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. ©. Good Templavs,
L wnym v of fhe Oramt

L (s the Oflctal ()manlof the Grand
Lodge of Canada, L O, @, 127 Items of (n-
formuation {u reqard o the Tompironce
v work ceerpicherc alays thankfully rea,u:c_d
} b(/ the Mditor, T\ W, Cascy, G. W. S,
TRUTI opice, Tornnlo.

Encouraging.

Our frionds are giving great encourage-
ment to tho Publisher of 'rvru by their
hearty co-opetation.  Bre, J. I, James,

i of Glon Willinms, is ono of our best prac-
‘ tieal workers, and has always something
} tangibletoreport. Last week he gladdened
the Teart of the Publishor of Trerir by a
handsomo snbscription list of thirty-threo
now subscribors.  Who will beat this

¢ record?

Bro. M. Lynch, of Danville, P, Q.,also
a real practieal worker, has sent 1 five
new names, with the promise of more to
come.

Mrs, M. A. Heather, of Peterboro, a
working Templar of more than twenty
years stauding, has also sent & good list,
with more to follow.

Bro. John Linklater, L., D., of Leoburn
Lodge, in renowmg his subscription,
writes :—** I am very much pleased with
I'rerh, and since it became the organ of
our Oxder, it is better than evor.”

- “NEWS FROM LODGES.

GrexvinLe, York Co.—A new Lodge,
“ Blooming Rose,” No. 441, has been in-
_stituted by Bro. Thomas Garbutt, L. D.,
of Newmarket. Thore were twonty-six
charter members, and they have a good
lodgo room of their own. John G.
Munns, W. C. T. and I. D., (Newmar-
kt, P. O.) Carl Gleason, W, V.;John E.
Sharp, W. S.; Richard Kirton, W. C.; A.
Gleason, W. F. $.: W, H. Sharp, W. T,
Night of meeting, Friday. We are glad
to learn that Bro. Garbutt has more work
in prospect.

. . Hawrbey, Grzy Co.—Hampde. Lodge
No. 133 was instituted on the 12th ult. by
Bro. Charles Ramage, L. D. of Vamey.
Night of meeting, Wednesday.” Bro.
Ramago writes :  ““In company with sev-
oral excellent members of Refugo Lodge
I arganized the new Lodge last night. 1
havo searcely ever attended where moro
apparent genuine enthusiasm prevailed.”
Henry Byers, W. C. T.; Lizzie Young,
W. Vi T, C. Smith, W, S.; Robert
Henderson, W, C.; Joln Cooper, W.F.S.;
Miss L. Mather, W. T. Hampden P, O.

Ni1corstox, Simcor Co.—Never Sur-
ronder Lodge was rescuscitated by Bro.
W. I1. Rodden, on Tuesday of last week.
1t has been dormant for some time.  The
members of Alliston and West Essa as-
sisted in the work.  Wm. Miller, L. D.;
W. G, Kniler, W. C. T.; Emma Cumning-
ham, W. V.; J. Kinler, W. F. S.; Amos
Cunningham, W. T. Night of mceting,
Tucsday. In connection with the above
Bro. Rodden writes: “On approach-

. ing the valley in which Nicolston is situ-
ated the glare of an apparent conflagra-
tion, issucd therefrom, illwminating the
trce-tops on the surrounding hills, As
the mewry party from Alliston drovs into
tho place, making it resound with the
chorus of the Templar odes, a great flam-
ing bonfire, together with the lusty cheers
of the assembled villagers, greeted their
armval.”  Bro. Rodden reports that ho
recently visited Alliston Lodgo on Thars-
day ovening of last week and found it in
a prosperous condition.  He also reports
tho prospects good for working lodges in
tho following “localitics, as soon as the
holidays are over, in consequenco of his
cfforts ; Tottenham, Crecmere, Acton,
and Rockwood,

.

Tho Tomperance concerts each Satur-
day cvening are held in Occident Hall,
Queen and Bathurst street.  There i al-
ways a good programmo. It is a pleasant
plax;o to spend an ovening,

A series of fornightly Saturday-ovening
Parlor Concerts have been arranged for
tho winter ovenings at Wolesley Hall,

cornor of Yonge and Gerrard atreets.
They arve under tho direction of a joint
commiitteo of tho Sons and Good Tems
plars,  One will bo held on Saturday
ovening, 12th prox., commencing at cight
o'cluck, and they will Lo continued on the
second and fyurth Saturday ovenings of
cach month.  Admission five centa,

Guod of the Order,
FOR READINGS & RECITATIONS.

The Outeast.

