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Tho White Dove.

nY NARY A, DENISON,
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Tug choir was full of children
Ringing with heart and word,
wWith mefods almost divine,
fac praisea of tho ford.
0 sweet therr ringing voices
vent up to the Father's ear,
And turungs of Enster angels
Drow near, their songs to hear,
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But not to listen, nnl{ H
With heavenly zeul and love,
The angels sing tho melodies
0Of the great choirs above ;
Ar Ulleading with the children,
Their Enster anthems rise,
Until the rapturcus harmonies
Roll out beyoud the skics,

o &

So heaven and carth were blended,
Iu those sweet jubilecs,

The uuheard voices throbbing
T'hrough the cternitics,

Yet with the cluldren singing—
W\ tien, lot fur, far abovo

The hstening conyregation,
I'here flew a fair, white dove,

Dawn on the air it floated,
Itawings all silver-tright,

N. in the shadowed charcel,
Now on its pallared height

As =ome soft breeze from heaven,
It «tirred the listening nir,

Like whispers after silence,
Like singing after prayer.
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0 Christ, thou loving Saviour,
Thine emblem way the nrd )
As round and round it circled,
By the grand choral stirred,
Ea 1 lienrt swelied lugh with worship,
With juy and swect sarprise,
AulPara* .e to carth drew near,
Aud Fath to Paradise

VOTE A8 YOU PRAY.
BY NIRS. ELLA ROCKWOOD,

“Ler mo see,” mused Mr. Samucl
Blarker, one October ovemng, as he pushed
s sifver-rimmed spectacles back upon his
W forchead and Iid down his newspaper.
** Next ‘Tuesday is election, ain't it ¥
*] asee,” he continued. turning to his
B ife, who sat at a table near by with o pair
of diminutive pantalvons into which she
as putting the finishing stitches, *‘that
our , a8 usual, has got some good men
on the ticket ; sure to bo elected, too."
B ‘‘ What do you miean by ‘good men,’

BSamucl 1” asked his wife without lifting
her eyes from her work.

¢ 0Oh, men who have influence and
Kpower in the party, of course ; men who
@ will ‘take’ well during the campaign;

popular, and so forth.”

¢ Hewound up with the ‘*and so farth”
in 8 grandiloquont manner, as uch as to
fay that there were any munber of good
ualities in the possession of these can-
idates for office, if he only cared to add
hem.

** But do you think they really have the
clfore of the peoplo at heart7  Will they,
f clected, use every means within their
ower to better the condition of the people ;
o enact such laws as will tend to (ﬁs away
with vice, crime, and other causes of poverty
nd want in the country at large? Or will
Bhey cater to the wishes of a few monied
on and corporations, with an eye singlo
o the golden profits resulting from such a
ourso?”’

* Well, I supposo there is a sight of that
und of business belng done; yet I don’t
pinow hut our party is as free from it as
any of them. Any way, I shall be glad to
o theso caudidates clocted and shall do
what I can to help them.”

8 ' How about the liquor question?” pur-

bued the wife, as she threaded a fresh
cedle and selected a button from a tiny
mle at her side. ** Is your party sound on
hat subject 1"

“Sound? Well, it has doneall that has
ver boen done for temperande.”

** And there is much to be desired still.
ou call it a temperance party, still its
cadera are afraid-to come out boldly and
spouse tho cause; but are always boast-
ng of what they have, as s party, done for
cmporancs, in t}l:: way of m;hux:f laws,
aming a8 you have just said that they
dsue so and 0. for temperance. Yot

many of the men who come up fur oflice

and ar el ered by this samo patty are wen

wha are slontitied i une way or suother wath

the leuer trattie, and cumcqm-n!lf' their

3’|n|m'ln--s are really thera instead of on
10 Ritde of toruprance reform.”

“To tell the truth, 1 have felt for some
time o s oracthang oght to be dune te L
away w *h thas Lyaor drinking, Tt &l
¥n~:m~~t wutsy uf our cunntry to .I:?-. and 1

or one would bo willing to dv anything
mny.mr to shut up cvury saluen in the
land.”

