
-- THE ARROW --

THE BOY IS THE FATHER 0F THE MAN.
Pompous Stranger <to smnall resident): IlEr-! want to go to the Horticultu rai Gardens ?
Precoclous Ju"enile: "Ail right, sonny, run away, but don't stay too long!"

FIXING "LITTLE FAT -ER." bottle caine out of the cupboard, witli the sugar and
lemions. 'l'le fragran t mnixture wvas conipoundcd aîîd

'l'lie Alaoriq, who arc being ruined by drink, do not 1Just L aisI lil)s, w'fmf tie Goor opCflCU, a t.uoulc
distinguish~~~~~~~~ bele h s n bs fi:adxe ooked in, a body followed, and there st-3c.d TIekoi.

havc humour iewn the as te aond in ab sorfrom n e r. Little father,' he said, 'do not drink fzrc*watrr. If you
Froude's "Oceaîîalz" shows: "A missionary and a chief, drink, fîre-water, litte father, you will lose your prol'crt,
whose naine 1 think w'as Tekoi-it wvill do, at any rate- You ivili lose your character, you will lose your beathh
were intimate fricrnds. 'l'le chief hiad gareat virtues ; lie perhaps you will lose your life. Nay, littie father, you
was brave, lie wvas true, hie was honest, but could flot will lose-- But that shall fot be. XTour inortal
rcsist rum. Many times the nîissionary fouîid hini soul is more prccious than mine. 'l'ie drink wilI hurt
drunk, and at iast said to him, ' Tekoi, good man, I love mie less than it 'vili hurt you. 'lo save your soul, 1 'viii
you much. I on't drink fire-water. If you do, Tekoi, drink it rnyself.'"
you will lose your property, you will lose your character,
you wvill lose your hiealth, and in the end you': lfe. Nay, THERE iS a différence betwcen coal-deaters. An
Tekoi, worse than that, you will lose your ininiortal so] lionest' one says of another, Il His weighis arc liot nîy
*I'ckoi listencd withi stony features. He ivent away.
l)ays passed, and wccks and nionths, and the înissionary w~eighs."
saw no more of liim. It scmed, howevcr, 'thlat lie was IlBLESS mne," lie said, looking at the dlock, Ilit's aftcr
not far off, and was bidirîg bis timie. About a year after, eleven! How tiie flics! Ilhad no idea itwas so late,"
one stormy night, the ilnissionary, who had been out IlIt is better late than -:îcvtr.," slie said, hiding a y-awn.
upon his rounds. came home drenclied and shivcring. Two burgiars had ransacked a bouse in D)ublin and
TIhe fire burncd brzght, the room was warni; the mis- secured every portalble thing of any value. WVhile pass-
sionary put on dry clothes, had his supper, and feit coin- ing through the pantry, one of thieîi picked ul) a picce
fortable. Hc bethoughit himsclf that, if hewas to make of cold nîeat and Nvas about t o eat it. "Wh ist, Pat"
sure of escaping cold, a glass of bot whiskey.punch said the other warningly. "'.Av' ycz forgot pliat day it
before lie went to bcd would flot be inexpedient. His is ?" Il Be jabets," said Pat, dropping the miea, Il liad:
MAlori servant brouglit in the kcttle. The wvhiskey- it!s Friday miornin'!1"


