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PREPARE FOR 1 886.

Next week our columns will contaii the 
prospect us of all our publications for 1885. 
We nmy say, in advance, with regard to the 
Weekly Messenger, that we hope to go on 
strengthening the bond between our readers 
and ourselves,—a bond, we are thankful to 
say, that is already powerful. The public 
are finding out that it is quite possible for a 
paper to be interesting and pure at the same 
time ; to not only keep its columns free from 
immoral matter but fill them with matter of 
an entertaining and instructive sort. Those 
who receive the Messenger now, we are glad 
to believe, would not like to be without its 
weekly visit ; and we want all our present 
readers to introduce the Messenqer to their 
neighbors, so that they may also subscribe.

The subscription is only fifty cents a year, 
and five copies a week are sent for $2. Any 
person sending us 25 subscriptions (at forty 
cents each) will receive a splendid portrait 
group of the leading journalists of Canada, 
with their signatures and a facsimile of each 
newspaper. The portraits, which make one 
of the finest works of art produced by Messrs. 
Root and Tinker, of New York, include the 
likeness of Mr. John Dougall, the senior 
member of our firm, and founder of the 
Wit ness and Messenger.

John Doüoall& Son.
Montreal.

26th November 1884.

‘THE MOST DESTRUCTIVE POISON.”
Dr.Jones,President of the Board of Health 

of the State of Louisiana, in his last annual 
report says : “ It can be clearly demonstra
ted by facts that alcohol is the most destruc
tive of all poisons to the human race, and to 
this general assertion the citizens of New 
Orleans form no exception. Thus in 1857, 
in the city of New Orleans, the deaths from 
intemperance and delirium tremens num
bered eighty-four; 1858,139; 1869, 138; 
I860, 175 ; and during the four years sped 
.tied 526 individuals perished in New Orleans 
from the direct effects of alcohol.” The 
doctor goes on to say that during 34 years 
4694 cases of delirium tremens and alcohol 
lie mania were treated at the New Orleans 
Charity Hospital alone, 914 ending fatally ; 
besides 1873 cases of intemperance, includ
ing 97 deaths. During the same time, 4877 
cases of cirrhosis of the liver, alwcess of the 
liver, ascites, gastritis, anasarca and hepatitis, 
have been treated at the hospital, and 1370 
deaths ensued,—these diseases being in a 
large measure dependent on the use of dis
tilled liquor in a hot climate. Dr. Jones 
estimates that in that period alcohol has 
been the direct cause of at least 20,000 cases 
of disease, and 6000 deaths, in the city ; and 
he remarks : “ It is impossible to form any | 
correct estimate of the pecuniary loss to the, 
city and State by the destructive effects of 
alcohol, for of all poisons it occasions the 
greatest physical, mental, inotal, and indus
trial loss.”

How the Wind Blows —Several signifi
cant facte have to be noted this week. An 
important election for the British House of 
Commons was held at Hackney (a large dis- 
trie: in the east of London) to fill the seat 
of the late Postmaster General Fawcett. 
The Liberal candidate, Prof. Stuart, was 
successful, with a majority of 6000. Both 
candidates, it should be noted, declared in 
favor of giving localities the power to sup
press the liquor tiade,—the only difference 
being that the Conservatives would pay the 
liquor sellers “ compensation” and the Lib
eral would not.—The new mayor of the 
town of Congleton is a Good Templar, and 
instead of the usual wine-feast he gave a 
temperance dinner to the corporation and 
1100 to a hospital.—The present Warden of 
York County, Ontario, is a teetotaller, and 
at the “ Waidei’s supper” he has had the 
courage of his convictions, and proved that 
alcoholic liquor is not necessary for the 
most sociable enjoyment.

The Great Conference at Berlin pur
sues its labors, and it is likely that the vast 
Congo territory, including much of Central 
Africa and the West Coast, will be declared 
under international protection. No duties 
will be permitted, except such as are ahso 
lutely necessary for the benefit of trade. It 
ieprobable that Britain’s demand for exclu
sive authority over the Niger River will be 
agreed to, after rules have been laid down 
for that rivet’s trade. Tl. ore seems to be 
harmony between Britain, Germany, am 
the United States, and no great grumbling 
from any power but Portugal, whose claims 
are considered worthless.

The Lords and the Franchise.—There 
is every prospect now of a compromise be 
tween the British Government and the 
House of Lords. Mr. Gladstone has had a 
conference with Lord Salisbury about a 
Redistribution Bill, and they are said to 
have come to an agreement. The Fran
chise Bill is therefore likely to be passed 
without much disputing. Some of the 
Radicals are indignant, as they wanted to 
have a regular contest, ending in the aboli
tion of the House of Lords. Some of the 
Conservative leaders are getting ready fur an 
attempt to catch the two million new voters 
—who are agricultural laborers—by a cry 
for protection against American grain and

The Rev. T. R. Bacon has resigned the 
pastorate of the Dwight Place Congrega
tional Church, New Haven, owing to the 
opposition of certain members of his con
gregation. lie had not brought politics 
into the pulpit, hut he had elsewhere as
sisted the independent Republicans against 
Mr. Blaine.

A Yoong Woman at Cleveland has horse- 
whipped a clerk in a dry goods store because, 
as one of the managers of a hall a few even
ings before, he asked her to take olf her hat 
in the hull-room. No need to seek for the 
cause of the recent cmdlngr-r i ns, with such 
a fieiy temper in the bosom of a Cleveland 
belle*!

Lord Tennyson is about to publish a 
new poem, called “Freedom.”

A Tragic Incident is reported from East
ern Hungary. A clergyman, with hie wife 
and child, were driving in a sledge from 
Krasnisora to the neighboring village of 
Kis-Lonka. A pack of ravenous wolves 
pursued them. The mother was terror- 
stricken, and let the child fall from her arms. 
The father leaped from the sledge to save 
the child. Father and child were at once 
fiercely attacked by the wolves. The father 
fought desperately and killed two of the 
wolves, but he was at last overcome, and 
both lie and his child were devoured. 
Meanwhile the horses had rushed onward 
1 -ith the sledge, still hearing the agonized 
mother, in her agony of terror she gave 
premature birth to a babe, which was dead 
when it was horn. This terrible shock, w ith 
all the rest she had suffered, \ roved too much 
for the poor woman, and when the sledge 
reached Kis-Lonka she too was dead. The 
whole family had perished inside of an hour.

The United States Post Office receipts 
for the year ending 30ih June last were 
143,338,127. The expenses were $3,066,883 
more than the receipts. The receipts were 
$2,170,565 less than in the previous year, 
mainly owing to the reduction of letter 
postage to two cents. The number of 
stamps, stamped envelopes and post-cards, 
issued during the year, was 2,166,130,396, 
of the value of $41,516,877,—a decrease of 
$1,394,452. No less than 4,843,099 letters 
and other parcels could not be delivered, 
owing to want of full address, and other 
causes ; 2,639,477 letters and 17,613 packets 
of cake, fruit Ac., were destroyed. Of let
ters sent to foreign countries, 210,436 could 
uot be delivered and were returned. The 
number of letters and parcels “ registered” 
was 11,246,545, and only one in every 21,795 
of these went astray.

Bernard Coleridge, son of the Lord 
Chief Justice of England, has just been con
demned by a jury to pay $16,000 damages 
to a Mr. Adams, who was engaged to M

ikutenant Grbei.t read a paper on his 
recent travels before the American Geogra
phical Society in New York, and said :—“ I 
started on the expedition, as most have 
done before me, without all the appliances 
they should have, without all the in
struments that should have accompanied 
such an undertaking and which we found 
necessary.” Concluding, he said : “You all 
know of our timely rescue ; what hap
pened then you have all read of—and you 
will read more.” This sentence caused 
something of a flutter in the audience. 
Qreely made no reference to the most hor
rible scenes that had been published.

France and China.—Reports of Fiench 
victories at Formosa and in Ton quin have 
been received, hut in Hong Kong it is as
serted that the success in Tonquin was un
important and iu Formosa no success was 
obtained. It is evident that the French 
cannot do much against the Chinese without 
many more ships and soldiers. In the 
meantime, the French government has to 
put up with the sharpest criticism and op
position from the more enlightened mem
bers of its own party.

The Merchant* of St. John, New 
Brunswick, have appealed to the Canadian 
Government to protect their West India 
trade from destruction. That, they sav, 
will he the result of the treaty between the 
United btates and Cuba,hy which the island 
admits Ame-ican manufactures almost free 
of duty. Several of the speakers were in 
favor of annexation to the United States.

The Inspectors, appointed to examine 
the cow-stables in New York, Brooklyn and 
New Jersey, report the condition of the 
cattle trade generally good and the 
cattle brought from the West iu good order. 
They have learned much about contagious 
pleuro-pneumonia, au«l of the possibility of 
controlling tie disease in America.

Pennsylvania, says the Philadelphia 
Record, is losing $22,720,000 a year through

Coleridge. Bernard wrote a letter to bis the stoppage of anthracite coal mining ; the 
sister declaring that her intended husband ,l°ss by railway companies’ pools and re- 
wns immoral in the extreme, and she showed - strictions, and by the coke syndicate, is $9,- 
the letter to Adams. The judge who tried 247,000 a year, 
the case has overruled the verdict, and is
accused of favoring the defendant.

General Gorgei,the commander-in-chief 
of the Hungarian forces in the rebellion 
against Austria iu 1849, has ever since lieen

Qukf.n Victoria will have been fifty 
years on the throne if she lives till 1887 
and plans are being discussed for a giand 
celebration that year.

Mrs. Blood, mother of Lady Colin
| accused of treachery tu his cause by surren- Campbell, has just got a verdict for $6,UK) 
tiering. Only now, after 35 years, 280 of his damages for litiel, against a paper called 
former companions have signed a déclara- ! Modern Society. Her daughter recently ob- 
tion freeing him of all suspicion. The old mined a divorce from Lord Colin Campbell, 
general "was gieatly alfected by this restora- |son of the Duke of Argyll.
Hod uf cmitt-iem*. I Thi Turkish Soldikm, who were he-

A Wild “Labor Demonstration,” was coining mutinous because they could not 
held in Paris on Sunday, when many of the |get enough pay to keep them in food, have 
speakers were in favor of killing and rob- ; been quieted for the time. The Govern
ing the rich. Soldiers were called on to meut agrees to pay part of the arrears, and 
put down the meeting, and the radical I to cut down the term of service by two 
papers are more furious than ever. | years.

Against the folly of the French Gov- The Cholera epidenvc in Paris has al- 
ernment in proposing a tax upon food, most died o"t. London is expecting a 
must he set their wisdom in proposing a tnx j visit from the destroyer next summer, or 
on intoxicating drinks and a redaction in | even sooner. We, on this side, should be 
the railway passenger duty. | prepared for every emergency.
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"RED DAVE";
Or, " What wilt Thou have me to do f 

iFrcm the Family Friend. ) 
CHAPTER II. - CiHlimud.

For answer, his father lifted 
him gently on to his knee, and 
put his strong arms around him. 
as though to defy even the 
thought of Death to touch his 
precious boy ; and when the tea- 
things came in, Willie woke up 
from a cosy nap, lively and smil
ing ; but his smiles could not 
banish from his father's mind 
the thought that, for the first time 
in his life the child had appealed 
to him for help in vain. Willie 
had turned to him, hoping his 
clever father would relieve him 
from the fear of lying for ever 
underground; but what could his 
father tell him, since he had de
termined the child should never 
hear of Him who says, " Whoso
ever liveth and believeth in Me 
shall never die" ?

Chapter III 
“our father!'

Iitense hunger often prevents 
sleep, and though Davie felt tired 
and faint, he was still wide awake 
that evening when he crept away 
from an approaching policeman 
to rest within one of the recesses 
made by the seats upon the 
bridge. Away in the distance he 
saw everywhere the lighted 
windows of homes, but he—like 
the King of earth and heaven— 
“had not where to lay his head." 
It was cold and damp, curled up 
on the stone seat above the river, 
and some might even have pre
ferred the warm, safe prison cell, 
but to the street boy liberty was 
next to life He was free—Iree 
to look up at the golden stars, and 
wonder vaguely concerning their 
calm, sacred beauty ; free to look 
down at the flowing waters, and 
think of a boy he had seen drawn 
up out of the river drowned.

"Anyways he ain’t hungry," 
thought Davie; “ I mind he were 
often short of cash like me, before 
he gotdrownded ; wonder what’s 
come of him now !"

.The next moment he was con
scious of a faltering step beside 
him, and the starlight showed him 
dimly the bent figure of an aged 
woman, with a little basket on 
her arm. He saw she was poor 
and feeble, so he felt there was no 
need for him to make his escape.

"Why, my lad!" said a weak, 
quavering voice, " ain’t this a 
blessing that we’ve got into this 
cosy place out of the rain ? It’s 
just beginning to come down, hut 
we shan't feel it much if we creep 
under that there shelter."

"The bobby will be by," said 
Davie. " 1 ’spects I can give him 
the slip, hut he'll see you, and 
he’ll turn you out, sure enough."

“ He’s turned his light on here 
u while ago," said the woman.

" I don’t think he’ll look right 
in again, and if it rains hard, he’ll 
turn into the cabmen’s shelter at 
the top ; I hope he’ll let me alone 
just this one night."

" They'll take you in at the 
Union," suggested Davie, “ if you 
hain't got no tin."

" Why ain’t you there, child ?" 
she asked.

“Oh, I couldn't—l wants to 
feel free."

“ And so do I, lad; I've lived 
off the parish, and i hoped to die 
off ihe parish, but our Father— 
He knows better nor I do May
be I've got stuck-up of late, for 
I'm over seventy, and I've earned 
my living, and nursed my good 
man till he went to glory ; and 
what with charing and needle
work and washing, 1 never want
ed no parish relief ; but I've got 
the rheumatiz this three month, 
and 1 couldn't do no work nor 
pay ihe rent, and I’m two month 
behind, sc the landlord he sold

no appetite to eat a morsel. So 
here it is, dearie, and do you eat 
every bit of it ; dear now ! where’s 
your mother, to leave you alone, 
and you such a little wee boy ?"

