild beasts." assertion, fi' le is horrid, and I paused

And their field is wide as duty, Silvy was already back at the fence. So the old preacher poured out his ere I msaade it, luht having maade it J keep
But their tactics are bone cares. She «ang one afte another of those heart Lu God. with his hand(] on the to it in spite of alIl the tatistics in the

precious hymns, standing there linder howed head of the pooir druikard ; and world, for tihe evils which I itean
Not house cares alone but hone cares, the old walnuît tree, iat the end of the the people wept aloud. But. the little rarely oulme to court. These excesses

That reach (but the wid3 world o'er, village street. It was the far end, and maid in the choir did not weep; she are hIsa in the home, and cnucealed by
Vheresoe'er the home hearts wander, there were few passers-by, lut if there vas standing on a mnunt of vision; I the love and the shaie of the home
Of't t cone back nevermore. had been many, Silvy vould not have her face beamed with triumirnph, and neople. Only ina the shat.tered bouse-

noticed them; ber whole heart was|over and over she whispered to heri holds do yous find thei in ail thei-
ini a thousand homes this moument, centered in this new venture. father: "God huas sent bis angel to blasting î-ealities -fiends that cree i

Worse than de'ad somtie loved one lies: " Mr. Denby," she said, atter she had shut the lions' mouths." into a nan's bouse unawares, tii wrec -
It is outside work that claims, then, shut the book, "father says you are to Was it strange if the blacksinith, ail he holds dearest, to balurt lis every

Wonen's prayer and sacrifice? cone around to ouîr house to-nighit, should fancy that God's angel lmuast|1 waking moment with dread, to make
and ling soie with us, to iyi loock like his daughter. Silvy.- hie sleel hideuts with foreshadowings.

Ilow cares drive be-to this struggle, melodeon." Elizabeth1' . .IA/en, in the N. T.c
Aid,thoughrainks iîayfallunknown, Sam Denby burst into tears. Peu- Aulcècuate. The intoxicating cup in of the

There is nothing that can conquer haps they were maudnli, but t hey devil, and leads to hell, and we
Love, when hattling for its own. were silns of shame, and, howeveri Neither may we gain, by hurt- i

weak, o repentance. He would not ingour neighbor in his body.r
loi, the future, in the cradle uromise, though the girl coaxed bia; Therefore, we may not mell any- nor handle the poisonous Uquid,
(>f to-day, caims wvoman's care.t when thie eveming shades fell, and nor have any felowship with
Andb er hillabies are war songs: the glow was dying out in the forge, thing which tends to impair those who fatten on the woes

Battling evils, everywhere. they saw hium haming arounîd in sighît health. Such i all that liquid and miseries of mokind by itsof the cottage, and the blacksiuth fire, commonly called spirituous
And there's hope for nen and nations, went out and brought bin in to the liquors. Al who oeil them in sale or manufacture. - Genera/i

With home's muodest flag unfurled, neat sitting-room, where Silvy"i little Booth.
For, from nout that guarded cradle 'ielodeon stood. the common way are poisoners

Comes a new îmillennial world. The "life-linee" had beenthrownî out, generally .ohnt Wes/ct. THE DANGER 0F ONE GLASS.
but, alas, the bande of the poor drunk-1O

- -Lydia I. Tiltons, n the Un , ard had lost their grip. i1ls desire toSTRAY ARROWS There are eighut huundred thousand
signal. le decent might be strong, hut that -- n working on our railroads, and

terrible thirst was stronger still. His 'lhe sensible ian gives the grog shop l one glass of heer with any one of themn
THE LION'S DEN fear of consequences mîight sometimes a wide herth. at a critical moment may.mlîean deathi

trture him, tut that was nothing toi The drink traffic is the greatest and destruction to a traitu. Millions
the torture of the drink-devil within criminal known tu civilizatoi. more are running the mills and

Ma, who's that sitting in thefence him. There was no earthly help for There is no room for neutrality i factories of the land, and su intimately

Ther .flnisedp Sa, and hknewIt. does one manî a work dovetail into
iîThe haksih'see nshed pi- No " earthly 4help; but gentle -the fght against stroung rm. another's that one visit tu a saloon is

ing the heavy sheet on the clothes line hande were drawing, drawing, draving When reasou ruiles the appetitesapt to bring disturhance to a whole
and then pushed back ber bonnet. hima within reach of that divine help, obeys. tepartient.--N. T. Voice.

