SELECTIONS.

ONLY.

Free from all care in his boyish play,

A face as the sunlight, cheery and
gavs

The pride of a mother whose arms
entwine-

Only asip of his father's wine,

A growing knowledge with manhood’s
strength,
A mind  farreaching
length:
A smile for the mervy, for the grieving
atear
Only a glass of foaming beer.

in wisdom's

Shining in circles of mirth and song,

A love of the right, and a hatred of

wrong:
A friend to be sought for whose
friendship is gain
Only a toast in the bright champagne,

[n the manly face a line of care,

Some silver threads in the dark-brown
hair:

A cloud on the brow, in the eye, wlas!

Only an oceasional social glass,

A figure bent in the noon of life,

A weeping mother, a pleading wifoe;

A weakened brain, and a mind grown
numb —

Only a drink of the fiery rum.

A squalid room in an attic high,

A pain-wrought moan. a pitiful cry:

2\ bundle of rags ‘neath the rafter's
gloom—

Only adying drunkard’s home,

A coffin of pine, unfinished and rude,
A widowed mother with starving
brood;
A lonely vide o'er the vattling pave—
Ouly a pauper's nameless grave,
("I(l(l:l('.\' Fugene Banks, in The Banner of
Ol

THE TEMPERANCE STAR.

The streets were rife with jovous life,

For the ('hl'lstlmlb. time was nearv;
But into our rum-ruined home
There crept no sign of cheer,

As I sat alone in the darkness,
And looked through the coming years,
My heart was full of sorrow,

And my eyes were full of tears,

Then I thought of the shepherds that
kept their flocks
On the plains of Galilee,
How their hearts sent up that longing
cry
For the Christ that was to be,

And T thought how the glory of God
came down,
Till the night shone like the day:
Of the wise men’s jonrney by night
and the star
That guided them all the way.,

And my heart sent up its longing cry

To the God who answered the:
“Lord, intothe dark night of my life
Send asstar of Bothlehem,”

I heard a step far down the walk,
A firm and ringing tread;
It reminded me of John's glad step,
The day that we were wed.
The moon slipped in and spread her
robe
Upon the poor bare floor.

Till' 1 thought of the streets in the City

of Light,
And—John swead at the door.

There was a new light in his eyes,
So tender and so proud;

And a ribbon shone on his ragged coat,
Like a star against a cloud.

A little, silken, Templar badge
That lighted all the gloom,
And ?hgmged to a pulace, grand and
nir,
The dingy little room.

We did not speak a single word,
But we knclt by the children’s bed:
“God help me to keep it always hright”
Was all the prayer he said.

The moon crept throught the narvow

pane,
And fell like o blcssil;‘g down:
It touched wee Mary’s flaxen hair,
Till it shone like a silver crown.

It kissed the baby where he luy,
In his lowly cradle bed,
“Thank God for the Star that rose to-
. night”
Was all that my full heart said.
—Mrs, J.N. T.

THE (A
MARRIED TO A DRUNKARD.

She arvose suddenly in the meeting,
wd spoke as follows: **Married to a
drunhard ¥ Yes: I was marvied to a
drankard, Look at me! | am talking
to the girls,”

We all turned and looked at her, She
was a4 wan woman, with dark, sad
reyes, and white hair placed smoothly
over a brow that denoted intellect,

“When T omareied a drunkard |
reached the acme of misery,”  she
continued, 1 was young, and oh, ~o
happy ! 1 married the man 1 loved,
and who professed to love me.  He
was a drunkard, and T knew it knew
it, but did not understand it, There is

not a young girl in this building that

does understand it unless she has a
drankard in her family: then, perhaps,
she knows how deeply the iron enters
the soul of a woman when she loves
and is allied to a drunkard  whether
father, hushand, brother or son, Girls,
believe me, when [ tell you that to
marry i drankarvd, to love a drunkard,
is the erown of all misery. [ have gone
through the deep waters, and know. 1
have gained that fearful knowledge at
‘the expense of happiness, sanity,
almost Iliﬁ- itself, Do you wonder my
hair is white ? It tarned white in a
night ¢ *bleached by sorrow .’ as Marie
Antoinette said of her hair, I an not
forty yemrsold, yet the snois of

seventy rest upon my head, and upon

.my heart, Ah ! eannot begin to count
“the winters resting there,”
with unutterable pathos in her voice.

