
Master Maxwell Tracey drew himself up 
proudly, and spoke with emphhsi*.

“ Suppose your father should act so, what 
would you do 1 ” asked Thm Baker.

“ My father is a gentleman !" was the indig­
nant retort. “ He drinks the be»t wine and 
brandy, and thinks too highly of himself to get 
drunk on anything, much less dirty, cheap 
whisky."

“ Yonr father may be too much of a gentle- 
man to drink whinky, but mine is too much of 
a man to drink any thing that can intoxicate ,*’ 
said Torn with pride. “You ought to see his 
red velvet regalia with silver emblems on it 
He’s Grand Worthy Patriarch of the Hons of 
Temperance in the State, and, as soon as 1 get 
old enough, I mean to join the Order."

“ I wouldn’t belong to any society where I’d I 
have to sign away my liberty,” said Max scorn* 
fully. “ That’s father's opinion on the subject, 
and it s mine too. But we must not waste our 
time this way ; we have business to attend to.

I You know we are the committee appointed to 
get refreshments for our entertainment next 
week, and we had lietler go at it" Ho they 
made a list of the articles they needed, and 
then Max liegan to figure up theeoat.

“ Why, Tom, we have several dollars left 
after getting everything that is necessary, 
what shall we do with it t Oh ! I know,” he 
added suddenly, as a bright thought struck 
him.
You can’t object to that, Tom, for it’s got no 
liquor in it. Old Mrs. Porter makes it herself."

‘ Yes, but I tin object,” said Tom stoutly ; 
“for there is alcohol in it.”

“ Now, Tom Baker, that’s too mean ! " ea- 
Toronto, Sept. 17th 1898. claimed Max angrily. “ I want the girls we’ve 

invited to see that we can do up things in 
style, and wine will certainly have a very 
stylish appearance. As 1 have got the money 
in my hands, I guess you can’t help younelf, 
and you can say you had nothing to do with 
buying it, if that will be any comfort to you."

“I am half inclined to say I won’t have 
anything to do with the affair at all,” said Tom 
much vexed.

" You’re too good to live long,” said Max 
sneering. “I shouldn't wonder if you died 
soon, like the goody-goody boys in the Sunday 
school hooks. I guess there's nothing more to 

K ITT IK CVN1RTY. be done, so 111 go.
And off he went, leaving Tom in doubt as to 

whether he ought to attend the party, as it 
to take place at Max Tracy's home. But he 
had sulfscrihed liberally towards the expenses, 
and had anticipated so much enjoyment that he 
was reluctant to give it up. When the evening 
arrived, it found him at the door, happy and 
handsome, and looking very manly in his new 
cloth suit. Max met him cordially, having 
forgotten their disagreement, and he was 
surrounded with the Imys and girls, lieggtng 
him to start new games; for he was a general 
favorite and leading spirit.

While the fun was at its height, the refresh 
inents were brought in, and Tom saw that one

Could not the Com/mnira in the Autnmn each 
give an entertainment, and devote §nme of the 
money thue rained Ioirarde that object t

A children*» entertainment in generally well 
patronised. Which Company trill l* the first to 
irrite to “Aunt Bee” elating that etepe are being 
taken in that direction f /fare all the Companion 
the Loyal C mender» bat lye, and tio you 
them when yon attend pic nic» or other gather­
ings, and in (Ais way nhow your color» f

We attended a gathering a few ireek» ago, 
where there rrere sei'eral Crusaders wearing their 
badges. A lady irho had never teen the Loyal 
CrHeader* badge, aeked a little girl to let her nee 
one, and aeked what the rlevire, the nhie/d, the 
sward and the water-lily repreeented. The little 
Crueadcr e.cplained their meaning» quite prettily.

