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t PREFACE.

\\ gHE author has greater need than ever to en-

* treat the forgiveness of Mr. G. M. Rose, not
only for making use of his public utterances in
favour of Total Abstinence and Prehlbltlon but. ‘

“also for transferring to paper some slight ghmpses
of himself. The pnpcipa.l reason for this may ‘be

R found in the ritual of the Sons

g "It was in order that others Img'ilt
ample and learn to imitaté his virtu )
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“BROTHER G. M. ROSE.”

\

CHAP’%}‘R L
PHRENOLOGY. -

" FOTEAR of it again in Heaven, will he!” ex-
claimed Miss Wood in a peevish tone;
“ well, may be so, I don’t know.”

Mrs. Somerville looked surprised. '“The Bible

says that even a cup of cold water will be re-
membered ; ” she earnestly answered, “and there-
fore, it is impossible that the noble Prohibition

speech of Mr. Rose, to the reform clubs from up’

north, will be suffered by our Lord Jesus to lose

o roward”
“T1l not dispute it,” grimly replied the spin-
B )



10 “ BROTHER G. M. ROSE.

ster; “ now be good enough to give me a synopsis
of the other addresses, and not any more of his.”
Her niece complied with alacrity, and gave a
tolerably fair account of the remarks of Rev. Dr.
Cassel and Mr. T. H. McConkey.
“Hattie,” said Miss Wood in surprige, “ how
could you pay such close attention to outside mat-

ters, on the very day that you had gotten your

engagement ring ?”

Mrs. Somerville reddened. With a half-laugh,
she replied, “ Do you suppose that a dozen en-
gagement rings would make me forget the Tem-
perance cause ? No, no, Aunt Fanny, never you
think it !”

Some days afterwards, when the Club met as
usual in the Albert Hall, a phrenologist was pre-
sent, who, instead of making a speech, agreed to
examine the head of the Temperance lecturer, Mr.
T. H. McConkey. Hedid so, and gave the details
to the audience. Then as he had met Mr. Mc-
Conkey before, he offered to read the head of some
gentleman with whom he was entirely unacquain-
ted. The chairmanat once asked Brother Rose

" to allow his head to be examined, and the audience

. -
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PHRENOLOGY. 11

clapped their hands. Mr. Rose good-naturedly
consented, though he had never undergone the
ordeal before.

“ How very unpleasant it must be,” whispered
Hattie to her aunt. “ Mr. McConkey went through
it with great coolness and evidently did not mind
it in the least.”

Mr. Rose came forward, ascended the platform
44d seated himself in the arm-chair. His face

-was painfully flushed before the phrenologist.

even touched him, .and continued so all the time.
But he retained his usual playfulness and re-
marked, “ This gentleman is not acquainted with
me, and fortunately does not know what a hard
case I've been.” ‘

“That is just like Mr. Rose,” whispered Hat-
tie, with a laugh. “ While so many here are re-
formed men, he has been Temperance from his
childhood ! I wonder if that man will ever find
it out.” o

The phrenologist commenced by telling Mr.
Rose that the-“love of approbation” was strong
in him. He had a good share of ideatity—was
always ready to speak—would come right to the
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12 “ BROTHER G. M. ROSE.”

pokix/lt and “ was\pot in the habit of polishing off his
sentences.” Mr. Rose smiled at the latter remark
—it was certainly true. The phrenologist spoke
highly of his men: wers—said A ogie would
not be afraid or sh¥nk in the momént of danger,
but in business matters he was a cautious man,
and would first ascertain that all was right and
satisfactory in plans and projects, after.which he
would “ go ahead.” The organ of veneration was
not so well developed as the others. He would
not bow the head to anyone—did not think anyone
his superior—he would not give way or bend his
will to another. However, he had quite enough of
veneration to make him a good Christian and
church-member. “ You do not drink,” continued
the phrenologist, “ and have not been a dissipated
man—Tyou are too fond of making money o
that” Mr. Rosesmiled. “The organ of benevol-

L it a A s o e T T

g | RO s

ence was largely developed in him, and he-was

very liberal in cases of distress. It was easy to
touch his heart in that way. Friendshirp was
also well developed ; but in argument, or when
anyone vexed him, he could speak sharply.
. He would not use abusive language, was ?Jab—-
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PHRENOLOGY. “ 18
aggressive, but would say thmgs in a style that
meant bysiness” !

When the phrenologist had finished his exam-
ination, Mr. Rose gave him a hearty “Thank you,”
and came down from the platform. Towards the
close of the proceedings, he was called upon to
make the appeal, which he did in his usual ear-
nest manner.

“] wonder” said Miss Wood, on her return home,
“ whether Mr. Rose, felt as uncomfortable as he
looked. Why, Mr. McConkey did not change
colour in the least, but Mr. Rose’s face was flushed
to the roots of his hair.”

“It must have been unpleasant,” answered Hat-
tie. “He was very good natured to comply with
the wishes of the audience.”

“The remarks were favourable enough,” con-

. tinaed—the spinster, peevishly, “ so, why need he

have been s> confused ? As for intellect, it needed
no phrenologist to tell us that he has plenty of
it.: What are you laughing at, Hattie ? Do you
suppose that because I like neither Mr. Rose, nor
his Prohibition addresses, I cannot speak the

trath ? It is very probable that a finer intell_ect:
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. than his does not exist; a single glance at his
high, broad forehead, will tell you so, without a
phrenologist going to the trouble of examining his
head! Now just stop laughi®—how silly you are!
Do you imaginefor a moment that his mental en-

dowments are any credit to Mr. Rose? Not they,

indeed. Who gave him that splendid intellect I
would like to know ?”

“God,” promptly replied Hattie; “and Mr.
Rose has not let the gift run to waste. He has
cultivated it and used it for God and humanity.”

“ The phrenologist was not correct in every-
thing,” remarked Ronald.- .

“ No,” answered Hattie, “I thought my ears
must have misled me when he said that Mr. Rose
could not speak fluently. Oh, did L not wish that
the man was supplied with pencil and paper and
bidden to take down .one of those glowing ad-
dresses ? What nimble fingers he would need to
keep pace with Mr. Rose! Why, one can hardly

do it in thought, for he is so eloquent, and thinks .

and speaks quickly.”

“The phrenologist was quite mistaken,” re-

marked Ronald ; “ and also I believe in his state-




s a

[

PHRENOLOGY. 15

- A

mént about “the “ love of approba.tlon Once 1

,gha.,nced to be present when an earnest ‘Son of
.. Temperance’ pronounced a glowing eulogy on .
“Mr. Rose, who sat with his head resting on his

band, as he does when thinking deeply,and I real-
ly don’t believe he heard the half of it !”-
“What is there wrong in the love of approba-

. tion ?” .grimly inquired the spinster. It is only

the reckless and bad who care for neither God
nor man.”

“That is an altogether different phase of the
subject,” replied Hattie. “I do not know whe-
ther the phrenologist was correct or not ; but this
is cectain, all the praise or blame in. the world
would not make Mr. Rose swerve a hair’ s-breadth
from the path of duty.”

" Two weeks passed. :

“Mr. and Mrs. Tom Hardmg are going to at-
“tend our ‘Club, to-night, aunt,” remarked Mrs.
Somervﬂle “ they belong to the one in the West
End, you know

“ Then you can surely dispense with me.”

“ No!indeed ; we want all we can get.”

Miss Wood, with a sigh of resignation, aceord-
ingly accompanied her niece. .
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Just before the meetmg commenced, Mr. Rose
entered the hall. ~—

“Youre a deceiving thing, Hattie,” angrily

_whispered the spinster, “ you told me that man

was in New-York. ”

“So he has been for nearly two weeks. It
seems he is back again to-night ; aren’t you glad ?”

“No,” grimly returned the old maid ; “ however,
he will be too tired to speak, that is one comfort.”

To her surprise, Mr. Rose was soon called upon
for an address. He went up on the platform, but
said we might have excused him, for he had been
travelling since ten o’clock last night, and his head

. was allin awhirl. He then gave a most interest-

ing account of his visit to New York and Sarato-
ga. In the former place, he went with a friend
to, one of the worst streets in the city. On arriv-
ing and seeing great crowds of men, women
and children in rags and dirt, his companion said
to him, “ Will you risk your life by passing
through that street?” “They're human!” was
Mr. Rose’s reply ; and, buttoning his coat more
closely around him, he added, “I'll go it!” And
he did. Such wretchedness, such fearfully dirty

(




PHRENOLOGY. 17

houses he had never witnessed in his life. On
succeeding days, he walked through other streets
of the city. His intention was to see how New
York stood with regard to intemperance. But,
during all his walks, he only saw two drunken
men ; one of whom was holding on to a wheel to
steady himself. The people there drink lager
beer. -Mr. Rose was told by a chemist that since
so much was drunk, it was now being manufac-
tured from vile materials. Therefore, it was no
gain to the people in a Temperance point of view.
He then spoke of the timc when lager beer was
first introduced into Canada. It was said to be
a Temperance drink, and he took a glass of it
which affected his head for an hour afterwards.
He was actually afraid that people might think
him intoxicated. That one glass was sufficient
to convince him that lager beer was not a drink
for Temperance men, and he advised his andience
to let it alome. It is needless to add that Mr.
Rose never touched it again. He went on to
speak of a Convention in Saratoga, where he,
with some others, succeeded in getting a reso-
lution passed, pledging the churches of his own
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denomination to Total Abstinence. They had
never come out squarely for Temperance before
—were philosophical and indifferent about the
matter ; but now Mr. Rose rejoiced in the fact that
the reproach was rolled away. (“Oh isn't that
good !” whispered Hattie; “ I am so glad that he
was doing Temperance work, out there—even
in a Church Convention, he did not forget it.”)
Mr. Rose spoke of the dissipation of Saratoga.
Even the ladies would be up by six o'clock in the
morning, and without waiting to put on their
bonnets, would throw a shawl over their heads
and go off to drink—glasses of cold water from
the springs. He told them that really he was a
Canadian and could not countenance such dissi-
pation! At first they thought him in earnest. A
large quantity of water was drank there, but very
little liquor. -Mr. Rose then went on to offer some
suggestions to the Executive Committee. He ad-
vocated having more Temperance-in our Saturday

night meetings, far more Jemperance, because we
did not just come ave our ears tickled with
songs. He themrenumerated a number in the hall

who could speak, and was quite willing to allow
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the ladies to take part. Referring to a song that
had been sung (“Hearts of ~Oak,”) he spoke
of one of-which it reminded him, which was com-
mom in Temperance meetings a number of years
ago— -
‘¢ Cheer up, my lively boys,

In spite of rum and cider,

Cheer up, my lively boys,

We'll sign the Pledge together.”

The audience listened attentively and frequent-
ly applauded the eloquent speaker, who came
down from the platform amid clapping of hands
and stamping of-feet. Mr. Walker, the chairman,
fully agreed with the suggestions of Mr. Rose, and
declared that “one earnest Temperance address
would do more good than all the songs that could
be sung from now until the Judgment Day.”

Towards the close of the preceedings, a half-in-
toxicated man was desirous of saying a few words
to the audience. The chairman mildly remarked
that it was late, and it would be better to do so at
another time.

“Let him speak!” said Mr. Rose, and the man
.went up on the platform. His address was very
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20  “BRO G. M. ROSE.

short—the substance of it being, that “he had
not a cent to. his namre, to-night ; and it was all
through drinking rum!” On coming down, Mr.
Rose told him to “ sign the pledge ” and he did so.

“ Was it not a good meeting, Mrs. Harding ?”
asked Hattie, in returning home with her friends.

“1 pay very little attention to Temperance,”
answered Matilda, gravely ; “but actually could

- not help listening to Mr. Rose. There is some-

thing about that man that makes me feel ashamed
of myself. Don’t ask me to come here again, Mrs.
Somerville, for, if I heard him speak often, I
should be compelled to give up my—well my bui-
terfly kind of life, and try to do better for the fu-
ture.” '

“Then, Matilda, you might be thankful to hear
him as often as possible!” earnestly replied Hattie. -

Mrs. Harding made no reply.
- “Do you never go to Temperance meetings in
the West End ?” asked Miss Wood.

“Oh, yes, but—"

“There is'nt a Mr. Rose in your Club!” em-
phatically remarked Hattie.

“No,” answered Mrs. Harding with a sigh of
relief, “and 'm thankful for it.” :

4
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CHAPTER II.

. M “ SEND ME, SEND ME.”

) ﬁI};T’S raining, Hattie ; surely you are not go-
* & ing out to-night”

« Of course I am, Aunt Fanny ; and so are

you ?”

“ What have you got on your arm? Why,
my water-proof -

“Yes, and here are:your bonnet and rubbers ;
I thought to save you the trouble of walking up
stairs,” said Hattie, with a laugh. )

“Indeed, how obliging you can be when it
suits your purpose!” exclaimed Miss Wood, at
once commencing to envelop herself in the big
water-proof cloak.
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“We shall be late, Aunty Fanny ; let me put

_on your.rubbers ”

“ No,I won’t ;” and the old maid gave her niece
a vigorous push. “You may black Edward Cars-
well’s boots and welcome, if ever you get the
chance, and Mr. Rose’s into the bargain, for any-
thing T care—not, but that I should pity those
gentlemen, if they had to wear boots that had been
in your hands !” \

“Come, come, Aunt Fanny, do hurry yourself
a little,” said’ Mrs. Somerville, with a laugh;
“ there is Ronald at the door, now.”

When the party arrived at the hall, there were
only a few persons present. The piano accom-

" panyist could not come until nine o’clock, and hef™

substitute did not put in an appearance at all,
“We shall just be sent home,” peevishly re-
marked Miss Wood ; “ Ronald, do leave us for a
moment and inquire what they are going’ to do.”
Mr. McFarlane did so, but soon returned, and
said, “ Several of the officers thought that we

must of necessity adjourn without opening the-

meeting at all, but Mr. Rose would not hear of
sending the people away. Therefore it was pro-

)
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posed, as the only way to retain them, that Mr.
Rose should kindly consent to speak for half an
hour or more, until-Miss Boyd arrives.”

“ Oh, I'm 30 gl'ad isn’t it a happy thing that
we came !” said Hattie, and she rubbed her hands
for joy.

The old maid nervously fingered “her water-

proof cloak and cast a furtive glance toward the.
door. Mrs Somerville at oncg, concluded that her:

elderly relative was meditating flight, so she came
to the rescue by saying, “ Aunt Fanny, I've just
found out the reason why you don’t want to hear
Mr. Rose speak—you're actually a.fmd of being
convinced !”

That was quite sufficient ; the spinister leaned
back proudly against her seat and-disdained to
make any reply. )

In the meantime, Mr. Rose was-inquiring good-
naturedly of the officers around?u%o the sub-
Jject of his address.

“ Total Abstinence,” promptly replied "Mr.
Hassard.

It was intended to open the meeting without
singing, but Mr: Rose would not hear of that

5?&; ;_e
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.

either, and insisted on having “ All hail the power
of Jesus’'name!” Those around doubted whether
it could be done without a musician ; so, in his
usual playful manner, Mr. Rose suggested that
they sing . ' :
‘¢ How doth the little busy bee
Improve each shining hour ;” ete.
or,
“ Let dogs delight to bark and bite,
For God hath made them so ; 7

Let bears and lions growl and fight, -
For ’tis their nature too.”

Finally, as Mr. Rose insisted on opening the meet-
ing with a hymn, they sang the one of his choice,
¢ All hail the power of Jesus’ name !

Let angels prostrate fall ;
Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown Him Lord of all.”
After ’which, Mr. Rose,asked “the friends” to
come to the front. Instead of going up on the
platform, as usual, he stood just below, léa.ning
against it, on a level with his audience, and told

—

- them that he had been called upon to speak, the

only subject given him being that of Total Absti-

-

-
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nence. Butit wasa very good subject. If there
was a person present who regretted having signed
the' Pledge, Mr. Rose- asked him to stand up.
None complied:; so the speaker took it for granted
that there was not ane in the hall who was sorry
for being a Total Abstainer. Some parties wers
- present now, who were with us a year ago They
had got among bad compapions and fallen back ;
but they were here to-night, and intended to try
again. Mr. Rose impressed upon thé reformed
men how necessary it was for them to keep away
from evil company. Asno one could take fire in
into his-bosom and his clothes not be burned, nor
- any touch tar without being defiled, so it was im-
possible to associate with bad companions and
not be injured thereby. He earnestly advised
the reformed men to get down on their Knees ‘in
the morning and ask God to help thew and keep
them from falling into temptation. “God helps
those who help themselves ;” he said, and emphati-
cally added, “ God will not help those who will not
help themselves ! He maintained that the Lord’s
Prayer was not correctly trmshWor a8 it
says “ God never leads any man into temptation.”
c : ‘

s -
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In speaking of the clergy, he evidently considered.
them very deficient in their duty. “ Intemper-
ance is the greatest hindrance to the cause of
Christ,” said Mr. Rose ; “butdo we hear many min-
isters preach against it from their pulpits, Sun-
day after Sunday ?” He had no desire to say
anything against the clergy individually, for many
of them had given in their adhesion to the Tem-
perance cause; but as a body, he thought they
should be more actively engaged in the good
work of persuading men to - abstain from. the
use of liquor as a drink. Mr. Rose also spoke.
of sacramental wine and urged most strongly
that it should not be of an intoxicating nature.
There had been a marked change in this respect
of late years; for, even in Scotland, among the
Presbyterians, who are very conservative in their
opinions, there are churches which provide two
tables, one with the pure, unfermented wine, and
the other with “that which will knock a man
down !” - (The audience laughed—they must have
been struck with the incongruity of the thing.)

-He then went on to tell us of a reformed man

who had succeeded in keeping his pledge for
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some time. One day, he was in the church
of which Mr. is an office-bearer, and re-
mained to the communion, as all are invited to
do who wish. When the wine was passed, he
inquired of one of the deacons if it were intoxi-
cating. The person addressed did not know,
~ anid therefore came to Mr. Rose asking, “Is this
wine intoxicating ? —“No, it’s not!” replied-
Mr. Rose, but, the words were no sooner out
of his mouth, than he almost fainted for fear
there might be some mistake and the reformed
- man again fall away, The wine was all right
at the previous communion season, but. whether
it had been changed and.new had been i)ro-
cured, Mr. Rose was not sure. He was in
misery for some.minutes, until the wine came
- to him, when he at once found it was all right.
'(“ Oh,” said Hattie in a low voice, “ what a pity
that all the ministers in the city are not here to-
night !”) Mr. Rose went on to state that the mon-
ey sent away for missions might be profitably
employed in our own country among the heathen
at our doors. The South Sea Islanders had the
light of nature to guide them, and were, if any-
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~ thing, in a better position than many in this coun-

try. Especially was it desirable. to take the
gospel to”the tavern-keepers! Mr. Rose then
related the toucMhg story of the * Little Shoes.”
A workman, who used to spend nearly all his
money at the tavern, saw a pretty pair of new
shoes on the landlady’s baby. His own little
one was in her mother's arms, outside, on a
cold winter's night. It had neither shoes nor
socks. The man’s heart smote him. He went
out, took his child and put its little &61d feet un-
der his coat. Though he had ouly a trifle of
money left, it was sufficient to buy shoes for the
baby and a loaf of bread. The next morning, he
went to work and brighter days dawned on his
family. . When asked to account, for his becoming
a total abstainer, the man would answer, “The
little shoes—they didit all!” - Mr. Rose went on
to quote the lines

{  Tell me I hate the bowl,—

| Hate is & fooble word ;

W e skrong diaguys::’s;or:’{i
: Whene’er I see, or hear, or tell,
«~ "Of the dark beverage of hell !”
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minded us how disappointed Mr.
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“or those who traffic in it!” added Mr. Rose.
He then spoke of our future prospects and re-

(a leading
hotel-keeper) would be if the Club went. down.

. He and others engaged in the liquor business en-

teftained great friendship for us, or professed to
do so—“but,” continued Mr. Rose, “I don’t be-
lieve them—1I dow’t believe them !” This reform
movement had caused them to lose thousands of
dollars, whiech otherwise would have gone into
their tills, therefore it stood to reason that their
professions of friendship were not true. Mr. Rose
urged us all to work—to bring others to the meet- -
ings—and said “it would be a burning shame, if
the Club were allowed to go down.”

Mr. Rose was heartilyapplauded,both during his
speech and at its close. Soon Miss Boyd came in,
and the concert proceeded as usual. A large num-
ber signed the Pledge. One, a dissipated-looking
person, was brought up by Mr. Rose, who stood
by - him, and laid his white hand on the man’s
shoulder as he added his name to the list of sig-
natures.

“ Aunt Fanny,” said Mrs Somervﬂle « what a

s
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happy thing it was we were there ! That was
' the longest speech I have heard Mr. Rose make
! ~but, oh, didn’t it seem short ?”.
:‘ ’ “ Not to me,” growled the spinster; “ but, I sup-
2 ) pose that both yourself and Mr. McFarlane could
with pleasure have listened to-him all night.”

-“ Indeed we could,” replied Ronald.

“ Of course you endorse every word— that about
missions with the rest.” ‘

“There may be differences of opinion in that
respect,” answered the Professor. “You must re-
member, madam, that Canada is a young country
and not wealthy like Old England. Whether
our resources could not be applied with great ad-
vantage among our own heathen, is a.subject that
requires careful consideration.” _

“ Never think that Mr. Rose is against missions,
‘Aunt Fanny,” said Mre Somerville warmly. “I
was near the front, for a while, to-mght, you
know ; and ‘was so fortunate as to hear him read to
‘ , some one who sat just before me, hymn No 18 in
‘ “ Sacred Songs and Solos,” commencing at the
second verse,——

T ey e
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‘¢ If you cannot cross the ocean,
And the heathen lands explore,
You can find the heathen nearer,
You can help them at your door.
If you cannot give your
You can give the wido
And the least you do for Jesus
Will be precious in His sight.

“ If you' cannclbt speak like angels,
If you cannot preach like Paul,
You can tell the love of Jesus,
Youfcan say He died for all.
If you| cannot rouse the wicked
With the Judgment’s dread alarms,
You can lead the little children
To the Saviour’s waiting arms.

¢* If you cannot be the watchman,

Standing high on Zion’s wall,
Pointing out the path 0() Heaven,

Offering life and peace to all ;

With your prayers and with your bounties

You can do what Heaven demands ;
You can be like faithful Aaron,
Holding up the prophet’s hands.

¢ If among the older people

- You may not be apt to teach—

31



32 “BROTHER G. M. ROSE.”

‘ Feed my lambs,’ said Christ our Shepherd,
¢ Place the food within their reach.’

And it may be that the children,
You have led with trembling hand,

Will be found among your jewels,
When you reach the better Jand.

‘“ Let none hear you idly saying,
¢ There is nothing I can do,”
‘While the souls of men are dying,p
And the Master calls for you.
Take the task He gives you gladly,
Let His work your pleasure be ;
Answer quickly when He calleth, —
‘ Here am I, seil me, send me !”

“ Aunt,” said’ Hattie excitedly, «those words,
pronounced with such thrilling earnestness—
¢ Here am I, send me, send me!” will ring in my
ears for a month to come! God has sent him of
a truth; and, if ever there was a inissionm-y,
Brother George Maclean Rose is one !”
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CHAPTER IIL

“THE GRAND LEVELLER.”

‘ EH ATTIE, just leave me alone ; I'll*go and

get ready in a few minutes. Stop,
Mr. Rose is not likely to speak again to-night, is
he ? It was only last Saturday that they per-
suaded him to give that half-hour address.”
Hattie shook her head and sorrowfully re-
plied, “T'm afraid not. Three and four weeks
have often elapsed between his short speeches,
bat since the Club has got so low, he has stuck to
it all the more faithfully, and we have the pleas-
ure of hearing his voice a little' oftener than we
otherwise would.” :

“Then it’s not likely he will speak to-night ; so

Tl go” -

Pl L
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Which she accordingly did ; and was as much
annoyed as her two companions were delighted,
when the chairman called on “ Brother Rose.”

“ Oh, it’s too bad, ” said the old maid ; “I have
not got over the effects of his last speech yet, (it's L
just like you to laugh, Hattie, you're an illnatured
thing !) and to think of coming in foranother
dose to-night !”

‘“Cheer up, Aunt Fanny ; we shall all be the
better for it,” gleefully whispered Mrs. Somer-
ville. . :

Mr. Rose complied with ‘the réquest of the
chairman and went up on the platform to make
the closing appeal. He spoke of the short “ Tem-
perance talk” which had just been given by Bro-
ther More, in which the latter stated that he bad
tried drinking for forty years, and had only been
a teetotaller fop sixteen months, but was much
the better for his comparatively short abstinence.
Mr. Rose reminded the ladies of the influence they
possessed, and exhorted thém to use it for good.
He was happy to see that the people had taken
his advice and brought their friends with them.
He told the women that if they had no one at

/v ‘
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home with whom to leave their babies, they were

, to bring them to the hall rather than stay away.

. “ We. will look-after them,” said Mr. Rose; «“Ill
é : ~ take care of half-a-dozen, myself !|” Hespoke of
{ the hereditary influence of liquor and suggested
| that it would be well for us all to be on our guard,

- a8 we could not be sure of what our great ‘grand-
fathers were in the habit of doing. He then earn-
estly appealed to' his audience to come forward
and sign the pledge, while Ot?hoir sang the clos-
ing hymn. ,

On reaching home, Miss Wood and her niece
found Dr. Mays snugly ensconced on the sofs. He
started up on their entrance and warmly em-
braced his daughter, remarking, “ You arelooking -

'~ first rate, Hattie. Ronald is taking good care of *

’ you.” . ’ RECEE e
. “Yes, and so am 1,” snapped Miss Wood ; “ but :
no one thinks of giving old maids any credit !” v

“Oh, they'll take it themselves!” laughed the o

~ doetor.

The following day Mrs. Somervﬂle pressed her
father to accompany them to the Experience

S el hﬁn’—ﬁ'
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“Yes, and I am going too,” chimed in Miss
Wood. “ Happily for me, Mr. Rose is too busy
with his Bible Class to take any part in it ; when
he does drop in, after Sunday School is over, the
meeting is just closing, so that he cannot very
well inflict his' horrid Prohlbltlonlst ‘speeches
upon us then.”

“Aunt Fanny, you ought to be ashamed of
yourself !”-

“ Indeed she ought, Hattle said the doctor

laughing. “Fan,” he continued, “ have You not
got educated up to Prohibition yet—really, it is
time you had !”

“Hold your tongue, Will,” said the spinster
angrily ; “ I assure you it is from no lack of hear-
ing enough about it;” and she cast a malignant
glance at the picture of Mr. G. M. Rose, encircled
with its wreath of ivy leaves.

