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oYX TO VICTORY.
REV, JOUX A, M'MILLAN,

Py
1 Y E sons of liberty !
Yo who would your country {ree,
B 1'rom its hated enemy,
On to victory !

Now's the day and now’s the hour !

Gtand liko men who never coner !

See the cunad ram tien Us poner,
Worse than slavery !

Who would bo at party slave?
B \Vho would |- a taitor kuavet
Who would dig 2 deunkard's gravet
Let Lim turn and flee !

Who's for Ged and yative Jand ¢

AWho for home and hearth wonld stand #
B \\ iu would now the tratlic brand ?

) .t him vote with me!

{ "
Y
f %

! bost thing that can boe done with the ‘ do, 50 he hastened up to Salem, where

vicious beast in the picture, which ' his son lived, and tried by prayer and
'has destroyed so many lives, and'entreaty to turn him from his shameful
ravaged #0 many homes, would be to'work,  Although the son seemed
,cut his ugly head off. This we hope touched by his aged father’s appeal, yet
that total prohibition of the liquor'ho went on with his vile traffic as
traflic will shortly do. In the mean- before. The old gentleman now tried
time the next best thing is to keep it ' to buy his saloon, offering him the sum
tightly chained by the firm restrictions of two thousand dollars, which was all
of the Crooks Act. The rumsellers the money he had in the world.

are making desperate cfforts to have
the prohibition of sales on Saturday
night removed ; and when they can,
evade them and sell on Sunday as well.

“You don’t want to run this thing
yourself, do you, father¥” said the son,
in a mirthful tone.

“Yes, if you'll let me have it, I'll

Let the Act be rigidly onforced till we ' run it off the face of the earth,” was
got a better one. Such is the voico of  the old gentleman’s ready reply. But

tho Genoral Conforence, and such
should be our effort.
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See oppressions, woes and pains!

Sce your sons in servilo chains !

See? the curse var life.blood drains?
But we shall be free!?

O'cr our homes must run gloat!
Risy and grasp the monster's throat!
Liberty's in every vote!

On to victory !

DON'T LET THE DOG LOOSE.

4T ia an ugly brute, isn't it¥ But
not & bit uglier than the hideous

7y whigkey traflic it repreeents.
The picturo reminds uws of
IBunyan's description of Giants Popo
@and Pagan sitting at the mouth of
heir cavo among the bones of their
ictims, and growling with rage that
*hoy cannot get at the pilgrims in tho
king's highway, as they used to. Tho

the son would not sell, and the old
gentleman’s next move was to follow

them and the subtile poison that robbed
them of strength and will 1

¢“Don’t come here!” said tho old
man, as they attempted to pass him,
“It's the gateway to death and
destruction; thinkof—" #I'm thinking

-of a drink just now!” yelled an old

toper in an angry tone, and as he said
this he caught the old man by the arm
and threw him on the pavement with
great force,

Before the bar.tender could realize
what was being done, he saw his father
lying bleeding and senseless on the
sidewalk, He was over the counter
and out of the saloon in a moment, and
picking his father up, he carried him

tenderly across the street to a doctor’s

Dox't LET THE Doc Loosk.

{HHIOW A SALOON WAS CLOSED.
BY LYDIA A. HERKETT.

. Y son a saloon-keeper! dea-
| SY/E® lingoutdraughtsofpoison,
Y death and destruction to
his fellow-men, O, that

1 havo lived to see this day !”

The speaker was an old gray-haired
man of eighty years, who had tried to
bring up his children to be respectable
‘men and women; and to R’ certain
"extont he had succeeded. But now
" when he was 80 noar life's setting sun,
'this bitter knowlodge must be thrust

upon him, to rob him of that calm
“content which the aged Christian alone
"can feel when all is well. Tho love of
God was strong within him, and he felt
that there vas still & work for him to

his son up town the next morning, and
when the saloon door was unlocked, he
stationed himself, with cane in hand,
in the doorway. The saloon was on
the corner, and men began to flock
around it 88 bees do around the hive;
but the old man who stood there,
leaning heavily on his cane, with
sadness depicted on every lineament of
his kind old face, his hair white as the
snow, presented such a sad picture of
ago and helpleesness, that the would-be
tipplers turned away in shame.

But there was another class of
debuuchees who were not able to be
out 80 early in the morning sa the
former. They came at last, with
unsteady step and blood-shot eyes.
What did they care for this little old

man, who stood as a barrier between

office. Seeing that he would receive
proper attention, he rushed out of the
office, likealionletlooseinitarago, hurry-
ing hither and thither in search of the
villain who had committed the outrags;
but this monster in human form was
not to be found, and it was well for
him' that he could not. The old
gentleman was soon restored to oon-
sciousness. There was a slight cat on
his temple. This and the shock that
he sustained to his nervous system,
rendercd him incapable for a time.
But when he was again able to be out,
he took his stand in the saloon-door
again, eaying to his son:

Y shall stand here until I am again
thrust ont, or, if need be, until T drop
dead in my tracks, if God so wills
it." ‘Tho saloon was closed.
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PLEASANT HOURS,

SONG OF THE DRINK.

BY MES. F. M, TERWILLIGER,

./ITH garments faded and worn,
Y With eyes that with weeping were

red,
A woman sat till the hours of morn,
Waiting his coming with dread,
Wait ! wait! wait! .
Till the heart is ready to sink,
And still in a sad, despairing tone,
She sang the song of the Drink.

¢ Drink ! drink ! drink !
While the sun is rising high,
And drink ! drink ! drink!
Till the stars are in the sky.
It is oh ! to be carried iu strife
Away by some barbarous bzfnd,.
Rather than live, a drunkard’s wife,
In the midst of this Christian land.

“Drink ! drink ! drink !
Till the brain is all on fire,
Drink ! drink ! drink ! )
Till he wallows in the mire.
Rum, and hrandy, and gin,
Gin, and brandy, and rum,
Till down the gutter he falls asleep ;
And I wait,—but he does not come,

““0 men, enriched by the drink,
‘Men whose coffers are filling up,
Not drink alone are you dealing out,

But a skeleton in the cup.

You sell ! sell ! sell! )
Though its victims downward sink,
Swallowing at once, with a double gulp,

Grim Death as well as a drink.

“‘But what is there fearful in death ?
To me it would be a relief,
And better far for my little ones
Were their time on earth but brief.
They suffer with pinching cold,
They supperless go to bed. )
Ah me ! so much for the father’s drink,
And so little for children’s bread.

““Drink ! drink ! drink !
The thirst is «till the same.

And what does it cost ! An aching head,
A weakened trembling frame ;

A comfortless home, where cowering forms
Shrink from his presence with fear ;

A body debased, a polluted soul,
And no hope the dark future to cheer.

““Drink ! drink ! drink !
Each day, and all day long.
To drink ! drink ! drink!
A captive fast and strong.
Gin, and brandy, and rum,
Rum, and brandy, and gin,
Till the heart is hardened, the reason be-
dimmed,
And the conscience seared to sin,

““Down ! down ! down !
With none to pity or save,
Down! down! down! -
Into a drunkard’s grave,
While the busy, thoughtless world
Goes whirling, flaunting by,
With never a thought of the soul that's lost,
Or the widow’s and orphan’s cry.

¢ O but to grasp once more
The hand of triendship sweet,
To fecl again that hwman hearts
With sympathy can beat,
O but once more to know
The happiness I knew
When the light of love was in his eyes,
And his heart was brave and true.

““O but for once again,
That welcome voice to hear,
That used with kindly words to greet
His wife and children dear.
Smiles and caresses then were ours,
But curses, now, and blows, )
O the bitter life of a drunkard's wife,
No one but a drunkard’s wife knows.”

With garments faded and worn,
And eyes that with weeping were red,
A woman sat the hours of morn,
Waiting his coming with dread.
Wait ! wait ! wait !
While the heart is ready to sink,
And still, with a sad, despairing moan,
(O that its desolate, heart-rending tone
Could reach and soften each he.art of stone!)
She sang this Song of the Drink.
—The Morning and Day of Reform.

Way is a frog like some men
opposed to Prohibition +—Because he

is a croaker.

HOW MR. ISHAM CHANGED
HIS MIND.

BY MRS. ANNIE A, PRESTON,

R, WILLTAM ISHAM was
2 8 wealthy New York grain
dealer, who had come up
into New England, and
bought a quiet summer re-
treat for himself and family
—a large and picturesque
hill farm, whereon were a
trout brook, a pickerel pond,
partridge coverts, and a substantial,
roomy house, quite comfortable, though
somewhat old, and large enough to
accommodate the parties he annually
brought up with him from the city for
the hunting and the fishing.

Mr. lsham was a pleasant, social
man, who always had a cheery word
for his new rural neighbours, and
asked 8o many questions about farming
stock and crops that he became very
popular in that region.

