THE CAMP FIRE.

IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT,

KINDLY READ IT CAREFULLY,

Canadian moral reform workers
know and prize THE VANGUARD, a
mouthly magazine dovoted to expert
discussion of social problgms, specinlly
the liquor problem. It is a pleasure to
be able to offer them for a short time
at a very low price, & year's numbers
bound in

ONE VOLUME,

making themost complete encyclopedia

of information relating to the tem.
perance and prohibition question
ever published in Canada.

This volume contains the latest,
fullest and most accurate statistics and
other authoritative statements, cover-
ing nearly every field of available fact
and argument, and including a great
number of tables compiled with the
utmost cure.

It also constitutes a valuable record
of the stirring events of the past two
years of prohibition progress, and a
summary of the history of the prohibi-
_tion canse, in Canada, It is neat and
convenient in form, 6356 pages.
fully indexed. Price in cloth boards,
ONE DOLLAR. Postage pre-paid.

Theis book is practically invalu-
able to moral reform werkers. Every
article is written by some person
specially qualified to deal with the
subject he discusses.

Awmong a great many subjects
comprehensively treated, are the
“following ‘—The Liquor Traffic in
Different Countries ; Legisiation Relat-
ing to the Liquor Traffic ;—The Work-
ing of High License ;—Prohibition in
the Northwest ;—Prohibition in Maine ;
—Prohibition in Kansas ;—Prolibition
in Pitcairn Island ; — The Canada
Temperance Act;—Local Option ;—
The Scott Act and Drunkenness ;—
The Gothenburg System ;—The Ques-
tion of Jurisdiction ;—Constitutional
Prohibition in the United States;—The
Plebiscite Movement:—The Plebiscite
Returns:—The Drink Bill of Canada;—
The Drink 8ill of Great Britain ;—The
Drink Biil of the United States;—The
Drink Bill of Christendom;—The
Indirect Cost of the Liquor Traffic ;—
Drink and Mortality ;—Alcohol in
Medicine;—Beer Drinking and its
Resuits ;— Drunkenness and Crime in
Canada ;:—Drunkenness and Crime in
the United States;—Drunkenness and
Crime in Great Britain;—Drunkenness
and Crime in other Countries;—The
French Treaty ;-——Beer and light Wines;
Adulteration of Liquors;—The Revenue
Question;—The Compensation Ques-
tion;—The Liberty Question;—Bible
Wines; — Total Abstinence and Lon-
gevity ;—The Catholic Church and the
Temperance Question;—and others too
numerous to mention.

The number of copiesavailable islimi-
ted. Itcould not be reprinted except
at very heavy cost. Those who apply
first will be first supplied. Address
. ‘F, 8, SpRNow,
51 Confederation Life Building, .
Toronto, Oanads, -

Selectious,

“ WHAT CANWEDO?"

Oh, what can we do, my brothers,
Ta speed the canse along?

Wa can spenk a word to others,
We can cheer them with a song,
\\{c can give them hoarty greeting,
We can shake them by the hand.
We ean bring them to the meeting,
We cun help them flrmly stand !

Oh, what can we da, my brothers,

To haste the longed for day

When theweeping babes and mothers

Shall wipe their tears nway ?

We can sow the seed and veap it,

We ean help the sad hearts sing 3

We can sign the pledge and keep it,

In the strongth of CHrisr ok KiNa ?
—Fredl, Sherlock.

LITTLE THINGS.

Little drops of porter, little sips of
stout,

Make the breathing shorter, and will
aid the gout ;

And these sfi ht derangements (trifling
though they be)

Prompt on other ailments, or some
malady,

Little drops of liquor, little sips of ale ;
Pulses beating guicker, fuces grim and

pale :
M ixuln-es alcoholic, be they what you
ense,
Will increase a colic, or a heart disense,
Litt.lei drops of Burton, little sips of
wine
Ave a sure aud certain health-destroy-

ing sign.
Little drops of Allsopp, little drops of
sy
Take a.w;ty the senses, and make a man

an ass, . .
-—Medical Pioneer.

GIVE A KIND WORD WHEN YOU
CAN.

Do you know a heart that hungers
For a word of love and cheer;

There are many such about us ;
It may be that one is near.

Look around you, If you find it,
Speak a word that's needed so,

And your own heart may be streng-

thene
By the help that you bestow.

