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What I Would Do.
FROM A WASHINGTON ROi\
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As I passe^JL) 
other da

1 nuiv EUV

I saw him walk outjiirongh the gate and 
____ aw:1j'

Down the avenue, stately and slow. 
_And I said to myself : Mr. Arthur, if I

Were Chief of this glorious land
And lived in the White House (I may 

'A by and by)— ‘X' . —
I’d Vrile with a resolute hand

' * 77zi.s- message to Congress, on one spec­
ial theme

To which not a President, sir, 
From Washington, down, very strange 

—A- ■ though it seem, .- ’
Has cared or has dared to refer :

“ 7b /Zz« Senate and House of Representa-

“ Since figures and facts that are plain 
to'all _ t __ _j.

Do show that strong drink is the cause 
Of nearly three-fourths of the crimes, 

great and small,

e White House the

We pay to the nation each year
The gorernvient could not be run ! But of 

course
You fanatics care not a straw

For reason or Sense, if you only can 
force •

On us your ridiculous law.”
That’s wliat they would try to Ealuipeo­

ple believe ; . ' ' .
9 not ft Word of it tru e,

Because for each dollar the nation re­
ceives s- '

It has to pay out at least la-o—
For courts to convitt and for prisons to 

hold
Hum’s criminals of every grade— 

For homes and asylums to Blueldyoung 
.and old,

The victims of this wicked trade. 
Now I’ve said what I’d do if I were a

—.. man,
And ruled in the, White House to­

day ;
But, as I’m not there, I will do what I

That violate God’s and man’s laws ; 
§iqce millions of bushels of fruit and of 

grain ..
Are rotted and spoiled every year

‘ '' can, .
I>n my earnest and bojisb way>

To fight this drink business _• and if all 
*■ (ho boys ----- —

Wonld make the same promise this 
hour, L

I tell you there’d be such a teetotal 
noisd —-t- -L —

That people would call us a power.

Johnnie the Newsboy.
— :::-rr:.rir?r.7.' .... A—------—Y- ■

L.A»

To make fiery stuff that burns body and Some time since, as the writer’ 
was seated 4‘n the railway train; a 

, pleasant voice sang out:
“ Paper~sir ?- 

ing pap -r, lady4”-
/-What is your name; my boy ?” 

I inquired, as I reached out my 
hand for a paper. ±--

“ Johnnie----- ,” the last name I
did not catch. »

“ You can read V’
“Oh, ye's, I’ve’been to school,’’ 

glancing almuFfrom the window to 
sec if there was necessity for haste.

1 had a little brother once whoso 
name was- Johnnie. He had the 
same brown hair, and ’ tender, lov­
ing eyes, and .perhaps it was on. 
this account 4 felt very much like 
throwing my arms around .Johnnie’s 

‘heck ami kissing the thin cheek. 
'There .was something attractive 
al»out the child standing modestly 
In his patched clothes, and little 
half-worn shoes, his collar coarse 
but spotless white, his hands clean 
and beautifully moulded. A long 
shrill whistle, with another, short 
and, peremptory, and Johnnie must, 
be off. There was nothing to 1 
choose; my little Testament, with 

| its neat binding and pretty .steel 
clasj >w as i n Joi run iv’s- barn 1.--------

“ You will read it Johnnie ?”.
I will, lady, T will.” ’

brain; • ’ */
W'•Tie-[1 ¿ptisands are starving ; ’tis 

clear
•That prompt 'legislation is needed 
-“’-• save

The people from this deadly, foe ;
For one hundred thousand go down 

the grave
Each year as its victims, we know.

“In view of theso facts, I do now rec­
ommend ‘ ’’

That Congress without more delay,
Our great Constitution proceed to 

amend,
Prohibiting in every way ... -

The making, importing, and selling of 
all

Strong drink in the nation’s domain, 
With punishment stern, behind strong 
. prison-walls, <

If need be, the law to maintain.
I now leavo this very grave question 

with you, •
- Your earnest attention to gain.
Executive .Mansion, June 1, ’eighty- 

two—
By the President.—Walter McLaine.”

And tltdt, Mr. Arthur, is what I would 
do, ,

If only I were in your stead ;
I’d care hot a', fig for the storm that 

might brew,
And burst, perhaps, over my head.

O1 Bourse it would cause a commotion 
so loud

’Tvrould be heard tine whole country 
o’er. .

Thc temperance p&OpIe VotHcFTeeT very 
proud,

But irouldn t the Liquor-rin oar?
1 know they would say ^for 1‘ve beard 

it before,)
“ You dare not with us interfere ; ’♦ 

for without the tax, ninety million or 
. • more, .

was -soi

<»

to

to

I

paper, sir ?—-morn-
...

them, I dreamed of wliat there,was 
in store for him, not forgetting to 
àsk (tod’s love and care for4hendí

y i
titulé,’’tender-voiced buy.'' . .