One mild April morning, as his
neighbour, Farmer Stoddard, was driv-
ing past ““ Isham Farm,” as the rich
merchant’s was called thereabouts, he
was surprised to see the owner come
bowing and smiling towards the gate.
“Iran up from New York last night
to see if it was beginning to thaw out
here,” he said, ‘“and to carry out a
little project which I have had in my
head all winter. T have thought that,
in a place like this, some sort of busi.
ness that would make a local market
for the products of the neighbouring
farms, would be a great benefit to the
owners. It has occurred to me that
I would put up two or three cider
mills and a distillery or two over on
Stony Brook. That would make a
demand for all the superfluous grain
hereabouts, as well as for all the apples
which I hear are frequently left in
great quantities on the ground to decay
in the numerous orchards,”

“ There were cider mills and a dis-
tillery here in town when I wassa lad,”
replied Farmer Stoddard, gravely,

“Is that so?” queried Mr. Isham,
still chirk and pleasant in his manner.
“ Did they do a good business }”

“I will show you what they did if
you will step into my buggy and ride
with me two or three miles out to my
brother’s,”

‘“All right,” replied Mr. Isham.
“Iam glad to go with you, I thought
I would speak to a few of the leading
farmers about this project of mine, and
you are the first one I have met since
my return. I don't know that I have
over met your brother whom you are
taking me to see,”

“ Quite likely not,” replied Mr.
Stoddard. “He owns a farm in &
retired locality in the north part of
the town. He was chosen overseer of
the poor at our last town meeting, and
all our baupers are now quartered
there. Here we are,” said the intelli-
gent, thrifty farmer, as he drew up
his sleek bay filly in front of a long,
low, red house, on the south side of
which a dozan or so wretched samples
of humanity were oug sunning them-
selves. They looked tolerably clean
and well kept, but were very decrepit,
and gazed out from sore, red eyes set
in very sodden and blotched faces.
Two, one man and one woman, were
insane. The woman, who was known
a8 “ Aunt Huldah,” wag greatly taken
with the handsome, finely-dressed,
portly city man, and ran after him, as
he, Mr. Stoddard, walked through the
door-yard towards the large barns,

calling on her fellow-paupers to ‘gee
what a beautiful lover” had come for
her at last,

“Poor, demented creature!” said
Mr. Isham pityingly, as he passed
through a gateway and escaped from
her repeated and vehement protesta.-
tions of affection,

“It is a sorrowful sight, indeed,”
said Mr. Stoddard. “She lived near
the distillery I was speaking to you
about. In those, her younger days,
she used to board the help then em-
ployed about it. By degrees she her-
self came to like the cider brandy
made there, and of which nearly every-
body in the vicinity drank as freely as
of water, Finally the doctors said her
brain had become paralyzed. She is
harmless, and so is kept here rather
than at the asylum, where, for a year
or two, she was homesick and very
unhappy. She has no near relatives
and, of course, no property.,

“This is Captain Ball, one of our
former businessmen,” continued Farmer
Stoddard pausing before a thin, bent,
pallid-faced old man, who was sawing
wood in a weakly way, in front of the
woodshed. “When 1 was a boy the
captain carried on a driving business.”

“Yes, yes, to be sure,” spolse up the
poor creature, in a wheezing voice,
vainly endeavouring to straighten him-
self up, “I owned a distillery and
did do a driving business, and no
mistake—but somehow I lost money.
My wife used to say I was the best
wholesale customer I had. Perhaps I
was, for I never went dry in those days
—although I've had to since I came
here. He! he! A good many folks
used to say that the old still was no
benefit to the town. Perhaps it wasn’t,
but I made a market for what was
raiged about here. I tell you, I made
& prime article of cider brandy, and
corn whiskey, too; yet there were
always some folks in town that cursed
me for it.”

“ Where are the men who worked
for you in your distillery, your neigh.
bours who had money invested in it,
and those in this region who were the
largest consumers of your fine brands
of whiskey and cider brandy1” agkeq
Farmer Stoddard in his grave, quiet
way.

“He! he!” sickly laughed the
captain again. “Those who are not in
the burying ground are here, waiting
to be carried there.”

“It is a fact,” said Overseer Stoddard,
coming up now and greeting his brother,
and, after an introduction, Mr, Isham,
“that every one of these ‘ boarders’ of
mine here was brought hither direct]
or indirectly by that old distillery. That
little hunchback girl over there by the
door is a grandchild of the o}d captain
with whom you were just now talking,
His only son married a daughter of
‘Aunt Huldah. They were both
burned to death one midnight not
many years ago, through the careless.
ness of the drunken husband, who get
the house on fire, That poor little
creature, who was badly mutilated by
burns, but was saved alive, is the
unfortunate offspring of that union,
Oh, it was hell upon earth over there
in the 8till village,” when I wag a boy!
At last the more respectable part of
the community would stand such work
no longer, and one dark night the
distillery was levelled to the ground,
The old captain there wag promptly
and fully paid for hig loss—in faet
much more than the Property was
worth—but he soon drank up the

money, a8 well as the rest of his
property, and he and his gole living
descendant are here to-day,”

“Iam a man of the world, and have
seen some of the ill-efficts of rum in
my day, especially in the various forms
that come across one’s Path in a great
city, but not exactly in this light,”
said Mr, Isham, ags’ he and KFarmer
S}:odda.rd were driving homeward,
like this old town, however, and really
want to do something to benefi it in
the v];ay of businesg,”

“Build a cheese facto .
suggested Farmer St;oddar(;'.y for s

“Good 1” cried Mr. Isham,

e ] “And
what is more, I wil] Start a vinegar-
making establishment, Your rich

erm nd pure cider vinegar
will find & ready mayket in New Yr;ri.”

And 8o te-day the prac
a
that are raised in the graclous cereals

and plains in the old town of W
feed the sleek., Juno-eyed cows that

) were formerly left
ecay in the large and px?;liﬁc
orchards, are utilizeq by the vinegar

fa
ctory. © farmers are wore pros-
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PLEASANT HOURS.

“FOR GOD'S SARE, SAVE THE BOYS.”

A hard drinker of many years said, as he
sigued the pledgo: ““T'won’t do any good; 1
Leau't reform; it's too late; but for God's

faake, save tho boys!”
j (@ 1KE Dives in tho depths of hell,

4 [ cannot break this fearful spell,
Nor quench the fires I'vo madly nuised,
Nor cool this fiery raging thust,

Tuke back your pledge, ye come too late;
Yo cannot save me from my fate,
Nor bring mo back departed joys,

,' @ DBut ye can try and save the boys.

Ye hid me break mv fiery chain,
Anse, and be a man agan,

- When every street with snares is spread,
And nets of sin whese'sr I tread,
No, 1 must reap a3 | did sow,
The sceds of sin bring crops of woo ;
But with my latest breath I'H crave
That ye will try the Luys to save.

These bloodshot cyes were ouce so bright
This sin-crushed heart wag glad amd light ;
But by the wine.cup’s raddy glow

1 traced a path to shame and woe,

A captive to my galling chain,

I vo tried to rise, but tried m vawn ;

The cup allurey, and then destruys,

O, from its thraldons save the boys !

Take from your streets those traps of hell

Into whose gilded snares 1 fell,

Oh ! freeman, from those foul decoys,

Arige and vote to sive the boys,

And ye who licence men to trade

In draughts that charm and then degrade,

Before you hear the ery: ** oo late !

Oh! save the boys from my sad fate!
~Union Siynal.

-

BILLY MYERS' MARE.

\ NE day, Mr. Hunt, the temper-
) ) anco lecturer, was making a
16551 hard assault on rum drinking,

in a neighbourhood where a

Dutch distiller named * Billy Myers”

gwas a eort of king, This man was

)
"I¥present and continually interrupting

Btho speaker by saying in a loud voice:

%' Mr. Hunt, money makes the mare

At first this raised a lnugh

At Iast ho stopped for a personal

g collcquy with his tormentor, and said :

“lock here, Mr, Myers, you say

gmoney makes tho mare go, and you
mean that I lecturo on temperance for

money, don't you 1"

“Yes, that i what 1 mean, Mr.
Hunt.”

“ Well, Mr. Myers, you carry on a
distillery, and you do it for money,
don't you 3*

‘ To bosure I do, Mr, Hunt ; money
makes tho mare go.”

“And so, Mr. Myers, you say I
havo & mare, and you have a maro
also; suppose we trot them out to-
gether, and see how they comparo ¢”

Tho meeting was in a grove, and the
sharp lecturer knew a thing or two,
and oo the old distiller found out; for
Mr. Huat pointed to & young follow
who was quite drunk, and was steady-
ing himself by a troe, and said :

“Mr. Myers, who is that young

R fellow ¢

The distiller started as if stung, as
he answered :

“That is my son.”

“Your son, is he, Mr. Myers! Ho
has been riding your mare and got
thrown, hasen’t he 1"

_“And who is that young fellow
sitting so drunk on that log out there "

Tho distiller uttered an exclamation
of real pain, 88 ho said :

“That is my son, too.”

“He is, i8 ho?"” said Mr. Hunt;
“I guess he has been riding your
mare, also, and sho has kicked up and
thrown him over hor head, hasen't

sho? Your mare must be a vicious,
dangerous brute, isn’t she, Mr. Myers "

Tho distiller could not stand it any
longer, but said :

“Look hero, Mr, Hunt, I won't say
another word if you will let me off.”

Billy Myers’ mare is a very danger-
ouy beast, She steps off very gaily at
firat, but she is sure to kick up before
you arve throngh with her. Tho man
who starts out on that beast is pretty
sure to come home on foot, if he comes
home at all, which is by no means
cortain, Don't ride Billy Myers' mare.
—Doston Christian.

PARRY SOUND.

ROM the English Alliance
Journal wo take the follow-
ing: No ono can purchage
or transfer property in Parry

Sound without subscribing to the doc-
trino of prohibition ; and thus Mr.
Beatty (the founder of the settlement)
hag, with one stroko of the pen, given
to his town the great boon of ontire
prohibition. What is the effect 7 Good,
and only good. The citizens are law-
abiding, self-respecting; the churches
flourish ; an air of freedom and friend-
lineas pervades the place; all seem
bent on mutual improvement, The
gaol i3 small, and holds no **drunks”
except such as stagger in from outside
districts.

