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Rouhg Cn Saloons i Lord, teach us how to pray and how to live! The saloon must go,

Rats are a r.tinacions nnisance, and the hest
remedy for them is ranp! on rats,

Saloons are a peaif tous pligne and the mos
poweriol extermin € rof them i Proki iti o

Saloons are a greter curse (o socicty than bugs
are to potatoes,

They have been rongh on society for a lo: '
timie, acd uow it is time for sacicty 1o setaluate
and be rough on thems

Extirpate them and peace and plenty  will
reign in the land.

They are nasty places, and a rendesvons for
masty poople,  Drunkards visit them natiralty as
8 hog does a mud hole.  Decont folies, who have
any respect for themselves, keep ont.

They are foul, vile, corrupt, hike a nest of un-
clean birds,

They are no more ormamental i our citics than
WIATLS Ol onr poses,

They are more noxious than weeds, more
subtle thaw serpents, and more voracious than
Brasshoppers

They are are great absorhers, like the hogs of
Treland.  Time, money, health and reputation
invested in them s lost,

They are Satan's mowsetramm, by which he
catehes thonsands every vear,
~ Keep ot of them as vou would ont of a cro-
owdile’s montly, for the host and safest side of a
saloun is the ontside.—James A, Stolbert,

Backbiting

The late Dr. M. . Hoge, of Richmond, tells
of two Clristian men who "l out.” One
beand that the other was tatking agaiust him, and
he went 10 him and said:

“Will you be kind enough to tell me my faults
to my face that | may profit by vour Christian
candor, and try 10 get rid of then?'*

“70es, i, veplied the other, 1 will do i

T cy went aside, and the former said:

** kefore you commence telling waat you think
wrong in me, will you please get down with me
and let us pray over it, that my eyes may be
opetied to see the fanlts as you will tell them?
You lead jn prayer,”

It was done, and when the prayer was over,
the wan who sought the interview said;

“*Now proceed with what you have to complain
of in me.”

But the other replied: *“After praying over it,
it tooks so little that it 1s not worth talking about
The truth is, 1 feel now that in going around
talking about you, { have been serving the devil
myself, and 1 have need that you pray for nie and
forgive me the wrong I have done you,”

Doctor Hoge tclls the story very well, and
here and there in almost CVEry community is a
fman or woman who might profit by it,—Re/igions
HHeraid,

Daily Bread end Daily Cross

By Rev, Joel B. Slocua
We do not shrink to ask for daily bread
Of Him who taught to us that daily prayer;
And should 1t fill our souls with nameless dread,
That He asks us our dany .. . tobear?

His gifis are every morning new and sweet,
And every evening they are plenteous still;
But in return, He simply doth entieat

That we should wear His yoke and do His will,

We take His daily boon with eager hand,
And like ungrateful children cry for more;
But when He begs our help in every land,
We turn Him empty-handed from our door.

To know that daily hread means daily cross;

That wina get are paor anless we give,

And Tosing scif is giin instead of loss.
Concord, N. H., January, 1903,

Needing A Rest

A Scottish congreq
Ister with a sem of ni

ion presented their min-
ey and sent Lim off to the
contin: wt for o holidav, A gentloman just hock
| from the continent mey a prominent member of
| the chinrch, and <aid t» nim, Ol by the by, 1
met yous wminister in Ceermany,  He was looking
very well  He didnt Lok as if he needed a
rest " UND said the ehiareh nener, very
caltthy, it was not fum, it was the congregation
tiat was needin’ a rest,"”

The Power of the Blood of Christ.