“I like that photograph very much,” £obmrved
Dr. Mays; “ Hattie was shewing it to me this
morning. I have heard so many times about Mr,
Rose, that I would like to hear him. speak. Is
. there no chance of that pleasure this afternoon ?”
Mrs. Somerville mournfully shook her M

[ 4
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“I'm afraid not, papa ; ; but come with us gnd I'll
so gladly shew him to you,—that is, if he is in
the hall at closing time, as is generally the case.”

“ What is he like, Hattie 7”

“Why, like that picture, father.”

“That may be, my daughter; but you cannot
always judge from a photograph.”

“ Well, what do you want to know ?” asked
Hattie, good naturedly. ™.

“What a geose you are,” 'said the old maid;
“why not go on and describe him.* Say he has
beautiful hair and so forth !”

“Very true, Aunt Fanny,” coolly replied Hat-
tie; “ you can do it better than I. Brother Rose
has beautiful, dark, golden-red hair, that’s a fact.
Pray go on.”

“TI'll not do it,” snapped Miss Wood ; “for you
will just take my words in earnest. You can de-
scribe him yourself.”

“ I scarcely know how,” rephed Hattie gravely,
*“ Brother Rose has deep blue eyes which seem to
look right through you, I believe he can read
your very thoughts!”

“Indeed!” said Miss Wood, “then, I’Il sit a
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few seats further back, in future, and give him a
wide berth.” Just think what an unpleasant per-
son he would be for a criminal to come in contact
with !” i

“ Not if the criminal were penitent,” answered
- Mrs. Somerville; “for the better and holier a man
is, the less be is inclined to cast stones at others.”

Miss Wood frowned and remarked in an iron-
ical tone, “ Mr. Rose is posswsedof all the virtues
in the calendar ! ” ‘

¢ Do you think I'm going to disputeit 2" asked
Hattie, with a laugh.

“ My niece, I would like to box your ears,” an-.

grily replied the spinster. “Itis a comfort that
that man cannot speak to-day, at all events.
Come, it is time to get ready.”

On arriving at the hall, Dr. Mayé was surprised

at not finding « larger audience present. “The
Club has certalnly gone down,” he remarked. _
“Yes, papa; but it is gaining all the time now.
Mr. G. M. Rose is the-life of it. He stuck to the
Club through all its darkest da.ys, or it would
- have gone under long ago!”
More people came into the hall, in twos and
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threes. Hattie touched her aunt’s arm, -saying,
“ There is one of Mr. Rose’s Bible Class—they can-
not be holding their school this afternoon. Oh,
won’t it be good if Mr. Rose comes early enough
to speak ? Father will hear him then.”

Her surmises proved correct. For some reason

the Sabbath School had been held that morning,

instead of in the afternoon, as usual.

A number of experiences were given of more or
less interest. Mr. Halliday, in the course of his
remarks, declared that “ every man who drank
liquor was a born fool.” To that statement, Mr.
Hassard took exception with some warmth. Mr.
Halliday mildly replied that those who had re-
formed, could not help thinking of themselves in

their drinking days as “ fools.” During Mr. Halli- -

day’s address Mr. Rose entered the hall, accom-
‘panied by his wife. He was especially requested
to speak, by the chairman, and immediately eom-
plied. After expressing his pleasure at seeing so
many present, he went on to say that he agreed
with Mr. Halliday’s remarks, and emphatically
declared that every man who drank liquor wasa

fool. Mr. Rose spoke of the time when there
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were no Teetotal societies. When they came into
existence, his father; who was a moderate drinker,
joined immediately, and remained a temper-
ance man during the rest of his life. Mr. Rose
has three brothers and two sisters—all of them
teetotallers from their youth. He said that their
family had suffered as little from intemperance as
could well be, yet they had suffered, for some of
their relatives had fallen victims to the vice and
now filled drunkards’ graves. What family could
not say the same ? Drink would overcome the
intellectual and educated as well as those who
were ignorant. “ Drink is the grand leveller—in-
dulge in it and it will bring you down to the low-
est depths of degradation.” In his remarks on

‘our social customs, he mentioned a public din-

ner given lately at which the Governor-General

was present. A leading Teetotaller occupied the

chair, to whom Mr. Rose remarked, “ What a fix
they put. us Temperance men in—You will
look comical when you ask them to fill -their
glasses !” “Rose, I'll not do it !” he earnestly
replied, and he kept his word. Those who
drank liquor, did so uninvited ; and many respon-

ST
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ded to the toasts in cold water. Mr. Rose ex-
pressed his surprise that people in general were
so indifferent about the cause. He hoped the day
would come when there would be a Temperance
Society in every church. It would be well if the
liquor traftic were put down two hundred years
from now ; but we must work as though we ex-
pected it next week. We must work for those
who will come after us. They will remember
with gratitude our efforts to do away with the
evil. Mr. Rose thought that it would take two
hundred years to uproot the traffic entirely ; tri-
umphantly adding, “ and then the Millenium will
come !” " He concluded by urging upon those
present the signing of the Temperance Pledge.

“ Well, .papa, aren’t you glad you heard Mr.
Rose ? He has not spoken in those Sunday meet-
ings since last July, and this is the 13th of Octo-
ber; so you have reason to-be thankful that you

‘came with us to-day.”

“There is no wonder you like him, my daugh-
ter ; he is thoroughly in earnest.”
« Alas, far too much ~o for me !” exclalmed the
splmt.er. “I don’t admire those ultra-temperance
D
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men at all ; they are crazy and fanatical. Now
it is quite useless to look so provoked, Hattie ! .
Mr. Rose need not be constantly poking Prohibi-
tion into us, and on a Sunday, too, of all days !”

“ Take care, Aunt Fanny; ‘if I mistake not, you
will yet become a convert youmelf ¢ - N

Dr. Mays laughed ‘

“May be so,” answered Miss Wood, in an unbe-
lieving tone; “but Mr. Rose will never convert me.”

“Then I despair of anybody else doing it,”
replied Mrs. Somerville, gravely.

“My daughter,” sdid the physician, “ I was be-
coming cold in the cause myself —don’t look so
horrified, child; your letters would probably have
prevented me from freezing to death—but I shall

. be cold no longer, Hattie; Mr. Rose has given me
such a lesson that I shall never forget it:” ‘

; “T am glad of that, sir,” said Ronald; “for -

o nea.rly all of us get discouraged sometimes.”

- “ Does Mr. Rose 2”

«I don’t think so, papa, qulckly returned
Hattie. “You see he is different from everyone
else,and discouragemenis donot seem tq affect him.
Mr. Rose just keeps his eye upon Chnstandgow
straight a.head e .

3 :
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CHAPTER 1V.

THE PROHIBITION “ PLANK.”

“ WRITING to your father again, Hattie ?

'y You always send him two letters a
week ; and I -often wonder what you can find
to say.”

“Oh, I'm never at a loss, Aunt Fanny. *Tem-
perance is a good subject, you know.”

“Doubtless you favour him with accounts of
Mr. Rose’s speeches and so forth.”

“Yes; and just now I was describing the
Women’s Temperance Convention.” '

“ What could you possibly tind to interest him
in that?” '

“Why, Miss Willard’s lecture in the Baptist
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church—some scraps of information about Mr~.
Youmans—" »

“ I don’t like her; she is a Dunkinite.”

“ For shame, Aunt Fanny ; everyone ought to
like her. Mrs. Youmans said that we must have
the pledge in one hand and a prohibitory law in
the other. She informed us, from personal obser-
vation, that there are children in Maine, who
never knew what a liquor license meant. Ob, is it
not a pity that our young ones in Canada are not
in such a state of blissful ignorance?’’

“ No, ” growled the spinster. “ Did she say any-

thing, Hattie, about Gonservatives and Reform-

ers?”

“ Mrs. Youmans does not intermeddle with poli-
tics, aunt. She said ‘there is only one plank in
my platform and that’s Prohibition !’ ”

“Not a word more; I've heard quite plenty.
Just go on with your letter, my niece, and hold
your tongue.”

Mrs. Somerville laughed and at once began to
comply. Soon afterwards there was a light tap
at the study door and the Professor entered.

“ Hattie,” said the old maid, “this is too bad.

\')
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Be good enough to take yourself out of my den,
and Ronald will speedily follow. This is Monday
morning, and I really cannot make any progress
while you two are going®n with your ceaseless
chatter.” )

The old maid was soon left in peace ;.she im-
mediately arose and locked the door.

After some conversation with the Professor,
~ Hattie suddenly remarked, “Ronald, did you ever
have students come to you who were troubled
with infidel and semi-infidel doubts 2”

“Yes, my déa,r, there were many’such cases.”

“ How would you satisfy their minds about the
apparent discrepancies in the Bible—such as the
different accounts of the resurrection of Christ,
ete.?” ‘ ,

“Those students, who were honestly anxious
to have their doubts solved, I would refer to some
‘ Harmony of the &(Aspels or a good commentary.
Of course, I would explain, myself, by a simple
illustration from every-day life, how easily such
apparent discrepancies might arise. Students,
who 'were Mr. Gregs on a small scale, I would
treat in a different way.”
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- * Ronald, please give me such an illustration. I
asked Aunt Fanny a similar favour the other
day, and she told me I was the most ignorant
creature alive, and gave me Paley’s * Evidences’
to study.” \

Ronald laughed. “ Happily we have both
learned to take youraunt’s compliments for what
they are worth.” After thinking for a moment

or two, he asked, “Let me see that letter to your -

father—you have mentioned the special ‘concert
of last Saturday night.”

“Indeed I have!” indignantly returned Hat-
tie, as she handed over the half-written letter.

Ronald took out his pocket diary and compared

the two accounts.
Hattie saw his meaning and smiled. “We are

independent witnesses,” she remarked; “and I

hope have both spoken the truth. Are there any
discrepancies ?”

“Yes, my dear; and persons hvmg two thou-
sand years after this would find great difficulty
in reeonciling our accounts. The majority of
them would doubtless set down you or meas guilty

of falsehood. Now, let me read aloud the ex-

B
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tract from your letter. Yousay: ¢Iwas thorough-
ly provoked, father, at the special concert of the
.26th instant, and wished I had been near our
chairman, Mr. Walker, to have pulled his ears well
for him. He deserved it. So many times in that .
position as he has been, too! The canse was
shamefully neglected. He called for songs,-—songs,
until we. were tired of them ; but not until the
very last, when all the people were satiated and
anxious to get home, did he call upon the speaker
of the evening, Brother G. M. Rose. I 'suppose
other chairmen do stupid things sometimes, as
well as Mr. Walker. We want to do_good and
get some new recruits. They are needed badly
enough, I'm sure. There was a fine, large audi-
ence, and® felt dreadfully aggravated that such
a splenrhd opportunity for impressing Temper-.
ance truths should be lost. Mr. Rose only spoke
a few words. ' He earnestly requested the  young, -
who had not commenced to grink, to join our
number; for prevention was better than curc.
Those who could not make up their minds that
night, were urged to come and sign the pledge on

the followitig Sabbath a.fternoon.:—So much for

L™
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1 your letter, Hattie; now 1 will read the short
: entry in my diary. ‘Saturday, Oct. 26th, 1878.
Special concert of Central Total Abstinence Club
held here (in Albert Hall) to-night. Rev. John
Potts in the'chair. Admirably fitted for the posi
tion. Said in his opening speech that the liquor
trafic would die hard ; the brewer, the distiller
would die hard; but, he added earnestly, ‘they
will die sometime and we will bury them so deep
that they shall never have a resurrection!’”
Hattie smiled. *“I understand now,” she said,
“how easily disgrepancies may arise. Some Mr.
Greg, living two thousand years hence and in a
different country, might say with perfect truth,
¢ [f the chairman were Mr. Potts, he could not
have been Mr. Walker ; and if the cha®man were
Mr. Walker, he could not have been Mr. Potts.’”
Hattie laughingly continued, “The supposed Mr.~
Greg would doubtless draw the following conclu-
sion, ‘One of the accounts must necessarily be
untrue, and probably both may be regarded as un-
reliable !’ ” » ‘
“That is a fair specimen of Mr: Greg’s mode of
reasoning, my dear,” replied Ronald, with a smile.

/‘\\
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“ Persons, who wished to reconcile your letter
with my diary, might suggest the possibility of
having two chairmen at the same time, or consi-
der one a deputy of the other. Should that ex-
planation be deemed unlikely, others might sup-
pose that, in some unaccountable way, the chair-
man might have had two names, one an alias or
something of the kind.” '

“Yes, Ronald,” briskly rejoined I:ﬁt;; “al
if perchance some indefatigable harmonjizer man-
aged to hit upon the true explanat.lon, viz., that
Mr. Potts was unavoidably absent after the first
hour and Mr. Walker had to take his place, would
not objectors of the Mr. Greg stamp scout the
very idea of such a thing, and regard it-as-a.
groundless supposition, gotten up expressly for
the occasion ?”

“Indeed they would, Hattie. You have read
Grég’s « Creed of Christendom,’ I see.”

“Yes ; not, however, from any sympatby- with
the author. I merely wished to see what objec-
tions he could possibly bring against the Bible
from a scientifi¢ pomt of view.” V

“ What is your opinion of +him 2”

-
1
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“ Mr. Greg seems to me to treat the whole sub-
Ject unfairly. He searches the Bible, not to learn

. the will of God, but to endeavour to overturn as

much of it as possible. He pretends to do this
sorrowfully ; which reminds me of crocodile’s
tears, for I.don’t believe him. When he insists
that this verse, that passage, or even a whole book
of the Bible, is not to be depended on, it is evi-
dent to every unbiassed reader that the wish is
father tothe thought.””

“ Exactly so, Hattie ; and, when students come
to me in that spirit, I never try to convince them,
for it would be useless, but simply refer them to
two or three verses.” '

“ On what subject —the doctrine of the Trm—

ity 27

“Oh, no ;” and the Professor %mxled

“ Tell me the verses, please.”

“I refer them to that beautiful passage in the
tenth chapter of Luke—the only one which speaks
of Jesus as ‘rejoicing” Our Savioursays,‘ I thank
Thee, O Father, Lord of Heaven and earth, that
Thou hast hid ‘these things from the wise and

- prudent,and hast revealed them untobabes : even
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so, Father, for so it seemed good in Thy sight’
And, ‘ Verily I say unto you, Except ye be con-
verted, and become as little children, ye shall not
enter into the kingdom of heaven.” Matthew
xviii. 3.”

“Explain your meaning, please. I think I
know, but am not quite sure ;” and Hattie's face
flushed.

“Well, when men come to the Bibie in a

. carping, criticising, fault-tinding mood—what

makes you look so confused, my dear ; do you
know any such ?”

“ Oh, yes, Ronald ; unfortunately they are not

‘hard to find”

“Those kind . of people are not likely to dis-
cover either their sins or their Saviour. Very pro-
bably they have not the most distant idea that -
they need Him at all. The truth is- hidden’
from them. On the mry, when men come, -
not to sit in judgment on God’s blessed. Book, but
in a teachable, childlike spirit, to learn of Jesus,
their doubts and difficulties will vanish, and
they will be guided into all truth.” v

Hattie looked earnestly into.the face of the
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g Professor. “Then, Ronald, such men are safe, I'm
‘j very glad. Christ will lead them, by slow de- ‘
' grees, it may be, but He will lead them to .
know Himself more perfectly, and they will be _ 1,
W saved.” ' |
i
; :
:
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™ you ¢ nted yourself in the house on
Friday nights. JOf course Ronald is away; but

I don’t want to go out this evening, so there’s an
end of it.” -

“ You live in the central part of.the city, Aunt
Fanny, and have no excuse.”

“It is true that the Temperance and Albert

halls are close at hand. For which are you bound
to-night 2”7 e

“ For neither.”

“Thenit’s McMillan’s! That is further away.”

“ Oh, no great distance, " replied Hattie. “ A -

dear little hall it is;” she continued, “ with Pro-

B
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hibition painted on one side and Moral Suasion
on the other. But I'm not going there to-night.”
“ Where then ?”
Hattie smiled mischievously. “Just over the
Don,.Aunt Fanny.”

“QOver the Don !” screamed the spinster ; “T’ll -

not go.”

« All right,” calmly replied Mrs. Somerville.
“ Do not sit up for me, Aunt, for it will be late.”

“You are a contrary, headstrong  thing, ”
angrily exclaimed Miss Wood. “Do you suppose
I shall let you go by yourself—no indeed ; bring
me my bonnet and shawl!”

During the whole way there; the spinster spoke
not a word, much to Hattie’s discom who
finally came to a stand-still before a plain, w
building on the other side of the Don.

“Is this the plaee ?”

“Yes, Aunt Fanny.”

“ Well, it’s the oldest, ughest most outlandish
looking hall, that I ever saw in my life !”

Hattie laughed.

“ And how. much longer are we , to wait out-
side ?”




replied Mrs. Somerville, ea.lmly
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“ Oh, just t.ill some gne comes to open the door
and light up.”

“It’s too bad ; I shall get my death of cold
standing here. You say it is a meeting to resus-
citate a dead Division. Who are going to speak [

“ Mr. G. M. Rose and—"

“ That’s enough,” angrily interrupted Mlss
Wood. “ What does it matter how old and ugly
the hall may be ? Of course his presence will

- glorifyitl”

“I'm @l&d to be able to agree with you in that,”

The hall proved to be better inside than out
it was prettily decorated with evergreens and
little flags. :

Miss Wood kept looking anxiously around
when she heard the door open. “Ishall be agree-
ably disappointed if Mr. Rose does not come, ”
said she. »

“ Oh, I hope he will, ’fvearnest,ly replied Hattie:
“ It is very evident he is needed out here at Don . -

Mount. There he is now, and Mr. Daniel Rose.
Isn’t that good ?” :

“Hold the Fort ” was sung, and after a few re- |
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marks from Mr. Caswell, the chairman, the opén-
ing address was given by the Grand Worthy" Pa-
triarch, Bro. Millar. He related several incidents,
which shewed the evils of intemperance, andspoke
of the progress of the Order of the Sons of Tem-
perance in Canada.

Brother G. M. Rose was next called upon. He

went up on the platform, and, with his usual elo-
quence and earnestness, delivered a stirring Tem-
perance address. In speaking of the organization
of the “ Sons,” he mentioned some incidents of his
own life, which were deeply interesting. When
a boy of twelve years of age, he made up his mind
never to drink a drop of liquor,and then signed the
Pledge. The Order of the Rechabites, which was

partly a benefit society, was in existence in the

part of Scotland where he resided, and thaugh he
was a member of the Total Abstinence Sqciety,
he also. joined that Order. Seeing one day in a
foreign newspaper an account of the Sons of Tem-
perance and the good they were accomplishing in
the United States, Mr. Rose resolved that if ever
he crossed the Atlantic, he would become a Son
of Temperance. At that time he had no idea of
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the aggressive nature of the “Sons,” and did not

" suppose this Order would ever reach Scotland.

In the year 1851 he crossed to Amrerica, and on
arriving at Montreal, inquired if the Sons of
Temperance had an organization there. He was

told that they had, and at once united himself

with the “Howard Division” of that city. He
then gave an account of the formation of the old
Washingtonian Society, stating that a number

~ of “jolly good fellows,” as they called themselves,

used to meet night after night at their favourite
tavern. On such an occasion, one of them was
so struck with the evil course he was pursuing,
that he resolved to abandon it and never drink
any more. He waslaughed at by his companions;
but when they saw the improvement that had
taken place in his personal appearance and also in
his home, they resolved to try the same plan.
Thus the old Washingtonian movement was be-
gun. It was a wave—much like the one that has
Jjust swept over our own land. After a while
many who were at first enthusiastic in the work
became indifferent, and the excitement began to

wane. It was resolved, however, that the good
E- .
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work should continue to go on, and sixteen Wash-
ingtonians met 29th Sept. 1842, in Teetotallers’
— Hall; 71 Division Street, New York, and organ-
ized the first Division of the Order of the Sons of
Temperance. The new society seemed to meet
the requirements of the hour, and others were
‘speedily formed all through the Northern States.
In 1846 Mr. Philip S. White visited Montreal,
and during his stay a Division of the Sons was
formed, called “ Montreal Division,” which con-
tinued working for a short time. Mr. White
again visited Montreal in the fall of 1849, when
another Division, the “ Howard Division ” was or-
ganized, the one Mr. Rose joined when he first
came to this country, .and which has been in
successful operation ever since. - On the 21st of
June, 1848, the banner of the Order was first
unfurled in (then) Canada West, by Mr. George
Boyd, in the town of Brockville, on which was
inscribed in golden letters the motto of the
Order, “ Love, Purity and Fidelity.” The Brock-
ville Division at its start only numbered eighteen
members, but since that time its influence has
been great, and at this moment the Order num-
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bers in Ontario alone about fifteen thousand
members. Drinking men, continued Mr. Rose,
are always selfish; when they reformed, they
never thought of admitting their wives into
the Division-rooms. However the ladies became so
urgent, that the matter was discussed seriously for
some time, and the men finally resolved to admit
the women as visitors. “Such an act of condes-
cension ! ” said Mr. Rose ; “ Think of a man ad-
mitting his wife as a visitor ! Why, when young,
those very men would stand at a gate for two
hours, on a cold winter’s night, (as I've done my-
self) waiting for a girl to come out !” So the
ladies came in as visitors, but were soon dissatis-
fied and claimed full rights with their brethren.
It was a long while, however, before they got
them; but they succeeded at last. He spoke high-
ly of the Order, and said that many of - our pub-
lic men had received théir training in the Division
room. Sir John A. Macdonald was once a Son
of Temperance. Mr. Rose had the pleasure of
hearing the Hon. Mr. Tilley deelare, in the Dom-
inion Parliament, that, had it not been for the
education he received in the Division-room, he
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would never have occupied his present position
on the floor of the House. He entered the Divi-
sion at ‘St. John, New Brunswick, a simple coun-
try lad ; the members welcomed him, and the
training he received there made him what he is.
Brother Tilley stood true to his Temperance
principles, even when appointed Lieutenant-
Governor. No intoxicating liquor was offered at
the table of the Government House while he was™
the occupant; and, now that he is in Parliament
again, he is still faithful to the cause. Mr. Rose
spoke of the class-distinctions of the mother-
country and stated how: difficult it was for the
sons of working-men to attain to places of honour
* and position. In Canada, things were very differ-
ent, and poor men’s sons had an equal thanée with
the rich. He encouraged the youths before him
with the assurance that some day they might
become Lieutenant-Governors. Mr. Rose stated
that a few of those who had originated the Order
were still alive. He had stood with them on
New York platforms—fine, grand looking old
men. they were, with long,,white beards. = All
-other secret Teetotal Societies had branched off
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from the Sons of Temperance. The latter werd
_not jealous of either their children or grand-
children. He beautifully represented the var- .
ious organizations as regiments in the Temper-
ance” army, and appealed to the people of
; - Mount to form a “ company ” and thus fall mto
- line! In speaking of the habits of obedience to
which children are trained in Scotland, he said.
that the father would never think of allowing
his sons and daughters to take their meals with )
him until they become & certain age; but, in’
this country, as soon as the baby could sit
up in ifs high chair, it was seated at the table.
His father would have frowned at such a thing
as his boys and girls taking their places be-
side him. Mr. Rose would not like his children
to regard him in that way ; still, it was possible
to occasionally wish for the old times, for instance,
when. the little ones were determined to crawl
upon the table, just when you were desirous of
taking a quiet cup of tea! ~But, Mr. Rose added
*in a playful tone, the discipline had done Bro. Mil-
lar and himself good; for it had taught them
obedienee and enabled themn “to take snubbing
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meekly !” (< Oh, I don’t believé it !” said Miss
Wood, “ Mr. Rose doesn’t look as though he would
ever take anything of the kind meekly—not he,
indeed !”) Towards the close of the address, some
roughs who were sitting near the door arose to
leave. “ Are you going away, young men!”
asked Mr. Rose kindly. “Are you tired?”
)Yes,” said one of the band.

“You're not very enthusiastic,” coolly returned
Mr. Rose, with a touch of sarcasm in his tone,
which none knows better than he how to apply.

Another of the lads, who was evi(ﬁ%\i
ashamed of the rudeness of his companion, re-
marked, “ We belong to the Rine.”

Miss Wood scowled horribly at the retreating
forms, and muttered, “ Shame upon them ; they
are a disgrace to the name of moral suasionsts.”

After some further remarks, Mr. Rose came

~ down from the platform, and a short address ‘
was given by his brother, Mr. Daniel Rose, who

related an incident about walking on St. James
street, Montreal, along with a son of a late mem-

ber of Parliament. They passed a poor, ragged

"and disreputable looking. individl?d"arvh'e’s'iie-
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walk. The young man looked after him and
observed, that that poor, miserable drunkard
went to school with him and had as good pros-

_pects in life as anyone in Montreal He then

said with bitterness, that came from his heart,
“ d—m drink !” This same young man lies in a
drunkard’s grave. Strong drink had already a
mastering hand over him, and his position in
society did not save him from the destroyer.
Mr. John McMillan also followed in a short
address ; after which a conversation took place as
to the best means of resuscitating the Division,
and then the meeting adjourned.

“ Eleven o'clock,” said the spinster, on reaching

her home ; “ Well, I might have expected it, hav-

ing to walk all that distance. Now, be off to
bed, Hattie, or you will be late for breakfast.”
“I'm going to write to father, while those
speeches are fresh in my mind.”
- “You had better not,” growled Miss Wood,
“or.I shall wake you at five o'clock to-morrow,
instead of six; and mind you dom’t go to sleep
again.” : X )
Mrs. Somerville laughed. Her aunt’s warning
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went in at one car and out at the other as was
too frequently the case. -

On the following day, the spinster was awak-
ened by a gentle tap at her door and a merry
voice outside, exclaiming, “Five o'elock, Aunt
Fanny ; aren’t you going to get up ?”

Miss Wood was wide awake in an mstant
“Come in, Hattle are you sick ?”

“Oh,no; I could not sleep—never can, when
I am excited.”

“ How far did you get on in your letter last -

njght ¥

“To the end of the address of Brother G. M.
- Rose. Oh, Aunt Fanny, did he not speak grandly !
How utterly~impossjble it is to do justice to his

remarks in any crude report.” -
" «I presume. it would, and am not going to
try,” coldly returned the old maid.

“I hope you will go to sleep'a.éain, Aunt
Fanny ; I only awoke you from niischief.”

« How is it possible for me to close my eyes for -

_a mmute, while you are rampaging about the
house ?”

“Oh, Tl be quiet; that letter will keep me

-~
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busy for an hour to come. Good night, or morn-
ing, rather,” and Mrs. Somerville departed.

