THE CAMP FIRE.
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SELECTIONS

THE REW GRGG SHOP.

Another leensed groggery, another
legal den,

Attractive, cosy, gilided, to draw in
hosts ol men,

Old Bourhon, rye and brandy, nith
wines of chiofeeat brand,

On shelves so neat wnd handy, in rows
togetlicr stand.

Another public  deankery, another
Hcensed snare,

A teniple ralsed to Bacehuy, now stand-
ing open there,

To tespt the young with chiler, the old
with va und giw,

And make the puthway wider for
poverty and sin. -

Another apacious  edifice,
lawful blight ;

Allnring, gay, and spacious, attractive,
trescoed, bright ;

Where ribald song comes after the

ltquor aronnd,
While hursts of dew
the aie resound,

anwther

Anotner britllant sepulchre, another
house of prey,
Welldighted, warm, and costly, asnre
an life’s broad way.
.80, with your framed commission,
rum-seller, sealed aud signed,
You're now {n fit condition to vietimize
‘mankind.

You keep a well-stocked drunkery, i
ficensed liguor store,

With brands which breed disaster, I've
seen the smne hufore,

You stiffe finer Jualings within the
heart of man,

Angd by your liquor dealing, work alt
the woe you can,

—Thos. R. Thompson.

HOW THE QUESTION CAME HOME,

1n the dusk of a suniner evening
I rocked iy child to rest:

Then satand mused, with my darling
Seill folded to iy breast,

Ris ringlets swept my shaulder,
His breath was on my cheek,

And I kissed his din:{ﬂed Hinget
With alove | conid not speak.

A lorm ceitte through the gateway,
And up the gueden watk —

And my uneighhoy sat duwn as often

To ha¥® an eveulug tatk.

She snw Mo caress my baly
With aimost reverant touch,

Aud she shook her gray head gravely
* You {ove that boy too much t”

- That caunot be,” { answered,
** While I love our Father more 3
He siniles on n smiotlier's rapture
O'er the haby that she hore,”

For a while we both sat silent,
{n the twilight's deeper geay 3
Then she suid, ** I betieve that baby
Grows lovelier every day.

s And I suppose that the reason
¥ feel go drawn to him,
Is hecause ho ratuinds mo strongly
Of sy own little baby, Jimn.*
My heart stood still a womoent
Vith » horror I dared not shaw,

While the trem®ling volce beside me
Went o, in accents low ¢

s Just the same high, white farehend,
And rings uof shining hair,

And a smila of urtiess mischief
{ have scen this Jamio wear,

“ And I've sowmetimes thought—well,

ATy,
The !eel?;m no doulbt you guess —
That m{ tronble would now be lighter
Had { loved my baby less.,” ‘e

My nel?xhor vase kbrpily,
And feft me lu the gioom,
But the sob of & broken apirit
Was echoing in the room,

And when the lamp was highted,
1 kueit by Jamiea bed ;

And wegc o'er the noble forahead
And the vinglet-crowned head:

For I thought of the bloated visage,
Ana the matted bajr of him

Whom all the village children-
Hoew only ae ¢ Drunken Sim.”

And my heart cried out,** O Father,
Sgure e that hitter cup)
.Aud destroy the liguor-trafe
Before my hoy grows up.”
~Temperance Cavss.

wken laughtee upon [

i THE YEAR THAT IS TO COME,

| —
Waarare yau going to do, dear frivmly,
In the year that ix to come,

To batthe that fearful tiend of death
Whose tiessenyget ts ram ?

Shadiwe folil oue hands, )ud Job him pass
Aw lie hay passed belore,

Leaving his doadiy ?nisumrd raught
At gvery unbmvred door

What are we going to do, dear frtendsy
St wait for 5:0 erisie mud patn,

Then biud the brises, heal the wonnds,
Antl soothe the wao wgnin 2

Lot the femd stil tortinot o weary wife,
St paison the Hitle chilld,

Seitt break the si¥ariy
Stilt deive the sister wild ?

