Selections.

WHO SERVES HIS COUNTRY BEST?

Who setves Ins country bhest?
Not he who, (or a briel and storiny space,
Leads forth her apmies tothe fierce affray,
Short is the time of turmoil and unrest,
Long years of peace succeed it and
repluce::
That 18 a better way.

Who serves his country best ?

Not he who guides her senatesin debate,
And makes the laws which are her prop

aml stay ;
Not he who wears the poet's purple vest,
And sings hersongs ot love and griefand

fute:

There 18 a better way.

He serves his country best
Who joins the tide that lifts her nobly on;
For speech has myriad tongues for every
day,
Aud sonyg but one; the law within the
breast
Is stronger thun the graven law on stone.
There is this better way,

He serves his country best
Who hives pure ite, any doeth righteous

decd,
Aud walks straight paths.however others
stray,

Aundieaves his sons, as uttermest bequest,
A stwnless record which all men may
read:
This is the better way.

Nodrop but serves the slowly lifting tide,
Nodew but h.s an errand to some flower,
No smallest star but sheds some heolp.
ful ray,
Andl man by man each giving to the rest,
Makes the firm bulwark ot the country’s
power :
There 1s no better way,
—Echno.

DROP IN.

By EntAa WHErLER Wil.cox

Written after reading the notice of the
opening of a new and splerdid
public-hovuse.

Drop inl our doors will be open,
Invitingly, all through the day,
And after the shadows have falien,
The gashight will show you the way.
You. doubtless, have noticed our sign-
08%e.
A model, they say, of its kind,
And everything else in accordance
Within our apartments you'll find.
Diop in on your way to the oflice,
Y. business men, portly and gray ;
Fotget jor a moment that matter
W hich must be disposed ot to day ;
Come, look through our splendid apart
ments,
And try our delectable drink,
Be sure you have tested its merits,
Aud then let us know what you think.
T hns testing” will give you a headache,
Your bramn will be clogeed with the beer,
And that business n.atter of import
somehow will not be at all clear.
You'll blunder. maybe, in your figures,
And throw a few thousand away,
No matter—it's what you contnbute
In honour of Opening Day !
Drop in}

Drop in as you come up from dinner,

Young labourer, manly and strong ;

We ure proud of ous splendid apart-
ments,

Look 10 as you're passing along.

We will give you a taste of our “nectar”

That will bring you again on the morrow,

We will sow the first seed in the furrow

‘I'hat shall grow to a harvest of sorrow.

To-day you are steady and houest,

And you hoard what you earn with a
view

Of settling down in the autunin

With somebody * tender and true ;

But we'll waken a thirst that has slum-
bered,

1t shall use up the earnings of years,

While the hopes and the dreams of a
lifetime

Go down in an ocean of' tears,

Howme, happiness, honor and money

Are all that we ask you to pay—

Ave all that we wish you to give us

In honor of Opeeing Day !

Drop in!

Drop in as you come from the market,
Young countryman, give us a call ;
That money just placed in your pocket
We know very well is your all.

| . .
"I'was earned by the sweot of the fore

head—
Now spend it in pleasure and ease,
fust enter our palace of splendours—

Bad habits are formed in an hour,
The lesson of vice is soon learned ;
Once find the path pleasant and easy,
And we'll have the money von've earned,
You mean it to pay off the inortgage,
And free the farm wholly lrom debt,
And give the old perople & homestead
With lass ot wark, worry, and iret,
Find happiness once 1n onr presence—
Think this an ageeeablo resort,
And the payments tuat now are made
promptly
Wiil soon becomeo tardy and <hort ;
T'he debis will increase, and the home.
stead
At last wall be taken awav,
And the old tolks lett hielpless and home-
les-,
Btu then~this is Opemng Day !
Drop in'!