A fow years ago a learned Toronto
professor, now deceased, was visiting
the town. Ile was not a believer
cither in abstinenco or prohibition,
Oae day Mr. Ansley determined to
give him a practical lesson. Inviting
him to a seat in his carriage, he drove
him into the adjoining village, called
Pdrry Harbour, a settlement so near
that a stranger would supposs it was a
suburb of the town. The professor
was driven through its main street,
along its back stroets, up lanes and
down alleys, in and out, where the
peculiarities of the home life as well as
tho business life might Lo seen, Ile
observed all the treeless streots, dirty
alleys, drunken men, untidy women,
dirty children. Then, crossing back

oover the boundary Yine marking the

geparation of the townships, & similar
view was had of Parry Sound, front
and back, up and down, in and out.
Here the marks of neatness, thrift, in-
dustry, sobriety, intelligence, were so
marked that the professor, with an
emphatic ejuculation, confessed that he
was convinced, overwhelmingly con-
vinced, that prohibition was an un-
mixed gosd, und the licence system an
unmixed evil.

WATER OR WINE.

BT is well known that merchants
are rated in certain books for
the use of tradersaccording to
capital, business ability, promptness,
and tho liko; and one who searches
the books may find even still more
about them, A number of years agoa
firm of four men in Boston were rated
as A 1, rich, prosperous, young, prompt.
Ono of thew had & curiosity to see how
thoy were rated, and found all those
poiats on the book and was satisfied ;
but at the end it was written: ¢ But
they all drink.” He thought it was a
good joko at the timo; but to-day two
aro dead, another a drunkard, the
fourth poor and living in part on
charity. Thiy would far better have
“dared to be a Daniel.”—Leloudet’s

Notcs.

THE DISTILLERY.

OUNG America has been read-
iog the famous account of
« Deacon Gilew' Distillery,”
and the result is, when no

one is looking, he visits tho distillery-

yard near his home and tries his artistic
skill upon the fences and sheds.

You can imagine the feelings of the
owner when, on going into tho yard
the next morning, he sees upon tho
side of barrel, written in red:

‘“ A portion from the lake of firo and brim-

stone ;
Enquire at Beck & Waller's Distillery.”

And upon a door:
“Weeping and wailing and gnashing of teeth;
Enguire at Beck & Waller's Distillery.”

And, worse yet, upon tho side of a
white-washed shed, a huge black
demon, hoofed, tailed, and horned, and
out of his mouth running the legend:

“ You are doing my work ;"

while the artist, that no mistako might
be made, had put underneath :

“This is the Devil,”

Asg to the question “ Who did it1”
no one could tell, and well for Young
America that he was beyond the reach
of the infuriated man. His was mean
work, and he knew it.

I8 a distillor’s or brewer’s conscience
clear? John Wesley says of them all
they ‘“are poisoners-general,’ and
furtiier adds:

¢ Aud what is their gain? Is it not
the blood of these mon? Who, then,
would envy their large estates and
sumptuous palaces? A curso is in the
midst of them; ths curse of God
cleaves to the stones, the timber, the
furniture of them? The curse of God
ig in their gardens, their walks, their
groves ; a fire that burnsto the nether-
most hell! Blood, blood is there ; the
foundation, the floor, the walls, the
roof, aro stained with bluod! And
canst thou hope, O thou man of blood,
though thou art clothed in scarlet and
fine linen, and farest sumptuously
cvery day '—canst thou hope to deliver
down thy fields of blood to the third
gencration I Not s0; for there is a
God in heaven; therefore thy name
shall soon be rooted out. Like as
those whom thou hast destroyed, bady
and soul, ¢thy memorial ghall perish
with thee!’”

.

THE PLACARD AND TIHE JUG.

WEALTHY gentleman once
issued A& large number of
temperance placards, which he
desired should be posted up on
fences and put in conspicuous places in
public thoroughfares, and when practi-
cable put in the windows of tho various
stores.

A worthy tailor who was intorested
in the good causo gaid to himself: “I
cannot help the cause by public speak-
ing—1 have no talent for that; but as
hundreds of people pass my storo every
day, X will put one of these placards in
my window, I will devote this large
pane to placards, tracts, or papers
which, by the blessing of God, some
may be induced to stop and read.”

Near him lived & man noted for his
hard drinkisg. Every day he might
be seen with a brown jug in his hand
on his way to the whiskey saloon. He
had to pass the tailor’s store. His
oye rested on the placard. Hoe stopped
and read it, and passed on to the
saloon. This occurred several morn-

ings, and the tailor from within conld
scan the man's face without himeolf
being observed. He noticed that the
man’s interest in the placard increased,
and by the twitching of his face it was
evident that the words were making a
deep impreasion on his mind.

Oae morning the tailor was surprised
at soeing the man with the jug again
reading the placard, and then heard
him gay: “I'll doit; I willl I will|”
at the samo time, raising the jug high
over his head, ho dashed it down on
the pavoment into a thonsand pieces.
This drew the tailor to the door, when
he kindly spoke to the man and invited
him into his store, where ho encouraged
him, and, a8 he was a Christian man,
prayed with him, and ero long the
noted drinker becamo a converted man.
A very silent worker was this placard,
but it was the means, by God's blessing,
of stopping the man from further
drinking, Surely we can use to as
good purpose the printed page.
-

HOW THE HABIT GROWS.

URING the prevalence of chol-
ora in Cincinnati, a gentleman,

a member of the church, and,

up to that time, & rigid tee-
totaler, desired hig wife to put a table-
spaonful of brandy in his glass every
day at dioner. Tho wife was sur-
prised ; but deemed it the result of
wise professional counsel, she complied,
and the husband filled up the glass
with water and drank it. A week
presed by, and he said to his wifo
while at dinner, ¢ My dear, you have
been cutting oflf my supply of brandy,
This has lost its taste! It does not
produce the same eflect as at fivat,”

His wife assured him she had given
him tho full amount, and he said no
more.

Another week passed by, and he
repeated to bis wife the conviction
that she had lessened the quantity of
brandy. It did not produce the same
offect as at first, Ho could scarcely
taste it, and the effects on his stomach
were not perceptible.

“My dear,” said his wife, *you
have been taking two table-spoontuls
every day, for 4 week past, since you
found fault with me for stinting you.”

He was thunderstruck, Ie sat a
few moments in deep thonght; then
desired tbe decanter of brandy to be
brought to him He seized it and
shook it, as much as to say, “I am
your master,” and then burled it from
the window,

Ho had been playing with & serpent
which was fast winding its deadly coils
about him. He did not suspect his
danger at the beginning, but fortun-
ately for himself, ho saw it beforo it
was too Iate. A little is sure to lead
to moro.

-

TUE WINDOW,

HE Ontario TLicenso Inspector
i for the city of Xamilton has
intimated his intention to
make an inspection in viow of the fol-
lowing amendment adopted on the 31st
of March last :—Tho bar-room of overy
such licensed tavern or saloon within
the said city shall have at least ome
window facing upon a street, and such
window or windows during said pro-
hibited hours shall not be covered by
any blind or shutter, but shall” be left
wholly uncoverod and expoecd, and
duriog said period the bar-room itself
shall be closed.
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THE DRUNKARD'S DAUGHTER,.

BY GEORGE W. BUNGAY,
o2 . .

TN UL an the street, with naked feet,
v Faan the dnunkaad’s daughter,
Hoe tattored shand was thin and sl

She httie how, for te onte taught her,

Haor sk swas fe = her auluirn han
Woas Blown about her protey forcheald

Tt sad, wiate free, wote serrow s trave,
Atd Wanit ana woe that were not borrowed.

Heart broken clald, she seldom stnled,
Wape promisud het wo bight to-moriaw
Oy af xtaslghl thashied on ber night,
Thet b e darker ddowds of sorrow.

She softly sand, ** We have no bread,

No woud to keep the tive o burmug "
The elnld was all, the sapads so el

Her thin cold bload to tee was turning.

But men well fed, and warmly clad,
And ladies 1oved in nichest fastoon,
Passed onthe side, where ne one eried

T'o thein for pity or compassion,

That long night fled, and then the light
OF rosy day, in beauty shinng,

Set dowe and spue and roof on tire,
Atnd shone on une beyond repining,

Asleepe- alone= as cold s stone,

Where no hind-hearted parent sought her;
In winding-<hieet of stow and sloet,

W as feund the fifeless drunkard’ s dangbter.
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“GRIP” ON TEMPERANCE.
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R

UR humorous confrere, Girig,
has nlways lent its staunch and
able assistance to the tewper-
auce retorm.  Asmuch as ten
years ago, it published u striking car-
won on ** The Curse of Canuda,” which
is still remembered g a vigorous in-
dictment of the liquor traflic, and
whenever an opportunity offers it does
valuable service to the same cause.
To the courteny of Mr, Moore, mana-
ger of the Grip Compuny, and of Mr.
Bengough, the sccomplished artist, we
are enabled to present the cut on the
first page und thut on this page. Dur-
ing the cumpuign for the separation
of the grocery and liquor businesses,
Grip wud aguin fouud on the right
side, 1endering important service to
the temperance cause. It is gratifying
to know that in five years the whole
province shall witness the divorce of
these businesses, and that in Toronto
that scparstion takes pluce next March
. or May.

?}

TEMPERANCE FACTS AND
FLGURES.

E give omr wholo spaco in
this number to the im-
portant subject of tewmper
auce.  Weo hope that every

scholar in every school will become n
pledged ubstainer.  Thore is & pledge
in all the class-books printed by the
Rev, William Briggs. We hope each
teacher will got the signaturo thereto
of every member of his cluss.  Such
an army of pledged ubstainers will
grow up soon to be temperance voters ;
and will, wo hope, sweep tho accursed
drink traflic away. We trust this
number of Priasant Hours will be
very widely seattered. “ Sow the
country kuee-deep with tewperance
literature.”

