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*“Tao Late for Me.”
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A hard deinkor [ reported as huving sald:
1 T gan't reform, but for tiod's sake aave the
boys.”
Like Divea in the doops of hell,
¥ cannot break the fearful apelt,
Nor quench the ficos I've madly
nursed,
Nor cool this dreadful raging thint,
Takn!bnek your pledge, yo como too
ate!
Ye cannot aave mo from my fate.
Nor bring me back departed joys,
But ys can try to save tho boys.

Yo bid pie break my fiery chain
Aside, and be a 1man again,
When every atreet with snares is

. . .

And rll)ets of sln where'ar T tread.

Not I must reap as I did sow—

The sceds of #in Lring cror; of woe;
But with my latest breath I erave
That ye Wil{try the Loy to save,

These blood-sliot cyes wera once 80
bright ;

This sincrushied heatt so glad and
light—

But by the wine-cup's ruddy glow

T traced a path of shamo nnd woe.

A captive to my galling chain,

I've tried to rise, but tried in vain.

The cup allures, and then destroys—

0, from its thraldom save the boye.

Take from your streets thoso teaps of

el
Into whose gilded snares I fell.
O freemen, from theso foul decoys
Arise and vote to save tho boys.
O yo who license men to trado
In draughts that charm and then de.
grade,
Before ye hear the cry, * Too late!”
O save tho boys fr.m my sad fate.

“Am [ My Brother's Keeper ?*

Y MAUDE MNRREDITIIL.

It was n lovely day in eatly spring,
and young Mra. Bray was hovering
over her tulip bedy, nnd snipping off her
1080 bushes with ail the animation of a
true Jover of flowers, as, indeed, she
was. The sun shone brightly, aud a
aweet odor of fresh eacth and springing

dallied by on the soft spring

breeze, Suddenly she Jooked up, push-

ing back her garden hat, and allowing

an ugly pucker to settle on her fair
w,

4T know 1 ought to go in and cook
something, but, dear me! the house is
s poky on a pleasant spring day. It's
000K, cook, and wash up the dislies, and
I just hats the thought of it.”

A purple crocus, veined with white,
had sprung up in A sly corner, and now
caught her eye. “Oh, you little beauty ™
she cried, running over and kneehing
down beside it. ‘'This is something
new; and if there aren’t two more
buds 1"

The frown wag alt gone now, snd the
thought of supper gone with it.

An hour later, Mrs. Bray hurricl
into her pretty little liouss, tossed her
bat and garden gloves into a corner,
and began to prepare the seven o'clock
dinner, As her lusband wae a book-
keoper in the heart of the city, he
could not cotue home at noorn, but car-
ried a cold lunchieon instead.

To-night the pantryscemed particu-
larly empty, and the little housewifo
flurried mbout, burning her fingers in
her haste, and at last, aftec her hus.
band had waited for some time, sctting
on A very poor dinner indeed.

As Mr, Bray rose from the table
he said, in his usual quiet way: 1
wonder if you couldn’t fix me up some
little t.hin:tl ot other, Feankie, for lunch
tha? would make a change. I'vesort
of lost my nppetite with this spring
weather, and yet I zet faint if I go
all day without eating anything.”

+ Oh, dear, dear! whatran I fix up*
I've hoard it said the way to n man's
heart was through his stomach, and 1
believs it. I'm sure J don't care what
J oat, and I just can’t bear to stand
stewing over the stove all these pleas.

ant days.”
*t Per! 1'd better go to a restaur-
ant,” her band said, thoughttully,

“but I mve ot gone because ['ve been
saving up the pennies to make tholast
r.ymom on this ?Im' I nivan to put
t in your nams.

+ Oh, goody [ do! I never owned any-
thing in my lifs, and it wouzld be just
too swest to be able to suy 9ny house',
wouldn’t it I

* Havo you a luncheon ready for me
to-worrow, sr had I better Luy a cheap
dinnerf’ he inguired.

“ Lot me sen,” mused his wife, push.
ing back the fluffs of golden hnic that
were tumbling into her eyes; * theie's
crackers—and—a little checso left, and

—u0m0 cook log—and —well I gness that
ia overy living tiing.”

