_steady some day.

--bid the children Dbring some to-day.

"_ T he Prlmary Catechlsm on

Beer.

~(By Julia Co]man National Temperance So-

- clety, New York.)

LESSON VI—-ADULTERATIONS IN BEER
" Q.—When other substances besides malt,
hops, and yeast are put into beer, what. are
they called?

‘AL —Adultera.tions :

Q.—Is the adulteration of. beer commonly
practised?
v A—So common. tha.t it is dlﬁi\:ult t,o ﬁnd
any ‘hone: ,t beer on sale.

" Q.—What are the most freqdent a.dultera-

. tions of beer?

A.—Water to. dllute it, and’ salt to bring
up the taste.

Q. ~For what other purpose is salt put in? -

A.—To make the drinker thirsty, 50 that
he will buy more beer.

Q—How is the amount oi alcohol often
increased? .

. A.—By adding starch, sugar or molasses.

Q—What other 1ntox1cants are sometimes
added?, '

A—’l‘obacco, opium, hemp, cocculus indi—
cus and other poisons. -

-Q~Do not all.these make the beer p01son-
ous and hultful" .

"A.—They do, but the wmst pmson in the'

beer is the-alcohol. . o
' Q—Why is it ‘the worst?

" A—Because it kills more people than allk

other poisons.

" Q—Why do mren drmk such adultei-ated

stuff? -

A.—Because ea.ch brewer and, dealer con-

trlves to make his own customers think that

his beer is honest, and that it is only his.

neighbors who use adulterations

- Wise ‘Behind Tlme.

‘Oh! mamma, said Florrie Nish, running
frito the kitchen where her mother was busy
geiting breakfast, ‘ Can we go to school to-
day; the water is so big 7. “No; the'river

is ‘growing less, but it won’'t be down far

enough for you.to cross in safety before
school-time.’ ‘I'm not sorry,

caresses of his ‘father’s sheep-dog. ‘I'll
help you to look after the shcep, father.’
‘You're keener to do that than to look at
your_book,’ said his father, reprovingly, as
they sat down to breakfast’;
be fit company fcr anyone but Laddle, if
you're always so caveless’ .‘Oh! T'll turn
Bh, Laddie ? said the
boy. ARL! none at the table thought how
soon- that steadying would "come.

herd, and his Loy went out to the hill,"They
came in wet with the ‘heatlier and damp
bent through which they had been walking.
“Tlave you not a drop of whiskey in the
house, wife ?” asked Thomas, ‘the boy and
I Loth need it, for we're very wet” ‘There’s
not a.‘sip I'm very sorry, but I meant to
rn
make you a cup of tea. ‘It’s not much
worth, but you may do so. John Robson
will Be crossing the water in the afternoon
with his cart, and Florrie might go with
him and run down to the village for a bot-
tle of whiskey.” The water is leszening

fast, and she could easily come back by the .

THE

said Adam,
who was almost overpowered by the violent

‘you’ll never .

After .
“breakfast, Thomas Nish, who was a shep- .

stepping stonee’ . ‘Could Ada.m not go ? "'
‘I need him; and it's hkely we’ll be tired

.and ‘'wot 'when ‘we come -in," for:some of the

sheep are missing ; 80, Florrie, my woman,

be ba.cl; in time,. for we'll ‘be in need ot a
Flome ‘had”  heard- it -gaid, and

dram
thought'it. true; too, that all: the good whis-’
key - did. ‘was imagina.ry, a.nd the ovil it
wrought was very real, but she was a good

.child, not giveu to dispute h.er father’s com-
" mands, so she todk thé handkerchief her -
mother gave her.to carry the bottle in, and:

set off to t.he ford to meet John, = No one

thought of the danger to the child for she )
- and Ada.m had crossed the river often when

.Adam and
The

it was more swollen than now.
Laddie went a little way with her.

‘brother and sister were a.lwa.ys remarkably :

atfectxonate, and Adam was rather sorTY tor,
HLis little sister having to walk alone to the
vﬂlage, 80 ho - kissed _her kindly when he
left her,,a,nd Laddie went through his dem-
onstration of affection also, John and Flor-
rie jolted through the ford; and then - she
alighted . and’ turned down ‘the road to the
village, John- ta.king the" oppo;lte direction,
She ‘had more than a mile to-walk; but she

was strong a.nd healthy, and the distance -
Wwas nothing to her.

The whiskey bought,
she turned homewards; but tte wind had
risen, and masses of cloud sWept across the
sky, thrOng black shadows on the other-
wise sunny landscape. Breathless and tired,

she at-last arrived at the stepping stones.

One:of the-cloud-shadows was resting on the
water at the time, makmg it look black. andv

’ deep, except for- the tiny wreaths of foam

where- the water-swirled : ‘round the stones
Plorrie ‘was trightened and dishea.rtenv.d AT

‘can’t cross thele, she’ sobbed ‘I mlght ‘fall-

LI wish Ada.m ‘was ’
. fresh ‘burst.-of grlef ¢ There 8" nothing ‘hurts ©

me more “fhan 10 see the ‘dumb’ beast suff< -

in - a.nd be drowned
here.’ A vain-wish’; no-one was‘in sxght
but as she- gla.nced up and down she remem-

bered a place where the water flowed . shal-
‘I can wade -
across there and not be trlghtened she said, .

low over a bed of gravel.

