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v BJABY LOUISE.

lo-esith you, Faby Louise:
TE hair and your soft blue eyes,
e wisdom that n them ljes,

uEem smile you brought from
AR = -

su/Shine, Baly Louise!

vo: fold your hands, Baby Louise—
1=, k4 a Tuiry's, so tiny and fair—
‘t1y. IMmocent, saint-like air,
vig® %o think of some angel-taught
LY O

.
rt?t ’bu\-e. Baby Louise?

yon, Baby Louise!
your beautiful head!
liﬂqnm. your cheek will grow

s of' delight to bear the words
.‘rua.":ﬂ.b)‘ lﬂulﬁE._

hesr 1, Baby Louise?
your praise for nearly an hour,
!us.ﬁkoep drooping lower and

luvegr, .
And you' ¥ .ore @ sleep like a weary flower,

l'm.-:_u Tul y Louise !
—Margaret Eytinge.

MADE GR MARRED.

J FOTHERGTILL,
Avthor of vie of re,” * Probation,” “The
- l' -

! Ete,
CHRW I1.—CoNTINUED.

“Oh, if L:dy Elizabeth is in the
question,” §hegan. Mr. Starkie, benev-
olentiv: and !han_ﬁ_ﬁe_v went out of the
ollice azaim, afer wiich Philip hearg
-!!"!-. 3‘-"“;53 P oe, and |;n-seml k-
single persgn ertered Mr. Day's office,
and ealled Qs ndue, ,a little impa-

Lzentiy,

“Where ¥s ge®” muormured Mr.
Star) finfling Wis call unanswered;
and sounding a'ghng in the hope of
conuring up soregeply.

Plilip ro<@ fremdis seat, and went

1 ll‘il'i‘. 'ﬁ!f. Starkie :-.-tood

Bere, an ongn 1-tedr in his hand.

| want 3 ir. Pag.”" he said.
= Mr. D: vihins robe, sir. He had an
SProiiimentfang sald, as there was

1
i tl-;i!g this morning, he
eroerkT . \

i .
* Why @ he mmﬁ(- just to-day to
have au anseiminent?” muttered Mr.
Siarkle, in \-!l:lli‘é-i

~{ an I e o nny use?” asked
Philip. thinkimg of the time which still
Luns uscles< ap hi Bands.

“You are pot 8 Day, sir,”’ was
the curt replyi™to vhich obvious truth
PLilip murinnged bdosw his breath:

“XNo., | \\'iﬂ] lﬂ el‘c;" and then
addded alonl: e I know were he
livies, .:111-! | l'ndfl ;_f" tl fetch l:um, if
von like. < s

At thi= Mr. Stark 3 Jooked more at-
&utively ar Philp, : his eyes rested
thougutfully upen young man's
fae. ) ?U ," T

* Your wish to obige makes you for-
et thai. as Mp D:g has an engage-
ment, it wonld grobasly be lost time to
o efter him, 7 he rensgked. 1 think,
PeThaps, Vou may seldgny  purpose as
well as Mr. Day,or as well as zny one
but Mr. Dav.  Apam ‘xe I am goi
1o ‘{!"\ _\l.-'tl | .lliﬁ “'i ﬁ!('."

Phil p followedihis &
room. ard there Mr. $

agzain the | tter he hell
“You will not men
of to-day to any of your

he remarked. :

“Certainly nof” 'l
stexdily meeting tige pie
were lixed upon h X

1

“We are making a
Chiua, m 2 rather ont
trict. Y is the porg
through the BritishCons
we undertook the ?J, g
the manazement of it 1o
sav you remember Bywe
here a4 week or tto
{-I.H ?“ 3

“Yes, | reme r
.\')mlu' to him. ﬂlu& L
quainianee with hing? |

“He had to be jnve
considerabile puw(-rse
and Irish navvies m

natives: and the abs :
laree saias of money.
important jost for hima.

ndge. - E 18

“Ceriamly. sir.” ¥ 4

< Well, I necd not go 'ng particulars;
but to come 1o the paint, ve strong
reasons jor wishing te leam somethin
about Bywell. He !l‘ the
erences  with him from’
Robinson.  He had begn wi
a yvear, am! the reas oy
leasine was that lh?lml
their ~tal of servants, “whishe
havedailed since, scenil lik
But I must know morg al
possible; though Mr. ¥ 3
picious: lut then,” in 'luu‘
tience, * he never will be sugplcious, or
anything reasonable, natil he ¥s safely
married to Lady Elizabgth Peefton. ™

