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THY. CANADA OCITIZEN.

Novkwsri 1ith, 1837,

Petnpevaee

- i
THE TEMPERANCE REFORMA
TION SOCIETY

Hold Tempersuue Meetings ervery Habbath
aftornoon at the Temperanco Hall, Temper
amos Htroet, at 3 o'clock.  Addresses by
relorniod men and others. Lol sloglng by
she cholr,

J. WARDELL, Prew.  J. 3% MARSIALL rec.

Socteften,

sPERSEVERANCE LODUE,"Ne. L.

Meets overy Tuesday evening at Tem-

perance Hall, Pandors 5t., Vie
toria, B.C.

.O.G.T. LODGES.

- MONDAY EVENING.

“THE TORONTO,” No, 527
Orauge Hall, Queen Street East,

. Brows, LD, 264 Nimeou St

M

1)
MOUNT LEBANON LODGE, No Th,
Moctain No. 2 loom, Basement, Tean-
perance Hall, on Mondays, at X pan,
Wu. Jongs, 45 Arcade, Toronto

e bt =+ elies e dm ——

T TUESDAY EVENING.

“TEMPLARS’ HOME.”
Copeland’a Hall, cor. King and Sher-
bourne Sts,

H. Brooks, 1.1, 195 Kine 8t. E

R. T. OF TEMPERANGE.

s
” PI(;(NL;ER COUN'I(‘)IL, No. L
v y 8 pm, Hall,
B;;:{St.on iy p-tn emprance Ha

Jno. Duxtor,Scc., 108 Muter 8t.

116
WESTEND L‘-l{RISTl"éN TEMPERANCE
NOC 3

SOCIETY,
Sundsy Afternoons.  Qccldent Mall
Five-cent concert every Saturday »vening.
A, FraLuy,'res,, F. J. Frauprox, Nec.,
185 8t. Patrick ¥t. 120 Queen Ht., Parkdale,

[:3)
PATTERSON PLACE TEMPERANCE
ABSOCIATION.

Sydenham 3t. Misslon Hsll, Ftof Regent St,
Concerts every Tuesday at 8 p.m. Silver
Collectlon,

Mus. M, A, Brcx, Heo.,, 9 Patterson Place.

~ WG T, Umions,
«CENTRAL” UNION.

Monday Afternoon, Shaftesbury 1lall,
Mass. K. M. Swith, Sec., 247 Janris St.

)
TORONTO Y. W.C.T. U.
1st and 3rd Wednesdays, 4 p.m. Shaltes.
bury Hall. Miss Titrxy, Pres., 78 Jobn St,
M Soorr, Cor, Sec., 753 Yonge St

S —— T ——
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BEDDING OF ALL KINDS

BANFMTIRES ARG RERIUATED BT ATEAN.

b s mg w e e P s WAORIORS DYRAS t
order, " Spring Beds of ev:ry doscription :n

H. J. SMITH, 876 Queen St. W,

| dry g_oobs.
—G0 TO—
The-:- People’s-:-Store
622 Quecn St W., Cor. Muter,

—FOR—
Cheap Blankets,

Cheap Comforters,

Cheap Dress Goods,

Cheap Shirts and Drawers, Cheap Ml
lmery Table Line¢ns, Flanncls
and Blankets.

613

KICHARD ASHDOWN 725
Remosed from 328 Dundas Mrect, to #1%
Queen Birvet We-t
Willow Basket Wars and Reed Faruiture
1'alla, Vrushes, Brooms & Wirs. Goorda
Caue Hottom Chalr Re v ated

ARE THE BEST MADE.

ASHKH FORTHFEFMIN CANS.
HOTTLES -» PACKAGES

BAKING POWDER

FLAVORING EXTRACTS

SHOE BLACKING
STOVE POLISH

. COFFEE

. SPICES

: BORAX
I (URRY POWDER

MUSTARD

DERED HERBS s §

Aoy uafd 8
TN N

CUATANTS:
PURE GOLUMANFG (O

LI 1 STV PRI VI P

Join Hands.

Juix bands!

The mists ave liftiug,
Al the eant i3 red,

What thoughblackclouds, dercelyshifting,
Mutter overhead,f

Xtorms Bave cvino and sturms have van-

bh"d‘-.—d

And the gronn varth stands
Trustiag till hier itls aro bauisaed.
Fricnds, join hauds!

