
But we, we ,corn such husks
whein thlirown'. to Ils lis arguments.

We say li our hearts " Wait till
ur mlien) are vaked up--Our' mien

anîd our' boys. Did they nlotdeliver
the bodies of mon from slavery
thiough it hîoneyeonbed the British
Colonlies and the United States?
Didn't our men do it in spite of a
howl fromil the slave-owners.' As to
the liquor dealers, aye and the rate
payerts, roaring a bit, I feel inielin-
ed to say wVith thant dear old Scotch
w'omian a Mar'garet Ogilvy, "Iloots
boys! a man's roar is nîeither here
nlor ther.Ie."

And if you say it is the lion that
goeth about seeking whliom he
muay devouîr, al the more reasoi
that we shoild figlt him, and save
our boys and brother, out of lis
mouth as David did the iamiib.

Only " the amis of your bauds
mnust be made strong by the hîands
of the miighty God of Jacob" first.

Nowv to bc definite.
III. Where are wve leading yoiu to?
First,To keeping yourselves, your

sou1ls and bodies so clean and strong
that we cati deliglit and glory in
you (for which w-e w-ere made but
which you mîîake very difficult to
is).

Secondly,To voting square for Pro-
hibition w'len the Plebiscite come.,
and trying in alIl sensible ways to
get other fellows to (o as youi do.

Third, To abstain fromu learning
to smnoke or chew, for we do want
our 'hildren to be strong and per-
fect.

Fourth To not selling tobacco or
cigarettes in your stores. Think
this over. You make the money
fori us. Weil we din't wanit moey
made by selling tibicco. If w e
don't w'ant ouir owin sons and broth-
crs to use it we don't want to be
usin monley got in that way. And
twe do wattcs the gieatest good of
the greatest number(!I.

Fifthly To increased caution in
prescribing norphia and other
narcotics and learing lhen i: the
hand'is of paienis who have sligit o
mno idea of the rapidity and
strenîgthi with w'Ii'hich the drug w'ill
become their cruel nimater.

Where are we leading you ?
Brothers; to the grcat Elder Broth-
er w'ho w'aits to make you every
whiîit w'hole; and t.hen to teachi your
iands to war and your fingers to
figit,-nîot, like our iîmisguided
gianit Corbett,against the human
body of a fellow creature, but a-
gainst a foc worthy of yoiirenergy,
your e'îthsiasm,yourhigestman-
hood, because the enemy of your
God, your weaker brothers, youîr
wives and childrenî, your sweet-
hearts and your native land.

THE AYLESFORD UNION.

BOOKS.

Book are my frieiids. They are
friends vho never intrude tliei-
selves uponî us, but ever stand
ready to comte forth at our call.
They remain silent imintil we seek
their nid, wIien they give us in-
striiction, or mifort, or vhfatever
is their spelxal work. Ve mîay iot
knîow personally the manly persolis
who write the beautiful and use-
fuil books wv'hich fill oui libraries,
but they are one and all ouir friends.
They arc opening to our eyes and
cars the beauties of the w'orh:-

"Tie hcauîty and the wonder, and the
power,

The 'înpes -.f LhingP, their colurs, lights
and sha4des,

Changes, surprises,-antd God made il

Let every one, if possible, obtii
a few good books, and rend them
well. Alnîost any luxury should
be sacrificed for this. But how of-
ten we hear the ery, "Oh, dear, I
have no tine to rend." Yet those
saue persons who utter this ery,
wvaste more precioius monits
throughout the day, perhaps a
very few at a tine, yet in those
few moments somle tlouigit could
have beeni gleaued from il book,
Vich w'ould havo lightened maany

of the daily duties which followed.
Byron sNys:-"Words are things,
anîd a single blot of ink produices
that which makes thousands, mil-
lions think." "Read aniythilng con-
tinuously," says Johnson, "anîd you
will be learned." Perhaps this isso,
but I have rend books, which after
reading, I have mîentally flogged
imyself for touchiig. Let us all
read books whieh vill lift us up,
not lower us. C. M. P.

The Musings of a Married Man.

Rii EIISEFER RESEICT(.
Yes, I am a married mian as you

mîigit readily suspect fron my
nane. For once lin real life there is
somlething in i naie, the poet's
skepticisn to the contrary. But
you vill object that while I was
borni a Benediet I vas not born
married, and therefore my philoso-
phy is weak. Triuc; yetalthough I
was born unimarried, I have ahrays
believei that I une iito the world
with an inerited disposition to
matrinony, for as far as my know-
ledge of the Benedict fanily his-
tory extends, every one of mny ant-
cestois has been afflicted with that
malady, the miiicrobe.'s of whiîich be-
gan at a very early date to devel-
op iii y own soil. Vietier the
famuily reccived its naine from its

matrimonial proelivities, or w'heth-
eri the latter r'esultted fromn the
ilille, is il question 'hîich I have
beei unable to deterinue. Sul'ico
it to say, that after five ye'ars of
wedded existence, with four jiiv-
nile Benediets prattling about my

pateriial knee, it is a souree of daily
congratulation to ie thiat I aml eni-
tirely free froii the maniy glaring
iiioigriuiities whili mark and mar
the married life of miiy friend and
next door neiglbor, Nebuichadnîez-
z.air Bachelor, w'ith his failiy of
ten chiirî'enm, of whomN nline are
girls. Just fancy the absurdity of
a father of ten being addressed ai-
"Mr. Baclieloi," or' spokel of with
neigiborly familiiarity as "Old
Bacli," to say nîothing of the injus-
tice which the family nîaiîe entails
upon the iiine little feimininie Bach-
elors! Contrast writi this the ap-
propriate dignity of "lr. Beiediet"
in the vocative, or the "yoiig Ben-
ediets"a js appliied to my foin' prom-
ising sons! Then do you ask,
"Vhat's ii a naime?" "Muchi Muieli
of joy to gladden the present, and
of brigit promise to shed lustre
uupoi the fuîtuire."

I ai well aware that it is gener-
ally presumiied thait one in my coi-
dition in life is iot likely to have
either time, opportunity or liielii-
ation to indulge ii musiigs of aniy
sort, mîîuclî less to give the sub-
stance of sueli meditations to the
reading public. As againmst this
prevailing notion, permit me to ar-
ray my twenty-five ycars of resi-
dence aiiong the muarrying and
married iiliabitants of this imunli-
dane orb, and miîy five years of ex-
periiieit:a conjugality, and say
that umarricd mîen( do think,-yes,
have to thinîk-and think for them-
selvcs. Moreover, they have certain
food for thoughit-somuewhat hard
of digestion ait tiies-of whicli the
celibate world kînows nothing. Of
course 'we ctiiot alw'ays iuse
whem we w'oud like,as <1o our ba ch-
elor br'others,but umirestrained lib-
erty is a poor charatter-builder;
nor are we exempt from such triv-
ial interruptions'. ais a juvenile dis-
agreement, a shrill biast fromî the
cradle, or a tender bit of sarcasn
fromîî the queen of the hone, but
these only serve as pluictuation
ilmarks to ouir cogitations, in]terpret-
ing more 'learly their' mean1in1g.
Whaile I a not accustoimied to
muse by the page to suit the ca-
price of anotier', I ami nevertheles.s
willing to share at least somne of
my meditations with miy friends,
hoping th'at tey as well as I, may
be both enter'tmed and profited
therebv.

(To b contintid in tht Junc Usios.)
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