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IT IS COMING.

1V hl. F1.0RE..NCIL MOSIEI.

Do yoti hear an omninous mnuttcring as of thundcr gath'ring round ?
Do you heair tic nation tremble as an carthiquikc slîakes the grould?
Ti1s the %vikinîg of a Ipcopie--'tis a inighty battle sound.

Do you sec thc grand uiprising of the people in thcir nîiight P
lhey arc girding on thecir armnour, thcy are arining for the fight,

Tlîcy arc going forth to battlc for the triuinph of the Riglit.

F-or the power of Rui bath bound us and thc powcer of Ruîîî bath reigncd,
"liii baptismal robes of Liberty are tarnished, torn, and stained,
Till1 tic struggling nation shuddcrs as its forces lie cnchained.

It lias filled tic scaics of justice îwith unhaUloivd, blood*staincd gold.
And lier sivord to sinite crirnie% minions, now lies powlerless in lier hold.
For Uic serpent of the still bath %%rapt around it fold by fold.

It bath trainplcd o'er Uie hearthstonc and bath left il dcsolate;
It bath slain thc wife and mother, it bath filcd Uic world %witl liate,
It bathî ircckcd tic rîoblcst rnanhiood and bathî laugled ta scorn the grcat.

ShaUl it longer rcign in triunipi, longer îî'ear it's tyrant crowni?
Shall i firnier draw% its fcttcrs, firnîcr bind the nation dovn ?
Shail this grand yoîmg country longçr bov and tremble 'neath its frown?

No ! let cvcry heinr re-echo ; rousc, ye gallant nien, and truc!1
Rouse, yc broken-licartcd notlîcrs 1 sec the nigbt is alinost througli
Rouse ye, evcry inan and wvonan-God is calling now for you.

PAPE R BULLETS FROM POLLY'S AMMUNITION-BAG.

DYV RtV. EDIVARI) A. RAND.

"Ci Vll, wchl 1" cxclirned Mrs. Cynthia Ikrry ta liersulf; looking out
through the slits of thc closed biinds of a front windov. " What is Paily
Up to now ? Tbcrc she gocs ta Miss rfcthcnscn's door and leaves some-
tliin', and now sbe's ai-stccrin' 'cross here, a piper in bier hand.'

Tfhe old lady's curiosity was not satisficd witli a look tbrougbi tic blinds.
That on]), aroused a desire to dcfinitcly know what miglît be Polly Chieney's
intention in thîns visiting différent houses. Mrs. Cynthia flrry never had
the " rhcuîîîatiz" wb ven shc wvanted ta burry off ta obtain news, thougli she

* Ias quite sure ta havc it Sunday morning. It did flot hinder lier now froni
going ta the door -and inquiring:

" "Polly, wliat on airtli are >7ot up ta ?"
" Oh ! Uie Young worncn in aur WVoman's Union wvant ta do soniething

for tenîperance, and 1 tell thern îve can fire off sorne piper bulles at the
cncîy ; and 1 call thîis rny namrnuilition-baig."

l'olly nav licld up a bag stuffed ivith tenmperance papers.
1"I1 ar henving thcse at the differcat bouses, Aunt Cyntliy," shc addcd,

calling tlîc aid lady hy tic naine tic neiglîbors hiad given bier.

CC 'cil, tecres a targct for you. Sec if you can bit him, PollyY Aunt
Cyntby pointcd at a sorry specinien of liîunianity strolling along in the
shadloi of a fonce-

CCJason liowe 1 That is a liard target ta bit," ansivcrcd 1>0113.
"jason, you kno%," said Autit Cyîîthy, "1 is y ncphiw. And I tell

sister z1nn, who %vill hiarbor him, that thie poorilouse is the place for sich a
vagablond."

Pohly continucd her w-aik, and Aunt Cynthy 'vent back ta lier observa-
tion tower nt tb,- windov-hlind upstair-, ta sec if Poil) %vould venture ta
ipproacli Jason. She did venture, but it was a vcry tiniid approach.

" 1 ias-Ieaving-thcse ait-the houscs-Mr. Hioe," said Pohll hiesita-
tingly, 'and I--rouid be-îîucli obiigcd-if yau %vould-takec this-to
your blouse."

J ason did îlot know whctiîer ta look offended or flot Nvicn lie sawv
CC*'imperanlce " at Uic boead of thîc piper, consciaus that lie practiccd tlie

oppositec; but %vas flot Polly heaving zhe papers at al thie bouses? Thce
wvas certaitity îîotiing peisonal ini the rnatter, lie argucd. He took, tlîc
palier. Thcre was a paragrapb thiat cauglit Jason's eye as hic turncd awvay
and walkced taward lus mothcr's.C "Tiere is for ci'cr onc of us a round
in a laddcr just above aur liends. No îîîattcr lîow low dowvn we iay bc,
there is a Iaddcr riglît at bîand by Nyhicli %ve can clinîb up. Cnn't you find
tit ladder-rounid. Do you say you have tried? l'ut up your band and
leray. Vou ivill clisp the laidder-rotind."

*''le words wcnt down inta jason's licart iikce a stoîîe siniug into decp
iraters.