‘*Oh ' no, you wouldn't," respouded his
wifo with a smile. “You wouldnt Le
willing to leave your party and vote furune
that on s very faco procluims to all that
its businiess 15 to prohithit the sale of liquor,
that the cuef olject of sts leaders in aspar-
ing to powar in t{w Government is that the
manufu turo of intoxicating drinks may be
atod)pc-'L The Violubitaon Tatvy saysthas,
and it proposcs so protect not only our
commerce and manuafactures, but oar hivies
a8 well.  Aud yet you, and thousands of
other mwin, why, liku you, say that they
would be glad to see the lust saloen Jdused,
and woulﬁ be willing to do anytlung n
their power to that end, would not consent
to have the old party which has been their
political hone fur so lung and vote as they
pray, for prohibition.”

“That does well cnough to talk, but
overyons knows it would be only throwing
votes away to cast them with the Prolubi-
tionists. The party 1s all right, good
principles, and all that, but it will never
smount toanything, and what is tho use of
voting a ticket that will never get farther
than third place , and then, wo,  headded,
as a bright thought stiuch him, *‘what
wuuld be the use, anyway, for it wouldn't
prohibit after all, and we would be worse
off than before! Prohibition means no
licenso ; whiskey would be frco as water,
and  the country deprived of ono of its
principal sources of revenue. Better not
‘jump out of the frying-pan into the fire.””

“See here, Samuel,” pursued Mrs,
Parker, as she folded up her work and laid
it away, “sup 0sing you were to seea man
drowning.  Would you calmly stand on tha
bank and say ¢ there's no use of my trying ;1
couldn’t save him ; it's too bagd, but it would
only be effort thrown away. I'm sorry he
hag got to drown, but I don't see how L can
helpit." Or would you bravely throw off
your coat, jump in and at least try to save
him? It may be you wouldn't succeed, bus
you couldn't be sure of it until you had tried.
It's just so with voting the Prohibitivn
ticket. There are men enough in thisland
who feel as you do, that it would be all in
vain, when if they would cast their vote on
the sido of right, the right would prevail
and saloons with all their attendant ovils be
banished forever.

“Then you spoke about the revente
obtained from licensing the salo of liquor.
Did you never think that with no saloons
there would be no need of such a revenue ?
Our asylums, almshouses and penitentiaries
arc maintained at public expense, and taxes
ruised proportionately to pay the bill. Did
1* ever occur to you what would Le tho
result if there were no saloons?

“One of our political speakers in a
speoch rocently gave statistics to show that
seventy per cent. of the inmates of vur in-
sane asylums wero brought tiere either
directly or indirectly through drink ; while
wo nll know that wero it not for drink our
Ju's and prisons would be well-nigh empty,
and our criminal courts loso half !Ecir
business,

‘“ Then think, too,” sho continued os her
husband kept silence, stendfastly gazing
into the fire where the slowly dying embers
dropgcd one by onc upon the hearth, *“of
the homes made desolate, of the little
children worse than orphaned, wives who
would be better off to bo widowed ; fathers,
mothers, mourning over brave sons gono to
a drunkard’s grave. Think of the victims
themselves, bound hand and foot by the
rum habit contracted thoughtlessly, care.
lessly, in the licensed saloon. That habit
50 easlly fornied, yet rarely ever to be got rid
of, and than only hy the greatest struggle
known to mankind ; behumbing the most
brilliant biain § binding tho fineat talent as
with a cliain ; blighting the lairest pros.
pects ; changing men into demons to wreak
their fury upért helpless wonien and child-
dron. And shall you stand idly by xfid say;
‘T oazmot ), elp them 'Y

“Oh' man, with whom nwta 80 preat
reapans lality , whe,  as the  .aw maker,
decides what shall and what <hall 0.t be
done in_this fair land of vurs, wiil not Ged
require ¢ your land acount of theso
transactions 7 All spwed the tine, when
as man's acknowjedged equal, woman shali
Lavon voico as thoallnies of thonation, when,
an cluef aulforer frum the curse, sho
shall wield effective weapons for its ovor-
throw,”

She paused, half amnazed at her own
temerity in thus speaking her honest con.
victions, As her voice died away, the lnat
dowaying ember foll upon the hearth, sond-
ing vut a fitful bive thume which flichered
for a moment, then died uway., A crickot
in the comer chirped mournfully.