Some are teiling us, even in the chareh tn-day,
the prafessing church at east, that the old fash.
joned doctrine of salvation by a substitutionary
saerifice will ot do tor this day of advanced
thinking,  Some one is const mtly coming for-
ward wi e new theary of the atoncinent bw.
£'de that given in the Bible, that "That He whe
Kiew 1o sin was made sin in our place, that we
might be made the fighteowsness of Golin Him,,
Now auylady that kncws (hat these exploited
theories are fiot new but have b en ¢ sploited Hitey-
i ally for centories, and the,  will never in il
Chistory bave slown thei power to bring a sin-
ner's gpuilty lence peace,  Bul is the old
doctyine pla outt 1 oaflinm to vou to-wight
that our preaching to the unsaved has cente wd
and been bistle apon one fundsmental sruth that
of the vicari s atonement on the cross of Calvary,
The doctrine of aroncment is as ol 1 as Panl, yea
as old as Jesus, yea as old as the 534 of Isaiak
and the s2th chapter of Lxodus, as old as Isaialy
and Moses. Has it done the work of God. Yes,
The Chinaman bias listened to the Gas p 1. spoken
| first by my ips and then repeated through an in.
fterpreter, and be Los been saved.  T'he Japanese
! has received i) ihe phlosophic Hindoo has re.
ceived it; the colovist of the Sonth Secas has ree
ceived it Englishm %, scotchmen, Irishmen have
veceived it The e old doctrine of salvation by
Christ's atoning blood has proved its power
000 niiles around the earth
do it?

Will anvthing :an
Well, if it wl why don't you use it?

The Saloon Must Go

The salonn must go,
With its crime and woe,
And all of its cvils that barden ny so,
The careless church membuy—
* Who fails to remember
, That duty should spurn hiw to master the
foe—
His actions say not;
But yet it will go,
T'he saloon mnst go, )
Though the drunkard HAYS 0o,
For blear-eyed and wretehed he hugs his
worst foe.
While for a short season,
Bereft of his reason,
The poor hardened sinner his “wild onts™
will sow,
But oh, the sad reaping,
The wailing, the weeping!
The saloon must go,
Though drunkards say no,

The saloon must go,
Thotigh brewers say no,
For profits unrighteous from leer barrels
flow.
They find (heir chief pleasure,
In heaping up treasure
That's rung with hearts broken with sorrow
and woe.
Though the brewers say no,
The saloon must go,

Thovgh the harkeepers S3y no,
Wikl cach vear more hardened and shanie-
ful they grow.
They rum the lives
Of the children and wives,
They cause ail the sorrow the hunger and
woe,
That evernore come
To thie victims of rum,
Barkec pers say no;
But still it must go,

The saloon mast go,
Thongh the devil shouts no!
While viewing the heartaches, the ruin and

w e,
The brewer and the vender,
In spite of their splendor,
Must shoulder; though for #t they heaven
forego,
The saloon niust go,
Thongh the devil shoats no!

Awake! Face the foa!
Fan the ember aglow,
That still in the conscience are slumbering

w,

While the victims are weepingg,

Can Christians lie sleeping!
For God and His cause strike the death-

dealing blow,
The saloon must go,
For God's word says so,
o Ram's Horn,

“Wanted, R Bartender.”

The other day I picked up a newspaper, and
glancing over the advertisements for help, read
as ollows:

C“WANTED-—A Bartender,
abstainer.  Apply," ete.

Ismot that a curious advertisement? What
shauld we think of such an advertisement in any
other line of business? How would an advertises
ment hke this look?

“WANTED—A Barber, who never has had
his hair cut.  Apply at the barber shop on the
coraer.**
| Or this?

“WANTED-A salesman in a shoe store. He
must go barefoot while on duty, Apply at Blank's
Shoe Store **

What other business finds it necessary or desir-
able to advertise for help pledged to make no use
of the goods sold?  Can it be that the liquor traf-
fic finds it has wrought so great demoralization
among its followers that it is forced todraw upon
tem perance or total abstinence fanatics in order to
continue its business?

For some years many of the great railroads,
banks. and other corporations have insisted upon
partial abstinence from intoxicating liquor by
their employees, and now liquor dealers them-
selves are alveriising for total abstainers to sell
their product, thereby confessing the demoraliza-
lion wrought by it; and yet we are told that the
United States army cannot be maintained, and
that discipline among the soldiers is at an end
unlss liquor saloons are maintained by the
government,

Whata humbug th> liquor traffic is!— Zhke
Safeguard,

Must be a total

*“T'o trust God when our warehouses and bags
are full, and our tables are spread, is no hard
thing; but to trust Him when our purse isempty,
but a handful of meal and cruse of oil left, and
all the ways of relief stopped—herein lies the
wisdom of a Christian's grace.”

* Leave God to order all thy ways,

And hope in Him what'er betide;
Thou'lt find Him in the evil days

Au all-sufficient strength and guide.
Who trusts in God's unchanging love,
Builds on the rock that naught can move,”




