THE CAMP FIRE

Selections.
HERE'S A LADDIE

Here's a laddie bright and fair,

And his heart is free from caro;

Will he ever, do you think,

Learn to smoke, and chew, and drink ?
Make a furnace of his thioat,

And a chimney of his nose,

In his pocket not a groat,

Flbows out and ragged toes?

Here's a laddie, full of glee,

And his step is light and free;

Wiil he ever, do you think,

Mad with thirst and crased with drink,
Stagger wildly down the street ;

Wallow in the mire and sleet;

Hug the lamp-post and declare

Snakes are writhing in his hair ?

Not an ill this laddie knows,
And lus breath 1s like the rose ;
Will he ever, do you think,
Poisonod by the cursed drink,
Fever burning in lus veins,

Soul and buody racked with p.ans,
Sk into a drunkard’s grave,
Few to pity—none to save ?

No: this laddie, hononur bright,
Swears to love the true and right, ;
Keep his body pure and sweet,
For an angel’s dwelling meet
Never, never will he sup
torrors from the drunxard's cup ;
Never in the “ flowing bowl ”
Will he drown his angel soul.

—Julic M. Thayer,

THE MATCH IN THE CRACK.

FY MARY O MARTIN,

[t was a very little match—just a
harmless piece of woad, so small and in-
sigmiticant that Harry Belmont, from
whose pocket it fell as he changed his
coat to go to the base-ball match, did
not think it worth huntiung for.

1t was a very little mouse that crept
stealthily out of his hole that night to
hunt for crumbs, s fur was soft and
silky, and his eyes bright, but his teeth
were sharp, so sharp that, unsuccessful
in his search for crumbs, he tried to
wake his supper off a little stick with a
rough end which he found wedged into a
crack in the floor.

"I'he match was a little mateh, and the
mouse « little mouse, but the tire started
by that little match and that little
mouse swept down a whole block of
houses, despite the almost superhuman
efforts of the firemen.

[n the midst of the confusion a cry is
heard, * A boy at the upper window!”
and there, far up, with hands out-
stretched for help, stands farry. Tired
with the excitement of the play, he has
slept through all the noise and tumult,
until when he waken:s he tinds all effort
at escape useless. As ho leans from tho
window the angry flames seem to leap
higher to grasp their helpless victim. In
the crowd where all the facesare distinct

luml though weuk and wretched, with
P'sears that he will earry to the grave of

the cruel fire kindled by the littlo mateh, | had m her darkest hours eased his~

he s saved,
.

It was only a little harmless whito roll
Pof paper that was handed to Edmund
i Arnold that day in the prrk by one of
his friends.  Uthers wore smoking cigar-
etteg, and why shouldn't ha? [t was
anything but agrecable at fivst, and the
headache, for which he accounted to s
mother by hus long walk in tho hot sun,
was ulmost unbearable, At the time he
fully determined to leave cigarettes in
the futuro to thoss who were used to
them, but the littie match had fallen
into the cruck, and when next a cigarotte
was offered to him he was ashamed to
vefuse, and thought he might stealthily
throw part away before he suffered any
evil effects from it ; but this time it was
more enjoyable. He smoked it all, and
Ins headache was so slight that it was
scarcely worth noticing.  Weeks passed
and part of the small salary that he had
belped his mother to supply necessaries

use, and he was seldom secen without a
cigaratte botween his lips.

Months passed,and becominginatten.
tive to his duties he was discharged by
s employer, and spent his time at the
corners of the street with the commonest ;
kined of a cigar in s mouth.

At home he was not the same helpful
son that he had once been. At times he
would sit moodily in the corner, and nsi
he walked his limbs would shake us)
though with age.

Years have passed, and in a hospital
ward lies Edmund Arnold. He is only
seveateen. e may have many yearsof
[1ife before um, but they will all be
! passed there. His disense has been pro-
~nounced an incurable bram  trouble,
! brought ou even at this early age by the
‘ excessive use of tobacco; and not only
ave his poor legs paralyzed, but his in-
tellect 18 weakened, so that, talk to him
as you may of the fire.escape, lus brain
is too 1inactive to comprehend your
meaning.

. . - .

was a match in the crack as Joe Bunting
put it to his lips.

s mother w
from lim a solemn promise
touch the first glass of liquor. e knew
not why she huad insistcd so earnestly
upon Ins promising, but it had been a
check upon him many a time when his

hen dying had exacted
never to

with them,
Yes, the remembrance of the pale

stole when at lirst he had hesitated 1o
give the requi-ed promise had again and
| Bgan proved » safeguard to him, but
now it was only a glass ot cider.
“No harm,” one boy said.

for the family was reserved for his ownl

by that match in the crack burned on.
| {nstead of the laughing boyv whage kiss

mother's heart-ache, the boy became the

and coarse jokes pollated the quiet
evening air, as with others, gathered at
the atreet-corners, he passed ingulting
remarks upon the passers-by.

