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THE CAUSE OF HARD TIMES. |

As shown by careful calculations
published in  the Vanguard, oat'
Canadian Dowinion  has an average
annnnl expenditure for strong drink
of about THIRTY-TWO MILLION DUL-
LARS. Thix Is the amount paid for the
liguor by the consumer. If we were to
take into calculation the indirect cost
to the country through the loss of
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timo and other losses and expunses,

t -e result of drinking, the bill would
be swelled to nearly three thmes the
sum named.

|
Dealing however, with ouly this,
actual outlay by drinkers, we have.

to cousider an expenditure, the term-
ination of which wouvld increase the
prosperity of our country to a marvel-
ousextent, **Hard times " may always
be taken as the result of a number of
ennses operating together, the liguor
teatfic heing one cause continually at
work, If that woere abolished therve
would be an jucrease of wealth that
would probably put us, even under
present circimstances, in & position
far more prosperons than any we have
yut occupied, It must be borne inmind
that it has been demonstrated that
money spent in d:ink means invariably
s0, much diminution of the actual
wealth of thoe country.

As illustrative of the great relief
which might be secured from a stop-
page of this drink expenditure, the
following calculation is submitted.
The thirty-two million dollars would
establish in the occopation of favming,
on fewer than FOUR THOUSAND TWO
HUNDRED AND BIXTY FIVE families,
taking them destitute and equipping
everyone with the following ontfit,

t Cleared farmn of 100 acres,

with dwelling house, barn

stabling and all equip-

ments, worth veos $5,000 00
...LTeun pf homes coreeranee - 15000

5 Cows at 840 cach ...... 200 00
20 Sheep at $5each .......... 100 00
5 Pigsat85each...... ........ 25 00
Poultry, ducks, geese and
turkeys ...eeoer .o 15 00
1 Heavy waggon....... 80 00
i Sleigh. 10 00
1 Farm cart 000
1 Plough .. 10 00
1 Set of harrows . .. ... )00
1 Combined mower and
TEAPEE cu.v caeheiaen oen 00 00
1 Hserake.......... 10 00
Othertoolsand iinplements 25 00
1 Set teams harness....... . . 46 00
1 Het plough harness........ 2 00
1 Set cart harness . ... 20 00
1 Cooking stove fully fur-
nished ... ...oiiiinnn... 15 00
1 Self feeder coul heater.... 300U
1 Carpet ..... : 45 00
1 Carpet ... 25 00
1Carpet ... .. 20 00
1 Set dining room furniture. # 00
1 Parlor set 100 (0
1 Bedroom set ..... 0.0
1 Bedroom set 30 00
{ Bedroom set 25 (0
Crockery, cutlery, linen,
bedding, curtains, blinds,
kitchenutensilsand other
miscellancous furnishings 0 w0
1 Book case. ......... . 15 00
100 Volumes standard hooks. 100 00
Cash eapital to start work
with V00 00
Total . ... 87,000 00

If there is any one thing meaner
than another, it is the bartering of
Huhlic morals for a price. 8Such is the

censed saloon. National Liberator.

The saloon ix sometimes called * the
poor man's cluh,” [t is literally. It
s“olubs™ him into the gutter andgdl.
But it don’t stop there. It is laid on
the backs of his helpless family without
mercy. On their shoulders rests the
curse of the n. Are you voting
for it ?—Morris County Journal,

| W carried prohibitionin Maius by rowing the
land kneo-deep with lilerature. — NKaL Dow.]

The mighty power of the printed
-page is ndmitted by all. 1t does its
"work continually, silently, fearlessly
and well. No form of literature is so
generally read and so putential as the
periodical.

Tug Camp Fire is a carvefully pre-
pared budget of the latest and soundest
campaign literature, bright and telling
[ sketches and poems, and a summary of
‘recent temperance news, put in the
taking form of » monthly journal.

It is published to meet the wishes of
the many friends who want fresh,
- strong, attractive temperance and pro-
hibition literature for circulation.

Its articles will be short, guod and
forcible, containing nothing sectional
sectarian ov partizan, It will be an
inapiration and an educator wherever
it goes.

It is the rival of no other good
agency, but seeks to be the friend and
ally of all while doing its own special
,work. Thers is room for it, and need
|nf it.

You can greatly help it by subscrib-
Jng at.unce for some copies and planning

for their distribution. Look at the
prices :-—
1 copy monthly, per year..... ... 8 156

10 copies monthly one year, ot 20
copies monthly for 6 months,
mailed to one address ...

1 25 copies wonthly one year, or 50

. copies inonthly for 6 inonths,

mailed to oneaddress.... . ..