"Lowrdavn ?" said Jasoî ta liirnself. "God knows I arn" And the
tcars began ta corne ta thie eyes that ordinarily wcre rcddencd only by rurn.
:lc went into the biouse, but staycd nat in thc kitchcn, whcrc lFe was
%vont ta spend lus tinie at borne, loafing bchîind tic stove. He passcd ta
lus bed-rooni, and, throwing hinîscif uI)of bis bcd, sobbed out lus wrctch-
cdncss. it iras a ncw thîing in his life ta bear anytlîing upon the subjcct
of temperance apart froi bis rnotbers %vords, Sa fully lîad society given
liiiî up. It iras tlîe first tiîne words about bis nccd scenicd ta corne home
sa forccftil as those in thec little paper, and the first tlîat liad gone s0 decp.

"8Jason, wlîat's Uic matter ?" nsked bis motlier, carning into lus rooni.
"S ick ?" said thie Nveary aId beart.

Jason siîook lus lîcad.
C\Tlat cau bc the miatter ?" wondered tlîe anxiaus mother. "ISanie-

tlîin' lias struck in, sure. I don't knov wbat ta give bim, camp-ire, laud-
anunu, or l)cnny-rayal. Guess 1 nîust scnd for Cyntliy."

Cyntlîy carne and looked at the patient, who had notbing ta say, but
niade a great deal of noise rnaaning. Cyntlîy shîook lier bcad. CIGin it
up," slîe said ; "lgin it up, sister. But îvhat's that ?»

She noticed a paper clutclîed in 'Jasan's bîand, and stooped down ta
examine it. 'l'ien slîe îvent out into tlîe kitchen, bcckoning her sister
aftcr lier.

dgAnn," said Cyrithy ta lier sister, IlJason bas been bit by a paper
bullet. That's tlîe matter 1"

Yes, lie was scriousiy wvounded. Thiere upon luis bcd lie lay, tliinking
lus iiserable lire aver. At last hie arase and fell on bis knees.

"ll'Il take hoid of tbat round," lie said. "l 'raps God will lîelp nie
cliniîb."

And up into a ncîv mnhiood, liftcd by the hand of Gad, passed Jason
Howe. -. N'atioital Teinperance :ldvocate.

BLUE BELLS, OR THE BOOTBLÂGK:S STORY.

1W MRS. M. ORgLL.

One fine maruîing as 1 was lcisurcly walking doivn Main street, with na
particular abject in view, nuy attention îras attractedl ta a litie bootbiack.
Sorne anc in passing bad drappcd, or carehessl1y tbrawn away a sminal bunch
of blue bells. My attention "'as first attracted ta the little fellow by bis
stooping ta pick thien up, but wiiat iras rny anmusemecnt ta sec bim tenderly
kiss thîcm and then carefuhly fasten them in the button-hole af bis faded
jacket. My curiasity iras aroused, I made tîp my. mind ta quiz the boy, so
1 %valked up ta him and askcd hini for a shine. I loaked at the boy care-
fully, be iras vcry sinall and vcry poorly drcsscd, he was pale and thin, and
the large blue eyes looked as if they ivere ful! of uinslied tomr.

"Hh-adnt, lie said, irhien lie bad put a fine poiish an my shoos.
1 took out a quarter, and said, as 1 balanced it on my forefinger. "lHere

is ten cents for tic shine and fiftcen cents far thase flowers," pointingta the
bîtie belîs in bis buttonhale.

lie put luis smnall hand over the flawers, quickly, and gave a quick
gasp.

IlNo, sir; I can't seil Uîcnî, if I %vas starving I wouidn't selI a blue
bell."

"And wliy not, my little man ?" I enquircd.
He laaked at me sa piteausly that 1 was alnîast sarry I had asked hini.

1 put mny hîand an bis hcad and said :
"lExcuse mue for asking, yau need flot tell me unless you wish ta, and

yau can kccp the quarter besides."
Hie lookcd up at nie a moment and tlien said:
I like you, and if you care ta listen l'Il tell yau."

Il0f course 1 ani anxious ta bear ivby you love tbe blue beils."
tI will commence at the first and tell it ahi ta you, but first let us go

clown tiiere and set dowvn," pointing ta saine dry goods boxes flot far fronu
wherc ive stacd.

we irent, and after seating ourselves on a sinail box bchîind sorne larger
ones, wlîere we would flot be observed, hie took, the blue bell bouquet and
holding it carefully in bis band began by saying :

CIIt is just a year this manth, and it has been such a long year I thought
the blue belis never wvouid carne," and then be stopped and put bis band
over lis cyes as if trying ta shut out saine hiorrid sight ; I did nat interrupt
lis reverie. Prcscntly lie took, down his hand, and said abruptly -

"MNy father wa:s a drunkard. We once owned some fine property, IVve
heard nuother say, but that %ias before I was barri, for wce bave always been
poar as far back, as I can rernember. Mather says that father drank up
the farnu, tlîc oNen, borses, sbecp, cowvs, bags, furniture and evexytbing cIsc.
WVe gat sa poor thnt inother had ta go out and m-ash by the day ta get food,
for baby Bess and mie ta ont. WVc lived in a littie log bouse a quarter of a
mile froni an' anc; itwas about hiif a mile ta town. Motiier used tawalk
ta town every day, cxccpt SaturdaY, ta îvash for sornebodY. On Saturday
slie wasiied for oursehves and ironcd on Sunday."-

IlSunday is the t.ord~s day, your niother certainly didn't wark on the
Sabbatlh !'

Il es, sir, she huad ta. Mother said the Lord made six days for the
salaon-lkecper and anc for hiniseif, but ho fargat ta make a day for the
druikard's urife. Slie said the sailoon-kecepers baid confiscated the Lord's