Close ranka !§ Y

Across the vallyy
Rae the focmen stand,

Massing for the comainyg rally,
Ready for cowmand,

Gurs L meot and chock their scourging.y
Our reward, tho thanks

0f the svuls this war 1 purging,
Frignds, close ranka !

Forwnrd, mapnh*

The beld's beforo us,

Howmes wo love at hand,
Math the Giod of battles o'cr us

Tread we now the land
March, till purity shall level

Safo highway for peace,
March, "gainst hellish rout and rovel,

Forwand for release,y

March!?
—.dunltla Furbes.

-~

What's It Good For?

Witat ~ it good for, beur or whiskey ¢
“(Joed to make a fellow frsky,
Good for burms and chills'and whoezes,
tiood, they say, for all dinc_n.sca:-
—. Rather f?mny,_'l.(_!vla_ true "
Ticohiol's & basy deccivor s
It will **cool” youin a ferer,
Warm you when you're blue and chilly—
Ever hear of thing so mlly ¢

\hy, its nonscnse through and through.
What's 1t good forl If & 'blessing,
What 1t does will need no guessing.
Old Aunt Chloe, at her baking,
Says, hor yellow turban shaking,

 (lood for misery I'm shore ”

"CELERY SALT

Yes, it's yory good to mako 1t—

It will 611 you {§f you take it)

Full of porerty and sorrow,

Leavo you far worse off to-morrow
Than you cver were before,

1t has draped the world with curses
Worse than myn shd cinpty purscs;
Given tlarst, but not for learming,
Kimdled ovcrlasting burning—

“Good for musery,” weown
But there's one thing morv 3t's good for,
Though to nany it has stood for,
Pills and pottage! You will tind 1t,
Kpite of ¢ prejudico” behind 1,

Very good to lef alone,

~—Jesie M Greqor.
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The Two Slgns.

I

At the sgn of **The Glsss of Chem-
llt’." .
Un the corner, what sco you at night 1
Thro' the oft opened door, the high-pol.
1shed foor,
And mirrors and ** bar tiatures” bright.

P’sss under ** The Glass of Champagne,”
Gaudy pictuzes bodeck the pate wall,
Notan oath is here heand, not a loud-

apohen word,
Meek waiters cbey ev'ry call,

Not asound of carousal or Lrawl,
All is quiet, and polished and fine,
Here gentlemen eall, 1n society’s drawl,
For their brandy or sparkling wine,

Pedestnans on the street hear,
But the chick of the cues as they pasa,
It 13 not a disgrace to be scen in the

place.
Ard tho drunkards here 1nado ars first
<lans.

Kee that youth barcly out of his tecns
Approach the gay, glittenng bar—
! Hhs head 1< held tich, and smiling hus

: ci‘c.
! As he calls for Ins wine ot cizar.

I, Dismonds fissh on hissnowy whiteshart

1 Diamonds tash on Jus snowy-white

i hands,

"He's tho weme of atsle, oh, well raay he
smile,

i For fottine 13 his to comiuand.

1L

¢ At the sign of ** Tho Big Lager Glasa™

THE LEADING LINES ARE K

On tho corner what seunds do you

! hear!

“You hear fistie bouts, and wvite drunken
shouts,

' And the clinking of glasacs of becr,

Pass under ** Tha Big Lager Glass ™ —
There is dancing and music 1n there,
And topical songy on  workingman’s

wronyes
Iy maidens once guileless and fair

i
. Pass un to the high sloppy bar,
Seo that brute bloated, dirty, bloer

cyed,
Clothes tattered and torn, unshaven, un-
I3

stomn,
' Hand nervously twitching at side

- Seo him search aud research his foul mge.
! Nee the bigdrops of aweat on his brow-—-

Ev'ery nervy, ov'ry vein is theobbing

. with pain,
' Anrd eq';;l:for simuw e now.

At the sign **The (lasa of Chumpagne™
You saw, not a lony time sgo,
With his head hcld up high, and with gay,
smiling eye,
This brute su besotted and low,

At thy sign **Tov Glass of Champagne
He onco strutted a proud, Ii.olpmg swel
He scomed to drink beer, but ho begs for
it here,
I a lowor bat hot A worse hell,

Lat's depart {rom this hornble don,
And as thro' ita durk portals wo pass
Lot's swear, we aro men, to Rover again
Dass under the *“ The Big Lager (lass

And lot's swear as wo laugh at the brutes,
Andacoff at thae will-powor and brin

To take to tho stall if wo ¢'er again cal
At tho sipn of The **Ulas of Cham

psngno.”