> -

A SORROWFUL EXPERIENCE,

IHARLES LAMB, the geninl
- and gifted writer, wang addicted
& to strong drink. He tells his
° sorrowful experience in the
following words :—

“The waters have gone over me;
but out of the black depths, could 1
be heard, I would cry out to all those
who havo but set a foot in the perilons
flood. Could the youth to whom the
flavour of his first wine is delicious as
the opening scenes of life, or the en.
tering upon some unewly-discovered
paradise, look into my desolation, and
be made to understand what a dreary
thiny it is when & man shall feel him-
self going down a precipico with open
eyes and passive will; to see his de-
struction, and have no power to stop
it, and yet feel it all the way emanat-
ing from himself; to see all goodness
emptied out of him, and yet not be
able to forget a time when it was
otherwise ; to bear about the piteous
spectacle of his own ruin; could he
sce wy fevered eye, feverish with last
night's drinking, and feverishly look-
ing for tho night’s repetition of the
folly ; could he but feel the body of
the death out of which I cry hourly
to be delivered—it were enough to
make him dush the sparkling beverage
to the carth in all the pride of Ins
mantling temptation,

“Oh! if a wish could transport me
back to those days of youth, when a
draught from the neat, clear spring
could slake the heat which summer
suns and youthful exercise had power
to stir up in my blood, how gladly
would I turn back to the element, the
drink of my childhood and of childlike,
holy heroism !*

.

THE FAMILY PLEDGE,

CITY missionary relates the fol-
lowing incident, which illus-
trates the valuo of the Family
Pledge:

In one of his walks about the poorer
portion of the city he came upon one
family which was quite destitute on
account of the drinking habits of both
husband and wife. The poor little
children were uncared-for and left much
of the time to themselves. Ho pleaded
earnestly with the parents, for tho sake
of the children if not for their own
good, to abandon the drink, and after
much persuasion prevailed upon the
mother to sign her name to & pledge.
The father firmly refused, though aguin
and again urged to do so.

The gentleman resolved to try a new
plan. He procured a neat family

pledge, suitable for framing, with space
sutlicient for fivo signatures, one line
for ench member of the family. He
desired the wifo to sign her namo on
the second line, leaving tho first line
blank ; and expluining the matter
clearly to the threo children, they
wero only teo glad to promiso to have
uothing to do with the hateful drink
and put their names under their
mother’s,

The card was fastened up over the
mantel. The futher was urged to fill
up the blank line, but moodily refused.
The card remuined there several days,
preaching silently to the man and tell-
ing him his duty. It needed only one
nume to make a perfect card, and he
knew it. At jast one morning he said
to his eldest daughter, ** Give me that
card1” ‘The poor girl appeared us
though sho did not hear the request,
for ghe feared he meant to dostroy it.
A second time be demanded it, when
she tremblingly obeyed, expecting the
next minute to seo it torn into pieces
and cast into the firo. But no; he
went to the table, took up pen and
ink, wroto his name on the blank line,
pinned up the card on the wall, and
marched out of the room without say-
ing & word.

The appearance of both family and
home soon changed for the better, and
comfort reigned where had boen only
povery and strife.

o

A SAD STORY.

NS ) ROF. GOODRICH, when con-
,}\2 nected with Yale College, said,

B ] had & widow's son com-
mitted to my particular care. He was
heir to a great estate. o went
through the different stages of educs-
tion, and finally left Yalo College with
a good moral character and bright in
prospects.  But during the course of
his education he had heard the senti-
ment advanced, which I then supposed
correct, that tho use of wine was net
only admissible, but a real auxiliary to
tho temperance cause. After he had
left the college, for a few years he con-
tined to bo respectful to me. At
length he bhecame reserved; and the
next [ heard wasg, he rushed one night
unceremoniously into my roowm, and
his appearance told the dreadful se.
cret. He said he came to talk with
me. Ho had been told, during his
genior yeur, that it was safe to drink
wine, and by that idea ho had been
ruined, I asked him if his mother
knew this, Me said no; he had care-.
fully concealed the secret from her.
T asked if he was such a slave that he
could not abandon the habit,

“#<Talk not to me of slavery, said
Lo. ‘Iam ruined ; and before I go to
bed I shall quarrel with the bar-keeper
of the Tontine for brandy or gin to
slake my burning thimst.’

“ In one month this man was in hig
grave. It went to my heart. Wine
is the cause of ruin to a great propor-
tion of the young men in our country.
Another consideration is, tbat the
habits of conviviality and hospitality
are now directed to tho use of wine.
Once it was the use of distilled liquor.
‘Toddy, and sling, and bitters were theo
fashion.”

———rt 4

It does not follow that you must do
& mean thing to 2 man who hes done a
mean thing to you, The old proverb
runs, * Because the cur has bitten me,
ghall I bite the cur?”

Divorer oF 10 Groerey ase Ligtog
Brstspssy ~.

Skt God has separated et no wan prin.”

SINPENCE A DAY.

LONDON jpaper recently fur-

4 nished the following : Thero is
now unt okl wan in an alms-

house in Bristol who stated

that for sixty years ho spent sixpence
& day in drink, but was never intoxi-
cated. A gentleman who heard this
statement was somewhut curious to
ascertain how much this sixpence a
day put by every yoar, at § per cent.
compound interest, would amount to
in sixty years. Putting down tho first
year's savings, (thrce hundred und
sixty-five sixponces,) nine pounds ster-
ling eloven shillings and sixpence, he
added the interest, and thus went on
year by year, until ho found that in the
gixtieth year the sixpenco n day
reached the startling sum of three
thousand two hundred and twenty-five
pounds sterling nineteen shillings and
ninepence. o
Judgo of the old man’s surprise’
when told that, had ho saved his .
sixpence a day, and allowed it to,
accumulate at compound interest, he
might now have been worth the above
noble sum; so that instead of taking
rofuge in an almshouse, ho might have
comforted himself with a house of his
own and fifty acies of land, xud have
left the legacy among his children and
randchildren or used it for the welfare

of his fellow-men.

oo

BEER A DECELVER.

FRJHE statement that beer is s
g8 lharmless  beverage and an
excollent “ temperance drink”
is proven fulge by thousands of instances
all about us. Only u few duys ago a
stranger called into tho ollice of the
Natfonal Temperance Society to cn-
quite about a ¢ Home for Intemperate
Women.” It wasa sad and heartrend-
ing story of a rofined and beautiful
woman who, through the drinking of
beer, had become a confirmed and
helpless drunkard, neglecting her
family and home and disgracing her
friends by her constant drunkenncss. |
«Qh{ she never drank anything but .
beer,” was the statement of her friend,
who desired some quiet retreat whero |
she might have a chauce for refora. |
Beer was the serpent which bad ruined

both her and her home. Moro and
more it is secn that beer is one of the
most dangerous and delusive of drinks,
containing sll the cloments of drunken-
ncss, disease, and death. Ninetenths
of the drunkards commenco on boer.
Those who favor beor-drinking aro
responsible for the drunkennces which
arises from it, It is the devil's kind- |
ling-wood.

§
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Tue DruNgakrD’s CHILD.

THE DRUNKARD’S CHILD.

1
O‘/IS not this a pitiful picture—the
1 ! bare-footed, bare-headed, half Z&}

clothed drunkard’s child shiver-

ing in the cold night wind, while

her ynnatural father is squandering in
drink the money that should buy tood
and clothing for his little one? What
Ut the goul-benumbing curse of drink
“uld go harden a father's heart and
eaden a father’s love. Small wonder
at we ask you, in the name of the
8reat army of drunkards’ children, to
::i%e eternal war against this appalling

°

DRINK IN DUBLIN.
WHE Recorder of Dublin said

recently : “I have been for a
whole week trying cases such as
20 Christian judge ought to have to
Y—cases of outrage and violence.
Marked the evidence in every single
:ase, and every one of them began in
he Public-house. It is the dark sys-
M, and the drink alone, that leads to
’}H this crime and misery and sorrow.
thiﬂterday I went through a mile and
€e-quarters of miserable, wretched
Teets, manifesting on every side the

Peury and wretchedness of the un-
unate people who lived in them..

tort,
The only bright spots were the public-
Tef]
roy

T3ce. T looked upon it with horror.
OW it but too well. As each case

ected and contrasted with the sur-

of
® 8ame wretched story is told—the

e .
Very case as the police or myself.”

bouses, “which, brilliantly lighted up,

bding misery. I hate this magnifi-

th ®rime and violence comes before me :

WHICH IS BETTER?

COAL-MINER, in Pennsyl-
vania, quit work on a Satur-
day night, treated the boys at

‘ the saloon, went to the butcher-
shop and stood aside while the saloon-

keeper bought a roast for Sunday’s

dinver and a sirloin steak for Mon-
day’s breakfast. The miner took two
pounds of liver, The following Mon-
day the miner made a speech to his
fellow-miners, and they agreed to buy
no beer for a week at the saloon. They
kept their word. Next Saturday the
miner went to the butcher-shop., The
saloon-keeper came in, and the miner
stood to one side. The saloon-keeper
said that as business had been very

-dull, be would take liver for his Sun-

‘day dinner and Monday breakfast.
The miners took roasts and steak.

* Which is better for the butcher, the

,farmer, the merchant,—one roast and

forty livers, or one liver and forty
roasts !

&

A GOOD ANSWER.
‘ %HAT pious Christian, wise philo-

sopher, and celebrated phy-

| sician, Dr. Rush, of Philadel-
phia, was once consulted by a minister
who was somewhat unwell. The doc-
tor prescribed a medicine that was ex-
tremely unpalatable. The patient in-
qnired if he might not take it in a
 little good old Jamaica rum.

“ No, sir,” was the decided reply.

“ Why, sir,” said the other, * what
. harm will it do me ?”
¢« 8ir,” said Dr. Rush, “ I am deter-

mined that no man shall rise in the

Demon is as necessary a part of day of judgment and say, ‘ Dr. Rush

{made me a drunkard.’”