“Haven’t got no mother," said 
Davie, snatching at the food, " and 
I ain’t little ; I’m bigger than * 
look in the dark. But I say, 
you'll be hungry maybe to-mor
row, and then you’ll want this."

“ No, lad ; it ain’t no good keep
ing up my pride— the Lord 
knows better nor I do, and since 
He sends me there, I'll go there; 
He'll come along of me I know. 
I’m a-going to apply there in the 
morning, only 1 just wanted one 
night more to feel free like afore
I goes to the----- Workhouse. 1
likes being out here better than 
being shut up there, so I says to

Reckon you wouldn't sit so close 
tome, if you'd a-known I’m out 
of gaol to-day;'

“ I don't know about Jarvis," 
said Betty; "but whether you've 
been in gaol or not, I know the 
Lord does love you. Why, He 

sed to touch the lepers—poor 
creatures nobody wouldn't have 
about them, and who had to get 
out of the way of everybody."

“Just like me," said Davie, 
“ Guess He wouldn't touch me 
though; I'm horrid dirty, bull 
means to wash m the morning."

"You don't know my Lord 
Jesus, you don’t know nothing 
of H.m if you think He would» ; 
touch you ; why, hoy, we touch 
Him when we pray to him."

“ Pray—what's that ?"
"Talking to Jesus, He likes 

us to tell Kiin all we feels, and all 
we wants."

“ All we wants ? my eye !" cried 
Davie, “ I wants something more 
to eat, and a new suit, and iiit- 
tene, and lots Where does lie 
live? Guess if I go to Him, some 
one will drive me olf"

“ No, nobody can,' said the old 
woman , “ there ain't nobody can 
drive us off from God."

“ God ! is it Hnn as you means ? 
-il can’t get to Him."

“Yes you can, and He will 
hear you and help you ”

“Tell me how." The boy 
crept close up to hci, his lace up
turned to hers in the darkness

“ I can’t tell you much, laddie ; 
I’m only old Jetty, and don't 
know nothink. But God did 
teach us one prayer, and I knows 
that right enough You say it 
alter me—say it quick, ’cause 
something queer’s come to my 
tongue, and I feels a bit sleepy. 
Uur Father."

“Our Father," said Davie, in 
wondering, hushed tones

"Our Father,"came again more 
feebly from old Betty, and again 
the boy spoke it alter her But 
she did not speak again, only 
leant back against the wall, and 
her basket rolled from her hand.

“She's gone to sleep, sure 
enough," said Davie. “ Guess I'd 
like to tell Him all I wants. But 
it don’t matter about me ; I'm 
used to sleeping out of doors; but 
she's too old lor it ;” and then his 
face looked up to the sky where 
the dark cloud hid the stars, and 
Davie uttered his first prayer— 
“Our Father, can’t you find a 
place for old Betty to-night ?"

He dropped fast asleep by her 
side, so sound asleep that he was 
not conscious when in the gray 
dawn of morning a policeman 
flashed his lantern into the recess, 
and found a little ragged boy 
asleep on the seat, wrapped round 
in Betty’s shawl. But the old 
woman slept more deeply still,for 
though she had been turned from 
her earthly home, One whom she 
loved had drawn nigh unto her 
in the darkness, and lifted her 
away to our Father’s house, 
“ where the many mansions be " 

(7b be continued./

1 'A * 1

OLD BETTY AND DAVIE ON THE BRIDGE.

me out to day, and told me to go 
to the Union."

“ What a shame !” cried Davie 
“ I’d like to shoot the old fellow.’

“ Ye mustn’t talk like that, 
child ; I ought not to have been 
behind with my rent, but this poor 
hand got terrible bad a while ago.’

“ Won’t it get worst* if you stay 
here ? the rain is getting in to us 
now."

“ It don’t feel over had to-night ; 
I feel somehow stiff and chilly, 
but I’m not in pain, thank the 
Lord !"

"Well, I’m glad you're come,’ 
said Davie. “ I likes company, 
and I'm that hungry I can't sleep."

" Well now, that's queer. I’ve 
got half a loaf as a neighbor give 
me—poor dear ! she wanted it bad 
enough herself—and I can’t get

myself. ' Betty, you shall say one 
more prayer out of the Union, and 
then you goes in to-morrow !’ * I’d 
a-hoped to have died out of the 
House, but sure and I ain’t no 
call to be discontented and to 
grumble—its nothing to what 
the Lord went through."*

“ Who's the Lord ? do you mean 
the Lord Mayor?" asked Davie, 
with his mouth dangerously full.

“ Why, laddie! our Lord—our 
Lord Jesus."

“He ain’t our Lord,"said Davie, 
“ I ain’t heard nothink on Him."

“Not heard of Jesus! why, 
there’s nobody loves yon like 
Jesus does, laddie."

“ Nobody loves me at all," said 
Davie, “ nor I don't want them to ; 
Jarvis pretended to care a lot for 
me, and he got me in gaol.



THE WEEKLY MESSENGER 3

NO CAKD9.
BY BYDNfcr DAYItR.

“ Mother, let’s have a Christmas of our 
own this year. Most all the girU lias 'em at 
t'ieir house»—some has Christmas trees, and 
some has bangin' up stuckiu’s and they 
make* presents and they gets presents, and 
there's candy,and it’s nice. Do let’s, mother.”

Tildy Crofts spoke very earnestly as her 
mother eat darning discouraging holes in a 
large pile of small stockings.

*• ’Twouldn’t he no sort o’ use to try. 
Ton can't spread a pound of butter over a 
whole aero of bread, and no more you can’t 
make a little bit o' money go more’u just so 
far. There's too mauy here to do for, 
Tildv!”
|§“ftut that’s just why I’d like to do it, 
mother. They'd like it so.”

“Yes, I know they would, and so would 
you, and so would 1. Dut it a’u’t no sort o ' 
me to try—none !”

And Tildy could not stir her up on the 
subject There was a large family, and a 
husband who never “ got along,” and the 
struggle which always comes in company 
wiih these conditions had long ago taken 
away whatever of energy or spirit the poor 
woman might have possessed. Tildy, now 
thirteen, going occasionally to school, and 
to "unday-school, was beginning to take in 
influences which came from happier homes, 
and her childish heart was sometimes sorely 
perplexed between her desire of having 
things more “ like folks,” and her discour
agement over the hopelessuets of the ground 
she had to work.

Dut her anxiety to have a Christmas tree 
of their own was becoming too strong to be 
destroyed by the lack of sympathy shown 
bv her mother. She went out and sat 
down in the back yard, resting her hands 
on her kness and her head on her hands, 
looking at the three or four chickens feed 
ing there.

"Turkeys are the thing to have, but them 
that don’t have turkeys has chicken-pie 
Mis’ Bartlett says so. I’d hate to have my 
poor chickens killed, but I’m bound have a 
Christmas Might have a dried apple pie to 
come after, with orange peel in, and clean 
plates to hand it ’round on ! I'in coin' to 
hern a handkerchief for father. I’d like to 
make a pincushion for mother ; then she'd 
stick her pins in it, and not in her dress and 
scratch the baby. I’d like to have a tree- 
trees are splendid ; Jim could _ t a tree in 
the woods. Dut then there has to be lots 
o’ things onto a tree to make it look any
ways stylish and proper.”

But there was in Tildy stuff which surely 
had not come of either father or mother, 
for the more it appeared as if she couldn’t 
possibly have a Christmas tree, the more she 
determined she would.

" Fifty cents apiece, mamma, please, for 
the Christmas cards,” cried three happy chil
dren dressed for a morning shopping.

“ Dear me 1 it really seems too much, 
children, when you get so much besides. A 
dollar and a half for what c mid so easily he 
done without, and times so hard !”

" Why ! a’n't we to have our cards, mam
ma i" The three fa. «looked surprised and 
grieved.

“Oh, ye-, dears, I suppose so, but I some
times think you little ones are learning to 
care too much for your own selves, and not 
enough for others about you who ha e so 
little. 1 wish you could have heard Aunt

at school, but had little to do with, with a 
stubby figure, homely face, and keen, good- 
natured-looking black eyes. Very poor she 
looked—not at all like a customer for fan. y 
goods, as the clerk seemed to think, for he 
paid little attention to her except to inter
pose slightly as a younger child who was 
with her seemed anxious to handle t he easily 
soiled wares, clamoring rather noisily,

“ Let me see—let me see !”
“ ’till, now, Patty, them a’n’t meant for 

you nor me.”
But the speaker leaned rapturously over 

a card which Bessie would not have supposed 
would attract her, one not gaudily colored, 
hut exquisite in soft delicate tinting and 
dreamy allegorical figures. But she turned 
from it with a sigh to ask the price of some 
ladies’ polka-dotted lawn ties.

“ Twenty-five cents ” She hesitated, and 
then in a lower voice asked,

“You couldn’t sell two for forty cents, 
could you ?”

“ No.” A wistful look followed the red 
dots as they went liack into the showcase. 
The blue one she bought could not be in
tended to go near hei own coal-black hair 
and cyei.

“ Don't you tell mother about this,” she 
cautioned Patty, turning just in time to 
rescue from her not overclean hands a card 
with a bright colored bird. Patty gave it 
up with a pitiful look which went to Bes 
sie’s heart r.s she watched t'ue two.

“ I want it—I want it awful bad,” she 
whimpered.

“ Look here j” the older girl led her to a 
loaded Christmas tree, on which both gaz"d 
with wonder and admiration. Then the 
latter slipped back and bought the card, a 
cheap one, without letting the child see, and 
they went out.

“ It’s Tildy Crofts,” said Susie, looking 
after them. “Jessie Barnes says they’re the 
slackest, good-for-nothingest set in town.”

“ 1 don’t care,” said Bessie, “ I’m sorry for 
her. 1 wonder what kind of Christmas such 
folks have ?”

“Oh, never mind that—it don’t concern 
us, you know. Come, let’s club together 
and buy this lot. See, they’re beauties.”

But Bessie was looking down at the card 
which Tilly Crofts had admired, hall think 
ing of the angels on it who were showering 
blessings down with liberal hands, half won
dering why beautiful cards and all the other
beautiful things which go to make up Christ- 
mas-tide in beautiful homes, should belongihouli beloii| 
to one child and not another—to her am 
not to Tildy Crofts. Wondering too, in a 
vague sort of way, if it might not he so 
ordered to give the one a chance to do that 
good by the other of which her mother had 
spoken, ami slowly making up her mind 
that it ought to be some concern of hers 
what kind of Christmas Tildy Ciofts had.

“ No, I’m not going to buy those,” she 
said, paying for the card she was looking at.

“ Twenty cents for that one !” exclaimed 
Emily. “ Why, if you buy such nice ones, 
you won’t he able to get half enough for]the 
girls, or for father and mother.”

“ 1 a’n't going to get any for the girls, nor 
for father and mother. I’m going to semi 
this to Tildy Crofts.”

“ Tildy—dJrofts!" Her sisters stood with 
open eyes in astonishment ami dismay. 
“Such a beauty. 1 thought you were going 
to send it to Belle Whitman.”

“ rice, here,” Bessie drew a little* aside 
from the crowd ol purchasers, “ Belle Whit

Laura tell me the other day about one of I man gets more cards than she knows what 
her Sunday-school class who was thankful ( to do with, and everything else too. I think 
for such very small helps and sho wiogs-how it would be ever so nice to give things to 
in the way of Christmas doings. This sea-j some one that don’t get things, don’t you ?” 
son, when our Lord came a little child ! The others looked doubtful, 
among us, ought to he a time for children “ If you mean to send cards to all the 
to try to do good to each other." Croltses, it will take nine more,” said Susie,

“ I would like to, mamma,” said Beanie. hesitatingly. “I heard Tilly, one day, 
“ Real helping means a little doing with- (telling the teacher there were nine besides 

out ourselves, you know, dear. But we’ll her.” , ..
talk of it again. Run along now, little ones; “Jut think of so many poor little things 
don’t hUv too long.” I not having a good Christina*. But 1 a’n’t

Bessie kept on thinking she would like going to buy any more cards. I’m going to 
to help aunt Laura help the poor little girl, buy that necktie for Tildy.” When this was 
till they came to tile cards and then she tor- jdone^she had ju*t five cents left.

“ Will you give this to Tildy ?” she said, 
offering her small parcel.

“ Yee’iu, sure, seein’ you wants me ter.”
“ But they’re for Christmas. Couldn’t 

you manage to put them where she’d find 
them on Christina* morning, for a surprise, 
you know?"’

Jim’s face beamed as he took the parcel.
“ Crackey, now ! But I guess you didn't 

know we’re agoin’to have a real right up an' 
down Christmas to our house, did you ?”

“ No, I didn’t,” said Bessie.
"Sure’s—you—live ! An’a tree I Me’n’ 

Tildy’s a doin’ of it, ’n nobody else don't 
know ’cept the teacher as lias been a show- 
in’ of her how to string popcorn onto 
strings, V make popcorn halls with dabs o' 
red onto ’em, V stars o’ shiny paper, ’a’lots 
o’ doin’* !”

“ Well, can’t you hang these on the tree 
when Tildy don’t see?”

“I’ll do it ef I have to set up all night fer 
it !” said Jim fervently.

1’iu glad I did it,” said Bessie as they 
turned away.

“ I wish 1 had,” said Emily.
“ We can yet,” said Susie. “Let’s go in 

here. But what shall we get ?”
They looked ...ther helplessly around 

upon everything necessary to make Christ
mas for any whose age might tall between 
one month and a hundred years.

