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" TA CUNFESSION.

I' ~nu remember, little wife,
© 1 vears ago we {wo tozether
£ 1 ht but love illamine life

In 1oy days or winter weather?

Do you recs"! in younger years
To part 2 «nv was bitter pain?
Love's light v-a: hid in clouds of tears
Tl meeting « 'eared the sky again.

Do vou rememher how we two

V' ould stareinio each other’s eyes,
i the eart rew heavenly blus

Acd speech was lost in happy sighs?

Ti

De cou another thing reeall,
" kat used to happen often then:
¥ -, simplv. vassingz in the hall,

Yoo'd stop to smilo and kiss again?
Tie. veu remember how I sat
sl reading, held your hand in mine,
wing it with gentle pat—
Cne pat for every blessed line?

|

I'e vuu recall how at the play

1hreugh hours of azony we tarried?
TlLe lovers' griefs brought us dismay;

Ch, we rejoiced when they were married.

And then walked homeward arm in arm,
Beneath the crescent moonlet new,
That =miled on us with silent charm;
So glad that we were married toe.

-

Ah me, 't was years and years ago
Wihen all this happened that T sing,
Anidmany a time the winter snow
Has slipped from olive slopes of spring.

And naw —oh, nonsense! let us tell;
A fiz for langh of maids or men!
Yow'il hide your blushes? Plinot. Well—
We're ten times worse than we were then.
—W. J. Henderson, in the Century.

DICK JOHNSON'S REVENGE.

A SRETCH OF

MORMON LIFE,
They were the most contented family
in the world.

& prospector, a trapper, or a rancher, but
he never succeeded in making a good
living any way. He was a iemarka-
bly handsome mountaineer, tall and

strong, and he looked on honest labor as ]

quite beneath him. His wo:rd was his
bond: he contracted no debts that he
could not pay; yet he often cut up a fat
stecr and divided the meat among his
neighivors, who sent him vegetables and
grocer.es in return, and never asked
where the {at steer had come from. Per-
haps they knew. When a herd passed
along the dusty high-road the women
smiled at each other and said: ¢ guess
we'll hev some fresh meat to morrow.”

Sometimes he wouid drive into town
with a team of high-stepping, smooth-
coated horses attached to his rusty old
buckboard. Then his friends crowded
about him, stroking the glossy necks,
exam ning the white teeth, but no one
in th's little Mormon settlement ever
thouy Lt of inguiring where he got them.

= ¥ncl Johunson was the kindest of men |
to his friends and family, yet he had his
reccrd. He would be lynched promptly
if I.e should ever return to Montana; he
had shot a bridgekeeper who demanded
toli of him, and, altogether, the deaths
of a1 a dozen men were caused by the
well-known fact that “Ole Diek wuz
mighty lively with his pistols when he
got ‘nuif wh sky aboard.”

I1is wife did not always have a good
print dress to wear to town, the chil-
dren were seldom provided with shoes,
but she always seemed contented and
lazily happy, and there was not a mer-
rier set of littleones. The mother was a
fair-haired, blue-eyed woman, and the
ch:ldren alilocked like her.

**The chiidren mostly awl look like.
me,” she would say, with an amiable
smile; “awl of 'em ’ecept Caddie, and I

uess che looks more like her pa.”

‘“*You kin jest bet I dov, and I'm
mighty glad 1 haven’t no tow-he:d like
these nere young ’uns,” Caddie would
aopswer. ~he was a remarkably hand-
some girl, and people who admired her
delicate, dark face, were always shocked
when nercoarse vo:ce and coarser lang-
uage were heard, Of course, thisener-
getic girl ruled the whole famiiy; the
man, who, in spite of his strength and
fercc ty was as tender-hearted and simple-

minded as a child, the indolent. amiable '

woman, and the swarm of tow-headed
children.

Cadaie had drecams of something dif-
ferent from the vagrant life that satis-
fled the rest of the tamily, Sometimes
she saw herself a busy wife and mother,
moving about the two or threerooms of
a logz farm hLouse, with a few hardv
flowers ctruggling for existence in the
small front gurden, with current bushes,
strawberry vices, and flourishing vege-
tablessurrounding the house, and with
waving fields of grain stretching awavto
the dark mountains that bound these
Western valleys.

She confided these visions to her
mother once,

*‘I tell yer what, maw,” she said,
“‘when I git married I hain’t a-goin’ to
hev vo sech a ferlorn ’doby shanty ez
this here. it'll hevto te a log house,
and well plastered an’ whitewashed in-
side an’ out.  An’ there’ll be the purtiest
rag carpet on the front room ftioor you
ever see, an’ a good board floor in the
Kitchen, ton. An' I'll hev a likely colt
to ride, an’ some cows, s0’s to hev lots of
millk au’ buiter, an' yer bet yerlife I'il
be boss o the hull ranch.”

“Yew've always hed fine idees in
yew're head, Caddie” drawled her
mother: *‘an’ ef yew marries Bishop
Buins, like yew're pa wants yew tew,
maybe he'll giv’ yew a biz house, but
yew knew well enufl that Dan Williams
can’t do no sech thing fer ye.”