Philip smiled involuniarily, $nd bent
his head to hide his smils & Starkie
went on: N

**Mr. Blake, one of ners of
the firm Bywell was wi out at
Edgeton now. in a sma fancy.
You can go and see hi nd out
all vou can. 1 If [.msih}q dis-
cover where he came —In@ origi-
nal people who recommende] §im to
Biake. and what sort of ghay he
was. And at the same Lilge, Yo must
not let the cat out of the 0 you
understand ="

= Perfectly.
this moment?™

*+ Yes, u4s soon as ever )
must see what a mess we |
we get wrong with these ‘peoy
are so ticklish to deal withi * I
‘bave the aflair settled as sooh 2
ble,”” said Mr. Starkie, :
vexed and harassed. **
ask?”’

«If it were after five o'slock
an Philip.
bPEAl‘lt'r lii’v? A loss of L !-a'
surd.”” said ne, testily. “ LS ¢
der vou from going now: =

1 ougl t to meet my sistéP—na -4
girl who has never been he h.
before -at half-past four, thet's uf
wonld not have mentioned B
Philip. :qmlnl-__-«t-li(rall}'. “but n'y
it

-

v

Tiler  Pigee

: ]!r__:

faud Iyt

his hana.
your errand
llow clerks,”

lied Philip,
eyes which

of railway in
the-way dis-

yYou may

them for
for his
reduce
as they
enough.
him, if
not sus-
[ impa-

Do you want 3

.y

Yon

(g you

Ab-

fe
1
p
In truth. he liked the idea&__ :
pedition, : nd was vexed tothirg
mis<in r it, an | at the same

wd h'mself contidi

yrised 1o 1 ]
: anzust chiel of the

tails to the
enl. -
=1 woald do anything to o

| of

inif'*n'e

—

but my mother would never forgive me
iialdt(}m;‘n: the Jurch—Saturday
oon,

“Quite right,™ said Mr. Starkie, look-
ing tranquil again.  “~‘Make your mind
easy: l‘;adgo and meet your sister
myself; do you be off as quickly as
you ean.”’

" «“You, sir?" ejaculated the astonished
Phﬂﬁi: *]I couldn’t think—"

*Pshaw!” was the impatient retort.
“Was'e no more time. 1 ean’t go and
look after the fellow myself, it would
raise suspicion. IfT could have done
Grey'serrand, I would; but the Lady
Elizabeth might not have approved of
the substitute. However, as this is your
sister, gnd not your sweetheart, who's
to be met, it is managed easily enough.
At which station should she arrive, and
whg:: she like?‘;’n ke

*‘She comes to Parry Street
tion, by the train from York; and she's
like—they say she's | ke me.”™

“Very, good. Half-past four, you
say? I'll see to it. And now, lose no
more time, Good-day!™

*Must [ let you know?"”

“Ah, yes. [If you get back to-night,
I must troub’e you to come to my
place to-morrow and report t> me, any
time.””

“Yes, sr: I'll do my best," said
Philip, at la-t actuzlly taking his de-
parture,

As he drove to the station to take the
train to Elgeton, some six or eight
miles out of Irkford, he had time to
reailze that his mission really must be
an importapt one.

It must be,” he reflected. ““for the
Governor to hurry me off on the
and go and meet Grace himself. Ican't
get uver-l.hat.". ¢ g

- -

It was almost eleven o'clock of the
same night, when I;:i!li‘p‘sdhlmm
sto at the is dwelling-
!aggmlﬁramhmme. There wn’;gn
ight behind the
looked toward the left hand—yes, a
lizht behind those other green blinds,
Ltoo.

in expression, snd, as he had hinted to
Myr. Starkie, steiki i
own, was put ont of the door of his sit-
ting room,with a dub’ous, inquiring look,

bounded —as much as such a small |
passage would allow
of his parlor and threw herself into his

“My dear Phil' At last! How very
bad of you! How immensely vou are
improved! I thought you never were
coming”’ She drageerl h'm into the
sitting-room. ** That litt'e mustache,
oh. its killing! Ttis, really! Bul what
hare you heen doing all this time?”

