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Mrs. Dale’s Interview with the
Chaplain of tho Gaol,

ARk you the gaol chaplain, sir? Sir, you
had better
Just fivst please to read my minister's letter ;
His name in the almanae, Bir, you will sce,
The reverend Charles Thomson, of West
Branksomelea,
I'lno keep you long, sir, I'll no take & suat,
P'm ne tired, I didna come here on my feet ;
Qur neighbour, John Brown, he lont me his
cart,
Anil h;: drove it himsel’, oh, bless his kind
1cart,
{ zve, sir, the lotter has told you all ¢lear,
Of the terrible griel that has brought me
down here’;

Yes, sir, I'm the mother of poor Thomas
ale, )
ded, The Iad that last Friday was }mt into gaol,
ery- It'sthe drilnk. sir, the drink, that has ruined
my boy
‘ The pride of our hearts, of our household,
the joy.
The firat in his class, and the foremost at
1d. fun,
buce He lesrned his tagks quickly, and when they
v of were done .
yo He would work in the yard, or the bairns he
would mind,
igh- For he nl\lvays was cheery, and canny, and
in- kind,
t-m Buat he was the eldest and four boys beside,
ng It was not for him at the homestead to bide,
So to Glasgow he went, he had 8ot o pood
At place, .
beg Ay, 1 mind how the smile came all over his
ace
03:3 When his letter was answered by Kelvin &
20, 3
lone And they said that to town next week he
ap- might go,
bt They told him they liked his certificate well,
B, {He had got a good one from the master
aid, himsel",
Jue, And the minister, too, had written o letter,
go.' Which the gentlemen said_ had pleased them
still getter.)
' So he went to the warchouse of Kelvin &
0.
step He went and did well, that's but four years
ent ago ; .
lie- But he ltook t;) the drink, and you know all
the rest ;
Am 1l And I'm keeping you long. Oh ! sir, when
ttle would be best
hat For me to get leave to visit mf- son?
not Its hard, oh ! it's hard, but the Lord's will
be done,
And yet, 'mid my sorrow I cannot but think,
That it's not the Lord’s will that young lads
should get drink ;
I'make bold to speak, sir, I've found you so
. ind ;
en. And often the thought has come into my
mind
fort [/ That the people’s best friends a good work
would K-giu,
ike | And hinder much sorrow, and hinder much
gin,
1 to | 8 it they made it unlawful for drink to be sold
' To boys and to girls under twenty years old.
ng -
Advertisement Extraordinary.
05 Dearn & Coupary,,
ere WHOLESALE & RETAIL DEALERS IN SPIRIT,
Take this opportunity of informing
their friends and a discerning public
that they centinue the trade of making
. | Drunkards, Barkrupts, Beggars, and
» 10| | Maniacs, on the most reasonablo terms,
00+ | W at the shortest notice.

The advertisers return their most
ck- | M sincere thanks to their numerous steady
cki | Wand attached customers, and to all the
ub- | B Tippling community, for the increasing

| Bountenance and extensivo patronage
ith Wwhich they now receive; and they
ind (Whopo that the many proofs which are
sd5 1l be found in every town, village, aud
cks Wdistrict of America of the success of
156 W Dearit & Co. in the above line of
8 W business, will secura to them the.in:
ith |l creased support of all Drunkards, Dram-
W W drinkers, and occasional: customers ; as
vell as forever to silence the advocates

of Temperance Societics, those bitter

ing Wtnemies of this long-established and

not Wpypular trade. e

tisl D. & Co:, beg..to. sasire the public
not Wat the article in which thev deal is

{0 lithe best and most pleasant Poison in

to fail in any instanco whore the in-
dividual has persevered in the use of
it for the limited time D. & Co. pre-
geribe,

In order to do business in a respect-
able style, the advertisers have obtained
a Licerse from the State, under whose
benevolent auspices they aro legally
authorized to bring the Wives and
Families of t}.ir customers to misery,
and to wound, maim, and beggar, drive
to delirium aud death, as many a3 the
public good requires. 1In particular
D. & Co. will spare no pains to seouro
the Eternal Damnation of as many as
will favour them with their countenanco
aud support.  To accomplish these
denirable ends it is only necessary for
the individual to take half a glass occea.
sionally till he feels thac quantity in-
suflicient to gratify the craving appetite
which it will soon create, And when
this wkiskey appetite is formed, tho
results at which D. & Co. aim are
Becured, as the parson is then prepared
to brave temporal and eternal misery
for the sake of another glass.