The spinster turned over, and in five minutes
was m.sleep again.

Hattie entered her own room, read over her
letter, and uttered a sigh of despair. “1 don’t
believe Mr. Rose could write them out himself!”

~ she said. “ Noone could do justice to his fiery,

impromptu addresses, unless indeed it be the re-
cording angel ! ™

When Miss Wood met her niece at the break-

fast table, she inquired, “ What did you think of
the conduct of those young men last night ?”
“It was shameful, Aunt Fanny. Tired in-
deed! I'm afraid Mr. Rose would be tired.when
he got home last night. Those roughs may be
members of a Rine Club; but none of them are

worthy to be Sons of Temperance, which is alto-

gether a superior and more far-reaching organi-
zation. They missed some of the speeches by
going out; but I am giad they heaxrd nearly all

- of Mr. Rose’s address, which cannet fail to benefit

them afterwards, whatever it might do at the
time. The Bible says, g « Cast thy bread upon the
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waters, for thou shalt find it after many days”
and, Aunt Fanny, ‘those very young men, who be-
Haved so ill, will yet live to see the day when they
will thank God that He ever sent Brother George

Maclean Rose to help to resuscitate the Division
at Don Mount.”
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CHAPTER VI

BUSINESS MEN.

« %LI},’M glad to see you back, Ronald,” said Miss
‘= Wood; “ now be kind enough to look after
Hattie, yourself. She actually dragged me over
the Don last night to attend a Division meeting.”
“ Why did you go, ma’am ?” k
“What a question to ask! You know (or will o/
soon find out, to your sorrow) that my uiece is 2/
the most contrary creature you will meet in a
day’s march. Now, Hattie, you should not laugh,
when you ought to feel very much ashamed. I
am just warning Mr. McFa.rlane in tlme what to
expect.
“ Thank yon Aunt Fanny ! It wﬂl save me
t,he trouble of telling him myself.” o
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“ How honest and honourable you can be, to be
sure !” scornfully returned the- spinster. “Now,
I'm going to my study; you can entertain Mr.

McFarlane with an account of the meeting last

night.”

“ All right, aunt, I will.”

In the afternoon, the party went to visit Mr.
and Mrs. T. Harding, who lived in the West End.
Ronald found an old school-mate there, whom he
had not seen for years. His name was George
Thorne. The conversation turned to former

times. ‘ . )
“Oh, yés old fellow,” said Tom; “you er : .
gave you a fine start ; but a large fami- ’

ly and could not afford to do it. He gave us a
good education, and then we bad to fight our ownp
way through the world. That gold watch was
the only valusble thing he ever bought for me;
and George I cannot bear to look on it even now ! »
“ Why not ?” inqmred his former room-mate, *

in surprise. :

“Because I sold my Tempera.nee pnnclples
and bought that wateh with a glass of wine.”

~ “ But, Tom,” remonstrated his wife, “ there are '
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plenty of Temperance people who take liquor as
a medicine.”

“ Then they’re a disgrace to the cause, Matil-

dat” indignantly returned Hattie.

“You need not talk—it was your father who
gave Tom that glass of wine.”

“It was a very wicked thing, whoever did it,”
replied Mrs. Somerville, with reddeni
“ Father would not do ; he has been a
total abs Of many years.”

t was my own fault,” answered Tom. “I.
had not only signed the Pledge, but faithfully
promised Giovanni never to drink a drop of
liquor in sickness or in health Dr. Mays urged
me to take it, if I wished to get well before the
holidays—I thought of that promised watch and
reluctantly drank the wine. I cannot bear to see
it,” added Tom, bitterly, «for it continually re-
minds me that I saerificed principle and broke
my word of honour for a glittering bauble.” '

Matilda laughed. “You are the most uncom-
fortably conscientious man I ever knew,” she
said. “It is a marvel to me, how you have got
on so well in businesn,.—t@i'such puritanical
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views. I suppose you would sacrifice every cent
4 you own rather than do a dishonourable thing '~
o “Yes” ‘
“ Well, I wouldn't!” laughingly returned Mrs.
Harding. A
“ Oh, Matilda, I'm ashamed of you:” exclaimed - ,
Hattie, “ I'm really afraid that Mr. Rose's speech )
~ did not do you any good after all.” . %4
“Good! It has made me feel homdly uncom-
A fortable ever since.”
' “I'm very glad to hear it,” said her husband ;
“TI'll take you to hear him again. Is he likely to
speak to-night ?” ‘
! “1 hope so,” replied Mrs. Somerville ; “ for he
] : only said a few words at the special concert last *
i Saturday. Mr. Walker is a good fellow enough i
"~ but he made a sad mistake in keeping the best
part of the entertainment—rviz., the speech of Bro. : ‘
G. M. Rose—until the close when all the people S
were weary.” . v
“Wasit not done from some ev11 motive 2” asked |
- the spmster -
h, no,” rephedethe,thhs laugh. “Do : L
I se Mr. Walker of anything of that kind. : \
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When Mr. Rose wished to resign the office of
Treasurer, Mr. Walker remarked most truthfully
that *“we should have to hunt high and low be-
fore we could find such another!” Our worthy
first vice-president takes a great interest in Tem-
perance matters, especially those that pertain to
‘ the Club. And I am sure there is not a member
4 among us who would wish the shadow of a slight
! to fall upon our noble and kind hearted Treas-
urer—Brother G. M. Rose.” :
“ Of course not,” replied Tom ; “I am glad you
mentioned him.- There is & business man for you !
Matilda reflected on such of us as are engaged in
money-making pursuits, as if we would sacrifice
: principle for wealth, but look at Mr. G. M. Rose '
i He is the President of two large publishing firms
- and has any amount of business on his hands, but
he is the very soul of honour.”
| ' “Of course,” earnestly replied Hattie. “Mr.
v - Rose carries his religion into everything, and is
|- - just as much a Christian in his office as when he
is at church taking the sacrament !” :
“T1l not dispute it,” said Matilda gravely;
“but I do not believe there is one man in a thou-
sand who is like Mr. Rose 1” . !

A}
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“It is a marvel to me how he can find time for
such a quantity of Temperance work,” observed
Ronald. “ With him preaching and practice cer-
tainly go hand in hand.”

“He does no morg than his duty,” coldly re-
turned Miss Wood ; “and I am really aggravated :
because you all will persist in considering him )
the height of perfection.”

o mam




CHAPTER -VII.

“ SUBSTITUTION.”

%HE meeting of the Central Club was held on
that night, in the small hall, the larger one
being otherwise ‘occupied. Mr. Hassard was in

. the chair, and particularly requested an address

from Brother Rose, who responded with his
usual eloquence. Healluded to a sad case, whicl,
had been mentioned by the chairman; it was °
that of a father who had spent all his money for
liquor and gone off leaving his wife destitute and

" little ones starving. They had not tasted food

that day ; and there was none in the house for
Sunday. Mr. Rose denounced liquor as the causc
of such unnatural conduet. He said that our

legislators did not go as earnestly for the Tem-

| 3
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perance cause as we would wish, and reminded
working men of the power they possessed.

They could compel our law-makers to grant their

demands. “I am the son of a working-man my-
self,”added Mr. Rose. In speaking of those who
had already become addicted to the evil habit of
drinking, he said “God pity them! We will do
all in our power to help them,” but, at the same
time strenuously urged that the young be taught
from their childhood to become totsl abstainers
and “ when they were old they would never de-
part from it.” It was impossible to controvert

the principles on which the Club was established.

“T defy anyone to standd up in this hall and de-

. clare that intoxicating liquors are good asa drink.”

~ Mr. Rose added that many of us were prepared

to go further and maintainThat they were not
good as a medicine. He blamed the doetors for
making drunkards by pandering to the vicious
desires of their patients and preseribing liquors.
Mr. Rose had not found it necessary to take li-
quor as a medicing for fifty years. (“T did not
think he had lived in the world so long,” mut-
tered Miss Wood to her niece.) Mr. Rose went
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on to urge that Temperance be taught in schools,
and severely reproved the teachers for being so
n indifferent in the matter. He strongly ad#med
the introduction of Temperance lesson books ; and
declared that there were some in the hall who
knew more about that important subject than the
Minister of Education himself.
k “Tom,” said Mrs. Harding, when the meeting
‘ was over, “I do wish that Mr. Rose had a grain
or two of selfishness in his nature! He need not
- try to make usall as good as himself, for he will
never succeed. He would actually make us be-
lieve that every ome, every one, has a work to
do.”
“ Matilda, does not your own conscience tell you
that Mr. Rose is right ! ” '
“Yes,” angrily replied Mrs. Harding ; “ but I'll
not give in; and had 1 a hundred consciences, I
would hght against them all.”
“ My dear, some day you will be sorry for'say-
ing sach a wicked thing.”
Matilda was silent ; she was half a.fmld of it
herself. .
When Miss Wood ‘arrived at her home, she
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looked keenly at her niece and inquired, “ What
is the matter 2”

Mrs. Somerville made no reply. o

“ Did you not enjoy Mr. Rose’sheech? 7

«No, Aunt Fanny,” mournfully answered Ha.t-

“ he hit me too hard for that.” :

The spinster laughed aloud. “Indeed, I am
delighted to hear it—perfectly delighted ! ”

There was no response, and Miss Wood mali-
ciously continued, “you look as though you were
going to cry, Hattie ! ” .

“Oh, no, Aunt Fanny. That would not do

any good. I might cry for a week, but tears
would never wash out the past.” ~

The old maid became serious in an instant.
-“ 8it down, my niece ;” she said, “and tell me
what troubled you ?” o

] < Mr. Rose spoke of teachers——" T .
“Oh, yes ; so he did. And now, I call tommd
that many years ago, your father, (the foolish
man) consented to let you try school-teaching for
a few months, never dreaming that his contrary -
daughter would go out in’ the bush and have for

scholars the rongh dnldren of sbantymen and so
forth.”
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Mrs. Somerville smiled sadly as she recalled to
- mind the log houses, the vast, lone woods, and
the rough but kind hearted children who had
been urder her care. The sharp voice of the
spinster broke in upon her-reverie, “ Well, how
much Temperance did you teach them 2”
“None at all.”
" “None atall! You may well look troubled.
So much as they needed it—no Sunday-school
—no church, except an occasional service in your
school house—and many of them surrou.nded with
bad influences into the bargain. " You never
warned them against the very sin that would
be apt to overcome them : what could you he
thfnking about ?” :

“I don’t know, Aunt Fanny,” returned Mrs.
Somerville, moumfulfy. “There was no .@em-
perance Society within reach, and it neverstruck
me that I could work in such a place, single-
handed. Many of the children had rough parents.
“and knew more of fighting and swearing than of
the Bible. I taught them about. Christ and the
way of salvation; but Temperance never entered
my head. qu%\svnll be moreapttoleepthem

N L
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from the Saviour than everything else put to-
gether, and I have not uttered a word of warn-
~ ing against it. Aunt Fanny, if those boys be-
come dmnkards will they not be ]ustlﬁed in
' blaming me ?’
Miss Wood was silent ; she really felt sorry for
" her niece. Hattie,” she asked at length, “is
. there no way of remedying it now ? Send them
some traets.”
: “ Aunt Fanny, I sent them Temperance papers,
A books and tracts, long ago, and chromo pledge-
cards, too. But doing one’s best for the future,
does not wash out the past. What a blessing
there is something that will | ” Hattie arose as she
spoke and took a loose slip of paper out of her
scrap-book. ‘
“What is that ?” inquired the spinster.
“The report in the Globe of the Rev. Joseph
Cook’s lecture, last Thursday night.”
“Read that part of it about substitution,” said
~ Miss Wood; who was anxious to comfort her niece.
Mrs. Somerville read aloud, as follows: « We
cannot go hence in peace unless we are harmo-
nized with our environmens. Our environment

'l
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is made up of God, of the plan of our own na-
tures, and of our record in the past, and therefore
we must he Harmonized with God in conscience
and our record, or, in the very nature of things,
there can be no peace for us. Therearethreethings -
from which we cannot escape, our own natures,
God, and ourrgecord. * * * The unchangeable past
isa part of our environment. We must be bar-
monized with it. Am I harmonized with it when
I have reformed ? There is an unchangéable rc-
cord -of my sin in the past. Ihave learned to hate
that sin, but ought the record of it to be treated
precisely as though it never had been ? Here is a
deserter. Here is a soldier who never deserte.
Thedeserter comes back. He is ready to re-enlist.
Ought he to be treated just like the soldier t!:at
never desérted | He ought to be treated different-
ly, and God always does what He ought to do.
Therefore I feel an unrest as to this record in the
past, even after I have reformed. * * * I kpow
not what can be made clear from h TV,
if it is not certain that in the absende of delivercr
and of an expiation, man forebod unish-
ment. Thatis the way we are made, and\ even
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after we have reformed, human nature acts in this
manner. The greatest saints, in the absence of
cxpiation, or when they have known nothing
of it, have had this foreboding, and in all ages
have had it. The record of desertion behind a

- tnan makes his past permanently different from

that of a man who has nevet deserted. - That past
which was an effect becomes a cause, and will pei-
petually produce appropriate effects of foreboding
unless God’s hand,as a screen, be let down between
us and it, and between His face and that black,
irreversible past. I know I need such a screen.
But from mere reason I cannot prove that such a
screen has been provided forme. Revelation says
un atonement has been made. That key turns in
the lock of hwman neture ; thit fits the wards of
this foreboding. - Thatwashes Lady Macbeth's red
right hand.* * * Lady Macbeth, pacing up and
down, should be kept there forever to illustrate, in

- the forefront of hbenture, and to all tlme, one of

the greatest of religious truths; ¢ Out, accursed
spot. Al the perfumes of Arabia would not sweet-

-en thislittlehand.’ * * * There isnothing shadowy,

nothing uncertain about the fact that Lady Mac-

»
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beth’s hand is red for the fact that she would like to
wash it ; or the fact that she cannot. Who can ?
Not Plato, not tes, not Geethe, not Strauss,
not Emerson—only Christianity can ua:h Lady
Macbeth’s red right hand.”
“ Very true, Ha.ttle I wish you had heard the
whole lecture.” )
“So do.I. Aunt Fanny, have you a Wesleyan
hymn-book. Mine is at Roseville.” -
.“Yes, half a dozen of them. What fs.it you
mnt ?”
“That hymn which so heautxfully speaks of
Christ as our Surety‘ ‘All ye that pass by, etc.”
“ Oh, for shame, my niece. You knew that when
a child. Surely you have not forgotten it now.”
- “I cannot remember it all.”’
“Go on, and I'll help you.”
Hattie commenbed as follows:—
CHR18T OUR SACRIFICE.
Al ye that pass by,
To Jesus draw migh :

" To you is it nothing that Jesus should die !
Your ransom and pme, -

Your surety Heis ; ' .
Come, see if themmrm.omwlike His.

,,,,,
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For What you have done,
His blood must atone ;
The Father hath punished for you His dear Son
The Lord, in the day
Of his anger, did lay
Your sins on the Lamb ; and He bore them away.”

. “I forget what comes next, Aunt Fanny.”
Miss Wood immediately went on,

“ He answered for all
O, come at His call, )
« And low at His cross with utomshmont fall.
But lift up your eyes .
At Jesus’ cries :

Iinpassive, He suffers ; immortal, He dies. -
o “ He dies to atene o
_ ¢ ' B - For sins not His own ;
RIS Your debt He hath paid, and your work He hath done

Ye all may receive
The peace He did leave,
‘Who made mtereenxon, My Father, forgive !’”

“Now, my niece, you surely remember the '
" Hattie smiled. “Yes, Aunt Fanny,I do; and
‘what is more, believe it with all my heart.
« Then -go on.”
~ “If you wish it,” and Hattie proceeded,
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‘“ For you and for me
He prayed on the tree ;
The prayer is acvepted, the sinner is free,
That sinner am I,
Who on Jesus rely,
And conie for the pardon God cannot deny.

¢ My pardon I claim }
For a sinnerI am; -
A sinner belie er believing in Jesus's name. =
He purchased the grace
Which now [ embrwe H
M/ﬂur Thou knowest He died in my place.

‘‘ His death is my plea ;
My Advocate see,

And hear the blood apeak that hath answered for me.
Acquitted [ was

*When He bled on-the cross ;
And by losing His life He hath carried my canse.’””

)

“ Mr. Greg thinks the doctrine of substitution '
a most vicious one, my niece. Now, would you
be guilty of the same neglect of duty again, be-
cause you couldg®e forgiven ?”

“ No, indeed Aunt Fa.nny. Those who love
Christ, surely, surely, will not w}ilfnlly grieve
Him.” . ‘ ~

“That is just what I think myself”

N .
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Seeing that her niece was somewhat comforted,
the old maid could not refrain from remarking in
an ironical tone. “You still like Mr. Rose, I hope?”

Hattie looked up in surprise. “ Indeed I do,”
she answered warmly, “ more than ever.”

“You have not even spoken to him,” said Mlss :
Wood, “and I can assure yon from experience,
that many people 6f whom you think very
highly, are far from being as perfect as you sup-
pose, when you become personally acquainted _
with them. Do not forget that ‘ distance lends
enchantment to the view.’”

“That is unfortunately too true in many eases;

‘but it is all nonsehse so far as he is concerned.

Those who know Mr. Rose the: best, are the very
ones who love and esteem him the most.”

"It is utterly useless to talk to you. I have
not the slightest wish for even a distant acquain-
tance with him or any other fanatical Prohibi-
tionist ; but if you were so hsppyastaopoasess
his friendship, you would not exetunge 1tfor all
Canada—now, would you ?" .

« No indeed, Aunt Fanny, returned Hattie, in-
dignsintly ; “do you suppose the friendship of
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such a man as Mr. G. M. Rose is to be bought or
sold? I am convinced that its ‘happy pos-
sesscrs,’ as you call them, would not exchange it
for all the gold in the world.”

“ Nor Edward Carswell's either, I presume.
Well, my niece;"'you won’t hear of marrying Mr.
McFarlane just yet; but, when you do, I advise
you to go over to MW on your wedding tour.”

“Oh, we are, Aunt Fanny. Ronald has pro-
mised to stop a week or two in Portland ; and it
will not b’ my fault if I do not catch a glimpse of
Neal Dow.”

The spinster waited to hear no more, but at
once left the room. a

“ Good-nighg, Aunt Fanny !” called her niece.
There was no reply.
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CHAPTER VIIIL

THE IDEAL FULFILLED.

“EATTIE," said Miss Wood, one day, “ you
. are very close-mouthed about what takes
place at Divisions. I can only form a poor idea,
not being a member, and consequently forbidden
to attend any except open meetings. Honestly,
now, which did you enjoy the” most, the last

- . special concert of the Club, or the meeting of the

Sons of Temperance at Don Mount last Friday ?”
“The meeting at Don Monnt,” promptly - re-
phed . Somerville.

ing what a taste you have, I am not
.greatly surprised. You can sit for a whole even-

ing listening to speeches about the eause, but
cannot appreciate music.”

“Yes, I can; there are songs that ——"

L
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“ Oh, of course, Temperance—you have ncither
heart nor soul for anything else !”

“ Aunt Fanny, that is not true.” X

“ I know whether it’s true or not!” scornfully
returned the spinster. “ What is the initiation.
service like ? ” she continued.

“Very beautiful, solemn and impressive. Some-
thing the same as installation. You must remem-
ber seeing Brother G. M. Rosginstall the officers
of Rechab Division.”

“Yes, I was much pleased with the service :
but not with the gentleman who performed it.
Now scowl, Hattie, do! When the Dbisiness
part of the ordinary Division meeting is over, do
they have a good programme ?”

“ Yes, they are generally very interesting. . At
Crystal Fountain Division we have plenty of mu-
sic; among others, Mr. Stark sings his Scotch
songs so admirably that you- would_ wish you
were Scotch, Aunt Fanny!” T 3'/ -

~ “I don’t believe it !”
¥ «Mr. Dilworth gives us good recitations ; Mr.
Daniel Rose is always ready with some interest-
ing and instructive reading ;' and it is needless to
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add, that Mr. G. M. Rose, who is the moving spirit -

in the Division—nay, I might go farther, and
say the very life of it—contributes his full share
towards making the meetings both pleasant and

_profitable. You knaw how beautifully he ecan

read and recite; and, as for delivering Temper-
ance addresses I defy you to find his equal !”

~ “Thatis all very well. Crystal Fountain has
the name of being the best Division in the city—"

“ In the Dominion !” interrupted Hattie, with a
laugh. ' -

“ Have it your own way—in the Dominion ;
but, as for making the meetings interesting, that
would be hard to do, when the Division was
small, like Rechab for instance.”

“Not a bit of it, if the members are really in
earnest and possess some brains. (‘me of the
most interesting meetings I ever attended was at
Rechab Division, which though small as regards
numbers, cannot well be beaten in point of

" pluck.”

« Deseribe it, please<” Surély the entertainment
pert is not a secret.” ‘
“Oh, no; I presume not. Mr. Duncan gave a

~s
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very interesting and instructive lecture on poetry;
he explained the various kinds, read several
extracts, and called on Mr. Robert McConkey,
who sings well, to illustrate it by & song or two.
When he was in the middle of his Yecture, Mr. G.
M. Rose eame in, as a visitor, you know. Of
course, he was asked to speak, and very ‘kindly
complied, entertaining the Division with & num-
ber of poems and snatches of poems, by way of il-
lustrating Mr. Duncan'’s lecture. Had you been
there, I am sure you would have enjoyed it un-
commonly, Aunt Fanny.”

“It is quite likely I should; but, really, their
principles are sach that I cannot unite with them
for they evidently go for the legal abolition of the
liquor-traffic. ‘There is no Society in which I
could feel at home except those moral suasion
clubs.” ~ X

Hattie l&ughed “ You are not a.lvnys at home
in them.”- , -

“No,” bitterly returned the spinster, “ not when
they get a Prohibitionist, like that precious Mr.

- Rose, on the platform.”

“You say very truly,” wa.;ml).' replied her niece,
: G .
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“Mr. Rose is precious! There is 'not another
man in Canada, who has done such noble service
for the cause.” ~

“ Hattie ?”

“ Well—”

«T never thought of it before—” and the old
maid laughed long and heartily.

“ Whatever is the matter ? ” inquired Mrs. Som-
merville in surprise.

“Your ideal ! ” ‘ :

Hattie saw at once her aunt’s meaning, and she
nodded and smiled. ’

“ St;range that it never entered my head be-
fore,” said the spinster. “Your ideal of a model .,
Temperanc® man was one that I did not suppose

-

“ could be realized.”

“ Nor I—but it has!” triumphantly exclaimed
Haittie. .

“You were far from ea,sy to satisfy, @mece
that is a fact. No balf and half character—very
earpest in one branch of Temperance work, but
cold in all the otherss—would satisfy you. ~Your
ideal was a zealous moral suasionist combined
with a thorough out.and out Prohibitionist. No

Pe




T

* THE IDEAL FULFILLED. 91

reformed drunkard ; but a life-long Temperance
man, hating liquor—yes, and (shame upon you)
those who deal in it. Not one who professes
both moral suasion and Prohibition, and then,
when the testing time comes, votes away his prin-
ciples for party; but one who is true as steel,
whose motto is ‘ The ballot for Temperance, who
never casts anything but a Prohibition vote. My
dear niece, at last you\have discovered a man, in
whom all those varied excellences meet—a man
who comes up to your almost imposssible stan-
dard, and I congratulate you most heartily that
your outlandish, fanatical ideal is completely ful-
filled in that ‘precious’ Mr George Maclean
Rose !”



CHAPTER. IX.

SEED-SOWING.

“@ATTIE has sent us two tickets for the

ﬁy__ - special concert, to-night, Tom ; and, in
the accompaning note, she says that Mr. Rose
is expected to speak, doubtless intending to
charm us West-enders with his talismanic name.”

“I shall certainly go, Matilda, if he is adver— o

tised to speak ; and so will you.”

It was the evening of the 23rd November,
The weather being cool, the hall was so crowded
:that more seats-had to be brought in to/accommo-
date the audience. A first-class entertainment
had- been provided for them, which t.hey evident-
ly enjoyed.

“Tt is all very good, so_far,” whlspered Miss

. €
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Wood to her niece, “but the worst is yvet to

¢ome;” and she glanced at the platform, where
several gentlemen were sitting heside the chair-
man.

“Mr.. Rose won’t speak, he is ‘shaking  his
head,” said Hattie. “Oh, I hope Mr. Handford
will not take his refusal !”

The chairman explained to the audience that Mr.
Rose did not feel disposed to speak to-night, hut
he called upon him all the same.

Mr. Rose came forward, and stated t.hat havmcr

been away at Ottawa, he had not poticed until

this morning that his name was ot the programme.

He referred o a reading just given by Mr. Hand- -

ford, entitled “ The Northern Farmer,” by Tenny-
son, which represented a Yorkshireman insisting

~ that his son should have an eye to “property ” in

i
}
i
13
i
i
g
i

|

i

his choice of a wife. Mr. Rose differed altogether
from the fariner,and advised his aundience to marry

- for love. “I married for love myself and worked
¢ for ‘siller, as the Scotch call it.” There had been
H

. a discussion in the papers lately about the matri-

monial question, and how one could live on $800 a

year. / He began life on $525 a year and got on

-
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well. < As for you, young ladies, many of you

might have been married now, had you acted
right. But you have not acted right.” He re?
ferred to patriarchal times—how Noah planted a
vineyard as soon as he came out of the ark—and
said that if Mrs. Noah had put her foot down a
resolutely refused to allow liquor to be used by he
family, how much evil would have been prevent-
ed. He urged young ladies to have nothing to
do with young men that drank liquor. Drink
was the cause of wretched homes; that was the
reason why men could not get along in married
life. A man who was given to drink Wou]d ot
be happy in matrimonial relations. EO‘W ‘many
in his audience had $800 a ; and yet they
had raised their childremTespectably, and it was
easy to do it when drink was not indulged in.
Mr. Rose-was much pleased to see so many pre-

sent. - The well-dressed people before him made -

him feel that the Club was doing a good work
There had been prophets who declared we could
not accomplish any of the things we had already
done.” We were the people to carry onthis move-
ment ; the workingmen of "the clty and the work-

L
-

-
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ing-women too, were, under God, the instrument-
alities of building up this Club. The said Club, —
hov;'ever, was only doing one part of the rf. . -
We did not have much about ProhWn spoken
here; but it was expected thag in January, there
would be a grand Convention of Temperance men
in Toronto, who/wi‘iil/ld talk Prohibition and no-
~ thing el§g,//'This work would go on until even
: tlyM:ifquis of " Lorne would have to give up his
/_///Scotch whisky. Mr. Rose mentioned that there . ~

/’

g = were two persons present, who were members

when the Club was first organized and they were
‘not in a nice condition to-night. Some fiend had .
tempted them and they bad fallen away. Mr.
Rose emphatically added, “ If a man tempts me
to do wrong I believe in knocking him down !”
(The chairman smiled broadly.) The speaker
went on to staté that he had spoken before of a
poor, degraded drunkard whom he had picked up.
Mr. Rose forced him into a cab, took him to a
Temperance meeting and compelled him to sign
the pledge. That was some time ago. The man
- " stood firm,and when Mr. Rose left that city, he paid
the lfef/brmed drunkard’s dues for a year or two in

/-

/'/’
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advance, because the latter was careless and indif-
ferent about attending Temperance meetings, and
might have been suyéended by the Diyision for
non-payment. Some time afterwards’the man
was going to visjf a friend in New York, who
1 Mr. Rose knew x‘ras in the habit of pressing liquor
' on everybody,/é;nd moreover was so fond of it him-
1 self that h/e‘/would even have made the devil
drink, that'is, if the devil would do so foolish a
‘ _ thing. So, in passing through Toronto, on his
i way to/the States, of course the reformed man
called/to see Mr. Rose. Knowing well the danger
to which he would be subjected, Mr. Rose took
hizh into his private office and warned him of the
same. The man who would tempt him“to drink
was not his friend, but his enemy : and if this per-
son, in New York, urged liquor upon him,-“ knock
him down !” said Mr. Rose. The reformed man
maintained his Pledge inviolate; he did not fall,
though there were some who in similar circum-
stances would have done so. Many had not the
power to stand when temptation camg in their
way. Mr. Rose commended one of the leading
doctors in England, 'bec,%use he would not pre- ..

