
I.

1'

.4

I ~!

II~
I ~
I j;
I ~

r

ý74

IlMy hame is wbat it is, and 1 arn not asbnnied of lt, 1 said Jem,
angrily; Ilwe can't ail have dimity curtains, and Sunday suite, and bot
dinners every day in dte iveek."

I've heard uiy father sa>' you had themn once," said jack, quietly.
"Your father's got toa mucli to sa>' about other people," growled

jem Snags, Iland be's ver>' nasty wben hoe likes. It's zny belief that hoe
apprenticed you bore to annoy me."

This wvas a littie too mucb for the mon, and tho>' bursi into a roar
oilaugbter. jack s-nifed too, but a fittie sadi>'.

"I don't mean ta annoy you," ho said, "and I can't sothow I do

IlYou anno>' me in this way,'" said jom, laying dovn a soldering.
iron hie was using; Ilyau couicliore and turn your nose up at a mani
who takes a friendly glass with a friend, because you don't do tho samoe.
1 tell yau I arn sick af it, and unless you comeoaut a little more like a
man you wiIl find this sbop too bot ta bold yau.'

Too angry ta sa>' more just then, hoe made a dasb at tho soldering
Iran, but in the blindnoss of bot baste laid hold of the end that had
rcontly beon lu the fire. As hoe dropped it witb a shout, and dauced
about wvith pain, the men laughod again, and jack involuntarilyjoined
thcm. Tbe antics of the tippler were decidecil> ver>' ludicrous.

Jcmn Snags did nat sa>' anything marc just thon, but ho rememborod
the events af tbat marning, and sot himsolf tbe task ai lcading jack ta
drink. Ho leit him alone for a timo, and thon professedl ta tako an in-
terest in bis proigrcss, even ta the etxent af giving bim a little extra in-
struction in bis business. jack did not knoiv what ta niake af tbe
change, but the abject af it was socn made manifest.

On Saturday, aiter boing paid, the men turned out in a body as
nîual, and Jackwas separating blimsoîf from thoni, when 3cm Snags
taok hlm by the arm.

"lCorne, my lad," hoe said "tbore's no burry. You needn't. run
away the moment the shop is closed. WVc are aIl going togeilier ta
The Feathors' for a drink."

"You knaw 1 rn-ver touch it," said jack,
"And you noedn't toucb it after to.day," replied jecm. IlCame and

have oNE glaçs wvith us, and only anc. If you do that I will nover
mention drink ta you again. ll pay for lt.I"

"What I have 1 wvould rallior pay for anywborc," said jack.
44If yau are sa independent," returned J cm, Ilyou can pay for a

glass for met."
IlBut you migbt not like the glass I wauld give you," said jack,

quietl>'.
IlOh yes, I should," said jer; aImn nat particular. One glass is

as good as another ta nie."
IIs it ?"I
-Yes, it is. I'd as ]cave bave anc glass as another."

"1Woll, go on ta ' The Fe'athers,"' said Tact-, Iland stop outside
teor me. 1*11 stand dto first glass."'

'Yau WVILL came ' said Jeme defighted.
"You wvait for me outside," said Jack, "land MII join yau. I gener.

ally krep ni> .vord."
Joui Sniags knew this, and trusting the boy ta fallow, hce went on

with the rest ai the men, the uiajority oi whom, ta thoir credit be it
riwere flot pla-ascd at the success of the touipter.

IThe lad is a good lad,- said one, "land you might have left hlm
atone, lem." I

1Do you wvant a shopful of mulksops V' demanded 3cm ; and the
other made na rcply; but there were mu'.tered exclamations from the
mntn ta the effect that tbey wvould sec that the lad didn*t gct too uuh.

Arriving at -The Feathoers," thoywaited outside for jack, wvho ivas
neot mare than ton minutes bohind them. Ho came running up wiih a
flushed face, and 3cmn was about ta enter the public bouse. whcn the
boy called an himi ta stop.

"My glass first," he said ; 4"and yau shah bhave it hec.-
Thien, ta tht surprise and wandcrs'nent ai ail, hoe brought out a small,

aval LOOKING.Gt.ASS, and handed it ta 3cm.
"But what tomfoolcry is this ?" asked 3cm.
4Look ia it," said jack.

'II amndaing so,"~returned 3cm. "4Wbatoaithat ?"
"What do you sec thore," asked jack.
A preciaus painteod face," salai onc of the mon,,tvith a grin.
It is my awu, anywvay," said 3cm.

