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SCOTT ACT NEWS.

Simcor, Counry.—Rov. 0. R. Morrow,
of Otterville, Oxford Qounty, is attending
& sqrios of meotings in Simcoe County, in
bohalf of the Scott Act camnpaign, and
Jarge and enthusinstic meotings are ro-
ported. He is a gentloman of ability,
and well informed in regard to tho quos-
tion. Wo understand that Mr, E. Kin
Dodds has boen omployed by the Liconse
Victuallers to ropresent their causo in op-
position to the Act, aud has alsoarranged
to address mectings in the county.

Sr, TuoMas.—In view of the move-
ment for the adoption of tho Scott Act in
tho city of St. Thomas and the adjoining
County of Elgin, tho licensed liquor sell-
oera of St. Thomas and theic friends
are reported to bo now raising a
eampaiﬁn fund of 84,000 to defeat the
Act. Busineas mon ave being appealed to
for aubscriptions on the plea that buai-
nees will bo injured by its onforcement.,
Theso partics are not paying auny atten-
tion to the County. Whether this is be-
cause the caso of the County appears
hopeless, or because it can well take caro
of itself, doponent saith not. It is ovi-
(}ont that a hot campaign may be looked

or.

Pzer County.—A County convention
of tho temperanco men of Peel was held
in Brampton, on Wednesday, 7th inst.
The meeting was held in the Methodist
chorch, and there was a large number
present, representing tho various parts of
tho County. It was rosolved to make ax-
rangeuents as soon as practicable fur the
submission of the Scott Act to the elect-
ors of the County, and a County Associa-
tton was formed for that purpose, of which
the following persons were clected offi-
cors ;—Prosident, J. C. Snell, Esq. ; Sec-
retaries, J. P. Rice, and D. J. McKin-
non, County School Inspector; Treasur-
er, T. Holtby. A Vice.-President was
appointed for each municipality. It was

80 resolved to raise S1,500 to meet the
expenses of tho campaign. 1n the even-
ing n mass meeting was held in the church,
and stirring addresses wore delivered by
Rev. D. L. Brothour, of Milton, Mr. F.
S. Spencee, Secretary of the Alliance, and
W. H. Howland, Esq., of Toroato. DPeel
County adjoins Halton, where the Scott
Act has beon successfully in force for two
yoats, and the peoplo have enjoyed good
opportunitics of sceing its success. Tho
adoption of the Act is coufidentially look-
od for by its fricnds in that locality.

——

DRINKS DOINGS.

A Yeaw's Victivs.—An English paper
says that the verdict in five hundred cases
of coroner’s inquests in that country last
icar was ‘‘Died from cxcessive drinking.”

t is not Jikely that this number, large ns
il;t' is(i includes one-half tho cases of that
ind.

Stanpiye AND INPRISONMENT.—On tho
9th inst Michacl O'Reilly was sent to the
Central Prison by the Toronto Polico
Magistrato for stabbing his brother-in-
law, William Koarnoy. Mra. G'Roilly
atated in her evidunce that her husband
had been drinking heavily for two months
past, during which time sho was compell-
ed to support hin, and sho needed an or-
dor of protection from him, It was ina
d;lnking bout that the stabbing took
place.

A Max Krrteo.—A fow days ago four
mon named James Townscll, Peter Gra-
ham and John Korvin, lcft & tavern at
North Augusta, Leeds Co., Ont., partly
under the influence of liquor and with a
whiskey bottle with them. They met
Dantol Cutway, a noighbor, on the road,
with whom thoy gos into a drunken quar-
rel of somo kind.,” Cutway was afterward
found with his skull broken and ho died
a day ortwo later in consequountoe of his
injurics. Tho tragedy appoars to have
boen tho diroct result of a drunken row.
Tho four mon have boon arrestod and aro
now in gaol at Brockville,

Fouxp Deap.—On Thursday morning
of last weok an old man, named John
Wright, was found lying dead boside tho
railway track near Toronto, The Globe
says:—*Ho was of very intemporato
habits. It is ‘\bout a year ago sinco his
wifo, Charlotto'Wright, wan found dead
ina huton Eastorn Avonue, in which
they had lived some time, when tho old
man was too drunk to know what had
happened.  For some days paat the de-
ceased had been drinking very hard, and
it i surmiscd that, last night returning
to his lodging in u state of intoxication,
he must must havo fallen, and being un-
able to riso again, ho mot with his death.”

Dnrixk AND Misery.—In the shanty of
Patrick Fitzpatrick, of Bathurst street,
Toronto, on Fridaylast, it was reported to
the police that the dead body of a child
was lying. The parents were reported
too poor to bury it, and so an order was
given to have it done at the public ex-

nse. The mothor was found lying

runk beside her dead child, and before
the burial took placo a quantity of whis-
koy was brought into the miserablo home
and, as a result, a fight was soon inlively
progreas, and tho police had to be called
in to sto¥ the row and prevont bloodshed.
The dead child was lying there all the
time, and was loft uncared for until the
polico authorities saw its romoval. Death
must boa friendly hand to a child with
such parents and such a homo. These
aro direct results of tho drink traflic, such
as are boing constantly produced.