*
¢/

¢
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seribe for his patjents until they became total ab-
stainers. ished our Torcnto doctors were of
e stamp. We should then have more
Tewmperance men than at present. The ministers

also (“with all respect to our chairman,” added

Mr. Rose)shad a_duty to perform. -~ they made- -

it a rule that none but those who had signed the
Pledge should he members of the church, the

number of total abstainers would be greatly in- ~

creased. Mr. Rose stated that he was a Reformer,
a Clear Grit; his friend Dilworth down there

was a Conservative ; but the time was coming in

which they would have to give up their Gritism
and-Conservatism and go in for Temperance and
Temperance alone !

The spinster listened to the clapping of bands
and stamping of feet with evident dissatisfaction.

“] cannot see how it'is that Mr. Rose carries
his audience with him £o completely;” she
peevishly remarked; “he will never rest until al [
the members of our m;fi‘gl suasion clubs become
Prohibitionists.” '

The meeting was closed soon afterwards.

“Mr. Rose is noy one to sacrifice principle for
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party,” observed Mr. McFar
~ask what he is, in 3

e. “ When people
itical point of view, he
tells them that he is ‘a reformer of the reformers.’”
“They inquire what he means by that ; and he
tells them most candidly that he wants to make
them all Teetotallers.”

D

- In eoming down the stairs, Miss Wood remark- .

ed in a low tone, “ Matilda, that is Mr. Rose just
before us. ” —

“ Where 77

“OQver there, you blind beetle! He is putting
his hand on the head of thatlittle boy; Harry
Hassard, I believe it is.’

They came a few steps furthur ,_'down.‘ . “There,
did you ever ?” exclaimed the spinster. “ He is
asking that lad near the foot of- tlie stairs vyhether
‘he has,signed the Pledge ! It’s just like Mr. Rose.

I wonder if he in all his life missed an oppor-

tunity of inculcating Temperance ”
Ronald smiled. “T don’t think so, Miss Wood.

He is always seed-sowing. One night; in géing to -

a Division-room, just within the city limits, he
et a man with a pair of boots over his shoulder.
Mr. Rose asked him“ whose house tha>t was,
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pointing to a handsome one built by Davis, the
brewer. The man knew to whom the property
belonged, and Mr. Rose wenton to remark that
that fine house was built by those of us who
drank beer. If money were spent on boots, or
‘other necessaries, we had the worth of it; but

-what good did the beer do; money spent, in that

direction was thrown away. The man acknow-
ledged the truth of Mr. Rose’s words, and would
no doubt think seriously over them.”

~“That was sowing the seed 4y the way-side,”
said Hattie, “ and one day he will find it again.”’

“ On another occasion,” continued Ronald, « Mr.
Rose, having been asked to speak at a Soiree Lfi
Grace Church, given by some friend to the mem-
bers of a Coal and Fuel Association, who com-
prised several hundreds of poor people who had
subscribed small sums of money weekly during
the summer, and have it returned in the shape of
coal and wood in the fall, took occasion to im-
press the importance of total abstinence upon
them > l

“ As usual,” interrupted the spinster. :

“ And informed them that the money spent in
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drinking and treating, “if saved- and - put out at

1

ia interest, would buy them a house in the course
of ten years. It is needless to, add that he _
]! ~ strongly advised them to let thc"ﬁquor alone.” .

B ’

“ I would say it was very. adniirable conduct
in. anybody else,” remarked Miss Wood ; “ but,
I don’t like Mr. Rose.” . ’

“It is evident that he s always sowing the ‘
good seed,” said Hattie. “ He meverseems to for- -
get it, morning, noon or night. There is not the
least doubt that God will bless his work ; and it >
rejoices me to think what an abundant. harvest
he will have. “They that be wise shall shine as -
the brightness of the firmament ; and they that
turn many to righteousness as the stars forever

’»

and ever. . o - <

o | . 1




CHAPTER X.

UNITARIANISM. ‘.

“ N, UNT FANNY, are you coming to the -
43X concert of Crystal Fountain Division 2

1 cannot recommend it, for two of- the best mem-
bers will be away.” ’

“ Whdzare they 2”

« Mr. ®. M. Rose and Mr. Daniel Rosé.”

“You only say that to.induce me to come,”

" peevishly remarked the spinster.
“If you don’t believe it, perhaps you will .

glance at this article in the Casket.”

" Miss Wood complied and then remarked, “This °

states that Ber G M. Rose and Mr. Daniel Rose
are to speak at Napanee, on Tuesday, 26th Nov-
ember, during the session- of the Grapd Lo@gq of
the Independent Order of Good Templars. What

)

i
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. a comfort,” went on the spinster; “they cannot
Jpossibly bein Toronto and Napanee at the same
time ; so of course I have no objection to go.”

The Division-room was well filled ; it was de-
corated with numerous flags and some appropri-
‘ate mottoes. Miss Wood was congratulating
“herself thatthe one member, who by his “ fanati-
cal views ” would spoil the meeting for her, could
not possibly be present, when she heard Hattie
joyfully exclaim, “ Oh, there’s Mr. Rose !”

The spinster turned furiously on her niece.
“ You knew, you wicked creature,” she snapped.

“T did not ; how could I possible know, Aunt
Fanny 2~

It turned out that untoward circumstances had
prevented Mr. Rose from getting to Napanee,
which was certainly a blessing for Crystal Foun-
tain Division. ' )

The meeting commenced. An excellent pro-
gramme had been provided. Just-before inter-
mission, Mr. Rose was called upon for, an address.
He went up on the-platform and informed his
audience that one lady had requested him to
give a good.long Temperance speech, while an-

b
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other asked him to say only a few words; it was

impossible to satisfy both, therefore he would-

please himself. The young men of our day pro-

fessed to be afraid to marry on account of the

extravagance of the ladies; the real difficulty,
howeyer, was in the liquor. He asked any
marb take pencil and paper,and reckon what tive
drinks a day would amount to in a year. They
would find it would be a considerable sum. In
by-gone days, Brother Dilworth, Brother Rose
and others married for love; but now people
constantly thought of mérrying for money, which

was a most preposterous idea. Mr. Rose has an -

account called “sundries”” He used to find that
his books did not balance; so he entered small
expenses that would otherwisé” have been for-
gotten, undef the head of sundries, which in

a year, ﬁ.ssumed almost alarming proportlons'

The account was made up of items which were all

pew legitimate. The money spent bysomeon -

liquor'would easilysupport a little wife. Gooder-

ham & Worts, the distillers, had made the'ir~
‘money in five cent pieces. This Temperance

movement had saved a hundred thousand dollars

S
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to the prople of Toronto. Mr. Rose cordially in-
vited all present, who did not belong to the Order
to unite themselves with it, playfully assuring
the ladies that it was ntly a method of get-
ting husbands. Somé, people complained that
the Divisions were “sparking schools.” He did
not object to the idea at all. Sparking was often
carried on in church; he had been guilty of it
h‘imﬂf when young. There could not be happier
marriages than those which originated in the Divi-
sion-room. He could put his finger on half-a-dozen
couples, in that corner down there, who were mak-
ifig progress in that direction. An intermission
was always given for the very purpose of affording
*the young people an opportunity of mutual ac-
quaintance. “But” warmly continued Mr. Rose,
“the principal object of the Sons of Temperance, is

" todoaway with this confounded liquor traffic!”

He spoke of the evils it had caused, of the homes
and hearts it had made desolate; and emphati-
cally urged that the thing that had caused “all
this devilment,” should be totally put away. Mr.

~ Rose spoke of the privileges allowed the ladies

by the Order. They were on an equal footing

!
A,
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\ with the men, though it was not always so. For
a long time, strenuous opposition was made to
their becoming members; but at last “young
blood” prevailed. He always wanted them -

g bimself ; and could not understand why he

§ should be able to shew all possible affection
and esteem to ladies when outside, but not be -

\ ~ allowed to do so in the Division-room. He kindly

i , @sged them to come and unite with us. Turn-

, \ing partly around he’said in a low tone to the

’ chairman as though he were not quite sure, “Let

; me see—do we make them ride that goat yet? Oh,

i no, that belongs to the old way—” Then turning

' again to the audience, he added, “ hadies, the only

: goat. you have to ride is to sign the Temperance -

' Pledge.”—Some people would tell him that al-

‘f " cohol isa good creature of God. “ God did not in- -

~vent alcohol,” continued Mr. Rose, it is not found

in nature—it i8 mot a good freature of God, but

a creature of the devil.” When it was first pro-

cured, by the process of distillation. it was not

used as a drink. It was then emplgyed by the

ladies to beautify their complexions; but the men

use it now to paint ‘their noses. The speaker
H
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7
concluded by announcing an intermission for the
purposes before explained. f

“1don’t app/KgH of it, at all 'iksp,”fHMlss Wood.

“ Of sparking 7’ mqulred'fHa.ttle with a laugh.

“No; of Mr. Rose’s strong\anguage in regard
to the liquor traffic. Invmy opinion it was very
wrong ; but, doubtless, Ronald and yourself en-
dorse those bad words in full.”

Hattie nodded. “They were not bad! It is
impossible to speak too strongly of the accursed
thing,” she said. “I am very glad that Mr. Rose
was present to glve us some Temperance to-night ;
but I am really sorry for the people of Napanee ! ”

A day or two afterwards, Miss Wood gravely
remarked to her. niece,l* I have just been think
ing of -the various shades of religious thought
Between the Romanists oh one hand, who believe
far' too much, and the Unitarians on the other,

of opinion. The former are. very superstitious;
and, as for the latter, I have always regarded
them with positive horror. I would infinitel
prefer to be a Catholic than a Unitarian.”
Mrs. Somerville was silent,  “.p

-~y
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“ My niece, if you have a grain of sense in that
. thick head of yours, answer me this—Do you
think it possible for a Romanist to be saved ?”
“Oh, yes, Aunt Fanny. They love the Lord
~ Jesus and trust in Him ; so, of course, they will
be saved. Their faith is mixed up with supersti-
. tion and error ; they have all that is necessary for

L_ salvation and a great deal more. I am speak-

ing of true Catholics, who live yp to what they
profess. Aunt Fanny, do you remember reading
about the young Italian monk ?”

“Was it a true case?”

“Oh, yes; perfectly true. On his death-bed
he earnestly repeated the words of anoted father
of his own Church. Unfortunately, I cannot re-
member the Latin, but the English of those words
I shall never forget. He was stretched on his
pallet, dying of consumption, when be exclaimed
“ Good Jesu, Thy wounds are my merits—mine,
mine, Lord Jesus!” Then, with a farewell glance ™
toward his friend, and a long, lovmg look on his™”
crucifix, he died. That young monk was safely
carried over Jordan in the arias of Jesus; but, I
believe the Unitarians prefer to swim!”
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“Then, they’ll drown!” exclaimed the spinster.

“ Not one Unitarian will ever enter heaven. They
will be lost—lost in sight of the shore and in
reach of the Life-boat, and it will serve them
right !”

There was no reply. )

“ What makes you look so pale, Hattie ?”

- Mrs. Somerville’s lips trembled nervously as

- she answered, “1 hope when their feet touch the

fat cold waters of the Jotdan, they will change their

: o minds, if not before, and allow Jesus to carry"
them over. Youknow He is only waiting to do

it” ¢ '

“ Change their minds! Not a bit of it, my
niece. Do you not remember that.old hymn you
used to sing -which .is set to music so slow, so g
mournful, so dirge-like, that I verily believe yo/
English Church people stole it bodily from the
Romanists—

¢¢ As-the-tree-falls, so-mpst-it—lie ;
) As-the-man-lives, so-will-he-die ;
¢ As-the-man-dies, such-must-he-be
All through the days of Eternity.”
Mrs. Somerville’s voice fultered a\s;\ she inquired,
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“ Aunt Fanny, do you mean that alt’ Unitarians
will go to hell ?” )

“Whatever is the matter with- you, my niece
Is your father inclined that way ?”

Hattie shook her head.

“ Ronald ?”

“ Oﬁ, no.”

“Who then?”"

“It’sno busmess of yours.” :

“You're au 1mpertment thing ! - Of course Uni-
tarmns will be lost—every one of them. There
may be some slight chance for Romanists ; but
certainly none for them.”

Mrs. Somerville raised her head and the polour

_came back to her cheeks. “ I cannot agree with. |

“you, Aunt Fanny. Do you think that the author
of ¢ Nedrer, my God, to Thee, is even now in the
regions of the lost ? Oh no. The Rev Mr. Powis
well said, the other Sunday, that we were far too

narrow in condemning those who could not see as

‘we dig—the salvation of Christ was broadeér and
deeper than we had any idea of—and it was very

true. ‘God is no respector of persons, but, in--

every nation, he that feareth Him, and worketh
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righteousness, is accepted with- Him.” I have,no

doubt that there are numberless Unitarians who,

did they conscientiously believe that Jesus is our
~atoning Saviour, would immediately embrace him.
(&ngto some constitutional tendency, or other
causes, what seems so plain to us, is hidden from

them ;bl}t, they love God and serve Him ; they

.':L\ ) work for Christ, ‘the Master, in a way that puts

many of us orthodox Christians to shame. And
do you think that He will disown them at the
last 7 T’ll never believe it ! Christ will carry
them over J ordan, all unconscious of it, though
they may be—" ‘ S

“ Unconscious !” :

“Yes ;" and Hattie smiled. “ Aunt Fanny, in
coming home late from an excursion last summer,
Mr. Rose’s golden-haired baby was completely
tired out. It is only about two years old, and had
| played around all the'day. When the street-car
stopped at Clover Hill, it was fast asleep on its
sister’slap. Mr. Rose took it tenderly in his arms,
saying ¢ Poor little lassie” The head of the baby
sank on its father’s shoulder and he carried it out
of the car. It was perfectly safe in Mr. Rose’s arms,
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though all unconscious of it, and wby should
not Jesus carry them over Jordan, even thou
they be too fast asleep in His arms'to know any-
thing about it ; why should not His blood atone for
~ them ? His righteousness be accounted theirs ? ”

-“That’s nothing but supposition. I'llnothear
a word more ; for it is useless to talk to such a
person. There is neither reasoun nor religion in
what you say. I have no doubt that Unitarians
act quite conscientiously—love and serve God,
according to the light they possess—but they
will be lost for all that !” and Miss Wood walked
out of the room.

“It is Aunt, who is unreasonable and not I
said Mrs. Somerville to herself. “ The Lord Jesus
knows right well that many, if not all, Unitarians
would embrace Him as their Savour could they
only see that He made atonement for them.
There is no doubt on my mind that all such will
be saved, though a thousand Aunt Fannies should
sa.y the contra.ry 17

XN




s e b e BT TR T SR

CHAPTER XI.

“TRUE FREEDOM.”

R. HASSARD in that chair ! It isreally
too bad,” remarked Miss Wood.

“ Don’t you like him ?” innocently mquu'ed‘

Hattie,

“Yes, you stupid thing; don’t you understand
me; he will be morally sure to call upon Mr.
Rose 17

“Oh, I hope he will'! ™

‘The spinster scowled upon her niece as she re-
plied, “ Mr. Rose spoke at the special concert last
Saturday ; at Crystal Fountain Division last
Tuesday ; and, as Hassard is in that chair, we

shall probably be favoured with another dose of '

Prohibition to-night.”

" i
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. stre 1 don’t know what we should do
withoat Mr. Rose,” replied Mrs. Somerville earn-
esgly ; ““there is not one in the Club who is thank-
f® nough to God fer him.” |

/After various songs had been given to the au-
ence, the chairman arose and stated that we
me here for an object, viz., to.get signatures to

the Pledge, as well as new recruits to help us in

our work. He said that when the Club was first
started, we used .to have several Temperance
talks every evening; and now, he would call
upon one who had for a short time been working
for the cau say between thirty and- forty

“years; one who had always been foremost in this

and every other total abstimence society, viz,
Brother Rose, and he hoped he would put hlS
best foot foremost to-might. ———

Mr. G. M. Rose stepped on the plattorm anﬂ‘\

playfully remarked that he was ashamed of his
“best foot,” for he had got it in the mud ; how-
ever, he assured us that his shoes were clean and
bright when he left home. If a man, more es-

ially a Scotchman, came to him seeking work )

or assistance, he always looked first at his

o

¢
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" boots. If he were slovenly about his feety it

invariably happened that he was a drinl\iﬁé
character. The lower animals - would not use in:
toxicating liquor; take one “of - tl.e most desplsed
among them, a pig for instance—who ever heard
of a pig getting drunk 2 « You may say that he
wallows in the mire—he does it to clean himself.”
After expressing his pleasure that the chairman
had spoken as he had done, Mr. Rose said he
would go further still and declared that we ought
to have a Temperance talk of three minites or
se between every song. Many young men thought
it a manly\thmg to drink ; it was, on' the con-
tray, a mean thing. He t,old them of various
places, such as the reading-room of the Young
Men’s Christian Association, etc., where they
could spend an hour or two of an evening with
far more pleasure and profit than they could ob-
tain in a saloon. He then defied thdm to assert
that anything good could ever ‘be learned in a
bar-room. “Some young men have o be taken
by the shoulders and made to do right” People
complained that we wanted to deprive them of ' A

“their liberty; it was not so, we wished to give -
) - -
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them true/freeﬁ'om-:-freedqm from= their evil ap-

petites and passions. If a man wanted unre-
stricted liberty he must go into a-foreign country
among savages. Our legal enactments were for

the restraining of evil, and if we went a step” )

further and passed a prohibitory law for the
whole Dominion, we should be adva.ncmg in the®

‘dxrectlon of universal freedom.

“Now, are you satistied, Hattie ?” growled the
old maid, when she once mere reached her home.

“No, I'm iiot, “Mr. ‘Rose never yét spoke long .

enough to satisfy me. Aunt Fanny, a letter
came from Prince Edward Island to-day. Perhaps
you would hke to read it.” ’

“Yes; how ate Theodore and Isabel2 ”

“All right-—thé letter is from their little girl.”

« Janie ; gixe it to me, my.’niece ; T want to’
see if that lass is unprovmg &

Mrs. Somerville ha.nded it over merely remark- -.

ing that Janie wrote very neatly.

Miss Wood pemsed the letter in silence; ymtil -
" near the end, when a wrathful expression eame to

her lips, and she exclaimed, “ Just listen to what

" the young one says: ‘Ican play a]htt/he pieces you

f‘— I} J:'f"i.'
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marked for me in those Temperance bouks ; and
some that are not marked. I can play “ Prohibi-
tion ” real nice’ Wouldn't I ‘ Prohibition’ that -
lass, if only I had hold of her. Yes, it is just hke
you to laugh, Hattie; thére s some of your wor

« Oh, don’t give me the credit of it. Isabel ha.s
good, sound common seénse, and has educated her
daughter properly. Janie will no doubt prove a
blessing to her Dunkinite parents.”  ~
* “Did Theodore vote for the Dunkin Act before

 he left North York 2 4

-« Of course be did, Aunt Fanny.”
' The spinster frowned, but made no reply.
- “Ronald and I are going to the Executive meet-
¢ of the Central Club next Monday night, to
e6 how they manage the business part of these as-
sociations.”
“ Will they admit visitors ?” -
“ They do now—all who are members of the
Club.”. : S
When Monday evening arrived they went ac-
cording to agreement. Mrs. Somerville coaxed her
auntbogo,a.ssunngherthat Mr. Rose was not
in the habit, of attending the executivé meetings

\

SN
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for he could not spare the time, so she need not
be afraid of seeing him.. Miss Wood felt very.
doubtful at first, but finally consented. The
members came in twos and threes; soon the spin-
ster whispered angrily to Ronald, “ You have
both deceived me again—that's Mr. Rose I” It

was near the close of the term, and that gentle-

man had found it almost neeessary to be present
on several occasions, but the Professor and his

bride-elect were not aware of the fact. .
During the evening, Mr. Rose strongly advoca-
ted having more Temperance in the Saturday-
night meetings and declared that he would not
come down all through the winter merelj; to lis-
to a five-eent concert. He came to do goed.

e'ought not to be satisfied without fruit. The

audience seemed to have lost all sympathy with
the members of the Club ; and it would get worse
and worse, until they wodld not listen to a Tem:
perance speech at all. At our last special concert
he had invited a friend to come, who afterwards
frankly informed Mr. Rose that he would not
have known it was a Temperance meeting at all,
except for the addressgglven by him. Mr. Rose

AR R R
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said he felt complim eQ'ed by the remark; but
things ought not to be in  such a condition. He "
advocated short speeches by the reformed men.

Mr. Hagsard declared that they had often been
invited to speak, but always declined.

“They would not refuse if I asked them,”
firmly replied Mr. Rose ; and further stated, “that,
if he were in the chair, thmgs would be different-
ly arranged.”

“ What a pity that he did not accept the posi-
tion of President,” remarked Mrs. Somerville on
the way home.

“My dear, it is a great deal of work to put
upon one who has already so much on his han
answered Mr. McFarlane. “Do “you want his
health to break down ? Mr. Rose is not ma,de of
iron, remember.”

“T know it,” sadly rephed Hattie; “and I wish

,he would take better care of himself.

The spinster listened %o their con\;ersation in
silence, and would not open her mouth all the way
home..




CHAPTER XII

THE GRAND DIVISION.

@OOD BYE Aunt Fanny.”

' < Good riddance ” jubilantly returned the
spinster, as she retreated into her study. “Now,
T'll take advantage of her absence and write, for
the time will go all too quickly.” -

Which it did; for in a few days Mrs. Somer~
ville returned from the annual Session of the
Grand Division, which had just been held in Galt.
No sooner ‘had she set her foot in Miss ‘Wood’s
domains, than the spinster eagerly inquired,
« Well, what kind of a time did you have—what

~ of those ma.ss-meetmgs from which you expected
8o much ?”

S T S I T T
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, ) “ They ‘disappointed me, Aunt Fa.imy ; I did
i - not go to the first at all” ‘ .

K “ Why not ?” ‘ ‘ :
i . “The speakers were advertised, and M, G. M.
Rose positively refused to allow his name to be
placed on the list. I took it so entire for
; granted that he would give us a long address, that
e 1 was too bitterly disappointed to go out the first
N\_—_evening at all” }

: Miss Wood laughed. “Well, you liked the
| ? meetings of the Grand Division proper. Doubt-
s less, Mr. Rose joined in the discussions. Now, do
go on and tell me that there was not a single re-
presentative who was fit to hold a candle to
him1” - A{
| « Aunt Fanny, had you been there, you would

have seen how exactly you have spoken the
truth 1” replied Mrs. Somerville earnestly. “ There

Tas not a representative present who could in

k - any reéspect compare with Brother Rose. T al-
A
E

+~ ways knew that hé was asnoble as he looks; and,
.mever did he appear more so than in that Grand
Division. - Aunt Fanny, I was so proud of him |

. «Oh, I dare say. Were you actually fookish
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enough to imagine that all the representatives
would be Mr. Roses? Ah, I knew you would be
sadly dlsa.ppomted Give me an account of the
session.”

“The address, or rather report, of Mr. Millar,
the retiring Grand Worthy Patriarch, interested me
much. Awmong other points, he spoke of Lectures
Cadets and Bands of Hope, Church-work, Sabbath:
School-work, Prohibition, including the Dunkin
and Scott Acts, Newspaper for the Order, Reform
Clubs, etc., and, towards the close, he says, “ To
George Maclean Rose, Past Grand Worthy Pa-

iarch, I have been, on more than one oceasion,
deeply indebted for his readiness in assuming du-
ties away from ‘home, at a tirne when I was un-

able to leave ; and I take the j)resent opportunity -

of publicly t.ha.nkmg him.”
“Is that all you are gomg to read of the re-
port 2” asked the spinster, impatiently.

. “I hope to give you the;': benefit of it in full,
when you have time to lisien; but this part, I
thought very beautiful, and it touched my heart,
Aunt Fanny.”

“ By all means let me hear it!”
I .
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Hattie read, < I have beard it said that we are
too slow for thidge of progress. I don’t think we
are. Ilook around this Council Chamber and I see ~
men who; with thirty-five years’ experience, bring
to bear upon our deliberations the wisdom which
such service has given them. I see men in the
prime of life, with here and there a ‘silver thread
among the golden,” who for a quarter of a century
bave gone weekly to the Division.” ’

“Yes, I know why it affected you—Mr. G. M.
Rose has ‘silver threads’ among his goldcn-red
hair; and, for twenty-five years, or ,mm;e, he has
faithfully attended the meetings of the Sons of .
Temperance. Mr. Millar expressed it very nicely,
Hattie; I don’t deny that.”- ’ I

“ Aunt Fanny, Matilda wanted me to coax
father to dye his hair, which, you know, is getting
very white. I felt so annoyed that I could have
boxed her ears. Gray hairs don’t spoil anyone.
The Bible says they are ‘a crown of glory.’”