**Huh!” observed Caddie. ‘“Ef that
bull-he:ded ole DBurns ever comes
a-shinin’ round me he’ll get sech a crack
in ’is Jaw 'll make him see stars, or else
my name hain't Cad Johnson.”

“*Wall, 1 guess he’d better not risk it,
then,” smid the woman, with a fechle
laugh. Yew’re pa’s a-hitchin’ up the
hos:es, Cadd e, an’ I reckon yew'd better
pack thet there bit o' butter in a box,
an’ mehbbe ole Burps ull give yew some
shoes fer 1L ef yew're real nice tew h'm.”

“All right,” answered Caddie. “‘Look
a-here, you Tom, I’ll kick you into the
middle of next week if you don’t stop
tryin’ to lasso that there pig. Come
along herenow, an’ git yer face washed.
We're goin’ to the ‘Co-op.,” an’ mebbe
you'll git some candy ef you’ll behave
yourselves,.”

There was only one seat in the wagon,
and on it sat Dick Johnson and his wife,
who held ths baby in their arms.
Caddie sat on thebox in the back of the
wagon, and the children rolled around
her 1n the hay that was always taken
along for the horses to eat while the

The father was by turns

women were trading in the Co-operative
store and the man was drinking at the
one saloon.

The road ran along the bank of ariver,
whose gleaming breadths, seen at inter—
vals through the overhanging willows,
together with the long sweep of green
and brown and gold bunch-grass that
bowed its tasseled heads as the Dreeze
passed over it. waving like a many-
colored sea, away to the dark mountains
with their snowy tops, formed a picture
almost sublime 1n its perfect lovel:ness.

**That there grass is e’en a-most ready
to cut,” remarked old Dick. “I guess
I'll borry the Bishop's hay-rick to-
morrer, an’ go after a load o’ hay, an’
you youngsters kin come along an' help
stamp it, ef you want to.”

The children set up a joyful shout, for
this was a treat to them, as it would be
to any one, to tumble about in the long
grass, to fish for minnows in the cool,
gurgling creek, to wade into it knee-deep
for watercress, to pick tart, wild straw-
berries, and to eat all these delicacies
with the sweet home-made bread and
country butter. And after this delight-
ful day, how pleasant it was to roll in the
sweet-smelling hay, with the breezes
cooling their sun-burned cheeks during
the long ride home.

The wagon drew up at last in front of
the village store, and the girl marshaled
the children into the *‘Co-op.” with a
good deal of forcible persuasion.

““‘How de do, Sister .Johnson,” said the
storekeeper, who was also the Mormon
Bishep: '‘well, Caddie, I see you're as
fat and sarsy as you ever was.”

Caddie stared at him scornfully, not
because she was offended at his free lan-
guage, she was quite used to that; but
this uncouth creature had as much nat-
ural coquetry as any other 15-year old

irl.

. “*How much be you pain’ fer tip-top
butter now:™ she asked: “T'll let you
hev’ this here. ef you'll giv’ me six bits
a roll fer it.”

“‘Oh, come now,” he said, ‘“‘you don’t
want to do me out of all my profits like
that. Seein’ it’s you, I'll let ye hev two

hits a pound fer it, and that's more’n 1'd
do feranybody else.”

““Well,” said the girl, “I guess I'll
jest look at some shoes, and if I kin see
apa'r I like, I'll jest take 'em for the
butter.”

Caddie’'s mother had gone with her
numerous offspring to visit a friend, and
Caddie was left alone to do her trading.
Her elderly admirer took advantage of
this fact to plead Lis case with the hand-
some girl.

““You've got a purty face fer a gal of
your size,”” he said, as she tried on a pair
ot ecalfskin shoes, declining all help
from him.

““Huh!” said the lady, too engrossed
with her task to notice the eompliment:
‘‘these here shoes fits kinder slick, but
I don’t Ulirve they’ll hold water when
the saow comes.”

¢*¢h, they'll hold water fast enough,”
he answered; ‘*but they ain’t half nice
cnough fer such a handsome gal. Now
here’s a pa'r o' kid shoes I'm savin' fer
my wile.”

‘“‘Well,” asked Caddie, sharply, ‘‘then

why don’t you give um to her? She
needs um bad ennff.”
“*Now look a-here, Cad,” he =aid,

‘‘that’s tom-foclishness, an’ you know
it: Mirandy don’t want fer nothin’, an’
she don't care about fineries, but most
girls does, an’ I tell you what, my =ec-
ond’ll hev the nicest duds o’ any woman
in town,”

Caddie had put on her shoes again by
this time, and she d d not propose to
!isten to h m any longer. It would not
be wise to gquarrel with the Bishop, but
she had no desire “‘to play second fiddle
in no kind o> music,” and she told him
$0.

