v B We must not let‘thas terrible busi-
‘ z &here.,m mid!lﬂl %d she.
4 Itill easier to get r:d of 1t now than

bt . ,;gamed a ioot-m»%a We; all

t but it has not ‘kept the Saloon
; a:gﬂ_’y 'Dier ywer of the ballot is strong,

ite of that,"the sdldon -is
here, while we now the majority of the
s people who elé d*the %escise ‘commis-
e stonbl:s ‘didn’t want . it. - 1f we wvote it
out, we: must-wait. till -next spring. ~God
.. only kfows what: ‘evil ' may 'bé accom-
e bltshed before ‘then, Tl‘lhre has
1 3 ’hmaa YpoWen found “stronger
ﬂé saloom. - Whiy ‘did he not pre-
- vent_its cc:fmmg;P Because his people
&dv not. \yerk with hrm .The only. wa
;&\get his’ Strength is to Jink ‘ourselves
: “fhen no power on' earth can

With him. '
Tegist: his power. - o
,.’wSa with that»feehn we knelt «m pray-
r, Frank Webb's folks, Cousin Peleg,
,_who wgs fhjlly waked up to the sntua-
tion, ‘Ephraim and_I, and the: ‘minister
nd his wife, and Sqmre Dodson, and
“some of the folks were present. |
_ How Pheebe Esther prayed! I never
felt thdt God was SO real or neat be-
fore.
And Frmk ‘Webh made a fnll conse-
ratlon of all he had, if God wanted
t, to bring about the result, He sed:
~ “Oh, Lord; take every cent of my
“money, if need be, to brrhg about the
verthrow of this business.”
~And, ,Sqmre Dodson, who is very well
xed; ae’d, “Amen! .and mme, too, if

| Af st yve rose ~from our engis.
oom was. very ‘still. ' Qutside the low
e of thiunder broke the quietness,
an occasnonal flash oi lightnin’ 1it
ﬁb the room, though half an hour before
the y J:lear We stood and sang
75'57 “Oh! for a faith that will not shrink
On the brmk of any earthly woe.”

,.",,Just then there came a blindin’ flash.
,ﬁ;;l l:ghtnm and a terrible crash of
B “rain.
me dashlng agarnst the wmdows, and
a light, not from any flash of lightnin’,
it up the room. We tufned to the
ndow. The flames awere shootin’ up
Mnllers saloon. . DPark objects
re runnin’ to and fro. Qur  men
shed out to see if anyone was' hurt.
it happened, there was no one seri-

fiy _injused, although the boy _that
ved  at—Sister Blevins' was badly
and Cous;n Peleg’s youngest
was somewhat lwrt There was a
stock of hquor on hand, and the
" went hke powder, for the bolt

e the supply was, and they never
1 a drop. “It looks like it was a
y of . Gods own hghtm ”’, said
Hannah_ Jane' . Bethel. . “Poor
2! hope he ain’t injured, though,
swwas such 3 dear little ‘boy.
k ¢ of him for six months after
0 ‘momer died” |
Well, there was great excntement at the
"’ft ncxt da.y We hoped, as
“insurance, he
"’t‘ bﬁil& up again, ' But we heard
t Carson Sloan had _prormsed to
%{rh pnd bf began to"look around
1 pllae to open up. temporarxly
ere was !he old storeroom belongin’

him.
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“Clemr went and made- -

would bo a sin to-rent it for tlut
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purpose and against the rules of the
church. But Rant is in a backslidin’
state anyway, and he argered that the
room was standin’ idle and no one else
would pay like a saloon-keeper would,
and, of course, there wouldn‘t be likely

to be another store start up in * the .
settlement
Finally, Squire Dodson sed: You

may tell Miller you have rented -
building for $2.00 a month more than
he offered.”

“What do you mean? ” sed Rant.

“I mean I will lease it for a year at -
~them figures and fix up the writin's be-

So
who had

fore we leave the house to-day.”
they did it, and Milt Lakin,

just been appointed postmaster, moved.

his office into the front part of the
room, and they parted off the rear end
with screens and fixed it up pretty as
a parlor, and had the new library “in
‘there and some little tables for games.
. Then Milt’s daughter had a little
bakery store in front, with candy and
bread and calge to sell. Squire Dod-
son’s cripple son tended the library, and
it was all agoin’ inside of a week.
“Well, we knew Miller had lost a
sight of money; he had his license all
quick - as ‘the saloon business. So we
quoick as the saloon business. * So we
didn’t expect we had downed him.

