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OUR HOME CIRCLL.
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Wi bish Nittle ericket, aca n the !
s e
Wl what bave vor eome tor, and where
have vou be
How lorg wil! vou ¢ here, and where wi'l
Yo .
Wy ane S [ _Ludly, would
know |
Cla I i ) ~ \ hie « 3 1 de
Al ; . '
1 Lo that wel Ul et
e meening D oala amd « ;l‘lxalv:\w:.
oo vie 0 Voant o 1oowith
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Ja it
t e learn ~'wl\rYY-“»'.\.!xr_\
(Ve
I turn o \
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He speahsi Lam come trom you iaster
and g ey
Wiatle adies-a of fove, with a gracious |
fesra
sy bae o Leerful, am osmall buat ece-
tent, ) ) |
I am weak, but my power is just what Hx ’
meant

: [
i am bow Lss, and know not to boirow or |

b, ’
Thowgh my e es run low when the dews |
are cistilled.
With a pel.ble or leat for a shelter at nmizht,

I 1joice in his goodness aud ~i:i with
delizht 3
he ranze of my vision is narvow indeed,
I know unot 1t others have all that they ‘
l!l‘l"l !

but I know that my Maker’s provision is
lnige,
] hnow that He fails not and T am His
charge !
Ay lite, what a wealth ! what a fountain of
b i~~.
To awaken from nothing and find myseit
this !

I wi-h for a movement, and lo! 1 have feet,
1 bunger—and tind it a pleasure to cat,—
I langui-h, and sleep biings the needed
Yepnse - '
| ~ee ! tor the lizht in the firmancnt
vlows,

I'hen the wannth and the brightness, the
lave ana the spuce,
7T hie beauty, the transport, what generous
grace : [
My cxistence is brief, butits plan is divine—
How great must his be who has given me
mine !

M- voree is discordant—its accent is shrill,

But 1t tuned to His praise aad 1s due to
His ~ki 1.

‘“Who hears all the sounds from our eaith

that aiice, I

As, blended aud vast, they ascendito the |

sl\lc'.\. ,
He listens, well pleased with the antlhiem He !
hears,
The tribute of Earth to the song of the
spheres,
And mine 1s oue note in the nobie reirain,
To iiis praise let me sing 1t azain and |
again, !

Yes, my voice is persistent and harsh, 1t 1s
tiue
Thut needed to be, for its call is to you!
And wan 1s obtuse, and Lis heart is so prone,
He lLeeds not a iessage when gentle in
toue.

But ob! if your blessings were equal to
mine,

It for you the sux <hone, and the truit

beut the vine ; |

1t 1o membe: s could move as lour wishes ‘

reguire, |
And_Nature's supply tisted every desire, !
It you bhad a sbelier from darkness and
storm, |
How your prarse would arise and your feel. |
INgS Zrow warm, |
You wou.a histen, his faintest instructions to |
hear, i
Would watch tor his tokens and live in hLis |
tear ;
Would wish that your life might be longer
shan mine, {
o bo:K 1 Lis love, and fulfil His design! |
|

L E.W, |
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JOHN WYCLIFFE, I
He died at his post. He was |
onducting divine service on the |
last Sunday of 1384 with his |
loved und loving people of Lutter- |
worth.  Paralysis came down to !
Lim  with noiseless, air drawn |
touch, as of an angel’s beckoning |
fincer. e was borne from his |
chucch like a warrior trom a
fictd ot battle. He was at rest.
His lust days had been twenty
years of stormy strife, in which
every day- had :een a battle, and
new cume three days of heavenly
peace.  His soul overflowed with
cludness.a  kindly light was on
hi~ tuce, and he seemed to breathe
the air of paradise.  In the closing
hours ot the year he entered upon
the eternal years amid the =olemn
troop~ and sweet societies of the
truc and the brave on mgh,

“end ot the century the da=wn o

"writings  were publicly burned;

‘done!”  How disquiet him who |

| ty of the army in France blacken-

of illustrious men.”

pinto the main occan ; aud thus

Pover.”  So,indeed, itisdispersed ! | *0 '
| wisdom and wishes.

in Linglish not been read!

| one to say, “ My spiryt hath glad-

! was printed.

withering. The thoughtful tour- |
ist will rather leave some places |
of’ more  pretense unvisited.
Years passed on, and up to the