“Did Mr. Starke meet you all right,

holding her at armu's length and look-
ing at her. *Allov. me to return the
compliment. You, also, are immense-
ly improved.”

To view her, one must have said that
in any case Grace Massey must have been
apleasant ob’ect to look ‘upon. Tall,

what amply developed
with shoulders that were decided]
broad, and hands by no' means small;
all was yet so harmoniously formed,
and in such fine ns, as not to
appear in the least awkward or ungain-
lv. In every movement was the free,
elastic grace which covers. or rather
displays, \'iﬁ::' of constitution and
strength of limb, given by a heaithy,
outdoor life. Grace Massey would nev-
er be a Hebe, but she mizht develop
into a Juno—a stately. dark-eved dame
—one could easily imagine it. At the
present moment she was all girl, all
sister.

*Did old Starkie meet you?'’ repeat-
ed Philip.

“+0ld Starkie’ did meet me, sir.
When he came up to me taking off his
nat, and saying: *Miss Massey, I im-
agine,” I thought that vour manners
were immensely improvel, but that yon
had aged very much, and——"

“You preposterous goose! I hope
you didn’t give such a welcome to the
aged imposter as you dil just now to
the real brother.™

laughter, *what a frightfe]l idea! Ibe-
haved like —why, like any one ought to.

ing deprived you of 'so great a pleas-

company., whatever other people may
do.”

“The old humbug’ sail Philip, in
much amusement. *“Wall, thank
Heaven vou are here at last. What do
you think of vour quarters® You might

by seeing after something ir the shape
of food and drink for me, forl am nearly
starved.” i

Grace rang the bell, ing:

“I may accustomed toit in time,
but just at first this place gives me the
sensation that lam in a pastebosrd box,
and must step and move g'q:%:i ; for
fear my feet should go throught »
or my fist through walls.”

“They are rather thin after the Foul-
haven ones, I confess.”’ he said. “Ah,”
he added with a sigh of satisfaction. as
be seated himself before the mesl which
“his widow™ had prepared ‘or him;
“if you koew, my child, what it is to
be ing with hunger in the midst

nt’,___‘! .
“When was your last meal?"”
| *At a QI:ll:t.'r‘ before eighta. . . of
t whmyhare you been, asd what

‘amaze.
Scou the country for of
ﬂﬂnhy%h | hnnntfmnm

** Proofs of villainy?"*

* Never mind! It's all in the way of
business; and in the way of business
too, 1shall haveto leave you to-morrow,
unoh..hn H%(!’Eh!k b :

ladies whom I
upon yot, and

“But some nice y
invite you to their house.”

?‘:}hne you been doing?’ she asked, in
; a

know are coming to

“It must be a most peculiar
that wants transacting

*Just what I expected you to sayp,"

the afternoon in plenty time to go

ereen blinds, and—he | )

As Philip ewered the narrow passage | .
of the hous:, afa e, somewhat dolorous | the same time

L

ngly resembling his |

till he had faily entered, when the !
door was flung wide opeo and a tall girl |

bounding—out |

arms. |

you unfortunate caild?? asked Philip, |

dark. upright, she was perhaps some- |
for seventeen; |

“Oh!" cried Grace. cenvulsed with '
Mr. Starkie saw me safe bere, making |
profuse apologies all the way for hav-!

ure,” and all that. He appreciated my |

begin housekeeping’at once if vou liked, |

row? \
“Really I have. I have to gc and

Mr. Su.r{ie.“ B . _

on Sunday.”” |

said Philip, and he gndnlﬂ{ wlﬂ'h'ﬂ n !

to console her by i return in’

oM Berghsuses’, and by
-& aam{g Emilie Berghaus
D3t @@ractive colors his imagi-

il supply, till Grace said,

ne this M’ss Thekla Berg-
very special friend of

ail he. bLiting his lips,
either, aml rather giad
Grace had bezun to

pwsine=s they sat up

r past doisgs at their

fen, wherd Philip had
last three years.