The spinster’s black locks had changed of I\Eﬁe

" to iron-gray ; and she immediately replied, “ That - -
- is the most  sensible remark I have heard you

make for a'long while, my niece. Your: father
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would be a perfect fright if he used any odious
dye-stuff ; and, Hattie,” she added mischievously,
“do you think that those *silver threads among
he golden’ do in the slightest degree spoil Mr.

ose?” .

“No, Auns Fanny, I should think not,” em-
phatically returned Mrs. Somerville. “You would
_~spoil him.though with a vengeance if you made
them anything else!”

“You have a little sense, after all, my niece ;
and I can actually agree with you for once.”

« A marvellous thing, truly; for we differ on
almost every conceivable point.”  *

« Now you may tell me about the business part
of the session.” ,

“How can I? You are not a member of the
Order.” , _

“ Nonsense ; just give“me general information.
A good deal was published in the daily news-
papers.” g
" “Those reports were written by Mr. Rose.”

“Were they ? /f wish I had known that in
time and I woulc’/not have read them. Go on, I

{

./ ) . .
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“The report of the Committee on the Address
was taken up clause by clause and interested me
very much. Unfortunately there was such an
echo in the Hall, that I failed in hearing several
of the speeches, especially one by Mr. Rose. He
was standing at some distance from where I sat,
and it was impossible to distinguish it all.”

“ 'l warrant it wason Prohibition!” =

“Yes, it was on Prohibition Mr. Rose statéd
that he had never cast a vote for a man who was
not pledged to support Temperance measures.
Again and again his voice was fairly drowned in
thunders of applause.”

«All things considered, there was no wonder
you could not hear him.”

“The next representative who spoke thought
‘ that Brother Rose ought to go further than that
apd only vote for tdtal abstainers” Mr. Rose was
immediately on his feet again, emphatically de-

‘ .claring ‘that he never cast a vote, save for a Teato-

taller'!” Several of the representatives mentioned
the Dunkin Bill. Aunt Fanny, it is a good law
when enforoed and that can be done' for so it was
sta.ted posmvely o

TEREIRE e TSR
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“Is that all you are going to tell me ?”

Mrs. Somerville smiled. “There was a long, tire-
some discussion about c}edentials, as to who were
rightful representatives and who were not. The
Report of the Committee on the Address will be
published with the minutes, ete. I hope to read
it to you as soon as it comes from the press. There
was the initiation of members into the Grand
Division, which was quite an impressive cere-
mony ; also, the election and installation of officers
for the ensuing year. There were a few unpleas-
ant items of business to settle, which took up the
time in a somewhat tedious way. One was a dis-
pute in a subordinate Division about the location
of a Temperance Hall. Much bitter feeling,haﬂ
been displayed by the members of the said Divi-
sion, neither side being at all inclined to give in,
Both parties were confident they were in the -

‘right, and considerable ill feeling followed as a

matter of course.” R
/“Yes, and, doubtless Mr. Rose, so hot-tempered
as he is, would only make the affair worse.”
“That’s all you know about it, Aunt Fanny !
He did more than anyone else to settle the diffi-

s R D
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culty in a quiet, peaceable way ; and, in a man-

poured oil on the troubled waters; and things are
likely to go all right in that locality now. There
will probably be two active Divisions instead of
one-—rivals, it may be, but generous ones—and
for that you have to thank Mr. Rose.” ,

“Well, go on, ” said the spinster glumly, who

was determined not to acknowledge herself mis-
taken. -
“ There was considerable difference of opinion
in regard to business matters. Several of the
representatives were factious and quarrelsome.
There are such persons in every organization, and
some of the meetings were very stormy.”

The eyes of the old maid sparkled maliciously.

“ Hattie, will you answer me a question 2—It is ;
nothing about the business at all.” ' i

“Oh, certainly, if I can.”

“ You say there was warmth of feeling mani-
fested "on several occasions—how often did Mi.
Rose lose his temper ?”

“ Not once ! ” indignantly returned Hattie.

“Do you mean to tell me, that, during all the

5
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heated discussions of a stormy session, he-never
got angry 17 .

“Oh, he was angry sometimes ; and fully as
hot as he usually is !

“I thought so!” trmmphantly exclaimeéd the
spinster.” Tt is a great satisfaction to me that
anything happened to vex him. You look -as
though you were going to eat me, my niece.”

“Never fear ; you are far too sour for that !”

“ You are a deceitful thing, as I've often told
you. Why did you say that Mr. Rose did not -
lose his temper ?”

“ Because it was the ‘truth. He was hot and
angry enough, of course ; so much so, that Mr.
Millar afterwards rema.rked that if Mr. Rose and
his oppontent could only have had their photo—
graphs takeén, while they both stood on the floor
at once, gazing at each other, wha,t a nice picture
they would have made !”

The old maid laughed. “ How I wish I had
seen them ! But you eat your own words, Hattie.
What you do understand by loss of temper, any-
way 1”

“ Why, Aunt Fa'my, getting so angry as to
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lose control of \oneself, and saying and doing

things-in a fit of ion that one would be sorry -

for an hour afterwards. That is an altogether

different thing. $t. Paul tells us ‘to be angry

and sin not’ Chl“ist himself was a with
those provoking Scribes and Phariseés; but I am
sure He did not lose His temper ! ”

“You aggravate lile beyond measure, Hattie !
How often do I tell you not to drag the Bible
into our unseemly disputes! You would fain
make me believe that Mr. Rose is an angel ; but

1 assure you he wants considerably more than

the wings to make him one!” ~

Mrs. Somerville laughed. -

“Oh,I knew you would not agree&vith me !” said
Miss Wood. Then looking sharply at her niece,
she added, * You are tired with travelling, Hattie.
I will not ask you anything further until after

- dinner, when you shall read aloud the Report of

the Grand Waorthy Patriarch.”, -
“Very well, Aunt Fanny.” - .

N,
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CHAPTER XIIIL

“ PROHIBITION HAS COME !”

“ NOW, I am ready for that report.”

. W “What a quantity of ‘fancy-'work you

have there, Aunt Fanny !”

“ Yes; another Church-bazaar,” impatiently k

returned Miss Wood. “I would far rather be in
my study Now, take that pamphlet and com-
mence.”

Mrs. Somerville obeyed, and read the reports of

“ the Grand ‘Worthy Patriarch, Grand Scribe and

Grand Treasurer. Then, laying down the pamph-
let, she remarked, “ In one of the discussions, Mr.

Rose spoke of those people who separa.te Temper- .

ance from religion. He held, on the contrary,
that Temperance is a part of religion.”

-
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“T'msure it is a part of his,at all events! And
so a number of the representatives put up at the

“ Queen’s ?’”

“Yes, and a flappy party they were. I hope
they demonstrated to the satisfaction of the
hotel-keeper, that it was possible to be merry

"¢ without the aid of wine.””

“So you got along all right and enjoyed your-
self ? It was a pity that Ronald could not go too.
You had very gloomy weather nearly all the
time.” v ‘ ‘

“Yes, and on our way to the Town Hall, we
had to cross a Bridge over the Grand River. A

" new one was in process of erection,-and the only

way was to walk on some shppery planks.. It
was certainly a dangerqus place.”

“Was there not a rajling or other protection?”

“No, indeed, Aun{ Fanny. If your foot slipped
there was nothing to prevent your goilig over
and being drowned. I did not mind crossing it -
algne in .the day-time, but thought it scarcely
right to do so in the dark; for there were no
lights ‘or anything of that Kind, and the river
was swollen with the recent rains.”

~
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“ What culpable negligence on the part of the
authorities. Were you afraid, Hattie ?”

“On my own account ¢ Oh, no.”

“ On whose then ?” ~

Why I was afraid of Mr. Rose; a.nd would‘
infinitely have preferred that every ene of us
had gone over and been drowned in preference to
bhim.” . | ‘ y "

“ Yourself included?”

«“Of course; I am not worth anything to the -
cause. And all the Grand Division put together
are not equal to him.”

- -“So far as Temperance is concemedz You mean.
That is just your own private opinion. - T-do wish
that Grand Division could hear you ; how h1ghly
complimented they would feel.”

“ Much they would care, Aunt Fanny.”

“ T think, my niece, that you are not a disciple -
of Professor Tyndall, but believe in prayer.
Doubtless you did not fail to ask that that ex-
ceedingly precious Mr. Rose should be under the

. special guardianship of our Saviour, and that He
would not suffer him to get drowned 7
Hattie smiled: S o

i
“Did you forget my niece ?” . -
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-

“ What ? Topray for Mr. Rose? I never for-
get. He is too closely connected with the Tem-
perance cause for that.” -

“Just as I thought. Now tell me about those
mass-meetings. Did you go to the second ?” i

“Yes, and heard an address from Mr. G. W. Ross, J
our Prohibition leader in Parliament. I took a
good look at him, Aunt Fanny, as he stood on
the floor of the Division room. Mr. Ross is very
like the photograph of him which I procured
from the ‘Topley ‘Studio’ at Ottawa. All the
parliamentary notables may be gotten from the
same place, and many other public men as well.
Mr. W. J. Topley is evidently a business man and
remarkably courteous and prompt in ﬁlli'ng any
order that may be sent. I have bhad several
photographs of Temperance men from his studie,
and they have all given good satisfaction. You
did not see the last ome I got Aunt Fanny. Itis’
a 10 x 8 picture of Mr."G. M. Rose.”

“ No, but you shall jﬁst show it to.me now, so
you shall.” :

Mrs. Somerville left the room a.ndaoon retumed\

with the photopraph idher hand. S
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B

“1t is beautifully taken,” remarked the spin-
ster.  “ Now laugh, Hattie, do. Mind yqu I did
not say there was anything beautiful about the
original. ‘Mr. Rose looks as though he were ponder-
ing some matter of weighty importance. Prohi-
bition probably,” she added, with a sneer.

Mrs. Somerville carried the treasured picture
safely away, and then returned to her aunt.

“Go on, about the ma.ss-meéting, my niece.
Did you like Mr. Ross ?”

“Of course, that is nothing new. It is rare
indeed that I do not like a Temperance speaker,
whoever he may be. The Rev. Mr. Porter also
gave a short address, and urged us all to take
Christ for our foundation,and then to build upon
Him as gra.nd‘ and noble a character as we
pleased. Mr.J. W. Manning spoke at some length.
His remarks were very good. Towards the close

he mentioned the plague-stricken cities of the -

South, described the ravages of yellow fever, and
how anxiously the people waited for the only
remedy—the frost. At length, after great suf-
fering and many deaths, they awoke one morn-
ing to find the ground white ; and immediately
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,‘Jhe glad cry was heard, ‘The frost has come ! The

( frosy has come !’ Mr. Manning then went on to
describe the miseries caused by intemperance, and
the remedy therefor. The day was at hand
when the joyful shout should ring from the At-
Aantic to the Pacific—from Gaspé to British
Columbia—* Prohibition has come! Prohibition
has come !’”

The spinster frowned. * You may save your-
self the trouble of telling me anything further
“about the mass-meeting,” she said coldly.

A sudden thought struck Mrs. Somerville, and
she inq{xired, “ Aunt Fanny, have you seen those
‘mental’ photograph albums 2’
~ “You mean those that require you to answer,
in writing, -a whole page of questions, such as
your favourite colour,flower, minister, etc., and not

content with that, would fain make you acknow-
'~ ledge, in that most unpleasantly public manner,
your peculiar faults and failings. Yes, I've seen
them, Hattie ; and nothing should ever induce
me to fill up one of those pages, unless indeed
I might leave three or four blanks '” -

- “The first I saw was at Galt, Aunt Fanny ;

v
~
~
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and one of the pages bore the name of Mr .G. M.
Rose.”

“ What were the answers, Hattie 2” eagerly
inquired- Miss Wood.

“ I cannot remember all, but will tell you a part.
Mr. Rose’s favourite colour. is lilac ; his favourite /
flower, pansy ; his favourite object in_nature, a
sound mind in a well-developed body ; his favour-
ite character in history, Jesus Christ. The things
he disliked were ignorance and vulgarity ; the
sweetest words, in his opinion, were, ‘ my darli‘ng.’
His idea of pleasure was', apart from business,

.reading and attending Temperance meetings ;
his motto—* Dare to do right !”” o

“ Hattie, is that all you remrember ? Those
questions that related to personmal faults and
failings, I'll warrant, were left blank !” '

“Oh no, Aunt Fanny. Mr. Rose answered
them a3} in the most straight-forward manner.”

“ Indeed, that is more than I expected. -It is
useless to ask’youto tell me: I see that very
plainly. Well, 1 hope you are convinced, by
reading it in his own hand-writing, that Mr. Rose
has some slight failing of’ one kind or other.”

x
h
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Mrs. Somerville answered calmly,“I thought
every man who ever lived had that, Aunt Fanny,
with the single g&;ptlon of our Lord Jesus..
Christ. Miss Wood was silent for some time.
“ Hattie,” she remarked, at length, “ Ronald will
be home to-morrow, It was lonesome without
either of you. I hope you will settle in Toronto
after your marriage.”

“ Pray don’t speak of that yet the,ce is time
enough. How long are you going o work for
that bazaar 2”7 . “

“ At least three months, now and again. You
must make up your mind to play, sing, gead, and
* otherwise amuse me, while I am at work.” ‘

“ All right. Just leave those dolls for me. I
will dress- them and tie blue sashes over their left
shoulders, to imitate < Band of Hope’ girls.”

The-spinster gladly pushed the dolls over to her
niece, who took them up to her room. An hour
passed. Miss Wood wondered what was the
reagon Hattie did not come down, and went up-
stairs to seek her. She was half-asleep, with
“ Greg’s Creed of Christendom” in her hand.
The old maid snatched the volume and threw it
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into the fire. To her surprise, Hattie made no
attempt to rescue 1t from the flames.

“My dear niece, you, of all others, really

ought not to read such hooks !” said Miss Wood,
in an anxious tone. -
“ Why should it mJurP me, more than the gen-
erality of people 2.”

“Because, Hattie, for you there is no middle
ground. If you were not a Christian, you would
be an out-and-out infidel.”

«“1 know that as Well as you can tell me, Aunt.
Fanny.” .

“ My poor,unfortunate niece,” groaned the spin-
* ster, “ you are at the mercy of the first, sceptic

who may cross your path.” = '
Mrs. Somerville saw that her relative was in
genuine distress, and hastened to relieve her mind.
“ Aunt Fanny, a religion that will do to die by,
will also do to live by—won’ £ it 2”
“Yes, indeed.” .
“Were you ever very ill—so ill that you could,
tell by the words and looks of those around your
- bed that they did not think it possible for you
~ to recover?”
J
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The old maid shivered. © No,”-she ;aid, “1
never was, and have hardly had a week’s illness

in my life. The thought of death is extremely .
"unpleasant.”

“ Oh, Aunt Fanny, it is not bad when you come
to it. No Christian has any reason to be afraid to
die.” ’ :

“1 have often wished to ask you about it, my
niece, but feared to do so, thinking the subject
as unwelcome to yoy as it is to me. You were
so ill as to be reported dead. I believe you ex-
pected to get better yourself—dying people often
do that—but did it not occur to you that those
around might be right and you wrong ™

“Oh yes, Aunt Fanny, T felt how easily I
might be mistaken ; and in that case a few hours
would have end/ed everythmg That was as clear
as daylight, and I thought of the last messages
I would send home.”

“ Hattie, it makes me shiver to. think of it.
You were far from all your friends out there in
the bush. It was one of the most apevere winters
I ever remember to have seen, and you were

lying in a miserable ‘little room in a loghut, the
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wind blowing through the cracks, with both
minister and doctor miles aways. A worse place
to die in, could not well have been found.”

“'The thought of a minister never entered my
head. I wanted the doctor though to relieve e
if possible of that agonizing pain.”

“Did youery ?”

“ Oh no ; I assure you, Aunt Fanny, when you-
comq‘to that you will be past. crying. One of

“my trustees fetched the doctor through the snow-

blocked roads. on that bitter morning, and glad -
I was to see him.\ That d'a,y~ was one-of such in-
tense physical agony that I never attempted to

say my prayers, a th.mg whlch ha.s not happened
elther befoxg or since.” S

“ Hattie, did you, not pray at all ? ”

“Oh yes; but not in a connected way, as we
always do. The doctor and the wives of my
trustees were close around my bed, but Jesus was

" closer still, and His presence glorified that deso-

late little room. Do you suppose I did not speak
to Him ? Yes, indeed ; and I felt how happily I
could die with His arms around me! Not having
been there a week, the people were entire strangers,
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and not one of ‘my loved ones could have got
to me ja time; but the Lord Jesus was more
than sufficient, and right well I knew that he
would not let me die alone. Aunt Fanny,all the
Mr. Gregs in Christendom could not blot out the
remembrance of that hour. If Jesus were not
God as well as man, how could He have comforted
and sustained me then ?* How could He have

" been present in that lonely hut in North Hast-

ings? Aunt Fanny, I used to think of death
quite nervously before; but since that time all
has been so different. When I come to die, no
swinning over Jordan for me ; I will let Jesus
carry me over in His arms and thank Him for
it.”

Miss Wood looked inexpressibly relieved. « Oh,
Hattie, why did you not tell me that before 2 ”

“ Because I was not brought up a Met.hodist\,
and as a natural consequence generally keep such
thmgs to myself. I should not have told you
now, but you were so anxious about me. Why

.do you suppose I read Mr. Greg’s book 2 Not

from curiosity alone; but you see people might
put those and similiar objections to us, which it

-
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:+ would be difficult to answer on the spur.of the
 moment. We ought to be able to give a reason. )
for the hope that is in us.” T
“Just so, my dear. And I trust you will
study Paley’s ¢ Evidences, as a means to that de-

sirable end,” said the spinster as she left the
room. ' ’ -
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CHAPTER XIV. N

JA MODEL CHAIRMAN.

".W RSE and worse—Mr. Rose in that
Yo > \chair ” exclaimed Miss Wood.

“T'm very. glad,” said the Professor; “ no
doubt we shall have an excellent meeting.”

“It was only yesterday that he returned from

the Grand Division,” remarked Hattie, “ to the: -~

proceedings of which he paid close attention, as
well as taking upon himself thetask of preparing
reports for the papers. I am afraid he must be
tired out. He wag/at all events, at the close of

the session; and an accumulation of business -

matters in Toronto would not allow of any time
for rest since then.” _ L

“ Aren’t you glad to see him act as president,
pro tem. ?’ asked Miss Wood. '
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“Yes, indeed, Aunt Fanny. I only hope that
he won't undertake too much and wear himself

The meeting commenced. Mr. Rose read the‘\). ..
hymn beginning, “ All hail the power of Jesus’

name,” which was then sung by the choir. In-
stead of sitting down by the table@d( merely
rising (as the other occupants of thab ghair had
been in the habit of domg, more espe?;ally of
late), he often came to the very front &f the plat-
form and did so at the opening address,

“I would defy anybody to-make an automa-

ton. of Mr. Rose,” whispered the spinster ; “ he is
. - fartoo much in earnest for that.”

The chairman stated that we e&me -here for an |

obJect to elevate one another to a higher level,

to spend an evening sociably. together, and more | V
particularly to induce all to become total ab- '

stainers. When we had persuaded men to sign |
the pledge, we found that was not enough ;
it was negessary to put our arms around them, as

it were/to give them a substitute for the amuse- |

ments of the saloon and bar-room. So we held a

social meeting for that purpose on Saturday
I
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night. However, we were going to have a little
variation this evening; we would have some

_temperance speeches. A very nice programme

had been put jnto his hands and the audience
must be in sympathy with us and take part. «I-
have got you all-down on the programme,” con-

‘tinued Mr. Rose, you. are going to join in singing

hymns, when I ask you to do so; and you are

~going to obey e, as those on the platform will

<

do—" g,nd he glanced at the choir-and speakers.
He then called oxf a young lady for a piano solo,
which was followed by a song from anoﬁ‘ter—lady
‘Mr. Rose then came .forward and told how en-
couraged he had been, during the last week, by

_ ‘the progress of temperance in the West. On the

Tuesday previous, he had been away at Galt,
where delegagés from . all parts of the Province
were assembled. -There were over. orte hungred.
of them, and he personally only knew about half a

dozen; but they were all as one, and™ discussed .

temperance matters for two days. . He said he
enjoyed it very much-and had a glorioustime !

In the evenings, they held mass-meetings ; on the

" first, the hall which would hold six or seven




A MODEL CHAIRMAN. . 145 )
* ST

hundred people, was filled; but, on the second
night, it was not large enoug'h to accommodate
theaudience. Mr.Rosegraphically related thestory-
of the workingman who, when asked how he be-

e a convert to teetotalism, would invariably
answer, “ The little shoes, they did it all " He
then called 7on Brother Moore for a few
.words, inquiring whether it was the loving em-
braces of a wife or some other cause that made
him -become a teetotaller. ,

\ " Mr. Moore camje forward and acknowledged that | .
_he had been drinking: for thirty or forty years ;
\and, for a part of that time,very heavily. A V
man, who had thus been saturated with liquor, -
could not get it out of his system all.at once. ‘
He signed the pledge eighteen months ago and /

kept it ever since. It took him a year to get. -
sober ; for, durmg that time, his brain got clearer -
and he felt better in every way ; apd, for thelast
six months, he had been a mad again. _ The
audience warmly appla.uded him as he returned
to his seat.
Mr. Rose then came to the front of the plat-
. form and told them that after that speech we

A

,
had
. »
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would have “our old battle song. If he had
a weakness for any hymn in the book, it was the
first—* Hold the Fort.” He then proceeded to
read the hymn, or a portion of it, which® was sung
both by the choir and audience with zest.

% An amusing duet followed, and then some
“anvil music,” as Mr. Rose very characteristically
named it, consisting of instrumental solos on
small blocks of wood, by Professor Curtis.

Mr. Rosesthen called on Bro. Black for a short
temperance talk, who at once complied, though
he owned he would rather not. His words had
a good effect. He said thatsigning the pledge had
made him a better man in his liome, which senti-

‘ment, it'was very evident, favourably impressed
the audience.

Mr. Rose said that if we had done nothing else
but save those two men, we had had our reward.
Instead of that, there were hundreds and thou-
sands whom under God we had been the 1éans
of raising up and making their homes happy.

@

It was said by the other side that the delegates

to the Grand Division carried their prandy-flasks
in their pockets; “ but, if we did,” said Mr. Rose,

-




A MODEL CHAIRMAN. \ 147

“we managed to keep them there, which was
more than they could do!”

(“ Does he mean that they camed liquor with
them,” inquired Miss Wood, in astonishment.
Hattie could not help laughing. “Surely you
anny, that Mr. Rose is only in

The chairman then announced an intermission
of five minutds and hoped that the brothers and
o arodnd in the. audience and per-
le to come forward and sign. The
choir sang, “ Only an armour-bearer.” Mr. Rose
called out to the boys to come and sign the Pledge;

and himself set the example of going among the .

audience, for he came down from the platform
and went all around the hall, and not in vain.
Then a Temperance reading was given, followed
by a recitation entitled “The Orange and the
Green,” which was of such an amicable nature

that it, could not fail to please both the partisans

of the lily and the shamrock. “I like both the

Orange and the Green,” said Mr. Rose, “ they are
_ pretty colours, but I don’t like those party fights.” -
Then he said that it was time to bring the meeting

“
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to a close. There were some young men near the
door whom he wished to get. His eloq‘uence had
been lost upon two of them, but he was glad to
say that three or four had come forward and
signed the Pledge. He called on Mr. McFederis
for the appeal, which was immediately made, and
then Mr. Rose gave out the hymn, «“ Work, for the
night is coming,” which was sung by the choir
and audience, and afterwards the ing was
closed. :

“ What a marvellous dlﬁ'erence from th entel—

tainments we have had so long,” said Hattie,

“ Did you ever see such a cha,lrma.n 77 she trium-

_phantly added.- i

“No,” growled the spinster, “ one Mr. G. M. Rose
is quite sufficient. DGyou suppose I want a dozen
like him ? No, indeed !”

Whexi they reached home, Miss Wood inquired,
“My niece, did you ever see Mr. Rose act as chair-
man kefore?” :

“ Not of the meeting of a Reform Club, but I
am told that Temperance societies frequently pre-
vail upon him to act in that capaciy. About a

_year ago, or more, there wus a complimentary sup-

A,

~
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per tendered by the. Women’s Christian Temper-
ance Union to their retiring President. It wasa
pleasant little social pm&_ The ladies brought
their husbands with them, and at about nine
o’clock, Mr. Rose was asked to take the chair, and
somé speeches were made. In his opéning ad J
he spoke of the folly of shutting 01(€—fed{::1\
from the Women’s Temperance Convention which
had just been held It was an entirely useless
proceeding, for the wives would tell their hus-
bands all about the matter as soon as thev
got homg, as his wife had told him.- He spoke,
egraded condition of women, in the
oldén time gnd eastern countries. Mr. Rose said
hat it was our Savipur Jesus Christ who took
woman by the hand and raised her to her true
position in society.”

“A sensible remark,” muttered the spinster.
“ Hattie,” she suddenly 1nqu1red “ how did yon
pass Thanksgiving Day at Galt ?’

“ In attending the morning and afternoon ses-
sions of the Grand Division and the Temperance
mass-meeting at night. It was very different .
from last Thanksglvmg Da.y——you remember wé‘[
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went to the ¢ breakfast for the poor, given by
+y the Women’s Christian Temperance Union and
“ Central Club. There were a number of boys
present who were more or less ragged and
| dirty.” '

| “Yes; and how, when breakfast was over,
this, that and the other man spoke not\et all to
your satisfaction, for they told the boys not to
. steal, not to lie, not to swear; but the idea_of
dfink never seemed to enter their old fogy heads.
L I saw, Hattie, how your look of uneasiness turned
o to one of anger, as the children began to go
‘ out ; and I noticed, too, how your face brightened
when Mr. Rose came - forward to speak.
There was no danger of further disappointment ;

; you were sure of some temperance then!”
L - “Yes, indeed, Aunt Fanny. That meeting
would have been a perfect failure, had Brother
* ~ Rose not been there. Do you remember how he
i spoke of the time when he was a lad, the same
¥ . | " as those before him ; and added, as he peinted
. Ny t‘ to one of the group, “like that little red-headed
boy do ere, only my face was clean.”
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he had heard and wash himself before he

went to the next Temperance meeting. Mr.

Rose spoke to su¢h good purpose that I do

not remember one of the little urchins

going away without signing the pledge and hav- |
ing a blue ribbon pinned on his coat.”

“Oh, yes; I remember_all about it,” was the
somewhat peevish reply.

