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rest. yonder,’ all would have gone: well
enough.” - .. . ' S
.. ** But how could they—such great men #’

* How. could they ? - Why couldn’t they
do what a poor-simple woman can do?
And thére's the good Lord -to help them..
It’s no harder for your great men, as .you
call-them, to lay down their cares at night,
and make it their religious duty. to go to
sleep, than it is for you or me to lay down
ours. God gives us the day for work and
study, and the night for refreshment and
building upsn sleep.  1f we overturn God's
arrangement, I don’t see but we must,
-suffer.” , .

Aunt Rachel was imperturbable. . She
sat at. her sewing with a calm and quiet
manner, assured she had been uttering
.God’s truth ; and I amnot certain thatshe
had not. I felt she was Spirit-taught, and
really -envied her that simple, childlike
trust, which spread itself like the light of
heaven upon her face and diffused an:at-
mosphere of pence all round her.—dmeri-
can Messenger. - _ ‘

—
MY BROTHER'S KEEPER.

4¢ Get up, Dolly I Get up there, now !”
and old Mr. Deacon shook, the reins over
the old mare’s back. :

But Dolly never evinced either by look
or gesture that any remark had been ad-
dressed to her. On the contrary, her gait
beeame slower than before. “‘She don’t
like the errand we are on any better than
myself, doyou, Dully ?”” asked the old man.

The preceding day the bellin the village
church had rung out—as it had done for so
many years—the invitation to eome upand
worship the Lord. * The congregation filed
in slowly and quietly, and as the minister
opened the old Bible and announced his
text, ‘“ At the hand of every man’s brother,
will I require thelife of man,” the majority
of the worshippers settled themselves coni-
fortably back in their pews, some to take
their usual nap, others to lay plans for the
coming week, or to take a retrospect of the
one just gone. L

But' as the niinister proceeded with his
discourse, plans, crops, and even -sleep
wereall forgotten by his people.

Their pastor was anightily in earnest.
After speaking on the influence for good
or evil we -all wield in this world, and. of
the Christian being responsible to God for
his example, he continued: ** My brethren,
there is one subject which has been very
near my heart for some. time, to which I
would like to'call your attention—and that
is the growing evil, in our midst, of intem-.
perance. I do not mean drunkenness, I
mean the habit of taking liquor when you
wish it, or letting it alone,as it pleases you.”

The congregation looked from one to
another. They were going to have a tem-
perance sermon ! Such a thing had never
before been known in the old meeting-
house. ' o

Parson Brown saw the glances and in-
terpreted them aright. But he was a man
who never apologized for speaking the
truth. He felt he was God’s servant stand-
ing there in the Master's plice, and the
Master to whom he would have to give an
account, was speaking through him. , .,

“TIt is to you moderate drinkers,” he
went on, “I want to speak, some of you
bearing the name of Christ and who think
you are neither injuring yourself nor others.
It is not the miserable drunkard, who
staggers along our. streets, that is to be
feared as an example. No one will copy
him. On the contrary, every one shuns
» and loathes him.  But you, who can drink
"one glass and fecl no ‘craving for another
—yet, by that very fact, and your example,
you may be another man’s ruin, one who
cannot take that one glass without falling,
And then you will speak deridingly of that
one, becauso he cannot control his appetite.
My friends, I think we will all be aston-
ished, at thut last great day, when we find
how often we Christians have heen a stum-
bling block in our brother’s way. Perhaps
God will require the life of .that brother,
who fell through: your example, at your
hands. What will you answer him? Té6
his Master every man standeth or falleth,
but God holds every one of his children
accountable for the influence -he -or she
exerts,” T : :

The congregation moved very quietly
out. There was nob the usual greetings
exchanged. One of the old patriarchs, whey

was in sympathy with the pastor, ventured;

the remark, ‘‘The trumpet gave no un-
certain sound to-day!” but it fell on un-
responsive ‘ears. - In fact, the congregn-
tion was angry that they should be preached
at, as they expressed it. .. So, on Monday
morning five ‘of the .influential members
met at farmer Deacon’s house, and re-
solved that it was their duty to remonstrate
with their pastor for his sermon of the
previous day, and appointed Mr. Deacon a
committee of one to visit Mr. Brown and
convey their feelings to him. - - .

This was the cause of Mr. Deacon’s dis-
quietude. as he' rode along this .evening.
He was fond of his pastor;.and he had a
very unpleasant duty before him. As he
tied Dolly to the parsonage gato. he sin-
cerely wished the meeting was .over. Ho
was ill.at ease when seated in front of the
minister who received only monosyllables
in reply to all his kind inquiries about the
farmer’s family. : ' R

¢ The fact is,” said Mi Deacon, making
a desperate plunge, and clearing his throat,
“we wanted, that is, I—ahem ! the people

wanted me to come and talk to you. In-

fact to remonstrate about that sermon you
preached yesterday.” And Mr. Deacon
cleared his throat and mopped his face
vigorously. . _

¢ Why should you remonstrate, my
friend ¥° - ' :

