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dey, but she hoped the Lord would consider lier circuistances and forgive
lier for îvorking on the Sabbath. Shc siid if thcre wcrc nto saloons she
would flot have to work on Sunday. TIhere were just four of us, father,
mother, Baby ]3css and WVillie, that is nie."

"So your niaine is Willie is it ? but go on with your story.*"
Wel, as I siid, mnother was away ail day, and somectimies she would

flot gct home until atcr dark ; she was flot very strong, and sornetinmes she
had t%%ful big washings, and somietinmes wc didn*t bave much to cat, because
the ladies miother washied for didn't have the right change or they wçould
forgct to ask their hiusbinds for it. Mother always lhatcd to ask for money
aftcr sIte earncd it, sie said it did sccmi as if they oughit to know that she
needed the nioncy or she would flot wash for it, and it generally hippcned
that whcen one didn't have the change none of tiien did, so soinetimies ive
got awfut hungry while ive were waiting for folks to pay us."

IWhy didn*t your niotler ask for lier ,noncy, it was biers after she carn-
cd it ?"

IlShe 'vas afraid to, for sometirnes they would get rnad and say site
didn't half wash their clothes, and then thcy iwould bunt up a neiv washi
w'oman. It was one of those wceks whien nobody liad any change, it %vas
Friday morning, wve liad vcry littie to eat on *rbursday and on Friday
niorning there wcre only a pint of corn meat and about two spoonfuls of
mnolasses. Mother baked the meal into, brcad, and told me to fecd baby
ivhti.lie woke, and to keep a sharp) lookout for father; he wis in town in
a big sprce, he %%,as awful cross whien lie 'vas drinking, it ivas flot safe for
him, to get bUs hands on us, s0 wve always bld when we saw hini corning, if
niotler was flot at home. Little ]3ess would nearly go inro fits when she
saw him coming borne drunk. 1 Don't let ]3essie cry if you can lielp it,
WilIie, 1 arn afraid 1 won*t get home until after dark to-night, Mrs. Gray ai-
ways bias snch large ivashings, but I will me as soon as 1 can, and I wiil
bring home somne provisions, for I mnst have some mioney to.nighit or we
ivili starve,' she kissed Baby Bess as she lay asleep and then kisscd me nt
the door. 'BDe a good boy, Wilie, and take care of little sister.' Bcssic
siept a long time that rnorning, and I passed the time in sitting by lier and
in going to, the door to watch for father. WVhen site wokc up shie said the
first thing, 'flabie is so hnngry, WiIlie get sometbing to cat,' but I said, 'get
up Bessie and let nie dress you and then ý% will have breakfast.' I had flot
caten a nmouthfui nor hiad mother tastcd food before leaving borne, and I
was awful hnngry nîyseif. She got ur., and I dresseri, wasbed and combed
bier; but whcn ivc sat down at the table Bessie lookcd at the food and then
she jnst dropped lier curiy head right down on tbe table,. and sobbed out,
' Oh, WViilic, I arn so, tired of corn bread and molasses I can't et it. I
want some meat and butter.' ' Don't cry baby,' I said, stroking bier curîs,
' mother will bring home sometbing to-night.' ' But it is long to wait-
this is Mrs. Gray's day and mother is always late when she wvasbes for ber.'
'Try to eat,' I said, and I put a spoonful of molasses on bier plate, and she
did try, but she only swallowed a few mouthfuls, and then slîe left the
table. I ate a srnail piece of dry bread, I tiîougbt niaybe she would cet the
miolasses, so, 1 did flot touch tbemn. Ail day she kcpt saying she was bun-
gry, but refused to cat what we liad. It %vis a long day to botb of us.
Father liad flot corne home and it was neariy dark. wce were hotb sitting on
tbe door step, Bessie laid her bead against mny arm and began to cry, ' I'rn
s0 hungry, Willie, mother stays so late to.*night.' 'Don*t cm)', baby,
rnother will soon be home.' '0Of course, she will,' cxclaimcd George
Anderson; he livcd a mile beyond us, and as he spoke be tossed a bunch
of blue belîs intoB]essie's lap. 'Oh, bow pretty!' she exclaimed, white the
tears dropped from ber swect bine eyes do'vn on the pretty binle bells.
' Corne, Bessie,' I said, ' let me fasten themn arnong your curîs.' She got
up and stood on the doorstep wih bier face toward the bouse. 1 stood bc-
bind ber and ticd the blue belîs in bier golden curîs. I had just fastened
tbe test one whcn some one jerkcd mie off of the bottom step. It ias
father; be was druflk, and I knew by bis looks that be was alnîost crzy
with drink, Hie pushcd nie aside and stood betwcen little Bessie and nie.
Bessie tumned to, rn, but lie cauglit bier and said, 1You have been crying;
what did Willie do to you ?' She was sa, white and scared that I thouglit
she would falont. ' Willie didn't do notbing,' shc gaspcd out. Father let
go ber and graspcd me; lie comrnenced to shake nie awful. «'You rascal,
wbat did you do to Dessie ? T1ell me or I will shake the breatb out of you.'
He sbook, me so, 1 could flot ansiver. Then lile Bessie caugbt bini by the
ami, ' Please, father, dofl't burt Willie; I was s0 bungry it niade mc cm)'.'
Hie iookcd in at the table and saw tbe bread and molasses. 1 You little
white-faced liar, yon arc not hungry; look at that table, there is plenty ta
rit, and good enougb, too, for such a brat as ycn ;' and lie shook bier rough-
ly. She began tu cry and I tricd to, put iny amni crouiîd bier, but flither
puashcd nie away. «<If you can't cat anything 1 wiIl gie o soniething-to
drink,' and he caught ber up in bis arms and started down the path that led
ta the pond whcrc we got wash-watm, it 'vas nat a frog Ilote, the ivater was
es clear as a lake, and it 'vas surroundcd by green grass and several large
trees grew ncam its bank. it was a loveiy place iii sumnier and a glorions
place for skating in wintcr. It was only a shiort distance from the bouse.
Bessie hnsbcd crying, but slie iookcd sa awful scared, 1 followed close bc-
bind father. ' 1'11 give you sonîethiog ta drink,' lie exclaimed, wben be
reacbcd the edge of the water, and be waikced riglit ino the water, and I
foiiowed, scarceiy knowiog wvbat I was doirig I wAas so frightcoed, be waded
in about koc deep, then lie took, fessie and putting bier feet under onle
an lie put hier littUe curiy head down under the ivater, she thmcw up bier

