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1hant ont coar peede cw what eaee vaee,
Foor 0 tudvers whilean 1t aprearfe?

Wl 1o Ko e sarr veetiina o thise gaad
A Dijel the donmkand dowuwssd e ucds

Wiy €1t vort fur tiber gaeg e« il Y
For har Lrpry baluse ut 10w ?

For the wite aud we ther ones so oav,
AWl thirsugh 1303 maat En pave sty 1on 1?2

What eate You forthe rin and death,

That cenion from the staff yon deal?

Yo +125; T 1% 20l havad 2t thee hateful glans
For your Teart i s s seme 1o foel,

0% writchod mate, why thue do you help

To rudn both old men and yenth?

Nt yes hup close sour gold wied still koep on,
Though 30 + iPas hein 10 Bell, faronth.

Thiuk of tlee hunde. de brovehit low cuch year
That each bave u ronl teo save,

Ut Wikiee wa ted hodies tinet sleld at fan,
To rvrt b a drumkards grave,

G hasze many Yersue yonr tradet

€ lin others In the sorpents pawer,
And thluk not prayers or 1ears witlstep
The wacs that neeund yout lower,

e comer u day when von will stand
Liefore your Makers face,

Wi nsnthen d with your comevde there,
Your »i:s will all eiraee.

The bluzted form, the Linadshot eve.
The angela shmiel:l seorn
Will haaut you, while your sonl at oner,
To tormont, will e baurne.

Halifax. Feh, 20th, 1290,
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the body of a man, lying in the mid-
dle of the road.  He would have passed
over it for a small drift, as it was covercd
with snow, if he had not accidently tripped
over it. As there was no sound or move-
ment {rom the body, he advanced, and
bending down brushed the snow away
f!vm the face, which was very white; the
lips did not move and thinking the man
mdad,.hebe?ntobcaliwe frighten-
ed. Taking off his overcoat, he covered,
as well as he could, the body and  should-
ers of the man, and ran offas fast as he
could for his home.

- Em——— e t——— -

Mr. and Mrs. Bently were-seated by the land to those who assisted Mr. Bently in
fire, wondering what was keeping Dick solcarrying Mr. Astly to his home. As there
long at the Cadets, when he burst in upon | was nothing further to do they all returned

thum without his overcoat, his face flush-ito their homes.

«d with exciteient and completely out of

breath from his running.  Between  his

gazps, he related 1o his astonished parents,
whut he had seen,

Mr. Bently at once hurried off for help,
telling Dick to go w0 the Doctor’s.

He then, with the assistance of one of
the neighbors, casried the scemingly lifeless

tody to his hoine, as it turned out to  be.

Mr. Astly.

As they reached the door of his  house,
the doctor arnved with Dick -and ‘T'om
Astiy, in time to see Mis, Astly fall faint-
ing to the tloot, when she saw who it was
they were carrving.

On his way to the doctor’s, Dick had
met ‘Tom Astly, and when he told what he
irad scen, the poor boy burst into  tears,
putting his hand on Dick’s arm and saying
“0h tatis father 1 hnow it is. I have been
looking for him these two hours, but could
not find him anywhere. A man told e he
was in the bar-roow, and  the barkeeper
had turned him out when he had spent ail
his moaey ; and now he has fallen into the
snow and frozen to death.”

1t was an awful sight dear reader, to see
the unhappiness and misery in this  house
caused by that cussed poison rum.  And
it is not the only case ; itis one in thou-
sands thatare oceuring every day, and
will continue to veeur as long as owr Jon-
ernment aanctin-s e mannfoctuze, saic

- Land impartation of infoxieating liguors in

olr cenntriy,

Yes !! Hereis aman once respected
and honored by all. sow 2 common drunk-
ard and found frozen in the strect A man
once independent reduced to poverty  so
poor in fact that he had to pawn his child-
ren’s shoes to buy ~um. His respectable
dwelling reduced to # shanty of one story,
devoid of furniture. his family wrobbed of
the necessarics of life, to keep up a2 laxy
lot of fellows, who welcome you to their
shops as long as your money lasts, but
when that is gonc they turn you out in the
street to perish,

‘The men carricd Mr. Astly into 2 small
room followed by the Doctor, and after
waiting some time hic 1old them that Mr.
Astly had been badly frozen, but, with care-
ful treatment would come around all right.
The news was reccived with joy by the
wife, who expresscd her gratitude to  Dick
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Dick, our hero, related to
his father all that-had occurred since his
 return from the Cadets.

i Thenext morning before Dick had finish-
ied his breakfast, Tom Astly came over for
Jhim. as Mr. Astly wanted to see him.
; Upon arriving, they were met at the door
by Mrs. Astly, who conducted him to the
bedside of her husband and left them alone.
In a few words Mr. Astly explained why
he had sent for him, saying that he wanted
to do more than merely thank him, for his
bravery the night before. ““Ask of me any-
thing vou wish, and if it is possible after 1
am well again, it shall be granted.”

“Mr. Astly” said Dick “I have no wish
for anything for myself, but I have two re-
quests to make; onc is that you will allow
‘Tom 1o join the Cadets ; the other that you
will join the Sons of Temperance and never
go into a rumshop again for liquor.”

“*Most willingly do I promise to do so,
Dick,” answered Mr Astly. “I had de-
cided before you came in, never to go into
“the cursed holes” again.”

‘The doctor came in just then, so Dick
had to go. In the ne:t room he told Tom
all about Mr. Astly’s promise.

A few months saw a great change in the
Astly family. ‘Tom was a member of the
Cadets, while Mr. Astly was about to enter
the Sons.  He did not join however until
he was once more properly startedin busi-
ness, and had become respectable, as in
the olden time.

‘the old tumble down shanty was ex-
changed for a large and comfortable house
with new furniture, {he had no furniture to
exchange, because it ali went for rum).

And now we bid adieu to Dick Bently,
and you dear rcader, hoping that you will
all follow his example, and put your whole
soul into the work. “Down with intemper-
ance,” let that be your motto, and never
swerve from that purpose, until that which
is causing more misery and unhappiness in
this world than any other vice known, is
banished forever from our country.

My friend if you are a Cadet of Tem. -
perance, be not ashamed to wear that lit-
tle tricoloured badge, emblematical of
Truth, Virtue a:zdl;cl"ehr;pmnee, and if not,
join at once, ps your
will be the means of bringing m
and saving them from the snares of intem-
perance.




