Selections.

OUR GRAND CRUSADE

Gond bless our grand crasade
Destroy the iqum trade.

And give right laws:
Long have our teachers taught,
Firm have our workers wronght,
Bray e have our champions fought,

Hard 1s the foe to veinch,
Almost in vaun we teach

The pledge will save.
Men like the dimmh o well
Old customs wenve theit <pell
Heredity will tetl,

Cratle to grane

Strong is the foe we fight,
Might battles sore with right,
O heaven we call!
Thousands of drink-shops st
And daily drain the land ;
Ol from this deadly band
God save us all.

Most crafty is the toe,
As allits victims know,

By strivings vain:
Wine mwocks by seennngpower,
And strength saps hoar by hour:
It robs of hite the Hower,

And blights wath peun

But temperance holds the tield
And mahes the Deink foe yield

By pledie and vow
< God wiltls it T wasthe ery
In Red Cross daysyone by,
Raise we onr vorees hagh,

o vills b o

Bro, Joh Start.

MIF YOU KNEW.

It vou hnew the dreadtul story of that
T oparhling cap yoi're drauning,
How it drigs 4 man from vitue

Jdown to dirk peraition’s brink,

Yes, amd wrecks s brain and body,

Teases no trace of good remaming —
You would never dare to touch a
drop of the accused drink.

I vou hnew the erme it cendets, how
it tahes aman adevil

How it prompts to deeds of evil such,

as ind could hardly think
If vou knew the sickening seenes that
Tmark  the drunkard’s  midnngght
revel,
1 know vowd never touch a deop of
the accursed drink.
If vou kaew the griet, the angash, it
" you heard the itter erying
Of the piteous, pleading hearts now
doomed 1 black despaur to sink -
As vou saw that host of victims on
fRum's bloody altar dving,
You'd sweat to never touch a drop
of the accursed drink.

If vou hnew how many souls were
Thastingg on Lo woes infernal,
If vou hnew how hell tejoices as
each stagzers o'er the brink
You would pledge your ~acred honor
At the throne of the Eteinal
That voud never. never stain your
<oul with the necnrsed drimk,

God forzive the nan or wornae who hy
thonghtless word or domg
Dares uphold the ghttening wine

cup! bLet that man or woman
tinnk
That he who thus provideth hath

become with wilt acrumg
A partiher i the evil of the soal-
destroving dirik,
Reanes Hovi

THE DRUNKARD'S RAGGIT WEAN

iThe following tender Ivrie was very
popular twenty-five or thuty years
ago. It was wrtten by Jaunes Paul
Crawford, a native of Katrine, Avre-

shire, Scotland, and  atteacted  the
attention of Queen Victoria It has .

been sung to the old tune “Castles

in the An.”|

A WEr bit raggit Indddie gangs wan'
rin’ thro’ the <ireet,

Wadin ‘mang the snow wi' his wee
hacket feet,

Shiverin i' the cauld blast, greetin’ wi'
the pain,

Wha's the puir wee callan'
drunkard’s raggit wean.

Hes n

He staun’s at ilka door, an’ he kecks
wi’ wistful e’'e

To see the crood aroun’ the fire a'lau-
chin’ loud wi’ give ;

But he daurna venture een;
heart be e'er sae fain,

For he manna play wi' ither bairns,
the drunkard’s raggit wean.

tho' his

THE CAMP FIRE

COh, see the wee it biddie, his heart [ternined to enter and hear that vowe cquny? man!” 1 looked again.

his unco fou,

sleet s

droukit thruugh and through;

tle s spierin’ for his mither, an
wun'ers whanr she's gane

Bat, oh! his mither she forgets her
puir we raggit wean,

The

he

He hens nae faither's lone, and he kens
nae mither's cave,
To soothe his wee bit sorrows or kame
his tanutit hane,
hiss him when he waakens
simooth his bed at e'en,
An', oh ! he fears his faither's face, the
drunkard’s ragint wenn,

To or

Oh, pity the wee laddie, sae guileless
an’ sae young,

The oath that leaves his father's lip 'l
settie on his tongue :

An sinfu’ words his mither speaks,
hix infant Jips T stain,
For, oh! there's nane to guide the

bairn, thedrunkard s raggit wean,

Then surely  we micht ey an’ tarn
that smfu mither’s heart,
An try to get his faither 1o act n

, faither's part,
!
; and never taste yram,
puir wee raggit wean.

