’ ftemples were swel.ing up .This; was a- s:gn
onof da.nger S

'_took his - leave.
.~ ness, } ’\Ir"I‘xnc.h broke out again to his wite

S0 without further. remark he.
- Then, . with scant pohte--

ot' hrs ﬁve daughters who were, m

: . *Thére's.Joe icey, a.nd Matt.” King, and

k Toby Sharp, Tet him ‘go and preacli his tece- .

! totalisin {6 them.
“thing olse,” goodness

" mean the ¢hurch parson ; I know who wahts |
‘lalking to, but it’s not me. Why.

“the cubJect my dear,’

knows that’ll keep
them decent and a“vit” of bread in their
mouths Let him. prate to the pubhcan and
the parson

‘He has no need to “prate" to himself on
gaid Mrs. Finch:
~“Oh,’he'! He’s only a sort of Methody—T1
lock at. -
half the chaps on our own farm."

ch my ‘dear ; but don’t you think if you

..get the example of golng without beer al-

together, they might follow ? And don’t
you think it might help them if, as Mr. Stan-

‘ley said, you would’ provide oatmea.l or lem-

onade in harvest time 7

“No, I don't, or etse I should do it. When
T'm sure of a thing'I am sure. The men
have always ‘had ‘their Decer; and what's
more, . I’'m not going. .to havé my own wrfo
“Mr. Stanleying” it over me. I've got a
mind ot my, own, and hnow how to use it
I hate teetotalism. Let the men do as I-do

~—stop., when they've had . cnough, and nol

want chains on their \'msts and padlocks on

. their mouths.

Mrs. Finch sighed. She ‘could have. told

“of many.a miserable home, entxrely through _
the men being: enooura_ged to dnnk by thelr -

strictly moderate maste1 She lmew, too,

‘ 2,01 the real ‘bracelcts oftén” unposed on: them.

by the law, ,and the padloclc of the prison

straighten matters he must’ have stratghten-
ed himself rehnquished his “own w1ll and
his., own -glass of: “beer, fallén An with the

: opmlons of people wiser- thax - hlmself and

sat. down -at the feet of Sormebody he” knew

“yery little, if anything, about, who once- sald

. ..of"dertain -people-living-in . his- own. time—
-+ *They bind-heavy burdens, and gricvous to

_ have been ‘a reflection on himself,

-be borne ‘and_lay them on men's shoulders,
.~ but they . themselves -will .hot- move them
.with one of their fingers.!

" Mr. Finch would not allow his wife or
children to become tectotallers. That would
But he
said nothing when they all chose. to take

‘nothing but.water with their dinner,

Mr. ‘Stanley .called .as usual about once a
fortnight, endgavoring.to steer clear of the
objectionable topic in .his conversation, for

. he wished to retain the farmer’s friend-

ship.
Soveral months passed, whon ¢ne day. a

farm servant Toby Sharp, was Eleing tul-
nips, for the cattle when his hand got cau_,ht
and, before he could pull it away, it was
sliced up, bomes and all.' The poor fellow
dropped on the ground, fainting with the

. agony, and his ma‘es ran for the master.
. Toby was forthwith conveyed to the in-

-t

.. brought up’ the subject.

firmary. His wife was well-nigh frantic,
and well she mxght be, with eight children
to foed and only the eldest boy big enough
to ecarn a trifle.

She knew, too, that Toby had_not been
sober that afternoon when he returncd to his
‘work. }
at the “Green Goose,’ and was, she said, ‘half
seas over, and terribly cross to the little
ung when he did come in to his dinner.

Mr. Stanley called at the farm a week or

Finch,

so after the - occurrence,” and Mr,

‘Wha.t's thlS fuss on at your schoolroom

% .

S _a,i'-'~1_“rHE MESSENGER.

' They all want it, or any-

© supposo, -

. *Ah, why indeed ?

~which they just filled,

He' had idied ha.lf his dinner-hour .

to—mght » he inqmred

the gréat. placards’ as’ well."

-¢ Oh,’ rephed Mr Stanley, w1th a mnile,'
‘I am’ going to glve a lecture _upon the

wickod thlng that has ‘evidently cost’ poor

Toby Sharp his arm, ‘and might: ha.ve de-'

prwed hrm—of lns life.!

mentroned it, . but, as’ you brought 1t up, I
was bound 10, reply ) :
‘Oh it's” all right! 1 snapped the farmer

e You can lecture on any subject you like I
1 a.m not obhged to come and‘

h_ea.r it.”
“T ghoutd ‘be very gla.d 1f you would,’ said

Mr.. Stanley,  for ‘more reasons than one.’ -
‘' What's the one to begin with ¥

" “TWoll, you see, this terrible accident has’

caused much trouble to Toby's family. I am
aware of your great kindness to them in:con-
sequence, ‘but you cannot be burdened ' al-
ways ; therefore, while the sympathy of the
public is at boiling point, I resolved to give
a lecture and’ ‘take a collection for them. I
have every reason to behcve that T'oby him-
gel? will never touch another drop of what
has been such an unmitigated curse to him.’
. fHe was a fool. Why need he go fuddling

,'1t an alehouse mstead of home to eat his

—

dinner 7

But -Mr. Finch you,

I believe, knew poor Toby’s mother 7 -

_ ‘Rather ! the wicked:cld fish'!’ - -
‘ Poor thing t  Deluded by her moderaté-

dx'lnkmg husband into breaking:her pledge

; he developed what had-hitherto been un-
“suspected to” e\ust ‘within her systéem—the

drinkerave. -As you are aware, the fife

once lighted, was’ only extmguished by -

death.