"That mai yonder ? " she nodded upon which he had for a lifetime of sin When appetite comuands the pocket
contemptuously. "What's the matter been turning his back. For itis one of payp. Brome, P. Q., In lne.
with you, child, that you don't know the blessed characteristics of Christian Alcohol is the samnereverywhere-inoAannual meeting of the Brome,
old Sam Denby? He's dead drunk, endeavor that it multiplies itself like the grog den, in the fashionable club,P. - A County Tem perance Alliance
that's whîat he is; that's what he gener- leaven. If you make one effort to and on the communion table- chwash eld at utton on Januarylith.
ally is.,pour wretch. I do pityl him for save the per-ishitug, lest you throw Liquo drinkingas never improved The meeting was large and enthusi-
a fact. , away that one effort you will mîîake a man' chracter, nr inr ed Thei Peang wer large aork nthei

"Why, Ma? Ho don't have to drink; auother, and another, and another. It appiane his acter, ler incased he atic. P tlan were laitfcr work in thed
itse his own fault," said the black- is contagions, too, when youliegim .appines .if awiss:Pife and famrly. iconinentest. OfSlemiweîeelected
sunith's daughter, Silvy: she was help- really to see a lost soul, in od's Truth is mighty, wrong expiring, as fonow :-Pre., W. W. Smith,
ing her miother to hang out the Mon- earnest, you do not wait, like the Onward then, there's no retre at, E.Ltunh;Ve., r. . A.iutter,
day's wash. people ina the parable, to call ini yuru-, Millions to the right asiring. Sitton S , Treas , I.. E. Dyer, Suttn.

Mrs. Foi hes shook her hiead. neighbors to rejoice w.ith yo u-oi ' over its 1 Godand argels all a miri'ig, ,-Anm 'e W..T.U. woikers were
1It was his fault once, of course, but recovery ; oh. oi ; yoiu caill them in t ti Faithi i victory compujlete. Apiinuteie' l v-rse . or iffer-

he's in the lion's den now, ai' he can't help you in the search. Two maen lad a sharp discussion. epntloilites, ahovica-presidents for diter-
git outen it himself, no more nor 'or a few times Sam )enuby came to One was n ahstaimer; and the other I wiuthlocalelii', each Lourttim conjsnctiher
1)an'el could.' r the blacksiith'scottage and joined in 'was not. Saidthe latter: " Deend i wit a local co aitteenf seven other

"tGod sent hie angel, and shuit the the hyumin singing. le vas pleaiseil upiin it there is nothing like lceriwuîker. s A weil attended antd ver
lions' mouiths," siggested Silvy. enouigh, poo fellow,t L findi hiiiself i hy, when 1 get one at ight. and 1 entbusiie meeting was ie s in the

"lPo' Saimiain't seen nîoangel thouigh; decent comnparuny, to lie called ,o Mr. have drunk a iquart or two, I feel as if, olg. adese . A.Jidgesi ter.
lie sees t'other sort-devils is what Deiby,"and hbe loved music withi ahI could knock a house down." A' h,: Sl.iPattrFl E. A. aVeli, M.W W.

nhe s simit.h, Rev. E. yT. apel, MursT.-Sans sees, whén lie ha'Iiiu-inu renei!s"' the seuil whisky bad] loft hiisn. i eplicd t'ue otlier'lu'l>'. " luit ici'hjFrenrch, . . I)er andi otIiers