little white hinds and cried ont, ' Oit, WilIie, take baby,,' just as the cuirly
liead 'vent dowo. I îvaded nround flatter and tmied ivitît ail iy streîîgîi ta
raise lier hecad out of the ivater, but father hlîed it doîvu. 1I leggwcd flitier
Lo take bier ont, but lie did not listen to mie. Sie tlircv lip lier hands
îvildly, tîteme ivas a gurgling sound, and tico ail was still. 1 hegged fiatier
te take lier ont, I prayed God to save Bessie's life, but al iii vain, (sod %is
far awvay aod did not itear iny %ciy, at least iL seeînied so to lie. IL seîîed
itours to mie, but at last fither liftcd utp Bessie's whîite dripiîîg face. 1 caui-
cd lier nanie frantically, madly, NN-ildly, but lier bitte lips didui't ioî'e ; site
ivas dcad. Fatîter carried ier and iay liter clowvn on the green grass. ' I
guess sIte îvon't be hunlgry for a wvhiite,' he said, as lic laid lier dowît. 1 "'as
so stunned that I neititer mioved îîor spoke, uînti I saw the bitie belis tuai 1
lîad tîvined in Bessie's hair floating ont on, tue ivater. 1 couid Itot bear ta
sec tli drifit aîva-zy, it seuicd as if it ivas duit latte Ilessie's swvect, dcad
face drifting aîvay, I could flot bear the tîtouglit, su I waded ont after thiîc,
the ivater ias deep>and on I iveot, it %vas lit to îîîy arni puts, ito%' over ily
shouiders, stili the bIne belîs ivere just beyond liy reccb, but I inust have
theni, the ivater touclted nîy chin, anoîlier stelp and I caugit theni, aîtd, just
as I did, 1 lîcard itother caîl . 1 Wiliie, oit, Wiiiie ! wvîere are yoni ?' 1 look-
cd for father; lie wîas scated on the ground by Bessie. Wîilie, oit, Villie l'
came mother's voice again. I was ont of the ivater now, but so îveak I
could scarcely stand. « I3essie, oh, ilessie!' I called back, ' Here, itiotîter,
nt tîte pond.' Father gave one iad leat) into te ivater ; lie pluîîged iii face
down. I ivas 50 terrified I did flot kîiio% îvbat to do. 1 hecard itiotiier
corning. I tremblcd so I <ould notçialk, so 1 craîvled up to Bessic, and
takiog fatber's old straîv bat put it ovcr Bessie's dead face to kccpl iiotîter
from seeing it. In a momnent sIte millîe in sigbt. Slic.saî% v i s drippiîig
îvith iter. « WVillie, Wlillie, iîtt is the iater?' I colild not spcak.
She lifted the bat off of Bessie's face. Site stood for a inient as if tunîed
to stone. ' 'Iell me boîv it happencd, WVillie; tell tue, qtîick.' 'l'icî 1
found voice and told bier evemytlîiog. .She licard lie tîtrotîgit ittout. a
ivord, but îvheo 1 had fioislicd, siirick after slîniek reîît the air. Site stood
ivitît clasped iîands over Bessie, and shricked sîcli nneartlîly cries tîtat sooli
tbe !ieigbborltood locked to tîte spot. F-atier band drowvîid ltîînsdf; bis
body ivas taken from nder the beautifual ivat -r and buîried iîî tue ceîtîctery
along side of Bessie. Mother was a raving maniac frot% the monent she
uttered the first becart-rcndiîîg cry aver lier dead baby lless. I put tilt bille
belîs iîî a littie box and hung thein around rny îîeck, but afuer tue fittîcrai 1
lay in the bospital, sick for îveeks îvitli brain fever, but wvîen I caitie to îîîy-
self tîxe box 'vas stili around iny neck; ýucrc it is," and he drew froin bis
bosoni a small box, îvhich, îtpaî opening, revealed a fcw îvithered leaves.