“ No," her husband anawercd, slowly,
#1'm sort of tired of cookies and crack.
ore. I've had them evory day for o
woek. I'll get & warm bitascimewhere.”

“Well, I’'m aure Ul bo glad § you
will,” she sald, and the tnattor deopped.

The following duy, us Mr. Dray wan.
derod down » side street, looking for
that paradox, acloan, cheap 1estaurant,
he stunblod upon one of the clerke, »
now man in the hovse, but a very
pleasant fellow,

“What yo lockin' for, Bray " ho
asked. ** A decent place whero a Chris.
tiaw can ot o bited  Tll eell you what
Uvo found ; Just this way a step; fol.
low me."”

A turn to tho right, a dive down
few atone stops, and they entered a
clenn, plensant 1oom, set with small
tables, decorated with potr und baskots
of growing tlowors, nnd neatly sanded
with fresh, pinoy-ame]ling aawdust,

“ What kind of a place do you eall
ulli:’ Jim$’ Beay aniccd, seating him-
self.

“ Do you ever takn a glass of beer 1V
Jim asked, motioning & waiter, “Take
onet shatl I order two glisses 1 the
man persiated, ond Beay nodded reluc
tantly,

“I do not drink a glass onco in two
years,” he exclaimed.  “ My wmother
used to mnakespruce beer, and I learned
to like it, hut sinco coming to the city,
I hnvo let such things slone.”

“Well, this is not for the Leer, you
reed net drink that,” sam replied, $ust
wait and ses.”

Presently n waiter appeared bringing
the two glaases of Leer, and also a plate
of bakad beans, one of bread—rye, but
very fresh and swect, two small patsof
butter, and two apple tartx, The beans
were piping hot, and, taken all in all,
tho dinner was oxceedingly good, DBray
rose from the table with quite a differ
ent feeling from that usually eapedi-
enced when be finished his custome
lunch of cookies nnd crackers washed
down with a swallow of hydrant water

“*Only tive cents " ho exclaimed, *is
there not some mistako

Jim laughed and shook his head,
“XNot a shadow of one,” ho answored,
“ (f course if you mnoke you are ex-
poeted to buy a cigaror two hernat the
counter, and most, fellows take two or
threo glasses of beer, somo of them a
glass of whisky nt fifteen cents, and
often more than one, so that 18 where
the profit comes in. Fellows hke us,
who take the lunch for n single beer,
are what they call *lunch fiends,' but
who cares! 30 long as they iinke the
offer, we've a right to ascept, if we
choose.” .

“ But I've been told that there wero
cheap counters whero one could get a
hot bite without the beer,” Bray said

“Y.es,” Jim answered, *there are.
Some places you can get astew for ten
cents, but nobody knows what it's made
of ; then there is the cotfee—ugh * chi-
cory ; for fivemore, they give you a bit
of poor baker's bread and a pat of vil-
lainous looking bLutter, and the big
vock-roaches come out nnd devour the
lay-out Lefore you can get it into your
mouth ; snd moreover, theso places vre
notie of them clean.”

“ I'mn an entire stranger to restaur-
ants,” Bray said, as they separated at
the styre for their afternoon's work

The next day as he came out he
fo.nd Jim wating for bim on the side-
walk, and they drifted, almost uncon.
sciotsly, to the place they had visited
the day before. A murder had been
committed, and as the murdered man
had held a promneut position, the mnt-
tec was tho suliject woat talked of by
business men that day, and Bray drank
his beer nud ate his hot pea soup and
rye biread almost unconsciousty.

