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steady, and her movements eccentric. She seemed to hesitate at first, but
at length gathering courage, she moved up to the bar and said :—

“Landlord, don’t sell my husband any more rura. You have already
ruined us ! You know that before he came to your bar he was a sober
man. He was as kind a husband as any woman ever had. We had a good
home, a good farm and every comfort.  But you sold him liquors until he
had no money to pay, unknown to me you got a mortgage on his farm ; you
sold it, and turned me and my helpless children out of doorst My hus-
band lost his health, his character, and reputation. He become cross and
abusive to me, whom he unce tenderly loved. He turned me out of our
wretched hovel into the cold and storm! He comes home from your tavern
infuriated like 2 demon. My once kind and amiable hrsband, and the ten-
der father, is a madman when in liquor. He beats me and my childien
cruelly, and threatens to murder us! Oh! don't give him any more liquor !”
and the tears gushed from her eyes, while the landlord stood speechless.

In the midst of these entreaties, which should have broken a heart of
adamant, a2 man stepped into the bar room, and with the vacant stare of an
inebriate, moved towards the bar.

Instantly the pleading wife threw herself between the man and the bar,
and with one hand against his breast, and the other stretched out implor-
ingly to the landlord, said :— .

“QOh, don't let hum have itt don't.”

And while thisscene was passing, heart rending and awful beyond de-
scription, the landlord walked deliberately out from behind the counter, and
taking the weman rudely by the arm, said, *This is no place for women ;"
and violently tore her from her hushand, and, pushing her out, shut the
door against her.

The wretched incbriate staggered up and drank his dram, placed a picce
ol moncy upon the counter, the landlord wiped it off compfacentiy into
the drawer, and the drunkard passing out, maddened with the draught to
renew his brutal attacks upon his defenceless wife and children. * %

No one defended such harbarous cruelty as this. No onc apologized
for it. Al agreed to pronounce the landlord worse than a brute. But there
was one fact deserving of special attention. ‘The whole transaction was
under the sanction of the law.  For the sale of cvery glass of that ruinous
liquor, which reduces an honest man and good citizen to the lowest degree
of suffering and infamy, he could show a

¢ LICENSEY

There was then no redress in law for that suffering woman. She had
been robbed of her home, of her comfort, of her husband, and the blight
of despair had been thrown over her whole family ; but the law protected
}h? destroyer, and left her to endure the anguish without the hope of re-
ief !

The people of that State have changed the law on that subject, since
then.  They have now got the Maine Law ; so that the liquor-scller cannot
take away the home of the helpless, and ruin a man with impunity. Have
they done right 2—Ex.

ANECDOTE OF THE LATE FATHER HUNT.

How HE INDUCED SEverat Ruaniies 10 ATTEND A TEMPERANCE MEET-
ING.—THE RESULT.

—

A dergyman residing several miles distant from Mr. Hunt, invited him
te come to the village on a certain evening and deliver a temperance ad-
dress. The ictter of invitation informzd Mr. Hunt that “the village was
the hardest place in the country; that there were only 2 very few friends of
temperance there, and that owing to the great prependerance of rummics,
he might possibly be personally injured. On the afternocn of the day ap-
pointed, Mr. Hunt sct out on horscback for the residence of his minister
friend. Hencar2d the place just before nightfall, and instead of going
directly to the minister’s house, he rcined up at the village tavern, and
hitching his horse under the shed, he entered the bar-room. It was full of
the hardest kind of “ bruisers,” some with biackened cycs, some with noses
resembling a freshly boiled beat, and all guzaling down the “bluc ruin” at a
nate which kept the gill cup and the toddy stick of the landlord very busy.
Oaths, the most shocking, wercuttered with 4 flippancy and thoughtlessness
that denoted the absence of all wnoral restraint.  Their glasses were fre-
quently renewed, and such terms as “ charming liquor,” ** hard ware,” ‘' ryc
in the sheaf,” &c., were applied to the vile stuff which Boniface was dezling
vut to them in return for their sixpences.