For the accommodation ot their
numerous customers, and for the dis.
patch of their incroasing business,
Deatu & Oo. have appointed a suflicient
number of uctive agents, who are
stationed at convenient distances in the
streots of cities, and along the high.
ways, cross-roads, and in the villages
of every country district. D, & Co.s
agents may he known by the Red-cur
tained Window, and the sign over the
door— Entertainment for MAN and
Beast, Refreshments, etc., etc, and
may be found ready for business at all
hours, by day or night, (SunpaYs not
excepted.)

Satisfactory referance can be given
to the Bridewells, Lunatic Asylums,
Hospitals, the Jails, the Gallows, or
the Drunkard’s Fireside,

N. B.—D. & Co. beg to caution all
Tipplers and Dram-drinkers, from giv-
ing heed to whatever Farsons, Preach-
ers, Medical Men, and all advocates of
Temperance Societies, muy say against
Spirit-drinking, as those gentlemen are
avowed enemies to this regpsctable
soul-and-body-destroying business,

Moral ‘Wreckers.

Tur business of the dealer in drink
hag been aptly compared to that of the
wrecker. On certain wild and rocky
coasts bands of lawless men live, who
maintain themselves by plundering ves-
sels that may be wrecked in those
dangerous localities. Not content with
the spoils that the tempests may bring
them, they use all sorts of devices to
lure vessels upon the shoals and rocks,
Then when, perhaps, in the darkness
of the midnight, amid the roar of the
storm, the gallant ship strikes the re-
morseless reefs, and the cries of despair
rige higher than the roar of the surging
billows, instead of seeking to succour
those whom they have led astray, they
gather up whatever spoils the waves
wash to their feet, even plundering the
drifting corpses of their victims, heed-
less that handreds are hurried to
eternity, and valuable treasures lost in
the ocean, provided they gather in a
trifling share of plunder.  One of these
scenes 18 vividly desoribed in a subjoined
poem, and an apt comparison made
between thishorrible occupation and the
busiueas of selling drink,

It is an awful thought that we have
in Qanada to-day about ten thousand
“‘professional wreckers” licensed by law,
living under the sanction and protec.

ernment.  Mon whose wealth and
prosperity are in proportion to the
amount of wretchednoss entailed on
their unfortunate victima. Ten thou-
sand plague-spots of pollution, schools
of sin, flash their gilded temptation in
the face of every passer-by, and at
street cornersand in conspicuous places

the unweary life-voyager to the reofs of
woral and eternal ruin,  Avarice steels
mon’s hearts to participation in the
nefarious business, and avarico i8 what
leads the public to tolerate them in
doing it. This lust for gnin is a sin of
communities ag well ag individuals, and
the license feo is the mighty cable by

While this is the case therais a fear.
ful responsibility upon every membor
of the community who does not exert

Canada last year. Still the pestilence
rages! et us beware. Wo are a
young and vigorous people. Our record
is grand, and our future looks bright,
but there are perils in our pathway,
Nations us well as individuals have
lives, characters, mutations, Are there
no lessons for us in the solemn warn.
ings: “Woe unto him who buildeth
his house in blood.” “ An inheritance
may b gotten hastily at the beginning,
but the end thereof shall not be blessed,”

rum,
rum

The Wreckeras. than
Harx ! to the roar of the surges,
Hark ! to the wild winds’ howl ;
See the black cloud thut the hurricane urges
Bend like a maniac’s scowl !
Full on the sunken lee ledges
Laps the devoted bark :
And the loud waves, like a hundred sledges,

priso

are fi
Smite to the doomed mark !
and

wain
direc

Shrilly the shrick of the scamen
Cleaves like a dart through the roar;
Harsh as the pitiless laugh otg a demon
Rattles the pebbled shore,
Ho! for the life-boat, brothers ;
Now may the hearts of the brave,
Hurling their lives to the rescue of others,
Conquer the stormy wave,

trom

Shame for humanity’s treason ¢
Shame for the form we wear !
Blush at the temnple of ?it and reason
Turned to a robber's fair !
Worse than the horrible breakers,
Worse than the slmttering storm,
Sec the rough-handed, remorseless wreckers

* | more

upon

Plucking at girlhood’s tresses,
Tangled with gems and gold;

What of {he last faint gasp?

