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JOHN ALCOHOL.

John Alcohol, my joe, John,
When we were first acquent,

I'd siller in my pockets, John,
Which now you know there ain't

;

I spent it all in treating, John,
Because I loved you so

;

But mark ye how ye've treated me,
John Alcohol, my joe.

John Alcohol, my joe, John,
We've been o'er lang thejjither ;

Sae ye maun tak' ane road, John,
And I will tak' the ithur

;

For we maun tumble down, John,
If hand in hand we go.

And I will ha'e the bill to pay,

John Alcohol, my joe.

John Alcohol, my joe, John,
Ye've blear'd out a' my een.

And lighted up my nose, John,
A fiery sign atween ;

My hands wi' palsy shake, John,
My locks are like the snow

;

Ye'll surely be the death o' me,
John Alcohol, my joe.

John Alcohol, my joe, John,
'Twas love of you, I ween,

That gar't me rise sae car', John,
And sit sae lat« at e'en.

The best o' frien's maun part, John,
It grieves me sair, ye know ;

But we'll " gang nae mair to yon town,"
John Alcohol, my joe.

John Alcohol, my joe, John,
Ye've wrought me muckle skaith.

And yet to part wi' you, John,

It seems I'm unco laith.

I'll join the Temi>'nince ranks, John,
Ye needna say me no ;

It's better late than ne'er do weel,

John Alcohol, my joe.

THE TEMPERANCE CAUSE.

Air— Tlie Eoatie Rows.

A noble band, we fill the land,

A noble cause we plead

;

The fair and true the wide world through
Are wishing us good speed.

ClIORL'8.

The plea goes on, the day's our own,
The good cause must succeed ;

A noble band, with heart and hand.

Are aiding it to si)eed.

The potion foul, the drunkard's bowl.

We pledge to mix no more ;

The drunkard's name, the drunkard's shame.
We'd banish from our shore.

The cause of youth, the cause of truth.

The cause of man we plead ;

The clause that dries the mother's eyes,

And gives the children bread.

From Labrador to Erie's shore,

The cause goes cheeiil> oh,

The shouts that rise 'neath eastern skies.

We echo from Huron.

On ev'ry sea our navltiH Ik),

On ev'ry shore an host

;

There ne'er was plan ilcvlnod by man,
A league tio large nilitht ImaMt,

With such array, whoilrctulH the fray,

Press onward to the uoul

;

By night or day, by Uood or nay,

No truce with Aluohol

!

BLUE BONNETS OVER THE
BORDER.

COUI) WATKIl KluriON.

March, mar«h, cold wfttor llugo-mon all-
Daughters andSiJiiN niuU'iMletNof the Order.

March I march ! soon 'iiuuth a Nublo pall

Bear we King Aluoliul ovor the boixlor!

Come wo in war array,
Banded for ftmd or fray,

March wo with shoutM to-day over the border ;

Here is no figlitliij/r gear.
Battle-axe, brand or Npuar ;

Symbols of lovu wo boar -peoue and good
order.

What though our uuu«u In tho Bight of the
scoffer,

Hoi>oless and vain (or a HuaHon may show !

What does he know of llio boon which wo
proffer?

What of our mollveM ur Mtroiigth does he
know V

V
Love to our follow mun
Urgfs to warn thoin,

Bid us the cup rufrulii |ilud!j:u of our Order ;

Stands by tho drunkard's hlor,

Points to tho or|ihan'N teiir,

PromptH us tho (oo to boar ovor tho border.

Youth by our Htaiidordi our triutnphi ore
singing,

Ago smiles thro' tmun* M tho white badge
he dons.

Woman around us hor tnlluoncu flinging,

Priests by the altarti aru bloMsIng tho Sons !

Ours is no fooblu band,
Quailing when fiios witliHtand.

Here In our forest laiul ovor tho border.
Hosts of ti'uci-lioartod inon.

Marshalled by laku and ulon.
Echo our shout again "Way (or the Order !'•

SCRII'TURB ILLUSTRATIONS
CF DRUNKENNESS.

THE DEATH OF KLAH I. Kinom, < iiap. Xvi.

The steeds are harnoHNod to the oar,

The spearmoti In array
;

Is it to worship or to war
The King goes forth to-day 1

T'he host Is oampod by (Jllbothon,
\ t iicthci i:i tnc nhrino

;

But Klab In to TlrKut) goiio,

To drown hU oaroit in wino.