After this, us thougl by comnmon
consent, the two nen wandered down
to tho Washington Exchange, the name
of tho place, for their dinners, and to
insure a welcome, bought now and then
a stuall bottle of wine, or u fow cigars,
the latter going to Jim nssoon asthe
two men were out of the catablishuent,
for Bray d not smoke,

As tho weeks went on, onhe after
another of the employes of nuizhboring
firms came in with them, and although
they were all poor men, they made
quite a Jolly crowd, laughing and jest.
ing over their soups, and beans, and
stews, and enjoving their dinners much
Letter than did many wany o niillion-
aire at his own table

Of couran it was only natuml that,
in course of time, with a0 wany offer
ing to treat, they should hasve sampled
about crerything in the place, and that
they should, alsn, step Lack, now and
then, and have a game of billiards

Dray noticed that his five-cont lunch
Imd changed into  fifteen or twenty
cents, and ho realized with a atart that
he often paid twenty.five centa for a
lunch there that gave him not a wiat
more or different food than did that first
five cents, while the twenty five centx
at a regular restaurant would have
Lought iy a very good, wholwsome
lunch. But then the “fellows would
tmake a fuss " now if he tried to break

away, and & “bite with such a jolly
crowd” was, he argued, worth more

than an elaborate dinner eaten in
silence without companionship.

Lattle Mrs. Bray had a beautifal dis-
Flay of tlowera that year; her small
1ont yard fairly Llazed with thew;
and the kitchen was, for the gieater

rt of the thne, loft to take caro of
tsolf,  When tline for the last pay-
ment camo about, sho wondered morn
than o little that her husbund did not
Ereﬁont ber with the doed of the phace,
ut a sonsoe of delicacy provented her
fnquiry,

As for Bray himeelf, ho had not been
able to meet the payment, but liad
pald what he could, and had given a
now note for the bulance, mentally be.
laboring himself for allowing the dimes
to wlip through his fingers a8 he hnd
done, and promising himself to refiam
from wine nnd billiards 5 at least, untit
the remainder of the Indobtedness was
pald off.

Faciliy ext deseencus avernt. Woall
know how it is, The down grade s
always rasy, and when the neat pay-
ment carae due there was no money to
mect it.

Little Mrs. Bray began to feel the
inch of poverty, nnd, when it vas too
ate, mistrusted its cause, and tried,
with tears and complainings, to remedy
the evil,

A few more turns of the wheel of
time, and the little Louee, with its cony
rooms and flower-bordered walks, pass.
ed into the hands of the wortgaygee.
and  the family moved into a small
rented tenement,

As hope lics always at the Lottom
of Pandomn's boxn, we may still hope
that the foolish hushand may drop the
bad biabits that hie contracted solate in
life, and that the wife nay ente it
for her fawily, then, after that, for hier
own pleasure.  Many a home has been
redectned ; 80, too, sy be this one.—
Univn Signal,

Rum's Rulnous Relgn

Hack ! hack! hack' The dull, un.
certain steokes of nn unskilled work.
man’s axe reverberated through the
white birch grove, through the fiercely
whirling anow of a winter's duy.

Strange, unwonted sight, in a land of |

boasted civilization ! A wolnnn swings
thoaxe! A woman clad in u seant
calico dress, ragged shocs, stockings
with no bottows, was cusaying with
queer hittle unskilled strokes, to fell the
trees near the nasernble wreck of a
house. She worked as nwkwardly as
only A woman Lrought up to indoor
work and laboring under the doublen-
tliction of pain and weakneas can, some-
times stopping to press one haud to her
side, and at others to wipe her freezing
tears from her blurdng sight. When
a tree fell sho hacked till 1t was fitted
for stove wood. Hack! hack’ hack'
till her chuldren shouted again and
again, * Come, mother, come; you've
ciopped enough ; baby's starving, and
we're freezing.”

Despite their frenzied cries, despite
the cold, despite the mortal anguish
only n mother may know, she worked
on tilt the sun went down on the short,
drenry, freezing winter day.  Then lay.
ing down tho axe she loaded her frail
arms with all they could hold of the
iemlhike, frozen sticks and slowly en
tered the house, well knowing that she
would not be able to leave it on the
morrow. lHere were her bales, her
very hfe, one, two, turee, four, tive, siy,
soven, eight mne, ten—each and every
onc dear to her noble heact na are your
tender oned, farored mother, crouched
over the dying firein the black, coohing
store, bare footed, halfmaked, with
hutiger-pinched faces, and blue, claw
Ithe hands, somo were erying vocfer-
ously, while some onty moaned an low,
plantive tones of cold and lunger.