1 wonder if we could all ila no well ae nhe, awl 
ie it not nice to wont our badge» letting people 
knots ire are on the tide of Temperance t

Though mv may not Ad re a t'oie on the 29th of 
Sept. Mv can at tenet nhow our color»."
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total CrueaOere’ Department.
“IF"

If you want a red nose and dim, bleary eyes;
If you wish to be one of whom all men despise ; 
If you wish to be ragged and weary and sad ;
If you wish, in a word, t«o go to the bad,

Then drink I
If you wish that your life a failure may be ;
If you wish to be penniless—out at the knees ; 
If you wish to be houseless, broken, forlorn ;
If you wish to see pointed the finger of scorn, 

Then drink.

If you wish that your manhood lie shorn of its 
strength ;

That your days may be shortened to one-half 
their length ;

If you like the gay music of curse or of wail ;
If you long for the shelter of the poorhouse or

Then drink.
If your tastes don’t agree with the "ifs" as

If you’d rather have life full of lirightness and 
love ;

If you care not to venture nor find out too soon ; 
That the gateway to hell lies through ti e saloon, 

Then don’t drink.

P.8.—In many rural place» great quantitive 
of fruit, apple», plume, gra/ten etc., can he ha»l 
for the gathering, no abundant in the crop. 
Cruntul-rn can do a great kindneee to the pater 
little inmate» of the Sick Children» l/onpital, 
Toronto, by gathering fruit and nending it to 
them It u'ould be a labor of lore for each com 
cade to bring what they could. The nenior officer» 
would eee that it nxu packetl and ehiftped. The 

I toad of à boy who had a remarkable dream. tnnney to /my the freight would be freely furn
iehed by your grown up friend».

We’ll have some home-made wine.
WHtON WILL YOU CHOOSE, BOYS?

He thought that the richest man in town came 
to him, and said—41 am tired of my house and 
grounds ; come and take care of them, and I 
will give them to you.” Then came a honored 
judge and said—“ I want you to take my place ; 
I am weary of being in court day after day ; 1 
will give you my seat on the bench if you will 
do my work. Then the doctor proposes that he 
take hie extensive practice and let him rent, 
and so on: At last up shambled old Tommy, 
and said*—" I’m wanted to fill a drunkard's
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Hear Aunt Bee :
/< in with pleasure / ma writing to you to lei 

you know 1 belong to the Loyal Crusaders, Com- 
jniny />., Toronto, and it in a lovely Company to 
belong to. We have irry nice timen together ; 
also ha>l an ice crean social and a picnic to

Our WorthyMonroe Park, going by nireet corn.
Commander, Mie» L. Roee, i» very kind to ms, 
and any one that would not be good for her 
would not be gootl Jor any one. We have a large 
number, otvr 150. Well, I will irrite again, so 
I muet not write too much now. From one of

grave ; I have come to see if you will take my 
place in- these saluons and on those streets 1 " 
This is a dream that is not all a dream. For 
every boy in this lsnd today who lives to grow 
up, some position is waiting as surely as if the 
rich man, judge, doctor or drunkard stood 
ready to hand over his place at once, 
will you choose, boys 1 There are pulpits to be 
filled by God-fearing ministers, and thousands 
of otker honorable places ; but there are also 
prison cells and drunkard’s graves. Which will 
you choose t

your little friend», oath love.
Which

P. S. We are trying hard to get the banner. K.O.

WHAT HAPPENED AT THE PARTY.

BY MRS. NXLLIK H. BRADLEY.

Contributed by Sinter Mary H. Riley, Rhmle 
1 eland.

Jim Boyd’s father was drunk yesterday, and 
could hardly stand up and poor Jim was trying 
to get him home , but he got such a cursing he 
was glad to leave him. I wonder he had so 
much patience with him. A man who will 
disgrace himself and his children like that don’t 
deserve the least respect from them ! And

My Dear Comrade» :
Noir ie the time for Campanie» comjteting for 

Mr». Livingeton'e banner toeend in their report» 
to Mine Nigh.

1 do not think many of ue acted on the eng 
gestion, that we raie» nom» money Uncords a 
“ Crusader»' Cot." in the Children » Hospital. 
Kettleby did nobly, having raient $11 for that

1


