
THE CAMP FIRE.

%electionc. Siavery, the eartboiirn Cyclops,%¢lec 011. ,,llest of the gianit broo.1,
Sons of brtitish Foi ' anui tDarknes,,
WVhoiave drecheu hie îarth with blood.

THE PRESENT CRISIS. Fam:shet inI lis self.inaae des'rt,
Ilinded by our puirer. day,

This stubliiite niIiheart stirring appealI Gi1esi n yet.uanu I' t'gtons
tvas n ttct by aitt's I iuseltluni 1845l' , l' is iiiserable pr y ;

Il ua i'e 're'ta igre ant i lsavert3' Shali we gui lt e his gory fingr

agitation i thei L iited Stes, a miovt-î W i'l'tLlet cuilli ltI
Ment thati was not then as proimising as
the prohibition refori s i Canaila Ito.hen ia suitr' with d cis slt

ta a'. Ne<ar'lv ery w rnu ' %Wiîeîî îî'' st arelu'tuiv l'ae ti, 'il nis t.
a se m'y .e t f is gEroat FuItm'at'aretercust ling i Linl 'profit,

poeiit sui ts Ciii' l.,nt It tsutini.-Euî iTOit m1 e'is i )o1t 'un sbtc lUs, Fa,.gAnd 'tispluoperost o ht•.tlu,t ;
Thilen Fit is the blve man iL booses,

Wlien ided is<itn e for Freedom, Wileti t? cowardLi saiLs asidte,

Thiouglt thte liroai earth's acling bet Doutintug in lis iliject spiru
Runs a thrill of joy prophetic, ''il lis l'rt is t'c'ited,

Trenmbing on froim east to wlest, ALd tet inultile m aitiLke irue tic
Antd the slave, w eie', r he cowe'rs, ti the f.iti hey luatl îet

F l hAl h hill ch b ..
Feeis t e ouw n mOtc mVIII 111 I

'Ta the u verge 'of ianhoo'l
As the etergr' subilime '
Of a entury bur.sts tull.blossomie<t
on tie thorny >tein o aTimie.

Through thge walls of but aii palace
Shoots the imstaitnaeoiis throe,
Wiet the travail o the Ages
Wrings earth's systemts toa< uîtro
At the birth ol t'aci ew Erk,
With a recognizing staît,
Natioi wiluily looks lte, nation,
Standing ivithi mtuita ips aptart,
And glati Truth 's yet imiglhtier li'man.cliiii
Leaps beneathi hv Futtire's ieairt.

So the Evil's triumpîîlh senleth,
\ ith a terror aind a chill,
i nder Continent to continent.

l'lie seitse cIl eomutiug fil,

d tei.ave, wi'e' heowers,
Ftels his ymitathies withi U'eil
lit liot tear trops ebbing eastward,
lo be drunk tup iby teti so.t,
'ill a coirise cu aitwls round unburicd,
Delving im tue nobler clot.

Foi' iankind are one in spirit,
And an instinct bears along,
Round the earth's electric circle,
'l'ie swift tisht ot right or wrong;
Wjetler camscius oir u tconsnious,
YetilIutanit's vasl Iraitte
't'irougil its oceant sumdered tibres
Feels the gush of joy or shaie-
li the gain or loss of one race
All the rest have equal clait.

Once to every mansantd nation
Coutes the moment to decit<,
lui the strife of'Truth vith Falselood,
F"or the good or evii s deie;
Soeth great cause, God's new Messiah,

Jlermiutg each the bloom or blight,
Parts the goats tipon the left hand,
And the sheep upon the righit,
And the choice goes by forever

'wixt that darkness ant Iat tight.

Hast thou chosen, U miy people,
lit whose party thou shalt stand,
Ere the Dooin rom its worn sandals
Shakes the dust against ou iland?
Thougi the cause of Evil prosper',
Yet,'tis Truth alone is strong,
And thoiugh she wander outcast nov,
. see arotund ier throng
Troops ofbeautiful, taul angels,
To enslieldi heri'ro aIilI wîong.

,Backvatrl look across the ages
And the beacon.înoments sce.
ThIat, like peaks of sone suink continent,
.Just throught oblivion's sea;
Not an car im court or market
For the low foreboding cry
of those Crises, God's steri winnowers,
Froi whose feet earthi' chiai' must fly,
Never shows the choice mtontentous
Till the judgnent hath passed hy.

