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THE BREWER. .
"The voice of thy brother's blood crieth unti

me from the grouind. "-Genosis iv. 0, 10. -
The Brewer sat in his lordlyhome,

And a gentlemnn was lie
A kindly man, and a Christian man,

And iegave riglit liberally.

And ail around him spoko of wealth,
Tihe costly and t.ho rare

Bedccked his roois, and his lovcly child
Sat-percled upon his chair.

Her golden hair fell softly down;
IIer tender eycs of blue

Looked into his own vith anxious gaze,
And an earnost purpose, too.

Papa," she said, with a troubled voice,
"I'n so very sad to-day,

For lcard themn say suchn dreadful things
As I carne along tie wsay.

"There were several drunken poople thore,
At the corner of the street,

Near the puiblic-house' at the Manor Square,
Net able te kcep their feet.

"A woman lay dovn, sho looked quite dead,
Stretclied out on the dirty flags,

And boys and girls were scncrming round,
And children dressed in rags.

And as I passed they looked at me,
And one crIed out with a sncer,

'There goes the Brewer's child, iny lads:
Ilurrah! for lier father's beer !'

"'Have a pint to taste, it isine and strong
Lit-tic Miss,' said aL liorrid man-

Ils eyes nere blearei lis nose so red-
But I took te flight and ranl.

"And a pale, thin woman wholooked quite wild,
Canne nicar as I lastened oi,

Aid Shr shricked, 'A zurso on the Brewer's child
A curse both deep and strong.
lie's rici, and higi, and grand, and great I

And she's dressed liko a qucen so dear,
WhVIle all mine lie in a drunkard's grave
The falt of lier father's beor ;"

"Then nurso ran after, and said, ' Don't mind,
They are ail of them raving drunk.'.

Papa dear, was it indced your beri -
The face of the Brower sunk;

Hfe hid his iead in the golden hair,
While his heart seemed like te break.
Not yours, papa, Oh! say net yours,
Say no, for your Eva's sake !"

Bu t before hii passed each corner shop,
W'ith its shining, lnashing flame,

(Whcro noie cae out, as t-hey enter in!)
Each lieaded by his own name !

That curse on his child. his loved, his own,
Soen'd laid at that father's door!
Oh . God l he cried, " can this bo true,
Ive grown rich on the ruined peeri

'I've browed the draught that bas thousands
slain,

While I slept on a pillow of ease,
With conscience lull'd, and a happy brow,

Not thinking of thenm, or thesel"
And down on his bended kncs lie foi],

And ho clasp'd his darling near,
And vowcd if tie Lord weuîld avert the ourse,

No matter the ost, nor bow dear,
Ho wvould nover more be the evil ncans

Of sending poor souls te hell,
He would dig for bread, give up bis gold,

But serve thle Lord, and vell i
*.......l *..* * *i

Oh ! mîen of wcalth, vho sip the sweets,
No tancy sketch is hre;

There are thousands vho curso the bren'r's
gains,

His children, and his boer;
hV!dews, wlose staff of life is gone,-

Oblidlron, vrho rmain t-ie streot,-
And youing and fair,-nov soiled and van,-

And tottering, aged fot 1
And what is your plan for the harvest day,

Wien the score of your work is told?
What treasure stored for eternity ?

The boer youbrewed i Your goldi
The churchesyoubuilt The missions raisedi

The fortune that miad your faine
'Tis all uînfit te ol'er t-o God !

'Tis tainted with sin and shameo
Hln wants not your bricks, nor Stone, norspire,

Nor grand cathiedral done,
Whosc bolfry tolls your victim's knell_

"Lest ! Lest I to hoeaven and home !"
A shoeblack, rigitous, sober, truc,

Is nobler, scrubbing foet;
'Tvore botter te die in a pauper's bed,

'Twere botter te sweep a street,
Than drive in gilded coach and four,

And foast on richest cheer,
And know the price Is nnîmdcred seuls,

Sitn by thit poisonous boer.

Yea, botter te bc the publicann i
Your brother, iwith lesser share,

For he only fires the shot that kills;
But the bullets you prepare

-George Reynolds.

TAUGUT ]3Y A.HEN.

BY THE REV. JACOB CHAMBERLAIN, M.D.
• -D.D., INDIA.

Yes, I have been tauglit by a hen, thii
wëek. And tle lesson bas done nie good

You must know tîat the liens in India
are menbers of the fanily. Tley live ir
the houses of the Hindus, as much -as the
children. They feel perfectly ý at home,
and the children pick them up in their
ans, as e vould a kitten, and ther havc

n lesitation in laying an egg in the besi
place in the louso they can find. I have
kovn of a native gentleman wh1o tookr o£
his gold-bordered gauze turban and care-
fully placed it upside down on a mat in the
corner of the room while he vas eating bis
dinner ; and wien le rose and vislied te
put the turban on quickly, ie 'found the
pet lien quietly sitting in it laying an egg !