{

reformation  grew  warmer aud
brichter.  Other times then came,
as wo have already indicated.  In
1400  Chaucer died. John of
i ottt wias alrcady cone, ‘)n.:_\’
one ol Wyelifle's '_;!'k‘:xt protectors, ]
Perey, tuther of Hotspur, wus re
maitine,  Henev IV following

Iichard 1., gave all his influence |
to Rome. and the tollowers of Wy |
clitie tell on evil times and  evil

cues,  They fourd no comtort-

or. none to hinder the switt wrath )

(ll!u

ot their toes {rom its dire sweep
Their master's

|
Ol vengeancee,

Land every curse found in the

Romish formulas of anathema
was heaped upon his name.  Bul
how could they degrade him to
whom the Master had said, © Well

had entered into the joy of s
Lord ! = One weak display ot/
hatred, like that which disgraces |
the toes af Oliver Cromwell, was |

. , ¢ |
within their reach. The bones of |
the heretic, buried in the chancel |
of the church where he preached,
werd detilingaconsecrated ground.
Iis enemies had long chated in
vexation over his peacetul deanth |
and burial. = “ Strange, indeed,”
says Fuller,  thut & hare hunted
with so many packs of dogs
should die at last quictly =itting
on his form!”

In 1428, when in the ruin of the |
Loliurds ail spiritual lile seemed
trodden out of England—when
the profligacy of the *“ ¢club parlia-
ment’ and the avarice and cruel-

ed the English name—when in all
christendom the one pure heroic
ficure was Joan of Arc—in this
midnizht of church and state the
last  toul deed was done.
Wycliffe's remains were uncarth- |
ed and burned upon the bridge
spanning the little viver Swift,
that runs past Lutterworth, and
the ashes thrown into the stream
to detile I'le;,”*h svil no Iungu-.
Rejected from couscerated ground,
he gained a boundless sepulcher.
“The whole earth,” says Pericles,
in his funeral oration, is the tomb
Fuller says,
“ This brook did convey his ashes
to the Avon, Avonintothe Severn,
Severn into the narrow seas, they

the ashes of Wyclitte were the
emblems of his doctrine, which is
now dispersed the wide world |

|
|

On what shore has not the Bible
What
laws and institutions of our race
has it not attected ! In what
country bas it not caused some-

id in God my helthe!” (From
the Magnificat, Luke i. 46.) It
has influenced every genecration
that has * hastened stormfully
across the stagze out of the dark-
ness east into the darkness west.”

In 1455, seventy years after
Wyclitte's death, the tirst book
It was the Mazarin
Bible in Latin, of which six :opies
are =aid to be now existing ; one
being in the Lenox library of
New York, another at Hartford.
About twenty years later Caxton
printed a Biblein England, Thus
within a century came two great
biblical epochs of transition—from
Latir into English, and from pen-
manxhip into srint.  Think of
the slow toil of Wyclitte’s penman,
and then note that since 1804
Bible sccieties alone (to =say noth-
ing of other publisheirs) have
printed and distributed more than |
150,000,000 Bibles. Tc“t:nncnlaj
and portions ot the s(-l'iptln‘c?i

| associations here are fresh and un. ‘ his own sake, acd for some good |

woman's sake, he ought to be
mated. What H said, half in
sport, has a eerious side to it.
There is no doubt that hundreds
of young men deny themselves a
wife (and too often drift into
licentious alliance~s) because they
cannot  support a wiie who has
extravagant notions ot living.
Al the worse for both  sexes;
celibacy is otten as hazardous to
the woman as to the man,  (;od
ordained marriage, because (e
krew that =it is not good” tor
cither sex *“to be alone.”

[very  younge woman is npot !

Ccelean datt” on the subject of

~iyviish livine 5 there are as xensi-

ble girls left in this world as there |

were  when Solomon wrote the
thirty-first chapter of the Book
of Proverbs, A friend of mine,
who had just learned his trade,
suid to the young lady whom he

loved: * You are having offers |

trom young men in  bandsomo
circumstances.  If you marry me
[ can promise you, for wchite,
nolhlng better than an upper
story ot" a boarding-house.”

She admired his frankness, and
had sense ¢enough to know that

{ tho genuine love of a pure and

noble young man was a groater
prize than u parlor carpoted with
Wilton and a wardrobe tilled with
satin and point-lace. She married
him, ard he fought his way up to
become u prosperous head of a
firm in Broadway. [f she had

(which is often a genteel form of
prostitution) she would have
cheated herself' deplorably, There
18 but one single, valid motive tor
wedlock, and that is pure, old-
fashioned lore — a love strong
enough to stand any strain and to
bear every pressure.