MALT LIQUORS.
NCX #LT liquors, under which
M term we include all kinds
D of porter and ale, pro-
] duce the worst species of

drunkenness ; as, in addition to the
intoxicating principle, some noxious
ingredients are usually added for
the purpcse of preserving them and
giving them their bitter. Cider,
spruce, ginger, and able-beers, in
consequence of imperfect fermenta-
tion, often produce the same effects,
long after their briskness has van-
ished.

Persons addicted to malt liquor
increase in bulk enormously. They
become loaded with fat; their chin
is double or triple; the eye pro-
minent ; the whole face Lloated and
swelled. The circulation is clogged,
while the pulse feels like a cord,
and is full and laborious, hut not
quick. During sleep, their breath-
ing is stertorous. Everything in-
dicates an excess of blocd; and
when a pound or so is taken away
immense relief is obtained. The
blood, in such cases, is more durk
and &izy than in others. In the
generality of cases, malt-liquor
drunkards die of apoplexy or palsy,
If they escape this hazard, swelled
liver or dropsy carries them off,

The effects of malt liquors upon
the body, if not so immediately
rapid as those of ardent spiwrits, are
more lasting, more stupefying, and
less easily removed.” Spirits have
enlivening influences ; but the other
can in a short time render dull and
sluggish the gayest disposition.

Both wine and malt liquors have
a greater tendency to swell the
body than ardent spirits, Forming
the blood with greater rapidity, they
“are much more nourishing. The most
' dreadful effects, on the whole, are
‘brought on by spirits ; but drunken-
‘ness from malt liquors is the most
_speedily fatal. The former break down
‘the body by degrees ; the latter operate
y some instantaneous apoplexy or
rapid inflammation.—Dr, Macnish.

WHAT ONE DRINK COST.

HERE are mn 8o constituted
that the mere taste of liquor
will kindle within them a
burning desire for more.

A physican and his friend were con-
versing together in front of a tavern,
when a master-mechanic, a man of
most amiable and excellent character,
a superior workman, full of business,
with an interesting family, respected
by every body, and bidding fair to be
an ornament to the city, came up to
them, and laughingly commenced the
following conversation :

“ Well,” said he, “ I have just done
what I never did before in my life,”

“ Ah! what was that?”

“ Why, Mr. has owed me a
'bill for work for a long time, and 1
;dunned him for the pay until I was
[tired. But a minute ago I caught him
.out here, and asked him for the money.
¢ Well,” he said, ‘T’ll pay it to you if
;yow'll step in here, and get a drink
with me.” ¢ No,’ said I ¢ I never drink
—mnever drank in my life.’ ¢ Well,
he replied, ‘do as you please ; if you
won't drink with me, I won't pay your
bill—that’s all!” But I told him I
could not do that. However, finding
he would not pay the bill, rather than
lose the money, I just went in and got

the drink.” And he laughed at the
strange occurrence as he concluded.

As soon a8 he had finished the story,
the physician’s companion, an old, dis-
creet, shrewd man, turned to him, and
in a most impressive tone, said :

“Sir, that was the dearest drink
that ever crossed your lips, and the
worst bill you ever collected.”

And terribly did time verify that
prediction, In less than twelve
months he was a confirmed, disgraced
sot, a vagabond in society, a curse to
those who loved him, a loathing and a
shame wherever he went. At last he
died a horrible death in an infirmary
from a disease produced solely by in- -
toxication.

-
g

THE LITTLE CUP-BEARER.

L HE little cup-bearer cntered the room,
Atfter the banquet was done ;
His eyes were like the skies of May,
Aglow with the cloudless sun,
Kneeling beside his master’s feet,
The feet of the noble king,
He raised the goblet.  ‘“Drink, my liege, -
The offering that I bring.”

““ Nay, nay,” the good king, smiling suil,
““But first a taithful sign

That thou bringest me no poison draught,
Taste thou, my page, the wine.”

Then gently, firmly spoke the lad,
““ My dearest master, no,

Though at thy slightest wish my feet
Shall gladly come and go.” a

“ Rise up my little cup-bearer,”
The king, astonished, eried ;
““Rise up and tell me, straightway, why
Is my request denied ¢”
The yonng page rose up slowly,
With sudden paling chicek,
While courtly lords and ladies
Await to hear him speak.

‘“ My father sat in princely halls,
And tasted wine with you;

He died a wretched drunkard, sire”—
The brave voice teartul grew,

“1 vowed to my dear mother,
Beside her dying bed,

That for her sake I would not taste
The tempting poison red.”

*“ Away with this young upstart !”
The lords, impatient, cry ;
But spilling slow the purple wine,
The good king made reply :
‘‘Thou shalt be iy cup-bearer,
And honcured well,” he said,
‘ But see thou bring not wiue to me,
But water pure instead.”
—The Morning and Day of Reform.

<
-

THE DRUNKARD'S WILL.

=4 LEAVE to society a ruined char-
1 acter, wretched example, and
memory that will soon rot.

I leave to my parents during
the rest of their lives as much sorrow
48 humanity, in a feeble and decrepit
state, can sustain,

I leave to my brothers and sisters as
much mortification and injury as I
could well bring on them,

I leave to my wife a broken heart, a
life of wretchedness, a shame to weep
over my premature death.

I give and bequeath to each of my
children poverty, ignorance, a low
character, and the remembrance that
their father was a monster.

L e —

Ir is hard to act a part long, for,
where truth is not at the bottom,
nature will always be endeavoring to
return, and will peep out and betray
herself one time or another.

THE Bishop of Manchester said:
Anything more trightful than that
which anyone may see in the streets of
Manchester, where public-houses and
spirit vaults most abound, it was ()
impossible to conceive. 4

;%g
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PLEASANT HOURS,.

THE BOTTLE AND ITS VICTIM,.

More peaple have been shain by the bottle
than by war, pestilence, and famine,  The
hottle still stands ereet, while its victim hes
in the gutter unable to rise. There 1% 1 way
whih wemdth good te man, but the end
thers s Lath, At the last it baitath hke a
serpent atnd stingeth like an adder.

'fa.s
B2 ¥ night, b day, in fetters bornd,
@& Through wodhs and menths, fom year
to vear,
We tind Drnk s victuna fali around ¢
Oft in hfes prime they disappear,
As snalloncl i a flowd. Whe i dare
I thought to follow their course ¢ Whure t

Awd, as the years roll on, again.
Prink gathiers it its mw recruits—

At finst to taste the **sweets” of sin
At act tocat its bitter fmits,

Oh " what a mighty Lost has he;
Shall we nat work to set them free?

Oh ! should a Christian fuld his arms,

A silent wateh them as they o,
Unthirkhing, Wd without alanms,

The way ta everlasting woe !
When just a warning, given in love,

"The dawn of bri liter days mght prove !

Chirisvian, Yft up thy voice * These men
Are not the devil's own by right ;

Thy Gud who made them, ads them seek
And binng lus lost sheep to the hght ;

However far they've gone astray,
They yet may hind the narrow way,

-~

TWENTY YEARS AGO AND
NOW,

BY A WESLEYAN MINISTER.
AW E take this from the Meth-

/B odist Temperance Maga-
zine. We think Canuda
has always been ahead in
temperance, During the twenty years
of wy ministry, the change in Metho-
dism in relation to temperance has
been very great. Twenty years ago,
fully three-fourths of the families 1
vigited pressed their visitors to drink
alcohol ; but to-day very few offur
the dangerous componnd, and not une
in a hundred urges his guests to par-
take, while those who take it nearly
always make an excuse for their habit,
as they give lengthy details of discase,
weakness, and doctor's orders which
must be obeyed.

Occasionally a venturesome disciple
of Bacchus challenges his guests to
drink by taunts, saying, “Ah, you
dare not touch it;” but there is an
immediate and complete collapse when
anyone replies, “ Yes, and you dare
not leave it alone.”

Sometimes they assure us that they
have tried total abstinence, but it
does not agree with them ; whilst the
fact ir, they do not agree with it, for
they have not learnt the first great
law of self-denial. They remind one
of the old Irishwoman, who, when
urged to become teetotal, said, * Shure,
and there's no use in me trying. I've
tried a8 many as a dozen times a day,
and it doesn’t ugree with me at all,
at all.”

Twenty years ago the preacher's
coming was often the signal for the
bringing forth of an extra supply of
tobacco, clean. pipes and the decanters
well filled .of wine and epirits. To-day
this ia seldom the case, for a constantly
increasing number of preachers abstain
from both tobacco and alcohol. Now,
therc is rarely the going to bed of the
family, to Jcave the host and preacher
to have a long chat and smoke far on
into the night, necessitating the open-
ing of windows and door"to purify the
room for the morning. .

Twenty years ago, temperance was
Lfrequently % byword and a reproach,

and its devotces were the sport of
witless remarks and silly gnirth. To-
day, many a parent thank¥ God that
the teototal preacher has won the lads
from wrong and ruin, and that his
example as well ag his preaching has
laid hold upon the wandering ones,

Twenty years ugo, it was frequently
aflivmed that temperance would wreck
the Connexion, and that the next great
split would be on the cold water ques-
tion  Most Justily they shouted
" breakers ahead,” and dismally assured
us that tectotalism was the ** Goodwin
Sands,” where our ¢ dear old snip " of
Methodism would inovitably go to
picces.  To-dny temperance is recog-
nised as the coastguardsman, who,
sceing the imminent peril of our noble
ship, hoists the danger signal, and
saves the ship, 8> that not “a plank
has sprung,” und not a spar has been
broken. Instead of going to pieces,
and becoming a forlorn wreck, temper-
ance has “caulked " her tighter, and
made her taut and trim, and she now
siils forth on her voyages of mercy,
under the amile of heaven, and amidst
the plaudits of men. She never cut
her way through the waters more
clewnly, and was never more buoyant
than she is to-lay.