GOOD TEMPLARS ON PRO-
HIBITION.

The Good Templars of Ontatio de- |

elared thenr posttion on the prohibition
question at their annual session last
month in no uncertain form. From
their forcibly expressed deliverances
we quote the following paragraphs:
- *That the liguor (ruﬂ‘
involving, and L:Lh in the past involved
an enormons waste of our natural re-
sources, 1w a terrible and continued

disgrace to any community and to
It burdens
ot

our Christinn eivilization,
Jour citizens with a fearful load
poverty, disease, suffering, mortality

and crime; and every cffort should be
-put forth to have the liguor traffie

;immetlintol.\' suppressed by effective
prohibitory legislation.

*That the necessity of electing sound
{probibitionists to the House of Com-
mons has been cmphasised by the
judgment of the Tmperial Privy Coun-
“eil re-nfHrming the position that the
Csarlianent of Canada alone can pass
atotal prohibitory measure.

*That this Grand Lodge ecarnestly
slls upon all Good Templars to work
in the coming plebiscite for prohibi-
tion, offering as 1t does, a splendid

An mak’ them lex the dvanknd’s cup,’

PAn' cherish wi' a parents’ care, their!

e 18 al present |

Tonce more | watched my chance. A

blawin® cauld, an’ he's|crowd of ermine-clad men and women yyater for a working man.”

were passing . 1 rushed into the
Elln'nnﬁ(, evaded the ticket agent and
jgained entiance. In a shadowed recess
g? crouched and listened.  Lucan Di
[ Laumermoor was the opera, and she
"was Lucia 1 saw her appear in the
| first scene joyous and happy  Every
ipart of the charncter she portraye
| with heart-voarching vuth. Then came
l'the climax of her pawers, her ultiunate
mndness—the erashing of the heart
and mind which produced the death
‘seene in the last act. For a moment
(there was thrilling silence, then a
‘tempest ot appliuse that made the
"house tremble It was then [ forgot
“all = forgot that 1 was a debased vnﬁu-
“bond forgot the throng and thelights
and all save that [ saw the littie bare-
foot girl of my boyhoud's idolatry a
gqueen among men. | rashed forward
and eried, “Jenny, my little Jenn
Ctold youso. | said that you woule
Cthe word with that voice. Speak to
me and tell me that you remember.’
.+ Put him out! put him out! " shouted
the multitude. * He is mad, away with
Chim

tdarkoess, Intt. & sweet voice cried,
‘Spare him, and let me hear him.
What s it, poor man?’
~and, hhe an angel of light, she stood
“above we. t Forgive me, madun,’ 1
eried, * T was passing and heard yow
voice. I stole my way in. It seemed
I had a vight to listen.

when T told vou one day you would he
| Rreat, you seemed glad at my praise,
Ithough 1 was only Max, the black-
"simith’s son.”  Bending over me, she
feried, * Max Bronzden, my first. and
"truest  friend, stand, let this
throng look upon you.
said she, * who first created ambition in
my heart to become great, My stage
wis a lichen-covered forest log, and he

{

prized more than I now prize the jewels
and rave gifts that are emblems of my
trivmph to-night.’” ‘Rise, my friend/’

‘snid she to me, *and be worthy of the .
“teust and confidence that 1 will ever

give you in all the future vears. |
-atruggled and conguered all difficulties.
Tt is not too late. Be no longer a vaga-
. bond, as you say vou are, but be aman
1worth?’ of my friendship. *I could
| scarcely speak,” said the cld man, “but
yhoarsely I uttered * With God's help 1
will © The house had been silent asx
ideath, then it suddenly burst into
“tumultuous applause, and the curtain
‘fell. 1 left that place a new man, with