The social malaria of these
times is a false idea of matrimony;

the consequent curse of the day |

is ecaxy divorce. Livery strand
that is cut in the sacred bond of

wedlock loosens the fabric of both |

society and the church. Easy di-
vorce breeds a practical poly gamy
as ahominable as any in Utah.
Occasionally divorces are justified
by the criminal conduct of one
party towards deceived and long-
suffering innocence.  “ Incom.
patibility” is no more a vslid
ground for divorce than bad di-
gestion or a broken limb. 1 have

watched the after-history of the |

hundreds whom I have married,
and have usually found that the
“ mistits” were the vesult of hasty
or thoughtless engagements —
~ometimes in defiance of parental

When young people go into an
engazement for life as carelessly
as they go to a picnic they must
expect to pay for their folly with
bitter experience. With thous-

ands a marriage engagement is a |

matter of boyish or girlish cap-
rice. Sometimes a wife is songht

for the gross gratification of sens- |

ual appetite; sometimes as

shrewd pecuniary speculation ;
sometimes to secure a support for
sbiftle-s laziness from a father-in-

law. Such violations of the sac- |

red core-idea of wedlock often

end in the divorce-courts, or in |

some other form of permanent
separation. If wise marriages
are ““ made in heaven,” then the
hasty, loose, selfish or libidinous
sort are the hand-work ot the
devil. I would like to whis-
perin every young lady's ear—
never be “ to be had” too cheap-
ly ; never say *Yes" too hastily;
never accept any man who cannot
offer you a love without a rival
and a character without a stain.
Common-sense, industrious habits,

a warm heart 2nd a Bible con- !

science are the first requisites ;

De-  But we must take ourleave of the | when a young man can iay these

vou' men carried Wyeclitte to his  great schoolmaun, translator, re-[at your feet be careful how you

burial, and made great lamenta-
ftoti over him. The chureh of St.,

tormer, and Protestant. [t is
. . . |
fitting to pause at the five-huund- |

say “ No” to him; you may be
sorry forit, and by and by take

Miny, thut in which he preached redth anniversary of his death, | up with a sorry stick from a silly

and in which he was buried, still

overlocks the pleasant town of ye not that this daye is a prince, | “ old maid.”

Luticeworth, It is of the point-
ed arcnitecture that prevaited in
the century before Wyelite, and
theuzh its boast is of but one
2reat and illustrious name, we
loolkk on 1t with a concentered sen-
~sibiity unfeit  in Wesumnster
abbey. There hangs his portrait
on the vestry wall 5 in that pul-
pit he wuas  preaching  when
“ heaven's usher of the white rod”?
tuched him to escort him else-
whore ; on that table he wrote :
v that chair he died ; Le even
wore that tattered robe, a very
~hrad of which one micht beg for
memory T And the quiet waters
ol that stream were once strewn
withh his ushes!
time that deals heavily on this old
butl.ing, leaves that still beauti-
ful which once was so0, aud the

the last day of this year, ¢ Wist |
nay, a gresto manne failed dounc |
in Israel ?7
that can speak well should re-|
heur-e his virtues and his tuil.~,'
and all who love and have freedom

by the truth should glorify Giod

in him, i

S [

WEDLOCK AND WEDDING-
RINGS.

never married ?”

The prompt answer was: = I

cannot afford to. The girls in

are not =x=atistiecd without (ia

stand that.”

So a warm-hearted man travels  the soonest is wiltul glect.—Dr. !
the life journey alone, when for 7. L. Cuyler, in Brogklyn Adcance,

ear of being laurhed at
tear of being ghed at as a0, o guch a dunce after all,

Buat the easier that
the divorce process is made the

The lips of those| more numerous wiil be the hasty,
reckless  and ill-assorted  mar-

riages,
Probably there

mavrital union that did not involve

a single particle of friction; and
simply because no man is a demi

leod and no woman a sinless

When true hearts are wedded in

the Lord, and wedded for heaven,
n.y stratum of socicty nowadays | they can bear an occasional dis-
cagreement of taste or judement,
K ~ monds, seal-skins and opera tick- | or & few disappointments, an? not
Fhe lapse of ets; and my small income can't | love each other one whit the less,
| What cuts a wedding-ring througsh