Skun not him whose heart has boen
Nurtured in the school of orimo,
Who, familiar grew with sin,
Since he ran lifo’s flowery prime,

In his bosor. cold and dark,
Which omits no genorous rays,
Hidden lies a tiny spark o
That may cot the world ablaze,

B{ your actions you decide—

very word.you speak to-day—

‘Whethor Heaven his steps shall guide,
*Or from gruth he further atray,

Be with graco and wisdom fraught ;
Sgizo an impulse all divine ;
And a ray from meroy caught,
In tho gracious heart will shine.
Clristian Secretary.

Banish All the Crew,
D. V. PENGELLY.
Tune : Auld L-ng Syne,

Como, temperance bands,
Throughout the lands—
Red Ribbons, White and Blue,
Dare finish up the work began ;
Lare banish all the crew.

Chorus :

Come, lot us dare ¢> do, my friends ;
Como, let us daro todo !

Dare banish cider, beer and rum
Tobacco bapish, too,

We'vo striven long theso bauds to form,
Of people tried and trno;

To finish up the work hegun,
And stop this busineas, too,

Citonus :

Bring up the rest, make no defense ;
Come, join IRed, White and Bluo;
Come, show ypursclves for temperanco,

Aud to this contest true,

Of l2ger boer we stand in fear,

Gin, rum and whiskey, toc;
Come, fiuish well the work, nor fear
- To banish all the crew.

CHoRos :

The day will come—it drawoth nigh—
When ‘ncath the »pangled bluo,

We'll raiso our standard Heaven-high,
With motto, “Darc to Dot”

Then glory crowned from all around,
'Neath the spangled blue,

When overy heart will then resound,
You've dared the right to do !

On Wine.

‘Full tho goblet again”—sata Lord Ryron
in mirth

When ho deeply had quaffed of the pleas.
ures of carth—

* Let us drown 1nits depths tho dark cares
thatanuoy,

'TifXthe only true fountain of pleasure and
joy " .

Was h}:rigllltr all allow that it oft causeth
mirth,—
To revels lt;ud. long and protractod gives

bicth ;— .
Tu the bright fllush of youth it may gladden

tho sou

But,—is wisdom ¢’cr found in tho dopthe of
tho bowl? .

Wine can do much "tia truc. Yt can rob us
of health, *

1t will holp thoyoung spe:adthrift to squand-
er his wealth ; .

It can wean us from homo—to that bomo ca
bring pain ;—

It hasoft broken hearts.  Can it heal them
agsin?

" | Bring sleeping draughts on the downy bed

“{ Tho blessings that never.were bought or

With tho clear, ruddy glow which health
paiuta on tho cheek,

And & framo which knosws not what it is te
be weak,

Wo may dare tho false spirit which dwelleth
in wino—

Will such daring bring credit to your name

or mino ?

When the firo brightly burns and tho lights
aro aglow,

Whon the mind 18 impatient and time moves
too slow,

When pleasure’s proud minions come forth
at her call,—

‘Then \wﬂno—rony wine—may bo fairoat of
all,

But when o'er the frame comes the cold
chill of ago, .
And tho soul ilutters hard in its poor fleshly

cage,

Whon, wslth labor, comes hardly the quick-
failing breath,

Wine may deaden tho senso.—Willit obcer
us in death ?

Far bcttoré cro comes tho last hour of great
nee

To rely on a Friond who o fricnd is indecd ;

Trust uot in falso wine, for the courage to

bhiave
The cold shades of death, and tho gloom of
tte grave.
. —Ausl Kixa,

Better than Gold.
FATHER RYAN,

Bottugtban grandeur, bettor than gold,
Than rank and titles a thousand fold,

Is a heslthy body and a mind atease,
Aud simple pleasures that always please.
A htart that can feel for another's waes,
With sympathics large enough to enfold
All mon as brothers, is better than gold,

‘Botter than gold i3 a conscicnce clear,
‘Though toiling for bread in a humble
sphere, .
Doubly %lcst with contentment and wealth ;
Lowly living and lofty thought

Adora and ennoble a pocr man's cot; ..
For mind and morals in natuzo’s plan

Ard the genuino tests of a gentleman.

Better than gold is tho swoet repose

Of tho sons of toil when the labours close ;

Better than gold is the poor man's slesp,

Aad zl:io balm that drops on his slumber
cap.

Whore luxury pillows its aching head,
Tho toiler simple opiato deems
A shorter route to the land of drear,

Beter tharrgold is a thinking mind,

That in the realm of bocks can find

A treasuro surpussiog Australian ore,
And livo with the great and good of yore.
The sage’s loro aud the poct's lay,

The glories of empires pass away ;

Tho worlds great stream will thusunfold
Aund yicld a pleasure better than gold.