three when last I left

, “afere lad. I wonder

ot again. It is a fine

and I often feel sorry

ollowed my fathers

+ soil!”  exclaimed

ip, there is %0 much

y life!™

v about a ecity life.
am that vou have

Wbk her candle, and

RER IV.
I THZ RAIN.
ifast. Grace was in
rith the whaele Ber-
, and eertain that
appy in Irkford.
pe  you will.”" said
in truth he was
ings, of his inter-
» the day before,
ingali the efforts
something deti-
1 how they had re-
ague rumors that
fellow, but some
id *rash.” and
s the best fellow
1an’'s enemy but
hanked him for
]ah'!w’t‘d himself
1ad appeared at
nu'te at ease in
hiect.
t Mr. Starkie's
¢ (the first time
or). and had re-
¢ dressed in her
pair of lemon-
dyingz with im-
1 to ariton (:rove,
vee, Flhekla, Emilie
gd that morning
and she was

view with M
and how, on
he had made
nite about B
suitesd in not
he was a very

his exertions,
perfectly satis

his own mind
Philip had 1
| with him and h
he had enjoyed
turned home to fim
very best, drawig
colored kid glo
grtimce to set
| and Hermann h
or: their way from ha
dclifhted with th 3.11
[ su you i oing direet-
Iy,” 5!2(?%@ thig@ nday morn-
inz, as she rose fron thei:able and went
| to the window. “ voil <o to town on
! the top of one of $hdse Frattlnr omni-
boses? How funng. '
“Yes, I must
| swered, also risiug
*0h,” contin
out, *‘there is th
whom [ notiedd
when | was sitting
in‘ng to go to chut:
Ew ngxt I:g‘o:sa wi
| The sister is
I don't

|
on |

oi@pow,”’ ghe an-
OP ] =
Crasl ~till lnoking
Swagl 'Ihukill_‘_‘“ ;::.I'l

« stesgiay
sondow here,
he eame irom
ster, 1 sup-
juite beauti-
ace, butthe

o oamld gmnl.

M know who

mlder and
ad said to
e 4 school-
wo lulies
on Fr day

. upright-
fiftern or

I'hitip looked ove
saw the girl of wh
Hermann Berghans.
girl:"” the vounger
 who had arrived i

evening. She was a
Jooking girl. apgare
| sixteen years old.

Philip took stock

terest for which he
count, thinking of he
as an individual th
that other girl. She
| bright; hands
hair, bright eyes; eve!
was bright, and there § 4
indescribably sweet andgresod@xpression
in both eyes and mém'h. BShe was
dressed in soft, gray stat’, Wh « little
! black fichu about her shuldls, and a
| small, compact, black sfraw crown-
ing her shining locks. $he clried sev-
eral books fastened tog-:heff with a
strap, and she was a uipped,
gloved, ﬁusi;l.;ed.. “re [ ery 1}':»
spect, as ; ym the
'hl:ntuse and tooﬂfpm i - the
street. There was som uperior
and refined about anee —
| nothing slovenly. All mpact,
neat and well arranged.

| “Where can she be

{ hour?" asked Grae, f
her eyes the lithe, grac

| the grl. ;

“Protably to school,” i
a tone of indifference.
| **School —oh, very likel¥
| great big girl's school ne
| there?”’ L

“Yes, in Carlton Road. clp- 21
of girls go—hundreds. Ond's
seeing them up and down.™

“But who is that il
know?"

“Idon’t. 1 saw two yoully Ia
rive in a cab the other night

ith an in-
ardly ac-
time less
sister of
ir. with a
bright
Yhout her
ides, an

d her

ot this
f with
e of

lip, in

re is a
isn't

Lots
ways

you
-

S ar-
at's
[ lg&'

1 'I pur

In another minute i
and Grace was left to pr W
the scene of her studies, the \ ‘o

the classes -

“©
ns,
to
n's
ad
=

s,

ire

to

N

s!

in
]

morning |

on her young shoulders, and a warm '
nerous heart to boot. Honmesty wa-:
chief characteristic—honesty «f
word, deed and purpose on her own
part, a love of honesty in others, and s
quickness in, as it were, scenting oul
dishonesty in all its forms, and an in-
tense, uncompromising detestation of
it,which, as Philip told her, was, on the
: whole, rather troubfesome than other- .
wise. But he smiled as he said it, and

, Grace, with a secret thrill of pleasure,
felt that he loved her for that honesty.
and that the salient feature of his own
| character was the same thing; that, |
whatever he might sy, in jest or satire, |
' he was loyal to the backbone—* jan-
! noek,™ to use the expressive vernacular |
!0[ Lancashire or Yorkshire—that, his |
word, onee ser’ously pledged, be it by |
| no more ample furmu]a. than *yes” or |
“no,”" “I will,” or “I will not,"” it
would be kept at whatever cost, and
kept, not in letter only, but in the very

spirit of his promise.

