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"FOR GO[YS SAICE SAVE THE BOYS."

A liard drinîcor of rnany yoars said, as ho signed tho Pledgo: "lTwon't
do any good; I cnn't roformn; iL's too Into; but for God'8 dake, Satve the
boyi!',-Mliss Nellie Brailley.

Like Dives in tho deptlts of biell,
1 cati not bronk titis féarfuil speil,
Nor queuch lie ioq e'vo intadly tîurscd,
Nor cool titis dreadfatil raging thirst.
Talco bacic your pledge, ye corne too late;
Ye cauniot Bavo meo frein Mny rate,
Nor britg nie back departed joys,
But yPecati try to Bave te boy@.
Ye bid mo break my ficry citain,
Arise, and bo a mati again,
Wlieu every Street iUîh solires is sprcad,
Antd nets of sin %viero'or 1 trend.
No, I miist reap) as I (lid s0w,
The sccds of siti britîg crops of wvoe
But 'vEtl my latest breatit l'Il crave
iThat yo wili try tîte bays te savo.

These bloodsbot eyes wero once r-O briglit
Thtis sin.crushcd heiiart was giad ana liglît;
But by the wino.cup':t ruddy glow
1 traced epatht to shaino and %voe.
A captive to my galling chain,
1-ve tried to riso, but tri.ýd iti vain;
lThe cup allures, and thon destroys,
Oh, froux its thiriidotn3 Save tc bnyal1
.rale from voîtr streets tîtose trapg of ll
lInt whose g-ilded satres 1 fell.
Uli I freeman, frein tîtose foui, decoys,
Arise aud veto to save te boys.
And ye whio liccise mta ta trada
In draughits that citarte aîa thton de-rade,
&3fore youliteartlitecry: "Too Rate!"
Oh i save tho boye froin, mv satl fatIi!

-rances E. IV. 1arper, in Union Signtal.

DOES Il PAY TO TRY TO SAVE TH-EM?

I was holding teniperance meetings in St. Albans, Vt. Nearly cvery,
man liad taken the pledge. One night I saw a poor feliow in the audtencc
who sccrned ta have gone down ta the lowcst dregs. I "'Cnt into the audi-
ence and hce bid bebind the door. I met in and siid, IlBrother Thorpe,
I arn looking for you."

Nie nswered: I kncw it; Et is of ne use; 1 shall die a drunkard; if I
were flot afraid I would putt a bullet tbrough nîy hiead."

I ariswvercd: IlThit don't do any good ; a bullet won't end thc matter;
you %viii bc the same George Thorpe in eternity; won't you rnakc an effort
ta do right?"

IlMrs. 'M., you don't know me, my mother shut the door against nie;.
my Mar)- bas gene haine ta bier fathcr's; when s!îlc ictevery liiht wcnt eut;
1 noly h.ave niting ta lEve for."

"You 'vant te, bt: savcd ?"
l<Guz'i knows I do."
ILot nie tell yeu that God can Save the uttermost ail wbo corne ta

bim."
[lec thought for a time and said. " If yau will go up %vtth me 1 %vill

nake one nmore trial."
le wrotc bis namc te the plcdgc. Turning ta the crowd, lic said in

bis desolation: IlIf there is a man hiere %vho believes in jesus, 1 wvant hini
ta prny for me ; anly Ced can save me"

His mother beganr ta priy for hEm ; frorn bier broken hcart %vent up as
neyer before a-n ippeal for the saivation afilier son; he becard thnt priycr
and tell upan bts knees and bcgan ta pray for Iiirnself ; God heard bis cries
for nîercy, nni a new hope begani ta dawn an the nman; a newv joy carne
upon bis bcart. Wliilc I speak ta yen to-day, this inan, George Thoîrpe,
is the ciicient Mayor af St. Alban%, V'cniont. Dor-s it nMy to sarc sucla inen
fron Iehldiduy 1 Who wili dare te questionit-Sna.Il<.

Q)ýîir 19thtf.

A man whosc business transactions biad been rathcr suspicieus,
and wbo, lhad passcd thraugli bankruptcy twicC. was bonsting;

"91Iclet business and setticd down with a cornfortabIe fortune,"'
,wlhcn a listcncr said :

If you hand scttled up, you wouldn't have a cent"
The stary came fromn Prls dit a lady wvbo attended four

chtirches in one day missed lier umbrella on rcturning home. Silo

immediatciy revisitcd ail four chtîrches anîd found lier ttmbrelia iii
te iast onc. Whicn te ttînbreiia îvaslîatîded to lier site tlîankllfttily)

said La the sexton ."I Tlic people at dts cîiturcîi tre mucli more
ltanest tait these nt the others.11

INow," said te Erate motîtar to lier if;ttilyi) of anc boy aîîd fotur
girls, wbo had becit misbeltaving tiltn-slvei, "1I arn going te whi>
you ail," and site scized on Jimîinie to t iete ftrsct: Enstalinent of
the chastiscrncnt. " MNotîter," saidJitni, laesfralvy.
lThe aid lady ivas se struck witlî titis applicationt of lier own istruc-
Lion tiat sie did net strike atny of te children, but lut themi off
tîtat Lime.