*law, haw, haw,” he laughed, *1
guess not, I kin jest sez the way my
ole woman Il hev to step around when
youair Mrs. Burns. Sce here, Caddie,”
he added, as she turned te go, ‘1 want
to talk to you, an’ you might jcst as
v well listen now as enny other time. You
j know your jia went prospectin’ last year,

an’ I furnished the grub fer the trip.
_l Well, he found a putty good claim, an’
l

now an eastern COIIIpﬂIl_V'S sent an expert
out here to look at it, an’ like as not
they’il buy it.  Well, one night yer pa
got purty full here in town, and I got
him to sign a bill 0® sale of the muine.
Now he don’t know mnothin’ ’bout the
company, an’ he don’t know thet the
paper he signed wuz a bill o’ sale. T've
got a grubbin’ on the mine, ennyway,an’
I've zot mices 0' m; own an’ money, Loo,
‘an’ I wouldn't mind givin' this bill o’
sale to you if yon'd be sensible an’ marry
me, like your pa wauts you to.”

“l don’t D’lieve you've got no bill o’
| sale,” said the girl quietly; *‘‘show me

the paper.”
) Her face was dark with anger.  She
' looked very pretty as she sat there in
| the dingy little store on a long packing
box; her glorious brown bhair had been
blown loose by the wind, her ragged
' sunbonnet hung by its strings around her
neck, her blue eyes were bright with ex-
‘citement, and her brown checks glowed.
The Bishop looked at her admiringly as
he returned with the paper. She rose
| to her feet, and her slight, round figure
showed, even through the clumsy pink
calico, its graceful curves. She moved |
round between him and the opea door
of the stove, in which a wood fire burned,
for the evenings are cold in these moun-
tain vil'ages, and then, ashe read aloud,
she suddenly snatched the paper and
threw it into the stove. He sprang for-
ward with an oath, but it was too late,
ind when he turred to look for the girl
she was gone. .

The next day Dick Johnson rode up to
the saloon, and gravely announced to
the loungers there that he meant to
shoont old Burns on sight, and that the
said Burns had better have his gun
handy. Then the injured man began to
fortily himself with whisky for the ap-
proaching duel.

*“What's the matter with Burnsi™
asked one o’ the crowd ; “I allus thought
that yon wnz on the best kind o' terms
with the Bishop.”

**Uh, he's lived long enough, that's
all,”” answered old Dick; ‘“‘an’ my arms
air a-gittin’ rusty fer want o’ use.’

His enemy had been warned Dick was
drunk enough to be dangerous, and so
he thought there was no reason for wait-
ing any longer, and rising he shpped
quietly out of the saloon and walked
over to the ““Co-op.”

Arriving there he stood near the door
watching the proprietor, until the latter
tarned, when the hands of both men flew
to their ready pistols, and the shots rang
was a dead shot, stood calmly looking
at his victim. The murdered man’s wife
out. The Bishop fell, and Dick, who

- e ——
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ran in from her rooms behind the store
and flung herself down beside the body
with a heart-rending shriek. Then
the men from the saloon rushed in and
stood looking si'ently at the bleeding
corpse and at the poor wife, who
mourned the dead man as sincerely as
though he had been the kindest of hus-
bands to her.

Her pitiful sobbing aroused the sym-
pathies of the rough crowd, and they
began to look angrily at the victor. Une
man pointed signficantly to acoil of ro
lylng on the counter, but the restlooked
at the revolver still grasped in the fallen
man's hand, and they shook their heads.

Dick .Johnson saw and understood and |

I
1

drew another gix-shooter,
ceeded to make his defence.
the story of the bill of sale:
‘“You see, boys, he swindlea me.
Now, you know, a man ain't a-goin’ to
be cheated like that an’ not try to git
revenge for it. I give him fair warnin’,
he had his chance at me; I done itall up
reg’lar, an’ there hain’t no call fer hard
feelin’s ag n me. 1'm sorry for her, but
you know it ain't my fault beeause her
man was » scamp an’ needed killin'.”
His revolvers helped him to make his
peace. These men were not cowards,
but they knew they could not take him
alive anned in that way, and, besides,
they thought his eonduct quite proper,
so he was promptly acquitted by this in-
formal jury and he went quietly home.
Thus was rude justice done. Thus,
too. was it thai Caddie did net marry a
Bishop, but became Dan Williams's
bride.—San Francisco Argmaut,

and pro-
He told
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The German Soldier's Equipment.
A new outfit 1s being rapidly intro-

he quietly backed up against the wall, |

-

TEMPERANCE.

Who is Thy Neighbor ?

Thy neighbor? it is he whom thon
Hast power to aid and bless;

W nose ach nz heart or burning brow
Thy soothing hand may press.

Thy neighbor? ’tis the fainting poor
Whose ave with wantis dim,

Go thou and succeor him.

Thy neighbor? Ttis that drunken man,
Whose years are at the brim,

Bent low with povertv and pain;
Go thou and rescue him.

Thy neighbor? 'tizhis wife, bereft
Uf every carthily gem:

This wife and children helpless left;
Go thou and shelter tnem.