Mr. Pavker anat loat in meditation. At
lnst he spoke : ** Julia, what you havesald
hasturued my thoughts iuto new channels ;
and the convictions of years seem taking
witgs, leaving in wy mind some now ideas
ts to what is my duty as a Christian to
God and to my follua man.  1have, a8 you
know, since arriving at man's ostate, voted
with the party wludit setind to mie to bo
tight un the political 1ssues of the tuaes, or
at le ot most nearly right | and the years
have strengthened iy tehief in1tx honesty
of purposs o dv for the wolfare of the
nation, I will confess, however, that
Intely some fears have arisen, that much of
dishunesty and fraud were obtaning a foot-
hold ; and, too, I have not been ratisfied
with the manner in winch the temperanee
cause has been trested.

** When the Proluaition Party was formed
every one sud 1t would be short. hived, and
1 thuuzhit so, too, and that it was no use to
vote with tho certainty of defeat. But as
you put it, it 1sa questivn of nght or wrong ;
ngit to try. whether we succeed or not ;
wrong to withhold our help even though
defeat were cortain,

**1 hiave always been a temperance man
if not a Prolaiatiomst, and have often raid
T would be glad if there were not a saloon
in the country, yet have never put forthan
effort to close their doors. 1 have prayed
for the Lurd to destroy the hiquor tratlic,
and ali the while have not done one thung
to bring it about. But, hereaftor 1 think
1 will take your advice and voto as 1 pray;
then I can more confidently look for
success.”’

GOLDEN RULE ARITHMETIO.

“PuiL,” whispered little Kenneth
Brooks, “I've got a secret to tell you
after school.”

“Nice 7" asked Phil.

“Yes," was the answer—** nice for me.”

“Oh1" said Phil, and his eyobrows fcll.
He followed Kennoth around belind tho
schioolhoure after school to hear the secret.

“MyUncloGeorge,” said Kenneth, **has
given me a ticket to go and ses the man
that makes canary birds firo off pistols and
all that, Evor sco him1”

¢ No," said Phil, hopeleasly.

**Well, its firnt-rate, and my ticket will
take me in twice,” sud Kenneth, cotting a
little caper of delight.

*“Same thing both tintes 1™ asked Phil.

“No, sir-eo ; now tricks cvery time. 1
say, Phil!” Kenneth continued, struck
with the other's muwurnful lovk, * won't
your Uncle George give you ono 1"

“Iain’t got any Uncle Goorge,” said
Phil.

¢*That's a fact. How about your mother,
Phil$”

¢ Can't aflord it,” answered Phil, with
his eyes on the ground.

Kenneth tovk his ticket out of his pocket
and lovked at it. It certainly pronised to
admit the bearer into Mozart Hall two
afternoons. Then he lovked at Phil, and
a scerét wish stole into his heart that he
hadn’t maid anything about his ticket , but
after a few moments’ struggle, *Phil,” he
cried, “I wonder if the man wouldn't
change this, and give mo two tickcts that
would take yoi and me in one time 1"

Phil's cyes grow bright, and a hap
smile crept. over his broad hitde face.
you think he would 7™ ho asked cagerly.

**Lot’s try,” said Kenneth ; and the two
littlé boys started off to the offico window
at thﬁx ha]%.{ q

‘*But Kerineth,” amd Phil, stoppin
2}3&, "‘it ain't falr for meo to take youg
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1t 14, theagh,” anawered hin friend,
stoutly, *“‘cause [ get mare fun from
guing once with with you than twico by
mysolf.”

