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Canh¥t mpérance AWvorate,

Temperance is the moderate use of things bencficial, and chstinence from things hurtful.
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A MONSTER.

FProm an Fuay on Drunkennce,
jl'ja m;mblulw , by Walliam Gbbe,

I've snen it laan whole bours
against a shore,

It conld ot w and had got
urad of creeping

And then it tried to move im
atraight before,

B-lxt mllad lol! a8 if ‘twore side-
ong leaping :

And then it fall, foaming and
froth at mouth,

With fatal symptoms of its hel-
lish droaght.

1 snw a thing—'twas made of
fiesh and hlood,

But then it was so loosely pot
tagether,

It did not walk, and could not if
it would ;

11 often crept as if it knew not g4
whether 2

*Twere best to lie down or go 1t was not Maw, nor wae it

wholly beast,
on—und then it would by
Grm‘; dirzy, (:;uy. and liedown ¢ Agz.{:lm:\?‘l ﬂﬂ:!;l found be-
—the weather .
It he?ded not, provided it could T:'f:m often glat iteelf aaat
welter N C
1n ditch or slongh, which were And cast i's eickliest stnise 1pon

) S . A . ® stranger ;
its bod and shelter. I BN And yut At ad no self-deteveo
N n G
I've seen it stand at times almost Wherever it was soen the wag

upright, would bray,
But all the time its heavy eyes 2 The school-boy langh, the wise
kept blinking ;

man tasn away.
It looked, but seemed unoonsci-

ous of 1ts sight 1

An;l yet :L:::;kod as if ‘twere 1 y.-v: lta::%nme then ‘twue
almoat ing. i 8 .

lt'svﬂriledhns ':! ‘twere giddy 3 R ¢ . Bv::' ‘o‘:.e '«: :ijnrgfo from out the
rom its height, N . t P

The earth spun rouud and round 1 saw it. but etill ‘twas small

. v and alender,

it—then "twas sinkong; But scun it bloatad like a Ligh
1 would have saved it, but its fed swine;

fetid breath H

Agan I looked—it sremed of
elther gender,
But then itenrely was of bumsen

Alpa! "twas ous of those who
left off thinkinge,

AnA, hke besotied fool, lmd

w'en W Daiakng.

Was fatal as the pestilence of
death.

And there it lay, so loudly did
it snore,

The dogs Wwould sfop to burk ut
it while slecping 3

GOD SEES ME.

Mr. Enitor,—Living as T have done for yeoss within the <uburbs of thia village, I have husiness almost
daily at the centre; and rarely if ever returncd home without eatling at come shop for a dram. One day last.
week 1 had an errand in the \:ill:lgt'. and having fhinsbed my business and about to return home, I ran in haste
to Mr. ——'s for a drink ; but haviug lately read Beeelers Sermons and Ritteridge's Address, I was <topped
by the following refleetions :—Mr. —— belongs to the chureh and he has read them too; besides, I recollect
that he told me fately with his own wouth that he should sl avdent spivits but a few days more, therefore T
am ashamed to drink there : I will o back to Mr. ———s, and here I was stopped by similar retlections: 1see
Mr. almost every Sabbath at chureh, and T am ashamed to have him see me drink: Twill go to Mr. —'
for I never see him at churel, and while taking a seeret glass 1 was struek with this thought, that God sees me
the whole time—I therefore resohed not to eadl there again, and kave of late been to the village ahnost daily,
and back without drinking a drop of spirits, aud sy G enable mic io heep gond my resolution.
~—Hochester Obses cer. & Travizasce Dringir.




