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and 1haveèii on hcr side, was "I'm writing to the editor of keeper is to anybody. 'ut," o
ýironger than all the hosts of hell. Lhe Bans c" dear! Thharmhedoes, that is
Now,. maybe He will show us " Youl' dreadful! We dou't like.to think
the wa<to do something. Oh, if "Yes I, Katy Bland; or rather, of it.
we could only make the fathers I'm writing foi you a'tid me both ",Now, Mr. Editor, as near as
see:the :danger their sons are iii, -for two little girls who ..can't we can come to it,there are about
I'm sure'they'dhave all the saloons understand why the people should twenty saloons and grog-shops in
shut ù . Mr. Jacobs is'a lawver, ]et fifteen or twenty lazy men our little town:; and twenty men
andl makes great speeches; ~and keep,: drinking-saloons instead of at work, Vnigit and day, doing
Mr. 'Lyons is rich, and cau do earning, their .dlivinr at some use- ail they canto hurt and des.
almost anything ih pleases. Then ful work. Let me réad you what troy.
there is Mr. Perkins, our minister. I haye written." And Katy, with • If only the men wh'o love
I wondoer.why he doesn't preac line finsh on her cheks and a liquor went to these saloöi
agains.t grog-shops ? I guess if he bright sparklè in her eye, read: would be bad enough; but, when
was tsee lis Judson going into "iMn EmToR,-Weäre two lit we' sëe! boys going .in and ouf
Màloy's, as I have, he'd have some- tic girls, anâ;ô1' côise don't ùn- eve:y. day, it does seu s ickeà
thing to say. .If we could just derstand ail 'about everything. thitwe;are amazed!it is allowed
r6iîse them up, -Ellen, there's no Now, there is soiething going on to go on, whentit o6uld be so easily
telling what might ôcme of
it." . ,

wo little girls rouse up.
a vhÔld town !" NAnd Ellen '
smiled at the thougiht, but
shook lier head'

" There's nothing like try-'
ing,":answered KCatÿ. "You
may set:a house on lire with
a tiny-inatch."

Kli!biit then you have
something to burn," replied
Ellen.

And I should think therec
was something to bhrnliere,
said Kàty. " Onlyr get our
minister, Mr. Jacobs, Mr:
Lyons, and. a dozen or two
others, -to sec that their sons,
are in danger of becomying . h
drunliards, and 'a fïr will
be kindled, I'm thinking,
fierce enoughi to burn up ail
the saloonis in town.

".Youdon't mean to have
lhen set on lire, do you? "

And -Ellen's - face grew

troubled: o VIa
SWhy, ioo of' cóurée not

that. I.wras only using what
our teacher calls a figure of
speech. - After you've been
to Mrs. Wcaver's with the
sieve, corne to our house,
and we'll talk more about
this.. My mind's all full ofi
it, and I jtst feel as if we
might really do somethinîg."

Elle» promised, and flic
Young friends parted. Now,
Katy was a bright, enthusias-
tic little girl, and when she
st her 'niind* upon doing

anything, it was hard to furi
lier aside fîom lier purpose.

Ii ail the town there was
not just then, perhaps, a
single person who felt so
deeply itsdangerfromliquor-
selling, noi one who desired soe
ardently to remove the danger,
as Katy Bland. The whole magni-
tude of this evil weighed like a
mnountain on lier heart, and she
almost panted with an eager de-
sire for its destruction.

When Ellen called te sec Katy,
hialf an hour after they partled in
the garden-walk, she found lier
writing at a table in lier own
room. She looked up with a
briglht, e -ai-nst face, as Ellenî came
in, and cried out:

" What do you think I'm do-
ing?" i

"I can't guess," said Ellen.
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in town tha- puzzles us. It's
something very bad, we think,
and wc write: to ask you if there,
is no way in which this bad thing
can .be stopped.

" .ust round the corner, close
by where we live, there is a drink-
ing-saloon. Now, we've talked it
over, and over again, but wC can't
see any good in a drinking-saloon.
If you know of any, we wisli you
would tell us in your paper. The
baker aud butcher, the shoemaker
and tailor, .he storekeeper and
lavyer, the doctor and the iniis-
ter, arc ail useful to us ; but ve
can't think of any use the saloon-,

stopped; for, surely, two or three
thousand people have the right
to say whether twenty of their
number shall hurt them or not.

"Our minister never says a
word against these saloons,; but
if lie had seen his son, not much
older than we arc, coming out of'
one of them, as we have, maybe
lie would preach about the evil of
drunkenness and liquor- selling.

" Mr. - , the lawyer, knows
how to talk to the people. Maybe if
he had seci his boy going in and
out of a saloon daily, as wc have,
lie would gather thei oget lier,
and rouse them up with a fiery

speech to a kùowledge *of *their
daigei-.
. "' Mr-~iseryNich. He oïis
more property tlaif an y. 'her
man in town. He has only one
son, who, :Wheijjhis fathgr dies,
will be rich also. But if ho grows
up toihe adriunkard ofwhat use
will ail his moiey be to him ! And
heis in great dangè Mr. Editor;
for he, too, goes ir and out of.the
saloon we spoke 'about. We've
seen it every day, and it makes
usfe.el so soriy

" Oh! sir, if our min ister and
thosètwo meni wold' oil d to
work and sti. upi the people, all
the saloons a nd grog-shops iight

be closed inlessthanaweek;
and then tiirown sons and
the sons of-all the. people
would.le safe.

'W i you [.ñbíl our
lot ter,.:Mr. Editor? We arei only .two . .ittle. girls, . ani'
can't do iythiïg "ôursoly,
but "naybe what:we say v
stirup the toWn. It doeF
look modest .in us 1o s.
to kio.w more .than men.
women about this natt
but we , can'.t help that.
is so dreadful athmg f h e
ni.e little boys learning, to
drink, and in danger of bc-
coiuiii, dinnka'rds, that wve
can't help cry'lg oUw-jaginst
the saloon-kopers, who do
no agood fo 'anybody, but
very muh liarn..

" Two L1TTLE Gîrns."
" Now, what do'you think

of that?" âsked Katy, as
she finished cpading.:

"I'm afraid," ans wered
Ellen, whoq-was more timid
than Katy, *. that,. if the edi-
for should publish it, the
minister, .and Mr. Jacobs,
and Mr. Lyon . will be of-
fended." r

"No naines are given"
said Katy. "And. there arc

-six or seven miusters in
town."

. "But Mr. J cobs and Mr.
Lyon will know they ai·e
meant by the lawyer whô
makes speeche-and .by fhe

vichest man among us."

"Well,so much the better'
returned Iaty, in a resoluto
f.on.e. ",Ifthey ,kilo.w fliat
fhey are incant,, and that
their sons are in danger,
they will be more likèly to
do something."

>Maybe the editor won't print
it," said Ellen.

"We can only fry him. Our
part is done when we send him
the letter." And Katy folded the
paper she had written, and wrote
on the envelop, : " To the Editor
of the Banner."

(To be continued.)

TuiiE NEW TESTArMENT has been-
translated into Hebrew, and no
less than 784,000 copics of the
Word of God, ii whole or in part,
have been circulatcd in lebrew
by the British and Foreign Bible
Society alone amongst the Jowi
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