CHRIST'S DOMALYN.
From sca to sen
Shall his dowinions Le.
According to the romise written ;
And He inscorn and insult cmitten
Shall bear the welcome salutations
Or long-oppressed and woary nations ;
And Ile shall ru'e,
Star-crowned anl beautiful,

He <hall come down,
As on the grass new mown
[he rain descendeth from the spaces,
Renewrng all earih’s tribes and races
Aith his «weet Tire of Live and beauty,
[ Through faith in hon awd de << o! duaty :
And thus shall He
ITold « Awdy trow sea to scea,

Av e slall Tis

Aud men to Hia shall zive
Therr treasures as they ol the <tory
Of Lis renown and rising glory ;
Andat siadl be avich obiation
[ To Him the Lort of our ~alration,
Who from H o~ pan
Weut up heucetorth to eign.

He <hall not fail ;

His kingdom shall prevail ;
ilis arwies come with voval banuers,
Oppressions die ‘mnd ther hosanuas ;
His chaviot is onward spredinz,

The cry of all His poor ones heedinz,

Great Peinee, ride on

Till Thou all Tands hast wou !

—lihle Nociety Lecord.
e
LIFE IN JIPAN.

Miss Watson, who lately left
| the United States (o engage in
mission work in Japan, has writ-
[ ten a letter to a relative describ-
ing her journey
labode. We make the following
| extract :—
. Yokohamaisu cityof about sixty
| thousand Japanese, two thousand,
or nearly so ot Euaropeans, and
| tive or six hundred of Chinese., It
“is a beautiful place, especially the

|
|
|
|
l

i sold her maidenly heart for moncy | Blutl, which 1s the home mostly
} )

of  Euaropean resideuts.  Miss
' Benton and I are settled in our
: own home, quite a large building
—in fact, much too large for
| present purposes ; but we maybe
| able to use it in future. It was
formerly owned by our present
society, and used as a schoolrcom
| and dwelling for the teachers of
| the boys’ school. But the school
was moved to Tokio, as it was
| considered a better placa, and the
"ladies bought it for our home.
Ourwork at present is the super-
| vision of ftive schools in different
parts of the city, teaching the
' B'ble, Catechism, and singing in
i them, and instructing a class ot
| women in the Bible, who are to
| go out as Bible women teaching
the Bible, and holding meetings
| from house to house. We have
ibeo:m invited to go into two or
three more schools, but do not

| think, with the study of the lau-

| guage, that we can do any more
antil the warm weather is past.
[tis very bot here after the rainy
season, which usaally begins to-
| wards the end of June, and lasts
thirty dayx, then a scorching heat
for two months or more. We are
in the midst of the rainy reason
now, and we have not had a whole
day’s sunshine for two weeks or
| longer, and nearly all the time
the rain 1s falling in torrents, and
. we are closely housed. I thought
' I knew something of rain, but I
never saw anything like that we
| have been having bhere. One
' rood thing, the streets are all cov-
ered with small stones or pebbles,
and soon become hard, so we have
but little mud, and a few hours’
sun soon dries everything, so that
we can walk anywhere.

This (Wednesday, July 11) is a
lovely day, the rain gone, and
sunshine everywhere, though I
fancy it is very hot out in thesun.
I spend the morning in study.
My teacher comes at eight o’clock
and spends two hours. Then 1
have two hours of study. The
language is very difficult. There
| are litl_}‘-scvcn (‘h:ll'il('lel'.\' or 10(-
ters as they each have three, and
some four different forms, or
. sounds, we say. Then there is u
book language, an impol.te, and
polite, and a very polite form ot
spoken language.  So you sce it
will take time and study. I
think sometimes I am too fear-
fully stupid to ever know any-
thing; but I xee others who have
learned it, and I think I may not
Japan

as a country is beautiful, The |

country is considerably
into hills and valleys,

broken

Blutt, or a high hill, from which

we can look down on the city, and
where we get a fine breeze.  Be-
cangel. But even the few and f{ore us is the city: Yeddo Bay
[ inevitable frictions will not wear i :
“ Friend H——, why have yvou | on the * rivets" it they are kept
cwell-oiled  with unselfish  love.

beyond ; to the lelt are beautiful

biils, and far in the distance can
be seen Fugi Tama, the noted vol- | “Come and

We s€e many | ht‘ll) " he ecried.
The people dress | master’s

cano of Japan.
queer sights.

