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1F CAN DO IT IF HE WILL.

TOTUSES ]l\\‘\‘l have J!!V.:-i.'\ exulted in the ‘lr-vﬂ‘lﬁ't
sed. cruel thing, of vietory {rom what they lelieve to be

- the irreconcilable differences of the tem-
peranee ]\M-;-Ii‘. j.ot us prove that their
anticipations are false, that we are united
in a woodly fellowship, like the Knights
of the Reund Table, to .-'l:!}‘ the «lr:\_‘.!ull

Within vour den, with evil face, - Tou » = -
Like Judas falsely smiling, that devours his daily meal of human

Y--n weave !!;o web '.}.::l! ‘T:,?:'_" llir:_'.':l"o‘!

A GODLY

You ugly, bl
With nanght to recommena you,

sor God and home my broom | swing
And with one blow I'il end you.

viclims,

Our hearts and homes defiling.
AN UNEXPECTED VISITOR.
With fier -1541. skill, on every side Daisv., Beanty, and Flossie were three
You spread your net about voi. fittle  kitties.  They  lived with their

And grin. while honest olks have tried. | yoher. Mre, Tably, in the barn, and had

With words and threats, to rout You. very niee home indeed.  Their bed was
‘1 the havimew. an-. they had great times

i chasin ¢ one another up and

HE CAX DO IT 1F HE WILL dewn the barn floor, and sometimes they

\lr. Bengongh has expressed the situa -
. > 3 = the great heams,
1 b liis usual elearness ind T £
ness in the ae panving rtoon. | he
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tarie on December ith.  We should

.-”~.i v ST ':-v'.i' oo disastirons

s the eanse of o, a sacrifiee amd

hetraval of all on pledees for vears, i
111 st tal vantase of this o .

we aig ARt
"\":“'r'n‘u.i'._‘~ How tne drnk trade W
trinmph if we farled. It spokesmen

id elimb up the posts and walk along

THE CITY

One March morning they were sur-
prised by a visitor. It was Robin Red-
Lreast.  There had been a heavy fall of
aew the night before, and the ground
vas eovered by oa great white sheet.

Piobin alwavs goes away the warm
ainny Sonthland in the winter, and aime
iav there 1ill the snowy days are over;
but this vear he made a mistake, and came
back northward a little too early. When
be saw the barn deor open he flew in, and
alighted on an old flower-pot, and sang
one of his sweetest songs for the three
| pussies.
. The pussies listened and watched, but

I fear that they would have enjoyed eating

| him more than his song.—lIattle Ones.

| (Suggested on secing the advertisement
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% WHO'LL BUY ¢
|
; of a wholesale liquor dealer.)
| Forty casks of liquid woe—
l‘ Who'll buy?
| Murder by the gallon. Oh !
Whe''l buy?
Larceny and theft made thin,
Beggary and death thrown in,
Packages of liquid sin—

Who'll buy?

Foreign death imported pure—
Wheo'll buy?
Warranted not slow, but sure—
Who'll buy ?

Fmypty pockets by the cask,
Tangled brains by pint or flask,
Viee of any kind you ask—

Who'll buy ?

Sin and shame of deepest dye—
Wheo'll buy ?
Competition we defy—
Who'll buy?
Dye, to make the soul jet black;
Dye, to make the conscience slack;
Xu!ﬂli!lg vile do our CasKs lle- —
Whe'll bny?

OF REFUGE.




