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The Runnmies, fearing they're about
T'o lose their occupal fon,
RBreak forth in a united shout:
** We must have corpensation!”

They, having filled the land with gloowm,
And strife, and desolation,

With crime, and woe, and death, pre-
To sue for compensation. {mune

When they have wrecked ten thousand
Spread want and devastation, [homes

Turned households into living tombs,
They ask for compensation.

Whenthey veconsignedamillion slaves
To hopeless degradation,

Or swept them to untiuwly KINVeSs,
They eall for compensation,

No poison vendor long shall wait
For his consideration,

Recurring justice soon, or lite,
Will mete out compensation.

Full soon, alas! the time will come,
When Heaven'’s swift dispensation, |

Shall measure to the fiends of rum
Unstinted compensation.

Lowd pity them ere they shall sink
To self imposed damuation!

Tomeet the hosts they'veslain by deink,
W here crime reaps compensation,

0, let them pause and meditate
(iud’s stern denunciation

Of those who cause the drunkard’s fate,
And merit compensation.

The Judge will suin up every glass,
In fearful angmentation, |

And not one proffered dram shall pass
Withont full compensation.

(‘ompensation requested is a ﬂaﬁ of
truce trom the discouraged defenders
of the fortress of rum and ruin begging
for terms of capitulation. Send it back
with the firm demand for uncondi-
tionl surrender! Britons never parley
with pirates.

DO SOMETHING TO STOP IT.

Common sense tells us that when we
would arrest an evil, we can do it with
least expenditure of energy by stopping
the st:eam at itssource. The reforma-
tion of one individual is worth any
effort, but all humanity may profit if
we attack, instead, the evil which has
wrought his downfall. At the national
meeting of the Woman’s Christian
Uniun, Philadelphia, one of the mem-
bers told the story of an unhaﬂpy
mother, a wealthy woman, who wished
to send n message to her son in prison.
Said the speaker:

She handed me a picture and told me
to show it to him.

I 8aid, “This is not your picture!”

**Yes,"” she said, *‘that is mine betore
he went to prison: and here is one
taken after 1 had had five years of
waiting for Charley.”

1 went with those two pictures to the
prison. I called at an inopportune
time. He was in the damk ceYl? The
keeper suid that he had been in there
twenty-tour hours; but, in answer to
pleadings, he went down into that
dark cell, and the man announced a
lady as from his mother. There was
no reply.

*Let me step in, ’ [ said, and I did so.

There was j‘ust # single plank from
cne end to the other, and that was all
the furniture; and there the boy from

Yale College sat.

KSaid 1, *“Charley, [ am a stranger to
vou, but I have come from your mo-
ther, and I shall have to go back and
tell her that you did not want to hear
from her.”

“Dont mention mi' mother’s name
here,” he said. *1 will do anything if
you will go.” As he walked along the
cell I noticed that he reeled.

Said [, **What is the matter?”

He said he hadn't eaten anything in '

twenty-foar hours

They brought him something, and [
sat down by him and held the tin plate
on which was some coarse brown bread
without any hutter, and I think, a tin
cup of coffee. By-and-by, as we talked,
[ pressed into his hand his mother's
picture; and he looked at it and said:

*That is my mother. 1 always said
she l'(’i“ the handsomest woman in the
world.”

He pressed it and held it in his hands, | d

and [ slipped the other picture over it.
*Who is that?” he asked.

“That is your mother.”

**That my mother?”

*¢ Ves, that is the mother of the boy
I found in a dark cell, after she had
been waiting five years to see him,”

“Q God,” he cried, ] have done it!”
No, it is the lignor trafiic that has done
it.  “WAy doi’t you do something to
slop it 1" —Christian Mirror.

COMPENSATION. [

'iattering tale.”

THE CAMP FIRE.

STORY OF JO. MORGAN.
| A BAD BCENE FROM RKAL LIFE

Hut a few months ago the public
i prints recorded the suicide in T—of
| poor **Jo Morgan.” A short time be-
 fore her death she had been arrested
. for stealing a solitaire diamond ring,
Lvalued at sixteen hundred dollavs. She
sent for me. [ visited her in her cell in
prison, and there saw a roung and
once beautiful woman, well educated
showing the evidence of former culti-
vation and refinement, and a mwind
more than ordinarily intellactul, She
told me her sad story. Marvied when
very young to the object of her fliat
love, she lived happily with him for
a number of years. His busineas pros-
pered and everything seemed to pro-
mise a life of happiness and love, But
in an evil hour the tempter cawme to
him in the wine cup. The opportunity
for indulgence was ever present in the
licensed saloon and drinking vesort so
common in our large cities. He fol-
lowed the footsteps of the tempter.
He trod the path so many had trodden
before. Financial ruin came upon him,
and he became a hesotted drunkard,
lonthsome and disgusting to all who
knew him. Poor Jo clung to hin in his
degradation, and made every effort to
reclaim him. She was an orphan and
had no other home to go to, and was
compelled to live with a drunken and
brutal husband and submit to hiscurses
and blows. until life became ourden-
some. All this time ‘¢ hope told a
She thought her
husband might yet reform, until at
last he, her husband, tried to persuade
and even to compel her to live a life
of shame, that he might spend the
wages of her sin in strong drink. Then
she fled from his hated presence a
hoineless wanderer, a waif of the sea
of humanity.