The Actoal Results.

At the recent Peel County meeting the
Rov. D. L. Brethour, Mothodist Minister,
of Milton, mado the followiug statements
in regard to the practical workings of the
Scott Act in Halton County. As the
speakor is a remdent of Milton, the coun-
ty town, ho has had an excellent oppor-
tunity to know whorcof ho aficms. Ho
is & gentleman of high standing in the
Methodist Church and the Christian Min-
istry, and his word may therefore bo ac-
cepted without questivn in this matter.
Mr. Brethour said :—*The tomperanco
peuple wero satistied with the Jaw. In
somo respeets it hud done more than they
expected. There never was a time when
thero was less liquor sold in that cuunty
than at present. Lven the oppoucnts of
tho Act acknowledged that it had lessen-
ed crime. Lust year there were only
seven persons conimitted to the county
gaol for drunkenuoess, and four of these
came from an adjuining county. Tius
year thero hrd been but tivo porsons com-
mitted. The county constables have
nothing to do; one, whose foes fur’the
year previons to that m which tho law
went into forco, amounted to §$70 has not
recoived a dollar dunng the past two
years. Magistrates courts wero unknown
outsido tho towns and incorporated vil-
lages. Tho marked improvement on
county show days, when compared with
those of former yecars, has converted
scores of oppononts into fronds and sup-
porters of tho Act. Men who at firat
violated the law had now a wholesomo
dread of it, and many of them had left
the county for the county’s good. A com-
parison of the sixteen months preceding
with the sixtocn months following the on-
forcemont of the law showed & decreaso
of 70 per cont in the crimo of tho coun-
ty. A masjority of tho loading busiuess
men of Milton, Georgetown, Acton, and
Burlington, declare that the Act has not
injured businoss, and in somo instances
they state that their trade has largely in-
creascd.

Josh Spillit’s Dram.

The quaint, backwoods dialcet which
tho Arkansaw Traveller puts 1n tho mouth
of the hero ot the following incident
rather adds to than detracts from tho'

sthetic powor of the story, 20 univorsal-
y and 30 sady illustrated in current do-
mestic history. And i's pathos is inten-

sified beyond moasuro in the reflection
that tho toars of so many thousands of

wives and mothers aro daily quafied with
unfeeling recklossneas by thase whoso
oxporienco is identical with that of tho
old toper,

Y Boys, I won't drink without you tako
what 1 do,” said old Josh Spillit, in roply
to an invitation. o was a toper of long
standing and abundaut capacity, and tho
bosa looked at him in astonishment,

* The idea," one of thom replied, ** that
you should prescribe conditions is laugh-
ablo, Perhaps you want to forco one of
your abominable mixtures on us. You
aro chief of the mixe? drinkors, and I
won’t agree to your conditions.”

‘‘Ho wants to run usin on castor oil
and brandy,” said the Judge, who would
willingly have taken the oil to get tho
brandy.

‘*No, I'm square,” replied Spillit.
*“ Take my drink and I'm with you,”

Tho _boys agreed and stood along the
bar. Every one turned to Spillit, and re-
garded him with interest,

¢ Mr. Bartendor,” said Spillit, ¢ givo
mo a glass of wator.”

“ What, water{” tho boys exclaimed.

“* Yes, water. It's o new drink on mo,
I admit, and I oxpect it’s a scarco articlo.
Lomme tell you how I came to tako it.
Several days ago, as a parcel of us went
fishing, we took a fine chance of whitky
along, an’ had & heap of fun, Long to-
wards evenin’ I got powerful drunk, an’
crawled under a tree an' went to sleep.
Tho boys drank up all tho whisky an’
camo back to town, Thoy thought it a
good joke ’causo they'd loft moe out thero
drunk and told it around town with a
mighty bluator. My son got a hold of the
report an’ told it at home. Well, I laid
under that treo all night and when I woke
in the mornin’ thar sat my wife right thar
by me. She didn’t say a word when 1
woke up, but she sorter turned her head
away. I got up and looked at her, 8he
still didn't say nothin’, but I could see
that she was chokin’.

¢ 41 wish I had suthin’ to drink,’ s's 1.

““Then she tuck a cup what sho fotch
with her, and woent down to whar a spring
biled up, an’ dippit up a capful and fotch
icto me. Jesas she was handin' it ter
me she leaned over ter hide hor cyes, and
I sced a tear drap in tho water, 1 tuck
thoe cup an’ drunk the wator au’ the tear,
an’ ruisin my hands I vowed that 1 would
nover after drink 1y wifos tears agm’,
that 1 had been drinkin’ them for tho
laat twenty years, an’ that [ was goin’ to
stop. You boys kuow who it was left me
drunk, You was all in tho gang. Gim
mo another glass of water, Mr. Bartendor.”