Neidt deiva to the grave the grev-haived

sre,

Sl martye the hruve yonng soul,

VIS the waters of death fike a borning
stream,

And poverty take the place of wealth,

And it andd eriiw and shame

]

|

I :\%‘dnwn to the very Qepths of hell
1 Tlie highest snd proudest untne ¥

1s thisonr missionon eatth, dear frionds,
1t the yeurs that ave to come ?
1 not, lot us rouse and idn our work
} Against this spivit rum ;
There is not u soul so rmn- and weak,
In ndf this gomily lnud,
 But against thigevila waed tiny spenk,
And ** raise n warning hand,”
Thes “brt” o wnrning  hand, dene
frivnds,
With a ery of < tHowe and Heaeth.”
Adding valceto voice till thesoundshatl

KWeCp
y Like Rmn'L death knelf o'cr the earth ;
And the weak and wavering shall heay,
And the truo and good and 1he great
and wise
Join hands to right this wrong.

E. J. L., in the Goldey News
OUR PRESENT CRISIS.

When a deed ix done from frevdowm,
Thongh the lroad carth’s aching

brenst

RRuns a thrill of joy praphetic,

Tumbling on from Bast to West ;
Aust the slave where'er he cawaors,

Feels the sond within him olimb

FT« the awful verge of minhaod,
‘ Axthe euert;y sublime

Of » century litests fuil-blossoned
! On the thorny stem of Time.

CThrongh the walls of hut and palace
Shoois the instantaneous theos,
When the travait of the ages
Weings eavth's aystestis to and {ros
Atthe birth of each new e,
With a reconizing stavt,
Natiot wildly luoks on nation,
Standing with mute lips apart,
And K)yl,m Tewtli's yet mixhtier man-
chilc
Leaps beneath the futures heart.

For mankind are ate tn spieit,
And au lnstinet beaes aloug,
Round the earth's electric cirele,
The swift fiash of right or wrong ¢
Whether conscious or uicouscious,
¢t Yet humanity's vast frame
i Though its ocean-sundored fibres,
Feels the gush of joy or shame ;
« It the gatn ae loss of due race,
Al the reat have equal elatm,

Onve ts every man and nation,
Comes the moment to deside,

In the strife of truth with falsehood,
For the goud or evil side ;

Sae great cause, God's new Messiah,
Difeving each the Wloom or blight,

Parts the gouty upon tho left hand,
And the sheep upon the right.

And the cholce ﬁoes by forever,

"Twixt that darkness awd that light.
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Hast thou chosen, © my people,
In whose party thon shalt stand,

Eve the doow from its worn scandals
Kliekex tha duat agninst our lnud ?

Thaough the cuuse of evil prosper,
Yot 'tis trath alone ig strong 3

And atheit she wander onteas

; Now 1 geq aroungd her throng

Troops of beautitul tall angels,

To shield her from all wreng.

A

| We ses dimly in the present,
What is smadl and what is great ©
! Slow aof faith, how weak an aru
May turn the iron helm offate,
Bat the soat 1s still orncnish—
Amid the market’s din,
14s¢ the ominoux stern whisper
From the delphic cave within:
“ They enslave thelr chiidren's
children,
Who make compronlse with sin."

'Tis as easy to he heroes,
Aas to sit the idle slaves
Of a legendary virtus carved,

mather's heart, .

Upon onr futhors’ graves ;
Warshippers of $ight ancestyal
Muke thy {nweut tight & celace,
Was the Mayfinwer lmunched by
cowurds ¢
L Steered by mon behind their time
, Toen those  ttckhe {owied past ot

we
That make Plymonth Roek snblhime 7

¢ They worn mmen of pregent valur
Stalwart old feonoclasts
“Pueonvinced by axe ar glbbat
i That ull virtye was tho prat's ¢
VBar wo suake their trnth aae Salxe.
, tenexd,
Thinking that has mnde us free:
floaeding it {n wonldy parchmonts,
L Whie nue tender spieites Hee,
¢ The rude grasp of thet geest impualse
Which deove themt aeross the sea.

