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RUN DOWN.-
BY ELLA F. MOSBY,

“Drar BEN:

“I wish I were a sea-stienone o o
fresh-water polype. Then, a railway
BY W.C.T.U.S-~YOUNG PEOPLE'S socik-  tccident would 'l'w a trifle, Come and

TIES — TEMPERANCE  ORGANIzZA- | ¥0€ me--or what's left of "’}(‘;'“m

TIONS — AND CHRISTIAN WORKERS | T wJoe

GENERALLY. What was left of Joe--he had lost an
‘arm—was in the hospital : laid peace.
[We carrled prohibitionin Maine by sowing the fully in one of many straight white

land kneo-decp with literaturc.~Nxaz Dow.] 'lw(}% iﬂ row. 1d fellow. ”
. Y anre *“Tell me all about it, old fellow
Tur Caur FIRE is a carofully pi € said Ben, almost crushing the one

pared budget of the latest and soundest remaining hand in his warm and
y hearty grasp. Joe wasable now to see

A NEW PLAN|

OF WISE WORK FOR RICH |
RESULTS. ,

-campaign litevature, bright and telling | visitors.

sketches and poems, and a summary of ** 1 don't remember much. ” answered
i Joe, *To me it wasonly a crash and a

recent temperance news, put in the darkness, Another man jumped from
taking form of & monthly jowrnal. "the car s he was hurt, but not so badly

‘as I, and he didn’t lose consciousness
l!, is specially adapted to mnect the at all. He was in the next bed to

R . . . wine for o month or two. He said it
popular  demand for cheap, fresh, looked to him exactly as if the two

> pointed, pithy Temperance Literature, | engines, each with one flery eye like a

. . Cyclops, rushed upon each other,
for gratuituous distribution by our sprang up in the air?md grappled as it
;ﬂgzllting. 'l‘henil ahere \\'usfu smash,
Its articles will be short, good uudim‘“fta 13(;;: x‘:o‘\)me ((;::ete(l)? » sf%?:i‘s.nt‘n'
. “but I've heard other fellows say the
forcible, containing nothing sectional, | same thinﬂr,ithat the engines lg,oked

v

sectarian or partizan. It will be an'just like living creatures rushing at

inspiration and an educator wherever ' ¢ach otherin a rage. Old man this is
it hard lines for you!”

Joe smiled the pathetic smile of
futter langour and wenkness, °*‘f fee]
This paper will convince many & man |, gafe now, Ben. You know how it used
whom his neighbors cannot convince. " '

to be.
. ] | Bendid know, Joe's father had been
It will talk to him quietly in his own | a drunkard, so had his grandfather,
home, in his leisure moments, when he gt‘;l(} pefr??:?: E'ﬁﬁgﬂgovée?ﬁ oo l;‘l:&r 'g:g::
can listen uninterruptedly. "the continual smell, si ht, taste of
It will talk to him strongly when he ::'(}shfgr; ;‘:})yteclziizgmﬁg,:”\v ?"lycii:
cannot talk back, and when the per- . was olger. and lefltéd homi:in he 5oiut;‘d
rovery bargain sea with a drink,
sonality of the talker cannot interfere  4nq gvery g:erx-y-making enlivened by
with the effect of his talk. drinking, every friendship vowing
faith with a drink—at ever
It will bring before him facts, argu corner, in every hotel—well, the world
ments, appeals, that will influence, hagor&gt Jbsg? a .::t%ém:f:s fgg lgir:c zwer
instruct, and benefit him. too late, it Was not safe to be ?n'i In
It will set men thinking—this always . 2‘3:&&'&%‘3&:&?ea‘x)\fdﬂs]&mﬁmzt ::3
aids our movement. It will do good"trlile d‘(imtmnt dlzzsit-tla1 \:asfrﬁawaléenoi;(il.
. e first wee tha ollowe ]
wherever it goes. Its circulation will } desmrture gaw o relapse into old habits.
be a blessing to those who give it and ,th ookfeg be;(}i‘ fori::i man j;lstth ou‘g ot; the
. ! jaws of death, said one o e doctors,
those who receive it. [who had given the very prescription
You can greatly help it by subscrib- - that had stirred the old thirst to life.
Am I my brother's keeper?
ing at once forsome copies andplanning “ Joe struggled back once more. He
for their distribution. even obtained work, chiefly through
| his mother's efforts, His business was
Look at the terms :— ! to take him South for several months.
' Twenty copies will be sent to ]I;Ieelt‘)&d a talk with his employer before
any one address every month for| “Dont trust e any more than you,
six months, or ten copies for one | {23:€'my2§1 ¢ said  bitterly.
yoar for ONE DOLLAR, payable! ¢ trust you all the more becuuse
in advance. . merchant kin
On no other plan can a small invest- “Yes I distrust myself,” thou
ment be made to produce so much of }L":::g}l{)‘?sl‘l‘e went away, “but that
educative result. One hundred and|myself, A ! : e |
'day? Self-constraint is true liberty.
twenty copies may be placed in as Thire is 't’:othing more true than that, *
many homes, and have more than| Unfortunately, Joe arrived in New
HALF A THOUSAND readers. Onedollar promised Ben's brother, who was