Careless seens the great Avenger';
History's' paites but record
one deathgrauîpluin te <darkness
'Twixt old systems andi the World
Truth forever on the scafforti,
Wrong forever on the throne,-
Yet that scaffotd sways the Future,
And, behind the dim unknown,
Standeth God within bthe shadow,

tee oting wteîi above his own.

We see dimly in the Present
What is small and what ils great,
Slow of faith, how weak ain armt
May turn the iron helm of fate,
But the& saul i Mti oracular;
Amid the market's din
List the ominous stern whisper
From the Delphic cave% within,-
l l'hey enslave the ohilkren's children
Who make compromise with &in."

('nunltIleO'' u 'r Cirth hsn eroes,-

'Ihey vere souls th.t stood alone,
\hIte tua ineni t li'heygnize o i
illured the onituineh ius stonie,
Stood serelle, an< aow( tlie future,
Saw tle golden beam in cline
To the siIe a uprle.t,.justice,
aistere tby ilii laith divine,
IV one mtat's i triuth'tuîlî t n anhuîuoolc

A nd to God's suprem' design.

By thlie llght ni' buurning hieretic!
Christ's le 'ling teet u 1 tck,
'toih Il.g Itu nev Calvaries evr 
Withe t crs that tlinis not back,
Antl tIese in unuts tut (IanIgIsli uimiiber
llOw Leach e'neration leartiel
ine new vor<t tot tihat gandn 'redo,
\\ icli in prophet-iarts lai bi'urned
Silnce the uirst imiastont, Go.1 corn uered
jVWith his lave to heavent pturnel .

For lIlmuniity 3 sweeps onward:
Where to-day the martyr st:ndls,
tl tlue morrow crouches Judas
\\ith the silver i his hban<s
Far im tront the cross stands ready
.\nd the crackling fagots ,bon,
While tue hotitmg mtob ni yester<iay
Ii silent nve return
to glean up the scattrt'l imsies
Into llistoiy'." golden uri.

'is as ensy t bet heroes
As to sit the idlie suaves
Of a legendary virtue
Carvel upon oui' father's graves,
Worshipers of ligit ancestral
Make the present liIhit a t rime;-
Was the Mnyilower launîîcled bly c'owt'ards
Steer-edb by nen behmuit tihir tite ?
'ut In those tracks towards Past or Future
'hat iake Plymouth rock sublime ?

They were men of prsent valor,
Stalwart.Old iconoclatsts,
•Unconvinepd by ax' or gibbet
'lhat all virtue was the Past's ;
But we maîke their truti our faislsîool
l'hnking that hath imade tus fre,
floarding it in mtoldy parchmens,
While our tender sp:lits flee
The rude grasp of tit great Impulse
Which drove then accross the ses.

They have rigits hito dare maintain
thei;

We are traitors ta our sires,
Smiothering in their holy ashes
Fr< edom's new lit altar fites;
Shall we uake thir creed our jadLer ?
Shialleive, in our haste to slay,
Froin the tomibs of the old prophets
Steal ithe funeral latps away
To liglt up the mnartyr-fagots
Itound tue prophet of ta dtlay ?

New occasions teach new duties;
'rime makes ancient goal uncouth
They mtust upward still, and onward,
\Vho would keep abreast of truth;
,o, before us gleam her camnip.fires!

We ourselves mîust pilgrims be,
Lautnch our Mayflower. and steer boldl
Througli the desperate winter son,
Nor attempt the future's portals
With the past's blood-rusted key.

TOO LATE.

BY IsABEL . MAUD HAxti.t..
Mrs. Ellerston was a beautiful wonmai

tall, wellImade, full of lite and animation
and whenever she entered a room peopi
turned to look at her. Her guests wer
unanimous in thinking they had neve
seen ber look more lovely than on th
occasion of a garden party she gave li
the benfitof the society to help oripple
children. She had non. of her own, an
this was the one sorrow in her hithert
cloudless mat ried life.

t Whtat a gays .cvne it, wa, ! The pretty'j ie a riv espiosni isibl tfori.I. th e - voiai wt
dresses, the exqiisIte fowes. the mIusie hank ? 'Not In tin Ieast.
ot tiht band, ani the happylat;ihter vt i anl Monthes wntllt byl, whon one lay the
clat ter ai' those preseit.t la rot cup, i119nurse told M rs. Ellerston t i it "-she 6-It
ced chail.pagne, and varii iether sumre soeiothmg vas wron g w iith bai vhe
rfreshments, were serrved, regardless of screanis awfu iwhîeiin t w.h hutiloni, aid

expenlse,unan ami any yoing girls left the s..ms teiute·ike, as t ougih lie'd lben
g:irden witiI a fiislied face tand n excited lhurlt, she said.
iainner. Aimongst t liguests %vas tiladTy Thl motlier's lieart s:nk als she utirried
ipon whost sweet face' whien in repose o "'lthem 'ery aunirtook'upon her kne.
tierte was a sa< tlook. She was taI kiiig ler fair haired,I l iîe-eye< tb)ov, lit e joy of
earnestly to a man whose appearance her îf-'. .Ainedicat ial was sent for,
dtieoted huin toa clergmn. wio, after ex:inination, looke-I ver'