t

!
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New oveasions teach new duties,

U Fime makes nnclent good cacouth s
Thiy mest npwant st and onward,
Who would keep abreant of Teath g
b, efory us glenn ony campefives,
We anurscelves must pilgeims he,
faunch our Mavflower, ami steer

holdly
Throngh the desperate winter sea,
or attenipt the future’s portal
With the pnst's blood-rusted key,
Suaes Runscll Loscctl,

i N
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i THE BABY'S SHOES,

Seream after sereain rang throngh
the fail, [t was & womat s shiwill voiee,
tand one of the deputies said with o
laugh, * Mag hax got the jim-juns
again,”

Over 1n cell No. 87, Mag twisted and
pwrithed in a vain uncmﬁb to break the

staps which fastensd her to her cat,
vitvred and called on the white-headed
muatron ta **Chase thaut little red benst
out of the corner, pull that wire ont of
mimuuth:“ )n-gt(e(l for wuter, whiskey,
n.knife to ent her throat, aud raved
incessantly.

*Qeargn,” wild the pulice wbacon,
“1 want pon to ake Muggic ta my
raate, [ Iwlieve she woukd do better
there,  Prison  surroundings
wattten npleasantly,”

The duty wasopenly derisive.  ** Mrs,
Buarpes, yau don't want a blest {ike
Mw{ n your romst,  She is w baul egg :
nothing will maka her bettee. Privon
is o gomd for her,”

The mntron was anduaunnted.

uifect

’ * Are

(?;uu going to do what § tedt you?

, m'e«'har?& af the wamen prisciers,”
Abashed they carritd the wild

fereature ovee to w plain little roowm.

The mtron gave her mwfivine, strong

coffen, straked her short yellow hair

cnnd sang softly, * Hush, wy dear, s

-

st and shhmber  On and on she
sy the  svreaming  and  earsing
' atoppred,

, - Mg choked, xobbed, and sid eugerly,

Y Dot sing Hike that, for Gad's suke
dan't sing {tke that { "

¢ U Dan’t you Hike me tosing Maggie?™

she quericd.

© % Yen, oby, yes: hiat ol that,  § used

sta sing that to my baby befoye she

pdied, T was n goaod wonsist then 5 oh,

ymy Gad what mn U uwew 27 and the

. sinster sobbed bittery,

The matvon's kind eyes were adisty.
T hnd a babyunee; he died,” she said,
straply, 1 have his litthe shoes here
on the mantel.  Henever wore bhat ohe
pair. P stiow thaew to you,”

. A step to the susutel-pleve am Imck,

1 and the worn shacswere clusped tightly

Lin criminal hands.

. Mug cried sow 3 only the matron's

, voleo broke the sifencu ax shio vend that
story of ineffable luve—the story of
the prodigul son. She reached the
twenty-first verse, then the Moken
voice checked her,

f “That's e, L at nomore worthy,”

LI I could anly begliu aver,”

That was the beginning, When
| Mng lett the juil the matron pressed a
little wrapped  parcel in her

pnﬁm
{hand, ' eep it, wy
Avme I know he would
tave (¢, Five dollars ont ol Mrs.
)Bnmes seant salary were tucked in
hahy’s shioe.

The end ! there is nv end, M:\r?areb
» Adag has an agpen door and a helping
hand for sinful wouten, and the
bundre@fold iucrease is more than
{vealized, But time keeps no vecord of
deeds nf Jove, The angels rejoice
,thmug!\m\t all steruity, and, instead
1 of fuwshed, God writes continwed,
Diternationsst Juvenile Tewmplar,

dear, {t & for

A GOVERNOR'S VIEWS.