As the flame nereases in volume, the
swaggering  youth becomoes  the poor
drunkard—not now satisfied with his
occasional glass, but thirsung even for
the liquid iire that is consuming lus
very life. Is there no help, no hope?
Will no one cry. * Reach the fire escape
and you aro sufo?’

See, as the fire burns more and more
fiercely, ench avenue of escape secms
cloaed,
less and less active,
numbed ho is ready to sink. Bat, hark !
a murmur reaches lis ear, and as he

mother swells the murmur to a ciy of
earnest, heart-prercing entreaty : “Reach
the fire escape and you are ~afe!”™ fle
gropos for it in vain; for a moment he
clings ta the crumbling pillar of * madder-

swaggering vouth whose haisterous langh |

His poor beclouded brain is’
Hopeless and be- .

listens the voice of his long-forgotten,

3

| IMPORTANT.

! Torosro, 1901,
tDEAR FRiEND, —

1
i You are respectfully requested to
cavefully examine The Camp Fire,

- neat four-page monthly Prohibition
rpaper, full of bright, peinted, con-
l venient facts and arguments s contaun-

fing also a valuable summary of the

latest news about our cause, It is just

rwhat is needed to inspire workers

and make votes.

The victory won in the plebiscite was
only the opening of a campiign n
which the liquor traflic will do its
utmost to bloek, delay, and if possible
rprevent our seuring the enactment
cand enforcement of prohibitory law,
[ we have plenty of hard fighting ahead

!nf us.  We must keep posted and

i

ation,” but the flame touches that Ir:ulic‘l"il’l“’d, knowing all that is bemng
support and 1t falls, alinost burying him done by our fricnds and foes, and
in its vuins, Discouraged, he searcely sophistry and misrepresentation that
cares to struggle longer, lmtﬁ(hu 'Y | will be advanced.

comes more earnestly: ¢ The fire-
escape—reach it and vou we safe,. The Camp Fire will beoneof the
Trembling and weak, he totters to his : best aids you can have in the struggle.
feet. e clutehes at one aml another It will contain nothing but what you
fraily charred beam for support, but.paed, Every number ought to he
each gives way at lus touch, and unless You cannot afford ta be

upheld by a Hand, hie sees not,he would
 sink to rise no more. e
fire-escape. Uver it is written ¢ ‘Total
Abstinence,” and, sprrning the hand
that is outatretched to help him, he
steps upon the firm structure: his foot
slips even there, and he falls again, (e
more effort; the hamd he spurned is
beneath him still, and raises him when
his strength is all but gone. Again he
steps upon the ladder, this time with
his hand fast clasped in the hand ot his
all-powerful Friend, and though bearing
for life the scurs of the fiery ordenl
* through which he has passed, he is suved.
I Trusting for help and for strength to

| escepe of “Tatal Abstinence.”—National
| Temperance Society Tract.”

MAINE LAW ENFORCED.

i
i Since Rev. Mr. Pearson was elected
1 sheriff of Portland, Me., the liquor sellers

comp:anions hal tempted hiun to drink| ot that town have all been hunted out of :

the business. They are being treated
; exactly like other law breakers. llere-

twice a vear as a sort of blackmail te
ruise revenue, and when the time came
for the farce of citing them for violation,
: word was sent round to them to appear

1

* No!lund acknowledge the corn, and pay up.

reaches the

preserved.
without it, and the subscription price
. is only nominal, Twenty-five cents
| per year.
| While a necessity to every prohiln-
i tion worker the The Camp Fire will
lalso be of special value for distribution.
' Literature won tae plebiscite victory.
We must keep up the educating work,
Printed wmatter tells. It does its work
continuously, silently, fearlessly and
| No form of literature is so generally
‘ read and so potential as the up-to-date
periodical. It comes with the force

It was only a glags of cider, and it the almighty armn of Him who laid down |and interest of newness and life. For
sparkleid and foamed temptingly, but it | iTjs jife for him, he is saved on the fire- | this reason the form of &

monthly
j journal has been selected.

. This journal will be in every respect
jreliable and readable. Every article
I will be short, good and forcible, con-
| taining nothing sectional, sectarian or
partizan. The literature of the old

! .
worla and the new world

will be
'ransacked for the most helpful and
!eifective material. The price is very

fuce over which such a look of anguish ! tofore” they have been fined once or|low.