Where e'er thon meet’st a human form
*reath drunkenness bent down,

Rememuer "tis thy neighbor worng
Thy urother, ortbhy sen

Pas: not, oh pass not Hesdless by,
+ erhap=: thou canst redeem,
Himself and his from misery;
Go reason, plead with him.
G.W.Cuok, in “Baitl-A.e of Temperance™
A Child's Work
A few months ago a cosy little ehapel w
dedicated as the Third - Lutheran Church
an Ohio eity. Very bappy” were the tw.

and very wonderful did the biessing seem.
Five years before thers was- only one Lu-

like only yesterday that the
had bidden ‘“*Godspeed” to a little company
as they Jeft to form the sacond church. And
now there are threa
them and multiplied their numbers!

about by a little five-year-oid maiden coax-
ing her drunken father to go to Sunday-
schidol with her!

It happeved in this wise: Abous forty

duced throughout the whole German
army. One, indeed, of the alterations, |
as it does not involve any new equip-
ment, has been already taken up by all
the regiments—that is, the strapping of
the overcoat round the knapsack imstead
of over the shoulders and across the
body. This has the great advantage of
allowing the man to breathe more freely
and to open his coat i he wishes. The
knapsack itself has been changed and is
of alonger shape than befo:e. It con-
sists of two parts, the knapsack proper
sod the pocket, the former containing
the soldier’s linen, the latter the famous
‘spease-sausage” and bacon. The belt
'8, in the new ou.fit, ail important, and
serves to make th2 whole equipment fast.
rom it, on the left, hangs the bayonet,
which has been so shortened that it is |
sow merely a light dagger not a foot |
ong; while in front two pouches are at.
tached, each containing thirty cartridges |
the non-commissloned otlicers have
:maller pouches holding only fifteen
each). Behind is a third pouch, which |
contains forty cartridges, made wup in
two pasteboard cases. These are a re-!
serve, and were formerly kep: in the |
knap-ack. By this charge the sold.er
carries twenty cartrid:es more than for-
merly. On the right hangs the bread- |
wallet, which is larger than the old pag- |
tern. It has no longer a belt of its own,
but hangs directly from the sword belt,
thus relieving the chest. The water- |
tinak is huoked on the bread-wallet. The
panuikin used to be fastened in tha mid-
dle of the knapsack, butis now laid flat |
on the top with the forage-cap, which |
was formerly under the flap of the knap- |
sack, below it. The combined result is
that th: soldier’s chest is almost quite
free, and that the air can circulate be
tween the knapsack and his back. He
can also by merely undoing his belt take
off the whole of his accoutrements. The |
trenching tool is not carriedd on the sol. |
dier's back, but hangs at his left side
with the bavouet.—St. Jumes's Gazeite,

- . m—-

The Lost-Car Tracer.

“Were it neot for the eonstant vigi- ]
lance of the great railroad companies in '
keeping watch of their freight car the |
loss of rolling stock and damace result-
ing from delays and mistakes would
prove a source of serious financial loss to
all concerned,” said a prominent railroad
oificial to a New York Zelegram re-
porter.

“‘Nearly all the great roads employ =
corps ol what are known as ‘lost-car
searchers or tracers.” Every freight car
is numbered and uzed for a certain pur-
pose, and whether it be a ‘gondola’ or
flat open car, or a box car, it can be
traced from one end of the country to
the other. The ‘seirchers’ will follow a
clew 1o San Fraucisco if necessary, and |
sce that the car is returned to its proper
station. The ‘car searcher’ has been a
most a tive agent of the railroads for
many years past. but, as in every other
busin' ss, imjproved methods are con-
stantly introduaced.

**At last our great trunk line road has
dispensed with the car searcher in favor
of a large force of respomnsible clerks,
with tc egraph and telephone as auxilia-
ries. So systemati ally is their work
done that, if the ‘onductor of a freight
train were to make the slightest error in
the numbers of the cars in his train or a
deserijtion of them, it would be detected
and the conductor called up to rectify
it. If a car is reported missing in any
part of the conntry one of these clerk by
recerring to his books c¢an teil at what
point the particular car shouid be at the
time and when it should be returned. It
is a great department.”

!

—

Mollie Stark.

The speech popularly attributed to
General .John Stark on going into the
battle of Bennington, Aucust 16, 1777,
was: “‘Boys, we hold that field to-night,
or Mollie's Stark’s a widow.” His wife,
the daughter of Csleb Page, of Starks-
town, now Dumbarton, N. II., was
named Elirabeth, and though there is
much discussion about the matter, it 13
probable, that the legend is correctly
given by Rev. J. P’. Rodman in his cen-
tennial poem of the ‘‘Battle of Beu-
nington:”

The morning came—there stood the foe;

Stark eyed them asthey stood;
Few woris he spoke—"twas not a time
For moralizing mood.

“See there the enemy, my boys!
Now, strong in valor's might,
Beat them, or Betty Stark will sleep

In widowhood &o-ni%%:h I

There is a marked difference between tha
W. G T. Union in China and Japan. The
officersand workers in the former are Ameri-
can missionaries, while in the latter, the
native women take full control—presids,
lecture, write and publish leafiets, and cuTy
on the enterprise successfully,

' among them little Neli's papa.

