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CANADA TEMPERACE ADVOCATE.

fustury of hs own Wfo. The roport cxabats the oxtravrdinacy
operations of this new instrumentality, the experience of reformned
men, and the cfficacy of the pledge to save the most abandoncd
from ruin.

1t detauls also the public sympathy in this mighty cffort of an
affhicted and suffenng populativn to cast off a dusvlating scourge ,
the readiness and activity of the Martha Waslungtun Sucicties to
cutliv the naked, and cheer the reformad in thar laudable fforts,
the enthusiusm expressed in the muncrous and olten magnificent
processions in our cities, towns, und villages; the readiness of
Governors of Statces to countenance the signature to the pledge—
the furmation of suveral Lagislative so. < tic, of a Congresswnal
Total Abstinunce Suuity, aid o suciety i the Exceutive dopart
ments at Washington, the auspicious movements in the navy—
at Brooklyn and Charlestown, and on board the Columbia, a tem.
perance man of war, uow in our harhor; and the gatherings of
the Culd Weater Army throughout the land; the thousands and
tens of thousands of children who sing * With banner and with
badge we came,” ** Away the bowl, away the bowl”

It presents o varicty of facts, showing that a dcath-blow has
been struch in our natwn at the truffic in intuxicating dnnks—dis
tillerics putting out their fires—breweries closed—tavern bars
taken down—groccrics renouncing the sale ; citics and towns re.
fusing lunger to luense the sale, and encuuragement fur importa.
tion fust cumug to an end.  All the large distilleries in Phuladel.
phia stopped.  All or ncarly all in Brooklyn stopped. The im.
mense distilery at Waverville stopped.  Many also in Pennsyl.
vania and at the cast and west stopped, so that where there were
twelve gallons distilled a-year ago, there is not one now.

In 1831, there were consumed in the United States, and by
twelve millions of people, 72 million gallons of ardent spirits, be.
srdes wines and nalt hquors.  But in 1840, the whole amoant of
distilled spints consumed by 17 million people, was 43,050,881
gallons with 43,060,884 gallons of wine, and 4,748,362 of beer
and ale, bemng in the whole but 71,120,083 of all thesc destruc.
tive dnnks; %css, than 4 gallons to cuch man, woman and child.
But in 1S°?, the whole manufacture, importation and sale 18 re-
cenvang o onock, sending dismay into the heart of cvery iidividual
so upfortunate as to have capital here invested.”

Among the speakers was the Ifon. Mr. Marshall of Kentucky,
a gentleman of great clequence and recently reclaimed from
habits of intemperance.  We regret to be unable to give longer
cxtracts from lus speech.  After some remarks of a locad
nature, be describes his former feclings towards the temperance
cause, feclings which are shared in by too many like what
e was, full of the conceit of their own wisdom.

«Well, then, gentlemen, witinn all the bounds of the uriverse
there breathed not a man who knew or cared less of temperance
socictics or of the progress of the temperance cause, than your
humble screunt, somnc four months ago. 1 had never been to a
temperance mecting 1 my hife ; and I make the acknowledgment
with shame and contrition, and if I chanced to pick up 4 tem.
perunce paper, or a poliical paper with any.-thing about temper.
ance m i1, [ threw it nstantly aside, as smacking of fanaticism
and far beneath the notice of a person of my grreat ambition and
vast intellect! I knew nothing of the state of temperance or of
its history; and I cared us Itde as I knew.”

With what a master tonguc docs he describe the drunkard.

« Rush where we may, then, for un apology, lay not the sin of
drunkenness at Nature'sdoor.  No!  Drankenness is man’s own
wark; it is pceuliar to himself. It is not found any where clse
m the whole wuverse; and a druaken man (and I suppose tem.

rance has not advanced so far in this city but that such men
iave been seen) 1 should think would be the hardest thing in the
world for the philosopher to classfy—since we are apon philoso.
phy ! Tt s harder to say to what geaus he belongs than any
thing clsc which has been the subjeet of my experience ; and 1

have had ample opportunity for examining—yes, and for fcclin"!

o
ittoo. A drunken man 18 not a man any longer ; certamly, he,

has nather the features, the mtelteet, the heart nor the form of ay
man.  He has no Jonger the (e et commtenanee of a man. Tt

fuce and that furm, wluch wore shapud to be enet and to look up
to heaven, are the face and the form of a man no longer. Why,
he can't walk hke a man. It fuddles his brain, bleurs his cycs,
dulls his car, swells his body and dwindles his legs !

