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THE CANASA CITIZEN.

Prank.—An aceident, how was that 7

Charlic—She was thrown on the sidewalk and severely hurt,
which, of course put an end to my visit.

Frank.~Thav's why youre looking so sober, is it? I don't
wonder you look disappuointed, 1 am sure I should be,

Chatrlie.—Oh, 1I'm not particularl v disappointed ; Iean 8o again
when she gets better,

Frank.~1 suppose you can, but that won't be Christmas, all
the smne,

Charlie~—1 dont care about that, I always enjoy a visit to
Hillsbro,

Frank.—How did the accident happen ?

Clarlie~"Tuat’s what makes me mad, Frank.

Frauk.—1 thonght you didn't like to give up your visit.

Clurlie—~Ny visit? It isn't that, it’s because sober people have
to sufier for other folks' folly,

Frank.—What had that to do with the accident ?

Charlie—Just this: tue sidewalk was not haf big enough for
a drunken lout to walk on, and to save himself from falling,he grab-
bed at Aune Ellen, and knocked her over.,

Frank—Was she alone when it happened ?

Charlie—Yus; they carried her into a drug-store that was
near, and siie was taken home in a carriage.  Unele Manson was
telephoned to, and he hurricd home, taking Dr. Wilson with him.

Frank—~What Jid the doctor say? Was the accident very
serious ?

Charlic.—~Dr. Wilsi said her rieht arm was broken, and her
nervous system considerably deranged by the shock.

Frank~That was too bad, but what did they do with the
druniten man ?

Clutrlic.~Lhe drunken man, 1 suppose he managed to get home
or into another saloon.

Lrank.—~1 should have had himn arrested.

Clutrlie—~Uncle Manson made complaint, but the policeman on
the beat said he had seen no dranken man,

Frank—"Prohably lie was taking a drink himself : once when
1 came by the salom where father used to 80, I saw one sneak into
the door and pourdown a glass of Leer that the sa!oon-kccper
handed him.

Charlie—Uncle said that was where the trouble lay ; instead
of doing their duty and enforcing the law, too many helpea the
rum-seller to evade it ; they are bousht for a glass of grog.

Frank—1I tell you what, Charlic, if there were no suloons what
pain and wretchedness, whas poverty and crime would be done
away with,

Charlie—That's so; 1 wish they were all closed up forever.
How's things at home, Frank ?

Frank—Oh, t ere’sa great change there, Charlie. Father does
not go to Price’s saloon any more. )

Charlie—~\Why! yvou don't mean to say he's got down low
enough Lo patr-mize Jacob Graw’s place, ch ?

rank. ~No, he does not w0 there things are not quite so Iad;
he gets his drinks now from T. and ¢ Company.

Clarlie—Wherein the world isthat?

Frank—Its located at present in our kitchen, and when full
rendered reaeds: Tea and Coffee Company'; it has been established
two months. .

Giarlie—~Why i that's the news; no wonder you look Jolly.
I supposc that parcel is o its way to the * Company ™  How ever
came your father to give up the saloon 7

Frank—1lnld on, not so fast; one thing at a time.

Charlie—Well, first tell us how it all happencd.

Frank.—lother attributes the change to prayer and faith.
Father snys it was the saloon-keeper's Christmas. 1 say it was both
combined, the f.amdation being pray.or.

Clerlie~The saloonkecper’s Christmas, Christmas is not
quite here. T don’t understand where that comes in,

Frank—T'll explain it to you asnear as I ¢an,

Cherlic—Al right,

Frank.—Firt thing we koew, father came home with his
week's camnings: after sapper he picked out twa quarters and gave
one to me and the wther to May, = Here, childien,” said he, * put
those v for Christinas™ * Far Christinas,” said mother, looking up
iu astonishment. * For Chris wias,” said Mary..

Charlie—~What did you say, Frank 7

Frank—Me! I just looked on,
Charlie—1 just fancy I sce you;but did not your mother come
in for her share ?

Frank—Oh, yes; father turned to her, and snys he, “Mary ”;

he always calls mother Mary; “I'vegrot through going to saloons.”
“thank God!" she replied. Aud May went and put both anms
around his neck, and kissed him.,

Charlic—"That's just like her, the little tot.

Lrank—T. en father told us how it all came about.

Charlie—Oh, tet] us that, Frunk ?

Frunk—He said that Price was telling the erowd of the jo'ly
time he expected to have at Christias; and how much he was go-
ing to spend on his wife and family for presents.  Father said this
went to his heart ; his wife and his family were looking forward to
anything but a happy Christinas, and all on account of Price’s sa~
loon. “Christinas without Drink,’ that's my motto,” said he; then
he told us we should have twenty-five cents a week to save up for
presents, and these are two I bonght to-night. and 1 have one dol-
Iar left,

Clarlie—What & charming Christu:as it would be were every
drinker to adopt that motto. Frank, you don’t know how glad I am.

Frank—~You wust come over to-morrow and sce how we look
under the new dispensation ; the I, and C. Company have a meet-
ing at six, and I know the senior members of the firm would be
pleased to see you. )

Charlie—I <hall certainly try and be there, Frank. Good-bye!

Franl:—Good-bye, Charlie? T shall be on «he look-out for you.

MAMIE'S WANTS AND WISHES.

—

I want a piece of talito
To make my doll a dress;
1 doesn’t want a big picce—
A yard N do, 1 guess.

1 wish you'd fred my needle,
Aund find my thimble, too—

I'have such heaps of scwing
I don’t know what to do.

Ay Hepsey's tored her apron
A tumblin’ down the stair,
And Cresar’s lost his pantaloons,
And needs anuzzer pair.

I wants my Maud 2 new bonnet
She hasen't none at all,

And Fred must have a new jacket—
His uzzer one’s too small.

I wants to go to grandma’s—
You promised me I might;

I know she wants to sce me—
I wants to go to-night.

She lets me wash the dishes
And sce in grandpa’s watch;

I wish X'd free, four pennies *
To buy some butter-scotch.

I want some newer mittens—
I wish you'd knit me some,

‘Causcall ny fingers freezes,
They leak so in the fum,

I wored it out last summer
A pullin’ Georae's sled;

I wish you wouldn't laugh so—
It hurts mc in my head.

I wish I had a cookic;
T hungry as I can be;
If you hasn't pretty large ones
You'd better bring inc free.
—Huron Signal,
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