. When thé spinster went upstairs, in about
half-an-hour’s time, she saw a light burning in
the room of her niece. Putting her head in at
the door, she inquired, “ Whiat are you doing,
Hattie ? It is time to go to bed.”

“Iam writing for father, while it is fresh in
my memory, an account of that model temper-
ance meeting.” ’

“Of that model chairman, you mean,” snap-
ped the old maid, as she closed the door with a
bang. '
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‘men; far more than usual. I f(l,low what

CHAPTER XV.

') .
FAVOURITE HYMNS. -

) @UNT Fanny,aré you sick ?” asked Mrs.
‘Somerville anxiously. “ You did not ~
get out to church, or to the experience ‘meeting
either.” )
«1 don’t feel well. What was it like—were .
t{lere many present ?”
“ There were such a large number of young -

brought™ them ; it was Mr. Rose’s admirable
methet of conducting the meeting last night.””
"« T don’t believe it/; and my opinion is as good .
as yours, any day.” ’
“Then why did they come, Aunt Fanny ?” ‘



|

-/

“Oh, I don’t know ; perhaps Mr. Stark had
exerted a greater influence than usual.”

“ Nothing of the kind. The meetings have
slowly increased in both numbers and interest;
but never since last winter did such crowds of
young men come in. Why they must have filled
one-fourth of the hall!” :

“ And Mr. Rose, our ‘ admirable’ chairman last
night, brought them there !”

<] firmly believe that he did 7

“ Nothigg- would ever convince you—have it
your own way, you contrary thing!”

_ There was silence for some time. At length
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l Miss Wood asked her niece to play and sing for
" her. “None of those lively pieces, remember,

that go rattling through one’s brain tegive me
something of a quiet, soothmg nature.” :
«I will, Aunt Fanny,” said Mrs. Somemlle
“have you any choice ?” ‘
“Yes; play < Rock of Ages’ and ‘ Jesus, Lover
of my soul’ After them, some of your own
favourites. Those two hymns are dear to the
hearts of Christians the world over.”
- Hattie complied, and then asked, “ Will. you -
A K .



‘ 154 “BROTHER G. M. ROSE.”
. have ‘ Paradise, Atnt Fanny? Iam very fond
of it.” » .

“Yes, and so am L.”
Mrs. Somerville sang :—

B - ¢ O Paradise, O-Paradise,

g Who doth not crave for rest ? -
ﬁ - Who would not seek the happy land
ry - Where they that loved are blest ?
*g Where loyal hearts and true
g Stand ever in the light,
2 All rapture through and through,
‘Q N InjGod’s most holy sight.

*“ () Paradise, O Paradise,

; . 1 want to sin no more,

\ I want to be as pure on earth

" ~ " As on thy spotless shore ; ’

™~ , Where loyal hearts and true -

1 e Stand ever in the light, =~ .-~ ,)
ot ) ’ \éll rapture through an ﬁh,

i “InGod’s moq_t,hctﬁid;ﬁ o

) keep me
¢ me to that happy

¥ perfect rest above ; )
Where loyal hearts and tme\@\
Stand ever in the light,
All rapture through and through
N ) In God’s most holy sight.”

5
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“ Tha,t is' very sweet, Hatue ; sing something
else.”
“ Will you ha\e Angels of Jesus 77
“Oh, no; it seems Romish to me”
Mrs. Sowmerville smiled, and her aunt impati-
ently added, “ You have such a number of favour-
"ite h¥mns, my niece, that it is probably hard to
know which to choose. Sing the verse you like
. the best of that * Angéls’bf» Jesus.””
Hattie immediately obeyed.
¢ Rest comes at length, though life be long and dreary,
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ;
Faith’s journey ends in welcome to the weary,
And Heaven the heart’s true home, will come at last.
Angels of Jesus, Angels of Light,
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night.”
* “Now, do give me something composed by a
F’ Romanist,” sarcastically remarked Miss Wood.
“Oh, certainly ; will you have ‘ Dies ire, Dies
1lla. ? you know that, though it was composed
by amonk there is nothing in it that a Protestant
. canx object to. It is the grandest hymn on the
‘Last judgment’ that was ever written.”
“Very well, go on.” R
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i " “ Day of wrath™! O day. of mourning ;

See fulfilled the prophet’s warning ;

Heaven and earth in ashes burning ! 4
. . Oh, what fear man’s bosem rendeth,

; When from Heaven the Judge desendeth

On whose sentence all dependeth ! etec.

Hattie sang the long hymn and.then asked if
her aunt were not tired. N
N “No. Isnot that a fearful description? It
, - makes one shudder to think what the reality will
] be:” : -
“Now, I'll sihng you a hymn by John Wesley :

¢ Jesus, Thy blood’and righteousness

My beauty are, my glorious dress ; >
tdat flaming worlds, in these arrayed
With joy I lift up my head.

&=

) ; Bold shall I stand in .
For who aught to my charge
Fully absolved through these I am, -
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame.’

“T am not a Methodist,” said Hattie, but must
. confess (with all due deference to that worthy
. 0nk) that I like Wesley’s hymn better than

(2]

. Dies irw, Dies illa !
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“So do I,” said the old maid. ‘“ Now, Hattie, :
go.as far as possible in the other direct,ion,)ri)/ ‘
us a Unitarian hymn, do.” /
© “Certainly,” and = Mrs. Somerville:

4 “ Nearer, my God, to Thee.” ,
A “ Oh, that is orthodox enough, otherwise, I am

sang

sure, you would not sing it.”
“ No, Aunt -Fanny, 1 would not.” . .
“Go on, my niece, I am ever so much better
than when you commenced ; a.nother of your
favourites, please.” -
Hattie thought for a moment and then went

on:
¢ I heard the voioe of Jesus say, .
¢ Come unto Me and rest ; . /
Léy down, thou weary one, lay down
Thy head upon My breast.’

v

) o 1 came to Jesus as I was, . k
?

. Weary, and worn, and sad ;
’ I found mﬂx&a resting pl \\
. And He has made e glad.” \

“ Do you like that, Hattie ?” -

‘“ Indeed I do, Aunt Fanny, like it ever so much.
And that chxldxsh one, ‘the Sweet Story of Old,
which stys
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I wish that His hands had been placed op my hesd,
That His arms had been thrown around me.”

. “I am very fond of that, too, babyish though
it may be.” ’ o _

- Miss Wood smiled. “You have missed one, Hat-
tie, that is a great favourite with you I know.
. A sweet, qua.mt old hymn.”

“ Oh, yes—"

“« Are you too tired to sing it ?”
"« Not just that one.™

«

‘“ Art'thou weary, art thou languid,
. As thou sore distrest !
bome ‘to MWth One and coming -
)5‘ - Be at rest !

‘“ Hath He marks to lead me to Him,
If He be my guide ?
In His feet and hands are wound prints
And His side.

'« Hath He diademyas Monarth

. That His brow adorns !

Yea, a crown, in very surety,
. But of thorns.

«If I find Him, if I follow, -
* What His guerdon here ?
Many a sorrow, iany a laboaur,
: Many a tear.

I
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¢ If I still hold closely to Him,
What hath He at last ?
Sorrow vanquished, labour ended,
Jordan past. -~

““If T ask Him to receive me,

Will He s2y japay !

Not till earth and not till Heaven
Pass away.

‘ Finding, following, keeping, struggling,
Is He sure to bless ? .
Angels, martyrs, prophets, virgins,
R ’ Answer, Yes !~ o
A good night'’s rest restored Miss Wood to her
usual healthy condition. Hattie tried in vain to
‘get into her aunt’s study ; that lady positively re-
fused to open the door. Inthe afternoon, how-
ever, she was in. the parlour, with a large basket
of fancy work beside her. Hattie joyfully
pounced upon her elderly relative. “ Aunt Fanny
" are you very busy ?” . '
“Don’t you see that [ am ¢” S
«“1 want you to do something for me”
“Go to a Temperance meeting, I'll warrant!”
“No, Aunt Fanny ; %s some writing.”.
“Writipg?” and the old maid gazed at her -
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niece through her spectacles ; “ what in the world
is it you want ?”

“Oh, just to publish a little leaflet-book, suit-
able for enclosing letters—like these—" and she
shewed her aunt some that were published by the
Women’s National Christian Teniperance Union
in the'States.

“And you wish me to write it for you. Why -

not do it yourself ?”

“ Because I cannot.” .

“ Nonsense, you have written essays at school.”

“Yes; but that is a very different thing. The
mere thought of prepanng mat’oer for the press
makes me feel nervous.”

The old maid laughed heartily. “TI'll do it for
you, Hattie. What is the subject 2”

“ That model Temperance meeting: I want a
full a.ecount. of it to publish in'the form of a little
book ” b

Miss Wood smxled “You are anxious -that
Mr. Rose’s admirable chairmanship should do
good to other Temperance societies. Where do
you intend to send the leaflets—to your friends
in Canada and Prince Edward Island ?” .
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“Yes; and to those in the United States and

England and Australia as ‘well. Mr. Rose’s words -

cannot fail to be a blessing to them all.”
“You will have to ask his permission.”

“Indeed I won't—" ang] Hattie's look of per-

plexity made the spmster la.ugh
* “Why not?”

“ Because he mlght g'rowl "

“ I would not care if he did. But please your-
self, my niece ; it is not absolutely necessary to ask
him.”

“I don’t thmk 8o, elther That meeting was-

public property. Here is the account. Please
write it over again and make it fit for the press.”
“Very well; you had better put the paper on
my desk, Hattie.”
Mrs. Somerville 1mmed1at.ely obeyed ; and it
was not long before Miss Wood found the time
to prepare the required document.
" A week or soafterwards, when Hattie returned
fx%m the Division, she pressed her aunt to come
on the next Tuesday and join too. '
~ “Why, have yoa had such an extra good time
to-night ? What was going on ?” questioned the
spinster.’
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“Coldstream Division paici us a fraternal visit,
Aunt Fanny; and we ha,d a very pleasant even-
ing.”

“ Cannot I hear something of it, though I am-
not a member ?” inquired Miss Wood. “Tell me
all about the entertainment part of the meeting;
there is nothing secret in that.”

“T believe not. - The Worthy Patriarch, Bro- -
ther Dilworth, weleomed the members from
“ Coldstream,’ and one of their number replied th
a short address. A visiting brother from Oshawa
also said a few words, reporting that the Division
there was in a languishing state. -During the
evening, Brother Daniel Rose gave a very touch-
ing reading;~entitled ¢ Save the Boy, and a num-
ber of songs were sung both by brothers and sis-
ters.” ' .

“ And what of Mr. George 1 \d Rose? snapped'
the old maid. :

“Oh, 'm coming to him; never fear!: He
gave us a Temperance address— .

“ Which was the best pa.rt, of the evemng s en-

_joyment ?”

“Yes; it (was. Brother G. M. Rose referred to
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a song which had jk%been sung, viz: ‘ Annie
Laurie,” and said that it would tind an echo in the

heart of every man who had ever loved a womagy.
He related a touching incident of the Crimean
war, which took place during the storming of the
Redan. One afternoon, the soldiers, who were
wearied with the continual cannonading of the
place, had a short respite. A song was proposed,
and immediately ‘ Annie Laurie’ went all along
the line. The English, Scotch and Irish regi-
ments ‘took it up in succession. No. matter what

. was his nationality, each man thought of his own
. “Annie Laurie, and the words exactly fitted

&

every case. Thesong had an inspiring,influence ;
the cannonading re-commenced, and that night
was signalized by the capture of the Redan.
There was great loss of life, and many an, ‘Annie
Laurie’ had to mourn the loss of her lover. Mr.
Rose §aid that a little thing had happened that
afternoon which had pleased and encouraged him

- greatly, and which he regarded as quite provi-

dential. He is a member of the Board of Trade, and
a meeting was to be held 4t three o'clock, but he
had forgotten all about it until half an hour past

-«
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: the time, when a member came in and insisted
PR »most urgently that he should immediately ac-
' “company him to the place. They had no sooner
arrived there than a brewer took the tloor, and
moved that the Board of Trade request the Dom-
_ inion Board to petition the Government to reduce
the duty on malt. Mr. Rose at once inquired,
‘ what interest it 'was that we were asked to pro- -
tect.’
“¢The farmers, replied the brewer.
: “<Oh, you're very kind to the farmers:’ said
Y : . Mr. Rose, with cutting sarcasm. ‘But I'm, here
i to protect another interest—that of the people!’
Some discyssion folldwed. The brewer found
he had more than one teetotaller to contend
{  against and quietly withdrew his_motion. His "
Lgiving in amused Mr. Rose; use that same
man had fought like a devil in the Dunkin Bill
contest. _The idex of making liquor any cheaper
hati at present, was strenuously opposed by the
:?aker. He mentioned. the dire effects which
. " t6llowed the reduction it the price of licenses for
the sale of malt liqaors in England, when nearly
every third dwelling was converted into a beer-

’
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house. The cry that was raised about taxing the
poor man’s beer was a perfect fallacy ; the money
now spent on liquor could be saved and employed._-
to far greater advantage. Mr. Rose was very un-
willing that the members of the Board of Trade
should commit themselves to any such thing as the
reduction of the duty on malt. *‘Let the brewers
go to Ottawa thenfselves and petition for it,” said N
he. He very ju:‘t)y regarded it as providen-
tial, that he was brought to the imeeting in time
“to defeat the schemes of the liquor men. As for
Oshawa Division, (alluding to some remarks made
by the member of that Division) he was sorry that
it wasin a declining state. There were too many
great men in it—for instance, J. 8. Larke, who was
becoming noted in politics, and Edward Carswell,
whose oratory had swayed the people of Canada.
Such men thought the Division too small for their
exertions, and th? consequence was that Oshawa,
whith was once the Banner Division, was suffered
to go down and now occupiedanﬁsigniﬁmntphee. ~
The great men of Crystal Fountain Division, on
the contrary, always stood firm and true to the -
Order,'and their Division was in & most Hourish- .
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ing conlition. We had another contest before us
this winter. One-of to-day’s papers gave notice
thag a lecturer was going throughout the Province
to convince the people that all Temperance legis-
!YY lation was of no avail, and that the true method

was to button-hole people on the street and thus
convert them to the causé. Mr. Rose said that

, such persons forgot that there are men in our city,
whom even the grace of God can scarcely save—

Lmen who must be protected from themselves.
He exprebsed his pleasure at the way in which
Coldstream Division had turned out to meet us,
and hoped that during the winteramany evenings
might be spent in a similar manner. Sometimes
we might have a discussion as to the best method
of promoting the cause. 'We were all called
‘ brothers ’ in our rituals ; but if we did not know
one another when we met, on the streets and in
the market, how could we be brothers? These
fraternal visits were the means'of our getting ac-
quainted. If the brethren from °Celdstream’ .-,
could tell us how to become better/ Sons of Tem-
_perance ; how to do more for the cause; we would
listen to them gladly and take their advice.”
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The old maid looked keenly at her niece. “You
have done well to remer}(iber .a]l that,” she said.
“ Now, I hope you'll pr

“ The same t% yourself, Aunt Fanny.” ‘

“ Go on and finish thHat account, you impertin-
ent thing.” )

« After Mr. Rose’s speech we had some more sing-
_ ing. Mr. Cameron thade a few remarks concern-
ing Temperance, and moved a vote of thanks to
the members of C dstream Division. Mr. Rose

seconded it, quoting the lines,

¢ Better’ Joved they cauna be—
Surely they’ll come back again.’

And soon afterwards the Division closed.”

“ Doubtless you enjoyed the - evening very
much. tgi€,” she added suddenly, “ You were
mistaken 1n saying you had not seen Mr. Rose act
as chairman at tbe meeting of a Reform Club be-
fore.” [ , '

- “ I meant in the Albert Hall, Aunt Fanny ; and
" had forgotten the excursion of the clubs from up .
north, to Victoria Park. He was chairman, then,
and right glayﬂ I was of it.” ’
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-

¥ Of course, becagse you.' wanted those moral
suasionists'to have spe Prohibition hammered
into them, and thought that Mr. Rose was just
the man to do it.”. )

Mrs. Somerville laughed. “ Well, I thought
about right,” she said. _ k

The spinster gave her spectacles a v1goroﬁs rub,
as she remarked, “ He shall never hammer it into
me.” o

“Don’t you be too sure, Aunt Fanny ; I cannot

. agree with you there. Are you going to bed ?

Good night.” - -

} -
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“ é":’ ATTIE, your friend, Matilda Harding, is
in distress ;” and Miss Wood set down
her cup of eoffee and looked gravely at her niece.
“ What is the matter ?” ~ e
« Her husband has failed.” ' ) T
Hattie’s knife droppéd from her hand
« Be careful of that china plate or you will
have to buy me another,”_said the spinster, omi-
nously shaking her head. : ~
Mrs. Somerville Tooked blankly at her rejative
» ‘and ed in dismay, “It does not’ seen) pos-
. ,;!_/aﬁt‘:fl‘my 1 thought that Tom was soon
o”"  going to retire”
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“He never will now. There is nothing for it
but to commence life afresh.”

“How did it happen ?”

“Why, he was involved with a firm oun the
other side of the line, and apparently thought it

- a8 solid as’t.he world’s founda.tions but it has

lost everyt.hmg You need not look so grieved,
my niece ; thay have no children and are com-
paratively young, both being under forty. Tom
has energy and perseverance ; he will soon regain
his lost position.”

“ Indeed, I hope so; it will be very hard for
Matilda, who is more like & wax doll than a
woman.”

“So far as finery is concerned, that is, unfor-
tunately, too true. Mr. Harding has acted very.
honourably and given up everything to his credi-
tors ;~they will not lose a 6ent, I believe.” :

« Aunt Fanny, what has become of that beau-

tiful home ? Matilda was so proud of it.”

“ Why, Hattie, it passed intq,the hands of his
drincipal creditor, I knew you would take this
to heart,” eont.mued "Miss Wood, ¢ a.ndtbereﬁore~
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- kept it from you as long as possible. I was

obliged to tell you now, for Matilda is coming

" here to-day, and you must try to comfort her.”

“Is she in great distress ?”

“ Yes but it is not-the loss of her wealth that
has caused such trouble of mind. I tried to find
out but altogether failed.”

Matilda came according to promise. She wus.
evidently comforted by the sympathy of her
friends, but there was something the matter
which they could not understand. Hattie gently
inquired what it was..

“Oh lt/ was not Tom s fault,” said Mrs. Hard-

would not listen to Mr. Rose!”
Hattie could not help smiling.
“You are very unfeeling,” remarked Miss -
Wood to her niece; then turming "to Hatilda,
“ What could Mr. /Rose have to do with 1t, my
dear?”
“Why, I Wohld not listen to him, m..,m,

‘ though cond¥ience loudly told’ me thatHe was

“att'he noble life he has lived 'Pmn
is as
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ardent an admirer of Mr. Rose as you would wish
to sée. Miss Wood, during all these years I have
often been impressed by sermons, by Tom’s ex-
ample, and Iots of other things. ' They urged me
to do differently, but in vain; and I verily be
lieve that those speeches of Mr. Rose were my

[\last chance. You know how his life. gives force

L

~erville eagerly. “I can give you some comfort, or -

anﬁ‘ehemence to his words, so earnest—so de-
voted, so true to everything that is good. Hatitie,
that’life and those words were my last chance ;
God will not give me another.”
“Oh, Matilda, do not speak so—" :
~ «T don’t mean that He will hot save me if I
repent,” said Mrs. Harding sadly. “I hope He

will; but T can never expeet to do any good

now,-for my lifeis a perfect wreck.”
“Is that what you mean ?” ~returned Mrs. Som-

rather-—" and she took down a book from the
library and began to turn over the leaves.

“ The spinster Jooked keenly at her niece.

" « Matilds; you will not think anything of my

opinion, ” contimued Hattie; “ but, I presume, you.

.will believe Mr. Rose.”
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“ Did he write thad book ?” snapped Mlss Wood.
~ “He is the editor of it, Aunt Fa.nny, a.nd se-
lected all the pieces it contains.”

“TI'll just look it carefully over,” grimly re-
marked the spmster “and’ erclse\hls taste,so I -
will.”

- Mrs. Somerville laughed. “There are two™ )
volumes, Aunt Fanny. They are called ‘Read- (74
ings, Recitations and Diologues, and - contain \
nothing but pure gold. Criticise as much as you
please, I assure you they will bear it, The
American ‘ Temperance Speakers,” etc., are good,
but Mr. Rose’s little gems beat them out and
out.” '~

“ They Seem to be beautlfully got up, at all
events,” remarked Miss  Wood, peevishly, as she
keenly eyed. the volume in the ha.nd of h
niece.

“ Of ourse, because they are t.he w
firm. Those little books are admirabl
for all manner of Temperance Societies, w
they be Divisions, lubs, or what not.™~

“And, donbtless, have greatly to spread

Total Abstinence and Prohibition pmpl%)

—
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th_ro(:gli the country. Now read those lings to
-»- -+ Matilda, if you have found them.”
Hattie immediately commenced—

B
.
_ALL HAVE GOT THEIR WORK TO DO. *

‘“ Why these murmurs and repinings 1
- Who can alter what is done !
‘.. See the future brightly shining ;
VY There are goals yet to be won.
Grieving is at best a folly,
Oftentimes it is a sin ;
When we see a glaring error,
- We should a reform begin ;
We should all be up-and stirring, - .
With determination true ; s
Young angd old men, rich and poor men, . .
~ All have got their work to do.” o

Matilda’s face brightened. “Mr. Rose evi-
dently thinks there is & chancé for every one to
_work,” she said. “Thank you for reading that,
. Hattie; I will try to do better for the future.”
. ““My niece, there is something in those lines
that you onght to take to yourself.” . T
“What is it 1” B : :
‘“ When yon seea ghtmg error,
You should a reform begin.” -
“ Oh 8o I do, Aunt any

I
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“Indeed, I'm glad to heéar it,” returned Miss
Wood.

. Towards evening Matilda departed, and Ronald
arrived.

“It is very cold and stormy. I am not going -
out to-night,” said the s spinster, decide:ly.

« But this is the 21st of December, and 'there is
aspecial Concert of the Club,” remonstrated Hattie ;
“ you have not been present since Mr. Rose was
chairman.”

“No; that was only two weeks age, and I heard
enough Temperance to last me for a month. His

~ name is-on the programme, and I'll not go——so,

there’s an end of it.”

When Hat.tle teturned home Mlss Wood laid
aside her manuseript, and asked for an account

of the meeting. | A

“In tell you what I can' remember,” said Mrs:
Somervi “ When the time came for opening,
Mr. Rose took the chair and read the hymn, ‘All
hail the power of Jesus’ name.’ ‘(Aunt Fanny, no
one reads that hymn so beautifully as he does.)
It was then sung bythe choir and sudience. Mr.

* Rose came forwand to the front of the platform,
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and stated that owing to the unavoidable absence
of Mr. Howland, the Club had called upon him
to take the chair. It was*unnecessary to name
the objects of the Association, for they were al-

‘ready well known. The primary one was to get -

people to sign the total abstinence Pledge, and
the secretary was ready to take down the names -
of any who would unite with us. But our prin-
cipal object to-night, was to obtain funds to carry
on the work. Mr. Rose went on to say that Tem-
perance people were always accused of being
stingy, and proceeded to unt for it by allud-

" ing to the obvious fact of a (Irinking man spend-

ing all his money in the tavern, thus supporting
the children of other. people who would care

" nothing for him in bis time of need. When such

a person left the saloon and became a Temperance
man, he would devote his earnings to-the com-
fort of his wife and family, which was right ;. but.
_in many cases he would ‘go to the extreme point
and become stingy. Mr. Rose advocated a middle
course: he did not like Temperance people to be
stmgy Among those present were ladiee who
had bmvedthe storm.. Wenethe menbeeommg
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effeminate ?—(Aunt Fanny, Mr. Rose ought not _J
to have been out such- g night as this: he hasa
~ very bad cold,and will be. laid up entirely, I'm
afraid, if he does not take better care of himself.
He came down in this snow-storm, all the way
- from Clover Hill, and there is not the slightest
“excuse for the others who were absent.)—Mr.
Rose went on to say that those who were present
to give their support to the Club, were persons who
had not been bitten by theserpent at all. Mem-
bers who have been benefited by the institution,
were not here, but ought to-have been. Mr. Rose
said he was in a scolding mood to-night—his re-
marks were not intended for those who were
present— but,” he emphatically added, ‘ give my
compliments to those who are absent, and tell
them they ought togee ashamed of thermselves.’”
“ Go on, my niece. What are you waiting for ?” :
asked Miss Wood, grimly. \
“To give you time to take that message to
yourself, Aunt Fanny. Living in the een&a.l part
of the city, there is no excuse for you./ Allow me
to give you Mr. Rose’s compli anda.lsoto"
tell you that you ought to be/ ashamed of your-
self !” .

it Vg g Byl
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“It inll be a month of Mondays, Hattie, before
I go again ! ” angrily exclaimed Miss Wood.
“ Nothing of the kind, Aunt Fanny. You shall
go next Saturday, or I am very much mistaken.”
“Can you remember any more ?” coldly in-
quired 'the spinster.
“ Af‘er the chairman’s addreéss, there were songs,
and so{forth. One was sung by a little boy, who
was ozily four years of age. Mr. Rose took him -
by the hand and led him toJthe front of the plat-
form, saying ‘'m going to Ngtroduce the young-
est member of the Club, with the exgéption of
one of my own babies” (Auht ‘Fanny, Mr. Rose
must hb.ve meant that little darling of his, with
the curly golden hair, like its fath.er’s.) *

“1 aont care what he ‘meant, ” snapped ‘the
splnste ; “go on, I say.”

“The child did well and pleased the audlence
More séngs followed ; and towards the -close of
‘the meetmg Mr. Rose came forward and said
few woqu s’

' “And‘arept you going to tell me ?” asked =
Miss Wobd in surprise, as her niec® stopped short. -
“1 watk only thinking, Aunt Fanny, so as to

B \X‘ .
\
§
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give you as nearly as possible his exact words.
After somne remarks about Temperance in general,
Mr. Rose said, ‘ And now, members of the Club, as
word to you. The holiday season is coming on’

- Next week will be Christmas and the week after,

New Year's—' and he went on to caution them

to keep their pledge. Ladies who were membersq':

of the Club he need not speak to, but those who

were not, he entreated not.to offer liquor to '

their friends. They mj mpt some member’
who had been struggling for weeks to stand,
" and perhaps cause him to break:his pledge. The
sim of his fall shall be on yowr head !’ emphati-
cally added Mr. Rose. Hethen again warned the
reformed men to ‘Stand firm—dare to do right ;
and if any ask you to drink, I don’t say “knock
“them down,” but if it's a lady, kiss her abe’ll pre-
. fer that !’”
~ “Shocking—shocking !” exclm.med the spmst.er
“ Oh, Hattie, how can you i

7
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On the y before Christmas, when Miss
Wood and her niece were engaged in earnest con-
versation, Mr? McFarlane entered.