“Tops are nice—let’s get tops.”
“ N iue tops ? But we don’t know whether 

they aie all boys.”
“ Dolls, then. See these cunning little

“ But what if they should not all be girls?”
“ We ought to get something useful for 

poor folks,”said Susie, looking wise. "Mit
tens or scarfs or stockings.”

“ But we couldn’t get enough with our 
money. 1 say, let’s get some pretty things 
for their tree—something just to make them 
glad—that they wouldn’t get any other way, 
poor things !”

So it was agreed. Some bright-colored 
candy was bought, then such love-fruit in 
the way of tree decoration as would make 
the most gorgeous show for the h ast money. 
Jimmy was again waylaid, and the treasures 
entrusted to him, under solemn promise 
that he would never tell where they came 
from—no, not if he lived a thousand years.

“And wo won’t tell anybody else.”
“ No. How they’ll wonder why we give 

*9 c- -*ds to anybody.”
Aunt Laura peeped in on the afternoon 

of the sunny Christmas day.
“ Come, Bessie, Susie, Emily, I’m going 

to see some of in y pets, and I’ll take you.”
Two or three old people were visited, to 

each one of whom the aay had lieen made 
pleasant by her rememberance,and then they 
stopped at a door which was not thick 
enough to keep in the sounds of noisy mirth.

“ Now you’ll see a jolly little bee hive,” 
said Aunt Laura, as the door opened.

“ If it isn’t Tilly Crofts !” said Bessie, in 
an amazed whisper.

“ Come in,” cried Tildy, with a face which 
would have brightened at sight of her teacher 
if it lad iflfct already been so radiant as to 
make that impossible. “ Yes’m,” she went 
on in a flutter of joy and excitement— 
“ there ’tis—a tree ! A Christmas tree—at 
our house! J es’ for all the world like 
other folkees’ Christinas trees, ha’n’t it ?”

Mrs. Crofts came forward with more of an 
appearance of life in the face, over the blue 
dotted lie she wore, than had been seen 
there for many a day. The. red dots graced

no account whatever, no more’ll if he was 
iluiub. riays ’ t was angels done it. (I guess 
’twas too.) Says—look a here—” she re
verently drew from its envelope the card 
Bessie hail bought, and went on impressive
ly, “ Jimmv says the angels looked pre- 
cis’ly like them in this pictur !”

Aunt Laura caught the quick look which 
Bessie cast at Susie ; a look in which a tear 
arose above the amused smile, as the feeling 
grew warm in her heart that this helping be 
make Christmas bright for the Crofts family 
was the sweetest work she had ever done.

Ah I” Aunt Laura said, as they got eet- 
side the door, “ l wonder if this is why there 
were no cards at home ?"—lllujrattd Ohrxt- 
Uan IVmUy.

to choose among ™. ---- -----—», , n -*> « .. .
deep discussion with Susie and Eiuilv a« to know he drive* a grocery wagg.m,a little way 
tli. .1. .irabilil, of huyiun » chip lot which | from herr, for 1 »w Tildy lilhnis lo him, 
wool,I diMe thorn to Mild ..lie to hull the I «ml he', got rod heir end «qui tile." 
girl, tb.-y knew, hveide* .uuin for tho home 1 Bew.ro uterled out full of her now internet 
nolo or e few more choke for e few more end the other, followed inegroeutaieuf uer- 

favored on..., when .ho hoerd e voice close ! I'leiily over thin confusion thrown on their 
at her elbow, | plans. Jimmy was found loading his

“Oti-b-h-b—ha’n't them lively, now!” grocery waggon, and Bessie approached him 
The words came from a girl she had seen confidentially.

Tilly’s neck, both being tied in as large a 
how as their size would admit. The chil
dren gathered around with faces full of 
Christmas sunshine.

1 guess you kuowed somct'.ing about 
this,’’ said Tildy, with an a flee’.ouate smile 
at her teacher, a* she displayed a neatly fit
ted up little work-liasket. ‘ I’m agoin’ to 
keep everybody’* clothe* mended now, so 
mother ’ll git more time for keepin’ things 
slicked up. And look a-here, Jim made 
this feather-brush out o’ the tail feathers of 
the chicken that made the pie. J es’ see how 
it works—wait till 1 find some dust, we’ve 
Justed nigh about all there was a’ready.”

Aunt I.aura inwardly hoped the duster 
might lead to improvements in the Croft* 
housekeeping.

“ But do you see the bought things ?”
Tildy returned to the tree in a fresh burst 

of delight. “ 1 thought we was jest agoin’ 
to have home doin’* onto it. Jimmy—he’s 
gone out ’cause he had to do a little work 
to the store—well, Jimmy he knows some
thin’ o’ how these be-you-chiful bought 
things come,” she shook her head mysteri
ously ; “hut says he can’t never tell, not on

THE TEACHER IN HI9 CLASS.
In every lesson, as far os possible, stick te 

one point. Do not attempt to ruin the 
mind of your pupil with too much. .Say lo 
yourself, “riuch and such is the point in my 
lesson, let all the rest of my teaching revolve 
around that ” One point fixed on the 
mi ml is better than twenty “ in at one tar 
ami out at the other.”

Be simple. Do not shoot over the head 
off your -scholar. Little Johnnie was very 
anxious to go to Aunt Susan's. When his 
mother inquired why he was so ;>ry anx
ious to go there, he replied, “ Because annt 
Susan al ways puts the ginger-snaps o.i the 
lowest shelf.” If the teacher in a Sunday- 
school class talks of “ protoplasm,” “antipo
des,” “the snu culminating at noon,” ami like 
things, there will be little or no interest, but 
if he put* “ the ginger-snajw on the lowest 
shelf,” he will not fail to hold the attention 
of the little ones.

I)o not preach. Here is a temptation, 
-jpeeiallv if the love of God is in yoer 
heart but there is a time for everything, 
and in teaching children, ltear in mind that 
they will remember long what they tell yon 
hut will soon forget what you tell them. This 
is the difference between a good teacher and 
a poor one. A good teacher will draw out 
the observations and reflections of the schol
ar, and so make him remember ; a poor 
teacher gives him a lot of information, 
which is no sooner heard than forgotten, be
cause the child has not been worked, and 
takes no part in the lesson.

Don’t neglect the dull children. There is 
•uch a temptation to push forward the 
clever ones and neglect the rest, hut it is the 
second half of a cla-e which is the test of a 
good teacher. It is easy enough to teach a 
child who is anxious to learn, hut the dull 
and stupid ones surely want most care.

For tlie.ir benefit he graphic. You are 
teaching the parable of " the sower.” Pic
ture out the crowds, the lake, the hills 
around, the Imat, throw life and reality into 
the scene. An able writer, describing this, 
makes little hoys trying to spell Peter’s name 
backwards on the stern of the boat. Or 
your lesson is on Simeon detained by Joseph 
as a prisoner. Picture the feelings of the 
wives watching the return of their husbands 
from a distance, and seeing one short—their 
agony of suspense to know which it was. A 
young teacher once described Peter praying 
on the house top—the flit roof, the sea- 
beach below him, the sun shining on the 
waves, etc.,—to a class of big manufacturing 
"Brummagem” hoys, and the next Sunday 
the lesson had hardly begun, before one be
gan. and the whole number chimed in : "O 
teacher, please tell us again about Peter, 
and the wave*, and the roof—it was so 
nice !”—StUettd.

The Fihkh which have occurred of late 
have given very satisfactory proof of the nee 
of the jumping sheet. This article consista 
of a piece of the strongest sail-cloth, about 
10 ft. by 8 ft. Its edges are hound over a 
stout rope, and at short intervals round it 
there is a rope handle, or “ liecket” a* it is 
technically called. It would lie well if the 
occupiers of large premises, would consider 
the propriety of adding this simple and in
expensive article to the fire appliance, which 
are commonly to he found in such place*. 
Every fire-escape carries one, and we believe 
every fire engine also ; but if every factory 
and other large places of busiue* had easily 
accessible a jumping-sheet of sail cloth with 
properly constructed rope-handles round 
the edges of it, recent experience shows that 
it might often prove of service before the 
brigade could lie on the spot ; and a little 
occasional practice of those who might have 
occasion to use it would tend greatly to di
minish the risk of it.—Tin Tiabyteruto.
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tub suurr act campaign.
Perth — A must euthutiaslic convention 

lias decided to set tu work with a new peti- 
tiuii in this county.

The Guelfh city petition was signed by 
646 electors. The petitiou from Welling
ton county bore 3,556 naines.

Wateruk).—The first temperance meet
ing in the town of Wale;loo for 46 years! 
has just been held. The hall was crowded 
to the doors, and most - < the #j eakers were 
Uvnnans, who form a large part of this 
•uuuty’e population.

The Mikhibquui petition will be deposit
ed in the Registrar’s office on the 6th of De
cember. The 11 antis” are moving quietly, 
and therefore dangerously Wide-awake a ' J 
Work-hard win the tigh 1

London.—A meeting waa held in the 
Victoria Hall, Loudon, Out., on Saturday 
evening to consider the propriety of taking 
a vote on the Scott Act in the city at an 
early dale. On motion it was decided to 
organise a central committee to promote the 
movement.

Carlitow.—At the last moment, the li
quor party has put iu some objections to 
the Scott Act petition. If the petition is 
sustained,—as it probably will be,—a polling 
day will probably be fixed iu the end of 
January.

Manitoba.—At last report, the city pe
titions bore more than 400 signatures, or 
almut one third of the usual vote. The 
agent, the Rtv. J. E. Allen, has started toj 
organize in Westbourne, beautiful Plains 
and Alinuedusa counties.

Enforce the Act.—The temperance 
people of Ontario will ask the government 
to amend the (.’rooks Act, so that its ma
chinery may be used to enforce the Scott 
Act ; and the request is likely to begrauted 
by the legislature.

Middlemen.—A tiowded and enthusias
tic meeting has been held iu Parkhill Town 
Hall, Dr. Caw presiding. Mr. Burgess 
made the chief speech, and the Rev. Father 
('orcoran, iu moving a vote of thanks, said 
that intemperance was a scourge which all 
true hearted men ought to unite in repress
ing, and that the Roman Catholic Church 
was in hearty and lively sympathy with 
every effort made to that end.—The Rev. 
Mr. Trcleaven preached a strong sermon in 
favor of the Scott Act at New Brighton, and 
denied that the liquor-sellers should have 
compensation. According to his text, they 
ought to pay compensation to their victims :
“ H it he known that the ox hath used to 
push in time past, and hie owner hath not 
kept him iu ; he shall surely pay ox for ox, I 
ami the dead shall he his own.” “But if 
the ox were wont to push with his horn iu | 
time past, ami it Lath been testified to hL 
owner and he hath nut kept him in, but 
that he hath killed a man or woman, the ox 
shall lie stoned and his owner also shall be 
pul to death.” Exodus, xxi, 36 & 2D.

“ Cannot he Enforced.”—Where there’s 
a will, there's a way ; and the people of 
Suminerside, P.E.I., having the will, have 
also found the way to suppress the liquor 
trade liy the Scott Act. A correspondent, 
writing on the 16th, says:—“During the 
last few days the following persons have 
been convicted fur violation of the Act,

viz. : Mrs. Gabriel McKinnon, first offence ; 
Mrs. Angus Uillis, second offence ; Daniel 
Campbell, third offence ; Dougall McNeill, 
fourth offence ; Mrs. Dougall McNeill 
second offence ; Aaron Wilson, Interna
tional Hotel, second offence ; Mrs. Sarah 
Croak, first offence. Some of the above 
parties are now iu gaol, paying the penalty. 
And still the liquor party say ‘the Scott 
Act cannot be enforced.’ ” Can’t it?

Newfoundland has also a local option 
measure for the prohibition of the liquor 
trade, and the following paragraph from 
the St. John’s Evening Mercury shows that 
its triumphant career is like the Scott Act 
in Canada : “ 1 Local Option was adopted 
on Thursday without dissent’ eays a tele- 
gram f-om the Bay of Islands. Significant 
announcement ! ‘ Without dissent’ sj eaks 
volumes for the morality and sobriety of the 
section. What a lesson it teaches. H >w it 
should encourage temperance workers. The 
time is ripe for Prohibition. We hope some 
temperance uiau with ‘ 1 jack bone’ will ask 
the Legislature next session to submit to a 
popular vote the question, ‘ Shall we have 
Prohibition in Newfoundland.’ ” The 
capital itself is the scene of a lively move
ment against the liquor traffic, and two 
splendid meetings are reported iu the Mer
cury. At one, of which the Hou. J. J. ltoger- 
sou was chairman, • committee waa formed 
to organize the camjiaign in SL John’s 
West. The Hon. C. R. Ayre presided over 
the other meeting,which was characteri'.edby 
great earnestness. The enrolled number of 
total abstainers is now 814.

A Convert to Prohibition.—The Hun. 
Fiancis W. Bird, of Walpole, was in the 
city yesterday, and surprise! his friends by 
exhibiting a countenance which displayed 
every evidence of good health. Mr. Bird 
has never looked better within the last ten 
years. In the course of a brief conversation 
the veteran statesman said he was now a 
teetotaler, and that he had become convert
ed to the doctrine of prohibition. It was, 
be said, a matter of conviction forced upon 
him by much recent reading and thought. 
Mr. Bird stands on Gladstone’s platform— 
the evil of strong drink must be put down, 
or it will put us down. He says that he 
wants to see prohibition béffoine the law of 
the State so that the traffic in alcoholic 
drinks shall stand condemned as illegal. 
The argument that the law caimiX be en
forced is, says Mr. Bird, no valid argument. 
There is a law against murder, yet men are 
mu "derod. — Hodun Herald, 11th Nuv,

Alas ! Alas !—The Winnipeg liquor 
men are down in the dumps,—and well they 
may be, if a certain prominent hotel man 
told the truth to a Sun reporter. This can
did ruiusvller, when asked what were the 
chances of the Scott Act passing in the city, 
said ; “ Well, between ourselves, I think 
they’re mighty gooil, so good, in fact, that 
if the hotel men and those whose bread and 
butter is iu the traffic do not soon organize, 
the temperance people will sweep us all out 
of existence.” An attempt had been made 
to organize, he said, Dut the liquor men 
could not get up enough enthusiasm to 
form an Anti-Scott Act Association. He 
went on, in the same gloomy strain : “ What 
has Come over them I don't know, but the 
whole town seems temperance all at once, 
and if the Scott Act were submitted to-day 
I believe it would lie carried by a vote of 
almost two to one. 1 can’t see how it is. 
The hardest drinkers are the must hearty 
supporters of the Act. . . . I fail to
see what we hotel men will do.”