will cover this placing of the claims of | recently married. that he would pay ' shoulder kindly.

him a visit. He was very kindly!

our cause hefore five hundred people received, and everything weni smooth- weren’t you? I
Marie, the|that you were, "
ave a dinner- | give you a better job than dusting,

1y until Christmas day.
hostess, who was to

rty.
p“Re{uming from early communion, &
IT WORKS, lovely picture of ﬁowin health and
—_— hsppiness, she met her sister Nita just
The savings banks of Cambridge,  at the door.
Muss., give testimony asfollows: “The| *‘Come in, Nita, I want to show you
last under saloons there were [ how nice uverything looks in the hall.
mo,m new ts. The next year | See the holly and the eve n from
under prohibition 000. Thelastyear | the North—is it not Ohritmas like?

Ten dollars may reach FIVE THOUS.
AND, WILL YQU HELP US?

aoccounts were | And these colonial punch-bowls,

Take a glase

-nog, Nita, or would you l‘&tb:l"
e

year under n liconse 902 were | of
-—NMW",.O.T. U.Bulletin. | havejapple-toddy? They are

street- | ¥

“[ Qon’t | in the evening, it was sufe.
|

you distrust (ﬁourself, " gaid the old of the establishment; he must get
b ht | was not sufficient for mmore than one,

If | could aiso compel | who had sent him South, was wiiling
hat is that I read the other ! to try him again.

| passed—sweep, dust. 'anything that [
Orleans about OChristtnas He had: can do with one arm.’

old Virginin recipes, as old as the
punch-bowls themselves,

“But, Marvie, dear, I thought Joe was
stanying here?”

“Well, what of that.? "
voice grew a little sharp.

“Don't you remember his mother's
letter, Marie, how she begged you not
to let him be tempted in your house ¥ ™|

“Yes, thought it was a very
inconsiderate letter. If herson cannot
stand temptation, he need not. go into
the world, See, Nita, dear, it would |
take away all the jollity, all the good
cheer, if ‘I gave up this, It is very
selfish of the mother to think of

And Marvie's

nothing but her wishes,”
“Selflsh ? Oh, Marvie!" and Nita's
eyes fell on the prayer-book in Marie's
hand.,  Thy brother, for whom Christ!
died. ‘This whisper of conscience came |
to Marie from the communion-fenst,
but she thrust it resolutely aside, !
“No, Nita, [ can't change anything |
now,a nd if our guest has any apprecin-

tion for us, he will not throw a chill,
over everything by being different
It's only for unv(

from other people.
d?, after all,”
0

-

patient with the old man as possible,
Joe, But 1 ean trust you, | know,”

Joe did his work so well that he
gained the old elerk's het completely.,
{tanything could have comforted him,
it would hu\'v been this delicate ap-
preciation of his faithtul serviee.

Joe himself felt, fully compensated
for the small trials of patience whon
the old werchant thanked him on the
day Mr, Courtney left.

1 was afraid he would have to go
with a sore heart, Jouo, but it's all
vight.  Hesays heis entively satistied
with his suecessor,”

Three  years  followed peaceful,
serene years in which the mother's
face seemed to lose half of its wrinkles,
and grow guite young again.