Robbers, who lived would but lessen your
sharing:

Gold—'twas a god in your grasp !

Boys in their sunny brown beauty,
Men in their rugged bronze,
Women whose wail might have taught
wolves a duty,
Dead on the merciless stones,
Tenderly slid o’er the plundered shine,
Shrouds from the w ite-capped surge; Ma
Loud on the traitors the mad ocean thun.
dered—
Low o’er the lost sang a dirge.

Friends! there are deadlier breakers,
Billows that burn as they roll}
Flanked by a legion of erucller wreckers-~
Wreckers of body and soul;
Traitors to God an humanity,
Tempters that hold in their arms
Blood-drippingmurderand hopeless insanity,
Folly and famine by turns,

going

Crested with wine redlfy flashing,
it

Swollen with liquid fire, ous.

the world, and has never been:known

tion of what is called & Ohristian Gov:

How the strong ruin comes fearfully dashing,
High as the soul walks, and higher!

country,
authority that the same money spent
in manufacturing useful articles ag was
spent in liquor would employ 20,000

8ay to their principles when they go to
the polls, as the little girl did in her
prayer one morning when, at the cloge
of an unusually long and earnest peoti.
tion, she said: « Good-by, God; I'm

CavoN Hursr, in the many long
journeys in which, in Canada, he had
to undergo extreme cold, never found
alcohol useful or anything but danger

than the drivers who spent their monay
for a dose of whiskey at every halt, [

Virtue, and manhood, and heauty,

lope and the sunny-haired blies,

1
With tho diviner whito angel of duty,
Sink in the burning ulyss,

What though the soul of the drunkard

30 lost on the recfs of crime,

Wiat though his children by beggary con.

quered,

o p Sink in pollution’s slime,
aro hoisted treacherous signals to lure | Gold

d has come in to the wreckers, *

Munler has taken his prize;
Gold, though a million hearts hurst on the

wreaners,

Smiothers the crime and the cries!

—C. C. Burleiyh,
— e —
Count the Qost of Rum and
Education.

which Mammon binds  thig living '1“7[’]‘5‘t'}‘l"§2f' of achools in the
nationality to the corrupting carcass of Tom'}';f,mberte:f ‘toachors . «]).4)}’8;’3
the horrible drink system, Papils ..., .. U 7,2000938

Annual expense of education 805,402,726

Retail liquor-sellers in the_

16 ¢ ] United States............ .. i
all his influencs to have things other. custn:;fel(i u(?r ? 700,000 o0y
| ] quor,......... -+ 1. $700,000,000
wise. The grass is green to-day on . —_—
four thousand graves that drink dug in | Rum over education ceeee e §604,507,274

There are 83,637 clergy in the United
States to 166,000 saloon keepers, and
we spend $47,636,495 for the support
of the Gospel and $700,000,000 for
liquor, making $§652,363,505 more for
liquor than for religion,
contribution per capita for religion is
31 11; for education, $2 02 ; and for

The annual

$17—eight times as much for
a8 for education, and fifteen times

&8 much forrum ag for religion ; $700,-
000,000 worse than wasted, while more

double that amount ig spent to

repair the wastes from rum, The

ns, alms houses, Penitentiaries,

asylums, reformatories, children's aid
societies, poor-houses, and the like,
costing hundreds of millions of dollars,

lled with the victims of thig deadly

truflic, till three-fourths of the taxes

donations for the support and
tenance of these ig chargeable
tly to the liquor-traflic. The money

spent for liquor is 8o much capital taken

the productive industries of the
It is estimated on good

hands and pay six millions more

money in the State of Pennsylvania
alone. The enormous wasts and drain

the resources of the nation from

the liquor-tratlic must be stopped or
Stripping the clay yet warm. the nation cannot long survive,

—_—————
AN old farmer, when he saw his son

Snatching love- tokens from manhood’s | OR & 8pres, exclaimed, ¢ There §oes
caresses, down his throat an acre of lund, trees
Clenched with a dyinﬁ hold. and all,”
What of tho shrieks of espairing ?

Mr. SPURGEON belioves that neoxt to
preaching of the
necessary thing to be done in England
i8 to induce the Ppeople to become total
abstainera,

Maxy paople think teetotalism i all
moonshine ; but if they would only try
it they would find it is nearly all sun-

Gospel, the most

NY professional temperance people |

to Jersey, to be gone four days.”

He endured "oold wuch better
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