
CANADA TENMPERANCE ADVOCATE.

when his father heard hiua crylng, he bega to scold him,
and lie kicked iîn tili he got him to the head of the back
stairs wiîicb are very steep you know, and then he kicked
him agrain as liard as he could, and poor Jemmy feul from
the top to the bottom ; and in going dowvn, his cheek cauglît
on a sharp tiail, ani tore the greîet gash iii it that 1 told you
of. The people that lived iii the lower part of the biouse,
ran out to sce wiiat wvas tue mnatter, and they lèund littde
Jemîny with his le- broken, and the blood running out of
his cheek iii a stre.m.

Harriet. What a brute old Bateman is ; 1 wish he had
falien doivn st.iirs anîd broken his owîî neck.

Mlary. 1 don't wvish so, that would be too easy a punish-
ment for him, he otiý,ht to have soinethiîig donc to ii that
woîîld inake hlmi suifer ail bis ife.

Eliza. Ohi girls ! 1 arn sorry to hear you say so ;Iarn
ture you can't be lVashingt'tomianis.

Har. Why %what makes you sorry Eliza ? don't you
think he must be vcry bad to treat such a kind, sweet teni-
pered littie boy as Jemmy, so cruelly.

ELza. Yes, I thijik lie mîîist he very bad inde ed, butkI
do liot thiîîk it woitld makte him better to break bis neck-,
or to make hlmi sufrcr ail bis life :(ion't you remnember our
last sabbatli school lessozi said that ive inust "6 'ove oîîr
îîeighhour aîs oursoives" anîd that or teacher said that it
neant that we ought to love crery body, and to try and do

them good.
ler. O0à ves, 1 know all about it, but I can't love Jemi-

mny's father mior 1 u'vnt try to.
Eliza. You need miot love bis falitq, nr bis crimes, but

you ought to love /îim eiîouigh to try and do iîui -ood , i f it
wa3 not for iquor, lie wouid be as îîice a inan as your fatb-
er or mine.

Har. I shouid think vou feit very hir Eliza, to taik
about us girls doing good to grown up mnen, for nîy part, 1
d!on't sce %wbat we can do.

Et*a. Why 1 aun sure 1larriet we can do a Uitile, if WC
calî't a good dcal, sometîînes men will hear the truth from
children, when they wouid be too proud to listen to IL from
people of their own age.

Jane. Yes 1 arn sure little girls can do something:- dont
vou reinember howv Sarah Straton, grot George Lymn, te
sign the piedge.

1-1er. 0 yes 1 rernember that.
MIary. Do tell -me aboutit Jane ; 1 neyer heard the story.
Jane. Why George was a gre at dirunkard, he hiad a nie

trade, and got pleîîty of rnoney, but it wvas of ne use to hl
for he wvas aiways ragged, and frequently he d id not bav
enou ' h to eat becauise his money ail wvent for liquor as soo
as he got iL the Washinztonians tried ail they could to
save him, but it wvas of no use, he said he irould drink as
much as he liked and it was no bodv's business ; then the
Martha Washingtonians tried, but hýe wvas an-rv with them
for pestering hlm about temnperance and they gave up, then
Sarah triedl ;she told hlm she bad a nice liUl e pledge book,
and she wanted bis name in it very much ; he wvas noL an-
gry wvith hcr for îalkiuîg to him, for lie .thotiîght il wvas SO
fart» y to hear lier talk about temperance, so after she had
tried a long lime, he si-ned the pledge and bas ever çince
been a sober man.

M4ary. %Veil I believe 1 was wrong- in wishing to pun-
ish poor Bateman so severely, 1 think iL wouid bc much
better te follow Sarahi Stratons examiple and try to get hlm
to put bis iame te îny îledge book.

lier. 1 think you are right Mary, I aun sorry I spoke
so harshly, 1 wvill join you with ail my beart.

Eli'za. Suppose We ai! go to sec Jemmy and Lheft if bis
father is sober we can ail try together.

AU41 the girls. Oh that wvill be nice. .

