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CANADA TEMPERANCE ADVOCATE.

Hopc sprang up in tho soul of the discounsolate wife, and invahd
as she was, unassisted, she arose from her bed.

¢ 1 sce how it is,” said she, * God has s..il 1ay dear hushand ¢
como let us go_ininicdiately to him!™  Both « W 1 with joy as
the sunshine of happicr days dawned v;n tvan. In a few mo.
ments more, the happy wife and daughter wwae lecked in the pas
sionate embrace of the reformed drunkurd. It is unnecessary to
traco it farther, but suflice it to «ay, that lawyer tn a short
time rccovered his property, his influcnce und his fricnds; that
his wife recovered, und that from thut day forth, the father, mother
und daughter wrore among the iappicst of the happy. ——

THE LAST VISIT TO THE VILLAGE GROCERY.

If you have ever visited the village of B——, in the western
part of the state of New York, you may have noticed a few
ficlds of cultivated ground, upon the very sunumit of the hill
which Hses to tho north.west of the place.

Late in the evening of onc of tho most bitter days of the
winter of 183-—, o light might still have been scen gleaming
from the casement of the loncly habitation situated in that en-
closure. ‘The nigit was intensely cold, and the low moanings
of tho wind wero the only sounds to be heard avound the dwel-
ling, while occasionally, at the uncurtained window, or the half
opened door, appearcd the face of & pale and anxious woman,

She could see the lights of the village, and ghe watched until
thoy all gradually disappeared—untif the last star which twink-
led from the windows of the farm houscs bencath her, had been
oxtinguished, until darkness scttled on cvery object, and sho
could no Ienger catch tho glimmering light of a distant habita-
tion. She must then have felt more sad and loncly; but still
she heaped her fire, and tho pine torch shed its bright and warm
light around the room.  To morrow would be the Sabbath; and
how many wives and mothers, around and below her, had
sunk into peaceful slumber, and would awake to all the sacred
cnjoyments of its holy hours 7 and then as such thoughts pass
ed through her breast, she tumed to the F2d of her little ones,
and then hasted and watched—yet still dreaded the return of the
husbsnd and father.

‘Thathusband was a drunkard, and the wife knew that as he
s:afg‘tmd hiome, his mouth would be filled with imprceations,
and unlike the patriarch of old, who returned to bless his dwel-
ling, as he entered his horac, curses and revilings would bo poured
wupon his family.

It was not unusual for him to be absent late at night; vet
still she was rcquired to watch his hearth and trim his fire,
while ho was cngaged in drunken rovelings and angry brawls.
Onco or twice she thought she heard him, and her head sunk,
and her breath came quick in dread of his abuse ; yet when he
did not appear, and she remembered his probable exposure to
the piercing cold—of the danger of his iosing life or limb, as he
wandered ltke 2 maniac over that bleak hil, she forzot all his
brutality ; she thought of him only as the husband of her youth,
the futher of her children ; and she felt impelled to venture forth
to try to scek and save him, Fear and prudence still withheld
her, and moming at length dawned upon the sleepless and
anxious wife.

With the light of the morning the children rose, and as the
cldest boy Ieft the house to fodder tho few sheep, his cyes fell
upon the prostrate body of his father! The man had perished
in sight of his own dwelling—in sight of tho firc which ho re-

aircd his wife to kecp—and perhaps with his eyes fixed upon

ot illuminated casement. There he lay, with the ground
beaten for many feet around him; his hands clenched and filled
with snow, as if he had perished like a strong nan in agony—
his limbs frozen, his face purple, and lus cycs glazed and open.

His tele was soon told. When the last village grocery was
closed, he started for his distani and solitary home. o was
traced by his caths until he passed the last habitation on his
vay, aud somo benevolent individuals who heard him, fearing
that ho mi% loso himself and perish that bitter night, rose
from their and watched his steps until he was swithin a
ghort distance of his own house. As the path was direct, and
he scemed more sane, they ntwmed to thar howmes.  ile pro.

bably becamo bowilderod and chilled, and cxhausted sunk down
and dicd as he had lived—a drunkurd—and added onc more {o
the long list of those who pensh on ther retwn from thetr last
vigit to the village grocery.