100

2 00
No charge for postage! A splendid
plan of work! Try it!
Address
F. 8. SpeNer,
a1 Confederation Life Building,
Toronto, Cannda,

MARRIED TO A DRUNKARD.
She atose suddenly in the meetin
and spoke as followe: ** Married m&:
drunkard ? Yes: I was married to a
deankard, Look at me! I am talking

to the girls,”

Wae all turned and lovked at her. She
was & wan_ wowan, with dark, sad
,eyes, and white hair placed simoothly
yover & brow that denoted intellect,

“When 1 married & drunkard I
reached the acme of wmisery,” she
continued. * 1 was young, and oh, so
happy! U married the man 1 loved,
and who prof to love me, He
was a drunkard, and I knew jt—knew
it, but did not understand it. Thereis
not a young girl in this buildiag that
does understand it unless she a
drunkard in her family s then, perha
she knows how deeply the iron enters
the soul of A woman when she loves
and is allied to a drunkard—whether

'| the sod hea,;

my heart. Ah! I cannot begin tocount
the winters resting there,” she said,
with unutterable pathos in her voice.

v M

man.

husband was a professional
His calling took him from
home frequently at night, and when
he returned, he returned drunk.
Gradually he gave way to temptation
in the day, until he \ us ravely suaber.
I had two lovel{ little girls and a bo?'
Here her voice faltered, and we sat in
dee‘) silence listening to herstory, “My
husband had been drinkin deegly. 1
had not seen him for two days ; he had
kept away from his home, One night
I was sented beside my sick ho¥ ; the
two little girls were sleeping in the
next roum, wiiile beyond was_another
room into which I heard my_husband
g0 as he entered the house,  The room
communicated with the one in which

ittlegirls were in danger. I arose an

went tothe room. ‘The door was locked.
1 knocked on it frantically, but no
answer came, 1seemed to be endowed
with superhuman strength, and, throw-
ing myself with all my fotce against
the door, the lock (ﬁ;we way and the
door flsw open, , the sight ! the
terrible sight 1’ she wailed out in_a
voice that haunts me now : and she
covered her face with her hands, and
when she removed themn it was whiter
and sadd v than ever.

* Delirium tremens! You have never
seen it, iju-ls ; God grant that younever
may. y husbaud stood heside the
hed, his eyes gleamlng with insanity,
and in his hand a large knife. *‘Take
them away ' he screamed, *The horri-
ble things’s they are crawling nll over
me! Take them away, I say!’ and he
flourished the knife in the air. Regard-
less of danger, | rushed to the
and my heart seemed suddenly to cease
beating. There lay my children, cover-
ed with their life-blood, slain by their
own father! For a momeut I coul
not utter a sound, I was literally duiwb
in the presence of this terrible sorrow.
1 scarcely heeded the maninc at mr
side- the man who had hrought me all
the woe, Then I uttered a lond scream,
and my wailings filled the air. The
servants heard me and hastened to the
room, and when wy husband saw
them, ho suddenly drew the kuife
across his own throat. I knew nothing
wore. { was Lorne senseless from the
room that contained the bodies of my
slaughtered children and the body of
my husband, The next day my hair
was white, and my mind was so shat-~
tered that I knew no one.”

She ceased! Our eyes were rivetted
upen her wan face. Some of the
wotuen present sobbed aloud, while
there was scarcely a dry eye in that
temperance meeting. ‘We saw that she
had not done speaking, and was only
waiting to subdue her emotion to re-
sume her story.

“ For two years,” ahe continued, * I
was n mental wreck, Then [ recovered
from the shock, and ahsorbed myself
in the care of m tl:! But the sin of
the father was visi upon the child,
and six months my boy of eighteen
was placed in a drunkard'’s grave ; and
as I, his loving mother, stood and saw
over him, I said, ‘Thank
God! I'd rather see him there than
have him live a drunkard,’ and I turn-
ed unto my desolate home a childless
woman—one upon whom the hand of
God had rested heavily.

“ Qirls, it is you I wish to rescue
from the fate that overtook me.
not blast your life as I blasted mine;
do not be drawn into the madness of
marrying a drunkard. You love him !
So much the worse for you ; for, marri-
ed to him, the ter will be your
misery because of your love. You will
marry and then reform him, you say.
Ah! s woman sadly over-rates her
strength when she undertakes to do
this. You are no match for the giant
demon ‘drink,’ when he a
man’s body and soul. You are no
match for him, I sax. What is your
Euny-trength beside his gigantic force?
e will you, too, It is to save
you, girls, from the sorrows that

P8 | wrecked my happiness that I have

unfolded my history to yon. I am a
stranger lny thilry y%ity.

groat I am
merely passing through it ; and I have
essage

d | wife on the brink of the

Do | to a whiskey flask stickin,

WHAT A FALL.