* Yes the'elre tamore cripples marleh y grave, an<libewitatingy sail ie fea si'st
'lrink than anyoneoheri imaginîes. It there lini lbeon an usitily,u ,t lie wiil

lis malt me quite sati, sine i haîvn see what cou lid he lo tne. It t.is nle«
, made enquiries on the ubj to finir to enter ito the f ateir0 und IanlmotIer'

ai ot how mîany Youiig trive.s have beel lagolny vlien by degrees they re ihzed that

ruinîed, as fair as this vortl is concerne , tir'-iî. only child woubl never iO a, ther

through no other agent." i hih-en.
"l 1 (ldon't quite unc<erstand you.,Mrs. \ es 1lowaril Ellerston, heir to ailargo

Gralait. ilow cantdr ihk mîtake chil<ren l'operty anti only sOn, was a aripple.
cripples ?', throug ailni miril'y to tie spin mîtaiuse't l by

sh smiled t imincredulousy a taI i t ' 'f'u'are inany snn-tI e'
l i i possible that yoi, tîe lergytnan nt his (aib, but no more soi-rowful or

o a parish in Englait, iasrk suci a <le.,. .iore' i tt'ly repentanit wnin thli
joli?' tiGertrudle t-:llerston Froi lle ay <h1le

tIe appeared ill t litcaseniterl her gaz', knw w ier cil<'s in.juri vert
andl r tlelidpologteticalh':-- 'iused-fort thwoinai, strickir with

' Ah, n-ell, you Seoe, nne isacountry reimorse, Caie and c:tifessed 1l-atlcohlol
i parish, at we see very little drin kmg. " wils tltishel tt roni her table. and she

'ihan k odi tair th'at 'Duin i g thea tîook up thie caue i'of total ab unence
hIst thre man ths I have nyset'f dicovt'er. 'olivii urniig ,ire to ave others fron
ed more thailn twelve childreii wlho have ssllteingl ; but ni tîe she s.'e h>'lerboy''

I be matde cripples, cVing to theo rather's ilrawmi a about mIi his invaIid clatuir her face
or nother'st duminken habits.t ine w'otan t t'on tractts with pain, da, she mniurs,

let her little baby falrlfriomier a s < T'oo lta, t<oto late, for Ilny ownil chilli,

i wheti tetring hînîome îlate 1rom a ILpublit. iiut God giralnt it tIuay not eil. too tlate to

thouse, and so injureld its spmie thaït, t slave others !"-The Allince .t\ws.

doctor says sh vill never bit)bli to wallk CONTINENTAL DRINKING.
alLny istance as long a< she livts. A
father threw il brick at his boy of three As triikers of beer ,pre-ciinence is
years old, wMen inad tith ditink, and cLigtuedt tl for GerIrnaIn I , althoigl othe
tractiired tht poor littIltIe tlows oot so1 northern nations w ith lioreratholie
Iliia''j11v tlat tilie Sur ige'nisaLt lir t t th e j tîste's IayLV an k ivithtIi elmcii Je, tli' il

i iy ciact tih s sit I t' ai tli ata t i'jminkers. 'l'h e trim i, t ov ver, iis
aboive the ankle, and tit hai imas to ljim igreat powes ai suctioni, as Tonly Vaeller
througi lite an irutchesli abest he ca. vould Say. Only thme otheit tlay a Ger

1h ! it isi heartrending. These are olan Ityouth w'ont Il wager by t<tlinking
tw aof' scores 'of cases that i coultd n1amte." SeVelt.five large glasses ai' 'ber ut nI

••Very, very sad, indeed; heartrending sitting. i ut once become aIL bibbel. of
as you say.' IdistincIion. Conpared with lis antestors

" t'hen, Mir. Warren, ouglht we not, as jin ieediJnval times, and their feats in
professed ifollowers ot' Christ, to Io aillin i eating and drinking, lie cian only be
our power, both by examiple is wet ils regarited as a poor creature of moderate
precept, ta put a stop ta sucl tligs? ' capacity.