“No Mure Beer for Mb.”—A corres
pondent writes to the London Advertiser 
telling how he discovered in hie own family 
the effects of beer that had been ordered for 
health. He i-nj» ; “No more quarter bar
rels for me, nor a doctor who doesn’t know 
Ills business better. I refused to sign the 
petition, but I will vote strong lor the Scott 
Act. If you put this in the paper I hope 
many will see it who have been under the 
cursed delusion I was so plainly under. I 
would give anything had we known ten 
years ago so much about this effect of liquor 
used for the said purpose.”

We Hkar Much of “ respectable hotels.” 
One of the most respectable, we suppose, is 
the Windsor, at Montreal,—outwardly an 
ornament to the city and a credit to the con
tinent. An action for debt was recently 
brought against Hamid de Wolfe, the man 
who married Bebe Vining,theactress,in New 
York and to. k her to Montreal. Discover
ing that he hail another wife living, Mis.- 
V’ining returned to her friends. De Wolfe 
'# declared by the physicians to be suffering 
from “alcoholic mania,”—that is, he is a 
confirmed drunkard. And the bartender of 
the Windsor deposes that he served De 
Wolfe with at least twenty drinks of brandy 
a day, and that there were men going to the 
Windsor who drank twice as much. Such 
is the “respectability” of the liquor business.

“ The Amount of Lkjuor consumed in a 
district is the measure of its dégradation,” 
said the well-known Irish judge, Baron 
Dowse, and that fact is the foundation of all 
our efforts for prohibitory legislation. The 
fact has a most startling illustration in 
Switzerland, where trade in liquor ha» been 
made as free as trade in the necessaries of 
life. The terrific increase in drunkenness 
has at last roused the government, and a 
start has been male iu the right diieclion. 
A heavy tax—so heavy as to be almost 
p rohibitory—is to be imposed on brandy, 
both native and imported.

In Kansas, too, prohibition seems to be 
quite workable, iu spite of what lue liquor 
men themselves say. We fancy the fact 
would be acknowledged by such cf them as 
Hour." Heeuian, at Lawrence, who was last 
month fined $100 for each of twenty-one 
offence#, sent to gaol for a mouth, and 
ordered to give $500 hail for good conduct 
on hi# release. Adolph Evers, beside» for
feiting his $600 bond, wa# convicted on six 
counts, fined $600, and imprisoned for thirty 
.lays Michal Dimlar was fined $500, Chris
topher Roths $500, and J. Bois $300, and 
each went to gaol.

The Rev. Dr. Parker, chairman of the 
Congregational Union of England and 
Wales, has publicly announced his deter
mination never to speak at any public meet
ing presided over by a brewer. He feels 
that, iu their commercial and public capa
city, they must be looked upon as men of 
ill-repute. “Think,” he exclaims, “of a 
brewer being worth upwards of half a mil
lion of money, and being petted and cheered 
I «cause he has given fifty pounds to the 
fund of some ragged school ! It is worse 
than ironical, it is positively iniquitous.”

A Woman Suffrage Convention has 
been held at Chicago. Mrs. Clay, of Ken
tucky, said that women iu that state were 
slaves as much the negroes used to be. 
Mrs. De Geer of Kansas, #aid they were 
freer there than anywhere else, and would 
soon he able to vote. It was decided to 
petition Congress and the State.legislatures ;, 
also to spend $5000 on the agitation.

THE WEEK.

A Larue Schooner, the “ Maggie M. 
Rivers,” of Thomastun, Maine, has been 
found on the Atlantic by the British war
ship “Canada,” and towed into Bermuda. 
The schooner was water-logged and .n a 
moet dilapidated state, and full of r"tch 
pine. She left Fernandina, Florida, o.i 
the 4th of February, and had evidently 
been lung ago abandoned by her crew.

Mr. Henry George, who is lecturing in 
Scotland,says that both the old parties in the 
United Slates are now dead,and a now party, 
as yet without » name, will arise to take 
their place.

Archbishop Taschereau of Quebec,who 
has been visiting Rome, is likely, it is said, 
to be made a cardinal, and Bishop Fabre, of 
Montreal, to be made an archbishop. What 
an honor for Canada !

Earthquake.—Shocks were felt on Sa
turday night or Sunday morning in Peru, 
in New Hampshire, and on the lower St. 
Lawrence.

A Storm did great damage in New Or
leans on Saturday night. On Sunday 
night a very heavy gale swept over the 
north eastern district, including New York 
and Montreal.

In a Collision on the Louisville and 
Nashville Railway, six passengers and an 
engineer have been killed, and many 
wounded.

A Plaoce or Rath has ccrae upon Bur
lington Township, Pennsylvania, a new 
breed of large and i.ght grey rats disputing 
the ground with farmers and their children.

British Commissioners are now in 
Afghanistan, to settle the boundary between 
India and that country. They have been 
well received.

The Execution of Mr». Boutet, at Quebec, 
ha» been put off fur a week, as it is com
plained that the jury were guilty of some 
irregularities while performing their duty.

Two Men sailed from British Columbia 
a few days ago in a sloop with ID Chinese to 
be smuggled into the United States. Tlie 
sloop capsized, and all were drowned.

The Paris Municipal Council has passed 
a resolution of censure upon the Prefect of 
the Seine, because he did not carry out the 
law removing all nuns from, the hospitals. 
The Prefect says it would be imprudeut to 
send them away during the cholera epidé-

The Ports iu the BalticSea are impeded 
with ice, and navigation will soon be closed

A Small Blub Venetian cup, bought 
for$5iu I860, has just been sold by its 
owner to some enthusiastic and extravagant 
collector, for $5,6UO.

Another uiiiversal|exhibition is pro
posed, to he held in Paris in 1889.

A Member of the French Chamber 
moved to vole $120,000 to provide for the 
poor iu Pari#, owing to the stagnation of 
trade. The government said that public 
works had already .begun, to provide occu
pation for the unemployed, and the vote 
was refused.

Th* Irish Nationalists get wilder and 
wilder. They now threaten to impeach 
Lord Spencer, the Lord Lieutenant, fiir 
“ conspiracy to murder.”

A Meeting of business men in Boston ha 
passed resolutions asking to have the silver 
dollar coinage stopped, and to get a recipro
cal commercial treaty with Canada.
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ilred of death* in some counties of Virginia, 
West Virginia and Kentucky ; poisonous 
water, taken for want of better during the 
dry weather, is said to be responsible. The 
disease is described as acute typhoid dysen
tery.

Karl Russell,—who is a youth of nine
teen years,—is a Radical and wants people 
te call him plain Mr. Russell.

It is Proposed to send 3,400 South Caro
linians, in their red shirts, to attend the in- 
auguiatiun of President Cleveland.

The Attorney-General of the Union is 
called on to say whether polygamists in Utah 
may vote at school elections.

A Schooner from St. Simeon has been 
wrecked, and all hands lost, at Isle aux 
Coud res, on the Lower St. Lawrence.

The “Dolphin,”a new despatch-boat for 
the United States Navy, went for her trial 
trip last Thursday, and her main-shaft, by 
which the engine drives the propeller, snap
ped off “like a piece of old cheese.” She 
had to be ignominioualy towed home.

Mkr. Schei.ling,—formerly Miss Moro- 
tiiii, one of the young ladies who have late
ly married their fathers’ coachmen,—has 
come out as a public singer at Steinway 
Hall, New York.

Small Pox is causing great anxiety at 
Tweed and other places in Hastings County, 
Ontario.

The Deficit in the Cuban treasury 
amounts to over $9,000,000 fur six mouths.

Three New York grocers have been ar
rested for selling oleomargarine.

Mish Caroline S. Ahtor, belonging to 
the wealthy New York family, has just been 
married in great style to Mr. M. U. Wilson. 
William Asti r, the bride’s father, gave her 
$100,000, as well as a house.

Emperor William, in opening the Ger
man Reichstag, said that the friendship of 
Russia, Austria and Germany had been ce
mented by the recent meeting of the Em
perors, and peace would be undisturbed fur 
a longtime.

A Benevolent Lady in Philadelphia, 
with $30,000_a year, has been convicted of 
shop-lifting.

Mr. D. L Moody is going to Toronto, to 
conduct evangelistic meetings.

Mr. Jam eh Hartnf.y, an Arnprior mer
chant, has been committed for trial on a 
charge of defrauding insurance companies

A Cyclone in India, recently, did im
mense damage. Owing to the dykes burst
ing, the water supply of Mao os city was 
cut off.

Sir William Fox, K. C. M. U., ex - 
Piemier of New Zealand, spoke at the 
annual public meeting of the Prohibitory 
Alliance in Sheffield, England, on the 5th of 
November, and spoke very strongly on tin 
question of the liquor traffic. Rich brewers 
and distillers he said were equally respon
sible with retailers. Referring to the drink 
traffic in New Zealand, he said the licensing 
bench, elected by the ratepapers, had re
fused to grant new licenses ; hut it was the 
existing licences both there and in this coun
try that did the harm, and what they wanted 
was the land swept clear of these licenses as 
soon as the people were ready for it.

The British Navy according to the latest 
repoit, is to be strengthened by new shi]» 
costing $126,000,000 to be raised by a new 
loan, and the ship-building industry in var 
mue parts is to be stimulated thereby.

Germany, it is said, is going to annex 
several islands in the Pacific, as well as part 
of New Guinea.

In Egypt.—A man who has arrived 
at Cairo from Khartoum says that Gordon 
has an army of 2000 Turks, 6000blacks and 
a large number of Arabs, with plenty of 
provisions and ammunition. Everybody in 
the city treats Gordon’s word as law. The 
Maluli’s position is 18 hours inarch away : 
his troops are said to be much thinned by 
disease, and many of them are deserting him. 
The relief expedition is pressing on up the 
Nile with all the speed possible. Everyone 
praises the Canadian lxiatuien, and the re
mark is made that 1200 should have l»een 
engaged instead of only 400. Another of 
the Canadians, we are sorry to learn, has 
been drowned. Smallpox has broken out 
among the English aud Egyptian troops at 
Dongola.

THEATRICALS IN A TEMPLE.
Miss Gordon Gumming, the traveller and 

authoress, tells of the odd manner in which 
tve Chinese combine theatricals with their 
religion. The idol* are supposed to have as 
great a passion as their worshippers for the 
drama The play is performed in a temple, 
and the public, who are admitted free, come 
in great :rowds. These are galleries for the 
mandarins and principal citizens. In the 
lower corridors many barbers ply their trade 
diligently, for skull craping and hair plait
ing is a business which must not be neglected 
and which can be successfully conbined with 
the enjoyment of the play. Vendors of re
freshments too, fiud a good market for their

On one occasion, Miss Gumming says: We 
entered by a side door, which took us right 
into the actual temple, where the kindly 
priest» put us into a good place just in front 
of the great altar. We had a perfect view, 
aud a stranger scene 1 never beheld ; the 
temple, the theatre, and the side courts are 
one mass of rich carving in wood and stone, 
crimson and gold, with the gray curiously 
carved roofs harmonizing with a brilliant 
blue sky. On the stage there were must ex
citing hunting scenes, in one of which an 
Amazon Queen shut a tiger with bow and 
arrow. It was a noble Chinese tiger with 
beautiful fur, much handsomer than the 
hairy tiger of India, and it had fierce green 
eyes. It rolled over quite dead, aud its at- 
tendants lied its legs to a bamboo and car
ried it off in triumph. The illusion was not 
improved by the vtry evident fact that it 
wore large white-soled Chinese shoes ou its 
hind paws.

Women do not act in China, and their 
part» are taken by men. How the men 
manage to imitate the deformed feet of 
Chinese women is a mystery. The dread
ful orchestra banged vigorously on gongs 
and kettledrums, beat wooden clappers, 
clanged cymbals, and produced dismal wails 
from various stringed instrument'*, the whole 
resulting in a never-ceasing series of must 
exci uciating discords.

Miss Gumming gives an interesting ac
count of a dinner given them by u madarin, 
while the play was going on.

She says : We found all the little tables 
in the mandarin’s gallery spread for 
Chinese least, with all manner of odd au<l 
end dishes to oe nibbled and tasted in the in
tervals of the real courses, which were 
brought in one bowl at a time whence our 
host aud his friend helped us all with their 
ehupstiekn. The cooking was first class, and 
we thought many of the dishes excellent, 
such as shark’s fin soup, pigeon’s egg soup, 
«luck’s tongues, saiulin fish, bamboo shoots, 
and a multitude of other good things. It 
was a very prolonged feast, and all the 
time the play was going on for our enter 
lain ment

Our host selecte«l a play which he thought 
would interest us, and certainly nothing 
more extraordinary could be conceived. 
There was a Chinese Emperor with a long 
white heard, aud a pretty Empress with deli
cate features and aquiline nose. Both wmre 
wonderful jewelled headdresses and rich 
robes embroidered with dragons. They sat 
together beneath a huge state umbrella. 
Around them stood nobles in gorgeous ap
parel and a gigantic magician with beard 
reaching to his knees. Uue hand played

with his Iward, the other waved a fan, on bis 
head was a jewelled helrT«*t. He was attend
ed by a dwarf, old and uearded. He, too. 
was gorgeously arrayed, and he bore a sword 
and a standard, which last was simply a 
dragon impaled on a spear.