New Hawpshire s a prohibltion state,
Tae luw is ta a cortain extent defective,
12 prohibita the sale of intoxicating
liquars, hut dvues not deal with manu-
facture or importation, Weak asitls

{s_measure i« accomplishing much

. A valuable and interesting
endorsoment of it was given recently

iike you to,

by fiovernor Bustel in Wis inanguend
atdrens i whish ho sald 3

The e)s'nlnll)m«m of the sale of in.
toxdenting  Siguors, aftor mxm{ yenrs
’u[ trinl, has become the settled patley

of the state,  The existing law and
Qe mewns provided fur s enfarce-
cment have »toad the test of tiimeaml
texparience, and are  tecedving  cach
yerr a firner publle support,
. The haw s found sabicient to sop-
| Preny the unlawiul sule of fgpwes
wherever  public  sentiment  semds
i adegquito support to its enlfarcenent,
y it deals ightly with the copuactner
fu critme, thw hnbitund detnker, who
deprives his fianily of support, aud who
aften becowes & public charge,

1 desive to eall your attemiion to the
advisabitity  of “providing  assiatanee
to the unfertunate and Bnpoveyished
vietims of temperance who dexice
medfeal Lreatment for the lubit. The
subject s p"f“ ol the serjvus at.
tontion of 1he leglalatom of the othor
states, and 1 trust 8 will receive gour
enreful commiderntion,

i my opinion weshonhl nlrpmw' al
y wersares it will tend to dsconrage
{or preveat the habitunl nwe of spirt-
uous it that will seenve the wages
‘of the intersperate to their families,
unsd that will elevate to n higher pline
of eitizenship and usefulness the an.
fortunste sfves of the deink bl

) ALCONOL.

Afeohol is, perhiaps, the wost deceit-
fol drug in the whiale maderiee medicn,
AN drugs have x privwmey and second-
ary effect, and arye nsuslly presceibed
for the formuer: bnt whete, as in the
case of aleoholic bevernges, Sur{{e quan-
titten are upt 1o be tuken with grent
fr(«;uuuc{. the secondary effects of the
neCa

l

}

]
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pentedy ne of geeat ilpartanee,
The first action of alcohol s sthan-
Inte the clreulution and  brain: it

borrows from the vital resonces a
wfficient amouns of force to make »
display of apparent strength, hut at »
pRreat cont fo the organtum. and & ton
(frequent  repetition of  deaft. must
toventunte in  physical banktuaptey.
1 But, unfortunafnly, the very process
¢ which caubles nmnn Lo ke this dis-
play of seeming health wnd unm‘g{.
soon destrays his ability to correctly
goage his vital yeserve, and the
nenrotin taint, sole inhevitance of
many, chumotits  more  and  wore
violeatly for the sthmulant which shall
wutke §is  unforfuiiste possenect the
woentary peer of any man.  The
inception of the drink habit ia the tirst
yRtep i the process of mental, morat
tand phystent suicides and the physi-
vian has fanlty jndgment who revom-
mends  aleahal  in any  forv—The
Fuwmily Hovtlar,

THE BLACK KNIGHT,

§

§

‘

+

REV. J. H. HECTOR,
in open for engagements in Cannda.
SOME SPECIMEN KXTRACTS

from a great array of testimonials 1~
“The mot originel and scceptable

colored temperance sL)oaker of the
Quy. —New York Herald,

“His remarks were gems of wit,
humor, logic and eloguencs.”— Troy
Daily Timen,

“'Ihe speech was irpesistible in its
eloguence and pathus.>—Torento Globe.

“The audicnce alternately roared
with laughter, or tried to still their
quivering lipe*—~Montreal Wilness.

“ Masterly, eloguent and eonvlncl:g.
The andience were al one time thrilled,
and at another convalsed with laughter
b‘y his epigramnea. sallies and witti-
ciamg, "~ Toronta Mail.

**An intevesting swr{. told in elo-
yueut language, in which the pathstic
and the humornus were biended in a
wasterly mavner,"—San Joee Mercury.

“Hejd his aundience spell-bound,
while he ated in vivid colors_the
hattis-fields that he had witnessod.”—
Willia Gaselte,

For terns and dates address

P, 8, Spx¥ycr, Toronto.
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