Humble Ple and Poor-Man’s Soup,
BY MARY DWINELL COELLIS,

“Helloo, Rob Westeate! So you aro
to eat humble pie tho remninder of your
life, are you 1"

No reply was mado to this snecring
romark until the speakor, Eustaco Clare,
called loudly enough to bo heard by every
boy on thoe playground.

*‘Rob Westgate, have you turned deaf
all of a audden v

“Wero you speaking to me ?” asked a
bright-oycd lad in response to this quea-
tion.

I ahould think I was, Your name is
Rob Westgato isn't it 1” .

“Yes, sir ; that's my name cvery time,
and I nevor moan to do anything to make
mysolf ashamed of it.”

“I should be ashamed to eat_humblo
pio and poor-man’s soup; but some
people never soem to bo ashames? L any-
thing.”

“0f whom do you count me ono 7'

“‘Yes ; if you havo started in the track
you intend to follow. You have signed
old Willowdale's pledge, baven't you 7

“I have aigned the -pledge Mr. Dalo is
circulating, and it wouldn't hurt you to
signit.”

*It would hurt my disposition. Idon't
intend to give up all the things in life
quito yet.’

His pledgo is against bad things, Have
you sven it (¢

‘‘No, and I don't want to )"

‘““Pell us about it, Rob,” aaid anothor
schoolmate who was atanding uear,

“L e toll you,” responded BEustaco
Clare, without waiting for anyono elso to
speak. “Old Willowdalo's pledge isa pro-
miso not to do a dozen ({iﬂ‘otcnb things
a buy or man of apirit wants to do."”

*‘So that is your vorsion of it,"” remark-
ol Rob Westgato, *Mr. Dalo's pledgo
18 ngainat using profane language, tobacco
or intoxicating llquors of any kind, ‘That
is nll thoro is to it, and according to my
iden that is just what overy boy of tlie
right spirit will bo willing to promise.”

“Docs that cover cigarettes and cidor §”

*Certainly ; although somo cigavettes
have very littlo tobacco about them,"”

“Woll, Ismoko cigarcttes, and drink
cidor and boer too ; and it is nono of old
Willowdalo’s busincss. Ho is nobody.
Weuldn't havo a roof over his hoad it it
woren't for somobody's charity.”

*‘Ho would have had a better roof over
his head without charity if all bolonging to
him had kopt such a pledgo as I bave
signed,” said Rub Westgato,  “Facher
says ho wasa splondid scholar, but he
wasn't always as strong a teototallor as ho
is now, and his children went wrong
beforo ho realized their dangor, Now ho
is trying to save other people’s children,
and [ am going to help him, if ¥ do cat
humble piv and poor-man’s seup. So you
may all know where to find me on tho
temperance question.”

“A tomperanco lecture, froo gratis, for
nothing 1" oxclaimod Eustaco Clare as the
Jast speaker hurried from the playground.
“Now let's go down to old Willowdale's
to-night and have somo fun.”

“What kind of fun,” was asked.

“Oh! protend wo want to sign the
pledge, and then tell him wo wero only
fooling.”

¢J won't do so mean a thing as that,”
was the quick response, echued by a
chorus of voices.

Eustace Clare found himself in the min-
ority, and although he still talked of
humble piv and poor man’s soup. ho way
more civil in his mauners. At longth hio
was asked to desctibo this piv and this
soup, when ho answered—

“Thoe soup is moatly clear, cold water,
and the pio i3 any kind of poor trush,
without svasoning ~hko minct pio wich-
out brandy.”

$1f it is nothing worse than that I can
cat it with a relish,” said Rob,  “My
mother makes tiptop mince pies without
a drop of brandy in them, and cold water
is the best drink in tho world. So yon
may tako your hitndy pies,-with beer and
tobacco, if you will, but Tadvive youas a
friend to teke Mr. Dale's pledge.”

Novaf T know jnyself. 1 am going to
take the best 1 can get, and mike the
most. of ir.”

Their opintons differed as to what the
bhest might be, but cach went lns own
chosen way, and at tho eud of ten years
no onc covld doubt which had chosen
moat wisely,

Euatace Claro was amall and wesk, with
a pale pinched faco, and in everyway in-
ferior to lus old schoolmato, who way a
large, grand-looking fellow, ablo to help
himself and others. Clare would then
gladly havo exchanged his let for that of
Rob, to whom no good thing zoemed
denied, whilst ho lived on tho miserablo
and uncertained wages earned in a low
drinking saloon,

Yet ho clung to tobaceo, beor, and
whiskey, eating with theso the humbleat
of pics and the poorest of soups, realis’ny,
as ho did 2o, that he was sinking lowor
and lower in poverty and wretchedness.
Ho might not haveacknowlodged that he
was as%mmod of his position, but the care
with which hoavoided his fornior compan-
ions botrayed his scuso of degradation.

e

Tir Wiveg TravE.—Last year, it is
zaid, that in Franco 21,500,000 bottles of
champague “were produced. Of these

“In signing ‘Mr. Dale’s pledge you,
would not give up » ainglo good thing.

2,656,500 were consumed in the country,
and 3,600,000 sent to the United States.
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