“ We were diseussing the future prospects of the
Club, in view of the approaching election of

officers ;” remarked the spinster. “ Hattie laments

~ that Mr. Rose cannot take the Presidency. Now,
I am glad, that he has not the time to devote to it,
otherwise he would make us all Prohibitionists.

Beside that, he would punish reformed men

who broke their pledge, by keeping them out o
office -until they could behave better.” /

“And” very rightly,” answered Mrs. Somer-

ville” « )

“ It is no use talking, my njece. He is not the
man for such a position—in fact, is so hard, that
I quipstion very inuch if it would be possn‘ie to
draw a tear out of him” -

The  Professor hastily replied, “ You are alto-
gether mistaken, madam. I have heard Mr. Rose

. say that ‘ he cries like a baby himself.’”
. © Miss Wood looked greatly amazed, while Hattie

reddened,a.ndaagn]ymmnked It.lsonlyhte—’

¥; Ronald, ﬂntyou ln.vebeeome _sequainted

o T e S T i g AL i U g SR B
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with Mr Rose, and must have heard him say that
to some one else. Itis very dishonourable to re-’
peat private conversation.” '

“ My dear, those- words you are lecturing me
about were spoken on the deck of a steamboat
full of excursionists, and in the Tiearing of agy-
one who might chance to by.” .

“Oh, my_niece is altogether too precise in her
notions of what whenoura.ble ard the reverse,”
answered Miss Wood. ““I do not hesitate to
leave my most particular correspondence (relating
to women’s rights, etc.,) in her way continually ; -
she never dreams of meddling with it. "But, Hat-
tie, there are many things said, even in private

conversation that are not intended te be sedulvus-
‘ly kept from everybody, and there is not the

slightest harm in repeating them. That statp-

ment of Ronald’s is one. I confess I was mis-
taken in Mr. Rose. However excusable it ma;—'

be in women to shed tears—the strong-minded of W

our sex are rarely guilty of such. a thing—it is




1

. 182 ) “ BROTHER G. M. ROSE.”

AN
Why, my niece, what is thé matter ? You look
as strangely at me as though I were saying some-
thing wicked.”

“And so you are,” replied Hattie earnestly.
“ Aunt Fanny, you meant those words for Mr.
Rose, but you reflected just as much on our
Saviour. The only perfect man who trod our
earth, cried. Was it an act of the greatest weak-
nessin Him? Ought Jesus to have been ashamed

L_~of Himself ?”

“ My niece, you are the most irreverent creature
that ever lived;” exclaimed Miss Wood, who felt
shocked at such an application of her words. “I

. cannot conceive what there is in -Mr. Rose that so

constantly reminds you of Christ!”
“That is because you won’t,” returned Hattie.
“ Ronald,” she added suddenly, “ are you sure that
Mr. Rose said those words ?” )
Yes, my deare You don't comsider it agamst
lnm o you?t”
‘ noltuagreotmdlttohxm;butr——”
_ “ But what, Hattie?”
*“ I should never have thought it.” i .
“ ] daresay not,” maid the Professor ; “ and I can
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tell you why. You have seen him on the plat-
form more than anywhere else—"

“Ronald, I am sure that Mr. Rose has a warm
heart ; it takes no prophet to tell that.”

“ Very right, my Jdear. He is firm and true to |
his principles at all times ; stern in rebuke of ,y.
wrong ; hot and fiery on the platform;yet for
all that, Brother G. M. Rose has such a loving, -
gentle, child-like nature, that I verily believe,
though you searched the world over, you woué:~ |
" not find such another. You may smile, Hattie, but
I ‘am telling you the sober truth.” ’

~“Stop, stop, Ronald,” exclaimed Miss Wood.
“You are just undoing my work. I have been
trying to persuade my niece that * distance lends
enchantment to the view,’ and so forth; that if
she knew Mr. Rose, though ever so slightly, she
would speedily cease to hold him in such high
estimation.” - - ;

“Miss Wood, how could you attempt to make
her believe such a falshood ? Idefy any man,
woman or child'to know Mr. Rose and not love
him | "

~ The old maid ?Nimuch provoked to reply.
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Ronald went on.#Those photographs you have,
Hattie, represent Mr. Rose ashe appears on the
platform ; I have brought you one which shews
how he looks in daily life—" and he handed Mrs.
Somerville a picture, which she gazed-at long and
earnestly.

“ What makes you smlle Hattie 27

“Because, in this photograph, Mr. Ros_e looks
so remarkably gentle !”

Ronald laughed. “ You think of him as a red-
hot Prohibitionist—" :

“And so heis!” - ' .

“ Yes; but this picture is just as true to life as
any of yours can possibly be.-” Do yoh like it 27

“ Oh, very much !”

“You'll like it in your own room, snapped the
spinster, “ for I won’t have it here.”

The Professor smiled as he inquired, “Well

. Hattie, have you forgiven me for repeating those:

few words ? ”

“T don’t think it was right, Ronald.” .
“Indeed! T'm going to tell you something
else— .
" “T1l not listen.”
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. “Don’t, my dear, and I will just say it to your
Aunt. Miss Wood,” turning to that lady, “on
the same boat, last summer, and on the same day,
Mr. Millar, who was then our Grand Worthy
Patriarch, tried to persuade Mr. Rose to make a’
visit to Scotland—"

“ Oh, Ronald, I do hope he won’t go!”

Mr. McFarlane laughed. “I thought you were
not going to listen, Hattie :”

« couldn’t help it.” ‘

“My niece, how delightful it would be if
such a thing happened. He would probably be
away for three months at least. Aren’t you
afraid that every Temperance society in the
Dominion would be dea.d and buried before he
got back ?” '

“ Ronald, go on and finish what you were say-
ing,” urged Hattie, impatiently.

“Very.well. Mr. Millar coaxed his companion
to visit Scotlarid during the following year. Mr.
Rose replied in the determined tone that is so
characteristic of hir, “I'll not go until we get
Prokibiton!”

‘The old maid’s countenance \feile “Then he

M
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will wait for some time,” she answered, with a
sneer. _
“ Ronald, was Mr. Rose in earnest ?” asked Mrs.
t - Somerville eagerly.
B v - “I believe so, Hattie, and is a blessing for the
cause in Canada.” :
|
{
' ’
!
- -
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- CHAPTER XVIL

"“YE'DID IT UNTO ME.”

%HRISTMAS came and went. On the night
of Friday, 27th December, Miss Wood was

sitting in her study, when the &breet door opened,

and a moment after, Hattie burst in upon her.

“ Well, my niece, is the election of officers over?
Whatever is the matter ? I have rarely seen you
look so angry and troubled.”

.- “ Aunt Fanny,” answered Mrs. Somerville, her
voice trembling with passion and excitement, -
“those reformed men have not a spark of grati-
tude in them—not a single one!”
~ “ What have they done ?” inquired the spinster
in amazement. *
“ You remember how, at the last election, they
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all wanted to put Mr. Rose in for President by
acclamation, which for good reasons he refused;
how they would not listen to his declining the
position of Treaaurer; how when be arose to do
so "they applauded in such a violent manner that
it was impossible for him to make himself heard.
You remember how he accepted it for the time,
until the Club which had just split in-two, was
in a more settled state. Then he ‘wished to give -
it up, because he could not attend the Executive
meetings, and that Executive passed a resolu-
tion, praying him to retain the position of Trea-
surer, though unable to be present on Monday
evenings.”

“] remember. Do be more calm, my niece.
Where is the good of losing your temﬂr (2

“ Aunt Fanny, it is impossible to help it,” bit-
terly returmed Mrs. Somerville. “You know how
Mr. Rose kindly -yielded to their entreaties and
retained the position. You know, too, that he .

rwas the originator ﬁ)f this movement, and.thatthose
Lreformed men, under God, owe their salvation to

Brother G..M. Rose. He has stuck to the Central
Club from first to last; all through its darkest

3
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days, he gave it his countenance and support,
when without him it would not have lived an
hour. Aunt Fanny, I hardly believed that such
wicked ingrafitude existed in human‘naturg, as
they have shown towards him. Not the Club as
a whole, for only thirty members took the trouble
‘to attend—"

" “Holiday tlme,” remarked Miss Wood.

“Mr. Rose was absent at a festival of his Sun-
day School. He is the teacher of a large Bible
Clas®, consisting of grown—ui) boys and girls, and
could not possibly be with us. A majority of
‘that hole-and-corner meeting turned him out of
office and put a person in his place, who, to use
a favourite expression of yours, is not fit to hold
a candle to him. There are moral suasionists for
- you!” exclaimed Hattie, excitedly. _

~ “ My dear niece, do sit down and try to be more
calm,” said the spmster uneasily.

“ Aunt Fanny, T' tan’t be calm. Those men
have shown themselves to be utterly vile. . More
heartless wretches I hope never to meet ! ”

“ Hattie, you will injure yourself,” said the old
maid, whorfelt alarmed at the. anger and excite-

\
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ment of her niece; “I shall hear no more to-nigli-t,
go to your room and tell me the rest to-morrow.”
| It was dark on the following morning when
v Miss Wood awoke. “'ikctual]y that is Hattie
, pacing up.and down,” she thought to herself; “ her
i step was the last thing I heard before going to
sleep and it’s the first on awaking. I wonder if
P she*went to bed at all.” :
: Soon there came.a knock at her door- which
was securely locked, and a voice outside said,
“ Aunt Fanny !” =~ .
“ Get away with your Aunt Fannies!” screamed
the spinster, raising herself_on her elbow. «I
wish every member of that Central Club was at
~ the bottom of the sea, and you too. I’'m not go-
ing to get up yet. What time is it ?”
“ Half-past four.”
“ Just go back to your room,” answered Miss
Wood, whofeltannoyed atbeing disturbed so early.
4 Mrs. Somerville retreated, while the spinster
gave her pillow two or three vigorous thumps by
~ way of a shake, and settled herself to sleep again.
At breakfast she was relféved to find that her
niece had cooled down eonsidétatﬁy«: s

o
'
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“ Hattie, do drink your coffee; were you awake
all the night 7 ’
- “Oh, no”

“Did you ery ?”

“Cry! I wish I could, Aunt Fanny, did you
never feel so bitter pnd hard and angry, that
crying was impossible|; ‘I am in that kappy con-
dition now.” h

Miss Wood looked anxiously at her - niece.
“ My dear, you should read the ¢ Sermon on the
Mount ;' < Love your enemies, ete.””

I know it by heart.”

" “Indeed, I greatly doubt, if it ever got farther
than your head.”

No answer.

"“Did those who voted against Mr. Rose give
any reason for their disgraceful conduct? Had
they any fault to find with him 2”

“ Fault!” echoed Hattie in astom‘zhment “not,

the shadow of one.”

“Then, it was spite-work, and will return on -

their own heads.”
“T hope it will, Aunt Fanny. If tha,t clique
have acted fairly and honourably by Brother
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Rose, let them rejoice in their new treasurer and
let him rejoice in them ; but, if not 7

“Don’t finish that, Hattie. You had better not
wish shame and disgrace upon them, though they
richly deserve it.”

“ Then you will allow me to say of those heart-
less men, what St. Paul said of an opponent who
had done him much evil, * The Lord reward them
according to their works.’” ,

“ My niece, considering the wicked way in
which they have acted, those words are equival-
ent to a curse.” ‘

“sWell, don’t you think St. Paul meant them as

such? T’'m in good company ;” bitterly returned

Hattie. < .

The old maid felt both troubled and perplexed.
She was really fond of her niece, indeed cared
more for her than for all the clubs in existence,
though she took good heed never to allow Hattie

to suspect such a thing. *“ What a hard, stony

look, she has,” thought the.spinster, anxiously.
“1 would take her to a revival meeting to-mor-
row. But no revival meeting that I ever saw,
had the slightest effect upon Hattie. My unfor-

i
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‘tunate niece is no Methodist. What to do with
her I don’t know.”

When evening came Miss Wood remarked,
“I'm going to the meeting. There will be no
danger of any Prohibition to-night"’f '

“I have lost all interest in the
returned Mrs. Somerville.

“ And in the cause ?” \

“Oh, no! Thatis a very diffefent thing.”

“ Well, come with me now at all events. Mr.
Rose is not likely to be there; he will doubtless
have nothing more to do with a Club that has
treated him so badly. "There are so many other
Temperance societies with which he is connected,
and the Club will find plenty of work.”

It was with extreme reluctance that Mrs.
~ Somerville accompanied her aunt to the Albert
Hall. To their surprise Mr. Rose was present.

The chair was taken by Mr. T. H. McConkey,
- and his address was followed by songs and read-
ings-as usual. Then he asked “ one to come for-
ward who had always something good for us,and

ub,” coldly

whom we all liked to hear; he would call upon'-

a Prohibitionist, Brother Rose.”

—
i

-
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~ Mr. G.M. Rose went up on the platform and said,

“ Ladies and gentlemen, I'm a Prohibitionist.”
And he proceeded mos‘t‘earnestly to advocate the
entire up-rooting of the liquor tratfic. He ad-
vised us.to go on with moral suasion as well,
but never to rest satisfied with that alone. If
he could getthe Parliament to pass a Prohibitory
law to-morrow, he would not do it, because the
country was not ready for such a measure; the peo-
ple must be educated up to it. He then added
emphatically, “I want every member of this Club

. to be a Prohibitionist!” Mr: Rose said that he had

come here for something else—to give his valedic- >

 tory. While he was at the Sunday School fes-

tival last night, it being impossible for him to be
in two places at once, the election had been&t‘aﬁlym
and they had put him out of office. When ke
saw it in the paper this morning he could hardly
believe it. What had he done to deserve cen-
sure? What crime had he been guilty of 7 He
said he would tell them now, that when bills had
come in gnd there was no money in the Trea,sury,

he had paid them himself, rather than allow the .
credit of the Club to suffer. ‘He was glad to be- -
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able to tell them that their financial position was 4
pretty good. It was evident that Mr. Rose felt
deeply wounded by the manner in which he had
been treated. When he saw the list of officers in

-~ the paper that morning, he knew that it was . !
meant as an insult to G. M. Rose. One reason -
for his expulsion was that he was a Prohibition-
ist, and went further than many of them were __
prepared to do; another was because of his reli-
gious views. He did not believe that man was
totally depraved, there was always some good in
him, “a little bit of God in him, so'to speak;” and
if we could touch that spot, we could set him on -
his feet and make a<man of him again. Mr. Rose-
stated that if he had not been independent in his _
views he would not bave stood in this position
to night. His voice was tremulous and there
were tears in his eyes as he said, “I never thought
the day would come when G. M. Rose should be
put out of that Executive.” He nobly added, that
he would not leave the Club, but work hard for
it, and watch those men who had acted in such e

.manner, and if they did not do their duty they /
" should be turned out of office. He said that
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.

his father was a poor working man, who pever
earned more than ten shillings a week as léng as
he lived ; but he had brought up his children re-
specta.bly, and the mot}n;r had done all in her
power to give them a good education. He and his
brothers and sisters had been Temperance from
their youth. If the Club went down it would |
make no difference to him—would not affect his
principles,— For G. M Rose had sworn to be a
teetotaller.”
The 'speaker had the heart sympa.thy of his
audience, and the cllque who had voted against
him looked thoroughly ashamed.
Miss Wood was greatly relieved when she saw _ '
. tears in the eyes of her niece. On reaching K_/
home, Hattie’s overwrought feelings gave way in '
a passion of grief. The spinster w her wit's :
end ; she vainly wished for Ronald, but- he was L
away in Roseville. At length she said coaxingly, .
“ My dear child, do not dist.ress yourself so. It
cannot be prevented now.”
" “Oh, Aunt Fanny,” answered Hattle with a
. sob, “I did not think that they had hurt Mr. \(
Rose go much. He could scarcely- help crying
~ himself.” v ’ :

s
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“ Scarcely !” echoed the old maid. “ Why, when
he came down from the pla.tform after giving
that valedictory, and took & seat a,mong the audi-
ence, he put his head down on his hand, and more
than once wiped the tears of his face w1th his
handkerchief ”

“Oh, Aunt Fanny, I am gla.d I d1d not know
that.”

“ And so am I,” grimly responded Miss Wood.
“ I was afraid you would turn your head, Hattie.
Mr. Rose wassitting so near you, that, had you
known he was crying, it would almost have
broken your heart. You were miserable enough
in all conscience as it was. Now, for my part, I
was really provoked, and ﬁﬁat)ting on my spec-
tacles scowled . horribly at those who ‘had the
least thing to do with the disgraceful affair.
Where’ sh&\e good of ieehngly so badly, my niece?
It won't hurt” . °

“ What ?” ’
< You're a stypid thing, Hattie, and your brain
must be bewildered,” impatiently returned.the
spi;l’ster, = “I meant,” she continued in a sar-
castic tone, “ that it would not hurt Mr. Rose to

+
—
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shed; those precious tears, as you doubtless think
them\ Now, don’t get angry, There’s another
thing, y lWays keep poking texts-of scripture -
in my face, so here’s one for you. ¢All thmgs
work together for good to' them that love God.
Of course, that is not true; those words don’t
" mean anything and never will be fulfilled.”
“Yes; they are true; they domean something,

and will be fulfilled to the letter,” excitedly
" answered Hattie. “ You thought that Mr. Rose

would lsave that ungrateful Club fo its fate and

never come near it again. So did I But instead

of that—> . .

“ My dear niece, it is useless to grieve over it

now.” =, - ]
“I -cannot help it. Whether in that Grand
Division or elsewhere, Mr. Rose never looked so”
noble as he did to-night. Is he not a better Chris-
tian, a thousand times over, a better Christian -
than those who voted him out 2”

“I have not the slightest doubt of it.”

“Nor I.. That new treasurer and his compan-
- ioms may think -themselves honoured to sit at
Mr.Rose’s feet, both in this world and in the n ch.”
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“ Unless they greatly alter their conduct,
Hattie, I fear they will never have the chance.”
So saying, Miss Wood took up her family Bible
and inquired, “ What chapter shall I read to-

“night? Have you any choice ?”.

“Yes; please read the account of St. Paul’s
conversion, wheregghe Lord appears to him and
says, ‘I am Jesus of Nazareth whom thou
persecutest.’ ”

Miss Wood was a little surprised, but she_ im-
mediately turned to thewished-for portion of
Scripture. and read it aloud to her niece.
Then she said coaxingly, “ Take back those
words that you spoke in anger, yesterday : ¢ The
Lord reward them according to their works.””

Mrs. Somerville Taised her head. “T take the
evil wish back : they will have enough to bear
without it. Those persons little thought when
they insulted Brother G. M. Rose, that they in-
sulted every intelligent man in the commumt.y :
But they did.”

“If that be so, they will bltterly repent 1t ”

“Of course it is so. Christ knew what it was
not to-be appreciated by those to whom He had .

’ ~ ) -
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done nothing but kindn ‘He came u.gﬁr—ﬂlsj
own, and His own received Him not’ 1 p in’
heaven He may, be, but He is.the same yester-
day, to-day apd forever. Can you doubt that
He took that insult to His younger brother as
though it were done to Himself.” -
-« T do not doubt it at all;” said Miss Wood, who
had been musing on the verses she had just read.
« Aunt Fanny, it is a comfort to know that
Jesus loves and appreciates Mr. Rose. He counted
those precious tears,”
« Hattie, you will persist in takmg my words
.~ in earnest,” peevishly responded the old maid. *
Her niece paid no attention to the remark,
but went on, “He is a red-hot Prohibitionist,
every inch of him; but for all that it is as
Ronald said. Mr. Rose has a gentle, loving,
child-like nature, and—so had Christ.”
“Hattie, you deserve what you don’t get.”
“ For speaking the truth ? Jesus sternly re-
buked the hypocritical Scribes and Pharisees, in (
His character of Reformer; but He alse wept
with the sisters of Lazarus and even over the
wicked city of J. erusalem.”

—
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The spinster saw that she had no alternative

" but to give up the point. After a pause, she in-

quired, “ My niece, do you forgive Mr. Thompson
and those other persons ?”

“T'll try; but it is impossible either to like or
respect them. I hope their consciences will give
them no , and that they will never know a-
day’s happiness until they go down on their

knees to Brother G. M. Rose and humbly ask his
forgiveness.”

" The old maid laughed. *“I will not ask you

to take that back, Hattie ; itis right enough. By
all means, tell those parties your truly amiable

~wish concerning them.”

 Certainly ; yoﬁ\may depend upon’ that.”

e
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CHAPTER XVIIL -

THE GOSPEL OF JOHN.

“'5‘)&1;‘ MUST try to take the mind of my niece off
&, all unpleasant subjects, this Sabbath
morning,” thought Miss Wood to herself. “Hat-
tie,” she-remarked, as soon as breakfast was
over, “I have the synopsis of a sermon here, which
I particularly wish you to study at once ; you can
master the principal points before church-time.”.

“It is a good antidote to some of Mr. Greg’s
t:eaachings,” explained the spinster, seeing that
Mrs. Somerville looked surprised.

“ What is the subject ?”

“ The Deity of Christ.”.

“1 will read it carefully, Aunt Fannj; but will
not-next Sunday answer your purpose ?” ‘



Miss Wood, as she handed a long slip of paper to
her niece. “ Those paragraphs that are marked,
you must read aloud to me, and then study the
whole thing carefully for yourself. It is by the
Rev. Wm. Taylor, D.D., of New York. Now com-
mence,” and the old maid settled herself in her
easy chair, in an attitude of clese attention:

" Hattie saw there was no escape, so she took-the
slip gnd began to read. ‘

among us, and we beheld His glory, the glory as
of the only begotten of .the Father, full of grace
and truth.” ... .- First, the person spoken of
was called the Word. Much had been written by
learned authors on the Logos, 6r"Word, and dif-
ferent opinions expressed and m;.intained. Which
of these was correct was not of much importance in
the present discoutse,but in looking at the context
of the subject, three things could be discovered.
First, that the Word was. God; secoid, that
He was distinct, tha.t He was with' God ; and,
third, that He was the Creator of the universe.
It was impossible to hav‘_’e a “stronger assertion of

'
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- . “No; you must begin immedia.tely,;’ returned

“And the Word was made flesh and dwelt
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His deity than this. . . . They would be
wrong if they thonght the Word of God began
with the birth of Christ.  All things were made
by Him, and without Him was not anything
made that was made” . . . In the second

. © place was the affirmation regarding the Word.
He was made flesh, or more literally translated,
He became flesh. That was the manner in which
Jobn spoke of the truth of Christ. .- . . ‘The
oue great miracle was the incarnation. However .
mysterious in itself, it explained everything else
in the Bible. If'the Word was God, and became
flesh, all was plain. If ther¢ was no incarnation,
there could be no Gospel for poor humanity; and
man might, indeed, despair of salvation, and there
was no use disputing any more about it. What
did it mean when it said that the Word became _
flesh? Not that He ceased to be God, but that
He became man, that through His humanity He
might give a manifestation of God. He took not
simply & human body, but took a human nature
into union with His deity. If they asked how
that could be possible, he must simply answer
that he could not explain, any more than he could
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explain how his soul of which he was conscious,
remained im connection with his body. .o
John is to speak of the glory of the Word made
flesh. The person of Christ was the great theme
of the writer, and each chapter had its own place
in the elaboration of the arguwnent. In the first

chapter He is produced as the Lamb of God, in the

second, the temple of God, in the third, the glori-
ous anti-type of the brazen serpent, in the fourth,
He said simply, ‘I am, in the fifth, He was judge
of all, in the sixth, the light, the good shepherd
the truth, and the resurrection ——"

“ Well, why do you stop ?” ,

“ Because the reverend gentleman has quoted

the wrong chapters.”

“I don’t believe it.” )

“You shall soon be ooy{inced. In the eighth
chapter, Jesus says ‘I am;’ in. the eighth and
ninth, He calls Himself the ‘light of the world ;’
in the tenth, the ¢ good shepherd;’ in the eleventh,
the ‘resurrection;’ and in.the fourteenth, the
‘truth — Tam theway, the truth, and the life —”

“You.are a fault-finding, criticising thing,

Hattie,” said the old maid, in & tone of annoy-
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ance. “If you had a good deal more of the Bible
in your heart and less in your head, it would be
vastly better. Go on, I say.” ,

“And in further successive chapters, He
was represented as the King 'of Zion riding
in state into His capital ; the great intercessor, the

‘king of a spiritual’ dominion, the Lamb of G
- sacrificed ; and last, the Resurrection and
Life.” .

“ Hattie, you have often read the gospel of fSt.
John, but did you ever read it asa whole, t
ing the different cha.pters as 80 many links inone
chain.” N

“ No, Adht Fanny, but I intend to do so, now.”

“Very well, go on.”

“This gospel was above all others the gospel of -
‘Iams’ Was there ever such argument?
Christ’s Godhead was nowhere shown as in the
divine egotisms which were here showed to have .
been uttered by Him, a being having about Him
the inherent weakness of a man. No man hav-
ing no higher nature than his manhood could
have spoken the words which Christ did. If
simply & man, He must have been either a fan-

©A
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atic or a madman ; but the fabric of His discourses
proved that He who spoke them was not a blinded
bigoﬁ, and the tenor of His arguments prove Him
to have been perfectly sane in the prayer He
"makes. Even at the very throne of grace He says
that for men to know Him was necessary to their
salvation. ~. . . . That which a man
clings to in the hour of danger must be stronger
than himself, for if a sailor ina storm should cling
to his ship-mate both -would inevitably be swept
from the deck by the rushing and irresistible
waters. The mariner laid fast hold of the staunch
bulwarks of the vessel, and was brought through
in safety, and it was to the knowledge of the
. Godhead of Christ that man should cling. The
reality of Christ’s humanity assured mankind of
ready sympathy at His hands. He was a man
and knew a man’s heart; and though He had
ascended on hi‘h, He was still the same Jesus as
the angels-described Him—a Saviour .
Man was in sympathy with the fatherhood of
God through the brotherhood of Christ. The
human nature of the Saviour made the love
of God awgilable to man.” >

[R——
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- * Aunt Fanny,” asked Mrs. Somerville earnestly,
“Do you think that if a Unitarian read the gos-
pel of John, as a whole, carefully following the
argument throughout, that he would be con-
vinced of the Deity of Christ ? ”

“ I neither thmk nor care anything about it,
Hattie.”

There was silence for some minutes.