A pitysician, passing a stone mnason's *ilo, biwtled at:
IlGood morning, ?'ir. D. H-ard at work, I sec. You fintish your

gravestaies as.far as ' In te mncmory of,' and titen tvait, 1 suppose,
ta sec wlîo waîits a monument tîext."

IlWaal, yes," rcpiicd te old mnai, Iluîtiess somebody's sick, anîd
you're doctoring im, and thon 1 kcep right ait."

One Suniday, as a certaini Scottisît inister %%as rcturning home-
wards, lie wvas accostcd by n 01( wosnan, w~lto said:

IOt, sir, wîell do 1 likec the day Mienî youi preacli !

le minister wvas awarc thiat lie %vas noL ver>' popular, atnd lie
answered :

*1My good wamatt I ain glad La, litar it ! Tîtete arc Lea fewi
like you. And wvhy do yeu likc whlen I preacli ?"

"Ot, sir," slie repiied, Il wbett you preacît I aiways geL a good
seat."

-Danie years bacl, witen the 'Metropolitan Raad En New York
did noaL un on Suinday, a pcrson liad laboriousiy ciimbed tue >tair-
way at IPari, Place aîtly ta finci the gaLes closcri aîd tce ticket office
desecrtcd, and the big gliL letters M. E. R. R. (àletrop)olitan lcvtc
Railraod) staring at im frein in.ve tîte office wi'ndow.

"0 f course,*"Il nîuttered, as lie descended te stairway again,
I rnight have kitown titat niu. Nletliotist Ep'Iiscopa.l Railroad xvouid

run an Sunday."

jfor (r)irls autù 13cxîs.

.A B3UNII>T'IOUS HE--AD.

A clîurch iii a 'Maryland village w.va; disturbed ane Sunday
morning by the etitrance of a sm.îii bi.y itîtett upoît savin lis
Sunday dinner:

It seemns thtat a certain geod %vu.uîl.i bougbit a cali's hîend and
put it on La boil, leaviutg lier lEttie boy ta id Et wvlile sie %vent
ta tue citurcît close b>'.

Thec minister liar reacied bis fiftlly, %%lien a small boy stuck lis
hecad iii thc door, and wlîispered,

"Mamma !"

lThe good woaman recognized lier soit istauitly, -.nid began Lo,
make signs for 1dim ta Icave te door.

IlMamma !" again came lite whiisper-ttis tErne a littie lettdcr
titan bcforc.

The matier siîook, lier fingcr nt te boy wvarningiy, atîd indulgcd
in aloter famuiliar pantomine witlt wviicli she wvas accustomcd ta awc
lier son. Blut it did:î't îvork. IThe boy wvas exciled and ini dcad
carncst,asLite dcniouernett wiil show. Riigts~i.,le:sotd

"M\ama, you needn't wink aîîid blii, at mc, but liad bettcr
corne home right awa.v, for te caîf*s lîcad Es buttin" aIl thc dump-
lins out of te pot !"- I1oul/is ColiPaiiin.

TO YOUNG 'MEN.

lie lessonti L bc ieatrîîed by cvcr>. yottng man iEs tîtat îf the
brain of Robert Burîns or tue brain of Daniel Webster cauld îlot
tsand te wine-cup neitier canti birs. If tc sorccry of te boule
overcaime te miglity inen, wvhat chance is thec for wcak-cr ones ?
For the especial damage îvhich aicohlol works Es wrougltt in tît
otie vital spot-the Ituinan brain. Titat iL is whîici akecs ail in-
dulgence in intoxicants s0 (laugerons and drtunkcnîtcss La be so,
fcarful a crime against Gad and or ttt là es, IThe qniy lincst
word La be.applicd La drîtinkerncN., iN nuL iiisflainc tpr diisc obr
infirmity , it is %oltint.iry crime. IL is a scif infliacd bluiw at tc
vcsy scat and titrone of mtnltood , Et ,trikcN tc brain and OVerI-
thiraws te reason, and dcntiffieics for te tlime that moral1 scnse
wbicli lirts mati abovc tlîc brute. .- lnîlis rcalvy that dcvil wbucit
bas te power ta "'c.st botît seul and body itito licil."-Dr. Citq'/cr
in T/te Baziner.


