
God, of tlu' sale rt'turn ot him lo \wv and tlu' little

ones? What younj^ man alter faeini;" the enemv,
would not like to return and relate the historv of the

battles he has touiLjht and won? Ves. there is a ray

of sunshine in war, hut there is an evil upon which
no Anj^el in Heaven can throw a ray oi li<^ht to

illumine the darkness that rests upon that dark and
damnin;^' e\il, '' Drink". Nothing" can uphold it.

nothing can vindicate it. It is an evil tiiat causes

misery, despair, and crime, of the darkest d\i'.

There can be no brij^ht side to the picture. Let
us look at the once happy home, as we gaze upon
the cheerful countenances of tatlier and mother sur-

rounded bv their little ones. IIow eajierlv thev

listen as father and mother read from the Book of

I^ooks, and relates to them the storv uf God's love :

watch them at noon or night as they hear the father's

footsteps upon the threshold, how they rim in child-

ish glee to greet iiim ; watch them at even as the

mother teaches them to lisp their first pra\iM- to that

lb.
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