Twenty years ago, the stewards had
the decanters ready in the vestries of
most large chapels, and after service,
tho invariable question was, * Port or
sherry, sir1” Intense astonishment
totlowed & refusal, for it was felt that
exhausted naturd would certainly yicld
without a stimulant. To-day, thank
Qod, it i3 almost unknown in our
vestries, and for the list five years,
though 1 have preached in many of
our largest chapels, wine has never been
offered.  Very soon, the decanters and
glasses which used to form an cssential
part of our vestry arrangements will
be as rarely met with as tinder boxes
aro in the homes,

Twenty years ago, heer and tobacco
were often provided on ¢ Quarter
Days,” and a room specially set apart
for the smokers, who considered them-
selves the nabobs of the cireuit. To-
day, they are rarely provided on Meth-
odist trust property, and the fumes of
the narcotic weed scldom offend the
members when they *come to class.”

Twenty years ago, the result of the
conflict was deemed uncertsin by those
who looked from the watch-towers of
“ Meroz ;" but there have been “great
searchings of heart,” and to-day there
are victories along the whole line
We are recruiting the moral chivalry
of our schools and congregations, and
the latest development of the “ Blue
Ribhon " movementisanother evidence
of our triumphant march.

The battle is far from over, and there
is urgent, imperative need that our
ranks should be serried, that our on-
alaughts should be well directed and
resistless, and that our hearts should
be full of the love of Christ ; then we
are gure to win, and twenty years hence
will find our land as sober as she is
free.

-

AY old negro at Weldon, North
Carolina, at & recent Jecture, said:
“When I seos a man going home with
a gallon of whiskey and half a pound
of meat, dat’s temperance leciure enuff
for me, and I sees it ebery day. 1
know's dat ebery ting in his house is
on the same scale-—gallon of misery to
ebery balf pound of comfort.”

FOLLOW YOUR QUARTERS.
MRS, JULIA P. BALLARD,

“ HE best speech mado was by
Peter Brand,” said a half-
tipsy mun to his companion
a8 thoy left the hall, I

tell you the sight of that money just
stabbed my heart ; and yeot, Jim, I felt
right there as if I could snatch those
very silver quarters from his hand and
go to White'’s for rum.”

“Its a tormonting tempter! I
doubt if we could stop getting our glass
if we know wo should die when we
drank it.”

“That's tho very secret that heips
the rumseller, We don't care about it
at first, He knows how we shall get
caught if we once get begun. This
same Peter Brand sold me the firat
glass of whiskey I ever drank. Oh!
how bland and polite he was. *No
matter about the change, Any time
would do.’ And be to give up selling,
and tell bis experience in a temperance
meeting ! ”

Just here the speakers were over-
taken by Peter himself,

“So yow've shut up shop, Peter,”
said Jim Brown, familiarly.

“ As sure as silver is silver,” replied
Peter, shaking the quarvers which had
made his ovening text in his closed
palms.

And just because you founhd one
woman starved, and her husband’s
money in your till! Why, man alive!
—pardon me, but I can't help it—if
you'd happened to have stepped into
some other bouges, as well a8 Sam
Hughes', you might have seen sights
that would have stopped you sooner.
1 tell you, you sellers don't often follow
your quarters | ”

*I'll bo bound,” said Jim, *you like
best to look in any other direction. I
reckon it would be rather a curious and
solemn sort of & meeting if the coppers
and dimes and quarters and half-dollars
should get together and bhave an
experience-meeting. Lot them tell
their story. What crying children
they left in an empty room, where
oven the bread-can and the salt-box
were empty | 'What music to the ear
of the rumseller as they fell into his
greedy till1”

“That'll do, Jim. I'll have you for
one of our next speakers, I want you
both to sign the pledge; and as I've
stopped my part in this dreadful busi-
ness, I want you to stop yours. It
was not only poor Sam's ¢ quarters”
that mastered me. 1'd bad misgivings
before. But the sight of that emmpty
hovel—empty ot all but what death
had seized—that finished the job! I
hope to be forgiven; and as I do, I
want you two men as stars in my crowa
—and the first stars, too. I'm going
to have your names on this pledge, and
then I'm going to help you keep it.
You shall each bave & present of a new
suit of cluthes, and a place at my
counter in a dry-goods store, with a
fair salary. I shall send your wives a
big box of Java coffes, and I'll warrant
they'll cream and sugar it well for you
before you sct out in the morning];
and instead of one murderer and two
miserable victims we shall have three
men, And with God's bhelp we'll
retrace every downward step, and come
cut clear and strong at the top.”

&

“J] FeAR noman!” he said, And
about that time his wife came along
and led him off by the ear.

THE RED LIGHT.

Y VAVE you seen the red light,
So glaringly bright,
That is hung every night
At the door of the rum-seller’s den 't
Thero’s a leer in its glow
Like the smile of the foe
From the regions lilow,
As he gloats o'er the ruin of men,

On the darkness it streams
With its death-luring beams,
And its ovil-eyed glewus,

Tempting betraying the wills
Of your brother and mine,
With an evil dcsign,

> To drink of the wine

That curses, aud ruins, and kills

We've always heard said,
Tho light that is red
Means there's danger nhead —
So this beacon they properly place
At the entranco to sin,
Where they gather them in,
Their money to win—
In this low haunt of crime and disgrace.

Still the drink victims weep,
And our citizens sleep,
While rum.sellers sweop
In their gold and their ill.gotten gains;
And the red lizht still g%nrcs
At tho doors of their lairs,
Till our work and our prayers,
Shall crush out its woul-killing flames.
—Beltast Record,

MISSPENT MONEY.

“ ESUN AR NEWS" gives the follow.
\\/4 ing statement as to what
Oanada’s drink money
would buy: The morey usually ex.
pended for strong drink in the Domi.
nion of Canada averages about £5,000,
000. This sum would furnish all the
real and personal property to each of
three thousand one hundred and twenty-
five families :—

1 Cleared farm of 100 acres, with dwe'ling

house, barn, stabling, ete,...... £5,000 00
1 Team of horses................ 200 00
Gtowe, at X0 each ............ 300 00
25 Sheep, at &5 each............ 125 00
8 Pigs, at 5 cach ........ .. ... 40 OO
1 Waggon...... e reaei e 100 0
1 Sleigh..... .. Ceieiiieaeea, 50 00
1 Scotch Cart .over civniinan... 40 0
1 Bcoteh Plough .. ..ooovvvve. o 40 o0
1 Set Harrows....... Cvesesaee 20 (v
1 Set Team Harmess .. .......... 40 w0
1Set Plough = ..., ..., 20 00
] Sot Cart i iieaes 20 0
1 Cooking Stove, furnished ...... 40 0
1 Self-feeding Coal Heater........ 30 00
1 Car!)ct ....... teesresrasaness 50 00
D 40 00
D PHEL]
1 Bedroom Set.......... eeeanae 50 v
1 " e e e e 40 0
1 e iieiaees e 3 W
YParlorSet......... ....... 125 00
1 Book Case................ 15 00

100 Volumes Standard Warks, at
81 cach 100 ®
A working capital for each family.. 1,460 00

Total for each family...... £8,000 o0

#“BITING LIKE AN ADDER.”

FRENCH medical writer states
that the practice in the Hotel
Dieu, when leeches refuse to
suck blood, is to wrap them for a few
moments in & linen cloth wrung out of
undituted wine. This renders the most
sluggish of them so fierce and carnivo-
rous, that they will pierce the skin
instantly, and gorge their bloodthirsty
bodies till they can drink in no more.
A great mauy men, who are amiable
and unpredacious naturally, become as
blood-loving as leeches, and manuifest
an irresistible propensity to bite, after
being steoped in wine, either undiluted
or mixed,
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A SUMMONS.

BY GEORGE 8, BURLEIGH.

@ Y¥ righteous ! O ye strong !
Armed for battle on the wrong,

Whaie the ram-ranks gather black,
Linige for God and bear them back !

Ter the hearts that weep and wail
Wiere the hopes of manhood fail,
Withered by the mocker’s curse,
Strike, and lower his front perverse !

For the tears that cannot dry

In the moaning mother's eye,

As her sous are lured to shame,
Lash the fiend with lightning flame !

For the pangs that, deep as life,
Wring the loathsome drunkard’s wife,
In the wrath of pity rise

And avenge her agonies !

For the miseries yet untoli

That makes childhood sadly o'd,
With indignant heart and hand
Sweep the tyrant from our land !

Lurking demon of the bowl,
Ruiner of heart and soul,

Let not name or place avail,
Nor his arms of golden mail !

O ye righteous ! O ye strong !

Armed for battle on the wrong,

Where the rum-ranks gather black,

Charge for God and bear them back !
—N. T. Advocate.

THE ENGINEER'S REMEDY.

\’ @7 Y engineer was a gray-haired,
M thick-set, man of fifty, quiet
A and unobtrusive, and

deeply in love with his
beautiful machine. He had: formerly
Tun & locomotive, and now took a
Stationary engine because he could get
Do employment on the railroads. A
long talk with the superintendent of
the road from which he had been
Temoved, revealed only one fault in
® man’s past life; he loved strong
ink.

“He is,” said my informant, *“as
Well posted on steam as any man on

¢ road ; he worked up from train-
b?y to fireman, from fireman to en-
8lneer, has rendered us valuab!e
Services, has saved many lives by his
Yuickness and bravery ; but he cannot
%t liguor alone, and for that reason we

ve discharged him,” )

_In spite of this discouraging report I
hired the man. During the first week
of his stay I passed through the engine

W many times a day, in the course
f my factory rounds, but never found
8ught amiss. The great machine ran
35 smoothly and quietly as if its bear-
Ings were set in velvet ; the steel cross-
head, the crank-shaft, the brass oil-cups,
Teflected the morning sun like mirrors ;
D0 speck of dust found lodgement in
the Yoom, 1In the *fireroom” the
8ame order and neatness prevailed ;
the steam-gauge showed even pressure,
tFe water-gauges were always just
Tight, and our daily report showed

8t we were burning less coal than

Ormerly, The most critical inspection

diled to find anything about either
®gine or boilers that showed the
namtest symptoms of neglect or careless-

88,

Three weeks passed. The man who
had been recommended as “ good for
five days’ work and then two days’
df“nk," had not swerved a hair from
18 duty, The gossips were beginning
to Notico and comment upon the strange
Alr,
“ I skould like to speak with you a
moment, sir,” said he one morning as
Passed through his sanctum.
“Well, John, what now$” I said,

drawing out my note-book.
oil all gone?”