The magician carried off the lover of a 
beautiful lady—a great mandarin—and con- 
signed him to the care of a company of 
Buddhist priests in the richest of vestments. 
These persuaded him to join their order 
and to say the mystic words O-mi-to-fu, so 
when next lie met his lady love he -'as 
vowed to celibacy.

Then the Emperor, much impressed with 
the power of the magician, prayed to he 
allowed a glimpse within the gates of hell. 
Thither accordingly he ami his counsellor 
were transportai, and they ("and we) looked 
in and beheld all the tortures, which, in 
the Canton and other temples are so 
vividly exemplified by groups of images, 
being realistically acted ! Wretched men 
with iron chains round their n>cks, and 
struggling horribly, were dragged in by 
hideous devils, with fire flashing around 
them. C. <• was sawn in two across 
the chest ; another across the skull, the 
ends of the saw moving on each side, and 
the blood streaming—a most sickening 
sight. Then a small-footed woman was 
dragged iu ami turned head downward into 
a mill, into which the small feet were slow
ly dragged. A man was thrown into a tice- 
pounder machine. A woman (in effigy) 
was carried in, and flaming devils tore her 
limb from limb. We were told afterwanls 
thai we might consider ourselves fortunate 
in not having been compelled to witness a 
crucifixtiun. which is so common a punish
ment in China. Thee scellB changed and 
showed a bridge, over which the good 
waked safely, but the wicked fell into the 
river, to be devoured by hideous aud ie- 
pubive reptiles.

THE SlUltY TELLER.
THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT

Mr*. Mildmay— " Are you looking for a soit, 81- 
Ooyf Come »n«l sit here between blr George aud

Sir Gey Rrnmmel (with plsy'ul homor). "No; I 
will not eoin- between husb.md nnd wife. Nobody 
een iey / ever m»de e man jealous !"

Mia. Mlidmay (wishing to be pleasant). “No, 
itidird i hat I'm «ere yon n-verdld! '

Mor«l.—Beware how you make Insincere jokes 
about yourself. —Punch,

DIFFERENT EFFrCT* OF SHYNESS.
(It make* Danvers asm nl lo optmslte piof osltloae, 

sod thereby pass lor e pve >n of nudeeided flews ) — 
Mia* Oilana: ' Don't you Aula the •• a-Vie, Mr. Dan 
vers, with lu glare 1 niggers, and gen-

Virginia Fried Chicken.—Dice and fn 
half a pound of salt pork until it is wel 
rendered. Cut up a young chicken, soak 
for half an hour in salt and water, wipe dry, 
season with pepper, roll iu flour, and fry in 
hot fat until each piece is of a rich brown 
color. Take up and set aside in a warming 
closet. Pour into the gravy one cupful of 
milk—half cream is better ; thicken with a 
spoonful of Hour, and ad«l a spoonful of 
butter and chopped parsley ; boil up ami 
pour over the hot chicken, or, if preferred, 
serve without the cream gravy, with bunches 
of fried parsley. Plain boiled rice should 
accompany this.

Cabinet Pudding.—Two cups of prepar 
ed flour, three tablespoonfuls of butter, 
creamed with the sugar, five eggs, one cup of 
sugar, half pound raisins, seeded, and cut in 
three pieces each, half cup of milk, half of a 
lemon—juice and grated peel. Add the 
beaten yolks to the creamed butter and 
sugar ; then the milk and Hour, alternately 
with the whites. Lastly, stir in the fruit, 
dredged with flour ; pour into a buttered 
mould, and boil two hours and a half. Eat 
hot with liquid sauce.

A Pretty Table Cover —A neat cover 
for a common room is made by taking a 
square of cretonne for the centre. Choose 
cretonne with very small figures, and of not

'^riof dark drab linen around it Fringe out 
and make quitea«lecp fringe. To cover the 
seam, sew a land of black velvet ribbon 
about one inch wide around it On the vel
vet put a row of fine feather stitching in any 
color of silk desired, also on the coin- •».— 
Household.

Mutton Pie.—Mutton pie mah. a wel
come dish for the children’s dinner ; cold 
roast or boiled mutton should he used for 
this purpose. Trim off neatly all the fat, 
c«;t the lean meat in small pieces and put 
them in a pudding dish ; if you have any 
gravy or stock pour that over them ; put iu 
a little butter, and season with pepper and 
salt and a little parsley chopped fine ; cover 
the top with a thick paste made just a» you 
make baking powder biscuit ; brown nicely 
iu the oven.

Pin-Curhion covers made of cheeee-cloth 
embroidered and trimmed with lace, wash 
well and keep their looks,

Ie you have tin baking powder boxes, use 
them for spices. Marked, and ranged along 
the shelf tney are very convenient

Ham should boil slowly, and be left soak
ing in the broth till cool. It will then be 
juicy and delicivu*.

entiy) "Oh. ddd.
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How He oit hi » —Little Innocent
"This Is a very sw ain't It, deal#!"—
Ossie; "No; U | [ger flower; It I* a
eho or exotic ; and mdle It moreetre
fully. You have i e of Its bloom on t
yonr note already.'—Little Innocent: "Are yon a 
cholrn exotic, Ol-ale f"-Cissle: “No. Why do you 
aak 1"— Little Innocent: ‘Because Uap'aln Hllog»- 

rub# off your bloom on to his no*e so very, very 
ee*Uy. I've seen him do It often, bo tbeie !

A Délicats Point.—Mary; "Sorry to hear of 
iu aster's sceiJent last night, muin ! Mpe he's better, 
mum! Miatree*: "What. Mary? Where! Where? 
I have heard of no ae<-ident Mary : “Oh. yea. 
irum! 1 *ee lo the paper be satdowu on a point of 
order !’—fun.

Don»!,as JgRBOM.onie boasted that a friend of 
bis naa tbe kindest-hearted man In the world. 
•Why." raid the wit, “he la ao ktnd-lieart«-d that 

he would uoId an umbrella over a duck lu asbo er

Mrs. Ponbonbt ne T"MKTns "in Extremis." 
— 'Ponsonbr, dearest, the Claimant Is at large at 
last! Don't yon think we might get him to come 
and dine or something I Mutely there are etlll some 
deeent people who would like U> meet him !"

A LAMENT.
Dowager—“ It's been the worst season I can re 

member, Htr .limes ! All the men *eem to bare got 
married, and none of the girls !"— I’unch.

A Wrinkle fer the Nile Boat Expedition. To 
pr. vent eny of the boata being lost, see that they are 
well found.—Judy.

Goon for a Sneeze —The Ch'neee Envoy to Ber 
I In le Tohu, Tain, Tehen.—Moonshine,

The Premier's Ecclesiastical Politt,—Sum
mary of his advlee to the BeUbllahment ; Be na 
Uonal bo rational.—1‘uttek.

Goon Valor Given.-Our English sovereign tor 
a Now Guinea, -fun.

^
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THE PRECIOUS TOKENS.
I hsve something Jesuit gave me 

For my own !
It is something which he sent me 

From his throne.

I do not seek for hidden gold,
In earth's ground,

Nor give mv wealth to gaiu the pearl 
Which I found.

It is something which I carry 
Near my heart :

It is sale till Jesus bids me 
From it part.

In itself it has no value 
More than tears.

Though I’ui weary as l bear it,
I’ve no fears.

It is precious a- a token 
From my Lord,

Tliat His heart thought U as loving 
As His word !

Like His presence, it doth bring me 
Peace divine ;

’Tie His sweet and tender whisper,
“ Thou art mine."

What is the gift I clasp so closely, 
Wuuldst thou see f

'Tie a cross, which Christ my Master, 
Sent to me.

If my human hand hail found it,
I should grieve,

But pi y Jesus laid it on me,
1 believe !

Oh, how sweet it is to bear it 
As His gift,

While the burden of my treasure
Ciuist «loth lift !

—CunyreyiU loua l iat.

A JEWEL LOST.
BY KXRNEST Utl.MORl

• t ,o«t —so m w 111 re—a gnldi-n hour 
Ol Vils glowing auluin11 day ;S i tne sunrise, ere the su set,
1 have lost It on my way. ’

Fanny Randolph ..at in a darkenetl room 
brooding over her trials. It «lid seem as if 
no one in the whole world was as burdened j 
as she was. She wished «he could fly away ! 
somewhere and be at rest. “Such an un-! 
sympathetic set of children as ours 1 never 
lieanl of,” she wailed, and then following 
the wail came a hurst of hot tears.

“ What’s the trouble, Fannie dear l”. 
a-keii a cheery voice, as the door opened 
»»nftly and a sunshiny face peepett in. j 
“Seems as if 1 heard the sound of sobbing. 1 
Where are you any way f It’s as dark as a 
rocket here," ami Susie Holloway stum- 
bled over an inconvenient hassock before 
bile readied her friend’s side. The sobbing 
bail cease. 1. Fannie laughed as she answer- 
cd, “I’m here, having just been enj tying 
the luxury of a good cry. The fact is," l’m 
completely weary of housekeeping and the 
care of children; it is nmiiotuuuus and 
wearisome beyond endurance."

“ Have you been in here enjoying the 
luxury ever since you closed the 'liliuds ?” 
**ked Susie, in a matter-of-fact tone.

" Fes, ever since ; it does not seem long 
though. Did you see me close the blinds ?" 
y ** am 8orry you lost a jewel, ,

“ Why, Sue, I have lost nothing, it was ' 
Laura l)ou ; she lost the ruby out of her 
finger ring, but her father says she can have ! 
another as soon as they go to' the city ”

“ But, Fannie, you, too, have lost a jewel, 
and your father will never replace it,’’ Su-ie 
■aid soberly.

“ Wlist <lo yon mean, Sue 1"
“1 mean you have l«i-t this hour brood

ing. Let me lecne v«m a couple of verses 
from the ‘ Link of U .hi.' »

K u" «IW'1 ' 81 tlv Mll,t 1 “,I,K wt •

“ Oil lilts mil ho ly H

•lui a ic.i i ensures are not sold " 
Fannie wn« crying again, hut this time 

the tear* were nut angry ones, but those of 
repentance.

'* I m »«» sorry, Sue. that I have been so 
wicke.l ; I win. prof. *sto follow our Master. 
Let me tell you my troubles, Sue, and you

will help me. I do not want to lose any 
more links of gold."

“Tell on. <lear, I’m listening.”
“It is hard to lie both sister aud mother.”
“So it is, Fannie.”
“ And it is hard to have so poor a servant 

as Biddy is ; she almost distiacts me."
“ Then get some one to take her place as 

soon a» you can. In the meantime make the 
best of her. What are her principal faults ?"

“ She is a wretched cook, and is very un
tidy ; such a looking table as she sets, every - 
thing on askew. Father don’t enjoy liis 
meals much.”

“Can't vuu teach her better ?”
“No ; 1 have tried a good many times.”
“Couldn’t you help for awhile—assist in 

the cooking and set the table ? I do.”
“ 1 suppose 1 could, hut 1 don’t like put

tering around the kitchen."
“I would not putter, whatever that may 

he, I would work,” Sue answered, smilingly.
“But Bi«ldy is nut the worst of my tiouhle. 

Albert is so trying. 1 believe he tears his 
pants purposely to make me mend them, 
and Carl is forever cuttiug chips ami litter 
ing up the house, and as for Janie, I don’t 
know as there ever coiues a «lay that her 
demands upon one are not 1 outrageous.’ ”

“Fannie, my dear, you are blue and no 
mistake. Come out of this da.* room. I 
want you over to uiv house a little while, 
and when you return 1 will give you a 
recipe that was once given to me to use." 
“ A recipe for what ?" “ To bring sunab: ie 
out of darkness.” Fauuie went with Sue, 
remained a half hour, aud then returned 
with a slip of folded paper iu her hand. 
She openeil and rea«l, “ Do unto others as 
you would have others do unto vou.” And 
then underneath arere the pencilled words ; 
“ Please use the recipe iu your owu family 
first, dear friend.”

The afternoon had nearly passed away 
when Albert and Carl returned from school. 
They burst into the sitting-room like young 
hurricanes, but were struck dumb with 
surprise, when instead of the expected, “ Do 
stop your everlasting noise!” from Fannie, 
she said, “ Your coat is all mended nicely 
Alliert ; it lies on your bed, and you’ll find 
something you wante«l in the pocket,” 
adding to Carl as Albert ran up the stairs, 
“ I have Cleared out the big closet for you, 
Carl, so as you can whittle all you want to.
1 shouldn't wonder if you would he a famous 
carver some day.”

Carl saiil nothing hut went to explore 
“the big closet,” coming hack just as Alliert 
was kissing Fannie. He heard him say, 
“Uh, Fan, howgooil of you to give me your 
red silk handkerchief. I’ve I legged for it so 
often that 1 didn’t deserve it, but I’ll make 
it all right though. 1 know where some 
royal cat-tails grow, aud I’ll bring you some 
of the finest you ever saw before l’m an 
hour older.”