1|
?'rule ‘

A strong arm seized me, and [
wor'ld have heen hurled out into the

! looked up'

Onee the birds
and [ were your only auditors, and yet

vast .
It was he,";

showered upon me wild fowers that 1,

A
gquart of ale 15 better than a quart of
b said
“Nay it again, brother say it aguin.”
i 1 was not guite ready for him.

He did so, and then Mr. Whittaker
anid, ** You have not gut it right. A
squart of ale in that hand costs you
sixpence: a quart of water in this
i eosts you nothing.  To start fair you
" must have sixpence in the hand where
ithe water is.” George Charlton, the
butcher, was in the wagon, [ said,
* Now, take the sixpence and go to iy
friend (eorge Charlton’s and ask him
"to give you as nice a piece of steah for
1 1d. as he can. Then go to Mrs. Bell,
[next door, and get a pennyworth of
 nice  potatoes, On your way home
rgo into & haker'sshop and get o penny-
{ worth of brend  Now, you have spent
{your sixpence. I hope your wife cun
i rook your potatoes and beefsteak, and
serve it hot with a hot plate and a
little pepper and sait, und while you
are eating your beefsteak and hot po-
tatoes, tell me, wagon men of New-
“eastle, whether a quart. of ale is better
I for a bard-working man than a quart
of water.  And the multitude eried
out, * Beetsteaks for ever.””

GERMANY.
According to the official <tatistiey,
"recentiy published, the number of

breweries in operation i the German
beer tax Union duging the government
vear 180,05 was 7,068, compared with
7.225 the previous vear. a decrease of 157
"Their total production amounted to
37,702.866  hectolitres, an increase of
i 3,7 016 hls, for the year.

The net receipts trom the beer tax tor

“the Union amounted for (895:96 to
134,633,413 marks, an  ncrease  of
2654753 marks  compared with the

preceding year.

The production and taxation of beer
fin Bavaria of 6,502  breweries  was
S16,034.092 hls. of beer. The net amount
of tax collected was 13,794 246 muarks.

In Wurtemburg, with 6,232 brewernes,
"the  total  production of beer was
- 3,883,481 hls. The total receipts from
‘the beer tax amounted to 9,179,935

marks.

i The 1,429 breweries in operatior mn
| Baden produced, 14913,383 his. The total

recaipts for bheer tax were 6,240,609

marks.

. Brewers in Alsace-Loriaine praduced
2996.775 his of beer, and the ievenue
from the beer tax was 3,195,342 marks.

inew aspirations and courage, and in!

all the years since that night, nearly !

—-National Temperanee Suciety Annu-

opportunity of disseminating instruc-
tions regarding prohibition as well as
of registering the will of the people of
Canadaon this great and all-important

half a century ago, | have been a hero!

and a congueror of sm. [ have lived
true to my words¥ " - Woman's Work,

qustion apart from ail political com-

pheations,

“That we strongly oppose the sug-
gestion of the liguor
question of revenne shobid be coupled
with that of prohibition, as
unfiir to the temperance people. belicv-
ing, as we do, that the only honoravle
wiay to present it to the electorate is to

| ive the people an opportunity to give |
wreply to the simple query, *Are you'

in tavor of the total prohibition of the

hguor Gaffic i the Dominion of
Ca ada?’

