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or the ** Hon.» such.and.ruch.a.one, constitute the entire enter.
tainment of a temnerance mecting. Wo seldom hear any of those
soul-thrilling appeals, which used to touch the feclings of the puor
incbriate—of those gentle persuneives which were wont to mvite
him to the pledgo.  If we need legslators, =nd those versed in
legal lore to descant upon tho meuns of suppressing a dumnable
traffic, let us have them—but dow’t let us remave the ancient
Jandmarks, which indicate that words of love #+d kindnere melt
the incbriate’s heart, and that active, persoral labour 18 necessiry
to give full efficacy to our professions of philantheapyv.  Why will
ot our efficient temperance men come up again to the work.
While wo are wasting vur timein a ** war of words, the enemy of
our ruce is diligent in fortifying his etrong.holds, and cvery duy of
inactivity on the part of the friends of temperance, but volves
those whom it should bo our dearest objcct to rescue, more se.
eurcly in the mcshes of the destroyer.—Kechabite Recorder.

et

MISCELLANEOUS.

————

Wiat wiLL not Ruy po 7—Some years ago = young man,
with & wife and children whom he dearly Joved, sygrated to the
wostern part of this state, in hupes of bettering his circumstances.
He purchased a ptece uf ground some distunce from any town,
and erected a snug bttle cobin thereon, and for some time cvery
thing secmed to prosper with him.  One atormg eveung his wife
was taken suddenly with the pains of cluldbirth, and leaving her
with te two children, (one a girl of about threo years, and the
other ubout six,) he started for the nearsst physician. On his way
he called into a tavern by theroad stde to warm himself, for it was
intensely cold and the snow fulling fast, wherc sat several whom
he knew, over their cups. He was induced to dnnk a little at
first, to prepare him to encounter the storin on the rest of Ins
journey, and a little more to prevent hum taking cold, and so on
untit he became intoxicated, and so remained in the tavern all
nmrht. In the morning when he awoke from his drunken slecp,
Ins first thought was of his sick wife. His feelings may be ima.
gmed, but not deseribed. He hastencd to his home, stung 1o tor.
ments by his guilty conscience. On opening the door, the fust
abjects that met his eyes were his two children lying on the floor,
frozen stiff ! £le rushed to the bed where he had left hiss.ck
wifc, and found her a corpse, with the dead fant that had never
looked upon the face of its futher, lying on her breast ! Shali we
attempt to portray the dying agonics of that wife, rendered sull
Inore agonising by the cries of her beloved children, of ¢ Mother,
I'm cold " because she was unable to rise and give them warmth ?
What pen can do it ?  Shall we depict the remurse and despair
of that husband 2 The pen of an angel would be incompetent to
the task.—New York Rechabite Recorder,

Tus Grear Fire v New York.—Having been absent from
the ety when the great fire eccurred, we walked over its ruins for
the first ime 2 daw or two since. The sight of prostrate walls
and smouldering edifices were well fitted to inspire the mind with
awe at the mighty power of that element which, in 1ts rage, baf.
fles the egergies of man, and mn an hour sweeps the wealth und
Jabour of years in one common destietion. It is a scene of de-
solation now, but already the busy I 1 of the workmen is heard,
and in a few days new walls wiiv start as by magic from the
smoking hcaps, and lofty buildings will leave no trace of the
path over which the destroyer swept.,  We were struck with one
thing—the ever.watchful demon of intemperance has choscn an
appropriate place to excrcise his power. At various pomnts among
the ruins, there are booths crected for the sale of jiquor. Perhaps
the very first money transactions which occurred in this mart of
business after its destruction, was the sale of intoxicating poigon.
A mournful dedication, The spirit of rum has chosen a fitting po-
sition. Where could there be a more appropriate place for the
Great Destroyer, than in the midst of smoking ruin 7 —a faint em.
blem of decp desolation which it spreads around. ‘The artful spi.
rit of alcohol is here seen, and we may learn what that foc 18
against which we contend. He erects his tent wherever there is
a soul to be ruined—he never permits an opportunity to pass when
a victim is o be made. No place is too sucred for his presence.
In the ubodes of the poor, he tukes his stand bestde the rude coftia ;
apd in the midst of death shows his hated power. In the plice
where allis desolate and sad, he riots in scemning glory.— 4.

