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Thi, e Curse of thée Ages
It has been eaid that every man should, go throughi

the werid with both ears open-one te, catch the

Mounda eft- oy, the ether te hear the sounde of
,woe. Those who are fortunate enough te live ini
the. Laet West muet eureiy be attentive if they
are toesnjey aIl the music that the prairies and
the mountains provide. From the unbrokein regiene
corne the whispering of the reeds, the noisy but

musical cal ef the myriad wild fowi, the ceasesisse
chatter ef the woodiand sengtera; and from the
foreste come3 the majestic murmur of the pines,
the roar of the mighty cataracts and the ripple ef
the inglng brooks. And where man has piaced
his habitation 115w vioes take up the theme ef
praise. The waving filds of grain whisper their
adoration te the rising sun, and the' cattie on a
thousand bille join in the proclamation that "Ail is
good." Above ail, where men, and women congre-
gate there is heard the sweet music of speech-
the sobered tenes ef age, the lusty accents of yeuth
and the innocent prattie of chiidhood. The ear of
mlan je charmed with the weaith eofeoi.md. Nature
and art, country and town, fireside and market-place
vie with each other in the effort te make ail lite

rich in its harmonies. He whe wiehes may listen,
and if bis heart se impel him he may join in the
neaseless anthem of praise.

Sounds of Woe.

Yet as oe turne hie hçad hie can hear other
seunds,-sighs and groane, and bitter curees. Above

the cries of physical suffering caused by pain and

hunger and disease, are heard the hait -articulate

moaninge et these who have secret burdene te bear

-whoee hearte are breaking because hope bas died,

or because faith and love have ceased te be veritiee.

These miner chords et wee! After ail we flnd

them dominant at times and ws endeavor te con-

sole ourselves with the reflection that it je well

they shouid be se. Ne lite je perfect withe.ut

sorrew. The capacity te enjey je measured ever by

capacity tp sufer.

Ths Cry of the City.

Have yen listened te the sounde of woe in a

great city? How varied! How ceassises! -Chiidren

wveeping crs the sorrow cornes with yeare, youths

and maidene in their revelry converting peace and

reet inte discord and unseemly commotion, mothers

meoaning as they face the cold and hunger and the

lovelees future; yes, and woree than ail, the incober-

ent mutteringe ef thoee whoee roliing eyee and

Uncertain ways preneunce them te have lest their

reason. It is not pleasant music this, that is. given

lut by suffsring humanity. Discord and broken
melodies are neyer any tee pîsasant. Yet these

Umwelcome strains will go on ferever uniesse the
\hearts of men can be brought into unisen. And

thie unison %vill not bs possible se long as in our

fair land that greateet damning power among ths

sons eofinen je permitted te exert itsecf-the damn-

ing power of drink.

The Toil of Misery.

Our asylume and reformateries are peopled by

ite victime; our jails and prisons ai~e crowded with

its slaves; the haunts ef vice and crime are al

tee familiar with its vtaries; the caiendar ef

crimes is a record of its ghastly triumphs-not a

famiiy but lbas some tale of herror te 'relate, not
a field et activity but can illustrats the cfect ot

Its ravages. It is the mether of rapine and murder

and iust; it je the* partner et vices and hatred and
crime. It spares neither rich nor peor, it respecta
net age, nor eex, nor. condition. 'It le the areh-
enemy et peace and happiness and prosperlty; It
is the oe great stimulant te ail that is bestial
and low and dsgrading. Beauty otferm and beauty
ef character disappear ini its presenco; under its.
influence, man who was made a littie iower thon
the angels sinks until he ia lower than the brute.

Yet we permit the triaffic te, go on. W. aac$ifles
ail that is pureet and beet ini thought and feeling,

T H-E OLU)YEAR

Shahl we let the Old Year go
Without a tsar, without a sigh,

Like a beggail b the snow
We wouid ahun and bastçn by?

Are wo bilnd wedo not sec
Hes was our goed company

When the days were young, not eid
And cold?

Ought we rethor not te tay
Half-regretful by bis aide;

Clasp hie hand whilio et w. may,
Ere swept onward b7 that tide

Which heeds net a broke2l heert,
Rudely forcesa frienda a part;.

Listening net wbile they in vain
Cemplain?

Shall we pass our old friend oer
For th». young and tranger guide,

Knowing -not what la in store
Whiie he sejeurna at our aide?

Ilesding net that ho may show
But the patha te wa.nt and wes,

Set for us, ail unawareé
Death's anars ?

Should we rather net resali
Those dear day. which now are dead;

Love and laughter, hope and al
Those bright patha which ever led

To the fields of light and aun,
To some hearta deaire won?

They are gene wtih the dear
Old Year.

Then my grateful thanks te thes,
As thou. diest now, Oid Year,

Sad at heart because I se
Thy 'last day ie drawing near

Truc to me thiou wast aiways
Ia the dear departed days,

So here's peace in tins the end,
Old friend.

Orchard Fearon.

ail that is sweetsst« and best in companionsiip, al
tbat is mont comely and graceful in person, to this
is a Latin inscription wbich bears the beautiful in-
terpretatien, "If you wouid see my monument, look
monster whose appetits is neyer eatisfisd, and whoss
power for cvii has ne liirit. The story of its work
ie tee horrible te be rcpsated. The picturse of blighted
homes, of ruined hepes ef hoesess agony are tee
awful to be depicted. Nor de they require te bc
pictured te these who can look around. On the
tomb of Sir Christopher Wren, in St. Paul's, there
around," In a malign satanic way, this great cvii
of drink can peint te decrepitude, and sin and miscry

en every hand and say "If you would see my werk,

just look around."
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The. One and theXauay.

Yet it wiil be said that te prehibit the..aa~
ture and the sale et liquor in te ittere wi*
individual liberty. ,Mon sbouid be aliowed te in-
duige themsives if they -please. No argue,
so ahaliow as thia. Man may have the fuilest Ilbqty
provided it dosa not intert ors with the liberty- et
others. When a man dosa that which itreu
with the happines f hie wife, the permanent wel-
fare of hie chiidren, and the peace et aoiety, surely
it is time that the community asserted that tht
wil ef the many muet prevail over ths with ofth#i
individual.


