
claH. but l.y what at - .nlightenod day, is term.ci, <• Society." It is indeclBoc.ety, ye.t ,t .« hoc,.
. ..at a poor, vi.tuo„H girl would blush'to re og .'

Ihave seen the motnor taking her child's last garment, and patning itor one glass of ale
;
the wife taking the husband's Sunday suit, and pawlg

t for su hcent to keep her in alcohol for the week
; the fnes of hellZ S

her soul J have seen an eminent physician, who, on the public street soldh. at for a glass of brandy. I have seen the wife and .noU.er who birleredher honor for a botcle of gin
;
and the mother that sacrificed her own chTldfor that demon of hell,-alcohol.

"^

A short time ago, I was in the City of Halifax, and on going through Bar

SilallTh f° 7:
™'°''' '^'*'" ""'' ""« *^'"^'^^'-» that I wouldgive him all the food he required. He was a feeble old man of eighty oneyears, w.th one foot in the grave, and the other upon the ver^e vet W ^Of alcohol from his breath were anything but pleLnt to inl fl^ ulZmg to a baker's shop, I took him in, and gave him a loaf of b ead a„" som:cakes, yet he still pleaded for money after he left ih h Tu T.

kept it, told me that he would dispo-se'of th fo ofli;; TcouM: ^1"
watch him. I f„ll„wod Inm, and to my ,„r|.ii8o mw him enter o saloon • I

:: rLTar'jnijV'rr'"''' "- '"°™""'^ "« -'"--t °.^
KirtBs in nis uand, lull to the bnm with wJiisl-nv t f^ u-j .li_ ,

gelling him the whiskey, as it was agJlsttt: to'dr^ upl^ tttrse.s, and moreover I demanded the bread and cakes, which tir^ld man hTd"

.^ the old man. X then toorp^^^f I^en:^tfoH^^^ ^rd^^^
If I T. T"'

""^ ''" *^ ""'' ^'"- '- Alberm^rle Street I Tteredthat wretched home, and the scene is still before my eyes. Th re wasTotZ w
"

d
":r '""'^"^"

'
*'^ «^«'- -« ^^ « ^-«"y state aToldtovthat would not have realised twenty-five cents, at the junk store a brokentable, and a broken bench, constituted the furniture in this wretch^ 1 ome

companion, in^a bL'tly siro^^rol^r TtZnifyt: tT;:'
k^

en.ng sight, and addressed the old man but it ZT ^^^ ^'^*'"" /'^^ «'^'k-

«wine. I bid him farewell, and enterrn^h:" rlrsI trpr^^^^^^^^^^^^^would spare me from beholding such another sight
^ ^

We cannot form any idea of the misery that alcohol is n„n«.- ^.._ ,,

7nl\T'
':"'""r *'P^^^'^^«"^^« *t Pr«-"t, that it is upon th7:ve of prung.ng two nafons mto war, those of Chili and the United States, for it has been

li'f^i