For some time she tried to support
herself with her needle, but raised and
educated as she had heen in a fash-
jonable boarding-school, she could do
nothing to even supply herself with
hread. She struggled with famine for
a number of months. Then the tempter
came to her. She could exchange want,
penury, and starvation for luxury and
ease—and she fell.

“Fell like the snow-flake, fron heaven
« to hell

street ;
Fell. to be scoffed at, to be spit on and
bent.
Pleading,
Cursing,
Dreaming to die,
Selling her soul to whoever would buy,
Dealing in shame for a morsel of bread,
Hnting the living and fearing the
ead—
Merciful God! had she fallen so low!
And yet once she wus pure as the
autiful snow!”

The sequel of her fate is generally
known. Althongh 1 succeeded in
obtaining a verdict of acquittal, yet
distracted and heart-broken, she went
from prison to die by her own hand, a
victim of the accursed traffic in rum.
But she died protesting her innocence
of the theft, and now in & lone grave
in a desolute burying-ground in the
country, sleep the remains of poor
Josephine Morgan, although that, I
believe, was not her real name. Let us
be charitable to her memory.

*Think gently of the erring; for ye
know not all the power

With which the dark temptations came
in some unguarded hour ;

Ye know not how earnestly she strug-
gled, nor how well

Until the hour of darkness came, and
struggling thus, she fell.”

--Selected.

 THE GREAT ENEMY TO LABOR.
| Thelabor question is one of the vexed
problems of the hour. Much breath
and wuch ink has already been ex-
pended upon that subject, and yet the
solution seems as far away as ever.
Capital is not the enemy of labor:
without eapital labor could not find
employment. The liquor traffic is the
great enemy to labor. It steals the
workman’s brains, robs him of his hard-
em'ne:‘li e\;ages. and keeps him poor and

T‘he rum-seller sits behind his bar,
like some great, fat spider in his webh,
and draws in the deluded victims of
strong drink. In towns and cities,
where factories most abound, the work-
man must often by scores of
drinking places upon his way to labor,
unless he bas no tendency to indul

in drinking habits, he stands but i
chance. If this abominable traffic were
only out of the way, the labor problem

Fell, to be t;-nmped as the filth of the |P

would soon meet with a peaceful solu-
tion. The state should protect labor
from this great foe.

Not only is the rum tratfic an enemy
to labor, but to business and to every
honest and honorable pursuit. Yet
this common enemy of mankind we
license, encourage and protect, Like
the Spartan boy, we carry the fox in
our bosom, that is gnu.winF upon our
very vitals. How long this siate of
affaivs will continue depends upon our-
selves. It will continue as long as we
elect men to office and keep parties in

ower that are in sympathy with the
ﬂquor business, If the workingmen of
vud country would only boycot the
saloons and hoycot all the politicians
and parties that uphold them, all the
difficulty between capital and labor
wonld soon be adjusted and a prosper-
ity would come to our country exceed-
ing anything that we have as yet
enjoyed.—Rev. J. 8. Gilbert, A M., in
The A\ VIth Amendinent.

STIMULANTS IN OLD AGE.

The question as to the utility of
stimulants in old age present itself for
consideration here. Ought spirituous
liquors to form a part of the dietary
of the aged? Does their use in what is
called moderation tend to prolong life?
While not denying the fact that inany
who have employed alcoholic drinks
moderatel{ have attained to great age,
there can be no doubt that many who
have been total abstainers have lived
to o great age also, and the longest
period of human existence is perfectly
comnpatible with complete abstinence
fron intoxicating liquors. The best
beverage is undoubtedly water, and
they who use nothing else are more
likely to attain to a ripe old age than
if they had used alcohol in any of its
various forms, The popular idea that
alcohol is necessary for the aged to
promote heat is one that is perfectly
erroneous, inasinuch as the principal
action of this agent is to lower, not to
raise, the bodily temperature. More-
over, the state of the vascular system
at this period of life must never be for-

otten, and anythinr that causes the

eart’s work to be increased may be
fraught with danger at this time. It
is impossible to evade the conclusion
that old age will be more likely to be
rolonged, and that health will be
maintained longer in a state of sound-
ness without than with the use of
alcoholic drinks in any form.— The
Family Doctor.

