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“—— ~"——Wtiile thousands are starving; 'tis

-T'hat prompt
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Fa"”'jy Circle. i ‘We pay to the nation each year
| The government could nol be run | Bat of

conrse
You fanntlm caré not a straw
For reason or sense, if ytm mﬂy can
force
On us your ridiculous law.”

That's what they would try Ebmlmo-
other l]tl. ple believe ; .
- —-Where{be # Mmm%hmmme.
I saw him ualk out throughthe gate and | Because for each dolla.r the nnhon re-
fwiry~ -y ceives
Down the avenue, stately and slow, It Las to pay out at least leo— .
And I said to myself : Mr, Arthar, if / | For courts to convitt and for prisons to
Were Chief of this glorious land ' hold
And lived in the White House (I may Rum'’s eriminals of every grade—
\, by and by) ; ['or homes and asylums to shmldmng
I"d Wrife with a resolute hand .and old,
7'7iis message to Congress, on one spec- The victims of this wicked trade.
I ial theme Now I've said what I'd 'clo if I were &

What I Would Do.

FROM A W. IM’H\lefJ\ BH}

BY MRS, NELLIE II

-

BRADLEY. -

As I passe o Wluto House the

To which not & President, sir, .. man,
From Washington down, very atranga And ruled in the Wlut.e Honse to-
though it seem, = = day - s
Has cared or has dared to refer : Bat, as I'm not thera, I will-do what I
i can,

"y
Ld 10 ,‘,-"u'_

5 5 ]
» lives

Newate and Howse of ];P)a)ﬁwﬁm- i
| . In my earnest and boyish wuy.
To fight this drink business * and if al/

‘“ Since figares and facts tl ]
i are d facts that are plain | - Tin fmyﬂ PR e

to all

Do show that strougdrinf:-i;_t_l;é ca;me _Woul};n::ake the s cousic promme ““8
Of nearly three-fourths of the erimes, I tell yon thered be snoh . teetotal

great and small,
That violate God’'s and man's laws ;
Since millions of bushels of fruitand of |
grain i
Are rotted and spoiled every year
To make fiery stuff that burns body and |
brain;

noisa e

That people wounld call us a -po'wer.

Johnnie t.he Newsboy

Sonie tne “as the writer |

was seated i the ratlway-tram; a

'-lllu-v

i t.h;‘m, I dveamed of what there was
not - foraetting to |

| samne jowmey, anit” ]m“ml over the

| wanted to tell you it's .1ll th- ht-
_tln hook 2 —— 1
® What's all llu- hltlf'

talk - «{L—faat,——hu-b——}b&h —EYes _Were

HRERALD.

in store for him,

ask Gail's love and Pftl‘é*%'ﬂt’ i-]leﬁﬁ‘s;

titute, tender, \(ll(l «l hoy.~ .
Some __urmlﬂ[,\ aftor 1T made “Ji'

same railroad.

B

Haltiny “for a_wo- |
| ment’s |r--‘lnte at unc ni the wany

« Josus Lover of My Soul.”

C“The lnruthe'l'-t Jn]m and ('hmles
Wesley, “with I_lu]lm-i Pilmore,,
were one evening holding a twilight
meeting on the common, \\'lu"_r.l,,‘t;__)('y_
were attacked hy a mob, and fled
from it fury for their lives,

The

plau'vw on the way, what was iy
surprise to see the same hoy, taller,
]u-alth"l'l‘ with the same mlm tlt* ar
yoicd,

3 [M' thought U| you, lady, s

u)l'lk.
Johnnie 7” 3

“ The little book has done it '1“
I carried it ]mmn- and father rvead
it. He was' ot of Wwork then, and
mother eried over it.- At first 1
thought it was a bad hook to make
them feel so, for the
read it, the more they eried-—and
it's all been different.  1t's all the
little book. -wp"ﬁ\-‘rr-- ina --'hs'-ttr-r
unil mnthg-l says it \\I“ he \nll n;,,llt-
again,”

Pear- little J3Lnnie | be had- to

| as they lay

wore  they |

st pliace of rely ll_gt[;ﬂ_l_i}'t_tvl]_éy_ found
after . -]m\‘il\;_:"
separated, was a hedge row near at
hand, hehind which thv'\"hid a few
iinntes, Proteeting thewselves from
sevions injury by the missiles that
felldike hail-alont—them, by elasp-
ing their hands"above  their heads
with their faees in the
dusgs - As night deew on, the dark-
ness enabled them tg\lvﬂ.\t- thvir
temporary retreat for a safer one
at some distanee, Thv) h)und their

wlere in comparative safety, they

seeking=them.  Here they struck a
H(l]]l:l'lﬁ _____

ine théir thirv _t huthi-rl their lmnilh
and faces in the water that bubbled
froin the spr inﬂr~ Then it was that

Jeen for sometime

way at Tast to——Ti— Spring h_mm- :

wait i':n"'tht_'-ir pu’r-.-nm';a to wéary of =

.lurht—“ ith aflint stonL, dqsml theu S

larlrrht and -.peu’mm'r and hh WOWIL

|
| .,_,_————
[ In]tl:l"\-ll_f. volee sang ont :
clear i ; | [
legislation is needed to |- “ Paper sir Z—paper, sir /- morn- |
- ping paperdady-—