—=liruke Mot in the Fowe,

Five Ways to Stop or Cure a Cold.

1. Batur the feet in hiot water, and
drink a piue of lemonnde. Then sponge
with salt water and reinain in a wann
room.

2. Batho the face in very hot water
every five minutes for an hour.

3. Snutfup tho nostrils hot salt water
every thyee houms,

4." Inhale ammonia or menthol.

5, Take four hours' active vxerciso
in the open air.

Sumtner colds are the worst of all
colds oftentimes, an it [a then very
difficalt to protect onc's self propcrliy.
A ten geain dose of quinine will usually
break up o coldin the beginning. Any-
thing that will sct the blood actively in
circulation will do it, whether it be
drugs or tho use of a bucksaw. A

®ales and HRetches,
* He's Coming To-Morrow."™

———

IX HARKIET BERCIER sTOWE

“The night is far spent: the day is at
hand.”

My soul vibrated for a moment like
a harp. Was it truel Tho night, the
long night of the world's groping agony
and blind desire, is it awmost over? ia
the day ot haud?

Agnin, “They shall see the Son of
Man coming in a cloud, with power
and great glory. And when these
things begin to coune to pass, look up
and rejoice, for your redemption is
nigh.”

Comingt The Son of Man really
coming, connng into this world again
with power and great glory? Wil
this really over happent Will thy
solid, commonplace carth seo1t? Wl
theso skies brighten and tlasl, and wilt}
upturned faces in thiscity be watching
to see Jim comingt

Ho our minister preached ina solenin
germon; and for moments at times I
felt a thrill of reality in hearing. But,
a8 the well-dressrd crowd passed down
tho aisle, wy neighbor, Mr. Stockton,
whispered to me not to forget the
meeting of bank directors on Monday
cvening, and Mrs. Goldwaite poured
into my wife’s ear a charge not to
forget her party on Thursday, and my
wile ns she camo out, asked me if 1
had noticed the cxtravagant toilet of
Mrs. Pennyman.

“So absurd,” she aaid, * when her
incomne, 1 know, cannot be half what
ourx is! and I never think of sending
to Pariz for my things; I should lock
on it a3 morally wrong.”

I spoke of tho sermon.  "“Ycs,” said
my wife, “what a scrinonl) 50 solcmn.
T wonder that all are not drawn to
hear our rector. Whaat could be more
powerful than such discourses? My
dear, by-the-bye, don’t forget to change
Mary's opal  1g for a diamond one,
Dear me! the Chiristmas presents were
all 50 on my mind that I was thinking
of them every 1w and than in clhiueh,
and that was sy wrong of me.”

“My dear,” said I, ‘“somctimes it
secms 1o me a8 if all our Jives were un.
real 'Wo go to church, nnd the things
that wo hear are cithar troe or false
If they aro truc, what thinzs they are!
For instance, these Advent sermons.
If we are looking for that coming we
ought to fecl and live diffecently from
what we do! Do we really beliove
what wo hear in churchl or is it a
dreamt”

“I do believe,” aaid my wife carn-
estly, {she is n good woman, my wife),
“yes [ do belicve, bat it is just as you
say. O, dear’ T feel ns if I am very
worldly -1 have 80 many things to
think of " and she sighed

8o did E for I knew that 1, too,
was sery worldly. After & pause 1
said  “Suppose that Christ should
really come, and it should be author-
itatively announced that He would Lo
here to-morrowt”

*I think,” said my wile, “there
would bs some embarrassment on tho
part of our great imen, legislators and
chicf councilors, 1n anticipation of a
personal interview.  Fancy s meeting
of the city council to arrange &

" e — ——— n - ——

“Perhnps, vald I, “He would refuso Lwill rise to Christ as a dowdrop to the

oll oftery of the rich and great.  Per-
haps our fashionable chutches would
plead for His presence in vain. o
would not bo §n palacen”

“," sald my wife earnstly, “if ]

1, {thought our moncy scparated us from

him | would give it nll- yes alt—
might T only sco him.”

twun; and he will call to the mountalns
*and rocks to fall on him—not Jrecauie
_Christ haten him, but becnuso ho hutes
Chvist,”
I

Az the scene chamged” We stood
| together In a little low attic, lighted by
_one sniall lamp - -liow poor it was- o

Sho spoke from the bottom of her breken chalr, a rickety table, a bed in
heart, and for a moment her face was the corner whero the hittle ones were

gloriticd

“You will se¢ Him some day,” said
I, “and the money we are willing to
give up at aw or(i from Him will not
kecp Him from ux

That cvening the thoughts of the
waking honr mireored thepmaelvein
dreaw.