A few days suflicel to make Grace|
satisfie:d that Thekla and Emilic Berg- |
haus were aw fond, like her Ytrother
‘and  herself “jannock,”” and the |
| friendship progressed with the rap- |

il  page E:Il:illentnll to the frivn:i—|
ships of honest boys and girls in'
| general. The Berghaus girls were un- |

ing Philip and }s | spoiled at heart, though their training |

| and edueation, their in essant courses |

d with Toekla and | of halls and visits, and  their life in a|

house whose doors were always open, |
and which was scarcely ever void of |
‘some kind of company, had given them

1 contdence of . manner and a some-

what artificial behavior which had at |

| fisst rather puzzled and almost re-
- pelled the country-bred girl. But the
geinipeness which she soon found Le-
‘neah the surface quickly won her
¢ heart, while it was very pleasant, even
to a student at so advanced an acadeny |
as the Women’s College, oceasionally |
to cast aside ber studies and partake of
the sodal amunsentents to be found at
Caritor  Grove. Compliments were |
not alterether despicable, even to one
who professed to be interested in Mill's
‘-S.\'g.[e:uwf Loxie" anl the attention
which Peilip’s  {rieads puid to  his
biight and huadsoane s'ster was by no
rienas disaer sable to her.

Cne mornin . when it streamed with
raim, sopewhat peere than a week after
Grace’s arvival. Uhilip, a litde later
than wsual, rore¢ from the breakfast-
table anid piejared to take his way to
town. Gaace had been discoursing
azain about their next door neirhl ors, |
and Philip bad been more interested in
the discourse thuu he would have cared
to confess.  Whether from that reason |
or not, he was tlirea minutes late, and
when he opened tha door and looked
out the omnibus was ju-t vanishing
round a corner, on its way to town. '
Buttoning up h's nackintosh and ra’s-
ing his umbrella. he de jded to walk as
far as Carl'on Road, 231 ti ere take an-
otLer omnibus, or, in cafault of that, a
cab 1o the office,

[TO BE cosTiUED.]
—_— - - -

Sweet Nimy liclty,

I saw 2 'rl come into 4 strect-car the
other day who had. I was raady to bet,
miade hee own dress, and haw nice she |
did look.  She was one of thpse clean, |
trim girls you see now and Len.  She
was acout eighteen vears old and, to
begin with, looked well-fed. healthy
and stiong.  She looked as thwugh she
had a sensibie mother at homs  Her |
face sn:d neck and ears and her hair
were clean, sbsolutely clean.  Haw sel- |
dom yon sce that.  There was no pow-
der, no paint on the smooth, roanded |
check or firm, dimpled c¢hin: nom on
the moist red lips: none on the shell-
tinted but noi too small ears; none on
the handsomely set neck —rather braad |
behind, perhaps, but running migaty |
prett 1y up into the tightly-corded ha'y. !
And such hair! It was of alight chest- |
nut brown, and glistened with specks |
of gold as the sun shone upon it, and
there was not a smear of oil or poma-|
t.m or cosmetic on it: there was not a,
speck of it astray and not a pin to be
seen in it. As the girl came in and ook |
her seat, she east an easy, unembar- |
rassed glance around the ecar from a
well-opened gray eve, bright with the
inimitable light of *‘zood condition,™ |
such as you see in some handsome
voung athletes who are in good
training, There were no tags and
ends, fringes, furbelows, or fluttering
ribbons about ber closely-fitting but |
easy suit of tweed, and as she diew off |
one glove to look in her purse for a |
small coin for fare, I not ced that the

gloves were not new, hut neither were | “0l¢ to them—they go out and seek |

they old; they were simply well kept,
like the owner and the owner's hand,
which was a solid hand, with plenty of
musecles  between the tendons and with
strong but supple tingers. It would
iave looked equally pretty fashioning a
pie in a home Kitchen or folding a
tasdage in a hospital. It was a hand
that suggested at the same time woman-
liness and work, and [ was sorry when
L it found a live-cent picce and had been
re-gloved.  One foot was thrust out a
Hittle over the slats of the car floor--a
foot in a good walking-boot that might

have splashed through a rain-storm | P

without fear of damjp stockings—and an
_eminently sensible boot on a two and
one-half foot. with a high instep, a
small round heel and a pretty broad
tread. The girl was a piciure from
head to foot, as she sat erect, disdaining
o the support of the back of the seat and
-devoid of all appearance of stiffness.
| Perbaps the whole outfit 10 be seen,
: hat to boots, did not ecust forty
; dollars, but I have seen plenty of out-
fits costing more than tem times, or
even twenty times that which did not
look one-tenth or one-twentieth as well
If our girls only knew the beauty ol
| mere simplicity, cleanliness and health,
~and their fascination!—Sun Francisce
| Kraminer.
—— A —