The woman who stands at the gate,
Impanent to give yon a greeting-—
Don’t think about har—she can wat,
No matter about the warm supper
That sinokes in the oven for vou,
All readdy to put on the table,
Set with silver and china for two
Drop into our piiace a moment
And taste of this hguor wnd that,
Aud welll send you home late in the

evening
With a very Iarge brick in your bat.
The sweet iittle wite will be sobling,
Alone with her terror and grief,
And your staggering step in the entry
Will not give her joy or relief’;
A supper that's gpoiled in the oven—
A cloud overhanging and pray,
A heart that is wounderl ae-d bleeding,
Your tributes to Opening Day.

Drop in!

Drop in from the highway and hedges,

Irespective of station or wealth ;

We will lav aside rocial distinctions,

And drink “to your very good health.”

Like the well-to-do, plethoric spider,

Who puts on no airs with the fly,

Albeit his palace is princely,

s station exalted and high,

We, too, are inclined to be cordial

‘To poor little insects thut roam ;

Like him, we would show you our pur-
lours,

And have you feel wholly at home.

Here good names are bavtered away
For those of the idler und drunkard,
And this 18 our Opening Day !
Drop in!
— From the Good Tewmplars Watchword

TEDDY'S SWEETHEART.

By Fusma A M/Crackes.

“Teddy's gat a sweetheart ! Look at
the poaty flower! said & gioup ol

the lapel of lus 1ough, weli-worn work
ing coat.

ot a sweetheart, Teddy 2

“Yes bovs, T have a Iittie sweet
heart,” said Teddy, and a flush cane
over his manly face,

a geramium, and white, too.
' for Teddy's sweetheart!  She's worth
treat.  Come on, Teddy! Let's go and
drink her healiiv! There's plenty of
time before we go to work.”

Teddy looked down at the flower and
hesitated, while the flush deepened m
kis lace. * No, bovs," he said, | can't
go and wear the pretty flower- The
hauds that placed it there were n.
nocent. | am going to keep it clean.”

“ Uh, she's a temperance, is she,
Teddy ? a white rib'ner-—and

more of us 'ud be better off if we had
white ribbons toc."

Teddy's campanion workman was a
quarrelsome fellow, and during the
forenoon they had some hot worls
together,

“ Wait till noon and we'll
settlement."” said the man,

«“ All right,” said Teddy,* | am ready
to scttle and pay all that's dun.”

When the men had gathered

have a

for
and renewed the quarrel.

said he, us he removed his coat.

8 that's |
your white rib'n? Well, mebbe there's|

"meant something fine,

THE CAMP FIRE

they knew that a fight with eddy in 11,

Al ready,” smid Tedde, but s

he started to take off his eont, he saw

. you

There's everything heire that will please., the white flower st gleanming on 1,

* Well, she must be a stunner for its
Hooray -

Drop in as you're passing,young husband !

and his hands dropped

“1oean't do it. { couldn’t put on
that  pretty flower again 0 [ <hould
light,  You mav call me a caoward
want to,” he said as he walked
Away,

tvery morning Teddy eame to s
work wearmg a trosh flower,

The workmen beeame so acenstomed
to it that they stopped teasing him,

To hun it became a tahsman againsg
evil, for when he was tempted to o’
wrong, he would look down and see 1t

shimng, and would sav to himself, ¢ No, |
no, Teddy, vou must keep the ilower:

pure, and keep yourself' always fit to
weat it, for Jhe sake of the giver.”

One morning Teddy did not come to
the work.,  * Whui's the matter with
toddy ?” said the workmen, for he was
a great lavorite on acconnt of his manly
quahities, and sure to be missed

“Mebbe fus sweetheart's sane
on hun” sad one,

“ Mote hkelv they've gone on an
exnetision ont where the flowers grow

She must be ancommon tond of them, !

tte 11 b here tomorrer,” said another,
But whea to moriow came hie was not
there, nor the thard monmn o wwel the
men <and, s not hike Teddy to tuhe
a Iavoil hke tin., Fhere must be
something wrong,” and two ot them
volunteered to go to the house during
the noon hour to tind out what was the

) tatter,

A« they came up to the cottaze, they
halted, for there was erape on the doog.
“ Do you think it can be Feddy 2"

s one, with a frightened look,

“the

“No. Don't you see 1t's white, rnu
with u white nibbon too? 1t must be a
child”

While they waited, Teddy came to
door,  “Come n, boys! You're
welcome !