I-Tbey speak, of swcet littie baby l3essie," be said, as lie closed the l>ox
and siipped it back under bis shirt bosoîn. Then lic lookecd mie straîglit it
the e>'e and said :

"lPlease, Mr., doîî't ever vote for whisky. It killed father and dear
little baby flessie, îny oniy sister, and it iocked imother up in the îid.ioîîse.
Plcase, dan't vote for runi."

And I, otani tiat I ivas, drew the little bootblack doîvn aîîd kisscd îiîîî,
and said:

IlGod bciping me, I never ivilI vote for liccose, or wliisky-ieniaal.
..- Fromn the 7'eiiacratice Cisfyi.

LAW BREAKING WORKS TWO WAYS.

At Holden, 'Missouri, on the x8th, about tweîity-fivc voian cîitered the
saloon of L. B. W'illianms witb axes and deniolisitcd evcrything in siglit. We
don't know %vhethLt Mr. WVillianms vras one of te high.liccnsc, -respect-
able, law abiding" saiooî.kcepcrs or flot, but we ivili venture the suggestionî
that if anybody evcr ncedcd to be tarrcd and featlîcred Mm. W'iiliaîtts did
at the hands of those tîvcnty-five woomen. Wc ivill also venture the as-
sertion that if somte African Zulu sitouid go ta, Holden and atîeîipt tu cx-
ercise bis Ilpersonai libcrty" by doiog one-tentî t Ie injury wvlîcii a sallou
îvouid do ta, te bomnes of those tweoty-five wonîan by somte neîv dcvicc of
the dcvii, and tîîey sbould ltang hlmn 10 the fimst lami) post, lucre could lot
bc found in the State of Missouri a jury wîiciî îould flot sty-served huit
right. TIhe H-ome must be protectcd. If the mien woiît proîcî it îvîh
their ballots let the ivomen pratect iL îvitb axes. There are tliousands of
homes îttteriy ruicd evcr yeamr by the saloons of Missouri. Kind hîts-
bands arc turncd ino ivife beaters whio let their familles starve. Sons, whio
]lave supported îvidowed motîters, arc turcd loto îvortliless Itoodinîtis, by
the respectable saloon. Who ivili blaîtue the wivcs and mloilhers for îsitîg
extrerne mecasumes, ta save their Itnslands and sons froin dninka.rd'.% grn.ves
and tiiemnscives froin the poombouse ? Nine of the tell of the draînscillers
of tbis State 'vouid cut thicir own tliroats ratdier than bcar a tillie of the
trouble wvîicli tic iife of a drunkcen litisbind, or te iioxter of a clrînkeuî
son, bears. 'Thousands of wanicn of titis city whio, a fcw ycams ago, Ild
prosperous busbands, pleasant hontes and plenty o! this %vomld's goods liave
seen cvei.,'tbing Uîecy possesscd, even ta the last piece of fturniture go loto
the tilt o! the dmmnseiler, and their huisbands ino drîînkamds grives. WCe
bave often uvondcred how these 'vonten cain Iiiss a saloon iilotît Ilde-
iliolishiuîg evcrytliing in silt".aiAîal.erirait.