It may be that some'one falters
On the brink of sin and wrong,
Anda word from you might save him—
Help to make the tempted strong.
Look about you, O my brother!
What a sin is yours and mine
It we see that help is needed
And we give no friendly sign !

Never think kind words are wasted—
Bread on waters cast are they,

And it may be we shall find them
Co ming back to us some day.

Coming back when sovely needed .
In a time of sharp distress ;

8o, my friend, let’s give them freely:
Gift and giver God will bless, )

--The Housercife.

LIGHT WINES.

——

A TRUE S8TORY,

—

Some ten years ago, whilst visiting
in a distant cit.{, I had several oppor-
tunities of seeing the workings of a
State inebriate asylum, where several
hundred women were serving terms of
imprisonment, according to the sen-
tence that had been passed upon them.

The friend who introdu me con-
ducted me to a handsome_building,
with well-kept grounds. We were
ushered into a pretty little library,
from whose open door we could see,
across the hall, a spacious and cheerful
office. Upstairs was a large and ele-
gant parlour, dining-room, and_other
apartments for the use of the officers,
all giving the impression of comfort,
convenience and beauty.

But how changed was the scene

when we sed through the great
door, which our conductor lock -
hind us. Everything was clean and

neat, hut .cold, cheerless, prison-like.
The brick walls were whitewashed and
void of ornament, .the staircases iron,
the windows heavily .. We
paseed - through the: different depart-
ments—the dining-room with its long
tables ;- the. kitchen, with its ran

yvouthful, with o wild, fierce beauty in
tham, almost all beaving cruel traces
of thelr past lives. Among them was
one sweet, fair, refined face, and it is
her story that I tell you,

A few years before, in un  English
home, one of its young daughters was
educated as an artist.  In course of
time she went to the South of France,
and while there o great sorrow came
upon her.  Accustomed to the use of
light wines from her childhood, why
should she fear the light wines of sun.
ny Frauce? How could she dream, as
she sought relief from her depression,
that she was fastening upon herself the
chaiux of o tervible appetite? Yet it
was s0, Her friends, too late, awoke
to hoer danger, took herhome, and after
months of loving eare hoped she was
cared.  To enable her t0o begin life
afresh, under new conditions, remote
from all who knew her weakness, n

osition was obtained for her in a col-
ege on this side of tt ¢ Atlantic, She
was successful and happy in her work,
but as she became known, and began
to move in socivty, she entered homes
where h2r entertiiners served wines at
their tables, and the fatal a gwmc re-
asserted itself, At last she fell so pub.
licly that she was arraigned in a police
court and sentenced to a term in the
institution of which I have spoken.

At the expiration of her titne a bro.
ther, who had journeyed from England
for the purpose, was there to receive
and help her, hut the saloon beckoned
on every side, poliuting the aiv with its
odours, and in three days she was ly-
ing dead drunk on the streets of the
city, and was sentenced to a second six
months imprisonment.

Her term of confinement was now
nearing its end, and the matron felt
much anxiety for her future, She
showed me beautiful fancy work,
wrought by her fingers, spoke of her
fine literary tastes and musical ability,
of the sweet disposition that had en-
deared her to them all, aud then added:
* My poor Mabel ; if 1 only had some
slace to send her where she would not

constantly ex*,msed to temptation.”

Alas! that such places should be so
rare. But ever since, when I hear peo-
pleadvocate thense of light wines as the
solution of. the drink problem, I think
of this young woman, twenty-two
years of age only, who, despite educa-
tion 'aud social position, &a.d heen
brought low, -Union Signal.

HOW IT HAPPENED,

T hear that Smith has sold out his

saloon,” said one of a couple of middle-

.men who sat sipping their beer

and eating a bit of cheese in a Smith-
field Street saloon.

“Yes,” responded the other rather
slow%.

“ What was the reason? I thonught
he was just coining money there.”

The other nibbled a cracker abstract-
edly for a moment, and then said:
It's rather & funny story. Smith, you
know, lives on Mt. Washington, rvight
near me, where he hus an excellent
wife, a nice home, and three as prett;
children as ever played out-doors. All
boys, you know: the oldest not over
nine, and all about the same size.
Smith is a pretty respectable sort of
a citizen, never drinks or gambles, and
thinks the world of his family.

s« Well, he went. home one afternoon
last week, and found his- wife out

back-yard, and there, under an apple
tree, were the little fellows playing.
They had a bench and some hottles
and” tumblers, and were playing
‘keep saloon’ He noticed that the

were drinking something out of a pail,
and- that they acte(f tipsy. The
youngest, who was behind the bar,
a towel tied around his waist, and was

setting the drinks up freely. Smith
walked over, and looked in the pail.
It was beer, and two of the boys were

so drunk that they staggered.
neighbor’s boy, & couple of years older,
lay.asteep behind the tree.