Still - folks were afraid to rent to him-

for fear something would -happen to
- their buildin’s,

Fmally, we heard he had hired a part )

of Jim Asbcrafts new barn, till he
could- put up a bu:ldm‘ of his own. He

didn’t want tfo use the old site, bein’ 1t\

was so near Pha:be Esther’s. ‘

Well, we had prayed, and -committed
the matter to God; but we expected to
work as he led ‘and watch and pray,
and we certaml}c ‘watched.

-~ After all it came ‘about in such a quiet
way, God usin‘ one of his humblest
instruments to work out his. will.

Aunt Hannah Jane Bethel somehow

% that evéfy!

i hér: friend. ; Shetiair
-tﬁe everlastin™ ;

rm. as
born a Quaker. She went O\rer to staj

t6 Clem Miller’s a'few'days, Mis’ Miller
. I got: the partic’lars

-not “bein’ well.
“from Mis” Mntler, who' overheard the
«conversation from her bedroom. Clem
came in at: mght 1;ust .about = bedtime,
and set down by the kltchen stbve,

"f’Where Aunt” Hannah “‘Jane set mendin’
‘socks:” They ‘got to' talkin’ ! “about-

’%e old times and Clem’s ‘mother. Aunt
‘Hannah Jane sez: . +:

. “ A sweeter,. kinder woman never liv-~

ed. Do you mmd ; Clem, that _mght
after the funeral, when yoii 'set if my
‘lap with® yettr l\ttle curly head on' ‘my

J ghtnin® run rlght into the cellar “fahoulder, ‘and“ T told” }ou ‘of the beaufi-

tat ‘eountry: where she had gone?”
. ‘Aunt. Hannah Janpe hitched her chair
sup.a little closer, and. laid C, hand
on Clem’s knee. “And you sed, T tell
ypp, I'm goin’ to, be good all’ my 1life,
sos I can go there' when T :die!’

‘ Clem’s voice trembled. ¢ I never cease

#to'miss -her, ;Aunt Hanpeh Jang. . I

snever: shall wget that lonesome -gehn
out. of my heart,” .

T we meet her over there an!l ére
all together agam, dear’* sed Atint

Hannah® Jafie, *getitly. <1 » ¢ %

“‘Well T knéw “folks sthmk‘""I’rﬁ bad,

“but“a fellow’s got to Jive, somé way.”
“Yes,” sez “Aunt l'lannah Jane.

““Didn’t the farm pay pretty well?”

b it's a dog’s life, though to

lks wag’{ how’q\g rbunilqas

e Yo lost a sight of money 1n the
fire, Clem.”
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never’gets on the defensive sxde in such\

‘sauntered up to the scene. The -

- Yes but Sloan mll advance money _

- - '

when -1 set up again.”
" What security vnll be aske(l? .

“Oh, a mortgage on the farm, but g

can soon clear it off.” .

*“ 1 remember how glad you were when
you got it clear beforé, Why don’t
you just let it go this time? You see,
if the curse of God is on the business,
and people are against it here, it may
not succeed, and then you mlght lose
the farm.” ;

*“But I've pald all my hcense and it’s
good for a year.” '

e ! neve_r see a license,”’ said* Aunt
Hannah Jane. “I wish you would show
it to me.” . e

Clem brought it along. Aunt Han-
nah looked it over carefully and inquired
the price. .
from her pocket and spreadmg them on
her knee, said:

“Now, Clem, I have a httle money
here I've saved-to put into some good
work.. Sell- me- the license. Of course
I can’t do business on it, without some.
legal arrangements, but I want to pay
you for it. You have lost heavily in
the fire, but this will help a little.”

-1 didn’t know how it come about, but
time run on and the saloon didn’t open

up. And after our folks saw it was not
“likely to, -Phlambert and IFrank Webb

went to Clem with a purse of money
they had 'made up for him to help lift
the mortgage he’d put on his stock .and
team to help raise the-money to start the
saloon, and he is back in church: agam
after bein’ out for years..

The other day Aunt’ Hannah Jane
took out a little box, and opening it,
she unfolded a piece of paper; sayin’,
“I.don’t mind showin® you this, if you
don’t say anything, Sister Burchck. It
was Clem’s license.” o

“And’ you was'so quiet we never
thought you cared about the saloon as
we did,” sez 1.’ . ;

“1 never had any idea Clem Miller
would keep saloon long, if 1 could help
it,” said Anut ‘Hannah Jane. “Still it
was God’s way of answertn the prayer
of faith.”

It wan't strange he took the humble
faithful instrument he did to work out
his own divine will.—The Ram ;.Horn
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" A SOLOMON IN DLUE.

: A policeman who ev:dently belteves

in: the virtue of silence recently settled

a disturbance in front of a Mott street
tenement in New York. Two women
were saying hard things at each other.
A small crowd stood about.them:. From
the block above a policeman, with
enough stripes on_his sleeves to show
that he was 'a veteran ‘on ‘the force,
New
York Mail and Express gives hrs words
oi wisdom to the combatants.

