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A NOTHLR'S GIFT.

[ve wriften on the Nu-leaf of a lille quven
by @ motherto by Sm.)

D EMEMBER, 89D, who gave thes this,
A\ W aen othee daye shall come ,

When eho whe kad thy carlieat kine
'eaps in hdr navrow homa;

Re uember, ‘twas & mother gave

Tue gift to one she d died to aave,

That arother sotght a plodge of love
The hollest for her son ;

And from tae gifts of God above,
She chose s goodly one ;

8ho choso for Ler beloved boy

The soured J gkt and lifo and joy,

And bads him kesp the gift; that whon
The yarting Loar should come,
They r4ight *.aveo bopo to meet 8, 1in
In n eterual bome.
Sho aald, bis faith in that would be
Sxect inoenss to her memory,

And should the scoffer in his pride
Laugh tbat fond faith to scorn,

Aud bid him cast the pledgs aside
I'aat ke from youth hurbomo,

She bsde him panse and ask hisbreast
it he, or she, had loved him bost.

A parant’s blossing os her son
Goes with this holy thing ;
The love that won!d retain the one
Mast to 1he other ciing,
Rewember, 'tis no commun toy~
A Mornxa's Gire ! remumber, boy.

O-i-e

8| BAM JONES-ON PROHIBITION,

|| Let me tell you if you will take the

bonds of death off the consclences of
§| this town and take them out of their
3| graves and tesr the graveclothes cff
them, probibition will not only be the
8| vots and the sentiment of the city, but
1 it will be the practical life of this oity
Ob, God! awaken these men’s c¢mn.
il scfences, and let them see that Gad
B holds them respomtible for every
Ml drunkard and 6very broken-hearted
wife, until they have done their utmost
81 to rid thelr otuntry of this infernal
carge. I said in one of our cities—
3| Ohattenovga, Tennesree, [ was fight.

ing this infernal traffic with a ven
}| peanco—1 said :—* Brethren, kear me
M{ tonight In my State we have almoat
N1 reached the point where I can eay that
f| cobody but an infernal scoundrel will
seii whiskey, and nobody hbut an in-
8| fernal fool will drink it. Now, if you
2§ can boil it down to a more concen-
3| trated essence than that, you just slgn
| my name to it. Well, the liguor men
i8| commenced, and cumed ronmd biyx
| about what + «id, and that night 1
B met them., £ 8sid:—My fellow oiti-
| xe0s,—To-morrow morning at 9 o'clock
gl you bsrkeepers and whalesale men
B meet me in the stuady of Market Street
| Ohurch snd we will go np until we
M| reach Ninth Street and go four blocks
| aod turn Into & poor honse end leck at
R| the pulild woman and six ragged obil-
| dren that live there, and we'll hear her
B | tell how she waa raised in plenty and
| married a sober, upright man, and lived
M| for & timo amidat the blersings of a
M| bappy home, And I'll get her to tell
B | 18 about how her husband commenced
§l| drinking a% the bar-rooms, how he
| went from bad to worse, how he covered
ber whols body with bruises, how he
kicked their children across the floor,
how ko was, at last, arrested for orime
snd sent to pooitentiary for ten years.
And all of us, one at & time, will put
our ears to the bleeding beart and hear
the bleod drip, drip, and it you can
say anybody bat an infernel gooandrel
will sell that stoff L'l toke it back
to-morrow night on my knecs before
this congregation.” Wall, that ended
the discussion, Well, thare were some

red-nogo gontry got thelr backs up bo-
causo I eald noh .y bu! an in‘ornal
fool would diiak whlakey, Well, I
raid I would deal fa'r with thom, ani
I'll toll you another thiog further, It
coats thousande of dollara—it cos's the
happiness of a home, it ccsts the
reepootability of & family, it costs
aimst sl that man oan call valuable
in this world, it costa all of that, to
paint ono nose red. I heard Sam
Small aay once that he spent 310 000
and br ko his wifo's hosrt, and almost
beggared his famfly, and he nover got
bis noee anything more than a palo
pink, Well, I said to the red-nosed
gentry, listea. *I will deal fair with
you, you are my brothers, just as the
whiskey sellers aro. Listen, In
Galusville, in my own State, a fow
months sgo, about sun-up, a mn woke
ap in gaol, and as he opsned his eycs
the gnoler oame into his cdll. He
looked at the gaoler and eaid, ¢ Wheto
am I’ ‘Yov sre In geol,’ was the
reply. ‘In geol | In gaol for whatt’
sgked tho prisoner. ¢In gaol for the
mutder of your wife, eir.’ The man
staggered back and fell unconacious to
the groond. In an hour he awoke
and called the gaoler to him. He
said :—¢ Go out and collect a mob, and
get them to come here and take me
out of priscn, and hang me on one of
the limba of the nearest big tree, for I
have murdered the best wife in the
world !’ Now, if whiskey makes a
msn do that don't you sgree wih me
that be is an infernsl fcol to touch it1”
Consclence . The Lid wake us up
on this question, and ehow us it is
wrong for us to put a bottle into our
neightour's hands, to licenss a house
for the parposes of sin and hell and
desth, It is no longer & question as
to how much license they pay, or how
cloge your police ovarsight may be, but
it is a yaestion cn the part of thote
precious 7ives and mother3s, who are
tired of seeing their husbands stsgger
into drunkatd’s graves, tired of geeing
thelr boys debaunocbed snd damned be
fore thelr own eyes. It is a question,
not of money, but of tlood and death
and hs.. God help yeu to ses this
and to denounce and to prahibit this
infernal trafli: forever in your borders.