Albert could not say any more, for Carl 
pushed him aside to take Fannie’s suiiliug 
face between his hands. He kissed it tenderly 
saying huskily, “I’ve been a mean fellow, 
Fan, chipping all over the house just to lie 
hateful, hut you’ve punished me now, 
heaping coals no my head. Oh, what a cute 
little workroom that closet makes, so light, 
too, with the big, clean window. Uh, Fan, 
I’ll make VOU some of the prettiest things 
you ever saw—Swiss cottages and a clock 
and a double bracket." And then an hour 
later, when Mr. Randolph and his children 
gathered at the supper table, a gleam of light 
broke over all the laces. And why ? Be 
cause the table was laid so neatly, with the 
vase of Iieautiful flowers iu the centre, and 
the egg-toast wa- so delicious aud the llaky 
brown potatoes done lu a turn. “ You are 
improving womlerfully, Biildy,” Mr. Ran 
do I uh said, a* the girl brought in the tea. 
“Snure, sir, it’s Miss Fannie needs all the 
praise, fer ’tis her that’s «lone it all. Bless 
her, hut I’m aliht-r thryin’ to lam, an’ 1 will 
lam, too.” Then Bidilv went into the 
kitchen and Mr. Randolph looked at his 
daughter. That look she never forgot ; it 
took deep too. in her heart, aud with it went 
the hist wstige of darkness. She rejoiced 
that she was the possessor of a won lerl'ul 
recipe. The recipe is free too, Are you 
using it?—t'Urutui/i 1 nteUujancar.

Never Cur Lamp Wicks, but wipe them 
off, as this gives a more even flame than cut
ting. It is poor economv to use a wick 
aller it becomes stiff anil discolore«l ; re
member it strains all the oil, and it is still 
poorer economy to burn cheap oiL The 
odor is almost unbearable, and very un
healthy, causing sore throat and eyes, while 
dim U.uue is all that can he obtained from it.

BY IRENH WinilEMKR HART».

Frank Barton bounded up the dark, 
rickety stairs of the tenement where he 
live«l in a few rooms with his mother. He 
burst open the door of their apartment»,

“ At last, mother, at last !”
“ What, Frank ?”
She was looking unusually pleaaed about 

something, hut he was too impatient to tell 
his own good news to hear her*.

" A situation, of course, aud at seven dol
lars a week.”

“ Why, Frank !”
“You may well be astonished. I could 

scarcely believe my own ears. It came iu 
such a strange way, too. I stopped in a 
hardware store to ask if they want« «l a boy 
The man said he di«l not, v« .y crossly, and 
ordered me to go about my business, when 
another man who w^ in there stepped up 
to me as I was going\ut and said that he 
wanted a hoy in his store, that he like«l my 
looks, and would tuke me. 1 told him 1 
wa-* out of employment h cause my last 
employer failed, andth-t I bail good recoin • 
memlations. That was all right, lie sai«l ; 
he didn't care so much for what my last em
ployer thought ; he would judge for him
self. He’s a nice man, mother. He has 
such a winning, kind way.”

“ When do you begin ?
“ To morrow morning. So our starva

tion days are over. 1 knew that something 
would come. 1 went into his store with 
him. It’s a perfect palace, I can tell you.”

“ Why, what kind of store is it ?”
“ That’s it, mother. 1 have tieen afraid 

yo^ wouldn't approve of it ; it’s a liquor-

“ You promised to come, did you ?” she 
ask «si simply.

“ What else could I do ? It was that or

“ You were small when your father 
died,” she said ; “you do not remem tier 
what causetl his death."

“Yes, 1 do. He was killed when he 
was,” he could not a«l«l “ drunk.” “But 
you need never fear that I will learn to 
drink. 1 hate it as much as you do. Think 
of seven dollars a week I Why, we’ll live 
like kings.”

“ I, too, heard of a situation for you," 
she returneil.

“ It never rains hut it pours. What is

“A very different one. You were just 
gone this morning when a man called. He 
said that he ha-1 heard that you wanted a situ
ation, that all the neighlkirs spoke well of 
you, and that he wanted such a hoy. He is 
a shoemaker. He wants an apprentice, and 
uflVrs fifty cents a week beside hoard and 
clothes, which is unusual. He is a Chris
tian men, and he will help you to walk in 
the straight and narrow path.”

The broad road looked more attractive 
just then.

The .«mall shoemaker-shop where he must 
peg away day aft'-r day, and he only a shoe
maker when lie had learned ; no company 
hut this man, whoever he was ; on the other 
side, almost a palace to spend his time, 
plenty of talking and fun, and jovial com
panions ? He remembered how pleasantly 
all who were in the saloon greeteil him. To 
h«- sure, they laughed when he refused to 
drink, but they would get over that when 
they found how determined he was not to

“ Why,” he burst out, “ I wouhl have to 
leave home if I were apprenticed, and what 
Would become of you r

“ Mrs. Armstrong, who brought him in, 
offers to board me for two dollars a week. 
1 make three now by sewing. au«l then 
w mid make more, as 1 would have no 
housework to do.”

“ We’d have no home.”
“ Mrs. Armstrong proposes that you come 

to her house to dinner every Sunday, and 
the shoemaker kindly asked me to tea with 
you once a week.”

“ I prefer to keep our own home. If I 
take the other we can do so ; ami he said 
something aliout raising my wages if I suit, 
which 1 will.”

“ 0 Lord ! wave my boy," prayed the 
mother's heart.

Little was said during the frugal supper. 
They did not speak again of either of the 
situations during the evening. They re
tired early. Mrs. Barton spout the hours 
in prayer. Frank, tossing on hiw hard lied, 
hungry from his slight supper, determined

to accept the situation in the liquor-store 
He and his mother then could live in their 
own home and have plenty to eat, he 
argued. With the «-hoeu-uker it would he 
y «-are before he could get more than the pit
tance of fifty cents a week ; may lie the li
quor-dealer would raise his wages "n a few 
weeks, and from «hat he wouhl go right ap. 
He would work hard to please him, and by 
the time he was grown up he might be taken 
into partnership or have a store of his own. 
The road to fortune was easy there, for 
every one who sold rum made money, wad 
who ever knew a shoemaker to accumulate 
wealth ? He remembered what his mother 
said about this shoemaker being a Chnstiy, 
and helping him—as if he neeiled any hsflT' 
Ho could and would he a Christian, even in 
the liquor store. “ Woe Uito him that 
giveth his neighbor drink !"

Then he saw himself, as he saw the half- 
tipsy bartender that day (only lie would tie 
sober, he thought), giving gla-aea half full, 
and sometimes full, of whiskey to his 
neighbor.

“ Woe unto him that giveth his neighbor 
drink !” He could think of nothing but 
those wonls. They seemed spoken in his

He heard the rough voices, profane lan
guage, which he shrank fiuni now. He 
would grow accustomed to it after a while. 
He knew too well that he would ; ami there 
would come a time when he would laugh at 
their low jests from which he turned now 
in horror. He would grow used to seeing 
men intoxicated ; he would give drink to 
men who wore bartering everthieg, even 
their sou Is, for it. “ Woe unto him that 
giveth his neighbor drink !" He saw him
self sinking lower day by day, and whea he 
had sunk and was «lelased in soul, what was 
there to keep him from being deha-ed in 
body ? There was the Lord. His mother 
ha-1 taught him to ask strength of the Lord 
to keen from sin ; hut how couhl he do se 
whi'n fie disobeyed His commands, and hew 
could he keep pure of his own strength ?

Suppose he went to the shoemaker, what 
would he ever amount to,and how would he 
ever make any money ? All his life he 
would be a poor workman, while there was 
not a doubt of making a great <l«-al ef 
money in liquor. He widied «hat he would 
not remember that the solemn question had 
been asked, “ What shall a man give in ex
change for his soul ?” He wished that the 
Bible diil not use such language that there 
was no mistaking its meaning. He sat up 
in his bed. Why was it so particular, any
way, if men would buy liquor what differ
ence would it make if he sold it to them ? 
He wished he could forget that the Bible 
has said, “ Woe unto him,” if he did.

He decided one thing, aud that was that 
he could not he a Christian and enter that 
saloon. If he went there he must give up 
God and go down, down. He was a wise 
buy for his years, and he had striven to lead 
a Christian life ; so he looked it in the face.

Give up God, and for what ? A few 
paltry dollars. Not only give. Him up, but 
iiy his example lead others from Him. “O 
Lord !” he prayed, “ lead me not into temp-

“ Mother," he called at her door a little 
later, “ are you awake ?”

“ Yes, my son," answered the mother.
“ I have decided. 1 will go to the shoe

maker.”— Youth'» Tmnptninc* lUtnntr.

ARE YOU SAFE?
Two little girls were playing with their 

dolls in a corner of the nursery, and sing
ing, as they played,

Bale In th«* arms of Issue,
Hale on His gentle breast.

There hy Ills love ti'ersh uled,
Hwevtly my soul shall rest

Mother was busy writing, only stopping 
now and then to listen to the little one»' 
talk unobserved hy them.

“ Sister, how do you know you are safe?” 
asked Nellie, the younger of the two

“ Because I am holding Jesus with both 
uy two hands—tight!” promptly replied

“ Ah ! that’s not safe,” said the other 
child. “ Suppose Satan earne along and 
cut your two namls off !"

Little sister looked very troubled for a 
few moments, dropped poor dully, ami 
thought deeply. Suddenly her face shone 
with joy. and she cried out :

“Uh, I forgot ! I forgot ! Jews is holding 
me with Hi* two banda and Satan can't cut 
His hands off ; so I am safe '."—liiptul



f

TWO GIRLS’ INFLUENCE.
BY FAITH A1 STEAD.

“ I know you would not think my reason 
of any account, Emily, but I never wish to 
paroue the acquaintance of any one who is 
not u strict temperance mon, a total Abstain
er from all that intoxicates." So spoke 
tiessiv Sayres, a# she stood with her friend 
ie a deep window from which they had just 
responded to the bow oi a gentleman who 
wau passing.

“O, well, Bessie, of course," said Emily, 
with an uneasy laugh, “ I believe in temper- 
ante principles, too ; but then, you know, 
we cannot expect young men to be as strict 
a* we are ; they have so many more tempta
tions. ”

“ I do," said Biaide, quietly, “ and I think 
that all the more reason why they should be 
•trial, in order to avoid temptation."

Emily Rutherford looked unconvinced, 
tihe was a pretty girl, prettier than Bessie, 
Wat there was a look of indecision about her 
fall red mouth, that contrasted forcibly 
with the decided lines around her friend's.

“ Well, Bessie." she said at last, after a 
few moments' silence, “you know, as well 
as I do, that no one ever saw Mr. Ashland 
aider the influence of liuuor "

“No,” said Bessie, “out he makes no 
•eeret of his views on the subject, that one 
mb take a glass occasionally, or evt . daily, 
•ad suffer no harm."

“ Do you think he does suffer from it?" 
wèed Emily.

“Possibly not himself," said Bessie, 
“ theagh even that Is doubtful to my mind ; 
hat look at his influence, Emily," she said, 
laving her hand on her friend’s arm. 
“Think of Charlie Maynard — is his influ- 
ease over him what you would like ?"

Emily flushed. “Charlie ought to he 
a hi* to take care of himself," she said ; “ 1 
•Weald be ashamed of him, if he could not."

“‘It is gi od neither to eat flesh, nor to 
drink wine, nor anything whereby thy 
brother stumbleth, or is offended, or is made 
weak,’" quoted Bessie, softly. “Mr. Ash
land professes to follow the teachings of the 
Book from which those words are taken."

Emily turned away uneasily. She al
ways felt dissatisfied with herself, when 
with Bessie. She knew the right way, but 
dread of ridicule kept her from coming out 
as a strong temperance worker. In the 
tilde of society in which she moved, wine 
wne a common beverage, even in a small 
•empany, and she remembered h >w, junt a 
few evenings ago, she had smilingly handed 
Charlie Maynard a glass of the sparkling 
poison— for it was poison to Charlie. His 
blood was fevered by a small amount, ami 
his gay laugh and unsteady step were but) 
Uie forerunners of a blinding headache, and 
bitter remorse and self-upbraiding.

“1 think, though, Bessie," she said, as; 
her friend followed her to the door, “ that 
you are rather extreme in your views. It i 
surely would do no harm for you to show ; 
some appréciation of Mr. Ashland’s at | 
tentions, and not so studiously avoid tueet-

Betwie smiled. “ You must allow me to 
do as 1 think best in the matter, Emily," 
•he said, gently ; and then the girls separat
ed with an affectionate good-bye.

“You look gloomy, Tom!” It was1 
Charlie Maynard’s cheery voice that broke 
upon Mr. Ashland’s reverie. The latter 
sprang to his feet, and welcomed the young 
man in a tone the reverse of gloomy ; but
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Ashland, pouring out what remained in his! “Kneeling pal»*
, ’ r „ .vu • . I With ploua awe before the silver veil,glass over the ashea. Will you join me m Believes the form to which lm bends the knee 

it ?" Home pure redeeming angel sent to free
“ Not now," said Charlie. “ I have not 1 -fntleml worl“ r''"P b!md Hlld.eUtp' 

so much at stake as you, so I’ll wait awhile
before 1 join the ‘ temperance army ’

“ Better come now," said Mr. Ashland ; 
but Charlie still shook his head.

Ah, Emily ! if you had only made the 
stand you should, when Charlie asked you 
il you objected to the use of wine, what a 
different sequel your life might have had.

The months sped by, and found Tom 
Ashland keeping his word firmly through 
all temptations, and surely winning his way 
with Bessie. Charlie and Emily were set
tled in a snug little home not far from 
Bessie’s. Emily seemed happy, but some
times a shade of care would flit over 
her girlish face, and as the months grew to 
years this deepened and settled on her brow.

Long before this, Bessie was Mrs. Ash
land, and her husband’s interest in the work 
she had always had so at heart, was scar- r*ly 
second to her own.

Charlie Maynard was the one always 
nearest to their hearts, always first in their 
prayers, but it was not until years after 
Emily had laid down her weight of grief and 
sorrow am" gone to her rest, that these 
efforts were lewarded, and Charlie ransom
ed from the power of the destroyer.

Bessie would never give him up, never 
listen to Tom’s discouraged words, when he 
told of some fresh fall of Charlie’s, and 
said, “ I am afraid it is of no use, Bessie."

“It must be of use, Tom,” she would say. 
“ I’ll never believe that Emily’s bitter re
pentance was not accepted, as long as 
Charlie is within reach of our efforts. But, 
O, if she had only used her influence in the 
right direction, earlier."