But to return to ny lesson. One of my
youing native assistants canme in fron bis
village, six niles out, ihere he is ondeavor-
ing to instruct a congregation of those who
have lately renounced heathenism, and
placed themselves under Christian instrue-
tion, and preseited the diary of bis mnonti's
work for ny inspection. For ve vishn te
knows in how many, and ivhich of the sur-
rounding ieathen villages each native as-
sistant luas preached during the month,
what chapters-le lias rond and expounded
te th niew Christians at daily 'evening
prayers in the school-house, and so on, in
order that we may give the botter counsel
and direction for the next month. His
diary was, this finie, written in threce
different colors of ink. I asked the reson.

"l Well, sir," said lue, " ou see our pet
hln was detérmnined to-sit."

"l Well, what then 1"
"Whny, ve would not let lier, and kept

all the oggs out of lier reach."
"Yes, go on."
"Well, sir, one morning-it was the

10th, for you see the color of the ink
changes then--I came in from my morning
preaching in a Ieathen village a mile north,
and found that that hen had corne in while
ny wsife was in the kitcien, and junped
on te ny 1cw writiing desk, and scratehed
off the small brown-stone ink-bottle iito a
corner. The ink had ail run out; but
there she was sitting on that bottle, doter-
minued to hatei that, if we would not give
lier eggs. I had te figlht te get it away
froin lier, she vas so resolved tosit on it.
The inîk -as aill gone, and as I iad no more
black ink, I hmad to use blie."

"Well," said I laughing, "lio- is it that,
a week later, you changed again te red V"

IlWhy, you see, sir, I kept the blue
ink-bo-le hung up onu the wsall out of reach
for i week, till I thou git she had forgotten
about it. At ail eveints Iforgot, and vent
out one day and left this bottle open on
tie desk, just mas I hid been using ib. And,
sir, wlien I camoe back, there was the old
ien witi this irnk-bmt-tle under her in the
samne corner is be-fore, and a streak of blue
innk onî the- floor all the way up to tho
corner, and the bottle emupty.. I had ne-
thing but red ink left t-lue ihouse, and se
I had to use that until I could corne in here
and get sone more black ink."

"Well," said I, laughing again, Iwhat
liave you donc with the old hn ?

Why, ivo t.ougiht that if sie was sa
determnined te sit, nse had better furish
lier vithn eggs te sit on. She is sitt-ing on
seven enggs in that very corner nois."

l Well," said 1, " she gainned ber point
by a fin persistence in attemipting to do
her duty according to the liglht ahe had,
and it is a lesson that you and I mnay well
heed for ourselves."

I hnave thoughnt itover a good deal since,
and I keep ext-ractinug comfort froin it. We
missionaries, lure in India, have some
very poor numaterial te work upon ; and
sone tihat sers to Our eyes promnising,
And we do not know that it will not sprimg
into life, any more thau mistress ien con-
prelhended the fiaet that the ink bottles
would not hatch. We work on, vith zeal
and earnestness. The Mastor ses our
persistent effort ; knows that it is perhaps
fritless on that naterial, and lionors our
purpose of service to hmn by substituting
more promisiung ainterial.

There is a village of people fifteen mile
froin here, for whose conversion I hav
vorked hard for some years. I did thin

them pronnsinig; but they romain still un
inoved, and nov sein' almost as thoug
they had ne gera of life in themn, but ü
lave worked on. To-day cones in wori
fron five families, living a nile north o
thern-of a higiher caste and of mucl mor
intelligence, but anong whoin Wo iad no

s worked, except casually-s;tying that the,
wish to euibrace the religion of Jesus, ar
be taught to fo>llow bin. " Yes,"-said I
nlwhen the.news reached me. " We iavi
been in our ignorance perseveringly sittint
on ink bottles, and now God has given u
eggs V" -

Does not many an earnest mniiister in
Christian lands labor and pray and ydanm
for the conversion of certain individuals in
.is fock ; and, though these, perchance
romain cold, and hard and -lifeléss, doeE
net God often lonor their ionest labor by
sending te thenu other souls as seekers, et
whom, perhaps, they hav never thougit

"Sow in the morn thy sod:
At ove hald, net tiuy lnd;

Te donit and fnar gisc th-e no heed,
Broadcastit o'er the nnd.

"Thon canat net t-eu in vain;
Cela, lient, t-e unoist anil dry,

Shall tester and mature the grain
For garners in the sky."

-Madanapalle, India.

EFFIE'S INVITATION.

FANNIE S. TILTON.

She was a brigit-eyed, rosy-cheeked
school-girl, and as tle tovn's people saw
lier sauntering hmue fronm school iwith
one and another friend, they would nod
smilingly toward her, aid say to each
other, -

" There goes a pleasant little girl. Good
scholar, too ; and she does have about the
besttimein a quiet way when school is out."