At thisiomient Mis. Ellerston LC.une up. i lilierto it las been the fashion to
Now Mrs. Graliamn," said she milt regard the sotithron a« I teinperate vine

ingly, 4 I know you are trying ta con. <lrinker. It is mn alonger so, for a taste
vimco Mr. Warren that lie ouglht to h an alis growni up l'or whisky and other
abstainer, but you cannot make us see spirituous Irinks besidies which vin
these thimgs as you do; and as to people ordilaire iuît appear Iso ry beverage.
saying that imany of tiese cripples are 'l'The French, or nt any rate thie Parisians,
madile so through diink, I simply don't are now regrdied as beiing more ad<litodl
beieve it." ta alcoliol taIn. eithter German, Dtuttl,

As site turned to speak ta another' or Enghsh.
guest, Mrs. Gralian could not hel i Tho statemîent is supported by a
thinking. recent report of a great Paris hospital.

" Ah, if she lhad IL child of lier owii, intt Out ai' 1,0tJ patients examined, 70 in
Sain accident befel himn through lthis curse, te 100 aonngst tie mon, and 3i n the

sIte wîtould speak and think differently." lut> amongst vomen wert' hopeless
Four years passed aay, and during "alcohlitsts." ' 'ie wole o te thos

that tine Mrs. Ellerston's cup of joy hacd and lived in Paris.
been tilled t the brim, for sie was now One of the numbier, the keeper of a
thei inother of a beautiful baby boy. hite Paris wine-shop, gave the followmig
christening day hadl been an eventul one, account of his normal lie for each da :v

n and friends froin far and near had come -" At 6.30 a.in. I rise. At 7 a.mn. I take
to witness te ceriony, Champagne- cotfee and brandy. About 9 a.m.. i drinnk
in fact, wrines and spirits of at sorts- tiree to four glasses of white vine, tand
were inuci ix EvIDECN; the servants. perhaps, eat a little therewith. Between
too, were not forgotten, and a ihberal al- nine and'dejeuner' i usually take three
lowance of wne had been allowed thei or four 'aperitives'--bitter, Vermithi, or
i honour of the event. Alas ! the nurse absinthe. For ny second breakast, I
was one of that numerous and increasing iave one litre of wine, and then coffee
class of persons who frnom inherited tan and rum. During the afternooni take
dencies must either hetotal abstainers various 'consummations.' Between 5
or drunkards. since entering Mrs. Eller. and > p.m. I take some more ' aperitives,'
ston's service she had not tasted intox. on an average about three or four. At
icants, but being unable tawitistand te eighto'clock I haveimy dinner,or supper',
chaffing and teasing of the other servants with which I drink one litre oi red wine.
on this occasion site hait yielded. After Between that and bed-time t t'oumi'teît' aL
taking the baby ta the nursery sihe laid few glasses of brandy or liqii..i'r" And
it down in its crodle, and went quietly ta yet, we dare say, the ttoor i wn'w
the pantry, ostensibly to get mtilk for tue astonishied to find hiuself in hospital

y child, in reality to steal wine for herself. after living un this generotus tasiimnt.-
Greedily she drank of tt insidious bey Leeds Mercury.
age, forgetting at about lier little charge, AN UNHOLY BOND.
until a cry made her reaise that site had ..
not undresset and put him to sleep for Liquoi selling is universally acknov.
night. Itising hastily, shle stunibled.and ledged a ourse, but not yet a felony.
feeling dizzy sie clutched al the cradle, 'l'tie saloon victin isà social outtast, but
pulling it over, and throwmig the baby the saloon.keeper and the brewer and
heavily on the floor I hier excitmnent, distiller are the companions of politicians

n, hardly knowing what she did, she took and princes. And yetcivilisation is pro.
n, hold of hitm by the frock, and let him fall gressing, though with dragging steps, for
le tuoi her utsteady hands. This seened hanging to her arm is the rumn seller.
'e to sober her; Ite loved the child, and lie claims her company and her pro.
r soothed and confort.-d it ta tie best of tection. They are united by bonis aof
e her ability; but never by word ou sigi selt-interesît. They married for money,
or did she tell anyone of thefall. Three and though civilisation.bas nothing but
d weeks after, Mrs Ellerston disinîssei lier lotathingcontempt for lier lite.coupanion,
d for drunkenness, saying thather child was there seemis as yet no arm brave enough
o too preocous to leare in the hands of a or strang enough to break the unholy

womnan who drank. Did she realize how bond which unites them.-Ritm' florn.
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