—A rich young chap of Natick,
Mass., went to a livery stable pretty
{ drunk and ordered a team. While they
! were harnessing the horse he climbed
' intothe earringe and went to sleep.

They let him sleep a couple of hours
' when he awoke and, declaring that he
had taken a good, quiet ride, called at- |
tention to the fact that he hadn’t abused |
the horse, but on the contrary had
gm*n him an oat bait at the Newton

alls Hotel, paid three dollars for the |
tour and went off satistied.— Boston |

Post.
——,

—There is said tobe three cents worth
of gold in every ton of sea water.

| person in a community has an

Temperance Reading.

«¥OR GOD'S SAKE, SAVE THE
BOYS!™

A bard drinker of many years said, as he
Heived the pledse: *Twon't do any good; I
sn't reform: it's too late: but, for G
stke, save the boys! "—=Mise Nely Dradicy.

Like Dives in the deeps of hell,

I can not break this fenriul spaell,

Nor gquench the fives I've madiy nursed,
Nor cool this dreadiul mzing thirst.
Take buck your pledge, ye comee oo late:
Ye eannot save me from my fute,

Nor bring me back departed joys,

But ye can try to save the boys.

Ye bid me break my flery chain,

Arise, and be & man aguin,

When every street with snares is spread,
And nets of sin where'er [ tread.

No, I must reap as [ did sow,
The seeds of =in bring cro
But with my latest breath I'll crave
That ye will try the boys to save.

of woe;

These blgodshot eyes were once 80 bright,
This sin-crushed heart was glad and light;
But by the wine-cup’s ruddy glow

1 traced a path to shame and woe.

A captive to my galling chain,

I've tried to rise, but tried in vain:

The cup allures, and then destroys,

Oh, from jts thraldom save the boys!

Take from your streets those traps of hell

Into whose gilded snares I fell.

Oh! frecmen, from tho<e foul decoys,

Arise and vote to gave the boys

And ye who license maen to trde

In draughts that charm and then degrade,

Refore ye hear the ery: “Too latel™

Uh! gave the boyvs from my sad fate!
—Frances E. W. Harper, in Union Signal.

—l O P———

WHO HAS AN INTEREST IN RUM}

There are those who consider the rum

| question as one aflecting only the man
| whodrinks and the man who sells. There

Every
interest,
4 direet, vital interest in every man who
drinks and every man who sells the
drink. It is everybody's business
whethe: liquor isdrauk ornot.  The use
of intoxieants by any one concerns the
entire community.

never was a greater mistake.

Turn a mml—ulfag loose in the strects
and the entire community hastens to |

destroy it, beeause its very existenes is
a menmee to the community.
seiler in a community, so far as pow-
er for damagze goes, is worse than a
dosen mad-dogs. One dozr mav oe
killed and his power for evil ceases; the
rum-seller stays.

It does make a difference in a com-
munity whether or not a man supports
Lis family decestly and properly.
Whether a man is a unseful eitizen or a
burden upon other citizens is a matter
of interest to every one in the com-
munity in which ke resides. Whether
n man brings ap his children to indus-

| trious and virtuous habits, or launches

them upon the sea of life as pirates, o
prey upon others, is a matter of very
much moment to evervbody.

When a man sits down to the business
of drunkard-making he has established
a school for begeary and erime. His
business is to implant in as many men
and boys as possinle an appetite to grat-

. iy which not only takes the entire pro-
| eeeds of their labor, but unfits them for
, labor at all; an appetite so powerful
| that when labor wil
| compels its victims to resort to crime.

not supply it, it

It is a business which, inasmuch as its
vietinus ean not support their families,
throws the burden of their support upon
tha community at large. It is a busi
ness which not only makes courts of
justice necessary, but is the foundation
siones of the alms-houses and the jails.