Mr. Hunt cyed the scenc for several minutes and then pressing his way
through the crowd, he stood before the tar.  *“Landlord,” said he, “what
have you got that's good to drink 2”  * O,” said the landlord, cvidently de-
lighted with his new customer, ** I've got rum, whiskey, brandy, appleiack,
&ec., &c”  “Haven't you any water?” said Mr. Hunt.  “O yes,” said the
landlord. “Well,” said Mr. Hunt, throwing a sixpence on the cuanter,
“you may ict me have a glass of water.” The landlord handed hima

tumbler of water, but declined to receive the sixpence, saying that Mr.
Hunt was welcome to the water.  * But,” said Mr. Hunt, “ I nsist upon
your taking the sixpence. I have seen these men here m your bar-room,
throw their sixpences down on your counter, and in return receive that
which injures them. One man after dnnking your hquour goes home and
beats his wife ; another falls down in the street; others fight with their
neighbors, and some are taking into their systems the seeds of fatal disease.”
“Landlord,” said he, holding up the glass in imitation of the soakers, “tus
is excellent water, a capital beverage, never drank better water in my life s 1
feel refreshed already for having drank it, and 1 insist upon your taking the
sixpence for it.” Saying which he drank what remained in the glass,
with a loud smack of the lips, and bidding the landlord * good afternoon,”
departed.

‘T'he drinking crowd in the bar-room had not been idle spectators, nor
listless hearers of what passed. They followed Mr. Hunt out doors and
saw him mount his horse and re:n up at the numister’s house, a few hundred
yards distant. ‘Then commenced some running comments on what had
just passed. “ Whoever heard,” said oue, *“of a man's paying for a glass
of water?” “He’s a strange critter, that,” said another.  ** Egad, he told
us some flat truths,” said another, “and my old woman thinks just as he
does about drinking liquor.” “Tll tell you what,” said another, “ I'll bet
that the little humj-backed cuss is the man who is going to hold that temper-
ance meeting over at the church to-night, and 1 for one awm going to hear
him.” “So amI,” said another, “and I,” “and L," repeated a duzen voices,
until nearly the entire crowd stood pledged to be amongst Mr. Hunt's
hearers.

\When the hour for meeting arrived, a large proportion of these topers
were present, many of them bringing their fannhies with them.  Mr. Hunt
spoke with unusual fervor, as he recognized them amengst his hearers.
‘The meeting was perfectly orderly, the utmost decorum being observed
from its commencement to its close. The pledge was numerously signed
and amongst the signers were several of the men whom he had met at the
tavern bar-room in the aftcrnoon ; as also their wives and children.  This
was the first of a serics of temperance meetings in the place which followed,
and resulted in the formation of a flourishing temperance socicty. ‘The
village tavern became a teiaperance house and the neighborhood under-
went an entire change in its moral and religious character.—Zemperance
Journal, St. Jokn's, Nfd. ~

A SENSIELE GIRL.

Some months age 2 young English woman came to New Vork to manry
a yourg man to whom she was affianced in England, and who had come 10
this country two years before to engage in business.  She was to mamry him
at the home of a friend of her mother, with whom she was stopping.  Dur-
ing the time she was making up her wedding outfit, he came to see her onc
cvening just full cnough to be foolish. She was shocksd and paned be-
vond mcasure. Shethen learned for the first time that he was in the habit
of drinking, frequently to cxcess. She immediatcly stopped her
preparations and told him she could not marry huim.  Hg protested that
she would drive him 2o distraction, he promised her he would never dnink
another drop, ctc.

 No,” she said, “1 dare not trust my future happiness with a man who
has formed such a beastly habit. 1 came three thousand miles to mamy
the man that I love, and now, rather than marry a drunkard, T will go
three thousand miles back again.”  And she went.

Let all respectable womien imitate her exmnple, and see if the pas
sengers who are on the broad road to perdition won't take the temperance
route.—Northestern News.

For Girls ad Govws,

BLACK-AND-BLUE MARKS.

UV ERNEST GILMORE.

Hattic Holmes, whose father was an immoderate dnnker, was visiting
Nannic Amold, whese father was a moderate drinker.  She was only cight
years oid, but she had formed sumic strong opiniuns on vanous subjects.
She felt a great admirazion for Nannic's mother, lovely Mrs. Amold, with
her gentle, winsome ways and beautiful face.  Whenever Mrs. Arnold
kissed her she looked curiously into her face—which was fair and without
blemish—as if scarching for something. . i

* How pretty your mamma is, Nannie?” Mattie said onc moming as the
children were plaving with their dolis in the nursery.

« QOf course she's pretty—the pretticst mamma m the whole aty.

“ How do you know that #° asked matter-of-fact Matite.

“Causc papa says so.”

“ Docs your papa love your mamma ?”