*We've sorry tor
s0'll all the men be.
s

He led them into the parlour and

vou, Teddy, and
Right sotry. Who

-showed them the face of the dead.

"Tis the birthplace of sm and of sorrow,
own

workmen one mormung, as a stalwart | hrother.
young fellow came up with a flower on keep it clean.’

It is Teddy's sweetheart boys my own

Hittle sister, 8 wee girhie only three
I had always culled her!
“sweetheart, and when you bovs joked

years old.

me, llot it go at that. [ couldn’t have
loved her better it she had been my
real sweetheart.” His  vaice
trembled and broke  “You'll torgive
me, hoys, for the sake of what the
flower has done tor me,
and he pomted to a large geranium
plant, full of white blogsam-.

“1saw it in a shop window oue day
and brougit 1t home for her. It was
hke a playfellow to her, tor she talked
to it, and tondled 1t as 1t it weve human,
Lvery mormng when | started to wark
~he bronght me a blos.om, and tried to
pin it on my coat with her hittio
dimpled hands, saving, * This s for vou,
You must wear 1t all day and
Y ou, boys, know | tried
to keep it clean, and how it has Kept

me clean, and made a better man of.

me.  Thongh the little hands are stiil
now, and will never bring e another
flower, [ think [ <hull alwass see it n
1ts olden place on my caut, and be the
Letter lor the memory of 1. Here are
two blogsoms, boys | know she wenld
wiant me to give them to vou,  Pin
them on your covats and keep them
clean, Good bye !

When they laid the wee form beneath
the green sward, where 1t made only a
rippie surfuce, they placed at the head
the beautiful geranium plant, and over
the folded hands they laid a wreath of
ghunmering white geranium  biossoms,
and on the card was written :—

“For Teddy’s . weetheart from lus
fellow-workinen "—Temperance League
Journal,

THE TRADE AS REFORMER

Str Wilfred Lawson and his temper-
ance friends have lound, says the
Leeds  Mercury, an unexpected ally
in the chairman of the Leeds City
Brewery Company, who declared at the|
annual dinner of the shareholders on
Monday, that “our licensing law was!
gimply a farce.” ‘emperance reform

is generally supposed to be, when pro-

* Are you ready for that settlement ?”’, hibitiomsts and brewers are able tolg

agrew in condemuning our present licens.

‘I'he other men looked up oagerly, for'ing system as farcicul.

i
back !

|

There it is'" -

1
'

3

BACK AGAIN

THE FAMOUS

“BLACK KNIGHT”

REV. J. H, HECTOR

will return to
Ontario (D.V.) in
December for a
Sshort lecture
tour and is now
open for engage-
‘ments.

Applications for
terms and dates
should be made at
once to

F. S. SPENCE,
52 Confederation Life Bldg-,
TORONTO, CAN-

Read the following specimen
extracts from newspaperopinions
of this MARVELLOUS MAN.

CANADIAN,
Hix speeech was irresistible in its
earnestness  and  pathos. - Toronfo

Globe,

A powerful address, full of humor
and sancutied common sense,. —London
Adverleser.

A veritable outburst of true-spirited,
natural eloguence, born of a devoted
patriotism. -- Charlotlefown Guardian,

Succeeded without any apparent
ditticulty in keeping his audience in
roars of laughter,- -Toronto World.

The large assemblage was inspired,
amused, thrilled and caused Lo weep
almost in unison,.—Montreal Witness.

ENGLISH.

The embodiment of all that is best in
his race—humorous, solemn, eloquent
and pathetic.—South WalesArgus.

His inimitable drollery, mixed with
the truest wisdom, completely took
the gathering by storm.—Christiun
Wortd.

Such an amount of hearty, healthy,

wit-provoked laughter we have never
heard before in one and a half bours—

lunch, the fellow came up blustering'oughl to be a much ewsier task than it | Methodist Temes,

A sparkling speaker, full of fire and

ramatic action, and carries his audi-
ence along in a very tornado of elo-
quence.—Templar Watchwword.