. in numbers that

vears ago, in a little mountain town in an
Eastern State, a Loy was led astray by evil
companions,and liarned to drink and smoke,
and to Lecome a dissipated youth. His pa-
rents moved at last to Ohio, and for a while
be began to grow steadier, and  married a
brave little woman. DBut, alas! evil influ-
ence aga n gained their hold upon him, and
he becsme a drunken sot, givenup so all
kinds of evil and sin.

Une day when be haprened to be moder-
ately sobar, h's little five-year-old daughter
eame in, and climbed up on his lap. Puiting
iher arms around his neck, she exclauned:
“My dear little drunken daddy !

It seemed as though a knife had cut into
his very soul. With a questioning look he
turned to h s wife

**No, 1 did not tell her; she has heard it
somew here else,” was her answer. It startled
and roused him; for, wretch as Lie was, ho
loved the innocent little child.

Francis Murphy came to the town soon
after; and one day lttle Nell came dancing
up to her papa, with a dozen or solittle blue
temperance badges pinned all overher hat
Her father declared afterward that every
one went through h.m like an arrow.

A few days after, a feliow-drinker, who

| bad already signed the pledge, came and
| asked him to sign it also.

He agreed todo
so if some others would; and as a result,
nearly thirty of the lowest men in the town

| wererescued from the power of strong drink.

A little time passaa, and Nell started to
the Lutheran Sunday-school; and very soon
came the pleadne litile vo.ce: “*Papa, won't
you go to Sumday-school whith me necxt
Sunday? He rould not resist the little one,
and went with her. The sweets'nzging nleassd
him, and he went again.  After his socond

| visit, he bunted up an old assuciate, now a

sober man, and hailed him with: *“Say.
Johnson, if you'll go to Sunday-school, I
will!?

Jobnson laughed and scoffed alittle, but
finally agreed to try it. He, too, was
pleased: and they, after a while, got a dozen
more rough men like themselves, and formed
a Bilble ciass. They discussed the lessons,
oiten with ridicule and unbeliet; and by and

{ by the Holy Spirit began to work im tha

midst, and some of them wers converted,
The class
began to grow—1to twenty-five, filty. seventy-

| five, one hundred, one hundred and filty!

all men, and all
study.

in the meantime all this was having s in-
fluence with the school proper, and its num-
Ler increased from four hundred o nine
hundred n a very short time. The church
ulso caught entbusias . and at last grew so
it divided and form-d the
second caurch—and now a third. Humanly
speaking, this has come from the scel sown
by a little girl

All this happened about ten. years ago.
Nell's father 18 an honored and respecte
business man, and his elegant homa speaks o
his prosperity. He is an earnest Caristian
worker, & devoted temperance man, and an
active prohibitionist. i )

Is it not wonderiul? With Christ multiply-
ing power, a very tiny. elort may become
mighty in its influence.

“Be ve steadfast and unmovable, always
abounding in the work of the Lord: foras
much as ye know that youar lator is not in
vain in tne Lord."—Sunday. School Times.

interested in the lesson

Whisky in the Woods.

In the New York Oodsercer, “*Aug -

| writing from *“‘Among the Lakes.” and of

“*W hisky in the Woous,” says:

“Fome come to.ilhe woods for other
purposes than those of health or sport. It is
a sad fact thot many parties seek the
sec usions of nature for the sake of dissipa-
tion, and that many a party whose professed
ain 1s to sa00t, seidom hit emaything except a
bottle during tbeir stay in the woods, und
come out more shazy than they went in.
Such men do much to demoralize all of our
pleasure resorts, but their in!luence here is
most unfortunate upon young sportsmen,and
especially upon the guides Upon the in-
telligence, self-control amd sobriety of the:wes
guiaes not only the pleasure of the traveler,
but often his life depends.  Sudden gusts of
wind come down upon the lakes. requiring

| the watchfu'ness and prompt action on the

part of the man who manages the frail cance
in which you travel: in the wilder districis a

man needs to bave all his senses
wide awake to avoid losing the
trail or to meet unexpacted emer-
gencies, and the guide who is addicted

10 the whisky Lottle, as some of them ave,
is a moust unsale pilot or woodsman. There
bave been some dreadful outbreaks of pas-
sion growing out of this habit of drinking.
A guide, who deliberately shot a manin a
quarrel this summer, is now roaming about
in Hamilton and Franklin Counties, while a
reward of one thousand dollars for his eap-
ture is posted in the boles and public places.
Since the murder he has come into some of
the inns with his gun cocked, demanded
food, received it, and been allowed todepart.
In general the guides are trusty, good-tem-
pered, and laborious; but the tendency of as-
sociation in large botels with a dissipated
crowd, or in camps with those wbo bhave
romeé here to avoid social restrictions, is
most injurious to these simple and easily in-
fAuenced weodsmen.™

Thus it will be seen that the whisky,
which causes such havoc in large cities, is
not less a perileven in the wilderness,

The Vineyard and the Vine.