Who ever knew a drunkard to occupy
a decent dwelling, or to pay rent
promptly for the miserable hovel which

e invariably inhabits?

Who ever knew the wife of a drunkard

to make purchases of any amount, of

dress goods for the clothing of herself

| and children?

How many children of drunkards are

" kept out of school for want of decent

clothing? and, for .want of proper edu-
cation, what percentage of them grow
up into manhoo:d and womanhood, ig-
norant, depraved and vicious?

From what classes come the depraved
the thieves, the street ruflians and
the gaomins who naturally graduate into
rrime!

There can scarcely be found a enmu-
val who can not trace his education in
wime to rim.

There is scarcely a case of destitution
that requires pablic interference that
rum is not the cause of.

The regular, almost universal, plea
of murderers in extenuation of their
crime is: *“I was drunk when I did it.”

The breweries and distilleries, and
their fentenants, the kespers of rum-
shops, are d'rectly responsible for nine.
1y per cent. of all this misery and death.
They donot wait for their vietims to

them. In the city of Toledo there are
six hundared regular rum-shops, and
counting the houses of infamy, the
gambling densand other places of like
character that depend directly upon
rum as the ‘oundation of their business,
the number will reach eight hundred.
As bad, as wide-spread as is the drink-
ing habit, one hundred would fully sup-

ly the natusal demand for liguors.

ow do the other seven hundred make
a living?

They create a trade in the horrible
stufl taey deal 'n. They go out and
ull in victims. They stop the labor-
ing man on his way home. They en-
tice him out of house evenings, they
scarch out boys and initiate them in the
habit, knowing full well that once fixed
it is almost impossible to break it, and
thatonce in their Lands they have a
mortgage on him forever.

There are exceptions, honorable ones,
but they are few in number. The
whisky business,as a rule, is in the
hands of a class whoare utterly regard-
less of the effect of their hideons trade
upon otliers. As a rufe they sell in-
differently to the drunken man who
can barely stand before the bar, and to
the precocious boy or drunken woman.
They sell to whomsoever has money to
pay, even though they know that the
tumbler-full swallo at eight is to
eventuate in & murder at nine.

And this same reckless disregard of
the public ﬁ runs through the whole
business. brewer's wagon stops
with the same regularity before a mur-
der-den or a thieves’ resort as hefore a
respectable saloon, and the vilest of
them can secure their supplies from
wholesale ecncerns.  The only question
asked is concerning pay. It is a busi-
ness from first to last without a con-
science. It is a busine:s that ruins the
drink-buyer, sou! and body, and leayes
the seller almost as badly wrecked., It
is a soul-searing, pity;eradicating, feel-
ing-hardening  business, one which
knows neither retaorse nor shame. It

A rum-

is a business based upon the most soul-
less cupidity, which 1s a total stranger
to every sentiment that ennobles and
every instinct that is good. It has vo
more pity than a shark and no more
remorse than a ticer. What it wants is
money. and it cares not how it gets it.
. Evevy citizen has the right to say
{ whether the horrible traffic in men’s
' bodies and souls shall be tolerated, and
if so, on what terms. Communities
have the right to protect themselves
against vice, for they have the burdens
' of vice to bear. It 13 nonsense to say
that a community which has to support
the widow and orphan may not control
the trade which makes widows and or-
phans. It is nonsense to say that a com-
munity which has to pay the terrible
cost of the erime committed within its
borders may not restrict and restrain
the cause of almost all the crime. It is
worse than nonsense to say the one
trade which sets morals at defiance,
which is allied to everything that is
bad, and which has nothing whatever
of good in it, shall not only be above
law but shall make the laws.—Zoledo
Blade.,

————o—  ———

*‘ Bands of Hope.”