GIN PALACES.

A more motloy group was, probubly, never congregated to-
gether, than ore found withnn the purlicus of 8 G palace. ‘Fhere,
13 scen the porter, with his knot on ns shoulder ; the fish.men and
fish-ronen, hushunds und wives, with their daskets beneath the
arm; the strect.beggur, lcamng aguinst the wall—with his hands
in his pockcl&—hisimcs bent in fechlencss together—his whole ap-
rcnmncc a very scare.crow ; the tall Irish lubourer, in somo comer,

ooking ternble things at a poor wretch, whom fre once mtroduced

to the pricst of his native village, a blooming, innocent, light.
hearted grl, now quading before Inm, with half.a.dozen wretched
halfsturved children, climging to her knco for support, undengo-
g an education, winch will turn t'ieir hearts tostonc : the sweep
unwashed, with o huckless urchin or twwo at his clbow, 1n traning
for the barbarous calling, in which smallness of stature, is a first.
rate qualification ; boya and girls, scarcely in their teens, sitting on
a bench behind tho entrance, half.eshamed, and half out.braving
their situation.  Such is tho usual company.

Strunge as is the outward appcarance of these votarics of Bac-
chus, not less strange and un-pEngllsh 15 their conduct. Whata
very babel of sounds! Some laughing; some growling; somo
utlenng profans oaths; some nsing the most obecenc langnage ;
some weepma.  ‘Thus, many closc the fahours of the day, spend-
mg that on themselves, which would mrake their wives und clild.
ren happy, and their hores an Eden.  ‘They, poor wretches! are
athome, (but what a home) dreading the retum of a drunkard !

But where s the presiding gentus of this moral pantomine 2
Docs ue look upon thisscene, no! s interests uro commutted
to the drudgery and the morals of others.  Young men and woroen,
(0, n a Chnstian land can it be ) whose business it 1s to dealout
the liquud poisen to their fcllow.creatures.  He pare Not TrusT IS
WIFE OR CHILDREN THERE!

The prcture we have mmperfectly pourtrayed, changes again and
agamn dunng an cvening, so that between the hours of six avd imid-
nught, hundreds have come and disappeared.

Scenes, the most unnatural, somctimes occur in these immoral
cstablishirents.  One must suffice.  Two females, ono with her
clutd in her arms, entered a gin shop to takea drop of the * dear
creature.”  Their united finances were exheusted in one supply.
But they felt unsatisfied.  Onc cast a rapid glance over her dress,
but nothing could be dispenged with.  The other did the same,
but with no better resalt.  What waatobedone! Thechild, mn the
arms of the mother, kad a tolerably decent parr of shocs on ats hittle
fect. Luckyinadent. ‘The shocs were soon depesited on the shelf
of the pawnbroker, and the amount swallowed by the two inhuman
beings m gn.

It s alledged, there arc professors of relimon, who own some of
these palaces. But it secms too wcredible for behef ?

MNEDICAL TESTINONIALS AGAINST TIE USE OF INTOXICATING LIQUORS
IN NURSING.

I have in cight ycars attended one thousand onc hundred and
thirty.soven cases of midwifery, and have invariably found that,
other circumstances being cqual, thoss mothers who never tasted
malt liquors, wine or spints, during and subscquent to the period
of labour, have had the casicst laboure, the caticst recoveries, and
the best health afterwards.  Nay, moro, I know sevoral mothers
who never could nurse their children under the ale and porter
system without suffesing greatly in health, hut who, after rehn.
quishing the usc of those baneful stimulants, have expencnced a
prrfect frecdom from disorder dunng the penod of lactation.  Nor
was this 21l ; the offspnng of such mothers have cnjoyed an an-
precedented immunity from discase also.  Nor do 1 sce how 1t
can be otherwise, according to the laws which govem the animal
economy ; thousands of children are annually cut off by convul.
sions, fom the cffeets of these bevernges acting through the mother.”
—A. Covrtsey, Surgeon Royal Iévy.

My late wife, who was a woman of very delicate constitution,
aurscd the whole of her family of eight chuddren, without dnnking