“*“Oh_my boys, you must not drink
that,” he said, as he lifted the six-yoar-
Olt‘i %om b?hixild tllne bench.

‘We's playin’ s'loon,
sellin’ it 3“'{ like you.m)l?l' the little
fellow. Smith poured. out the beer,
carried the: drunken boy honie, an
then-took his own ‘boys in-and put
them to -bed.. When his wife came
back she found him crying like a child,
He cameé down town that night, and

an’ [ was

with faces bloated and hrutalised, some |

shopping or something of that sort. |’
He went on through the hcuse into the | -

THE LIQUOR TRAFFIC,

BTRONG SKNTENCKS FROM SPREECHES
BY 'THE GREAT JOHN B, FINCH,

No government has a vight to liconse
Wrong.

The m-rg.igem'e of statesmen is the
opportunity of demagogues,

Every person must cither be in favor
of the sile of liguororagainstit. There
is no neutral ground,

The recurd of the liquor traffic proves
it. to he the enemy of law, morality,
christianity and civilization.

We want no compromise with the
lignor traffic: no halfway measures;
no gilding over the great sin; no over-
tures of peace with the grog-shop.

From the day the liquor business
was introduced into this country, it has
existed as a bitter, bligh Ing, damning
curse on cverything decent, virtuous
and holy.

To license a man to sell rum becanse
he will break law and sell without
livense if yon don't is simply to com-

wnd felony and reward a criminal
or his crime,

Compromise has followed compro-
mise—nnrestrained sale, license, high
license, civil damage, local option—and
all of these compromises have bheen
failures to the extent that principle hus
been sacrificed,

If the whole brood of drunkard.
makers could be hung to-morrow un-
less we destroyed the system that pro.
duced them, sear the neck of the license
hydra, another crop would spring up
in three months.

The Christian church, to purge itself
from all complicity with the tmhol{
rum teaffic, must banish aleoholic -
quors from the communion table, con-
vert or expel its tipling communicants,
and refuse to stain its righteous coffers
Zivit? the blood money of the liquor

ealer,

Man's right to de‘\lgmde and ruin him-
solf does not include the right to insist
that a government 1 upon his in.
telligence and manhood shall furnish
the means to ruin his intelligence and
indantiood. “To e such & clatin is tO™
claim that individusl man hns a right
to make the government commit suie

cide,

THE BLACK KNIGHT,

" REV.J.H, HECTOR,
is open for engagements in Canada.
SOME SPECIMEN EXTRACTS

from a great artay of testimonials ;-

“The most original and acceptahle
colored temperance speaker of the
day."—New York Hera

“ His remarks were gems of wit,

A | humor, logic and eloguence.”—

Daily Times.
“The speech was irresistible in its
eloguence and pathos,”—Toronto Globe.

“The audience alternately roared
with. laughter, or tried-to still’ their
quivering lips."—Montreal . Witness,

“An “interesting 'stoi'{, told. in.elo-
quent lan , in which.the pathetic
and the humorous were blended .in &
magsterly manner.”~San Joss Mercury.

- «Held his audience. spell-bound;.

vemsels, consta i 20ld out his business, and says he.will| _ , ). Spel -bot
:vinghm or ‘to’ qu'en:l:'l ’;.hon u.ig mvo:u sell .ol""drlg‘k" a.nother drop of .whlle'ae. imd,l"'“ ""’3""0‘0“ the
natural thirst of. poor: creatures ; | liquor.. His wife told mine aboutit, and ‘mwaﬁ'a elas- ‘he . had witnessed.”—
the sewing-room, where. tqu were | she.broke down crying while she told . ""P““GM“ aselte. .
o ”i"'ﬁ'y""m?m' undey. “.;‘M. isa true story, but the name was For terms and dates address
. .Everyw were women | 3 : N .
?:com of ‘coarse blue deniim,- some |not Smith.—Pitteburg Dispaich. . F. 8. 8rxNox, Toronto,