But of all the ills 1t works—Oh! of all tite rum it brings upon
man—look at the death st suflicts upun the heart and the moral
constitution of the human race. Here are its most terrible tn.
umphs.  Wo nught forgive itall the rest, £ it vnly mede us sich;
if it only spoiled our beauty; if it only hurried man to a prema.-
ture grave; if we could measurce its ruin by ddapidated fortuncs,
by ruined health, and by destruction of hfe—0 then we nught
formve1t! Men must dic at lust; and any agency wiuch only
preciutates that vvent by a fow years, or months, or weeks, we
inag vverlook as no great evil.  The mere dissolution, the decom-
position of the physical clements of which our natarc is so
strangely composcd, the sundering of that mysterious and won-
derful bnk which binds the mind 2nd body—which must cventu.
ally take place—is not so much to be deplored, and the agency
wiuch precipitates it might be forgiven.  But what docs a man
mean when he says ‘hunsclf ?*  What do I mean when 1 use
the words I myself, and call mysdf a nian—what do I mean?
Is it merely his clay? Obh,no! When I say myself—when I
allude to what s called me—1I mncun that divine particular, which
revelation tells us was breathed into man at hus birth by the Au-
thor of his baing. I nican that which the Divinity has implanted
within hin—thc rcason and the heart ;—not only the power by
whuch he thinks, and unagines, and demonstrates, but all that
world of moral cmotions of which he is the monarch and the
lord. I mean all these fine feelmgs and sympathics which make
him human, all which make him holy, all which muke him, us
we all hope and as we all beheve he is, cternal.  The ruin of this
—the prostration of /s it 1s that makes alcohol man’s greatest
curse, and rendcrs its crmes to the cyc of man altogether unpar-
donable. It 1s the pecuhar effect of alcohol; no other potson
douvnit.  Arscnic kills 2 man; but as long as he lives—wlule be
can dmw a single breath, he is @ man stull.  Other poisons pro-
duce dcath; but so long as man cuu breathe under their power,
so long will he love his wife—so long will he love his childand his
fricnds ; and though he sink nto the arms of death under the in.
flucnce of a poison too strony for lus nature, still his moral nature
triuraphs, love survives, and the man bids defiance to death and
the grave!  Alcohol does what nothing clse cando; it overflows,
with a destructive flood, all that 1s noble in human nature. It
aonmiuletes the mnnortal mind and the deathless soul! [Great
Applause.)

What other vico—awhat other crime, or poison, or pest on carth
can turn the heart and the hand of man against weakness and
mnocence?  Make man a robber, throw him into the ficree col-
lision of lifc by which he must be surrounded, let hir surrendor
himself to thar influence, make him the enemy of his race, make
him a murdcrer, aud yct, robber and murderer as he s, at his
own hearthstone he 1s a man still!  He loves his wife—hs child
chings to lum for care and support. ‘That high chivalry of man.
kind wlich makes the fecbleness of woman her best defence,
which miakes her weakness her greatest strength, which gives her
a claim on man for defence and support—nothing destroys but
alcohol. Nothing clsc on carth can cxcite the muscular arm of
man against the weak, shnnking, helpless form of woman!—
Nothing clsescvers the parental tic that binds him to the offspring
to which he has given existence; nothing destroys it but alcohal.
In discase, in poverty, in crime, in the prescnee of death, the
flecting wretch may be pressed to the carth; but the infant who
owes to him s cxistence still hangs on him—is still bound to
lim by a strong and ndissoluble bond, winch grows stronger the
moro deeply he is stoeped in miscry and wretchedness.  Nothing
destroys it but alcohol.  This unkumanizes man; it blotsout the
image of his God, strips him of his highest glory, and oblitcrates

from his heart every trace of his great origin”’ -~ [Applausc.)

In the folluwing « xtract Mi. Marshall shows that fashion not
appetite frequently mduces to the usc of the intoxicating cup.—
Hs deseription of the power of the pledge is beautiful.

«We have proved then, both by science and philosophy, that
this cngtetn of wind drnking is nut only uscles—botworse —it is