Both women tried to tell him all about

._1t at once. -

“1 .ought to lock you both up, " he

'satd, when he had listened a moment.

“ Here you are, causing a crowd to col-
lect and disturbing the peace.”
Each of the women accused the other

of having started the trouble, and in-
_sisted that the tranquility of life in. that

particular tenement would not have been
disturbed if the other had not called
her names. :

“Then you dont want to fight, but
want to go along nice and quiet and
peaceable, eh?” asked the policeman,

solemnly, * You want to keep the
ce, ch o,irye think her
g(e)’lady s that it?” ,‘!‘ i”:a

‘AN that’s‘ right, ”_ responded _the

ik i’%!"‘!‘“"!“’lﬁ e villghot gy

‘I'hen she took a_roll of bllls ;

{ ] ' . - - < ‘3
. nd do you want to have anythmg
to do with each/ %" he wen!"rqn
e Nﬁver ! ” b.Oth
“Well, then, "said ‘the old ltcem.fm

‘as he held up-his.club fucther to impress
them, “I'll. tell you how you can do ‘.t'
Don’t you speak to her; dnd you,™ i
dxcatmg the second woman, “don’t you
speak “to her, Wil you promxse 31
don’t lock you up?” 'They .both agreed
to follow his suggestion. = .: ‘
“Because it’s this way,”, he ,aclded :
“If each of you think the. other isn't
worth ‘speaking -to, and you" dont speqk
to each other, you onght to’ be satisfied
on that point. If you don’t” speak to
each other, you can’t, quarrel that’s cer-
tain; if you don't guarrel there wtll‘ be
no trouble.” S 4 ':“""
The crowd dtspersed t,lle womeh wetit|
into the -house, and .dhe blge-coqted
Solomon strolled away. down: the stxeet..
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Find Now Health tn the .Uu. ol
Dr. Willlams Pink Pms. i

A few years ago ‘Mrs. Iames R. Stuarf, 3
of “Thorofd, Ont., "Who is wéll krown'to
most of the res;dents of that foWn,
found . ‘her health severely_ shattere‘d as;'
the result of an attack of anaerma As‘
Stuart says: & My blood—. vas- turned
almost to water | suffeted from nerve
raeking . headaches, - andgthe lgast e;ter-
tion would. cause my.-.heart teo pa.lpxtate
40 vwlently .as «t0" render‘ .me. almost
breathless.” 1 wasted--away, in ﬂeeh,,_anQ
often was so weak that I‘cou
walk about. -1 was under the ca
good doctor, but d¢ 1 was nOtt ge\tm.
" better, 1 grews melancholy tnd dt
ent, and felt I* ‘was' becormhg a ho less-
invalid. ‘At this stag 9 & waS'advrshd -fb
use Dr. 'Williams' Pink le‘ls 'antl I be-
gan taking them, thmkmg it‘ WOuld‘ He
a miracle if they ever helped me. - ‘To
my great gratnﬁcatnon wheh 1 had ‘beén
usmg the’ p.\ls lgss than a h I foimd -
‘my - health nnpmvmg I used about
dozen boxes in all and iound myself
enjoying once more the blessmg of zood
health. I had been reduced to. almost
a skeleton in appearance and whilg tak-
mg the ptlls gained oyer twentx ponuds
in weight. 1 gratefully recommend. the
pills to other ailing women.” , . .

Dr. Williams’ Pink - Pllls ,zre the
greatest blood builder and nérve tonic
krewn to medical science. Through
their use pale cheeks are made rosy, duil
-eyes made bright, - thein, whsted
figures made plump Every dese makes
‘new,  rich red blood that drwes out
disease and strengthens every. orpn in
the body. You can gét these’ pills:from
any dealer in medititie, or by ‘maily post-
‘paid, at 50 cents a box, or six hoxes’for
$2.50, - by wratmg ‘the "Drx Wllliame
Medicme Co Brockvllle, Oﬁt.t g

#.eﬁ

Here s a *farmer §- recetpt for.‘ndding
his premises.of - rats and mice: . If .you
will sprinkle ‘stilplggr-on. your barn - floor
and through yourcom: as yom. gather,
there will not be a rat qr ‘mouse. béther, -
I have dotfe this several years: and have
never been bothered wtth rats or''mice.
I have some old corn in érib at presert
and not a rat or mouse is to be féfind.
In stacking hay or oats sprinkle on the
ground and a little through each load,

and, my word for. it; rats or n,pce c%e
Fo Bl bT ‘
corn, and it ‘is_ goed for the stocl: and
rm for bread,

‘l.“