LEvery
spot seemingly is under cultiva-
i tion, and so much green as we
never was alsee nbw is beautiful indeed.
live on what is known here as the

called tomaumos, which answer
the purpose of chairs in the day-

herd of cattle? I used to sce one
drive cattle twice every week
wveek,

| time, and  with a kind of thick from the great cattle murkote at

|
|
!

|

quilt answer for beds at night.
The people all =it on the tloor,
drop on their knees, and then fall
backward on the feet.  This posi-
tion is quite uncomtortable to us,

i but they are accustomed to it

from childhood, and so are more
<omfortable than scated on chairs,

The religions intere<t has never
been so great in Jupan as during
the lest few month<,  Sinee Janu-
ary more than cizht natives have
been baptized and received into
our litte church here on the hill,
and the work i~ goine on in all
parts of the city, and in fact in all
parts of the IFmpire, [ lonz
eagerly to be able to talk the lan-
guage of the people, as well as to
understand  them.—7%¢" Preshy-
terian.
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ONLY ONCL.

A bright and once promising
young man under sentence for
murder, was brought forth from
his cell to die on the scaffold.
The Sherift said : “ You have but
five minutes to live. If you have
anything to say, speak now.”

m v _— - :
and her new;““’ young man, bursting into

tears, said: “I have to die. I
had a little brother with beautiful
brown eyes and flaxen hair; and
[ loved him. But one day I got
drunk for the first time in my
life, and coming home I found him
getting berries in the garden, and
[ became angry w.th him without |
a cause and killed him with one |
blow of' a rake. I was so drunk |
I knew nothing about it until next |
morusing when I awoke and found |
myself bound and guarded, and |
was told that my little brother |
was found, his hair clotted with |
blood and brains,and he was dead. |
Whiskey had done it. [t has |
ruined me. I never was drunk |
but once. I have only one more |
word to say, and then 1 am going |
to my Judge. I say to young |
persons, never! never! never !
touch anything that can intoxi-
cate!” The next moment the
poor wretch was swung into
cternity. He was drunk only
once, but it was enough |—.Jerry

USES OF SUFFERIN(.
We remember a parable in |
which a preacher says, ¢ Look at |
that flute; it was a pieceof wood ; |

The rifts, the holes in it.
life is there through which afllic-
tion does not make some vitt ? |
All went well till then,but through

|

Doubt in us is|

i withant Lhese rifis and holes | GP the chase, though pot before

thou wouldst only be a mere bit

ebony, soon to be thrown away.
Those rifts and holes have been
the making of thee; they have
made thee into a flute; they are thy
lite, thy character, thy music and
melody, and thou wilt not now be
cast aside with contempt, but
touched by even the fingers of
future generations.’
in man should reveul to him his
capacity for supernatural refresh-
ment; his bard and sterile being
is made to reccive divine airs
which make it musical in its sor-

We |

[rom."—Sunzluy at Home,

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

THE SHEPHERD DOG.

Bruce is a shepherd dog. One
| day he was walking with his
master, when they came to a deep
crevice. llis master’s foot slip-
ped in the snow and over he went
upon the rocks in the bottom of
| the crevice. He was hurt, and
| could not climb up.  What should
| Bruce do? He could not go away
and leave his master, and could
not getdown to help him. So he
crept as near the crevice as he
| could, and howled loud and long.
help! Come and
Sohme of his

heard the

neighbors

queerly, though I am now becom- | howls and knew Bruce's voice,

ways and customs,

. . - |

ing alittle accustomed to their | and hastened to learn what was
They live in
very small houses, with little

the matter. They could go down
into the crevice, and so helped his

I furniture—indeed, we wounld not master up, to Bruce's great joy.

call it furniture at all.

The floors
are all covered with soft mats

Did you ever sec a shepherd's
dog drive a flock of 8heep or a

| the bunch

what has made it into a flute ? |
What |

of stick, a bit of mere hard, black |

Thus sorrow |

Brichton, Mass,  Ie drove them
straigeht thronzh the village. I

kept them torether in the st

r

. . reet,

Il \\"umd vr‘mt let r!.'»m. 20 upon
the sidewulk, o ~tray nto vards
J vards

or lr_\'—sil'\‘('l~, e 100k ed neithep
to the right nor to the leqy, It

vou spoke to hing he wey

1
1
Wl

: _ I take
Il(n conrd not _\I,:“.C
time from his work even

X . ) llmk

at you !