Bub even these kiudly-disposed people
didnî't. give Eflie credit for some solonn
thoughts which crows-ded upon lier as sie
counsidered herresponsibilities inilife. Only
a fes months before she had given that
life to lier Saviour, won by huis great and
marvellous love for lier; and, as aliways
happons, she n-anted all lier friends and
school-nates to participate La that love.
She had founîd a new pleasure in t-le
.nseekly prayer-mneeting of the sciolars,
altioughi she liad always been a regular
attendant before her conversion ; but nov
she was one of the workers, and their
nonds were full of new plans for winning

others te Christ. Only last Thursday all
the Christian boys and girls liad pledged
thenselves te ask at least one school-mato,
who did not usually attend the meetings,
to couie the following nseek, and to seuire
their attend ance if possible,; and now the
week ns-ms almaostgone, and still Efie lhadîn't
given lier invitation. Don't thiik the
child meant te shirk l Oh, no I but there
ivere so fei of ber friends whom sie lhad
not previously in vited, and they occasion-
ally attended the meetings. Se this Ind
beei a great subject for Efle's prayers,
.and uas yet she had received no answer.
One or twso positively refused, and others
carelessly answnered, " Perhaps."

She was thinkirg of this on Thursday
afternoon as aime hastenued ump the Street to
school, and rerized that she lad only one
more recess fori her effort, when ahe was
suddenily joined by a tall youth wlo just
tien emerged front one of the yards front-
ing tho strie. They had hardly exchanged
friendly greetings, wihen t-lre camie agr'eat
cioling in EfMic's tiromt, and her heart
thumped tas loud as the school-house bell,
for sie knew that here msas lier opportun-
ity. Like a ligtning-flaslh all the old ex-
cuses went through lier mind: " Wliat
will he thinki I knows lie wson't- go; I
shall only get laugied at," and so on in-
definlitely, as all. the while they we'-e gaily
chatting. and rapidly nearing the school-
bouse. Almost before alne knes- it sie
said as they turned in at the gate, .

" Won't you stop te our prayer-meting
to-niglht ? They are very interesting, and
Charlie B. leads this tine." -

A nondering look passed over bis face,
but lue answered in quite ra newi and gentle
toine, "I don't know. I can as well as lnot.
Do you stay V"

" Oh, yes, always," was the prompt re-
sponse, as they hastened to their respective
deshs.

Outwardly Eflie n-as calm and studious

s and attentive ail that afternoon, but-there
e was'a subdued inward exciternent, which
k vas only partially quieted by the frequent

petitions. which arose from her ininost
h heart ; and as the closing bell was rung,
e and twenty or more of the scholars repaired
d to their usual place of meeting, she didn't
f even dare to raise lier eyes to see if Bert C.
e were coming.
t Yes, he did com; and that was only the
y beginuing. Ho caàme again and again, and
d in a fowi months lhe.had asked his schiol-

mates to pray for him, nd soon joined the
c church ho lad always attended.
g Cn anything ever souid sweeter to
s Eflie's ears than. 3ert's words one after-

noon, after they !ad been to tho meeting
i and were quietly talkiñg it over on their
i way home i As they. parted, ho suddenly.

grasped lier hand and said,-
" How can I thank you ? You did it 1"

and vas gone. -
Effie is not the only gay and happy

school-girl vho looks up and thus lifts up
lier companions.-Ziod's Herald.

WHAT MAKES A BOY POPULAR?
What makes a boy popular? Manliness,

says J{ezcliahî JButtcrworth in The Ladies'
Ilome Joernal. The boy who respects his
inother lhas leadership in himi. The boy
who is careful of his sister, is a knight.
The boy who will never violate bis word,
and who vill pledge his honor to bis ovn
heart and change not, wili have the confi-
dence of bis fellows. The boy who defends
the w'eak will one daybecom e a hero among
the strong. The boy wlho will nover hurt
the feelings of any one will one day find
l imself in the atmosphero of iniversal syrm-
pathy. "I know not," once said the Great
Governor Andrew, " viat record of sin
inay awrait me in another world : but this I
do know : I nover yet despised a man be-
cause ho vas poôr, because ho was ignor-
ant, or because lie vas black.

Shall I tell you hov to become a popular
boy I I will. Be too nanly and generous
and unselfish to seek to be popular ; be
the soul of honor, and love others better
thanyourself, and people willgive you their
hcarts and delight to make youhappy.

THE GREATEST OBSTACLE,
TirE. GREA TEST OBSTACE to the correct

application of sanitary principles is cither
the ignorance or carelessness of tliose likely
to be benefited. Men of gencral intelli-
gence will allow their farmyards, cellars,
ponds, drains, etc., to be breedors of
disease, vhich may endanger not onîly their
lives but that of the neighborhood, sinply
through carelessness, or fear of tomporary
expense, and through ignorance often of
the serious consequences in volved. If the
masses of the people possessed propor
education in sanitary matters the deati
rate, in the rural districts especially, iwould
be very nuclh lessened.-Canîada liecalth
Journal.
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