HISTORY OF A DISTILLERY.

What if the history of a distillery
could be written out? —so mnch rum
for medicine of real value, so much for
the arts of real value—that would be
one drop, I suppose, taken out and
shaken from the distillery. Then so
much rum sold to the Indians, to excite
them to scalp one another; so much
sent to the Africans to be changed into
slaves to rot in Cuba and Brazil; so
much sent to the heathens in Asia,
and to the islands of the ocean ; and so
much used at heme. Then, if the tale
of every drop could he written out,—
so much pain, so much redness of eyes,
so much diminution” of productive
power in man; so many houses burned,
ships founde ed, and railway trains
dashed to pieces; so many lives lost;
so many widows made-—doubly widows,
because their husbands still live; so
many orphans—their fathers yet liv-
ing, | .ng dying upon the earth—what
a tale it would ! Imagine that all
the persons who had suffered from tor.
ments engendered on that plague spot.
came together, and sat on the ridge

le and roof, and filled up the large

all of that distillery, and occupied the
streets and lanes all about it, and there
told tales of drunkenness, robbery, un-
chastity, murder, written on their faces
and foreheads. Would not such a spec-
tacle be stranger than fiction ?— Parker.

DOMINION W.C.T. U.
LITERATURE DEPOSITORY,

56 ELM STREET, - TORONTO.
Alarge and well assorted stock of
leafiets on hand, for use of ) :

temperance
workers and members of W'.”C. T.
Unions. Temgsnnee literature for dis-
tribution in Sunday Schools, on Juve-
nile Work, Sahbotz Obeervarnce, Sys-
tematic Giving, etc., et,c.i always in

. ers by mal
attended to. v promptly

MRS. BASOOM,
Manager.

FOR THE CAMPAICN.

Literature to distribute.

The Camr Firk is a neat 4 page
monthly paper full of bright, fresh
pointed convincing facts and argu-
ments. It is just what is needed
for campaign work, toinspire workers,
and win recruits, It will be supplied
for distribution on the following
terms : —

Twenty ocopies will be sent to.
any one address every month for
six months, or ten copies for one
year for ONE DOLLAR, payable
in advanoce.

On no other plan can a small invest-
ment be made to produce so much of
educative result. One hundred and
twenty copies may be placed in as
many homes, and have more than
HALF A 1HOUSAND readers. Onedollar-
will cover this placing of the claims of
our cause before five hundred people
Ten dollars inay reach FIVE THOUS-
AND., WILL YOU HELP U8 ?

DECLARATION OF PRINCIPLES.

1. Total abstinence from all intoxi-
cating liguors as a beverage.

2, No license in any form, or under
any circumstances, for the sale of
liquors to be used as a beverage,

3 The AuBSOLUTE PROHIBITION of
the manufacture, importation and sule
of intoxicating liquors for such pur-
poses; prohibition by the will of the
people, expressed in due form of law,
with the penalties deserved for a crime
of such enormity.

4. The creation of healthy public
opinion upon the subject, by theactive
disseminatlon of truth in all the modes
known to an enlightened philanthropy.

5. The election of good, honest men

' to administer the laws.

6. Persistence in efforts to save indi-
viduals and communities from s0 dire-
ful a scourge, against all forms of
opposition and difficulty, till our suc-
cess is complete and universal.

THE FACTS OF THE CASE.

The *“‘Facts of the Case,” a con-
venient volume of 310 pages, published
by the Executive Committee of the
Dominion Alliance for the total
suppression of the liquor traffic, is a
summary of the most important
matter to be found in the report of the
Canadian  Royal Commission on the
Lignor Traffic. The report of the
Commission, in seven large volumes, is
too extensive for practical use hy
temperanceworkers. Itis believedthat
the compendimin made will be found
to be an exceedingly valuable work
of reference and source of information
for those who are interested in study-
ing and discussing the question of
which it treats. It is specially useful
in supplying reliable statistics and
arguments for use in prohibition
campaign work.

After the work of the Royal Com-
mission was closed there remained in
the hands of the Alliance a small
surplus of the money contributed for
the placing of the case for prohibition
before the Commission. Itwasdeemed
wise to use this money in publishing
and circulating the work r\ut. men-
tioned. Two tho coples were
sent free to Iendlniojoumull. public
libraries. persons who contributed to
ths fund and other inent workers
selected by the of the con-
tributing organizations. A few copies

remain, and until all are sent out, one
will he foﬂurdod.l ito
any person
t.heynfor to "3'.’ - o t:‘é
Alliance, th ocents in advance.
By order of Executive.
F. 8. SPENCE,

51 Confederation Life Bnllvil x
'l‘oronto,'gnt.