The recent meeting of Christian phi-
lanthropists in Chicago for the purpose
of organizing, reviving and perpetuat-
ing Bands ot Hope, both among Proiest-
anis and Roman Catholics, was s'gnifi-
cant. The gathering was ealled by the
ladies of the Woman'’s Christian Tem-
-P:’rance Union. Remarks were made
| by leading clergymen of this city, to-
| gether with gentlemen acquainted with
| the practical work in England. Favor-

able resolutions were a-roptml. and the
lIadies have begun forming organiza-
| tions with their usual persevering ear-
nestness. The fact that only a small
| proportion of the masses come direetly
_under pulpit inflaences was emphasized.
YReference wns also made to the fact
that the liguor interest is not an organ-
ized, tangible in<titution like slavery.
It is intermingled with business, poli-
ties and society, like a corrupting
leaven. Its =laves can not be emanci-
pated by a single stroke of the Execu-
tive pen.  Eduncation is the fundamental
ultimate thunderbolt to reduce the rum
traflic to the minimum of theft or for-
. gery.
|~ Very encourag'ng results were cited
!l:_\' Band of Hope leaders from across
the sea. Temperance (total abstinence)
prineiples have gained permanent ground
in England to a marvelous degree.
Thirty Mayors of eities have graduated
| from Band of Hope organizations and
know not the taste of alcohol. ** Ninety
per cent. of the ministers in onr Meth-
| odlist training-schools,” said Rev. Mr.
i Hardy, **are ignorant of liquor’s taste.”
| Bleszed be agnosticism upon the sub-
ject of ram. This means great progress
| when remembered that not infrequently
| the Jocal itinerant on the Sabbath
(dealt in liquor through the week.
| There must be tremendous power and
| inspiration in the annual assembly of 40,
| 000 ¢hildren at the Crystal Palace, Lon-
| dom, arrayed in white, bearing Temper-
| ance banners and singing Temperanee
songs. The result is a deep-sested,
inbred, life-long  hatred 1oward
ram and rummeries. Like the
| Christians at Sardis they have
| not defiled their garments. They
| shall waik before the -Great Throne ol
God in white, for they are worthy.
“Wine is a mocker, strong drink is
raging, and whosoever is deceived
thereby is not wise,” viz.: the wine-
{ bibber, the beer-guzzler are not only
| unwise in the sense of being foolish, but
| often are uninstructed and lack infor-
mation. We are not trcubled by sane
! people taking arsenic,strychnine or oth-
er well-known forms of poison. ket
people be rooted and grounded from
childhood concerning the deadly and
ruimrnmls nature of modern adulterated
iquors. Let there be scientific lectures
and experiments in connection with our
common schools: but instead the **best
Mayor'” and City Council of Chicago
license saloons within a stone’s-throw
of our school-bmildings. Thus the nur-
sery of vice and the fountain of culture
spring up together in the same block,
protected by the same law and govern-
ment.  Amazing inconsistency and aw-
ful duplicity! **Whosoever is deceived
the reby is not wise.”

Would we equip an invincible army
|@f public sentiment possessing  the
| michty battery of legal enactment and
| legal enforcement? It will not be ac-
complished alone by the fiery eloquence
of an hour, but by the patient training
of & generation.  Mormonism, alcohol-
ism, and cvery ism of evil may laugh at
| the orator but tremble before the teach-
| er's power over the young. We waste
| but little time teaching the semi-cente-
narian pure mathematics or technical
science, but consider him a fit subject
for lessons in morals and relizion. It
would not be difficult to show in addi-
tion that the surest avenue to the drunk-
ard’s soul is the ** innocent heart of his
child.""—Rev. J. P. Brushingham, in
N. W. Christian Advocate.
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A cmep of twelve vears came to
school one day with tears, entreating
us to go to her home. Her exeitement
was 5o great we went at once, and be-
held a scene too dreadful to describe.
It was a drunkard’s home. The father
lay upon the floor helplessly drunk and
had fallen upon the floor, cutting his
face, which was covered with blood.
The mother, so intoxiecated she counld
scarcely stand, was holding an iron

ker in her hund and threatening the
ives of the four children, from three to
ten years of age. Such is the result of
rum selling and rum drinking! the
curse of our land, and the cause of most
| of the wretchedness, want, suffering
and crime we see am us! Oh! for
the pewer to remove it!—Advocale and
Guardian.

Tue of the Temperance
work in London is indica‘ed by the offi-
cial statement that in 1531, when the
pepulation of London was little more
than a million and a half, there were
31,353 apprehensions for drunkenness
and disorderly conduct. In 1882, with
s population which had increased to
4,990,952, the number of apprehensions
had fallen to 26,296.

e —
AN AcTor who once held an honora-
ble position in New York presented
himself at & police station the other
night and asked to be sent somewhere
for care and treatment. Drunkenness
had ruined him, physically and men-
tally, and having no home nor friends,
the poor-house iras his ooly refuge