Dr. Johin Ellis, in the New Chrisfiaiby, in
a suggestive articie, entitled **The Vineyard
and the Vire,” writes:

*How wonderful the distinction between
the life-and-health-giving product of the
vine in the grape, and as pressed from the
grape and preserved wirthout fermentation,
of which our Lord and Master said: *Drink
ye all of it, and the wine that maketh
drunken, which is likened, in other pa-sages
in the Word, to ‘the of dragons and
the cruel vemom of asps!" which fills man
both physically and spiritually, as we well
know, with all manner of uncleanliness and
impurity! Oh, how can Christians use or
countenance the use of such a wine!”

_

Not less than eighteen bills relating to in-
toxicating quug were before the British

House of Commons duripg its late session.

Navigation and Liquor-Selling.

The United States Supreme Cownrt. throurh
Justice Harlan, hes recently remdered an-
other decsion of much imporianee w0 the
cause of tempernuce. The captsinm of a
steamer, Heersed as such by the Laws of the
L niged States, snd engaged in inGerstate
rommeree on the Mononzubela snd Cheo
Rivers, was arrested 1or violating the exese
law of Pennsyivan.a by seling 1 sor with-
out licemse. 1t was srgued on the trisl 1has
a vescel emgaged in interstate commerce was

"

Whom hun:er sends from door to door* ! not iegaily amembie to the laws of Penn-

sylvana, even when lyinzr within its terri-
ioral imiss.  This plea was overrulad, and
Justice Hurlan deciared that a Feleral
deense to ran a steamboat gave no authority
fo vioiale the policer laws of a State when
those laws olerad no olsiruc-tion to the
, right of pablic nav:gation. This isa indicial
precedent of much valne. Had the ruling of
the U. 8. Supreme Court been otherwise,
then all vesse.s navigating the waters within
the jurisdictica ol prohiuilory States, could
dety their laws in she mater of liquor-
sellng with entre impuncy —Nalioaad
Adweeale.

The Lwgacy oFf Liguor.
Thewwil of stroog drink would be of coms

theran Church in the town, and it seemed |

|

older churches to welcome the young sister. | gration 1s followed by epilepsy or imsanity in

to think that it has all, under God, come | lJuyms and hospitals are* overcrowded. The

Mrs. Leavitt, whois now in Ceylon, writes
there has been much more temperance work
done in that country than in most places in

India Bands of Hoje are common and
there are some total abstinence socicties of
adult men.

The petition being prepared by the tem-

rance women of England, for presentation
to the Queen, asking that the bar-rooms be
closed on Sunday, already weighs several
hundred pounds, aud .contains neariy & mill-
jon signatures.

In 1836 as many as 23 334 soldiers in ths
British army were (inad
about half of them being fined. more than
once. In addition, 141V men weve punished
by court-martial for being drunk on duty,
and 1772 for simple drunkenness,

America’s danger and disgrace. Do noi, ]
pray you, go oif into the regions of the ab
stract, and dream of the possibie saloon-
keeper—the law abid.ng citizen, engaged Ir
licit bartering, honest and honcrabis in his
dealings with his customers,

actual life."'— Bishop ireland

Mr. Lang, for. thirty veass jailer of
Simcoe county, Onmiario, in & kog lettu
detailing his experience, states that wvine
tenths of the inmates of the jail found their
way Lthere through the u.e of inloxicants

The fourth wesk of November is set apart
by the Right Worthy Grand Lodge of (rood
Templars as Mis<sionary Week throughout
the order. Each lodge 13 urged to boid an
open meeting and to do all in its power (0
advance the interests of the organization.

WISE WURDS

e ——

Envy is blind.
Least said, soonest mended.

Those who excel will succeed.
Upright walki.ng is sure walking.
Method will teach you to win time.
Imagination. mever disturbs existing

| facts.

There is no virtue in & promise undll it
is redeemed.

Many weaknesses of human nature ar
distorted virtues.

The wisest fe.lows we think are thos
who agree with us.

Conteatment does not demand coudi;
tions, it makes them.

Now is always the very best time . if
we will only make it so.

As you learn, teach: as you get, gi:
as you receive, distribute.

Whistlinz doesn’'t make the locom
tive go, it is the sileat steam.

The ups and downs of life are bottes
than being down all the time.

A little knowledge wisely nsed is bet-
ter than all knowledzge disused.

To be realiy yourself you mps be
different from those around you,

Excessive labor is wrong, hut judi-

cious laber is the safety valve oA life.

Man may growl, grumble and fight,
but it has no effect upon natural right.

Falschood can make the best spurt,
but trath can do the steadiest trottire.

Fashion is only gold front jewelry, it
may appear well, but the value is no:
there.

Slander is a slime which envious peo-
ple throw on others better than them-
selves.

It is good to put a bother away oves
night. It sll straightens out in the
morning.

Knowledge, like money, increases our
responsibility in proportion to the
amount obtained.

[lelp somebody worse off than your-
selves, and you will find you are better
off than you fancied.

If a man cannot attain to the length
of his wishes, he may have his remedy
by cutting them shorter.