I.

1 revmied to be out walking in the
strects, and to be conscious of a strange
vaguo senso of something just declared,
of which .l were ~peabing with A sup
pressad air of mysterious vojees,

There was a whispering stillness
around.  Groups of men standing at
the corners of the streets and diseuss
wy an tmponding ronwthing with sup-
pressed voiers

1 heard one say to another, “Really

coming? Whatt  Tomorrow.” And
the other :id, "Yes, tomorruw EHe
will bo here,”

It was night. The stars were glit
tering down with o keen amd frosty
light, the sheps glistened in their
Clinstimas array, tut the same senso
of hushed expectancy presaded every-
thing There secnied to e nothing
doing, and cach pereon looked wist-
fully on his neaghbor ax if to xay, huve
yott heard!

Suddenly, w« I osalkeds an augel
form wae with me, gliding softly by wy
side,  The face wassolemn, serene and
calm  Above the forchead was w pale,
tremulous, phosphorus radiance of hght
purcr thun any on carth-—a light of n

quality 0 dutferent from that of the|

strect Lanps that iy celestial attend.
ant ~scemed to mose in a sphere alone,

Yet, though T felt awe, I felt A sort
of confiding love as [ said, “Tell e, in
it really true? s Christ coming™

“He is,” said the angel  “To-mor
row He will be hiere'”

“What yoy*" I eried

“lg it joy?' said the angel  ‘Alas
to many in this city it it ix only terror,
Come with me.”

Il

In 3 moment I seenudd to be stand
ing with him in a parlor of one of the
chief palaces of the city A stout lonud,
bald-headed man was seated at 4 table
covered with papers, which he wassort.
ing over with nersous auxtety, mutter
ing to hamself as fu- did 80, On a sofa

Iny a sadJooking, delieate woman, her |

emaciated hands clasped over na little

book  The rootn was, inallitsappoint. |

ments, a withess of boundless wealth,
Gold and silver, and gems and forcign
furniture, and costly pictures nnd arti
cles of wirty--—everything that mony
could buy—were heaped together . and
{ot the man himsclf seemed to e to
1ave been neither elevated nor retined
by the confluenco of all these trensures,
He sectned nervous and uneasy. He
wiped the sweat from his brow and
spoko .

“1 don't know, wife, how you feel,
but I don't hike this newa,
derstand it. It puts o stop to every
thing that T know anything about.”

“ 0 John t" gaid the woman tueming
toward him a face pale and fermvent,
land clasping her hauds, “how can you
say sot’*

And as he spoke I vould see break-
ng out above her head a tremulous
iight, like that above the brow of an
angel,

“ Well, Mary, ot's the truth,
caro if I say it.

I don't

I don‘tun '

_cuddling close to one another for
Pwarmth,  Poor things' the afr was s0
“frosty thut their breath congealed upon
' the bed clothes as they tatked in soft,
ibaby vowes. ** When wother comes
tshe wall brng us some supper,” said
"they  * But I'm »o cold,” <and the lit.
Ctle outsider, * Gt in the middle, then,”
I'gnid the other two, “and wejl warm
you. Mother promised shie’'d make a
tire when shecame in it that man would
‘pay her " Whit o bad man he e I
i the oldest Doy, “ho never pays
mother if Io can help it

Just then the door n‘wnt‘d and o pale,
thin woman <ame iy, Lden with pack-
LTI

Nhe laid wlt down and came to her
children’s bed, cla-ping her hands in
1apture

oy joy, childrent O, joy, loy!
Christ is coming  He will be Iu:r(- Lo
morrow.”

Every little bind in the neat was up,
and the hittle anns around the mother’s
neck . the childien belicved ut once,
They had heand of the good Jesus. He
had been their nother’s only friend
through many o cold and hungry day,
iand they doubted not He ans eoming.
" w0, mother® will he take us? He
;will, won't He ™
<4 Yes, wy httloones;,” sho <aid softly,

smthing to herself, © He shall gather
“the latnbs wath His arms, and carey
Itiu-m m His bosow,”
! v
' Suddenls again, us by the slide of a
inmgic lantern, anothier ~cene was pres.