“Well, we think, or rather--that is—
brother Elder thinks, and so do I, that
ministers should not meddle with temper-
ance and such things. They should preach
the Gospel,” :

““That is just what I have been en-
deavoring to do. Whesher men will ac-

cept it or not, I have tried to preach the

whole counsel of God. And, my decar
friend, can you not see for yourself the
evil I spoke naninst isall around us. Is
it not time for Christians to protest against
it %’ o :
“But you know, parson, all of your
congregation are not prohibitionists.”
““Nu,” answered Mr. Brown, ** but they
profess. to be more than prohibitionists.
They profess to be following in the foot-
steps’ of. One. who gave up his life for
them. Do you think it is asking too much
for them to give up moderate drinking for
the sake of others 7’ - :
Tarmer Deacon thougnt he was not pro-
gressing very rapidly with the parson.
And the nccount of the meeting he had te
carry back would not be very satisfactory
to the men he had been sent to represent.
As he arose to go, the minister sug-
gested a prayer for God’s guidance in the
matter, and as the good man prayed the
farmer was impressed by the realization
that it was all & matter of love to God. If
that occupied the heart then all that are
counted self denials will be pleasures and
privilezes done for him.
As the farmer shook hands with the

minister at parting, the latter knew by tho,

warm clasp of the hand, that farmer Dea-
con was still his friend. -

* Come, Dolly, get on now,” murmured
the old man, as he climbed into the waggon.
**I gucss Blder, and those others will have
to pay the parson a visit themselves. I
don’t think they can move him. At any
rate he almost turned me over to his side.
But I don’t -know, there ain’t much harm
in just one glass after dinner.

** Whoa, there ! what's the matter with
you now %’ as Dolly shied and suddenly
came to a stand still. In the twilight,

which was gathering, Mr. Deacon could

discern two figures on the roadside.

*I nearly ran over you, what arc you
doing there .

‘¢ Please, sir, it's me, Nellie Wynne, and
this is father, and I can’t get him home,”
sobbed a child’s voice.

On the instant the old man’s heart was
touched at the sound of that voice. He
knew John Wynne, and knew he was one
of the men who couldn’t take a glass with-
out wanting another. - Helad known him,
too, when he was the best mechanic in the
village. Now both his business and char-
acter.were gone. : .

‘“Don’t cry, little girl,” said the farmer,
“TN try to get father home for you.”
And alinost dragging the drunken man, he
helped him to a seat in the waggon where
he rocked for a few minutes and then sud-
denly 1olled off and Iny doubled up on the
floor. . . e : o

Mr, Deacon tried to talk to the little
givl sented beside him—but ler voice’ wis
so pitiful'and her evident anxicty for her

I John threw himself on the floor to sleep

‘While there is any liquor to be got, any-

father was so great that his eyeswere get-
ting very moist and his voice husky.. By
the time Dolly stopped before .the shanty’
Johnt Wynne called home, farmer Dencon
had done a. great deal of thinking. ~ As he
glanced back "at the unconscious form on
the floor of the waggon, he thought of the
minister’s words of the day before,—* I
is not the drunkard who is to- be feared as
an oxample.” If John had never been
tempted with tho stuff would he bo lying
drunk there to-night ? '

Mrs: Wynne opened the door. Mr.
Deacon remembered her as such a pretty
girl years before. .Now she looked—likea
drunkard’s wife. At the sight of the
farmer her face flushed. She hated others
to see their shame and misery. Hearoused
the drunken-man sufiiciently to get him
out of the waggon and almost knocking
his wife over as he staggered against her,

off his drunken debauch.

- “*Is there anything I-can do for you or
the children ?” asked Mr, Deacon, looking
around the wmiserable room, - B

- ““Yes,” exelaimed the woman, ** destroy
all the liquor that is made. If it were not
for rum we would be happy. Aslong as
there is any to be bought, John will have
it, no matter what stands in his ‘way.

thing you would do for us would only go
towards getting it,” and the poor woman
broke completely down and cried with the
children who were clibging to her.

Farmer Deacon made Dolly go at an un-
usually fast pace till.he reached his own
home, and sent back a basket well filled
with provisions to the hungrylittle Wynnes.
But he did more. When Dolly stopped at
the store where he had agreed to meet the
men who had appointed him their -repre-
sentative, they all greeted him ecordially,
anxious to hear the vesult of his visit,

‘¢ Neighbors,” said Mr. Deacon, I
am convinced that the. parson is right and
we—" .

¢t He's had another temperance sermon,”
interrupted Mr. Elder. o

**No, not a temperance sermon,” said
the farmer, with strong feeling, ‘““but an
object lesson of the strongest kind, agninst
drinking. 1 have just been helping John
Wynne home. I suppose he was here,”
looking around. ‘“And, friends, we all

have our -trials of different kinds, which |- -

we bear patiently because wo know it is
the divine will, but there is a sorrow préss-
ing at Joln's house to-night, which is not
of God’s appointment. The gond Lord
never meant for him to ruin his soul and
body as ho is doing by drinking liquor; I,
for one, dare not see the .sorrow of that
family—and there are thousands of others
who are suffering from the sume cause—
and sit idle and say ib is no concern of
mine. Truly, if wo sit dumb, or help the
evil on by our example, we are worse than
the dry vines that cumber-the ground, I
believe God directed me to that man to-
night to show me my duty. And with the
Lord helping me, I will do what I can to
crush the great evil out.”