What a careless, even deportment hath
our borrower! What contempt for
money, accounting it (yours and mine
specially) no better than droes!
Evary attempt to make others happy,
every sin left behind, every temptation
trampled under foot, every step foeward

a the cause of what is
' pearer to heaven., g0,

for druukenness, |

“The saloonkeeper is alcohol'ssoidier: he is |

|
Stwly him :nl
)

| part of

t them repeated vers s which

ia & step |

‘all that,

RELIGIOUS READING

A Sabbath in the Moun:
ATZY trom the sound of the St
Afur frony the Sabbath throne
bose voices soday in worstiin se
With jubilant n tes of son
Alone on a lofty Alsine
Bathed in a floid of resplendent -1,
With the glittering peiks of snow & - .
Wo zather for morning prayer,  *'»
Thou:b small may our conzregats
Boarcely exceeding the " two oy ths
Tie ms.ter nimwelf is thera,

o pealing orzan procl-ims
No preacher’s voice is !.m:lr,“ e
r coorister’s psalin on this peas] o
Is th .t of ﬂlapl;nppy bird; peariot days
Our music the sound of the risbing ri
Powring down from the snowy hille o
As each its appointed work fgifis
Leaping down through the flowesy
And tbe wooderful morks ef our
teach
More than thewisest and best oo
r the tonzue of the kearned te)

—
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paratively smail magnitude il only those ad- T%ﬂg:b they seetm in eterhal might arrayeg
dicted % its use were volved in the de- | o 35S WA B¢ aday, we know, .
plorabler consequences. ‘the editor of the hen the hill's foundatisns firs. were 144
Noi thpestern Lawce!, in msugzestive article And first they were crovmed ik s
on “*1he Med cal Aspect of Inebriety,” says: But when in fire ot the last great day
**The clcoe relationsuip of msanity, epilepsy, All that s evil mast pass away,
' and inel riety is strongly showm by the re- Do we not hopethat the moustins gry
| markable manner ia which, through hered- | May delight our nwakening eve
ity, one fSerm of diseass may pess into Emblem of all that is pure an Liright
anotber, ay where dmunkenness In one gen- ] FPointing w to a worlkd of light,
! And a glory that never Jiws,
the succrad ng certn)eml(:jns 7 Iv is this in- e
evitable nerve or braim deterioration on the _ .
art of thossof a vrevious groeration who X Eving Closs to God.,
parent church | jndulged in wlcohelin beverages, and became _The {-"\'- Dr. T. L Cuvler, in 5 ,
rents, whieh undoubtadly would, if care- ‘lt.frx Evangelist, says: “1f you sk w .
ful investigatiou shoald be made, sccount | sain by living clow ioGod, I wouid gy ..
How God has blessed | for the presence therein of many at the pres- | thatl we guin fre-h supples of streng .y -
And | enttime of those by whem our insane asy- | Streogih of yesterday will ot suf he
' day, any more tiaa Yesierday s »
drink evil involves not only these immedi- | Sustain me if | m-".:'nu-'_ml 10 €Al my Le gkt
ately connected with the drinker bere and | his morning. God mmns that we . g,
pow, Lut leavesa fearful legacy of suffering | kept in constant dependence, thre 0
and incompeteney to future goneratious metes ouc ‘streagth equal to the ay ,.
manna most fall fresh overy mornine Lo,
A Message From Africenx -r give us doy by day our daily beei '\%l
Bishop Crowther, of the Niger Mission, hay | CBristian c.n liwe on an ol experinee or n
| received from the Mobammedsn Emir of | M promi~. made 10 God in years > by
| Nupe, West Africa, this message: “Itis not | OF On the Divine help that was T sicied 1o
a jung matter; it is about lLapasa (ram’, him in a p.-:.i'.. CILETEeNCY. A hew owfieg
l Barasa., barasa, barasa' 1t has ruinel our r“lu”“‘"f new and "”"1""']'_ te inters ,
| country: it bas ruined our people very much; of the Divine e, Tohe Corictiane of L.
| it has made our peope-mad. I beg you, Crfl MY Once ha.v-_' been health v and Saon
Malsm Kipo, dout forget ths writing, be- they ceascd @ live pear o God, He
rause we all beg the: they should beg the ‘51:-“ d them ‘:_.:'-.{ His mouth'
Euglish Queen 10 ‘prevens bringing barasa Decarity Carends upon living clow g
into this land.™ Jesus, The sskdier who ke s i th - rombs
on the mar: h. b!"d h'il'lin! the ramn rte Jdus
mg Lhe cs«anlt, = commonly safe-t L‘."_j
- giers are apt o be puckes B LY tiws oo b,
Temperance News and Netes To this Intter ciass !:n '-u‘r j,. f‘:.—\ R %
‘There is in East Delhi, N. X, atemperance | the casunlties and = disgracein <
school with about 50 pupiis. which 50 often shock and SBame us.  Arwes
One hundred and sixty-five drunkards dia | this clus of backsliders age th e ly >
every day. That was Horace Greeley's | tims of the tempier—ihe men who [etrgy
estimate twenty years ago. pecuniary tiu<s, and the weak-Encal tine
Ten of the Baptist Associations of Penn- | SeTVErs Woo suseumb in  tms of hand prs
sylvania declared last year for prohibition by ’l{"—‘v m-d- Shose ‘.i"",*.’ temr w
constitutional amendment. ;r‘l* hﬂ“u\ . .romga“'. |l W
One of the special features of the Interna- tl::mﬁmri- ﬁ"':'"““W_{_]-p"!:“l'f_"‘.‘lt* ' ‘ i x..!
tional Temperance Convention to e~ beld in | . ogiv found in the haunts of ‘Vanity r -
| Melbourne, Australia, is an exhibition of Deitting awsy fvom God, they. fa)
| temperance journalistic literature from all | ;o "0 o0 o vereary | Mool & Gt _:
| parts of the world.
i

