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and confided in, have I been at the moment when I was!
causing full streams of woe, sorrow and desparr to flow
through the community. .

Min~ reader, has been no ordinary guilt.  To the sin of
mining cnd demoralizing whole generations. | have :\dd:-d;
the hasenese, the meanness of doing it by steaith. I have
not even the credit of common courcge in what 1 have
done. The bandit chief ranks far above the midnight assas--
sin : for he, at least is not a coward. as well as a mur(h-r-!
er ; but T have been as he who thrusts with the stiletto—1
have stabbed in the darke ! !

Fearful have heen the curses showared an the heads of |
others, which, had justice spoken, would have fallen upon
me. 1 have seen the widowed mother, as we stood around
a drunkard’s «rave, tise, and, amidst her tears, denounce
him who sold her husband his last elass, as the author of
all her wretchedness—when conscience, tn a tenc ton ds-
inct to be misunderstood, whispered in my ear that I was
the guilty one—that it was 1 who had rendercd that wife
a widow—that it was 1 who had made those children or-
phans—I who had filled another drunkard’s arave, and
sent another drunkard to the judgment seat of God.  Yes,
and with these indignant denunciations stiil ringing in my
ears, | have turned to her, ond, with my hypeeritical
words, tiied to sooth her anger—in her hour of aithiction, I,
the cause of all her woe, have sought to console her—I,
who rendered her children orphans, have promised to be
henceforth as a father to them, and she did not spurn me
for the insulting offer.  Yes, she, whomn I had made a
drunkard’s widow, thanked me for my offer, and entrusted
her child to the protection of me, who had, by my accursed
traffic, slain its father. And weighhors spoke to each other
of my sympathy for affliction my benovolence and charity to
the distressed !

I have stood by the bedside of the delirious, dyinz in-
temperate—have heard hic pitcous moanings, nis shricks.
and his howlings ; I have heard hiin, in his delirious fancy-
ings, shout to his attendants to save him from the presence
of him who sold him the last elass, imprecating curses upon
his head for completing the ruin of one who never injured
him. Think you, reader, that I stood unmaved as 1 list-
ened to the drunkard’s curse—a curse which conscience
told me would have fallen on me, had justice spoken ? Ah!
the rum-seller’s heart is hard, hard asthe neither millstone
but there have been times when the heart of at least one
rum-seller has been well nigh bursting with _motion j but
its emotions have heen subdaed and suiied by the consei-
ousness that though to others poverty and mustortune were
the consequences of my conduct, yet I was prosperous end
adding to my wealth.

Yet, had my gains been doubly great, T think I could
never have continued in my course of iniquity, had it not
been for the fact that 1 remained all this timé, the unsus-
pected cause of so much wo. There were others about me
cngaged in the traffic, who often encountered the odinm
which their business richly merited. My fellow rum-sel-
lers were often denounced as the causes of the majority of
the instances of pauperism and crime with which tiie annals
of our neighborhood were stained.  There were many who
talked even of calling in the strone arm of the law (o slop§
them in their unholy career. But none icproved me. |
Although my victims wuie tenfold more numeicus than;
were those of any of my fellow rum-dealers, yet was the!
cry of ceasure never heard against me.  Nay, was almost
honored for doing.the very thing, for altempting which my
humbier nrethern were stigmatised and branded with dis-
grace. Stranve as it may appear, I had succecded in
t.in‘owing such a veil around my business, that nene seemed
to suspect its evil consequences 5 T hald enveloped it with,
such a mystery, that even my vietims ne ver reproached me 5 -
there was such a delusion about it, that, although day by |
day its evil effects were seen, yet none charged them onl
me. 1 was respected, honored, looked up 13, as a deserv-
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ine member of society, when by my accursed wares, I was

-scattering the seeds of death in every pach. I gloried in

it once—1 congratulated myself on my success in duping
those about me ; byt, alas! now 1 wonld give my ill gotten
aains, a thousand Times told, for the peace of him who has
never sold rum.

Wonld you know reader, how T succeeded in carrying
on honojably what diseraced others 7—how it happened
that the death of my victims was Jaid at other doers than
my own ! Would you know how it was that I bhinded the
eyes of the widowed, so that she. the kecnest of all obser-
vers, failed to detect me in my wickedness 7—why it was
that the orphan never cursed me, as the canse of his wretch-
edness?  Would you know what was the veil that so
shionded the enormity of my sins, that others perceived

| them not 7—how it happened that, while many a stone was

cast upon the slayer of a single victim, I, the destroyer of
hundreds, passed along, and none said anzht against me ?
The solution of the mystery is contained in asingleline: [
sold Rum only by the 1 holesale.

The American Yavy and Missions.

A letter from the Rev. Mr. Coan, our excellent mission-
ary at the Sandwich Islands, states a fact highly credita-
ble to our Navy, and encouraging to the cause of missions.
The flag Ship United States, commanded by Commodore
Jones, arrived at Hilo in Angust last, and during their
whole stay, the conduct of the officers and crew was not
only peiectly unexceptionahle, but such as greally to
strengthen the hands and increase the influence of the
missionaries. They manifested such uprightness of deport-
ment, such kindness towards the natives, and confidence in
the missionaries, such hearty interest in thefr work, and
such temperance, as to leave a happy impression. Com-
modore Jones made an address to the people, in which he
conzratulates the natives on the reception of the gospel;
contiasts their present with their former condition § recog-
nizes the hand of God in all the blessines of civilization
and Christianity they now enjoy ; and exhorts themn to
press forward in knowledge and virtwe, The whole ad-
dress, Mr. Coan says, is franght with good sense, eandour,
and evaneelical principle.  On the subject of Temperance
the Commodore js both erthodox and stiong :

< In this respect, Hawaiians, you are ia advance of alt
other Christian natiens.  Your 1ulirs have been wise in
time, in plucking up the evil before it had spiead toe far,
and taken too deep root in your constitations ; and 1 may
also say, 1 your affections. Hilo and Oahu are the only
ports our ship has visited since she left the United States,
where the dram-shop and the drunkard were net the first
objects that strike the eye of man-of-war’s-men, as they
approach the shore! Nhip’s boats can seldom land in
Europe or America, withou® the intoxicating and madden-
ing draucht beinwr, in some cases, forced down the swilor’s
thioat. And whenever a taste is taken, then theie is we
safeguard against diunkenness; and a drunken man is al-
ways a fool.  When diunk, the man beccmes a beast; a
wild, frantic beast ; and in that state, commits erime 5 per-
haps kills a fellow man, his brother, his father, his wife,
or his children; and the beast, drunken man, expiates his
offence en the gallows, in the prison for life, or at the gang-
wav. When lice fiom the demnon rum, and in the pos-
session of reason, he stands a conscience-stricken, self-
condemned culprit.

Hawaiians, fricnds, countrymen, young and old, let me
conjure you, one and ali, never to enlist in the service of
King Alcobol 5 for he is the greatest tyrant, and the hard-
est task-master any man ever vet volunteered to serve
He requives all, evervthine, of his slayes— health, strength,
wealth, honour, happinass, and even life itself, when no-
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thine else is felt.  Anl what he claims of his subjects, he
is sute 1o obtain. And what does he promise you in 1e-
turn for these great sacvifices ?  In life, nothing, nothing—