“It's about myself,” he replied.

I motioned him to proceed.

“ Thirty-two years ago I drank my
first glass of lijuor,” said the engineer,
“and for the past ten years, up to the
last month, no week has passed without
its Saturday night drunk. During
those years I was not blind to the fact
that appetite was getting a frightful
hold upon me. At times my struggles
against the longing for stimulant were
earnest. My employers once offered
me a thousand dollars if I would not
touch liquor for three months, but I
lost it. I tried all sorts of antidotes,
and all failed. My wife died praying
that I might be rescued, yet my promises
to her were broken within two days I
signed pledges, and joined societies, but
appetite was still my master. My
employers reasoned with me, discharged
me, forgave me, but all to no effect. I
could not stop, and I knew it. When
I came to work for you I did not expect
to stay a week ; I was nearly done for;
but now!” and the old man’s face
lighted up with an unspeakable joy,
“in this extremity, when I was ready
to plunge into hell for a glass of rum, T
found a sure remedy ! I am saved from
my appetite !”

“ What is yonr remedy %"

The engineer took up an open Bible
that lay, face down, on the window
ledge and read,

“ The blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth
us from all sin."—H, C. P., in the
Christian.

¢ Cylinder

A TALK TO BUSINESS BOYS.

BOY’S first position in a com-
mercial house is usually at the
foot of the ladder ; his duties
are plain ; his place is inrig-

nificant, and his salary is small. He
is expected to familiarize himself with
the business, and as he becomes more
intelligent in regard to it he is ad-
vanced to a more responsible place.
His first duty, then, is to work, He
must cultivate day by day habits cf
fidelity, accuracy, neatness, and des-
patch ; and these qualities will tell in
his favour as surely as the world
revolves. Though he may work un-
noticed and uncommended for months,
such conduct always meets its reward.

I once knew a boy who was a clerk
in a large mercantile house which em-
ployed as entry clerks, shipping clerks,
buyers, book-keepers and salesmen,
eighty young men, besides a small army
of porters, packers and truckmen ; and
this Loy of seventeen felt that amid
such a crowd he was lost to notice, and
that any effort he might make would
be quite unregarded. Nevertheless he
did his duty ; every morning at eight
o'clock he was promptly in his place,
and every power thav he possessed was
brought to bear upon his work. After
he had been there a year he had occa-
gion to ask for a week’s leave of
absence during the busy season.
“That,” was the reply, “is an un-
usual request, and one which it is some-
what inconvenient for us to grant ; but
for the purpose of showing you that we
appreciate the efforts you have made
since you have been with us, we take
pleasure in giving you the leave of
absence for which you ask.” “I didn’t
think,” said the boy when he came
home that night and related his suc-
cess, “that they knew a thing about
me, but it seems they have watched

me ever since I have been with them,”
They had, indeed, watched him, and
bad selected him for advancement, for
shortly afterwards he was promoted to
a position of trust with appropriate
increase of salary. It must be so,
gooner or later, for there is always a
demand for excellent work. A boy
who intends to build up for himself a
successful business will find it a long
and difficult task, even if he brings to
bear efforts both of body and mind ;
but he who thinks to win without
doing his very best will find himself a
loser in the race.—N. W. Christian
Advocate.

THERE are some marriages which
remind us of the poor fellow who said :
¢ She couldn’t get any husband, and I
couldn’t get any wife, so we got
married.”

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.

B.C. 1046.] LESSON L [July 6.
DAVID KING OVER ALL ISRAEL,

28am. 5.1-12.  Commit to memory vs. 10-12,

GoLDEN TEXT.

I have found David my servant; with my
holy oil have I anointed him, Psa. 89. 20.

OUTLINE.

1. The King Chosen, v. 1-5.
2. The Capital Won, v. 6-9.
3. The Kingdom Exalted, v. 10-12,

TIME.—B.(. 1046,

Praces.—Hebron, in the tribe of Judah,
and Jerusalem.

EXPLANATIONS. — Then came—This was
after the death of Ishbosheth, Saul’s son, who
had tried to set up a kingdom and failed,
Unto Hebron — The city where David was
reigning over the tribe of Judah. We are
thy bone—They meant that David belonged to
the same race and people with themselves,
Thou...leddest—David led the army while
Saul was king. The Lord said—It was
generally known that God had promised the
kingdom to David after Saul’s death., Zhou
shalt feed—As a shepherd of the people. 4
captain—To lead in war  Made u league—An
agreement. 4nointed David—This was his
third anointing: the first by Samuel, the
second as king over the tribe of Judah. A4
Israel aud Judah—There were twelve tribes,
of which Judah was one. 7o Jerusalemi—
Then a city held by the Jebusites, a heathen
people.  Take away the blind and the lame—
The city was so strong in its place on a
precipice that in contempt for David they
placed blind and lame men on its walls, as
if these could defend it. Stronghold of Zion
—A hill in the western part of Jerusalem.
The gutter—This means the summit of the
wall.  Shall be chicf—Joab was first to mount
the wall and became chief. Into the house—
Some thinks that this means the temple of
God.  Fort—The castle which he built,
Grew great—Because God was on his side,
King of Tyre—Who ruled over a country on
the north of Palestine by the Mediterranean

Sea. Cedar-trees—From the Lebanon moun.
tains, An house—This was David’s royal
palace. For his people—God chose Israel

that all the world might be blessed through
them.
TEACHINGS OF THE LEssoN.
Where may we see in this lesson—
1. Good deeds remembered ¢
2. God’s promises fulfilled
8. God’s people honoured ?

THE LessoN CATEOHISNM,

1. Where was David anointed king over
Israel? At Hebron. 2. How long did David
reign? Forty years. 3. Where did David
and his men go from Hebron? To Jerusalem
unto the Jebusites. 4. What strooghold did
David take! The stronghold of Zion. 5.
Who sent messengers to David? Hiram
king of Tyre,

DOCTRINAL ~ SUGGESTION, — The divine
presence with men,

CATECRISM QUESTIONS,

65. Is there then any special Providence
over men ?

Yes; our Lord said : **Behold the birds of

the heaven, that they sow not, neither do
they reap, nor gather into barns; and your
heavenly Father feedeth them. ~ Are not ye of
much more value than they $”” (Matthew vi.
26.) And to His disciples He said: *The
very hairs of your head are all numbered.”
(Luke xii. 7.)

[Psalm xxxi, 15 ; Proverbs xvi. 9; Romans
viii. 28.]

66. Man was made to know, love, and
serve God : have all men done so?

No; “for all have sinned, and fall short of
the glory of God.” (Romans iii. 23.)

67. Did our first parents continue in the
state in which God created them ?

No; they fell from that state into sin,

B.C. 1042.] LESSON II.

THE ARK IN THE HOUSE.

[July 13.

2 8am. 6.1-12.  Commit to memory vs. 11, 12.

GoLpEN TEXT.

He blesseth the habitation of the just.
Prov. 3. 33.

OUTLINE.

1. The Ark of God, v. 1, 2.

2. The Joyful Procession, v. 3-5.

3. The Error of Uzzah, v. 6-9,

4. The Blessed Household, v. 10-12,

TiME.—B.C. 1042.

Praces. —Jerusalem and Baale, or Kirjath-
jearim, in the tribe of Judah.

EXPLANATIONS. — The chosen men — Not
only the army, but the leaders in the nation,
David arose—His purpose was to establish
the worship of God by giving a place to the
ark in his new capital. From Baale—Also
called Kirjath-jearim. The ark of God—A
chest covered and lined with gold, containing
the stone tablets of the Ten Commandments.
The Lord of hosts—So named as ruling the
armies of heaven and all the universe. Cher-
ubim—Two sall figures on the lid of the
ark, representing certain beings before the
throne of God. New cart—This was wrong,
for it should have been carried on the shoulders
of the priests. OQut of the house—1t had been
there for many years in mneglect. Played
before the Lord—Accompanying the singing
of psalms.  Psalteries—Something resembling
harps of three sides, with strings struck with
a hammer  7T'imbrels—Musical instruments
like tambourines.  Cornets—Here meuaning
the sistrum, an instrument shaped like a
horseshoe and hung with bells. ~ Cymba/s—
Two bell-shaped cups of metal struck together,
Threshing-floor—An open place where grain
was shaken by oxen treading upou it. Put
Jorth his hand—I1t was forbidden for any one
except the priests to touch the ark. Anger of
the Lord—On account of Uzzah’s careless
treatment of the ark. Breach—A destruction.
Perez-uzzah—* The breach of Uzzah.” Afraid
—Because he saw that the removal had not
been made according to God’s will,  Blessed
Obed-edom— By peace and prosperity. Brought
up the ark—This time it was done in the
proper form.

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.

Where in this lesson are we shown—

1. That God’s presence and dwelling-place
should be sought?

2. That God’s commands demand implicit
obedience ?

3. That his presence in a home brings a
blessing on all within it ?

THE LessoN CATECHISM.

1. From whence did David bring the ark of
God? From the house of Abinadab. 2. How
should the ark have been carried? By
Levites, 3. What caused Uzzah's death’?
His touching the ark. 4. Where was the
ark taken after Uzzah's death? Into the
house of Obed-edom. 5. After being there
three months where was the ark then taken ?
Into the city of David.