ever slin or stumble! Newd be evor walk in
the dark, or lose the roll of his asuranos
No: not if he lives ol s to Christ. «
that the Shey ho d's eve isever on
the light of Christ's conntenancs ilig
hi; path, and t.s Almighty
within reach. . Brother, il you «
Christ it s not because He has
away, or hidd n Huouselt from us
causs we have.beendrawa away from

1o

"

Both Sides—~
“Whnt a tevion= prayer-ms
Jt\hll I;I'P‘.Ilt te his wife at hal jeas
1ecent Thursday evening., ““I'm gl
back to mv oawn litle sheerful Srosude
mmnister's remarks were as long
law. Dencaa  Poul weat over
ground, with a few rosy varistion
Lanzdon stam:nered and blood re|
wa2a relief when bhe sat dow M
sall the same thing she hos said tor ¢
twenty five yeurs; at lenst I sipros
1 couldn’t bhear it all. Mrs by
n few primy, stifll- words, jost
thousht she must. The voune church »
bers kent wp a contiausl sidence, Tis
were *he same old dragey ones, sane
sxelter, anvwhere, without suy so
to them. The pavses wers the mos
1the nm-l:.u;.: and 1 lalie
soul they were the most impr <
are to have a prayer-mestiog, wi
one? 1 don't like so much talk ?
“Now, John,” said Mrs. Breat,
fereutly we look at thingsi [ th
one of the bo,t prayer mesings we
tended. The min ster's tal: was gt
nesded. | bad beeny worrss | atl b
and what he told us abous tiusting in G
little shings filted . may case I wos
when be closed his Dilde and sasl
meeting is open for others’®
*“Deacon Paal's remarks= on the same sub
jecth interested e exceeding!y, 1oy | Knew be
bad many trinls and cueld speck  from #x
perience. As to Hrother Lang lon, be seemad

N ldch is Cloer”
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=0 myuch inesamest that 1 did not notie
wilether be biuhdered ar not, 1 was thisk
ing of my owa shortoemings,

**The songs were uld, to be sure, tut for
that very reason they touched my heart 1
never !'t"j _\‘“‘ sincIing *‘He jeadeth me as |

Fid tonight: Peirlhiapal belped to make il
Yiraggy,” but the moasic was ia my soul JoF
Asto the young peonle | never
saw them 30 attentive ard quiet. Many of
seemed o M9
very fitting. One of them told alter
church that be ha@ dec.ded this night to ©
come a Christian. Oh, it has been 8 W0
meeting %0 me!"— G lden Balas,

me

Light Breaking.
“Bike a pughty army,
Moves toe Church of God:
Brothers, we are treasding
W here the saints bave trod
We sre not divide d,
All o= Lody we,
One in hope, 1 de2trine,
O in Charity

Tie midnight has passad! Thoe dan
at band. The long undisturbed s
the Church is broke . S gnals hay
that have ealied dreamers to Lecoms
ers.  All thovagh the comp thers .=
lite’

We bave heard a Chaplain tall «
bimouscikced with his brigade upon o4
fleld, ench soldser wrapped in ks
but with mpothmmg ower Lim but
cioudy sky. Early the pext mom
are:e, and all over the fieid W
mounds like new -mgade graves, eacs
with a drapery of fvecy saow, Wi
fmllen two or three inches dep CdW
sight, and coverad every seepin:
if 1n the winding-sheat of d

-

aa Lo
while he was gazing upon the stran .
tacle, here and there a man wored =4 0002
shake hinnself, and stand forte in meanesss s
amaz meat at the sizht It was L e
urrecticn-sceae, and failed nod to ma=s
impression upoa the bebolder
the Churches have been
slumbering amid the frosts of worids
that have well migh filled tham to the &=
and the worid bas seen mope sBOW €%
raves than beacon fires! __
. But now—thank Uod!—she day C‘-'-*f't‘
An alarm has sounded all along the "o
The aleepers bestir themselves: S0°0.
Camp-Mectings, Higher-li'e Literatars
liness Conventions, Union Evangei== oo
forts, and Coosecration meetings, o7 %00
ing a reveille to which multitades 87000
sponding in & resurrection-life of devc®

tireless eneryy. ' -
-dlw God is mrcht;gl:h,fu
ou m th. ‘gxl“““ camp” '- is
l’ and by turn to a triumphal prm-—-;ﬂﬂ.
honor of the King of Kings! Awake— "
Noroom for dreamers o8 %7E
for Emmanuel.
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