Joe's experience in New Orleans at
Christmas had tanght him profound

humility,  He no Jomeer daved  go
into  temptation, Neeessurvily, his

social life was o very restricted one,
Perhaps there was  morve  inthinacy
between the Courtpneys and  himseif
than with any other family. By an
odd coincidence, the Courtney house-
hold consisted of only father and

e caught the words as he came in, | daughter, as his own did, of other

as he showed by the quick, pninful

flush, and Maric was not sorry to have i

him sec what she expected,
Only for one day

It did the work | rejoiced

and son, and they were very congenial
in habit and taste. It was o delight
to both parties, though the mother
with trembling, —when Joe

effectunlly, however, and Joe again, and Mary Courtney were betrothed,

broke his earnest resolve, made with

such desire, such hope, such determina- |

tion.

strong, and illness always followed
close upon indulgence.

elooked like n wreck, indeed, when
he walked into his mother's room,
the light of hope had gone out of his
eyes; he had a cowed and crushed

He veturned home as soon as it wns'
possible, He was no louger physicnlly}

All:
| moment to let them know about it,

It was just at the end of the thind
year that the fire broke out in the
wirshouse where Joe worked,  In
spite of his one arm, he did much to
save the building, and was well-nigh
exhausted when he left it, assured of
ts safety.

He _knew that the Courtneys had
heard of the fire, and stopped o

* How pale and exhaunsted you look 1™

expression that cut his mother to the | exclnimed Mary, and _ranning out of

heart.
N l\i
all. You must not reproach yourself

dear boy,” said she, 1 know | cordial,

the room, she returned with a glass of

Joe refused it, but even his old

too mmuch. You were betrayed. Ben's | friend wrged him,

brother wrote him all about it, and!

said it was entirely his own fault, not y
Ftake'it as a medicine.”

rours,”
Joe smiled drearily.
*¢ I was to blame, too
not help me now.
miserable, miserable weakness.

It is all

not go into the way of temptation any |
But oh, mother,” and his voice |

mnore,

“1 can tell by your voice how worn
out you are. In this cuse you only

Joe, sceing Mary's anxiety, yiolded,

But that does | and for a little while felt vevived. But
my | the stimulant lost its effect before he
I can- ! got home, and he tried another drink,

and another,

The old result followed. He did not

had a despairing, hunted ring in _it, | reach home until dawn, and had taken

*“where can I go, and not be tempted ?”

My child,” said his mother, * stay
with e,
And you will get work again,
despair.”

So a smnll house was rented, and the)
I

mother began housekeeping agnin. It
was a quiet little home, and their life
was very simple, arranged on the
most frugal and ecomomical methods,
but it was a very happy one, for there
was an abundance of love in the small
household, and, as Joe thought with
thankfuluess whenever he entered it

But he could not stay anlways in this
quiet haven, He was the bread-winner

work, His mother's restricted income

The merchant, his mother’s friend,

“1"am willing to do anything that
you can trust me with after what has

The old man put his hand on his

* You were quick at figuves at school,
think [ remember
In that case, I can

Joe said he had done_ that sort of
work easily, but was not in practice,

“Never mind about that. It suits
ny puw e all the better. My old
clerk, Mr, Courtney, is Eoinq to leave
me because his eyesight is failing. It
is & great mortification to have to give
up his work. 1 would like to give you
tl'x’e place, but I want you work
with him two or three months, and
Jearn his ways. You need not be too

At least yon will be safe, ! nounced hopeless,
Do not |

{ck about learning,” he added, with
guliu.h. *Only go a8 gentlé and

severe cold in spite of drinking.
Pneumonia set. in, and the case pro-

Then for the fivst time a  sniile
"returned to Joe's face,
“ Mother,” he said, **don’t grieve.

1 am so weary of struggling and falling,
I am so glad to have 'i‘t, over.” &

* But you never went willingly into
danger,” said Ben.,  “ Dear old l)oi',
your will was never congquered. If

"You had only had » chance,

A man without an enemy in the
world, yet hunted down, pursied,
entrapped, nnder the guise of business,
friendship, and love.

“ Oh,” said his mother bitterly when
the end came, * if people would only
think— would only think-—of the evil
they do so lightly ! "--Y. T. Banuner.

THE SCOTT ACT.

A correspondent of the Charlottetown
Guardian, writingrfmm Georgetown,
P.E. I., says: ¢“The following rum
shops have been closed heve Intely, and
their owners driven into exile. Fade
Lavers ‘skipped’' to New Glasgow,
N.8., leaving behind a Scott Act fine
of $530and costs or two months is jail
Mrs, O'Connor, his mother-in-law,
after <erving one month {u jail, retired
to the same place, Jeaving behind her
a'fine of 850 and costs or two months.
Robert Sentiner, their *trusty’ friend,
was also compelled to seek a change of
air in the same city of refuge, leaving
behind him a Scott Act fine to mourn
his Joss, Maurice Kehoe has also been
driven out of the busminess and is now
following the useful and honorable
calling of a house joiner. The owner
of the ‘Dominion House’ voluntary
retired from the business, and is now
keeping a temperance hotel.”
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