BEV. SaM JONES’' BIRTHDAY,

FATCRDAY evezing, Oct 16'h, saw
the Matual 8treet Rink crowded toex-
ce:s. Mr. Benson came to the frant and
remarked thathehad learned hysccident
that thatday was the anniversaryof §am
Jones’ birthday, and he suggested tbat
dumiing the evening the suiience ehould
signify their knowledge of that inter-
eating fact, and at the eame time com-
pliment the Georgis evavgelist by
giving him <“a Obautauqua wave”
“Don’t do it by helves,” added Mr
Benscn. “‘When we Cavadisns do
anything, we like to do it with all our
hearts.”

A few minutes before eight o'clock
Sam Jonesentered theball, and withhim |
Sam Small. Mr, Benson rose atd ve-
veated what he had said about Saim
Jones® birthday, and called for * the
Ohantanqua ra'ute” 8am Jones e
tened to Mr, Benson in evident actonfsh.
ment, and apparently did not know
what {o expeot when promisvd ¢he
galote in question. His smiling face,
however, showed that he did not think
it wonld bs anything dasgérous or uf-
plossant, Whils Mr. Bgnson had been
speaking tho 4 500 prople in the audi.

ence had bsen fumbling about for thelr

handkerchlefs, and now at a slgoal
from the Chalrman they threw their
hands into tho air, and tho inslde of
tho Mutual Street Rink, from end to
end, aud elde to slde, and gallary to
flyor seemed to by a wast of (ntterlog
bandkercliefe. Sam Jouea looked on
with agatez’oaisort of exproseion, as if
bn dld not know exartly what to mako
of it—a half-pt .,'ed, half 1mueed, but
wholly delightod sort of look, and when
ho arcse immediately afterwards to re-
cognize tho compliment, which bad
been followed by a round of bearty ap-
plause, hiy delight found vent in tho
following worda :—

My fellow-sitizens snd brothren in
Christ, thia ie, aconding to the old
fawily Blble record of our name, my
39.h birthday, but reslly I am caly
fourteon yesrs of age. I begun to live
really only aboat 14 yoars ago, Glory
to God for the gecond Lirth. I hope
and trust that theso meotings shall
number the birthdsye of handrods and
thousands of souls. I thank you for
the hearty response you have mads to
the kind words of Mr. Bemson, 1
thaok Qod for friends. Tho Biblosays
that the Lord will give a hundredfold
more {n this world,and everlastioglite
in the world to come to them that serve
Him. A hundredfold more in this
life. 'Well, brothe s, T am a Hlvicg,
talking witness of the trath of that as.
sertion. Fourtcen jearsago next month
I bado.my home at Oartersville “gord.
hye,” aud started out a5 a Methodist
preacher. Now God has given me
huudreds of homes evarywhere I have
been {rom that day to thie. I left my
mother—a step mother, tut a good
motter to me—and God has given me
s thousand mothers over (his land as
trae and good as my own preolous
muther could be, I loft & few friends
in my little town of Oarte:svil’e to g9
out and preach the gospel. Glory to
God, be has given me ten thousa.d
friends for everyone I bade good-bve
to. He has given meé a hundredfold,
a thousandfold, a mi.lionfold in ttis
life, and everlacting life to come, I
I bad a thousand tongues, they should
all talk fur Christ, a thousarnd hands
they should all werk fcr Christ; a
thousand feet, I'd pu. ttem all on
the way to heaven. I. I had s thou
eand hearts, I wonld give them al!
to Okrist, Oh :Lord Chrlst, live in
our hearts, forever to blezs and keep
ug, Again I thank you for your hearty
regponst.  Late last night my birthday
present came in way of a telegram
from my wifemying, “ I will jsin yon
in Toronto next Wednesday murning.”
Thank God for a wife that is to 2 man
ke two crutchee—cns under each
srm—as she haa been tome. I wounld
bave fallen a do.an times Lut for the
crutches ander my arm. And,
thaok God, all X am today I owe to
my wifo, who has been indeed a help
maste to me. I dldn't koow there was
a perton in this town knew to.day was
my b rthday., Tbaak God,every birth
day has its sorrows snd its memcries,
and thank God that suany of jsour
virthdays have rich promisea in them,
Tbank Gcd for oné more vear of sacred
labor ia the. service of Obrist. Slnce
the 16th of \.ctober, 1885, I havespent
a laborlous, Lat, thank G.d, a happy
year in the .ervice of Christ. For
fourteen gears iy life has been a rap
turo to me, and I want ycu to know t,