DoCTRINAL SUGGESTION. — The holiness
of God.

CATECHISM QUESTIONS,

68. What is sin ?

Sin is disobedience to the law of God in will
or deed. Romans viii, 7; 1 John v. 17;
James iv. 17.

[John i, 4; Isaiahliii. 6; Jamesi. 14, 15.]

69. What was the sin by which our first
parents fell from their holy and happy state ?

Eating of the fruit of the tree of which God
had forbidden them to eat. Genesisii. 16, 17;
Genesis iii. 6,

70. Why were they commanded not to eat
of this fruit ¢

To try them whether they would obey God
or not.

(DD
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CANADA'S LTITQUOR BILIL

COMPARED WITH VARIOUS OTHER LARGE ITEMS OF THE EXPENDITURE OF THE
CANADIAN PECPLE.

BASED ON THE CENSUS OF 1881 AND GOVERNMENT BLUE BOOKS.

Llobos. . SCALE  Ench perpendienlar ineh represents $10,000,000,
SIEEL (From the Toronto ** Qlobe,”)
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The fizures above given show that | SMILES. SUMMER SERIES T*i% Temlg";\“ei’h Bli)\tt\e-ﬂeld, and
tho Canadian people spend more for | .y 4 oovared up n great many of OF ow to Gain the Day. 4 book fur

whiskey and other inte  ating drinks
than or any other .. of manufac
tures; five million more for liquor than
for mcat : gix million more for liquor
than for cither Lyead or woollen gouds,
They spend more for destroying drinks
than for all the Lamber they annually
use for buildng houses, and barng,
and fences, anl making furnituve;
one third mure on the stull” that puts
snakes in theic booty than on the boots
themselves ; twice ng much for aleohol
ag for cottons; nearly thies times ag
much ag for euzar: and while they
spend EX000000) for  cleaving their
heads by education, they spend thive
and a haif times as much for mud-
dling them.

A single year of this baueful ex-
penditure costs us much as would buy
out the farms and stock of cither of
the wealthy connties of Hoastings or
Elgin, One month would buy up all
the townships of the great county of
Wellington.  Thirty-two years of this
annual drinke bl would purchase the
farms, stock, and implements of the
whole Provinee of Ontavio.
cost3 the Dominion as much as a
respectable war, and kills more than
such a war generally does,

The indirect cost for the mainten-
unce of prisons and asylums, and in
the losi ot lubour, is another item in
the drink bill of the country, which
wonld swell the total financinl loss
cauned by the liquor trailic to an even
more enormous sum. And the finan-
cial loss, after all, is the smallest ovil
of the whole business.

.
-

WHISKEY AND TOBACCO.

« Y Y the help of the Lord I had .
' given up my whiskey, but

1 thought therc was no
harm in tobscco. But one night I
heard Tim Reagon say he’d give up
his pipe because he wanted to he all
clean befure the Lord, and I asked
myself: ¢Tom Colling,’ sez I, ¢dou’t
you want to be all cleun before the
Tord?' So when I came out, 1 just

the pipe I smashed when I got home.

That week J put a dollar in the
savings bank.”

Liquor ;

your sing,” said n sexton to a tavern-
keeper.

A rrrnL purse and a brandy-bottle
rrely accupy opposite pockets in the
same vont.

Rurnietion is an angel that points
out the crrors of the past, nnd gives us
cotirage to avoid them in the future.

_Ir intoxicating drinks me proper
jand natural beverages, why do not
} homes and oxen and other mere animals
- usge them in preforence to water ?

Tue Rev. Miss Oliver says that every

! time & youny man spends five cents for

a glass of beer, he takes seven bricks
from the pile of a snug little home.

A voon husband, like a good base-

£ .
burner, never goes out nights. Because,

like a buse-burner, he knows he'll get

a good shaking if he does.

Doctor—¢ There, get that prescrip-
tion filled and take a table-spoonful
three times a day before meals.”
Pavrer Pamiepxt—¢But, doctor, 1
,don't get but one meal in two days.”

. “TIsyourmotherin?” asked a visitor
_of alittle Mormon boy who opened the
door., “No, ma'am,” tho little boy
"replied, “but my brother's mother is
. in"'
© Tury tell us, said Johm B. Gough,
_ that aleohol gives strength and nourish-
, ment. No, it does not, it gives stimulus,
. You sit down on a hornet’s nest,
'and it may be quickening but not
‘nourishing. A man once said to a
friend of mine: “You are fighting
’whixkcy. Whiskey has done a great
deal of good, Whiskey has saved a
areat many lives.” You remind me,”
said my friend, “of a boy who was told
to write an cssay about a pin, and in
his boyish way he said: ‘A pin ia a
very queer sort of thing. It has a
round head and a sharp point, and if
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Schools opeming m tho spring wall find the |
Summer Scries of these papers superior i
interest to anything ever lﬁru«{\u ulin Canada,
An attractive feature will be a series of |
SPECIAL NUMBEUS—not extra numbers,
y It in the rgular series—each devotad to
| Some spe ial topic.  Amomy thes: will be the

following 1

PLEASANT HOURS.
METHODIST CENTENNIAL NUMBER,
l with Ten Engravings, May 81.
U. £, LOYALIST %L’Mlﬂ“.i{, June 14, with
illustrated article on Lacrosse. By
Rev. . Lucas, M A,
 SPECIAL TEMPERANCE NUMBER, with
Cartoons from Griv, June 28,

SPECIAL MISSIONARY NUMBER. ;
! “ JAPAN “ |
. NORTH-WEST  * !
“ WHITTIER 4
t WYCLIFFE t com-

memonrating the 500th Anniversary of the
death of the Great Reformer, and other |
special numbers, 4

Price $1.00 per 100. !
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NEW BOOKS.

Just Published ! Prize Essay on Missjons .

+

The Hoathen World; Its need of the
Gospel, and  the Church’s obligation to |
supply it. By the Rev. George Pattevson, ¢
DD 12mocloth, 203 pp. 'rice TUcents. |
Dieeply impressed with the condition of the

heathen world, its need of the Gospel, and of |

the obligation of the Church of Christ to )
supply that  need—a  gentleman offered a )
prive of a humdted guineas for the best essay

on this important subject.  The competition -
was open to the Domnion of Canada and

Newfoundland.,  The writer of this essay

was awarded the prize offered, by the commit- |

tee appointed. I

The Macedonian Cry; a Voice from }
the Lands of Brahma and Buddha, |
Africa and Isles of the 8ea; and, |
A Ploa for Missions. By Rev. John l

Lathern. Price, 12mo, cloth, 280 pp. 70 !

you stick them in you they hurt, and
women use thom for cuffs and collars,
and men use them when their buttons
are off.  If you swallow them they kill

you. For five cents you can get a*

of lives.” The teacher said;

. thoy saved thousands of lives?’ ¢By

people not awallowing them,’ answored i

i the boy.”

Ccents. . L. ) i
¢ \We regard this publication as un import- |
ant addition to the Missionary Literature of |

!
)

Full of humorou
By Rev. James G
12mo, cloth, illustrated, 65

the young of all ages,

aud pathetic storics.

Seymour.

centy,

tev. Leonard Gaetz, writes:—*' Running
Al thwugh its quaint, humorous, often
touching, and always racy illustmtions, thern
is a great deal of sound argument and good
philosophy.  The book has the power of
{-roducmg laughter and tears, and 13 suro to
w read through by auy one who beging to
read it at all. "1 wish it smay find a placo in
every home in Canada where there is a boy
old enough to read.”

Aggressive Christianity. Practical ser.
mons by Mrs. Booth, With an introdue.
tion by Daniel Steelo, D.D.  Pp. 174, cloth,
G0 cents, paper, 35 cents,

Father Lamberts Notes on Ingersoll,
Price, paper, 30 cents ; cloth, 60 cents,
It iv a masterly refutation of Ingersoll.

It should be widely circulated."”— Rev. 7. G.

Willinms, President Montreal Conference.
“Father Lambert's book is as acceptable

to any goud Methodist or Baptist as 1t is to

any good Catholic. Successful beyond any
of the effarts in that direction emetofon
made, " —Rochester Union.

Godliness. Being reports of a series of
addresses delweral at St. James' Hall,
London. By Mrs, Booth. Introduction
by Daniel Steele, DI Pp. 158, cloth, 60
cents, papor, 35 cents.

Don't. (Euglish Edition). A manual of
mistakes and impropricties mors or less

prevalent in conduct and speech. Price,
17 cents,

—

4oy Besk 13 tiis List ezt pest-fren at price atated,

AUTRORIZED COPYRIGHT EDITION.

LIFE OF

‘CHINESE’ GORDON, R.E., C.B,

W1 8 portratt o3 the title page.
By CHARLES H. ALLEN, F.R.G.8,,

Secretary of the British and Foreign Anti-
Slavery Society,

PRICE 5 CENTS,

POST FREE.

-— -

Over 300,000 copres of this life of *'Chiness"”

packet of them, and they save thousands | gyapping-Stones to Thrift. A guide to
¢What i

pitched my tobacco over the fence, and ; on earth do you mean? How have; -

the times, and much superior to some higher  Gordon, by Mr. Allen, were sold in Eugland
priced jssuss which have come under our ' in a very short time,
notice during the past few years.”— Wealeyan. |

———

WILLIAM BRIGGS, 78 & 80 King St. Bast,
TORONTO. :

C. W. COATES, 8. F. HUESTIS,
Montreal, Quo. Halifax, N.8.

success in life, dealivg especially with
Education, Factories, and \Workshops,
Apprenticeships, Domestic Service, Mar-
riage, Families, Savings Banks, cte. Fer
pirls, women, boys, and men. 12mo,
paper, pp. 247, 35 cents. ‘