When Charlie was at last enabled to over
come his fatal weakness, he looked like an 
old man, although only in middle life.

Ai-d bring Ils primal gicles back again.
"On his white dug Mokaima’s Iiohi unfurled 
These words of sum-blue, f reedom to 0m world."
Then he persuaded the beautiful, innocent 
Zelica to be his bride,—the elect of Paradise, 
th bride of Heaven.
" Together picturing to her mind and ear 

The glo- lew of that heaven, her destined sphere 
Where a I was pure, and every stain that lay 
Upon the spirit's light should pass away." 

Under such promise, he hurried her to the 
charnel house, and while the dead stood 
around them, and their blue lips echoed 
their vows, she pledged in a goblet of burn
ing blood that sne would be his, body and 
soul Never would she leave him ; and the 
wide charnel echoed, “Never, never." 
Then, too late for her, he revealed to her his

"Ha ha! and se, fond thing, tnou thought's!all

tnd that Ï lo- j mankind—I do, I dof”
As victim» love them------

As the Nile hlrd loves the slime that gives 
That ^rankaud venomous food on which she

Thon he drew away the silver veil that hid 
his maimed and monstrous features, exclaim- 
in,

you see, mamma, the lady don’t eat them, 
and I’m so glad sh'-’s temperance too."

And the little fellow crept close to hie 
friend with a new air of fraternity, while 
the embarrassed mother left her own 
peaches untasted.

“ Ah,” thought the W. C. T. U. worker, 
“ there’s a temperance missionary in this 
house, whose influence can scarcely be 
counted.’’

Let us send out these little missionaries 
from every Sunday school armed with 
definite and clear instruction on these 
points where our insidious enemy is creep
ing in among the lambs of the flock.— 
Union Signal.

Question Corner.—No. 22.

BIBLE QUESTIONS.

ig :
Mme Judge If hell, with all Its power to damn, 

Can a id one curse to the foul thing I am."
That is almost word for word the picture of 
the wine cup. It promises all manner of 
joys ; it sings of Paradise ; it seems an angel 
of delight,
"Sent to free tb.a fettered world from every bond 

and stall .
And bring tie ,«rimai glories back again."

It unfurls its banner, inscribed with “ these 
words of sunshine : Freedom to the World." 
It persuades the young, the brilliant, the in
nocent to partake of its feasts and wed them
selves to it. And when it has bouud them 
by the chains of appetite, of habit, and of 
disease, irrevocably, then it bears its victims

What wonder, then, that he often «nhed M rh*r"'1 .hü““ ,of lb" th,’
■ ......... . . , nil Inna nf I nti rinaii wnnm it haa i atn anilhe contrasted his blighted powers with the 
vigorous manhood of his friend, and thought 
of the wasted years of his life, which even 
the most earnest efforts could not wholly 
redeem ?

Reader, on which fide is your influence ? 
— Church and Home.

when they were seated by tho open grate, 
with a light stand between, on whichi stood
a decanter and two i his face grew

flickered on the cut (dans, the wine sparkled 
and glowed, and as Charlie, in response to a 
word from his friend, raised his glass to his 
lip*, he paused and said, “If I were you, 
Tom Ashland, 1 would not touch this 
again.”

“ What do you mean,Charlie ?” asked the 
other, surprised.

“ Simply this," said Charlie ; “ I believe 
that Miss Sayres thinks well enough of you 
to encourage you if it was not for your in
dulgence in this. She is almost a fanatic 
eu th* subject of temperance, it seems to

“Why do you not take your own 
advice ?" said Mr. Ashland, with a half-

“Ü, Emily would no:impose a-y sneb 
eondition on me," said Charlie, flushing.

“If what jou say is true, Charlie, 1 will 
let this b» the last I will touch," «aid Mr.

HINTS TO TEACHERS ON THE CUR- 
RENTLESSONS.

(From Peloubel’i Select Note».)

Dec. 7.—Prov. S3 : 29 36.
ILLUSTRAT! VH.

I. Strong drink a foe. When drink, like 
a strong man armed, once gains entrance, 
its fir-t concern is to overpower the watch
men on their towers ;—caution, judgment, 
self-respect, natural affection,common sense; 
and the reserve force of justice, honesty, and 
religion. When these guardians of the fort
ress are killed or maimed, the powder maga
zine, as well as the rich spoils of man, lies 
open to the enemy’s tender mercies which 
are cruelty.
••() Hod, that men should put an enemy In 

Their mouths, to steal away thflMiratiis! '

II. Warnings. A little steamer once shot 
the rapids at Niagara, and, though the cap
tain declared, “The fact of my having gone 
through safely with my boat does not de
monstrate to my satisfaction that the river 
is navigable," many men have been ambi
tious of testing it. Paul Boyton took the

when he saw the In 
through, splinteied and soaked, he left 
Niagara the same day. We have not for-
?;otteu the fate of Matthew Webb, another 

aiuour swimmer, who also looked long &*id 
intently upon the seething waters, and 
thought that he could go through.—M.

111. The enchantress Ciice, in Homer’s 
Odyssey, is a good illustration of the power 
of intemperance. She invited the strangers 
to her marvellously beautiful palace, tempt
ed them with her luxurious feasts, but those 
who partook thereof she turned into beasts. 
Only Ulysses, protected by a certain flower, 
was safe from her enchantments. That 
flower for us is Total Abstinence.

IV. The veiled prophet of Khorassan, in 
Moore’s “Lalla Rookh,” is an exact and vivid 
picture of this modern fiend. Over the fea
tures of this great chief, Mokanna, was hung 
a glittering silver veil to hide, as he said, his 
dazxling brow, too bright for man to look 
upon. His follower^ each,

millions of the dead whom it has slain, and 
they echo, “ Never, never, never, shall we 
part." It casts off then its shining veil, and 
reveals its loathsome, monstrous features : 
it shows them the evil it has done to others 
and will do to them ; it piles np its losses, 
its miseries, its remorse, its utter ruin before 
them, and well may exclaim :
" Here Judge If bell, with all Its power to damn. 
Can udl one curse to I lie foul thing 1 am.’ —i‘.

PRACTICAL.

I. Surcuary of the evils of intemperance.
1. It injures the body.
2. It ruins the soul.
3. It disables the mind.
4. It unfits for daily life.
6. It brings poverty.
6. It lea)s into bad company.
7. It is opposed to religion and morality.
8. It injures family and friends.
9. It tempts others.

10. It leads to crime.
11. It fills poor-houses and prisons.

II. The Cure.
1. Don’t begin.
2. Touch not, taste not, handle not.
3. Keep away from drinking places.
4. Keep away from the company of those 

who drink.
6. Sign the pledge.
6. First and chiefest, give yourself body 

and soul to the Lord Jesus Christ
7. Use all the helps f prayer and religion.
8. Work continually for temperance and 

religion.
9. Keep yourselves familiar with the ar-

precaution of sending down some logs, and 
he saw the heavy timbers come

guments for temperance.
10. Prohibitory laws.
11. A temperance atmosphere.

comes to us, and the only one through 
‘ OUT OF THE MOUTHS OF BABES." we may find everlasting life.

The initials of the following form part af 
a letter written by an earnest man who 
was imprisoned in Rome, and who is said to 
have been made a martyr in that city. Who 
was he ? and wheie are these words found t 
Give chapter and verse.

I. Where our Lord performed his first.

t. The king of Judea who ordered the 
babies killed ?
, 3. A name given to these children.

4. The animal that is a type of Christ.
6. Birds which the disciples were com

manded to imitate.
6. One of the names of our dear Lord.
7. Another name, meaning God with us.
A. The Israelite without guile.
9. The mountain to which our Lord often 

went to pray.
10. An apostle (supposed to have been 

identical with No. 8).
II. The mother of John the Baptist.
12. An emblem of subjection.
13. The time to begin to serve God.
14. Something with which the sorrowful 

Mary anointed the feet of Jesu».
15^ An adjective describing the Pasaaver

Ifl. The meaning and ioy of Easter.
17. The disciple who denied hie Lord and 

then wept bitterly.
18. The animal on which our Lord rode 

into Jerusalem.
19. The loundation upon which the arise 

man built his house.
20. The count- _t to which Joseph and 

Mary fled with the infant Jesus.
21. The ruler who went to see Jesus by

22. The doubting apostle.
23. The old man, wno in the temple took 

the child Jesus in his arms.
24. What Christ is making in heaven for 

those who come unto God by him.
25. The town in which our Saviour lived 

when he was a little hoy.
26. One of the first disciples chosen by 

Christ
27. A man who was raised from the dead.
28. The sacrament by which we commem

orate the death of Christ.
21). The birds offered by Vary when her 

child was named.
30. The office held by Caiaphaa.
31. A beloved son who was a type of 

Christ.
32. The town of Galilee in which the 

widow’s son was raised to life.
33. An angel who was sent to show glad 

tidings.
34. The name through which all good

ong since a good sister of the 
. U. was visiting at a beautiful

Not lonj 
W. C. T.
home in one of our cities, where some brandy 
peaches were passed at the tea-table. A 
little boy of the family watched her 
closely, and when he saw her decline them, 
a bright smile illumined his face, and lean
ing confidently upon her lap he said, “ Oh, 
I know why you didn’t take the peaches ! 
It’s because there’s brandy in them, and it 
will help make us like to drink brandy 
and then we might get to be drunkards.”

“ I can’t think where the child learned 
such nonsense !” said the lady of the house,

ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS IN No 20.
1. Balaam, Num. 24. 17.
2. Mimasseb was the elder, Ephraim's family 

was the greater, Hen. 48 : 14. W.
a. Ephraim and half of the tribe of Manasaeh 

« ere situated In the centre of the country west at 
the Joidan and the other half tribe of Manaaaeh 
on the east of Sea of Ualllee, north east of th» 
tribe of Had

4. See Judges 12 :1, A

apologetically. 
“Oh, l’ll ttell you,” aaid the little fellow, 
learned it at Sur day school ; my teacher 

told me all about it, and I’m never, never 
going to eat any brandy peaahes. Don’t

1. H-amarla .
2. T-homa*
A E-pnral in . 
4. P-flats 
6. H-erod .

6CRIPTUR8 KRIOMA. 
8TIPHCN— Acts Vit!. 86.

.... John It. T.

John xl. M. 
John xvttL 8 
Matt. xIt. g. 
Matt 11 IX. 
Luke lv, l*.

CORRUPT ANBWeae RKCRIVKD.

Hornet answers have been sent by A Ha* 
Brown, Albert Jeeae French. LI sale E Caldwell 
and Frank Smith,
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SCHOLARS’ NOTES.

W* tmimiter Quo* Un Book) 

LKUHU.N X.
*>« *. 1W | (Prov. li » tt.

DRUNK EN.NKSS.
Commit to Mkmoky va. ai-si 

•If- Who hath woel who hath wirrowl who 
until contentions f who hnth b ihi.llng I who 
hath wouuUi without cau**f who uuth rednes# 
of eye*t

•‘II- l-ook not thou upon the wine when It |* 
nil, when it glveih Its color lu the cun, when 
U moveth tts. if aright,

S2. At the liant II liltetb like a serpent, a ml 
*t Ingi-i h like an ail.1er

;,t- Thine eyes ►hall In-hol.I string" women, 
Mini iblue heart nhull mu r pervei*-- ihlngs.

•It. Yea, thou shall lie as lie that ilelh <i>.wn 
in the inl.lhl ni l lie sea, or as i.e ! hat in th unou 
the top of a mii-t.

U yet again. * ' 1 "ll* SV< k

GOLDEN TEXT.

•’He not among wIneblhoers.* —Prov ll Ji 

HUM K UEADlNtH

C O M MERCIA L.

.-.Visi Inenve

. lat) Ptuee.-Wri

IN I’HuDLCIUUY. 
The |.arl of ihe liook of Proverb

1 p nuts out tin

I.KH-t.lN NOTES 
Wito hath woe—a v

Montreal, Not. 25, 1884.
There is very little change in the state of 

• (fairs this week. The wheat market all 
<Ter the world is decidedly overstocked at 
lireseut, but whether it will lie when the 
winter is over is another question. The 
card roads which the frost has created out 
.f the sloughs of despond we have suffered 
Iroin of late, has induced a considerable 
movement of wheat throughout the coun
try, most of it getting into the millers 
hands. The stock of Hour has gone down 
about five thousand barrels in the face of a 
receipt of twenty-three thousand barrels, 
but at the ost < f a sei iou* te action in price 
Stocks are now ten thou-aiid Imrels lirger 
than they were at ihe corresponding month 
last year, and the next month is the dullest 
in the year. The Liverpool markets are 
quiet, and a little easy. Farmers’ delivery 

j lia- amounted to from 60,(HHi to 70,iKH> 
quartets f-.r the week. Canadian peas are 

1 3 pence cheapt r at fis 6.1.
| The Chicago wheat market i« about a cent 
and a half dearer this week, hut corn is n 
couple of cents cheaper. We quote :—Wheat 

i at 74ii*. Dec. ami 74 J ; Jan. Cum is quoted 
at 35Jc y » at and Ja . r 31J.

The local market is as dull as ditch water, 
or any othei dead thing. Quotations are : 
Canada K»*d Winter, 82.: to 83<- ; White, 83c 
to 84.: ; Spring 82c to 83c ; Peas, 724c to 

, 7ik ; 0.it-,31c Buley, 55c to 65c. Corn 69c.
Flour.—There lias been another had 

break in the price of flour, superiors being 
10 cents cheaper, Canadian bakers being 
down 23 cents, and American is quoted about 
70 cents cheaper. We quote Superior 
Extra, $3.75 to$3.85 ; Extra Superflue,$3.55 
to $3.65 ; Fancy $3.60: Spring Extra $3.60 ; 
Superfine, $3 25 to $3.40 ; Strong Bakers’ * 

I (Can.,) $4.0ii to $4.25; Strung Bakers, 
(American,) $4.30 to $4.60 ; Fine, $3.00 
to $3.25 ; Middlings, $2.85 to $2.90 ; 
Pollards, $2.60 to $2.70 ; Ontario l«gs, (bag* 
included) Medium. $1 75 to $1.85 ; Spring 
Extra, $1.65 to $1.70 ; Superfine, $1.45 
to $1.55 ; City Bags, (delivered,) $2.35.