Some monti is after I made Jije 
same journey, an<t" passed ow the 
same railroad.
m ent’s respite at one of the ,11 tarty 
places on the way/ what was my 
surprise to' see the same boy, taller, 
healthier, with the same calm, clear 
yoied.

” I’ve thought of you, ladv, am,l• », 0 . , -I wanted to tell you it’s all the lit­
tle hook.’

“What’s all the little book. 
Johnnie ?”

“ The little book has done it all. 
I carried it home, and father read 
it. lie was out of wmk then, amf 
mother cried oyer it.- At, first 1 
thought it was a bad hook to make 
them feel so, for the more they 
read it, the more they ciied—and 
It’s all been different. It’s all the 
little liook. We live .in a “better 
house now, and father don’t drink 
and mother says ft will be/all right 
again.” ’

Dear- little limit* ! ^e had to

bright and spai’kling, and hi - brown 
face was all aglow.' _____ .

“ I am not -selling my papers 
J1QJY12 he..GmtinucfLLi ami father.

“ Jesus Lover of My Soul.”

Haltin’g for a mo-

says I can go to school this Win- 
ter. __ .

Never did I so crave a moment 
of time. Rut no, tlr/^ain was in 
motion. Johnnie lingered as long ‘ * as ’prudence would allow.

“ It’s all the little book sound­
ed in my ears tin; little book that 
tol<l of Jesus, and of his love for 
perishing men. What a change' 

i A Comfortable home, and no more a 
slave to strong_ drink. Hope was 

I in the hearts of the parents ; health 
■ mantl<*<] the dus ks qf the children 

No*wonder Johnnies words came 
j brokenly. From tlu* gloom of de­
spair to a wbrld of light, from lieing 
poor and'friend less, the little book 

i told them of One mighty to save, 
(the very Friend they needed, the 
precious Savior with a heart all 
love, all tenderness.

Would that all Johnnies who 
sell papers, ami that have fathers 
that »Irink, and mothers that weep 

povFr the ruin of once happy homes. 
; took t<» their wretched dwHi

.. i ngs the JiLtle_ book - that_tdlx-oL 
Jesus ami his love.—A?7.

-—If obstacles lie in your path, 
overleap them, and never forget 
that a grain of boldness in every-

'There was a movement—we 
were off. •I strained my eyes out | 
of the window after Johnnie, but 1 thing is an important requisite /of 
did not see him ; and shutting i prudence.
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, “ The brothers, John and Charles 
Wesley, with Richard Pilmore,. 
were one evening holding a twilight 
meet ing on the common, when tiny 
were attacked by a mob, and tied 
from its’fury fortheir lives. 'This 
first |dace <4' refiige ihht ITTey Tound , 
after . having .been for sometime . 
separated, was. a hedge row near nt 
hand, behind which they hid a few 
minutes, protecting themselves from 
serious injury by the ’ missiles that 
Ldldilui-Juwl-abi art- Unuo-r-by clasp­
ing tlnir hands'above their heads 
ns they lay with their faces in the 
diisj- As niofit drew on, the dark­
ness enabled them K’ ea\c their , _ 
temporary retreat for a safer one 
at some distance. They found theirV ,. t *
way at last to: a spring house, . 
wl cre in comparative safety, they 
wait for tluir pursuers to weary of ' —
Mfking’thein. Here they struck a 
.light-with a Hint stone, dqsted their 
soilt <1^op^nents, and after quench-
ing thfir thirsf.; Iiathcd their hands 
ami faces in the water that bubbled 
from the spring.*- Then it was that 

JduuJns Wi’.sley was ins|dred with 
-ffitit u oHtli rfid liynin : ————
— “•.h'mm iwvar .of my aoul, .

ma U Uy hn«nm fly.” ................

He wrote Jt with a piece ..of Jead 
which he had hammere<| to a 
point/’ .

Now take yoimj,iymn book and 
read that hymn carefully, slowly, 
and mark how every line indicates ■ » V
the-,circumstances in which they 
are placed. ’The spring and little 
stream flowing from it. aids his 
musing. That hymn has aided 
more souls in their devotions and 
holy aspirations than scores of ser­
mons. Millions have used it in so- 
cial and private devotion, and re­
cited it when darkness surrounded 
them. On the bed of death it has 
been the comforter of thousands. I

? ft

think it will lie recollected in the 
world of glory, and, perhaps, nsed 
as one of the songs of the redeemed 
in the upper temple. Tell me not 
that I shall know Ioskin the society 
of heaven than I do here. No, no, 
<>ur house abovt* will never be for­
gotten :—Rev. A. Atwood iriJ2^j*w- 
killll H<1<! r<l.

I

L**’! us take care how we speak 
1Z those who have fallen on life’s 
tie I J. Help thenOip; " hot heap 
scorn upon them. We did not see 
the conflict : w e do n<»t know the, ,r

Russian, Modern Greek, Turkish 
and Arabic are taught at Cornell.—? ,
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