- Farmer Finch- snorted and frowned a.nd‘

_-the veins i his forehea.d beginning to:look-.
" Abide with me oro T can. fall on sleep

ominous “Mr. Stanley, quietly farewelled. .
Tha.t afternoon over the. tea-table .Mr.
chh thus delwered lnmself to his wife :—
‘1 have made up my mind to go to that
lecture to-mght .0t cour*e you will come,
too, and-the-girls and Tom. - I hate teeto-
talism, but as the -master of Toby, I don’t
wlsh it to be thought I wouldn't do all as a

good master should to help in such an emer- ..
So weé will put something hand-.

gency.
some in the plate.

"Quite an a.tt.raactlon was the Finch family
parading through the village at an early
hour, and many in consequencg turned out
to the lecture who wculd not.otherwise have
thought of it.

Coming "upon the. scene soon after the
opening of the dosrs, the Finches were shown
to the seat immediately under the platform,
~“The ha.ll was speedi-
1y full to overflowing.

When Mr. Stanley came upon the plat-
form, and saw the farmer and his family,

he, like Nehemiah, raised a momentary -
_prayor for special help.

The lecture was rendered forcxble by col-
ored didgrams and attractive pictures, and
God put into the lecturer's mouth words of
love and fire.

Several timés Farmer Finch's veins swell- )

ed up a bit; and he:cast a hurried glance in
the direction of the ddor, but there was no
escape and he had to sit it out, '

The collection was. taken before the clos-

"ihg hymn, and the meetmg ended ' with
‘prayer.

When the litle bustle of going
out began, the farmer was not to be seen.
His wife wondered for an Instant, but:she

had plenty of company, and they all return- -
."May thy joy, thy peace attend us,

ed home lexsurely, whexe they found Mr
Finch. =~ -

¢ Oh, father,
‘ter, as she entered the sitting room, ‘there
is such'a horrible smell outside the housa )*

. My Tom was sa.y-.".

ing =ometh1ng about : 1t and I saw one of a 1

et ke S

L It's hke notlnng we “can think of’ cried~

“Tom, ‘We ve_ hnever smelt a.nytlung 80, -
"nasty .

Mr. 1"mch was srlent ~and ‘Mr. Stanley pro-

ceeded apologetlca.lly—-‘l ‘should mnot' have: ,proa.eh to the garden. gale. '

exclalmed his’ eldest da.ugh-

‘Disgusting £ added another of the glr!S.!
' Bad smell eh 7 seid the farmer ‘Wha.t’

Ugh |1 A

Along the edge of the foad ra.n a gra.ssya‘

crossed’ by a bnck arch that formed the a.p-,
It was here
that the olfactories of the famxly had been
assailed.

. ‘Ah—yes, T can tell you what it 15, ‘said”
" Mr. "Finch, after & pause,

- *‘To. tell you the

" ditch, wmch in front of Farmer Finch's, was: =~ -

truth, I never saw the Devil- and the Drlnk.‘ )

‘50 near together as I-saw them” to-nlght .

‘What I sece, I see, and I reeolved no more
Devil in that shape for me.” I ra.n "home as’
fast as I could, hauled down the eighteén. -

gallon’ cask off ‘the stand, and rolled: him -
out to the gate, stove in his heéad, and. Iet the ’
~That's the seeret -

contents into the. dit~h.
of the horrid smell ’
Mr. Finch and the whole’ of his fa.mlly
‘signed  the teetotal pledge. in Mr Sta.nleys
bock the next day, and, what is better, they
all became thorough Christians,
'l'hey worked hard and heartily in the

. cause of Christ and teetotalism for years,:

when the farmer and then his wife were call-
ed up higher. ~

Those of his tamxly remainmg are ca.rry-
'ing on 'the good work to this day.— Scothsh

. Temperance League Month]y PlCtOl al Tract.’

lt xs Toward Evemng

_Abide Wlth :me, O Christ, thou must not go
..For:life's briet day is- now fa.r down the i
P west ; s b
.In dark’ning clouds +my sun 15 8inking: low S
- ‘Lord, stay and soothe thy’ fretted cluld to e

-rest,

L

My throbbmg hea.d must on thy. breasti
recline,
That I may hear anew thy voice, and feel
. The thrill of thy ‘plercéd ha.nds in toueh
_with mme

A‘mde with me; -850 then shall T have peace o

. The world ca.n never glve nor- take froni

-4
Nor life nor death can that calm peace dls—
turb,
Since life and dea,th a,hke are gain
through thee, '

In life ’tis well ;
pain
In desert pla.ce afar I'm .led a.slde
Yet bere ‘tis joy my Master's cup to share,
And so I pray, O Christ, with me
abide, '

for though in paths of

'Tis gain if death; for in that ,ta.r-oﬂ!
' land— -
No longer far—no veil of ﬂesh will dim
TFor me the wondrous beauty of the King
As he abides with me and T with him.

Abide with me; I've toiled gladly on,
‘A little while, in stir of care and strife;
The task is laid aside at thy command,
‘Make.. thou . it perfect with thy pertec&
life, - :
—*Friendly Greetings.’

A Prayer. .
- (By Mary G. Woodbull.) :
Love of Chrxst, which' passeth knowledge, :
Peace of God, so restful, sweet !
Fresinee of tho Holy Spirlt; -
Blessed, tender Paraclete,

' Till life's pilgrimage be o'er; 1

And the feet that oft have wandered,
Fromr-thy love shall roam No more,
— Forward.’

i