Thiusettlnd the matter, and Phil gavein,

‘* Ko you want two tickots {or onetune 1
said the agent,

**Yeu, fir,” said Kenneth, taking off lus
sallor hat— * one for 1me and one for Phul,
you knaw."

““You do arithmetio by the Golden Rulo
down here,don'tyout “askedthotickotman,

“No, sir; wo use Rays Practical”
anawored tho boys ; and they duln’t knaw
{or a long tune what that man meant by
Goldon Rule.
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AN UNHAPPY DAY.
BT MAY Y. M'KRAX.

“T'» rather you wouldn't go, Mabel."

“But I want togo!"”

Mrs, Northrup sighed and went nn with
hier sowing a fow momants m nionvoe,

“1 do not lihe the » urpany 3ou will
meet there, she sud, i ontly

* What s the watter with them t They
are all of thew gils and young fellows,
urged Manel.

> And then you vannot dress as well a
the others, § fear,” added Mrs, Northrup,

“Oh, my dress will do- 'in the one to
wear 1t, you kpow,” said Mabel, ungm-
crously.

* sull, T de not think 1t best for you to
go.” And the weary httle mother bont
every eneryy on her needle agam.

*You den’t want mo to have any
pleasure at all!  cried Mabel, hier voico
rmitg to anger even when addressing this
gentle smotherawhio had worked and racri-
ficed all hier bife to Keep her three fathor-
less children in some degroo of comfort.
“But I am going!'" she added a sccond
later, as she hastity left the wom.

** It would sorve her night to lock hor in
her roomn,” gaid Harry, the elder brother.

* And Ud liko to doat,” added Frank.

““No, childron. T du not think Maboel
will really gu. She never yet did any-
thing directly agunst my wisi -, and sho
will think bLetter of this, Y am sure she
wil' not go, and when she has thought it
all over sho will see why I did not wish it,
and will bo glad that I interposed.”

So Mrs. Northrap comforted herself,
but even while she did, Mabel wan upin ber
roum dressing for the pienic, and presently
with noiscless tread, she stolo duwn an
away from the houso to mect the fnends
whom her mother did not approve.

But sho did not enjoy the pienic. Her
better judginent told hor that her mother
was right, and these were not fitting com
panions for her. But tho worst of it all
came about the middle of tho afternooy.
She was out rowing on the creck with a
party of hively girls and boys who insisted
upon rocking and tipping the huat, véry
much to her distaste.

They laughed at her fears, and rocked
it but the more,unti! by an unlucky lurch
it was capszed, and the entire party fonnd
themselves in no lavghing mooed as thoy
struggled in the water.

Mabel wasdraen fromn the water woak
and trembling ; no weak that she conld nat
stand alfone, and even a half hour later
when she attempted to walk she fell baek
fainting. )

It was a very pale and a very repentant
ﬁixl who was presently carried into lierown
hamble  bome. Tho bhoys forgot thelr
vindictiveness and the wmother all her
grioved heartacho in the effort to restare
and comfort the wayward girl.

Bot prerentdy thoy wore rewsrded, ang
when Mabel sat on the sude of her mother’s
bed that nizht, she wound both her srme
around that dear neck as ahe sobbed -

“ I don't know how I could haro mid Al}
the horrid things to you that 1 did this

morming. 1 bolievs you do want mé to
havo alf the pleasure I can, but to havo |
in nght ways and with nght peaple.  An

if you'll forgaive me, mamma, 11 try alwaga
to do as you wish aftor thus.”

The forgivencss was sealed with a kigs,
and Mabel had leamed her lesson mo
thoroughly that never agrin wagsheé known
to doubt hier mother a dear love.

Aftor all, that is the Qoarest, rafost of
loves, a love that would us snd
us always. et us be e to it, griéving it
nevee.