That it is the daty of all Good
Templs  to take steps wherever

wacticable to secure the enactiment of
ocal option Laws in their respective
localities, <o as to banish this imgui-
tious  traflic from ther jonnediate
viecinity

JENNY LIND AND THE DISSIPATED
MUSICIAN,

The only per~on Fever met who knew
Jenny Lind in her chldhood wes Max
Bronzden, an old musician. 1 asked

furrowed face beeame radiant with a
smile. *Remember her, said he, *she
has been the angel of my life; the
memory of her voice was my salvation,
She and 1 were once alike poor. We
were young and happy. Hand in hand
we used to wander in the fields and on
the hills of Sweden. . . . . Years
passed, and she became the idol of
. princes and kings, and from afar [
| wors}upped her, as [ would worshipa
, star in yonder heaven. | tried {o keep
. pace with her, but failed. | became a
vietim 1o stronE drink, and with that
vile passion ambition was buried. In
I8H) 1 was psssinr Her Majesty's
l'I‘heltrem London. 1 was sober enough
to recognize the clear, ringing trill
that thrilled me in my boyhood
ldays. I was penniless, but [ de-

|‘mrl_\' that the.

~him to tell me of her, and the old man’s |

SAVED BY A KIND WORD.

most -

He had lost all responsibility, and
was a common gutter drankared.  His
fatmily had disowned him, and would
not recognize hitn when they met him.
Oceasionally he would get a job at the

stables where I)r. Davis kept his horses. |

One morning the doctor laid his hands
~on his shoulders, and said, *Jim, 1

wish you would give up the drink.”.

There was something like a quiver on
‘the man's lips as he answered, ** If |
"thought you cared, 1 would, but there
isa gulfbetween youand me,” Have
I made any gulf, Jim?>*”
haven't.” *I1f you had been a mil-
lionaire could 1 have treated you mume
like a gentleman:" * No, vou
couldn't.” | do care, Jim.” There

were tears in the eves of the man now, .

“1 do care, Jim,” with a tender
emphasis on the Jim. ** Dr. Davis, I'l}
. never touch another drop of liguor as

long as | live: here’s my hand on it.”!

This was fifteen years ago, and Jim is

to-day a respectable and respected
Sman, and an  earnest
i Scoltish Reformer.

*BEEF-STEAKS FOR EVER.”

‘At the National Prohibition Con-
| vention at Newcastle, England, the
. veteran worker Mr. Thomas Whittaker,
on being called upon for an address,
suid he would tell ther. a story.

At one time, while standing in a
wagon with some temperance fiiends,
and about to address a crowd gathered
about it, he said :

A man in the ctowd called out,
* Look here, canny man!” [ looked

i

there—he was drunk. ¢ Look here,

(‘hristian.---

!l Beport

A DEADLY THING.

Aleohol, like chlosoform, is a nareotic;
J1t is 1n no sense a food ; 1t reduces the
"animal heat and force: overtaxes the

heart: weakens the muscles; paralyses
the hrain and nervous <ystem generally ;
" destroys the vital orgars; induces many
Pbodily and mental diseases; implants
levil intluences which pass from one
i generation to another; lessens the happt-
ness aml the usefulness, and shortens
the life of everv generation that indulges
i ats use. I by any unracle England
was mude sober, the average value of
hife of the people would be mereased one
Cthindl " —Nie B W Richardson.

** No, you—-

WINES OF FRANCE.

The total production of French wines
amounted last year up to UNZR67,110,68
gallons  This 18 much greater than the
mean average of the last ten veary; that
is, from 18587 to 1898, inclusive, namely,
6TLOOT025.69 gallons  he vintage of
1806 is, tharefore, the most inportant
after that of 1803,

. Morcover, in the ten first months of
- 1896 no less than 1:4,069,273.21 gallons

ot wines were imported into France,
i from Algena, from Italv from Portugal,
| from Spain, from Tunisia, forming an
I nnportant addition to the French stock
| of 1896.

Later on, from official information, it
became knwon that Algieria had, in the
veat 8968, a total vintage of 95,655,2 6,22
gallons, out of which 65,623,111.73 were
consumed or separately by Algeria

Adi to these several quantities others
mado from raisins and the sugar wine
an:d we have a total of 1,290 905.82].52
gallons.—N. T. Advucate.