“I hope that there are no. Unitarians in the
clubs or other Temperance societies which -y
niece is in the habit of- frequenting;” thought
the spinster to herself. Then speaking aloud,
she desired Hattie to make the most of her -

_time and fix in her memory the leading points of

the sermon, as they must soon. get ready for

* church.

Half an hour pa,ssed very quietly.

Miss Wood looked up and suddenly inquired,
My nigee, did the doctrine of the Trinity ever
give you any trouble 27 - -

“ No, Aunt Fanny,/ answered Hattie, mmply,
« and because of the reason given by Dr. Taylor.

~ The doctrine of the Trinity is nomore of amystery

to me, no more difficult to believe, than that the
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union of soul and body make one man—for in-
stance, our beloved Mr. Rose.” :

“Ido wish you would let Mr. Rose a.lone
grimly returned Miss Wood. “ Here have I been
trying to keep unpleasant things from your
mind; and this is the result of it. I believe
you have been thinking of him the whole morn-
ing.” g

“Oh, Aunt Fa.nny, how is it possnble to’help
it, after his valedictory last night ?”

“ Go and . get ready for church; I suppose you
won’t come with ‘me ;” peevishly answered Miss

~ Wood. '

On her return, the 'spinster duly questioned
her niece about the services, but obtained very

. little satisfaction. )

“You_ can scarcely tell \me anything about
.either the sermon or the text,” crossly remarked
Miss Wood, “and I am convinced that your
thoughts must have been straying on Club mat- .
ters all the time. What good did it do you to go
to church, I should like to know, when not a

- blessed thing do you remerhber ?”
"« A verse of a hymn, which was sung fixed it-

-
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‘self in my memory,” replied Hattie in a low
voice “it is so applicable to Mr. Rose.”

“T11 warrant it,” mutteréd the spinster ; “ your
thoughts were busy about tha.t. miserable affair.
Well, let me hear the verse.”

“It seems like a comment on the text which
you quoted last night, Aunt Fanny. ‘Al things
work together for good to them that love God.’”

? - ‘“ And good it is to bear the cross,
) And so Thy perfect peace to win ;
And nought isill, nor brings us loss.
Nor works us harm, save only—sin.

s
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CHAPTER XIX.

“ A MODEL HUSBAND.”

~

“XQ&7 HERE bave you been to-night, Hattie,”
WV {nquired Miss Wood.

“I was ‘at the Executive meeting, The trea--
surer was to be there, you know. He was not
present at the election of officers and conse-
quently could not read his report. He did that
to-night.” . o

“ Was he hot and angry ?” enquired Miss Wood.

“Not in the least, but as good natured and
gentle as he looks in that picture.”

“Well, the club bas had hard work to pull
through the summer months, financially speak-
ing,” remarked the spinster. “Did the old Exe-

.- cutive go out of office in debt ?”

.
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“ Oh, no. The‘raﬁcit was made up among
themselves. Mr. Rose helped them ; it is need-
less to tell you that.”

under the circumstances,” emphatically replied
Miss Wood. “I wonder if his coals of fire’
burned the heads of those persons who voted

rest of the verse in Proverbs, Hattie, and tell me
that ‘the Lord shall reward him 2’ ”

“ Because you know it very well yourself, Aunt

Fanny. I am afraid” she added with a sigh,

* ‘ that Brother Rose’s standard of goodness and

(R right is far higher than yours and mine.”
Do “1 don’t care if it is;” snappishly returned Miss
=1 i -
o ‘ \?ngythe following day she asked her niece to
b ‘accompany herto do some sho‘ppiig, which proved
ERE very tedious. -
“ Where are you going now ?”.

_ “lwanttoshowyontheAlbertCoﬂ'eeHome
. replied Mra. Somegville, as she opened the dgor.
) Miss Wood mechanically followed. Hatdie led

herthrought.hebar— (pnmoeenthmiéa

(
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““Indeed, I would not have givéen them a cent

~ against him! Why don’t you go on to quote the

@
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‘?bar,” cert;ihly, where only tea, coffee, ete., are

sold) and into the largest apartment, which is
~ used for meetings and purposes of amusement.

* “ This place has, doubtless, kept many a msan

from going to the tavern,” thoughtfully observed _

the'old maid. “I wonder who got it up.”

“ Aunt Fanny, don’t you know ?” asked Mrs.
Somerville in surprise.

“No, you need not try to make me beheve that
Mr. Rose had anythmg to do with it.”

“ He had - everything to do with it,” emphati-
cally replied Hattie. “Mr. Rose and Mr. How-
land were the two gentlemen who (to use your
elegant expression) got it up.” Why, I thought
every one in the city knew that. Come into this
room afd see the library, and have a cup of
coffee.”-

Miss Wood followed her niece, who had often
been there before.

“Iamgomgtolook overthosebooks” shere-

.marked. “It was a good plan to have a reading-
room in connection with such an establishment.
You are tired, Hattie ; sit down and drink your
coffée.” ‘ ) o

[ 4
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Soon Miss Wood read aloud, from the fly-leaf
of one of the volumes in her hand, “ To the Albert
Club, from G. M. Rose.” “Did you know that that
ngme was in & number of those books, my niece ?”
- “Yes, Aunt Fanny, I have often looked them

over and admired that writing?’

“Don’t you wish you had Just such an auto-
graph?”
“Ob, I have ; Ron&ld gave me one.”
“ Then you d1d not show it to me,” growled the
spinster. “1I suppose you thought that I would
- tear it. Have you got one of Francis Murphy’s ¥’
“Yes, his name and address on a pledge card.
It is only in pencil-writing, in a bold hand.”
“T1l not hurt that, for he is a good - moral
_suasionist ; but if I ever come across Edward
Carswell’s or- _
“T have three of his;” replied Mrs. Somerville,
eagerly, “ but they are safely out of your reach.”
~ Miss Wood scowled on her niece ; then coming
to the table, she drank her coffee and broke off a
smi]l piece of the roll, to “see if it was light.”

“ Aren’t they good, Aunt Fanny? Isitnota’

boon to a working man to be able to get a cup of

. /
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coffee and a buttered roll for five cents? The
other articles of food are equally cheap in pro-
. portion.”

“ Indeed-it is, Hattie.” T

“The same gentlemen who esta,bhshod this
coffee-house, with its neat rooms and pretty

. mottoes on the walls, have just opened another
on a larger scale. Such places ought to do an mj
calculable amount of good.”

In the evening as Miss Wood sat intently gaz-
ing at the fire, her niece inquired, “ What can you -
be thinking. g of, Aunt Fanny t 1t is rare mdeed
to see you go off into dream-land.” -

" The old maid awakened from her reverie with
a start. “ Hattie,” she said, “ this is New-Year’s
Eve. That father of yours has spoiled you all
your life and persists in doing so still. I want to
get you something asa gift ; ‘but it seems useless,
for he supplies every possible need, and gratifies
even the miost silly—faneies. I have frequently :
warned him against such a course, but might just
as well have spoken to the wind. My niece, is there {
anything in the city that you would like 1”

“ Oh yes, Aunt Fanny,” exclaimed Hattie ex-
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The eyes of the old mm? brightened. « Tl
get it for you, my dear, if it be anything that
money can buy.” ‘

“ It is not. Indeed, I thank you very much ;
but do not ask any more questions, please. You
could not gratify my_ wish, though ever 80
inclined.”

Miss Wood looked both trdubled and perplexed.
“ Are you sure that it cannpt be procured ?” she
inquired, “ Almost everything can be bought in

“ You cannot buy that.”

“ Hattie, tell me what it is.”

“So I would if-you could getit for me: but
that is impossiblé.”

“Then how foolish to take such whms into
your head! I don’t believe it is a thing at all,
but some virtue; such as patience or persever-
ance.” ) . ‘ . T

Mrs. Somerville smiled sadly. “ Oh, no; it is
a substance,” she said. ’

“Some great mansion, probably,” returned
Miss Wood in a peevish tone; “or a lovely park or
gﬁm” B .
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“Oh, no, Auné Fanny; it is a little thing that
would lay on the palm of my hand.”

“Jewellery !” exclaimed the spinster, in sur-
prise, I thought you did not care for it.”

« Amd very rightly.” o

“Suppose that little thing were in your hand
now—" - .

“I would not part with it for all the jewellery
in the world !” .

Miss Wood laughed. Hattie, your, words in-
clude the Queen’s crown, the old Regalia of
Seotland, together with a vast amount of gold
and precious stones. Now you might tell me

- what extraordinary thing it is you want.” .
~ “Iwould rather not, Aunt Fampy, for it is
out of my reach and there is no good ip wishing
for it. However, do mok fael eurious about it ;
for it is mothing extraordinary, but a aimple
Jittle thing”

“ A sissple little thing !” exclaimed the spmter
in & tome of disgust; Jmtashkeasnot. Fwauld
‘not value it sufficiently to gnve twenty-five mat-s
for it '

“I am sure you would not.”

. -~ [)
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“ Hattie, I have no patience with you!” and
the old maid arose and went off to her study.

A week passed over quietly.

“ Aunt Fanny, you must put on your bonnet
and cloak, please.”

Why, is this Division mght ?”

“Yes, an open meetmg for the installation of
officers.”

“Then I am willing to go. It will be -a plea-
sure to see that ceremony again. Who is going
to officiate.? Mr. Rose?”

“ Oh, no, Aunt Fanny,” replied Mrs. Somerville,
with a'smile ; “ he is Worthy Patriarch this term, .
and cannot very well install himself !”

The spinster at once proceeded to get ready,
and accompanied her niece tosthe Division-room.

The meeting was congmenced by the members
of Crystal Fountain singing the opening ode
of the Sons of Temperance. Then, the Grand
Worthy Patriarch, Mr. Caswell, with the assist-
ance of Mr. Daniel Rose, prbceededtomst&llt.he
officers. Miss Wood looked on with great atten-
tion, while the subordinate stations were filled,
one by one. It came last to the office of Worthy

ol
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Patriarch, and Mr. G. M. Rose stood up, placed
his hand on his heart, and calmly took the oath.

Miss Wood whispered to her niece, “ Does he
not look perfectly self-possessed? One would
think he had been through that ceremony a dozen
times before ! ” :

“ Most probably he has,” replied Hattie with a
smile. ‘

The new Worthy Patriarch, Mr.G. M. Rose, then
proceeded to deliver his inaugural address. He
thanked the members for the honour which they
had conferred upon him in electing him to the
office of Worthy Patriarch. He was not a novice,
for it was twenty-seven years since he joined
the Sons of Temperance, and a year afterwards
he was elected’ Worthy Patriarch of his Division.
Mr. Rose remembered well the night when he
.ﬂled the Order; how nervous he was when he
got up to make his first speech—it was only to
second a motion, but he trembled like an aspen

leaf, and was glad to take his seat again. Twenty-

five years was a long while ; it was the.one-third
~ of a mans life. Very many did not live to the
age of seventy-five. Mr. Rose said he had as
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“much faith in the organization as when first he
joined it; he felt as young in the Order of the
Sons of Temperance as he did twenty years ago.
The association was instituted by selfish men—
reformed drunkards, who cared not for their
wives, children, nor even their sweet-hearts. But
the Order they established was the best thing
that ever happened for their wives, children and
sweethearts. Was not that strange ¢ Those men
had signed the pledge in the old Washingtonian

«v | movement which was just like the Rine and Mur-
Lphy movements of our day. When, the wave had
passed, sixteen men met in an upper room in
New York—many most important events had
taken place in upper rboms, and- Mr. Rose in-
stanced the woudrous results which- flowed from
the meeting of Christians in that upper room,
more than eighteen hundred years ago—and

Y great results flowed from the meeting of .those
1 gixteen men in New.York. With them it was g
serious question, whether they should give up
their hopes of Heaven, which they had gained by
"\ signing the pledge. They resolved to hold on to’
their Temperance plank ; and the resalé of that
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meeting was the organization of the Soms of -
Temperance. That was about thirty-five years
ago. Since then, about two million people had
signed the pledge through their instrumentality.
‘Two million—that was one-half the population of
our Dominion ; and we must take into account
the influence which those members exerted on all
around them, before we could form a calculation
of the amount of good accomplished by the .
Order. If any organization was raised up by—Y
Providence to do a great work, it was the Sonsof
Temperance. One of their objects was to save ¥
the drunkard. Reformed men, on signing the
pledge, needed a place in whiech to spend their
evenings .instead of the bar-room, and this want
was fully supplied by the Order. In Toronto, ~
- there. was a meeting of some Division on every
day in the week ; and if a reformed man spent
his nights among the Sons of Temperance, he
did not see how he could possibly break his
pledge, if at all in earpest. Another objeet was
the teachiag of the young. “Train up a child in
¢the way he should go, and when be is 0ld he will
ot depart from it.” That was said by the wise
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Solomon ; and no truer words would ever go
down the ages. Mr. Rose then spoke of the legal
aspect of the subject, and earnestly remarked, « It
was not always so, but now the chief aim and
object of the Soms of Temperance is Prohibi-
tiom.” .

“Then you need never ask me to join, Hattie,”

- peevishly observed Miss Wood.

Mr. Rose invited the outsiders who were pre- .

sent to give in their names and unite with the

" Ordgr. The ladies wgrewonly allowed to come in
as visitors some years ago; but when it was

found that they could actually behave themselves
in a Division-room, they were admitted to equal

* . rights with the men. (“ We can behave ourselves
“far better than they can;” muttered the spinster

- with a scowl) Mr. Rose spoke of the pleasant

W

evenings which were spent here; there was no

wrangling ambng the members, though, 48 & mat-

ter of necessity, there were sometimes digerenws
of opinion. It would never do for every one to

I think alike. He then playfully remarked that

many youthful faces w ; anxiously to-

wards him, qsm\k':h as to say how weil—lthey,wanld :
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fike an opportunity for a talk with their next- --
‘door neighbpur. He said they should soon have a |
chance. n after again thanking the members
for decting him to the office and promising that
*he would try to make the evenings as pleasant in
the future as they had been in the past, Mr. Rose
gravely announced an intermission of sé¥en and
a half minutes. ’
" The young folks laughed, and immediately be-
gan to make the best use of their time. The,‘y
 Worthy Patriarch left his seat on the platform ~
_ and went down among the audience. When the '
7 short redes had expired, he returned to his place
and observed in a playful tone that he was glad
to be able to inform them that the question had
been popped in three cases, and another party
said to him, “ Mr. Rose, you did not give us time
‘ enough. Seven and a half minutes was too short ;
so we have taken until to-morrow night to think
over it.” He advised the young people to bring
their sweethearts with them and thus increase the
‘strength of the Division. = -
Music and singing followed. Then Mr. D11-
‘ wwthnnddeﬂlOurletons Farm Ballads,
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‘" “Betsy and I are out;” and the sequel to the
__same.

Mr. Rose said there was something radically
wrong in that family arrangement. If the hus-
band had made it a rule to kiss his wife every
morning before leaving home, it would not have
been twenty years before the wife would have
kissed him in return. The speaker was sure that
Mr. Dilworth would not act in such a manner ;

— indeed Mrs. Dilworth would not allow it. Mr.
Rose proceeded to charge the various husbands
among his audtence to kiss their wives, and never
to “let the sun go down upon their wrath,” but
always to go to bed in goeod temper.

Miss Wood whispered in a sarcastic tone to
her niece, “ I don’t doubt that Mr. Rase is a model
husband and father.”

“Neither do I,” gravely replied Hattie.

The spinster felt annoyed that Mrs. Somerville
obstinately persisted in taking her ironical re-

" marks in earnest, and rewarded her. niece with
a vigorous pinch.

On the way home, she snappishly imquired,
“ Won’t Mr. Rose make a good Worthy Patriarch.”

“ Most excellent, Aunt Fanny.”

“,
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“ My aiece, you are enough t© meke & saint
lose his temper,” crossly answered Miss Wood.
“I never thought,” she weat on, “ that these Sons
of Temperance were so strongly in favour of Pro-
hibition. Ido not care for any total abstinence
societies except the moral suasion clubs.”

“Two years ago,” said the Professor, “Mr. .

joined ome in Detroit, and dorned their
‘ribbon ; but finding they were mu-Prohlbxtaon—
ists, bexmmed.mtely took it off”

“ Consistent,” muttered Miss Wood. No sail-
mg under false colours for him. Hattie,” she
added suddenly, turning to her niece, “ don’t you
bate those enormous fur caps, like that whi

Ronald bas on now. Do just give it a gentle.

pull and it will doubtless envelope his whole

head and face.” R

Mr. McFarlane langhed ‘AIt is not becoming
to me I know,” he said ; t very comfortable

for-all that. Beadestta'earefew persomwho )

fook well in their winter garmenfa.
“ Oh, Ronald, don’t Jou -think that little dark
fur eap which Mr. Rose wears, becontes him ?”

« Gertainly I do, Hattie. There are some who

look -well in them, of course.”

A
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“Ilike it. His hair shows more plainly than
in any hat he could wear.” . _

“Yes,” responded the spinster scornfully, “that

‘beautiful’ dark golden-red bair, which you de-

scribed to your father. Of course you would like
alock of it!” - ‘

«] fwould, indeed, Aunt Fanny” - =~

ﬁd nothing would ever induce you to part
with it!” added Miss Wood in bitter irony.
" “Nothing would ever induce me to part with
it!” emphatically returned Hattie. ,

The old maid was in a rage.. “ You don’t mean
a word you say—it is only to provoke me, I am
sare of it. You remember enough of the Bible,
my niece, to know that all liars shall have their -
part—" _ g '

Here Ronald thought best to interrupt the
spinster, so he calmly observed, “I think, ma’am,
you may safely give Hattie credit for speaking
the truth. I am only sorry that it is impossible
for me to grant her wish. Should it ever be'in
my power—"~

“Now, don’t you ‘be foolish enough to make
anyzsuoh promlse The ulle whims of my silly

(
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niece are innumergble. She will be teasing you U=
for some of Neal Dow’s hair next !” 3
The mere mention of the “ father of the Maine
Law” set Mrs. Somerville’s thoughts off in another
dircetion, and she earnestly inquired, ™ Aunt -
Fanny, don’t you admire that picture of him, in
the Division-room? I have often wished for one
just like it—" ) ’ ' :
“That old, yellow faded print! What a hor-
rible taste you have, Hattie ; really, it gets worke - !
instea.d of better. I suppose that the ‘MaineLaw’ o
in all its beamty, printed on each side of Kim, - i
gives.a charm to the picture in your eye{/ ' ’
“It does indeed. Do ycu'remember the words~
of the Rev. Theodore Cuyler, ‘The Prohibitory 7
Law mogement was, not long ago, in a minority
of one ; but the Lord of Hosts stood with that
‘man, and together'they were more than an over- 7%
match for. all that were against them.

, ”
nDow !
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E -~ OU asked for those stones, Aunt Fanny,so
Lo i -here they are.”

Lo Miss Wood took the box from her miece and
I ¢ carefully surveyed the contents.

3y ' “ S0 you were collecting specimens of rock in- -
{ + .

o stead of teaching Temperance to those young ones
: ; in North Hastings,” said the spinster with & laugh.

« Hattie, did anybedy find out that you were a
total-abstaimer 77

Mrs. Somerville looked surprised. “Why yes;
do you suppose I was ashamed of my principles?
Not in the least. I told them that I was a Good
Templar before the first week: was out.” ’
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\) “ And, (iwd’l‘emphry was ata discoﬁnt. out

o

there.” .
“ It was—most decidedly.”
“So you were contented with being a total ab-

‘stainer yourself, and out of school-hours devoted

your time to study.”
“Yes, Aunt Fanny, but sach & course seems
very selfish to me now.” '
The old vmaid looked sharply at her niece, as
she remarked, abruptly, “Hattie, I should not
like that Central Club to go down. It is wrong
to blame the whole society for the evil conduct
of a few. Now, gnswer.me some questions. How
many were present at t.he‘ election of officers last

summer ? It was a poor meetmg, being held Just
after the Club had spht in two—"

_“There were one hundred mex?hers oF mom”
“Very good... Now, how many put in an ap-
pemnce at that last so-called eleetion ?”
Cmmtmg the late comers, there were thn'ty
persons, I believe.”
: “ A miserable little meetmgtruly, a cut-and-
dried scheme, spite work, I have no doubt. A mare
fitting opportunity could scarcely have M

»
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itself, for two ot three factious persons to lead a
number of ignorant men by 4he nose. That all was
done fairly and squarely, I will never believe.”

“You must remember, Aunt Fanny, that even

in that ‘ miserable little meeting,’ as you justly
call it, there were men such as Mr. Walker, who
voted for Mr. Rose, and would on no account have

" cast a ballot against him.”

“I am glad to hear it. Though I diilike Pro-
hibition, my niece, you must knqw me well
enough to feel assured that I hate ingratitude.
You will still take some little interest in the'€lub,
though, of course, you cannot have. much confi-

*_dence in several of those who have now the con-

trolling power.”

“QOh, we will attend some of the meetings,
Aunt Fanny, but—"

“ But what?” )

« It is utterly impossible for me to feel the
same towardg that Club as I did before. Once in
three weeks 6r so, if all be well, Ronald and I will
go to the Executive meeting, to watch the pre-

sent delectable set of officers, especially that new

“ Do you include the President ?”

—~
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“Oh, no; Mr. Hassard needs no watching.
Now, do hurry, Aunt Fanny ; I want you this

afternoon.”

“Indeed 2”

“To attend the Convention of Tempemnce men,
which was called by the Dominion, ce.”

« A likely thing. A meeting o#Prohibitionists.”
“You must come. Mr. Rose will take part in
«  the discussions, at lesst it is to be hoped so.]

- The spinster frowned “ You must excuse me,
_Hattie, I cannot go.” :

Mrs. Somerville knew that it was useless to
press the matter. After a few moments of earnest .
thought, she inquired, “Aunt Fzmpy,why is it that
our Dominion Alliance and the National Temper-

ce Societyof the Usfited States are not ona good
financial basis, like the United Kingdom Alliance

- of Great'Britain 1” - '
_ “Oh, because England is an old and wealthy
country, far more so than elther Canada or the
™ States”
That may be one reason, but there are others
as well. Both ministers and members of churches
give our cause the cold shoulder, as a general
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thing. “Fhey cam, however, raise funds to build
costly odifiees in whieh to worship God, no mat-
ter at what expense of time or trouble. Aunt
Fanny, you know that bazaar of Mr. Bandford’s
Clareh, which was held a short time ago ?”

' “Yes; you were devoatly wishing that the

proceeds were for Temperance purposes, more

- espeeially to advance Prohibition. 1 ecaxed you

to accompany me to Shaftesbury Hall, bt in vain.
My nmiece,” added the spinster, in a tone of con-
tempt, “ the ladies of Canada caré nothing about
’].‘ -l. n,, N

“Oh, they do, Aunt Fanny!”

« Actions speak louder than words, ‘my dear.
¥ 80, why do they»ﬁ)t assiet in raising funds to

,pﬁ&ﬂﬁoﬁmﬂh&mnapomﬁanfw

Mwerk? Answer me that.”

Mrs Somerville was puzzled and made ne re-
ply- ©On her return from the first session of the
Convention, she informed her Aunt that “the
time was entirely taken up with a long discwssion
about the Seott Act, and the desirability of sub-
mibﬁngitaasoonaspnebmblo

‘Anyougemgtothemssmeohng?”
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“T cannot very well, Aunt Fanny, on account
of Crystal Fountain Division. T do wish that you
would attend, and tell me all about it, for
Edward Carswell is going to speak.” '
«J shall not do anything of the kind.”
When Hattie returned, shesaid, “Our Worthy
Patriarch, Brother Rose, was unavoidably absent,
attending a church meeting of importance. An
old member of Crystal Fountain was present,
who now resides in Weston. He spoke in glow-
ing terms of Brother G. M. Rose, and of the
amount of ‘Temperance work he was doing, in a
quiet way, without saying a word aboutit.”” Mr.
Dilworth cordially endorsed the remarks of: the
member, and added ‘that ¢ Mr. Rose gave more
time and rhoney. to the: Tempdtance Cause than
any other man in Canada.’”
 The spinster smiled. 1 suppose that such an ,
eulogium partly made amends to you for the dis- i
appointment of not heanng Edward Carswell at )
the mass-meeting.”
“Yes, Aunt Fanny, I was gla.d of course.”
On the following night, Miss Wood remarked,
« Now, just give me a brief outline of those three

T T e e e e el
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sessions to-day which. you have so fazthfull y at-
tended.”

“ There was first a lengthy dlscussmn reative
to sending out agents of the Alliance ; then, vari-
ous other items of busines§ came up,and the Pro-
vincial Branch for Ontario was.formed. Mr.
Rose would not take the office of Treasurer. He
is one of the Executive Committee, however; and
as for Secretaries, they have got’ two admirable
ones; viz., Mr. Thomas Webster, Grand Scribe of
the Sons of Temperance, and Mr. Casey, of the
Casket, Grand Worthy Sec;-gtary of the Good
Templars. Some persons were silly enough to
object, because ‘ outsiders, who belonged to nei-
ther Order, might tak@ offence. Mr. Rose¢ was
willing to have any number of nominations; but
wanted the best men in such important places.

'He hotly denounced the fault-finding class of
.outsiders as ‘croakers.” The chairman (Rev.

Mi. Dewart) called him to order, because that
was not ‘parliamentary language’ ¢Then it’s
clerical !’ retorted Mr. Rose, immediately resum-
ing the debate.” ' :

Miss Wood laughed. _« Well,” she said. “I
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own it was provoking. Some men have no sense
at all and would put incapable men in important
positions, where they would effectually spoil every
good plan that could be devised.”

“ This evening,” continued Hattie, “a member N
spoke of the proposed repeal of the Dunkin By- |
law in York County.” . \\‘ o

“ What does Mr. Rose think now ?” eagerly in- !
quired Miss Wood. ’ A

“ He evidently thinks it better than any license AN
law, Aunt Fanny, and would like counties to hold
on to it, until they get the Scott Act. The :
licensed victuallers are pressing the repeal in
York—" : -

“ Well,.go on. ’

“Mr. Rose’s emphatic advice to the members
was, < Oppose the repeil, fight them. to the last!”” - A

~ «Just what one might have expected from
him,” muttered the spinster. ‘

“ Aunt Fanny, I am soriy that you were not
there, for the meetings were re}lly enjoyable.
Many of the ‘men were life-long wprkers in the
cause; and some of them so old that they need
never expect to see Prohibition carried. But such
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may say, with that aged veteran, the Hon. Ed-
ward Delavan, who has gone home to his rest, ‘1
shall not live to see it, but I trust to hear the
triumph on earth re-echoed by the angels in Hea-
ven! " : '
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