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PLEDGE OF THE MONTREAL TEMPERANCE SOCIETY.

WE, THE UNDERSIGNED, DU AGKLE, TIAT WE WILL NOT USE
INToxXICATING LtQioRs AS A BEVERAUE, NOR TRAFFIC 1IN THEM ;
TUHAT WER WILL NOT FROVIDE THENM A8 AN ARTVICLK UF ENTYRTAINS
RENT, NOR FUR PLRSONS IN OUR KMPLOYMENT | AND THAT IN ALL
SUITABLE WAYS WE WILL DISCUUNTENANCE THEIR USE THROUGHOUT
THE CORMUNITY.
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THE DRUNKARD'S GOOD ANGELS.
BY T. 5. ARTHUR.

« Come, Ady and Jane, it’ time youn were in bed,” said
Mrs. Freeman to her little gins about nine o’clock one
evening. Ady was uine years old, and Jane was a year
and a bialf younger. The two children had been sitting at
the work teble with their mother, one of them stuoying her
fesson and the other eugaged on a piece of fancy necdle
work.

¢t Papa has’nt come yet,” answered Ady.

¢ No, dear. But it’s getting late, and i’s time jou wese
in bed. He may not be home for an hour.”

Ady laid aside her work and left the table, and Jane
closed her books and put them away in her school sachel.

“ You can light the Iamp on the mantlepiece,’” said Mrs.
Freeman, after a fewv moments, looking round as she spoke ;
then she saw that the children had both put on their bonnets,
and were tying their warm capes close about their necks.—
She understood very well the meaning of this; and, there-
fore, did not ask a gquestion, although the tears came to her
eyer, and her voice trembled 23 she said—

« 1t is very cold out to-night, children.”

« But we won't feel it, mother,” replied Ady—%We'll
run along very quick.”

And the two little ones went out, before the mother,
whose feelings were choking her, could say one word more.
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As they closed the door after them, and left her alone, she
taised her eyes upward and murmured,~—¢ God bless and
reward the dear caildren.”?

It was a bleak winter.night ; and as the little adventurers
steppid into the street, the wind swept fiercely along and
almost drove them back against the door. But they caught
each other tightly by the hand, and bending their little
forms to meet the pressure of the cold 1ushing air, hurijed
on the way they were going as fust as theirfeet conld move.
The stieets were dark and deserted ; but the children wwers
not afraid. Love filled their hearts and left no roem for
fear.

They did not speak a word to each other as they hastened
along. After going for a distance of several blocks, they
stopped before a house, over the door of which was'a hand-
some gas lamp, bearing the words, ¢ Oysters and Refresh-
ments.” It was a strange place for two little girls like

1 tigin to enter, and at such an hour, but after standing for 2

anonjent, they pushed against the green door, which tumed
Ughtly on its hinges, and stepped into a large and briltiantly
lighted bar room. :

~¢eBless me 1 exclaimed a man who sat reading at . {able,
iHere are those.babes again?™? . N

Ady and Jane stood still near the door, and looked all
around the room. Bet not secing the object of their search,
they went up to the bar, and said timidly to 2 man who
stood behind it, pouring liquor into glasses, ‘

s« Has Papa been here to-night 7

The man leaned over the bar until his face was cicse to
the children, when he said, in an angry way,

«I don’t know anything about your father. And see
here, don’t you come here any more. I you do, I’ll call
my big dog out of the yard and make him bite you.”

Ady and Jane felt frightened, 2s well by the harsh manner,
as the angry words of the man, and they started back from
him, and were turning towards the door with sad faces, when
the person who had frst remarked their entrance, called ont
loud enough for them to hear him,

« Comr here my little girls.”?

The children stopped and fooked at him, when he beckoned
for them to approach, and they did so.

. % Are you looking for your tather 7 he asked.

¢ Yes, sir,”’ replied Ady.

< What did the man at the bar say to you 7

¢ He said Papa was not bere ; and that if we came here
any mote he would set his dog on us.”

“ He did?”

¢ Yes, sir.”

¢ Who sent you here 7%

¢ Noboidy,’? answered Ady.

¢« Don’t your mother know you have come 7

« Yes, sit.  She 10ld us to go to bed,~we could’nt until
Papa was at home. And so we came for bim finst.”?,

¢ He is here.”’

¢Is he 1 and the children’s faces brightened.

¢Yes. He s at the other end of the room asleep. Pli
wake him up for you.”

Half intosicated, and sound asleep, it was wath some diffi-

culty that Mr. Freeman could be aroused.
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