.Rgseger ror CoxsistElicy.—Some time since two heathen boys
were brought 10 this colibty§ fo obtain a Christian cducation, The
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evils of rum.drinking had boen so improssed on their minds by
our Missionaries, as to render 1t, in these cstimation incompatible
with the punty of religion. On landing, they wero invited to
sharo a pleasant home with a citizen distingwished for hospitality,
whose kindocss they amply repaid by thewr cheerful, artless mun.
ners. Durig their stay, the host wus visited by a distinguirhed
clergyman, whom he, in a moxt affecuonnte wunner, mtroduced
to the boys as u* Michanary,” (edopting their own pronounciation.)
‘T'he boys scemed uwe.struck with the presonce of 5o high a dig.
mwtary ; and seatng themselves i a distant part of the roow,
silently eved hun with intense nterest, resisting every offort to
overcume theie reserve. At leagth the attention of the hest was
turned from the boys to the sideboard; whence he diew, for the
better entertainment of is guest, the welcune decanter, "Tha
clergyman Fad no seoner taken a draught, than the spehl which
had Dound the boys in such breathless silence, was discolved § nad
springnng from their seats, they moved through the upartment with
au wir of amazement mingled with contempt exclaiming, * He no
Michanary!  Mickanury wo drink rum !—1b.

‘Tur Bar.Keerer's ArorLogy,—Pussing up our majestic Hudson
a few days since, m a noble boat, I entered mnto conversation with
the bar-keeper, upon the direful nature of the traffic inintoxienting
drinks, urging upon him the mportant solemn truths uswally
presented.  Never shall I forget the look of scorn, and the con.
tempt which settled on e manly features ashe replicd, ** So long
us the stockholders in this linc can be esteemed good Christans,
und sit quietly in their cushivned pews and share in the profits of
therr Bar, T aw safe cnough.”

Though the mode of shifting off responsibility, delincate! in
this answer, was reproved as it should be, the feclings of tho
faitiful Christian were none the less pumful ; indeed they increased
almost to anguish, as the moral, sociul and etcrnal intercsts of
the young man were brought into account. My Brother, is »ry
one estimating the valuc of rehigion by your inconsistencies, to
their eternal undving.—1716.

A Svenestion —A few days since a cargo of wines was land.
cd at one of our wharves. The * knowing uns® soon got wir.d
of the fuct, and provided with large straws made immediate v
pheatian at the bung hole. The opportunity being a rare uno
they uaproved it with great vigour, and in a little while five or
si1x of them were stretched along the dock gloriously drunk.
Now we dont say that 1t 13 wrong to suck rum with a straw outof u
bung hole, but we do protest against such ** immoderate use” of
the article.  We carnestly suggest to our city futhers that, under
the sume law which provides for the sale of heenses, they ap.
pomt an officer whose peculiar duty shell be to watch over the
interests of our friends of the straw. Let him be called * In.
spector of the suckers.” We know one of two anxious for an
office under government whom we shounid be glad to recom.
mend.—Ib.

A Rev. Rus.Drixger.— In the town of Fletcher, Vermont,
there resided a certam old elder—one of the old school preachers,
who takes his bitters occasinnally, especially n haying.—Some
time since, this old clder went to a country store, and had his jug
filled with old Jamaica. While the clder was placing his jug ma
bag, one of the rum.spirits of the den tottered and crawled vlong
by the aid of the counter and barrels, and looking up in the rum-
drinking clder's face stammered out, * EL [hic] der, we aint a-
[hic] shamed to !ut folks know [hic] we drink rum, {hic} are wo
eldu, e 7—{tie.”] ‘The elder cuught his jug, and departed 2ans
ceremonie,— Ib.,

AsiamMep To owN T.—A distillery of 1500 gallons rum capa-
city, '8 advertised for sale in the Boston Franscript. The adver.
tiser, instend of signing his own name, says, ** Address A. Z. at
this office,” whercupon the cditor of the Temperance Standard
remarkes : ** Who is A. 2.7 We find among the list of distiliers
no such initials. Az much gz to say, * I am a little sshamed to
have my name before the public in such » miserable business as
the manufactunng of poison.’ *—16.

Prosecutions for keeping tippling houses have brought £2,000
in the public treasury in Philadclphia. Wonder how large an in.
comé New-York would have, if our pubkc officers would prose.
cute only a few of the violations of our laws ?—JTb.

A Queer 'ex.~A ncighbouring liquor scller conversing the
other day with one of our Po’keepsic Washingtonians, gave it as
his opinton. that the Temperance reform was nothing but an ex-
citement, which would soon puss away and leave men ence more
to the sober enjoyment of their reasoit and their dottle.

This reminds us of a fable wo have sémewhere heard or read,
about s man who, becoming alarmed by the pouring waters