Better than goldis a peaceful home,
\Whero all tho ficeside characters come,
Tho shrinc of love aud tho heaven of life,
Hallowed by mother, or siater, or wifo,
However humtlo the home may be,

Or tried with sorrow by heaven's decree,

sold
Aud centra there, are better than gold.

Where Are You Going, Young Man ¢

Wheroare you goiog so fast, young nma,
Where are you going so fast,
"With a cup in your hand and o flush on
your brow ?
Though pleasure azd mirth may acegmpany
Fou DOW, . .
It tolls of a sorrow to como by andlve :
It tells of a pang that 18 sealed with asigh;
It tella of & shame at last—young man—
A withering shamo that will last,
»

1Vhero are you going so fast, young man?
Wherg are you going 8o fast ?

In thobﬂush of that winc thero is only o

ait—

A curee lies bencath that you'll ind when

too lato s

A sorpeat slecps down ia tho deptha of that

cup ;
A monater i3 thero-that will swallog you

up; - »
Asorrow you'll find at last, youngman~—
In wine there is sorrow at last,

: 7

Thete's a rveckoning doy to come, young
man ; .

A reckoning day o come,

A Iifo yot to live, and n death yot to die,

A sad parting tear and o ead parting sigh ;

A journey to take, and a fmnruhlnu%mart,

A ehar;; n:éng to feel from Doath’s olulling
dart s .

A curso if you driuk that rum, young.man--

Tho bitterest curao in that rum,

An Eastern Legend,

An aged man camo Iato to Abraham's teut.
Tho sky was dark and all the plain was

aro

He asked for bread : his strongth was well
nigh apent :

His hagaard look implored tho tendercst

caro,

‘T'he food was brought. 1o aat with thank.
ful oyes,

But spake no grace, nor bowed he toward
tho cast. .

Safe-gholtered hero from dark and angry

akics,
Tho bounteous table secined a royal feast,
But cre his hand had touched the tempting

aro,
The Yatriarch aroso, and leaning on lus

10
“Strnxggc;-,” ho 1aid, ““dost thou not bow
b in prayer §”
ost él;guz 'Pot fear, dost thounot worship,
Ho answered, “Nay.” ‘The Patriavch sadly

* Thou hast ity, Uol cat
ast my pity, 0! catnot
bread.” g ny
Another camo that wild and fearful night.
Tho fiorco winds raged, and darker grow
tho sky ¢
Put alll ltho tent was filled with wondrous
ight,
And Abraham knew the Lord his God waa

-

pigh, o
* Whero 1s that aged man 7" the Presonco
84
“That asked for sheltor from the driviog

" blaat?
Who mado theo waster of thy Master's
- bread ?
What right hadst thou tho wanderer forth
to cast?” .
¥ Forgive me, Lord,” Tho Patriarch an.
swer made,
With downcast look, with bowed and
trembling kuee,
*“Ah, me! tho stranger might with me
! havo staid,
But, , Umy God, he would not worship
Thee,”
“‘I've borno him long,” God said, *and still
1 wait;
Couldst thou not lodge him ono night in
thy gate?’
—Iarper's Magazine,

Would Have an Easy Time.

*'Say, how loog do these mosquitoes
bite ?” asked a §uat of an Arkansaw hotel,
asa colored gentleman ontered with a pitcher
of water.  *‘I have beon lfing hero fighting
‘em for an hour. How long do you sup.
pose they will keep up¥his busincss?”

*Well, I duano, sah, 'Cordin’ ter how
maony da is."” :
* *Thero aro ten thousand.”

*In dat case, sab, it's “cordin’ tor how
hungry da is.”

““They arcas hungry as wolves."”

¢ Don yor's mighty likely ter hab 4rouble
wid ’cm, sah,” -
““Why don’t you put a bar over the
bed " R

**Casc nobody cber sleeps in dis room
but omc night.  \When aone night man
come along wo givo him dis room. Didn't
nobody sleep in heah lay’ night an’ dat's do
roason da's 80 hungry. °Ef yer'd happen tor
strike dis bed jea' artern fat man hmr gcon in
init, yer'd had an casy time, sab,”—Arkan-
saw Traveller,

————etlll 604+~ 16 ¢ B

am glad to bo with you héte. I hopo wa
slm.ﬁ mectoften.  Gentlemon, you may
not have supposed it, but 1_am mysclf
:l;omgthing ot an Irishman. I havea cork
Jeg.'

Neighbors are very considerato in Nor-
way. \When a baby.is burn a placund is
nailed up on tho door informing tho com-
munity of tho fact.  Thoso who wish to
movo out of Lthe vicinity aro thus ennbled

“} o do 50 in good scason,

At tho banquet “Fo]low-lrishmcl{, 1



