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3 TRAMPS. |with a friend. That was tho case with | A TRUE STORY.
gJust look at those dreadful-looking, one of them, we know, the first of the five, . ONCE a little girl was walking with her
#on, you £3y. Where do they coma from, | and we may safely conclude that it was | father. It was winter, and the walking
d where are they going? We don't  the same with all. This one, Bill Smith, was very slippery. Her papa said he would
jow exactly where thoy come from, found that he was beginping to like the  hold her hand, but she had a new mulff,
hd they do not know themselves where  tavern botter than evor ull the time, till ‘ and she thought it luwwked so nice to have
Boy are going. Poor men, perbaps they by-and-bye he spent most of his timo | her hands in that, su sho said she would
oo had happy homes, loving wives and there, and then his home was gone, his. walk alona After o while sho fell and
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.Iaren, 'plessgnt faces and better clothes ; boor, hard-working wife dics, the clildren | hurt herself a little. Then she said.. “I
an tl’ie'y'l‘u“;vg.how.f _ What bas mads the wero seattered, and he was left to wander , will take huld cf yous hand, papa”, fo..
ane, you ask 7 Just look at them and , alone.  Poor, poor men: Don't you pity  she tock ome of s fingors in her iiny
k, * Don't ‘you know what is the only ,them? and won't yon make up your, hand and thonght she could hold fash..
fog’ that’ ¢in bring men’ to look like , minds, buys and girls, to do all you can to | Bat by-and-bye, when sho came to anoybug,
ht'7 Why, of course, it is drivk. They  stamp ont this dreadful thing that has . sippery place she fcll again, fur her litils,,
i r!o‘t bhdnge‘ all at once, you know. ,such power to ruin men, body and scul? | hand was no} sprung envagh to keep iaah,

rliaps 4 little whiskoy shop was opened 'hold of papa's finger. . Then ghe saides

JRex tHfeir Homes, and they begon to goin | : “You may take my hand, papa” . And:.

pt 0n00'\ & weok or 8o for a little chat. TaE love of heaven makes one heavenly. , after thas, she walked safely. o i
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