The place was little more than ‘a hundred

'yards below the stones, and no experienced

person would have preferred it The bed

- of gravel had a slope down toa deep hole,
" and over it the water, though shallow, flow-

ed with a strong current; but.Florrie had
crossed once or twice there, when the river

was small with the summer drought, so she

chose it now. She never thought of unlac-
mg her strong, coarse boots, but she tied

the Dbottle round her Walat and tuchmg up -
‘The gravel was un- °

her dress, wa.ded in.
certain footing, and the current was too
strong, and Florrie fell. ~There was a wild
choking cry ere she was swept into. the deep’
water; but she never rose to the surface
again. Half a mile off on the lLill Thomas

and Adam had seen Florrie go down to tho

stepping-stones ; but the river’s banks then
hid her from view, so Thomas said, ‘Go
down and meet her, boy. Shell be tired,
the little lass.’
he did not see her, nor meet her, so he
hastened home, thinking she bad been too
quick for him.
mother took alarm. They went to the
stones.” She was not found, and Adam
crossed’ and ran down the opposite bank;
He found her footsteps near: the place where
she had tried to cross, and traced them to
the water’s edge. Then the truth was forc-
ed home upon him. The father had seen
the commotion, ‘and he joined them. Adam
was sent to the nearest farm for help, while
his father went for a boat, that the river
might be dragged. People quickly collected;
but they shook their heads ominously when
they knew the facts. Some kind women
got the poor mother to go liome;

Thomas' and Adam were in the boat. - The
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mouth of the river was Iess than 2 mile; oir, '
and: the tlde was’ il and most of the men. - -
= thought the" body would be ca.rried out o -

“.without tasting it.

Adam Dbounded away ; but

She was. not there and the ™

but

R

sea "Night came, but'a full ' moon was: shin< -
ing; and although .. fa,ther ‘and’ gon’ were - X
obliged to give up- the- dragging, they. could
not ‘leave 'the ‘water-slde, and as the tide -
fell they plunged into the water again and
aga.in as -they ca.ught a .glimpse of some-
thing that- might prove to be all that re-
mained' of their dear Florrie, " Sympathiz-’
ing friends -stayed -with ‘them when they.

“found it vain to'urge them to return. When.

it was nearly midnight a boy came running

_up. breo,thlessly, with the words, ‘It is found.’

Yes; a fisherman, returning at night, had
found Flotrie’s body washed ashore on the
sands, and now it was being boxne home.

‘The minister had gone before to” prepare

the mother and’ Thomas'-and Adam’ went

home. - The little face was as’ peaceful as T
it she had failen asleep on her mother’s’ .:°

if ‘she ’ha.d fallen ~asleep on her mo-

‘ther's knee ' but the "soft - curly hair' her

mother . had . twined in - happy. d_ays
.round. her -fingers -was -dripping and
tangled. When they returned from

the funera.l two days after, Thomas said to
his wife, ‘ Jeanie, I've done with whisky now
forever. It has cost us our child, and it
must never enter the door.” ‘You're right

there, Thomas; she did not think’ the use - -
~of it right, eitker,’” said Mrs. Nish, weeping; o

‘but we're wise behind time, for this- re-
solve will- not bring ba.ck our darhng

“We've one left,’ - said Thoma.s, glancing af
Adam, who, weamed out mth sorrow and
exc1tement was asleep on the floor, his head :
on’ LaddleSL neck. |- ‘And it w111 be -safer for
him, too, not to’ be used with drmk ‘I. .
daresay, “said. Mrs. ‘Nish. . Then with a.

ing and whmmg when he miesw her The:
father groaned ‘and relap=ed into . sﬂence
Time has in. part healed the wounds caused

by Florrie’s 1ogs, and Adam ‘is now a’ shepo

herd 'in "Australia, ‘where he “has startled
his comrades more than once by-a flash of -
rough eloguence avamst the use of intoxi-
cating drink, and gives them nlways a living
proof of & strong man doing hard work’
‘Were. any one to ask
him what is the: most. prized. of his posses«
sions, he would show them a sma.ii gold
locket which he wears. round his neck con-
taining a ring ‘of fair brown . hair, a tress
of his much-loved,- long-lost, little sister,
Florrie—'League Journal.” . o

Would You Rob the Poor Man
of His Beer?

Yes, I'd rob the poor ma.n of hls beer
And give him a coat ms.,ead ’
I'd put new shoes on.his feot .
And a hat on the top of his head.

g give his wife a brand-new gown,
His children I'd clothe -with care’

» I'd brighten- up the fire on his heartl,

Ner leave his eupboa.id bare.

I'd send him 'to church on Lord’s day mora
With intellect clear and bright,’

With wife and. family looking so neat,
In praise to ch to unlte

And I think at Iast he would bless my name
With “word or two of chc-er ’ _
""hat all for the sake of ms comfort a.ni )
- ‘health, .

1 had robbed the poor man ot his beer. )

—F H. Ropes, in ‘ Alliance News.’