\e{

s BAVO---
The people from this melly fur\ . “ What is YOur name, my Im.\' "i
T'or one hundred thousand go down fo | | inquired; as I reached ‘out: my |

the grave

. . o  hand for a paper. A
Ilach year as its vietims, we know,

“ Johnnie ——" the last-name T
““In view of these facts, I do now ree- Aid not catels” *o l
ommeind =2 ok : l

“You ean read 7

That Congress withont more delay,
“Oh, I've

Been to school”

Our great Constitution proceed f{o yes,
amend, _ | clancing about from the window to
Prolibiting in every way | see if there was necessity for haste,
The making, importing, and selling nf! 1 had a little brother once whoseé
St !E Asink in the netion’s dofrets: ' nanie was Jolmnie,  He had the
With ,I\le,mp t stern, behind strong . same hrown hair, and - tender, Tov-
prison-walls, ing eyes, and .111*1]1.1]).*» it was on

I1f need be, the law to maintain. | this account 4 felt very mach like
I now I_"”‘"’ this very grave question throwing my arms around Johnnie's
\'r.-'.:-:-illzr'if:::‘uttentirm T I"meck and kissing Il.n thin cheek, |
Lxecutive Mansion, June 1, '('-ighi."‘!'l‘lww was _something atfractive
two | about the child standing modestly |
Dy the I'resident, —Walter McLaine.” |4, }is patched clothes, and little
Aud ther, Mr. Arthur, is what / would | half-worn shees, his collar coarse
do, but ﬁlmtlt--ﬁ \\‘f:itt' his }Irmll- clean |

If only I were in your stead ;
1'd care not al fig for the storm that
might brew,
And burst, perhaps, over my head.

L and beautifully  moulded. i long |
shrill whistle, with another, short

cand peremptory, and Johnnie must, |

Of eourse it would cause a commotion be off. There was nothing to
- so loud choosc; my little Testament, with |
"J".\'rmlhi be heard the whole conutry | ji. eat hinding and .I”" thy - st '.']
0 el
She-temperance poople would feeT very | clasp, was-in Jolmmnie’s-hand ‘
proud, | “You will read it Johnnie ?
But iwonldn’t the Liquor-riu = var? “ 1 will, I;l-]__\', T will.” -
I know they would say yfor I've heard There was a meoveme I:t- we
it before,) were off. T strained my- eyes out | |

““* Yon dare not with us mterfere :

¥or without the tax, ninety million or
more,

| of the window after Johnnie, but !
did not see him; and shuttmg

Y ———-—ﬁwwﬂl—-&uh:u, eEiLEan

LA comfortable home, and no more a
; slave to strong drink.

“I am not selling wy  papers
now,” he continued, © and father
.l\'\ I can wo to sehool this Win-
o .

\. ver did Iw crave a moment

Bt no, the dsain was in

Im«n gl as lrmu'

{of time.
l:mtmn Jolmnie
as pradence would allow.

“ It's all the little book !” sound-
illl; little hook that
and of his love for
What a change !

ed in my ears
told of Jesus,

perishing men.

Hope was
in the hearts of the pare nts; health
[ mantled the ehecks lpf the ehildren
{ No wonder ]lllll1llll'-1 words eame
hroke 11]\ I'vom the
spair to a world of light, from being
poor and friendless, the little
'told them of One
Friend they
Savior
]u\u- all tenderness.

Would that all “Johnnies
sell papers, and that have fathers
| that drink, and mothers that weep
“over the ruin of once happy homes,
took their  wretehed  dwell

"']Ii{l]]l Ur Il-

mni\
lnigllt}' to save,
nt'.f-tlml, t]ll‘ :
a heart all

the very
precious with

whao

to

-lr'.\"llr-t ﬂlll] lli:-a .Ill\'l‘.—- ;'\':J,

nverleap them,/ha.nd never forget
 that a grain of boldness in every-
‘thing is an important reqmsnte “of

Charles Wesley was— inspived with

T =

on |t veonderfere—
‘ewwdover.of my soul, .
“”hvfmﬁt&tby—boznm_ﬂy_f_

he had hammered -

which
Imlllf:_ -

Now take your
readd that hymn carefully, slowly,

to a

the. cirenmstances in which they
are placed. The spring and little
flowing from “it. aids his
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 deyotion, and re-
cited it when darkness surrounded
Lha m.  On the bed of death it has
been the comforter of thousands. 1
think -it will he namllectal in the
world of glory, and, perhaps, nsed
as one of the songs of the redeemed
temple.  Tell me not
that T shall know lessin the society
of heaven than I"do here. No, no,
otr house above will never be for-
votten *—Rev. A. Arwoeb in Chyis-
Ficin Standapd,

stream
musing,

i the upper

/J s take care low we speak
i those who have fallen, on life’s
ings the little hook that  tells of4

ikt Help them up ;" not heap
scorn upon thimy,  We did not see
the conflict; we do not know the.
'-f‘ﬂ.]"\ ______________;'__-__'____'_...H

Russian, Mmh-m (m-ek I'meh
and Arabic are tu.nght at Cornell,—.

prudence, °,

L, ol

He wrote it with a piece.of luul :

yun hook and

and mark how every line indicates .
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