"No, it isn'u," said jack, eairstly; IlYouR face is gano, and you've
got the ont that drinik bas givcn you. Now I'vc a Sfancy that if I
coul d rcally sec ta the bottom ai the glass that yoit %ould give me, 1
should src that tbere is anotbor face like it for mie by.-ancl.by, if 1 went
in fr-drink. îu don't scmn ta like the look ofyourselt."

1 dont want a gluss cli this sort," said Joui, curtly.
"Nar I af yaurs," rcplicd jack; Ilthere's something iu this that

don't suit yau, and sarnething in yaurs that wouldn't suit me. You've
relused my glass, and 1'-.n at liberty ta refuse y-itirs. Good day."

And with a light laugli, Jack~ Bowcrs mnade off towards home.
:"Did )-ou ever corne anigh such ar idiot in your lite ?" askcd jem.
$But wvhat hoe said is right," replied one ai the meu; teyou ain't a

pretty object in or out of the glass."

jack had.left dt glass behind him, and 3cmt took anothef look at
bimseli. Not even the friendly eye with wvhich a man usually looks
upon bis reflection, coutl gloss over the truth. jem saw that hoe was
somethitîg wvorse than plain or unsightly-he was repulsive.

IlCurious," hoe said, rather dismally. *"lI USED to be a good.looking
chap. When 1 rnarried, Sally and I were laoked upon as an uncom.
mon fine couple. I hadn't a nose like this, I know, and I'd eyes that
wert) tolerably clear. Id better shoulc!ers, and not so big a face. I
look neurer fifty than fort>', too, and I'ui only forty.ane."

Il Well, Jem," said ane ai bis friends, 1,how about this one glass
you wvcre to have ?"

leI'Va GOT IT," said jem, suddt±nly holding up the cheap mirror
which jack bad bought fur his betiefit, Iland I'mi goingr to keep it until
1 arn soinething better than I ain for it to show me. The boy may
have meant nothing but a joke, but 1 think lie %vent ini fora serious
sort of jest, and in my opinion he's flot such a fool as bie looks. Mates,
I'm goingî home without drink for a chance.

And off hie marched, with bis head erect, leaving bis auiazed com-
rades bchind him. They looked for hlim to roturn to bis old habits;
but from that hourJom Snags abandoned bis curse, and hoe kept that
glass until temperanco had reduced the inflamed nose to its normal
dimensions, cleared the blotches from his face, and restored tbie.bright-
ness or his eyos. He also kopt that glass long afterwvards, for hoe bas
it now.

That is the stor>' from whichJack derived bis name. He bas nover
donc anything wvonderfiul since, except to live soberly, hionostl>', and
piously, setting an example to l>is fellows that occasionally induces a
victim of drink to abandon it. ht is only one here and there that ho
makes an impression upan, but surel>' that is sometbing ta rejoico
over, and worth rccording tao. So it is boere set down that those who
run may read.-E. H. B. in British JVlorkinan.

THE DOWNFALL 0F RUM.

HbORACE L. DURANT.

AIR-"1 The Reil. IViile and Dtzir.'

Rum-license, thou cuise of the natn!
Destroyer of body and saul I

Down, dowvn %vith thy cursed vocation,
Our ballots thy dcath*knell shall toll.

The dcatb traps ý)f liquor arc scattered,
By law, from the home to the grave;

And fortunes tbe farest arc shattered,
A crime-license party ta save.

CHORUS-
Threc cheers for the doivnfall of rum!1

Tbree cheers for the down(all af rum!
'«c"l vote oust its traffic forcver!

Three cheers for the downiall of runm!

Our homes arc deminding protection.
Front drink and its nutnberless %voes,

Thit shock us in every direction,
1'bre liquor -witb fiendish stcp gocs.

Our childreu a price ive are paying,
For revenue made front the stif;

'«hile license %vith pitiless slaying,
Drops gold in the runmsellers tiff.

CHIORUS.

Alas 1 for our holl ow professions,
With revenue gatbcrcd frorn drink 1

Upliolding its inonstrous oppressions-
'is horrible, cven to th"ink,!

On liquor-bound party still doting,
Yet, pTaing-'< TÉy Kingdoni to corne?

It nill flot agree witb your voting
For party that liccuses rum.

ChioRuts

0 Canada 1 shall the faut demon
0f rumne blight thy rnight), domain?

Shall millions %vho boast theuiselves frernen,
B3e slave that such'tyrant may reign ?

Lcad on, Prohibition, ta, battie 1
Our ballots in face ai the fo,

'Mare dead>' than bullets shall ratle,
Iil dowu the rum.slav'ry shall go.

ClciR.'?f -qpitil
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