Wo stood it a lonely coom, where a
F woman was sitting with her head bowed
tforward upon her hands.  Alone, for
_saken, slandered, she was in bitterness
of spirit  Hard, cruel tongues had
spohen her name with vile nssertions,
tond o thoughtlesws world had believed.
There liad been a bhabble of accusation,
1 & crowd to rejoice in imquity, and fow
) to pity,  She thought herself alone, and
{she spoke- “Judge me, O Lord"' for
'I have watked jnony integiity, I am
as & monster unte many, hut Thou art
my strony refuge "
In i moment the angel touclied her.
“ My aster,” he sad, * be of good cheer,
' Chirist will Lo here tomorrow.”

She <tarted up, with her hands clasp-
ed, ber vyes bright, her whole form
dilatedd, ay she seemed o Jook into the
i heavens, and said with rapture .
*Come, lord, and judge me; for
. Thou knowest me nltogether. Come,
!3on of Man, in Thee have 1 trusted ;
let me never be confounded. O for
the judiinent seat of Christ ™

\7

Again 1 stood ina brilliant reon full
ol lunuries  Three or four far women
| were standing pensively talking with

caclhiother. Their apartments werebe
:strewn with jeweley, laces, silks, vel.
vets, and every fanciful eleganco; but
they looked troubled.

*This scems to me really awful”
, said one with a suppressed sigh. “What
‘troubles ine is, 1 know so little about
i
t “Yes,” nad another, “and it puta a
“stop to everything ' Of what use will
all these be to morrow §°

There was & poor seamstress in the
corner of tho room, who now spoke.
. We shatl bo over with the Lond,” she
{=aid.

. “Tmsure T don't know what that

1 don’t want 1o medt ¢an tunean,” said the first speaker, with

--well, T wish He would put at oft ta kind of shudder, it seems rathe

What dots Ho wunt of mal T'd be
willing to make over— well, three inil.
lions to found an hespital if He'd be
stisfied and et mo goon. Yeq, I'd give
three tnllions—to buy off from to-mer
row.”

“Is He not our best Friead 1

* Best Friend ™ said the man, with a
In0k of Lalf fright, balf anger. * Mary,
sou don’t know what you're talking
aboutt You know I always hatwd
these things. Thero's B> use indt; 1
can’t sco into them.  In fact, T late
then”

She cast on hanv a look full of paty.
“Can not I make you st she said.

“ No, indeed, you can’t.  'Why look
here,” ho added, pointing to the papers,
“here 14 what stands for millions ! To-
night 1t's mine, and tomorrow it will
be slt 30 much waste paper; and then
what have Iieftt Do you think 1can
rejoicet  I'd give half; I'd give. .ves,
the whole, not to havo Him coine these

hundred s'oars." Sho stretched out Ler
:)I:i:;’ hand toward Lim, but he puahed it
ek.

Do yousee " said the angel to e
solemnly, “between him and her there
is a *groat gult fixed.” They havelived
in one house with that gult Leiween
them for years ! She cannot go tohim;

tion for the Lord Jesus Christ!”

he cannot come toher. To-morrow she

feurful.”

“Well, " said the other, ** it secms so
sudden  when one never dreatned of
such a thing—~to change ali at once
froin this to that other life”

1t is enough to be with Him," said
the poor woman. O, [ have »o longed
forit ™

*The great gulf,” agamn »aid the
ang )

VI.

Then again we stood o the steps of
a church. A band of clemgymen wen
together, Episcopalian, Mothodist, Bap
tist, Preshyterian, Old School and New
School, all stood hand in hand,

“ It's 1o matter now about these old
issues,” they said, “He s coming;
He will scttle all. Oxlinations and
onlinances, sactanients, creeds, are but
the seatfolding of the «difice. Thoy are
the ahadow ; the snbstance is Christ.”
And lund in hand they turned their
faves when the morning light bLegan
faintly glowing, and I heard them say-
ing together, with one heart apd voice:
*Come, Lord Jesus! come quickly.” -
Weords and Weapons,

DR BARTON .

Orrick, 11 loutss SUroet, Hoars 10 4.9, to
1., and 3 1o 10 PN Apecialtiss—Nen oue
and Chronle [heousen,