Chas. If we shouuld succeed ini makinz his fatht S
Washingtonian. .Jemmy wouid be so gylaà that he wob:
the pain of bis wotinds any more.-Columbia Waslusngt ,*

POETRY.

The Stranger and his Frlcnd.
.Xatthew xxv. 3..

A poor wcyfaring inan of grief
Hath ofuen crosRed tuo (oit ny way,

Who sued se, tîuunly fur reluct,
Tha. 1 eou md never nniswr uîay.

I hud not po%% er to aisk bis naine,
W'hitlîtr lic weiit or wticiice lie came
Yet Lucre wa4 soiiietiiiti it i ee,
Whicl woîî uuay love, 1 ktnev nti wfiv
Once, wliciî iny sc.uîîuy liîeai wU4 spread,

lHe eiîtered-iiot a word lie spakie-
Jubi 1 wLrishliiig for waiut of brcad,

1 gave hinî ail ;lie bit sted il., brake,
Auîd ate, but gave mie paît agdaii
M~'ille wa18cail aligel's.. Portionit ui,
l'or whte 1 féd wvîiî t.îgLr hiast(,,
'l'lie crust wat îîialmna tu aîiy taste.
1 spied hiim wiîere a founîin burst

Cleur fromu the rock ;lits tttrcisgrtl was gone;
The lieed1ies wau.er iiiocked lus tir>t;

Bk Jîcard it, s.iw itl hurryiîîg on1-
I rcu anid raîsctd tue suliuer(r ut),
Ti'riue froin the ttreait he druitied iny cup.

anpe, ud returîiîd At runiig o'er;
1 dr-aiîk and liever tlîîrstud more.
"'iens iîîîgtît. 'l'ie flweds wcrc out, iL blow

A wîîi r hiurricane ,ioof;
I bcard lits voice aibrîcd, aîîd l1kw

'Vu bid lîitii wecoîiic to niv roof
1 wdrtiicd, 1 clottied, 1 chicrud nîy guesi.,
1 laid tut o11 iny coucl to rest;
Thu-n mîade thc grotîind nly bed, and seiiied
lit Edenie gardcii whlii I"dreaiiied.
Stripped, wnundcd, bc'aten nigb tn dcath,

1 tund tiniii by thc bighiway side;
1 rouscd bis puise, brouglît féck lis brcath.

R.vived hîs spirit, and supplîed
XVinc, oil, rt'fresinnnt-tîe watt lîcaled.
1 lîad myscif c woîiiid concealcd,
But froin that haur forgn. te smart,
Aîîd peec bound u11 iVi brûlken hcart.
1 sav. hini b]eeding in les clîiiîs,

Atid tortured 'ncutlî Lim dnier's lash,
His sweett tcll fatL along tue plains,

Deep dved froin înuuny c frightful gauh.
But 1 in bonds rextncmnlcrcd him,
Anti strovc te fre ccch feitered limb,
As witlî mv teara 1 wvcshed lus biood,
Ne lie bapîized witlî mcrcy's flood.

I saw hlm in the negro pcw,
Hua head iutng iow ulp;ni lais breat,

His locks werc wet witu drops of dev,
Gathcred while lif, for cotrance prcscd

'%Vitini these anales, whosc courts are given
That black and white may rcach one hcaven;
And mas I tncekly stiîght lus feet,
He smilcd, and niadeta throne iny scat.
In prison 1 saw hisa next condcnced

To meet a traitor's doosat mrt sar;
Tue idc of ly'ig Longues 1 stcsnmed,

And bunoturcd bian idsLt shame and scorn.
]Mv[ friecdsiip'i; ulmosi. zeal to try,
I1c mskcd if 1 for hîni would die;
'l'ie flcidb watt wcak, iay blood ran chli,
But thc frrz spirit cricd, I wiiiL'
Thent in a moment to My vicw.

'fIc stranger started from disguisc;
Thc trukcns in bis bands I knew,

My Saviour stood before my eycu!
lic spoke, and my poor naine hc nanîed-
Il0f me thou hast flot been ashamced,
These deeds shali tby mcrnorlal bc;
Frar not, thon didst thcmn unto me."