Meals are unchanged at former prices.
Dairy Produce.—Both butter and cheese 

ire quiet with unchanged prices. We 
I note :—Creamery, 23c to 26c; Eastern 
I’owushiiia, 18c to 22jc ; Western, 14c to 
174c. Cheese is unchanged at 1 He. to 11 Jc 
hir September and October, and 8c to lie 
for other makes.

Kuoh. fresh, are selling at 20c to 21c, 
as to quality.

Moo Products are very quiet. We 
quote: —Western Mess Pork $16 50 to $16.- 
• iiI; Hams, city cured, 14c to 144c; Bacon,
13c to 14c ; Lard, western, in pails, 
l"ic to H>4e ; do., Canadian, lojc ; Tallow, 
common refined, 7c to 8c.

Ashes are very weak, Puts selling at 
$3 76 to $3 ‘H. as to tares, and Pearls being 
nominal at $5.00.

. bill Ik* Iiniiki

«•a*mg, ib-'lny lug mu. \V *e lu the Urumt iKi ! 
Drinking Is line s i Hug <l.iwii In i oi> u slvil - 
f tie fai t Ii t mui go i lu liislvr y..u gu, aiui the 
inoie Uilfli nil it I» to stop, it hurt- l ,v bu.iv.

farmers’ market.

With the return of colder weather lately 
the country toad# have improved consider
ably, though they are still pretty rough in 

l some places. There has been a considerable 
; increase in the supply of farm produce and 
prices ate generally easier, though there i# a 
very active demand for most kinds. Grain 
and potatoes are declining in price, and so 
also is tub butter, hut dressed hogs and 
superior t urkey# and docks are higher priced. 
A lew beef quarters are offered, hut they 
are uio-tly i,i indifferent quality and sell at j 
from 44c to 54 • per lb. for forequarters,and |

j lively few of them were in good condition, 
as the owners of good beeves' are holding 
them for the Christmas msrket. The le t 
animals sell at alxiut 44c per Ik. or about 
ten percent more than similar stock 
would bring two weeks ago. Pretty good 
fat cows and fair conditioned steers are also 
higher in price and sell at from 4c 
to 4|c per lb. Common dry cows are 
unchanged in price and sell at from 
$25 to $30 each, while lean cattle are 
very difli-ult to sell at from $10 to 
$20, each, or 14c to 24 per lb. Sheep and 
lamlw are not «0 plentiful as they have been 
f.>r s 1 me time past and prices are decidedly 
higher, sheep selling at from $3 00 to $6.50 
each and a i h- at from $2 to $4.60 Mush. 
Fat hi gs have bei n r tber scarce of late, 
and prices rose to 6c per lb for good 
small lots, hut they are again declining, 
being rather less than 54 per 11). Good 
milch cows are very scarce and there is a 
biisk demand for them at unusually high 
prices, good cows bringing from $55 to $60 
< ach, and extra ones from $70 to $S0 each. 
There is a little more doing in tin* Imrse 
trade lately, but prices are considerably 
lower than in the. early part of the season.

New York. Nov. 24, 1884. 
Grain.—Wheat, 81 Je Dec. ; 83Jc Jan ; 

•85^c Feb ; 872 Mar. ;91| Mav. Gom, 43c 
Nov ; 47jc Dec. ; 45.4 Jan.; 45jc. Feb. ; 454 
M iv. Rve, qui» t,63jc. Oats,dull ; 31 Je. Nov. 
31 jC Dec. ; 324 u Jan.. Barley, Canada 
No. 2. 764c. Peas nominal.

Flour, quiet and unchanged. We quote : 
Superfine, $2.35 to $2.70 ; Low Extra, 
$2.85 to $3 20 ; Clears, $3 45 to $4.2o; 
Straight $1.30 to $4.70 ; Patent, 
$4.50 to $2 25. Whiter Wheat ; — 
Superfine, $2.05 to $2.70 ; Low 
Exita, $2.65 to $3 30 ; Clears (K. and A.), 
$3.90 to $4.00 ; Straight (R. and A.), $4.10 
to $5.00 ; Patent, $4.50 to $5.25; Straight 
(White Whtat), $4.05 to $5.00 ; Low 
Extra (City Mill), $3.10 to $3.50 ; 
West India, sacks, $3.90 to $4.00 ; barrels, 
West India, $4.50 ; Patent, $4 80 to 
$5.40; South America,$1.25 to $4 30 ; Patent 
$4.85 to $5.50. Southern Flour—Extra 
$3 10 to $125; Family, $4 60 to $5.15 ; 
Patent, $5.10 to $5.60. Uye Flour—Fine to 
superfine, $2.70 to $3.86.

Meals.—Corntucal,$3 40 to $3.50in hrls; 
oatmeal, $5.00 to $5.90 per brl.

Seeds — Dull. Clover 8c to Rjc ; 
Timothy, $1.45 to $1.47 ; Linseed $1.80.

Dairy Produce.— Butter unchanged. 
Creamery, ordinary to select 19c to 30c. 
Half firkins, ordinary to best 16c to 28c ; 
Welsh tubs 18c to 26c ; Western ordinary 
factory, to choice imitation creamery, 9c to 
24c. Cheese, state factory, ordinary to fall 
ream. 4c. to 124c. Ohio flats, fair to choice, 

Oc to 11 4<: ; Skims lc to 3c.

1885.
InOFFERfoillfraranS

Subscribe NOW for 1885 and 
receive any ol our papers for the re
niai uder of 188-1 FREE 1

l!est Fainilt/ Paper 
in Canada !

DAILY WITNESS, - - - $3.00 
WEEKLY WITNESS, - - $1.00
Reliable Market Reports ; Com
plete News to last moment, well 
arranged ; Interesting Tales ; Ex
tensive Correspondence ; Ques
tions anti Answers on law, Agri
culture and all Other Subjects.

GENERAL READING

WEEKLY MESSENQER, 50c.
News anil Family Reading m eon-
deimi-d form.

NORTHERN MESSEN8ER, 30c.
(twice • month),

The Pitmen's Family Paper.

AMENTS WANTED. SAMPLES PEES.

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
MONTREAL.

TutoW FANCY WORK,
nmplrte prieucnl .

Kauey Uc.rk, au,I Ihe i.nly II: , .......... i uMi-Iim.I al the low prior of Hineatly «Oil lllentrulloiia. lift
iel «lull »0'k of lli

Raised Waffles.—Sifted flour, one 
juait ; salt, one tva-poonful ; warm milk, 
me pint and a half ; compressed yeast, liait 
a cake, or three teaspoonfuls of liquid yeast; 
creamed butter, two ounces. Set the yva-1, 
with tlm warm milk, butter, and salt, to rise 
over night. When required in the morning 
add three eggs, well beaten, and half a tea
spoon fill of tuicla dissolved in worm water. 
Ileal the wnHle-irons, butter them well, and 
till nearly three quarters full. Take care 
nut to bcurcli them.

; we avoid

eomlurlui IH», l
unlirof the vu H.' li iianien* u 
ne*»», uuU iHMn » in hum ry o.itn i 
Miter. No iliunUiirii hi,ail iule-ri 
iVe lose nul In 114 uy Dual at, tine 
danger lor our* 1 v.-, ami our example may in: 
the hut va lull uf uiliern. l>-t evi-ry one who 
étudié# Hilt li-HHUIl MilHiumy pledge 111ujevil 
never to laeie Uiu luluAlc.1li.1j cup.

W11AT HAVE 1 LKAUNBOT

1 Tl.atilruukemiea# 1* a most tear lui evil and

Z. Thut tliere 1* danger lu U10 use uflntui 1 eat
ing drink*.

3. That we should abstain entirely from their

4. That we should do all we can to discourage 
tlielr use Uy others.

6. Thai we should discountenance their sale 
a* a beverage.

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE 
UNITED STATES.

...... . ......3 per lb. for forequarter*,and j
lr in 6c to 7c per lh. fur hindquarters. | Our sul«cril»ers throughout the United 
Mutton is plentiful at from 5c to 7c per ! State# who cannot procure the international 
lb. The supply of hay is pretty large, hut Post Office order# at their Post Office, can 
only a small proportion is of good quality I get instead a Post Ollice order, payable at 
and this kind In ings pretty high rate#. Oats j I louse’# Point, N. Y.. which will prevent

j are 80c to 85c per liiig; peas, 80c to 9(»c 
j per bushel; beans$1.40 to $1.80 do; potatoes 
I 40c to 60c per bag ; turnip*,carrot#,beet# and 
onion# 30c to 5<>c per bushel ; cabbages 20c 
to 30c per doZeu heads ; butter 16c to 40c 
per lh ; eggs 22c to 40c per dozen ; apple# 
$1.60 to$3.00 per barrel; dressed hug* 74c to 
8c per lb. ; mutton quarter# 5c to 7c do ; 
young turkeys $1.50 to $2.50 the pair ; 
dead geese $1.25 to $2 (HI do ; fowl# 50c 
in 75c do ; spring chickens 35c to 05c do ; 
tick* 75c to $1.00 do ; hay $5.00 to $9.5" 

per 160 bundles.
LIVE HTOCK MARKET.

There have been lil»eral supplies of beef 
critters offered here of late, hut compara-

much inconvenience both to oursulve# and 
subscribers.

Montreal Daily Witnehr, $3.00 a year, 
post-paid. Montreal Weekly Witness, 
$1 (Hi a year, post-paid. Weekly Mkshkn 
her, 5o cent# ; 6 copies to one address, $2 00 
John Douoall & Son, Publishers, Montreal

•lid iifsclleal In 
1 nieklui Ws« Fleevr» ,
end Su Work, li cm 

Ulnc design» f t Monnnrema. Inniul». f'n*ea Hil .h I'einrM, 
lull IH<in*«. Kmhruidriul Ro"L u end Cuinvf» Hvrituc Wink, 
ânplidac Kinbruilrry. Berlin «’.■ik. Jn.i Omni Mori. Trwnt 
mi l R irlepe, Ani»|'.> I wh\ llredvd l.er# ll .rued Kri kid, 
TidiM, l.tniiir-qsl • Oiiomeue, I ..nm. ,|hu.»». Hn««. l null*# 
Mfi*».. II ec .rt.. Well I'ankr'i, Wu.ir Fe, er H ->kel., Work 
H.-Kete. Oeioh . U. I’m Cj i ue, Foot 8l.mlf, Cnrd I'm-krts, 
8 .fn eillnw*. Tnbln (’orn.s, Tnbit Scnrfc, ►$»«#», II nd Been. 
Tm.ln M«te. I.nmn Ven. I.,m|, F h*iv. I'll ,w Flinit.», Tours 
Hl»n 1». Fieuirv Frnme*. Cl,.litre l’.rn.h II» M- -, lle-e.cke finoh 
«1 •, #1 Dr—eind Ooeu». Mi,eld l*oun,li.i». Fein, Fh.nr
Be.kri». Flan' am* !•. Fcaih.r « .,ik F , •» u « Vlmk. I.,efl1w«.i 
fruphu-ii , l it. « III, IhK book ni a euld» !„u eey * 
dredmr Uruuilful hi ,-e T -r iff tnlm i i • i.i « I joi. 
for prrarnu lo your Mend» nl ll,« mon lulling i m cl 
rrper In email ro-t ninny lime» oror In n v*rr alion
I» a large book of Cl Inrun 2 nn.nmn purr-, wtih I , _ ____ .
I» Cm Iv pruiird, an I couinina nrarit MO Illustre'Inn*, ll will 
hr Min i>r niell. iHMi pnld, uion n-m .pi of only TnrnlyJife 
kVtile m reeugr uainp*. m live vi pie* h.rf 00.
A lire-», r. M. l.lll'TUk, No. 6 I'nrLI .err, New 1’erli.

BEST TRUSS EVER USED!
ELASTIC 
TRUSS

■

Imorntel KiMtle Trunk. 
W i ru night and day. P,*d 
lively rur» e l.uplnre, sent 
ny innil •:*• n whnre. Wrli# 
'or full Jenertpllve elrcalere

NEW YORK Kl.AHTIC 
THUMfs COMPANY, 

744 llroMUwMy.New Yori

UCOTT ACT PKTITION
kj IIKADIKUM,

|iri'|is-od In emonlanw wtih ihe nchedule to the A el, 
with ruM column* aid hfSdUiae, falutllned. on fell 
•heft Ioo!m »i>. Price par down net» ( 1 i! lor Governor- 
Itcnrral and 12 for Secretary of State), SOe. Slagle 
net. je. Fur sale by

JOHN DOCfJAl.L lit MON.
•• Wltueas" OlBoe. Montreal

I> 10c for .'40 l'icll( ,88.r))(MirnlllON THE WEEKLY MKSNEKOER U printed end i.aMInb. 
» ' With your name on SVw-*i and pr. ttlent Card at Non. 3’.’1 and 328 Ht. Jnmwn ntnwt. Montreal, «name on Ncwnat end pr. tilent Card 
tunned : liberal cnnli vinmladout a loenl for eehlng 
our card*, t'atalogne and fo 1 parllenl ,rn wlih 6r»l 
Older Addro-a KUlthKA CARD CO., lloltou, qua.

jom# lFpw.au, A How. r*im|H>a» d of hdin I'o icaFL 
J- «'New York and John RedpnUi

Dongall of Montreal.