"T1s but a short journey across tho
isthmus of Now.

8AM JONES' METHODS,

IT tock two or three daye, and half
a-dczen meoticge, o cnable men to
anderstand Saw Jooes and his method,
Ho has w'd tho church-wombers who
bavo attended alt his vations mertioge,
that it is not to them that hn addresses
his quibs and bis jokee, his humour,
and his elang, bue to tho sailway and
workshop men, and who, as a rule, do
not go int) any sort of church,

It is marvellous how 1anch Bam
Jounes has to eay cn every sul)e:t ho
touches on and how oasily ho managos
to enliven it with ¢ 'lnatrations,” a3 ho
calls them, and apt humorons snce-
dotes Ho has something to say to
the people, ho told them one evening,
and he is goivy to eay it in bis own
way in gplto of that eolewn old Lrother
over there.  His humour s #dmtane
ous, and bubbles up sometimes teforo
ho appeara to bo aware of it. Q:ea
sionslly ho turas the inugh mgainat
himsslf, As, for invance, whes ho
recommended hie audicne: ta ‘“augh
and grow fat on tho way to” glucy.”
“ Bafore I took to enj ying myesr-lf and
living as I do,” he said, * 1 was thin
and sallow, and lcok at mo nowl”
He waa standing right in frunt of
Rev. Dr. Pous a8 he epoko and hls
form 18 still 8o thin, after years of
iaughing, that the herculean proper
tions of tho Chsirman, were vis.ble on
elthur slde uf the veangolist, just as if
the latter had been but a tclegraph

pole, while if 8am Jones amd to bo |

saliower than he §s nuw Lo cortainly
stood In peod of a romedy. Sawm J.mes
fully appreciated the situation when
ho made the “ ‘lostraticn,” und jolned
a3 heartily us anybudy in the general
vurat of iaughter that fulliwed. Then
sometimcs he pokes a littlo fun at the
pastors themsclves, and they nod their
heads aud emile and appest to en)dy it
as much as anybody.

-

S8AM JONES ON GETTING
READY FOR CHURCH.

I gave known a geel lady ‘ako an
houe to got ready, pLyeiaally, to go e
cbatch, and never sp:rd hal’ a minate
getting Ler s.ul ready ‘o go. I wish
we would prepare our sonls to take in
the bread . .ife, like we preparo our
sppearance to take in the ey~s of the
wurld, I am notoljecting toa woman
Leing well dresssd, Lut whea a woman's
alway fizing op her person and aegloct
ing her sunl, it reminds mo of & man
that's baildin ab house, And o.w
he's putting a.l the gilu €41 acd :
on the roaffuld ﬂmt’s%oing to bo gﬁn
down in a fow dage and thriwn eside
forever. Ob, woman, the important
thing is the adirament of your soul,
the dressing up of your sonl--that's
the one eternnl thing. Tiat “dy
will bo taken down and lald aside as
helplees as a doll when a child's tired
of phylng with it. It is your soul
that shail Iay your body down like a
pile of chaiva. It is yoar soul that at
laet will puzh the du:tor back and
overleap the clicle of fricnds, and
mount abuve the stars, and over vaall
the very throne of God ilsolf. Tt It
your soul that shuuwld hase adcrnmens
first,

- B e 2 X

A7 the court of Queen E .irabeth,
Sir Walter Raieigh was onousy askin
s fuvorr of the yoeen, when :he gatd,
¢ Kale.gh | whea wiil you . uve off
bogging 1" He replied, * When your
msjeety leaves off glving.”