1
Such literature wiil convince many

ia man whom his neighbors cannot
lconvinece. It will talk to him quietly,

t, . e e 4.
. in hisown home, in hisleisure moments,

liquor about it,"” urgad another,” and lze; Now, however, every law breaker 1s;when he can listen uninterruptedly,

vielded,

arrested on the spot and lias to either | when he cannot talk back and when

in the gare of the fire stands his|” Well had hic mother known that the
mother. ~he had thought him safe, and | iy wood necided but a little mateh and
oh! what agony to see her boy cut off . seruteh trom the tooth of a very little
trom her by the cruel flames. Is there|ouse to start it into a blaze. As the
no help ? In vain he stretehes forth lis ook of unguish sprewd over her dying
hands for aid; brave hearts pity him,| face shie luwl thought of one, the father
and long to save himw, lut be is beyond | of her boy, who tilled a grave—a drunk.
their reach.  Already the flames drve "ypd's grave. Yes, ho had died from tha
him back at intervaly, as the wind ' effectsof liguor,but never had she had the |

;i'? to jail until s trial or give Lail. ' the personality of the talker cannot
1ere were only three arrests for drunk. linterfere with the effect of the talk.

i enness during the first ten days of 1991, ! . ) .
'Last year's Monday wmorning polica: It will ply him with facts, arguments
wil' influence,

courts always found the cells stocked ' and appeals, that

i with drunks, Now there are none. The instruct and benefit him. It will set
total arrests tor the tirst woek inJanuary him thinking. This is half the battle.
j were 10, Last year there were 44, "Tts wide circvlation will swell the

f'he same state of aflanrs exists in

sweeps them against the window; the  gad pleasure of soothing his dymg mo- | Jewiston, Ma. The mayor and alder

victory that we are about to win. This

casing itselt is blistered, and is only kepti ment«.No kis~ had shegiven the manonce ! ;nen have decided that the law shall be is its object.

from bursting inton blaze by the constant” so dear, s0 noble, ere his spirit took its\ enforced and the chief of police has
stream of water poured on 1t by the un- flight into eternity ; no comfort hud she | notified all hquor jomts to close up their
. doors.

tiring firemen. '
{s there no hope, no help?  He hears
as though in & drenm n crv that has |
seemed only a jow murmur amid the|
contusion, so far removed is he from the |
crowd. In an instant’s iull comes louder:
the cry, ¢ Reach the fire-escape and you
are sate” Ie is so weak his knees

in knowing that her voice hal cheered
his last hours of death-anguish. Instead,,
lie lay m an unknown grave. In the.
very height ot manhood, inflamed to
frenzy by the wine-cup, he had taken
the life of a boon companion, and his
own life paid the penalty. Is it any
wonder that, as her boy hesitated to

Your help is asked in this great work.
" Every society should subscribe for and
| Tt el . . . .
August and Bangor arc now the only dista xl)l}te hundreds of copics. Thlfs is
cities in Maine where Liquor can be ! the efls‘xe.st and surest plan of making
safely sold.—.Royal Templar, . prohibition votes. Look at theterms:
Twenty copies will be sent
ito any one address every
;month for six months, for ONE

- |
WOOD WHISKEY.

shake beneath him. Hal he not better  make the promise she required, the past

give up further eftort to avoid the in-1of one loved one and the possible future

evitable fate awaiting him if he stays, of another should blend in one ?

where he is? . { It was only a glass of cider, but it
{)nce more he leans from the window ' roused to activity the appetite that had

as the stream of water checks the flame ) thus far been sleeping, and when next

for an instant ; once more he would 100k | (he ruby glass was offercd to him he

on his mother's face, but as he looks the
cry rises louder: ‘¢ Reach the fire-escape
and you are safe,” and though he cannot
hear his mother's voice, her pale lips
seem to be forming the same words.

One determined effort, groping his
way through the blinding smoke,
scorched by the flames that have already
found their way into the room, almost
yielding even at the last, he reaches the
tirc-escape; there kind hands grasp Ins,

drained 1t to the dregs and longed for
more.

‘I'he flame once kindled burned brighter
and bLrighter, and the young life once
guarded by the remembrance of a dying
mother was fast yielding to the pitiless
demon. Is there no help, no hope?
Will no one cry, “ Reach the fire-cscape
and you are sate.” |

Day by day, week by week, month by
month, vear by year, the flame kindled

In August, 1894, there was a patent DOLLAR, payable in advance
taken out to manufacture whiskev from | Qn ng other plan can a small invest-
wood shavings, sawdust, ete. This 3 hent be made to produce h of
effected by means of sulphurie acid (that . u 0 produce so much o
is vitriol). Hydrosulphurous acid 1s | educative results. One hundred and
afterwards ndded, It is neediess to say | twenty copies may be placed in as
that this is simply a murderous com-; many homes. And have more than
position, not only corrndig the walls of | HALF A THOUSAND readers.  One dollar

the intestines but acting mnjuriously on,
the blood. Thus, in case ot rheumatic'
and gouty persons it tends to precipitate
the alkaline salts of the blood and aggra. !
vate the malady. It is little wouder|
persons grow weankly who imbibe such .
liquors. But since whiskey can be made |
this way for onethird the cost, the|
manufacture goes on merrily.—Scottish
Reformer.

will cover this placing of the claims of

our cause hefore five hundred people.

T'en dollars may reach FIVE THOUS-

AND. WILL YOU HKLP US?

Address,
F. S. SPENCE,
52 Confederation Life Building,

Toronto.