For two weeks theso eleven had sub
sisted on the milk of one cow, and
turnips. The cow had come so short
of food s to be fed from their straw
beds  After giving the atacvny cluld-
ren the milk and feeding the dumb
giver the Iast armful of steaw in their
beds, he build » fiee and sat down to
wasin her frozen feet. Firat, ahe took
olf one thin petticoat and ponned it
about the shouluers of the oldeat cluld,
and pulhng off her ragged shoes and
stockings for its feet, scat it off to the
wod jale to Lring in the wood she had
chopped

The fire burned vp bright and warn
and the famished claldren cuddled
down Ledde the store under thar
scant bed-covers, and furgot theie woes
in aleep.  Not w0 with the tired, stas
gz mother.  She took a turnip and
sat up to scrape it a8 sho warmed lur
frozen feet.  Rre the morning dawned
another bale- was added to the ten
atarsving beside her.

Think of this trus story, mothers,
you who have passed the fiery onleal
of motherhood anud the luxuries of
warmth, food, <lothes, comforts, hus.
band, friends and physicians-—think of
this frail, starving, frozen woman
slone with the rayless midnight aad
her mortal anguish.  Have you forget
ten with what grateful avidity you

scized a cup of hot tea held Ly the

hand of ministering friends? Contrast
that moment of grateful refreshinent
with tho cinpty, craving stomach of
this long-famished creature, comfor ted
only hy the cold, acraped tumin she
would have, prrhaps, given worlds for
n taste of lmy jt not been frozen.  Can
you not drop a tear over thisg poor
neighbor i My own tlow Jike summer
raln as L write.

You will ask where this @ brute of a
husband,” the father of eleven children,
waas at such a time,  Husht judigoant
matron !  Namo not ono of the * lords
of ereation” 1 such a tone.

I'll whinpes it in your car; bo eare.
ful your busy tongue revent not the
seeret, Ho was only down to Passa.
duinkeay on a little it of & sprce,
lasting & couple of weeks or w0t They
ean drink or let {t alone, you kuow 5 wo
weo must not say anything about their
doing vither, lest wo get to saying iton
the wrong sid. and pop oter nto pra-
lnlntion.  Ono of that heretical party
i~ all that thiz good town can tolerate

Two or three days nfter tho new babe
camo to the poor woman a neighbor
learned and reported her condition. A
noble Neot came gatlntly to her relief
with food, clothes nud tieowond.  The
eager, stanying children crowding nbout
the hunger-queller could not be fed
carefully enough to save them from the
reactionesnsequent upon repletion after
fanine  Tears Howed vo thickly over
the checks, of sonsy Neoth lvuihi, that
ono poor, naked starveling got  just
n cake 00 much, and though the phy-
et was ealled, its hittlo life went

whom the nattons of carth deem it
neceasity to sacnfice so mwany hamay
lives yearly.. =L tlaned (Se ) Ifeeald,

Bam Snmall, the wellknoun evapgelist, s
odtting the *  deuthern Etar, alively Prohibition
paper published at Atlanta, U, Price $56ents
avenr [ e mald that the politicinne are verp
much og'm'ved to the new panar (which is being
mnint
gerting ugon Joint stuck “'h‘lumiﬁ tnaiart & Non
perilean, Prohibitdon popr, whith thes hope
wilk rrond Ham Hnall out. They wiil not suc-

a

The Nattnonl Temnperance Xoclery ts pahitel,.
Ingk n \cr{ yaluable meriea of WO TADCEG Dun
day eehool lewsory leas o this ienr. pre parvd by
Albert (1 Lawson, DL, which wut teneriance
fricnda woull do well to intreduce o their
Mumfay schools,

The ‘t-vnn forthe Lt Bunday inJune 1 en
Ttitled *' Literty and Love, found in t Conn
s thianey bl B 135 the Oolden Tevtie: “ Where
{ fore, if ;eat maketh iy Leathee ta otfend, 1
. wiilcat no Nesh for ey etinore, that Linake not

my brotber fo stumble ™ Valuable notes mnd

suugeatlons are given, braldos daily readings

llgbtm on the lewsn, an approphate plece o
,music, und dlackboard dewigns  Four prigos,
auarto. o) conts per hindpat  Addees J, N,
»earns, Pubilsting Agont 58 Heasle ¥1rocdl,
New Yotk

—p—

We dewdre to eall 1tha attention of rendersof
the Cas e CITIZES who are interearal in the
twpular pastime of bleveliog, (o the adscrtiee
tment of A, T TAane of Montreal, which may e
-fonnd on this page. e hase P core
tinlly examined the attructise catalowuce pub-
lishied by thiy firm. and would recommend an

out, a sacnfice to the god Bacchus to!

o itcrosts of the Thint Party), and ane!