“My husbamd was a professional
man,  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 was rarely sober, |
I had two lovely little givls and a boy,

Herve her voice faltered, and wo sat in
deep silence listening to her story My
hns‘mml had been drinking deeply., I
~ had not seen him fortwo days : he had
kept away from his home. ~One night,

I was seated beside my sick boy : the

two little girls were sleeping in the

next room, while bevond was another
room into which 1 heard my hushand
go as he entered the house, "The room
communicated with the one in which
my little girls were sleeping, 1 do not,
know why, buta fe(-lin% of terrvor toonk
ossession of me, and [ felt that my
Rttl(- girls were in danger. [ arose and
weoent to the room. The door was locked,

I knocked on it frantically, but no
answer cante, I seemed to be endowed
with superhuman strength, and, throw-
ing myself with all my foree against
~the door, the lock gave way and the
door flew open, Oh, the sight! the
terrible sight ! " she wailed out in a
voice that hunts me now : and she
covered her face with her hands, and
when she removed them it was whiter
and sadder than ever,
< Delirium tremens! You have never:
seen at girlss God grant that you never
may. My husband stood beside the
hed, his eyes gleaming with insanity,
and in his hand a large knife, “Take
them away !’ he sereamed.  ‘The hori-
‘ble things: they are erawling all over
me! Take them away, I say !’ and he
flourished the knife in the air, Regard-
less of danger, | rushed to the bed,
andny heart seemed suddenly to cease
bheating. There lay my children, cover-
ed with their life-blood, slain by their
own father! FoNa moment I could
not utter a sound. I was literally dumb
rin the presence of this terrible sorrow
I searcely heeded the maniane at my
‘side  the man who had brought me afl
the woe, Then I uttered a loud seream,
and my wailings filled the air. The
servants heard me and hastened to the
froom, and when my husband suw
them, he suddenly drew the Kknite
across his own throat. [ knew nothing
more. 1 was borune 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-
terved that T knew no one,”

She ceased ! Our eyes were rivetted
upon her wan face, Some_ of the
fwomen present sobbed aloud, while
| there was scavceely a dry eye in that
temperance meeting, We saw that she
had not done spenking, and was only
waiting to subdue her emotion to|
resume her story,

“For two years,” she continued, *“1,
was a mental wreck. Then I recovered
from the shock, and absorbed wmyself
in the care of my hoy.  But the sin of '
the father was visited upon the child, |
, and six months ago my boy of eighteen |
was placed in a drunkard’s grave ; and |
as 1, his loving mother, stood and saw
the sod heaped over him, I said, * Thank
God! I'A rather see him there tlmn’
have him live a drunkard,” and I turn-

t

MP

she said,’

|

FIRE.

ed unto my desolate home a ehildless
woman - one upon whoin the hand of
God had rested heavily.,

*Givls, it is you I wish to vesene
fraan the fate that overtooh me, Do
not blast your life as | blasted mine :
do not he deawn into the madness of
marrying a drankard.  You love him!
Somuch the worse for you : for, niu vi-
ed to him, the greater will be your
misery beeause of yoarlove,  You will
marey and then reform him, you say.,
Ah! s woman sadly over-vates her
strength when she undertakes to do
this.  You arve no mateh for the giant
demon cdrink,' when he possesses a
man’s body and soul, You are no
match for him, I'say.  What is vour
uny strength beside his gigantic foree?
‘le will erush you, too. It isto ~ave
you, girls, from the sorrows  that
wrecked my happiness that | have
unfolded my history toyou. I am a
stranger in this great eity. | am
merely passing through it :and | have
4 nessige  to bear to every girl in
Ameriea never marry a dranhard '

1 can see her now, as she stood there
amid tiie hushed audience, her dark
eves glowing, and her frame quivering
with emotion, as she uttered  her
impas~’oned appeal. Then she harried
out, and we never saw her again,  Her
words,*fitly spoken” were not without
offeet, however, and beeause of them
there is one girl single now.  From
Touching Iuetdends,

DEMOREST - MEDAL - CONTENT - BUREAL.

‘FROM CONTEST TO CONQUEST.'

Education of Youth in the principles of
Temperance and Prohibition of
the Liquor Traffic.

By Means of ¢ Serdes of Elorutionary Cone
tests dn which StHver  Gold and Diae
mond Medads of Honor will be Awarded
the sieecessfal Competitors,

Me. W dennings Demorest of New
York, has devised aplan for promoting
the development of public sentiment on
prohibition lines that has probabiy
never been equalled for either ingenuity
or liberality,

Recognizing the intense interest al-
wavs taken by the public in evervihing

ot tlie nature of a contest or competi-
tion, he has developed a sehine for
utilizing this tendency to secure the
presentation  and - consideration  of
sound argument on the prohibition
question,  He has published a series
of captatl books of selections entitled

*From Contest to Conquest,”™  He has

had prepared & number of magnificent

Silver, Gold and Dinmond Medals,

These Medals he generously donates

to young people who make the best

elocutionary presentation of selections
from his books, on the following plan:

A public meeting to be arranged, for
which the recitations will forn the
programme, which may be interspersed
with music,

Three disintorested persons of intelli-
gencee are to bechosen to act as judges,
for whoin suitable  blanks  will be
furnished. Judges  re advised to avoid
atie, as but one Medal can be presented
at a Contest, .