A minister of the gospel told nie one-
of the most thrilling incidents I have-
heard in 1y life, member of his
congregation came home, for the first
thne in hislife, intoxicated, and his boy
met him upon his doorstep, clapping
his hands and exclaimlng. ** Papa has
come home ! He seized that bo!g; the-
shoulder, swung him around, stag-
gered, and fell in the hall. That
minister said to me, *, I spent the night
in that house, 1 went out, bared my
brow, that the niqbt dew might fall up--
onitandcool it. I walked upanddown
the hill. There was his child dead !
There was his wife in convulsions, and
he asleep: A man of thirty years of
age asleep, with a dead child in the
house, hav'ng & blue mark upon the

mylittle ghls were sleepiug. 1 do not |temple, where the corner of the marble
kn}ow whgy. but a feelin po(8 terror took |¢teps had come in contact with the
ossession of e, and 1 felt that my |head a8 he swung him around, and his

rave ! .
friend, I cursed the
told me that I must
and 1did. When
his hand over his

Gough,” said m

drlnE. He hndy
stay until he awoke,
he awoke he passed
face and exclaimed. * What ia _the
matter ? Where is my hoy?’ ‘You
cannot see him,' *‘Stand out of my
way! I will see my hoy.! To prevent
confusion I took him to thechild’s bed

and as ] turned down the sheet and
showed him the corpse, he uttered a
wild shriek, ‘Ah my child!” That
minister said further to me, “ One year-
after he was brought frum the lunatic
asyluin to lie side by side with his wife
in” one grave, and I attended his
funeral.” The minister of th':‘solpel
who told me that fact is ay 8
drunken hostlerin a stable in the city of
Boston. Now tell me what rum wil

not do. It will debase, degrade, im-
brute and damn everything that is
noble, bright, glorious, and Godlike in
ahuman being. Thereis nothing drink
will not do that is vile, dastardly,

d | cowardly, and hellish. Why are we
not to fight till the day of our death?
—J. B, Gough.

There is one thing that is worse than
a tax on income--it is a tax on public
morals. The saloon must go.—Rani's
Horn. .

The man who' for partr forsakes

rincirles goes down, and all the armed
ttalions of God march over him.—
Wendell Philli

Liquor dealers have dollas at stake ;
Christian men have rons at stake.
Which are the most valuable ?—Chris-
tian Intelligencer.

The roan who says “Our Father”
from the depth of his heart will never
be found sumdin%with his foot on his
brother’s neck.—Pacific Ensign.,

It will be very hard to dvaw the line
between reputable and disreputable
saloons, or to say which is most dan-
gerous, They must all go.—Herald
and Presbyter.

Garnishinﬁl;e tombs of the prophets
has always n safer business than
fighting prosperous iniquity or support-

ets of to-day.— Vineland

ing the pro
(N'T) Outlook:

High license is a device of the devil
Ba.tenwd by the politicians to coin

uzzard dollars to lay on the eyes of
dead cousciences to inake the corpse
look respectable.—Sam Small,

*Is this the way to the poorhouse ?**
agked one man of another, as he point-
ed in a certain direction, ¢ No, but
this is,” answered the other, pointing
out of the
inquirer’s pocket.— Westerly Tribune.

It is not so much for the sake of
women as for the sake of men that
women need the ballot. Men have
made & mess of governing the world,
they have filled it with drinking saloons
and standing armies.—Charles Dudley
Warner,

The old-fashioned temperance pledge,
ap it on every platform, an every
%lpn. and on every communion table.

ere are thousands of people who,
having made & promise, willp kee& it
till the daBof judgment.—7'. DeWitt
Talmage, D.D, :

The time is ripe for & new cawm,
in apposition to the evil that is ctﬁ-"a"“
mcre homes and destroying more souln
than any other one evil in our country.

father, husband, brother or son. G cradl peran

believe me, when I tell you‘thl:ﬂt:; & m to bear to every girl in ;r'h:‘n t,h:c:fu:‘l:romrm- and all of

marry a drunkacd, to love a drunkard, | America—never marry & drunkard 1™ | 5 0" effective triumphs have been

is the crown of all roisery. T have gone| [ .can see her now, as she stood there th moral

throngh the deep waters, and know, I|amid the hushed audience, her dark | wh power was ex in

have gained that fearful knowledge at | oyes slowim her frame quivering | diminishing the drinking orin

the expense of happiness, sanity, K With y W u blows for the of

almo-l%l fe iteelf. Do you wonder my| im| Then she hurried s now

hair id white? It turned white in & and we never saw her again. Her | made to the churches to a fresh

night; * by surrow,’ as Marje, words, * Stly spoken ’mlnotwl the

‘ftt:tuy“n;t:n oldo‘,yet t,h: lmm‘ﬁmhm r‘l““lilglo “me board o e
sDows L] nOW,~-, COUR!

seventy rest upon my head, and upon' Towching lndcnb. the saloons.—T', LMC::L‘:. tor of