illn‘!i/l;_" to drive dind herd th

no - notice.
Oiten a \l.c}‘;!m:w: leavey
tlock aione, and he aiwavs does it

well and faithtully,  1Ile

every sieep in the tlock,

Kuows
ARy : I know
4 ~hepherd dog on a New Fne.
land  tarm o who o takes the Cows
three miles to  pasture every
morning and  woes for them at
night. A mavn who Lives near the
Ipasture lets down the bars tor
him. The shepherd dog of the
Abruzz:os is a beautitul L':'ca:uro,
e is white as the snows of his
mountains; he is larce ; he js -
“rave; he runs as fast as a hound,
He notonly herds the sheep, but
he protects them trom wolves,
He protects his master; too, from
wolves. He eats from the table
with hLis master, Shepherd dogs
are used on the great shee

ranches in our west, Just lhinﬁ
of a little collie massing together

' 2,000 sheep and driving them into

‘apen! Doing it all alone, too!
— Qur Little Men and Women,

(CARLY S MISCHIEF.

““Don’t touch anything you
don’t know about,” said Carly's
mamma ; because you sece, 1t was
Carly’s first visit to tho country,
and sho didn’t want him to get
into trouble first thing. “Re-
member, Carly,”

“Yes'm,” answered Carly, very
promptly and politely : and he
really meant to.

But when he got out into the
woods oneday, with a soft carpet
of ferns and mosses to lie on, and
an airy roof of green leaves over
head he forgot to remember.

. He stretched bimself out under
a tree, and when he had eaton all
berries within . his
reach, he began to look for some-

Meduley's Newspaper. .
v Vi | thing else to do; and pretty soon
— e ————— | be saw un odd-looking thing, like

a big buunch of crumpled, coarse
paper, fast to a limb on a hazel
bush.

Carly wondered about it for a
minute,

“ Well, I'm going to pull it off,”
said be; and he jumped up and
| walked toward the hazel bush,
Mamma won't care.
that rift in tho life came thought | S0tHe NAgly gray paper; and |
and teeling.
created by some rift in our life,
some loss creating a sense of
grief, some question of despair. |
59, said the preacher we heard,
“ I listened to a flute one day,
complaining that it was spoiled
by having a number of holes bored |
in it.  ‘Once,’ itsaid, ‘I was a |
piece of wood, very beautiful to
look upon; now [ am spoiled by |
these rifts and boles,” and it said
all this mournfully and musically.

It's only

| wonder what it is there for ?"

So Carly took hold of the queer-
| looking bunch; and in the same

| instant he let go again, with a

shril little scream.
For oat at him swarmed an
army of small defenders in jackets

| of biack and yellow ; and each one

carried a tiny sharp sword, which

| he knew well enough how to use.

Oh dear! bhow Carly screamed
' and how he ran?
And after a little while thelit-

“Oh, thou foolish flute,’ I said, : tle yellow jacketed fellows gave

| Carly had felt the point of a good
| many of the sharp little swords.

And mamma pitied him, and
| soothed him, and bathed his poor,
swelling little hands and face in
| saleratus water,
| “Iow did you bappen to get
into 4 bornet's nest, dear.”
. “I thought it was paper,’
“moaned Caily. It looked just
like paper, mamma.”

Ah!” said mamma, lifting her
cycbrows. '
- “And I'm ortle sorry I didn't
mind mamma,” said Carly. penr
tently. I will next time, ‘cause
—'cause I don't like stch bard
prickers; mamma.”

Mamma laughed, ¢ There's al-
ways sure to be somecthing 10
prick when little boys don’t mind,
.‘«':tid .\ll(‘.— )'M(//z‘k\ ('Um[!(/uull.

A Tarrie Warr.—A man pass
Cing up State street one chilly day,
saw a bare-tooted girl trotung
along on the cold pavement.
“Where are your shoes, little
girl 77 said the gentleman.
“ Don't dotony,” said she.
! “Cpon’t Jdot ;L‘nd\' 7 Whoy pot !
' said he.
* My pupa dets drunk.” said the
poor little waif, ]
That tells the whole story.
Bave fect, ragged clothing, hun-
ger, want, poverty and misery, ‘11’1
come when ** papa dets drunk.
And tens of thousands are begin-
ning to taste the deadly cup lb”'f
brings all this misery at the end;
and others are dealing out this
dreadful deadly poison to poor dé-
eraded men.—The  Little Chres:
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