A competition class shall consist of
not less than six nor more than ten
persons, . .

When not less than six young per-
sons of either sex, between the ages of
twelve and  twenty-five, shall reeite
bhefore an audience selections taken
from cither of the volumes From
Contest to Conquest,” the one adjudged
to have made the best rvecitation will
be awarded a Silver Medal in satiu-
lined case,

When not less thae six of the Silver
Medals are secured by as many contest-
ants, the winners will be entitled to
compete tor a Gold Medal,

When ecight or more have won
Gold Medals, they may compete for a
Grand Gold Medal,

When eight or more have won
Grand Gold Medals, the holders may
compete for a handsome Gold Medal
Studded with Dinmonds.

On these terms the Medals will be
presented by W, Jennmgs Demorvest,
free of expense.

The headquarters of the Demorest
movement are at No, 10 Enst 14th St,,
New York City. F. S. Spence of
Toronto is however, the Canadian
Superintendent,and will cheerfully and
promptly supply information to all
who (?esn'c to take hold of this work,
and will forward the medals when the
conditions have been complied with,
He should be written to for full details.

A very small fee will be charged for
ench medal to cover necessary cost of
postage, etc, .

ASSESSALENT Sy STEM, )
GOOD TEMPLAR BENEFIT
ASSOCIATION,

The Good Templar Benetit A~ .ocin.
tion of the Grand Lodge of Canada has
been established Tor the purpose of en-
abling Good Templaes 1o provide for
themselves and their tamilies the bene-
fits and protection of Life Insurne
within the Ovder, and at a reasonable
cost,

The Insurance Benelits
the Association arve

() Insurance Benefit, limited to s5m0,
ST00D, H_XK) 010 SUNK), payvable ar death
{before 7oth birthday) to hencliciares
named in certificates s o

2y Anpwty payable upon each of 1en
sueeessive Inrthdays, beginmng with
the seventieth,

The Sick and Funeral Benetit Braneh
provides for those envolled in it ;

(I Sich Benefit of 85 per week during
twelve weeks of any one iliness ;

(2) Funeral Benefit of 850,

The assessments for the Insurance
Benefits are payable monthly, in ad-
vanee, at a fised rde for the age at
entranee, and  remain unchanged,
ceasing at seventieth birthday,

This system of paying assessments
hies the advantage of enabling membors
to know at the om<et, just how much
they are hkely to be called upon () pay
in cach yeiar, as well as when it his 1o
be paid, so that they ean mike pro.
vision for the payments,

The table of rates has been caretuliy
prepared from the expeticnee of stin-
dard life insurance companies, covering
halt acentury or more, and is designed
to provide members of the Association
with instmeanee as nearly at cost as
possible. Provision is nede for estab-
lishing a Reserve Fund of $100,000, 414
surplus beyond that amount 1o be
applivd to the reduction of the assess-
ments of nentbers,

Full particulars abont this important
departiment of Good Templar work
may be obtained by applying to one of
the ofticers of the Benefit Association.
Bro, John E. Wilson, of Toronto, is
President, and Bro, Thos, Lawless, of
Toronto, is Sceretary-Treasurer.

provided by

THE BLACK KNIGHT.
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REV. Jo He HECTOR,

is open for engagements in Canada
after September Ist, 1891,

SOME SPECIMEN EXTRACTS
from a great aray of testimonials :---

*The most, original and acceptable
colored temperance  speither of  the
day.” New Vorle Herald,

* His remarks were gems of wit,
humor, logic and cloquence.”  7roy
Duaily Times,

*The speech was irvesistible 1w its
cloquence and pathos,” — Toronto Globe,

*The andience alternately  roared
with laughter, or tried to still their
quivering lips.” Wontreal Witness,

* Masterly, eloquent and convineing,
The andience were st one time thrilled,
and at another convulsed with lnughter
by his epigrams, sallies and  wittl-
cisms,”  Toronto Mail,

*An interesting story, told in elo-
quent language, in which the pathetic
and the humorous were blended in n
masterly manner. ' San Jose Mercuwry.

* Held  his  audience  spell-bound,
while he painted in vivid colors the
battle-flelds that he had witnessed.”—
Williwmsport Gazelle,

For terms and dates address

F. S. Spexce,
Toronto,



