102

“Mamma,”  She would  however rather
be without such an individual, foras she
said *Next time the  goudhearted fellow
mrght try to show his gratitude by bring-
me e afull size tiger, and [ have more
than enough to do with the tigers preying
upon our Jack Tars.' "

Huow she gets through the work of her
vitst establishment isa mystery to those
who do not know how much can be done
by system and industry wedded to earnest
purpese.  She is Banker, Matron, Super-
mtenldent, Letter writer, Chaplain and all.
She enmducts o religious meeting every
night in the Home or the Strangers Rest,
besides the regular morning and evening
prayers.  ““What do you say to themen,”
I asked? ©T preach the Gospel,” was the
diveet answer; [ am not ordained, you
know, bat God ma le mea pricst.”  Priest
or priestess, prophet or prophetess, He
alone ordaing for speesh or act that pre-
viuls.  So it wag in Miriawm’'s day and De-
boral’s.  So is it now,

I lave written thisstory, partly because

I aminterested in the Sailors’ Home in
Haldax, Nova Scotia, that Mr. Potter has
Il 3o much to do with, and the new
luilling for which is to be opened  this
yeur, L you visit Halifax, my dear boys,
wo and see My, Potter. He s the Can-
astizn Hedenstrom, and I was glad to tell

“the Swedish Mother” that we bad one, i

Good bye boys and gitls,
Your Friend,
G. M. Gra~T.

HIS REPORT.

Taree boys who worked ina factory
oage attended o temperanee meeting,

wherethey wereinduced tosign the pledge;

lut it was not until the next day that any
of the factory people heard of it. Of
course they were teassd and taunted with-
ott morey, because they would uot join
with the other workmen in drinking, but
st:1 the boys remained true to their colors.

Now, the preople in that part of the
country were very fond of beer; almost
everyone drank it in greater or less quan-
tities, aud as o result therc were a huss of

THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.

drunkards. Nearly everyone believed
! that his beer was asnecessary as his bread,
, and this fact the other workmen tricd to

iimpress upon the thres hoys, actually tell-
“ing them that they woald die if they did
not drink it,

Two of them were a little inclined to
believe this story, aud the third one seen-
ed to be rather more independent than the
others, and so he appointed himself a com-
wmittee of one  to investigate the matter
and find how many people in that vicinity
died from not driuking beer,

First he visited the poor-house and in-
quired of the keeper if any of the inmates
ever died from the want of beer.

The man laughed, and told him that uo
i beer was ever allowed in the building, and
that nune of them had ever died from not
having it, that he knew of.  Not yet sat-
istied, he next visited a lurge prison ncar
by, and quietly enterirg, asked the ofticers
" how many of the prisoners usually die in
the course of a year by not being allowed
auy beer.

v “Notone,” replied the officer, “‘but
' why do you ask that uestions” The boy
{ told his story , and when it was finished
_the officer took him all through the prison
“aud explained that nearly everyone of the
; inmates came there through  the use of
. Iiguor; but that they all muanaged to live
without it when none  was allowed them,

The visit proved a very interesting and
j profitable one to the committee of one,
and when he returned to his two compan-
ions his report was so convincing that the
three resolved to stick to their pledges
spite of everything.--:L. ¢ @ i My

i
; Puper.
. THE SLAVE GIRL'S PRAYER.

* Once a slave girl in Africa made her
escape.  Her cruel master, however, som
discovered that she had run away. and,
calling together his neighbours, as cruek
a8 himsell, sct out in search of her. Each
one of them was armed with a heavy
whip, used by the slavedealers when in
charge of slaves whom they have stolem
from their homes und families to sell.
These whips are indeed teorible things to




