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FHe Drini Stote.

BY KEV- WELLINGTON FRIZZELLE;

There is a store in Monmouth town
Men call it Jones’ saloon ;

Toneg sells the queerest articles,
Each mofa, and night, ang noon.

He has thelwindows painted brown
To shut .out heaven’s light ;

I wonder if the storeman thinks
His business g not right ?

He often lights the gas inside,
And shuts the shutters tight ;

For many of his customers
Prefer to buy at night,

I never see the women gé
Ashopping there at all ;

Jones never sells their line of goods,
And so they never eall,

Sometimes the men who £0 there buy
Some things they do not needq ;

They often purchase eyes 8o black,
They cantiot ses to read.

And, frequently, they buy a nosé
That’s lar. 2 and very red ;

They bought _it probably at night
To light them home to beq,

Some patron'_s' buy old, ragged clothes,
And hats without g crown,

They buy the meanest kind of goods,
The viles; in the town.

And, strange to say, yet men ofttimes,
While visiting thig store,

Will get a weakness in their Kknees
And fanh upon the fioor.

Sometimes most startling sounds are
heard ;
Harsh words and cries and groans,
And men rush forth With bleeding face,
And gome have broken bones,

The men who buy at Jones saloon,
Buy articles too dear ;
For nothing- costs so much, on earth,

As whiskey, wine and beer.
Men pay thejr money, all they have,
" Their houses, and their lots,
Their food and clothes, and household
goods,
For drinks, that make them sots.

Men sell their children’s happiness ;
Their love for home and wife,

The drunkard breaks the heart of her
He vowed to love through life,

He sells his noble character,
His manliness as well H
He sells his hope, his life, his soul,

To buy the right to hell.
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BY FANNIE ROPER FEUDGE.
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American Methodism.
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This grang story has just been
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