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based into brutes. I have known pocts of high
genius whom it has bound 10 a bondage worse
than the galleys, and ultimately cat short their
days. I have known statesmen, lawyers, aod
judges whom it has killed. I have known kind
husbands and fathers whom it bas turned into
monsters. I havo known honest men whom it
has made villians.

Is it not notorious that, under tho ruvagesof
drunkeancss tho Jand mourns ?~—that it is this
which—I may say almost exclusively—fillsour
prisons, our workhouscs, our lunatic asylums.
our dens of pollution, and our hospitals ;—which
causes most of tho vhipwreeks, fircs, fatal nc-
cidents, crimes, outrages, and suicides, that
load the columns of our newspapers,—which
robs numberless wives of a husband’s affection,
and numberless children of a parent’s fondness;
which strips thousands of homes of every com-
fort, deprives scores of thousands of children of
education, and almost of bread, and turns them
on tho streots ;—which Jeaves ro many places
of worship almost cmpty, and so many
mochanics’ institutes languishing, whilst the
pot-houses are crewded ;—which brings down
(it is cstimated) sixty thousand of our popula-
tion overy year to a drunkard’s grave?

Aud of all the victims of intemperance, be it
remembered thero is NoT oNE who did not
begin by moderate drinking, or who had the
remotest idea, when ho began, that ho should
be led into cxcess,

Such, then, being tho peculiar scductiveness
and dangor of the practico of taking intoxicat
ing liguors, and such the cnormous maliguity
of jts conscquences, is there not a strong, and
oven o restless ground for appealing to geod
mep, to patriots, to philauthropists, above all,
to Cliristians, and to Christian miaisters, if not
for their own sake, yet for the sake of others,
whom they sce gliding down by scores of thous-
ands, as on a slopo of ico, to tho gulf of tem-
pural and cternal ruin, to tako their stand on
tho safo platform of total abstinence?

A NOBLE BOY.

Tho following ancedoto (clipped from s late
English paper) is related by James Haughter,
Esg., one of Her Majesty's Justices of tho peace
to Dublin. Soveral years agoau English gentlo-
man of literary eminenoo, Mr. 8. C. Hall, visit-
ed among wany other places of interest in Iro-
land the far famed Glendalough or Seven
Churches. Ob his entranco into the Glen he was

tgmdo. The boy proved to be an exoceding in-
t:lligent companion, While rambling sbout
Mr, Hall produced a flask of whiskoy, and of:
fered his guido a dram but he refused it, and
said ho was atectotaller. Mr. Hall appeared in.
credulous, and in order to test the lads sincerity,
he offered him money to tempt him to violate
his pledge; fivo shillings were offered, but
without efioct, tho bribe was increased by de-
grees to a sovereign—the boy s frame the while
trombling, and lus eyes flashing with indigna.
tion. At length he stood forward in attitude
of manly firmness, and with much dignity of
manner ho exclaimed—* Sir, you know not the
mischief you aro attemptiag to do, young as I
am I havo been a drunkard; many is the good
half crown X have carned in this place, and then
spent it on whiskey. The gentlemen used to
givo mo a dvam out of their bottles, just as you
havo offered moe now, and I was then but too
willing to accopt it.  After getting tho taste of
it I would go to tho public house, and there
spend on drink oll Thad carned during the day.
But gir, that was not the worst of it; I am tho
ouly support of my mother—sho is a widow—
and while I was drinkiog showas left to starve,
Thiok of her misery, and of my sclfishness.
But the times aro changed with me, I have
been for some timo s teototaller. I took the
pledge from Father Matthew, and with the
belp of God, I'll keop it while I live. When
sou cogaged mo to-day as your guide, I want-
ed you to allow me timo to put on my Sunday
olothes, fur although I am not ill dressed now,
I hase a much botter suit for Sundays and
holidags, none of which wasT in possesion of
lwhcn 1 was in the habit of going to the public
huaso. And besides this my Mother has now
overy comfurt sho can desire.  All this happi

ness jou are cndeavouring to destroy; you
tempt mo to Leeak my pledge, to become false
to my vow, made before God and man. Oh!
sit, yoa do not know what you are doing; I
would not break my pledge for all you are
worth in the world.” The boys eloquence and
earncstuess made a deep impression upon Mr.
Hall who saw that he was in the presence of a
hero. After a moments reflection his determi-
nation was fixed, he decided on becoming him-
self a tetotaller; and in order to prove his
sincerity to his guide, ho flung his fask of
whiskoey high over his head into the Lake, in
whose deep bosom it now lies buried. The joy
and excitement of the boy were intense; ho

danced about in wild exubranoe of delight. It

met by a young lad who offered himself as his;was a scene not soon to be forgotten by either

of tho actors in it. Boys of England and Ire-
land, imitato this noble conduoct of tho young
gaido at Glendalough.
* * x * * *
Somo years after this scenc, I mot Mr.
Hall in tho groat Exhibition in London, and I
recalled it to his memory. o then told me
that ho had continued to bo a tectotallor, and
that ho belioves ho could not have dono ali the
literary labour he had accomplished in tho im-
terim if ho had not adopted the practico of
Total Abatinence from nleoholio liquors so
beautifully impressed upon his mind by the
noblo boy at tho Soven Churches.
Dablin, August, 1865,

A GOOD WORD FOR THRE MASTER.

Tho winter wind was blowing in is might,
and I was hastening home from a little pilgrim.
ago to a friend who was ill.

As I passed a houso by tho rondside, two
men came from it. The deor closed after them,
and tho click of tho latch was scarcely hoard
beforo the door opened again, and tho voico of a
woman was calling, ¢ Jamio, you'll speak a word
for tho Master.'

¢ [ndeed I will,’ heartily responded tho man;
and the two went on their way, whilo I linger-
ed a moment, thinking of the words of the wo-
mun., I had heard of the ocoupants of the
houso as honest and nobly poor, and yielding to
tho impulso of the instant, I stepped to tho
door and knocked.

Befcre it was opened, I heard these words. —

* You know Jessic, we must nover hide any.
thing, and when we have got a kindoess from
any ono we ought to tell of it.’

the cracka and crevices, but within Imet cheer

jing warmth and brightaess.—The first words

of welcome the woman gave were, ‘ Comoe in,
see how warm we can make you by the coals
the master sent on Christmas.’

* And who is the master ¥* I asked.

*Mr. Church at the mill, You sce the men
are uncasy, and somebody is putting them up
to strike formore wages; and to night the men
are to have a meeting, and I've sent my Jamie
to tell how good themaster is when we aro sick
or the work stops. I thought that, may be, if
ho spoke a good word for him "twould stop the
strike.’

On my way homeward tho words of the wo-

man, spoke in such simplo verity, were echoing
in my miand.
Why should we not speak & good word for

The wild winter wigd fullowed me on through.
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