My Elder and the other brethren saw
that the old man spoke every word from his
heart and they didn’t resent it from hith as
they did from their pastor. They were
more than convinced that every word was
true. It was the bezinning of a new order
of things. The whole village was not
revolutionized at once. It took time.
But that sermon of pastor. Brown’s had
set many a one to thinking whether or not
he is, in a measure, his brother’s keeper.
—Bpiscopal Recorder.

B e ——
GOOD READING MATTER..

A correspondent of - the " Golden Rale
makes a valuable sugeestion for the litera-
ture committee of Christian Endeavor So-
cieties.
says: The next step will be to dispose of
the great accumulation of excellent read-
ing matter found in so ‘many thousands of
Cliristian homes. It'isa pity, indeed, for
this matter to go no further on its mission
of usefulness, and especially’ when. there
are other thousands. of homes’ into which
go no such messengers of pleasure, culture,
and knowledge of Christ and his kingdom.

After speaking of library work he |

tracts, -and - reports of church and :society
work, all to be freely taken awsy by &ny
desiring’to read them.. - =" .. -

.In connection with" the Sundiy-schonl
committeo, possibly, efforts niay be; mnde

to send cetrtain papersregularly to families.

wholly destibute of religious reading.” Re-
ligious and secular papers and books may

be generously used in tlie gacls, hospitils,

tenement houses; cheap bodrding-places,
livery stables, depots, and barber shops to
be found in'everylocality, The-same class
of matter can be seut in bundles to persons
in country villages'in.our own State, or to
points in the far South, West, and North.
Doubtless some persons after reading their
papers can mail them regularly, every week
or two, directly to certain: addresses "and
thus save the committee labor and postage.
Thousands of young minds are hungering

for-such reading-matter, and whether it is
‘sent ‘‘ way down upon the Swanee River,”

to the Indian” reservation, -the - prairie
*“dugout,” or the mountain eabin, ivords
can with difficulty express the value and
importance of the work thusaccomplished.

‘A literature committee should need no

further inspiration, after once receiving the

grateful acknowledgment of a few packnges

thus distributed. ; :
- In gathering matter for these various

‘purposes, & box may be placed in the ves-

try or elsewhere, into which members of
the congregation may drop the papers ; or
better still, have s sub-committee call every

week at-the homes of those who will con--

tributo last week’s papers. This plan has
the added advantage -of affording active
committec work for those too young to
sorve cffectively in other lines. )
TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE UNITED
STATES. .

Our subscribers throughout the United States
where International money orders cannot be
procured can remit by money order, payablo ab
Rouses Point Post Office, N. Y. State, or secure
an Amecrican -Express Co. order, .payable at
Montrenl. : ’

+ NEW CLUB RATES.

The following are the Nyw. CLus RATEs for

the MESSENGER, which are considerablyreduced;

) o) 1 ) N S0 30
10 copics to onc address 225
9 “ 4 40
5 o “ K - “ 10 50

1000, S e s 20 60 -

VU N .
Sample package supplied. free on application
Jorx Doucarr & Soy,
Publishers, Montrenl.

As o licmcdy for Coughs, Hoarseness and

Sore Throat, BROWN'S BRONCHIAL TROCHES are
rc]fmﬁblc and give the best possible effect with
safety. .

~ They have suited my case ca:actl}/, relieving
my throat, and clearing the voice so that I could
singwith case.” T, DucHarME,Charister French
Parish Churcli, Montreal, Price 25 cts. n box.

BOILINC WATER OR MILK.

EPPS’S

CRATEFUL—COMFORTING.
BREAKFAST OR SUPPER.
WE TELL THE

about Seeds. We will send
you Free our Seed Annual

Afor 1892, which tells
THE WHOLE

TRUTH.,

We illustrate and give
prices in this Catalogue,
.- which is handsomér tham
Q ever. qttells - -
NOTHING BUT THE

SRRRY - B \
"Write for it to-day. i mj ﬁ Hb'
O.M.FERRY & CO., Windsor,Ont.
GENTS' Sample. Book for 1342, conining the latest

.aund most beautiful Silk Fringe, Gold Edge, Hidden -

Name, Fancy Shapes, &c, Curds (not pictures) frec.
Send 3c stamp for mail, Address -
STAR CARD CO., Dolton Centre, 1.Q.
CAR'DS. Novelties, Watches, Agenis' Sample Case, ete.,
and your name on twenty-five lovely new style Cards,
I0c. Wypuwriter given freo to our agents, Address, .
B EURLEKA CARD CO., Bolton Centre, P.Q.

There are many practical methods of using
this. matter to advantage in thé*work at
liome orabroad. A “‘paper exchange’ may
be arranged by placing a table in the ¢church
vestibule. Herc may bo gathered choice
religious papers, missionary _magazines,

’
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