ATTENTION |

IN KPITE OF LOrER sUATAINED HY LBANK
EKD, RTC., FTC,
LILAR'S

NOTED GAS FIXTURE
EMPORIUM.

5, RICHMOND STREET, WEST,

Finde that although all goods In his line
have adsanced from 10 to 25 per eont , by
keeping down expensca, and ti large
stk bought before theaise, aelling
fur cash retail at wholenude prices,
he will ghve evident |Al’00f te o
divcerning poblic that

LEAR IS THE LIVE BAS FIXTURE
MAK FOR 1880,

10 per cent. an usual «pot cashon sllordess
over twent) dollars,

Just  recessad — Fifty thousand tiluss
risms ol Whintnihygs,
Prisms for trhinndiy

PRICES AWAY DOWN.

DIITH < I A

DIPHTHERI/

CHALLENGED,

— > -
DIERLAMMS IMPHTHERIA AND
CROUE REMEDY
I & SURP ASD HPLIVALE oKD,
- -

O CHILD needs to SUPFER, far lens
LY hie from theo dreadfel discases, 1f this
remaly fs wsed  Over n 0 s lals are sold,
with best results,  § ohallenge every casp
with this remedy, §f rizhtly used.  Apply
"to undersigned  Agenta wanted evcrywhere.
1 .Addrees,

Ryv, H. Dot
Conanstony,
For Terms anil Testinionialy.

PLEX OORSET.

Slecis, Ml Deasa

', 409
o the “l"" -] beaes
Tetak gl venibowtarer, Nendno legike
Log in Adjuste el totha Buse, b the
yorld dutatde Corset mabds.
FREMIUM wherever ¢xhitited,
caved, $lax 1 ngliud Satecn. fron s By
“tieen) Remaly Pontad howe, Money
l: ] !l--""u'\ﬂ"u. gun:':!rtnc.
" [
0 GET N, CQU PR N
(4

Ao %1% 8ih Aveg Mew

ny

- et er—————

sl en
BICYCLES !
120
MECONTY HAND Ul Yy LES
AN TRICYE RN
send for Lixt,
New Catalogue now ready,
Amateur Phetogoaphic
Cluttita,
A. T. LAXE,
MONTREAL,

'You will find that which will

T o ek i estiniin & wede]  jnterest you on Pages 7 & 8.

Alendefuosobn
HIGTLE-
UNEQUALLED IN ELEGANCE
or FINISH, EASY

AMERICA

OF UNDOUBTED

33, KING

AND
FINENESS AND PURITY OF TONE

3

Piane  Eompany,

MAXUFACTURERR OF

CIJ.‘&-SS

PIANOS'!

OF CONSTRUCTION, BEALTY
SYMPATHETIC TOUCH,

ALSO DEALERS IN

N PTANOS

REPUTATION, AXD

CANADIAN AND AMERICAN ORGANS.

ST, WEST.

CHURCH

CAN AT ALL TIMER SU

WOOL 0

MADE IN THE BEST sTYLE

"SPECIAL LOW PRIiCES QU

Samples sent on Appheation,

WHOLESALE

3 KING STREET

CARPETS,.

WM. BEATTY & SON

PPLY CHURCHES WETH

WILTON, BRUSSELS, TAPESTRY,

R UNION

CARPETS
L L wJ.
CHURCH CUSHIONS

Y COMPETEN1

UlHO! STERERS

QTED FOR THESE 8000S.

Mintsters given In st Wholcsale Paces,

AND RETAIL.

WM. BEATTY AND SON,

EAST TORONTO.
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N




