Temperance Department.

DE PRULL ADIS,

Youthunk 1loveit- If this nervoless hana
C uld gain usortal strongth, this very hour
1d ewcep the hellish potion from the land,
And (rush its blighting, maddemng, night-
mare power.
Y en, now, with all my latest dying breath,
I'll curso the thung” that dragws mea duwn tu
duauth,

fveit Iloatheit' Yet I drink avd dnnk,
And hato my bondago with u Joathly hate,
And Late myeelf as through tho town I shink.
Tho pledge? No' Too late tooluto '
No pledge’ I'vetried it twico—a waste of
breath.
Tuolate' Thers's no rdease for wo but eath.

It's Lad enough to drink  but ust to drink
Doth ruch & train of ghastly horrora wake
As inone hour would leave mo dead, I think,
Ab, keep away, ye fiends for pity's sake*
Thoe very thought of them affer t~ my brain .
My cud will be when they shall como again.

Joverum 1dlove tohuld my head up high
Aud breathe (10d s uir u free and tesrless

man ;
And look with undimmed eves on carth and
8Ty,
Wik steady nerve to do and hesd to plan.
1d luve to grapple trials us they come,
1n inanly 1ashion brave and strong. Love
rum!

If only I could como mto wme laud
Whereno dnnk 1, God koo x5 how willingly
1 & fight those dreadful turments of tho damned
That clutch tho moul of Lun whe would be
free.
Bat marshal up those grisaly <hajos of woe,
To full again, us twice before  No, no !

Ab, if I might have known how it would ba,

11 thase old collego day vild and ga
When firet 1 Aram ,’2,"7;‘13,:'5': 2“,,;‘,“ < AT

How casy then tu put the up awny*
A mother'shope and juy I wasullthen
Nowsoc wetrembling- ha  [tuse cyesagain!

Black, flery ayes, to il nhicre ye belong!

T'll drink ye J wi what ' tloed?” Dodnk
blood 7 ~ . -
Help, Lelp' they ruine, u hidoous, devilish

throug .
Bak, get 1ark® Thes !l toss o in the
A3

Long, ~rooked bandeare lawing 1o my bair!
Isthisthoend Ha, ha' Tow late fur prayer.
- Selected

TRY AtAIN.

U try agawn father try agxia!” What
a wad, pleading voice uttered these words!
What a palo little faco was tumned towards
Ieter Parsons, 23 he aat resunp his head on
the tatle?

“Itano use tryiug to givo it up; I have
tried, and I can t duat, wan the fathec’s dog-
wod, depaining reply I know drink will be
v Tum, but though it were paison, I must have
it Mr Barker, my vmploycr, gavo me warn-
g yosterday.  He naid hocouldn’t stand my
habits lungor . he was sorry to giveme up,
but he enuld have none but swcady men to secve
lim. Thaata the third place 1 vo lost in the
rame way. | know the road I treading; 1
know What hes at the end of it I'm going to
rua with iy eves wide open  bat I can't
kelp it -1 muet have dank '™ And Peter Par-
sans let bis hiead mnk on his arm, and looked
the preluroe of an utterly wreiched man.

No worder that he shrank from looking
around him at what had oace becn a comfort-
ablo hame” Whero was the clock that bad
ticked 0o chennily, gives us s wedding presentto
hiswife? Whore wasthenentmahogany pres,
which hebzd bought withthemvinguof montha
of toil, and in which he kad taken such pride?
Where was the valusdold Family Bible, which
Las father and grazdfathor had used before
Eim * All at the pawn-bhrokes’s, pledged for
tho sake of drnk”

Andif it puned the wretchod dronkard to
look at bare walls and a fircleas ystinote
1t puned him to aco tho effects of his sin in hia
sweet little Father- her clothes patched and
throadbare ber face pale and careworn. hee
cyom, that bat for him would bave been bright
with the sazabine of childhood, tearfaland sad.

] bave tried,” 'sker muttered to hizaeclf,

without raising his drooping head. *The
tertotaleza spoko to o, and u; me. Ttey
mde it ke clear an day that half the misery in

thy city is cansed by drink. that with cvery
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penny whivh 1 throw down ut the bur of the
public I am puying my fare to the wurkhouso,
or buying the usils for my coftin ! They got
me to take the pledes, and I thought that the
dunger wanover 1 had givos my word, and I
would keep it Asd for wooke all went on
straight rnough , money camoian, comfort camo
back, and my poor wife looked happy again
But then I7fell into sore tomptation, sud 1t
seumed a8 if 1 had no morv strength than a
babe in the claws of a lion. I awohe one
morning, one wretched morniog, to find my
pledge broken, my chawoter disgrased, sud
thoe babit of hurd drinking fifty times stronger
oamethan ever

“And I tried agsin,” thus the mi~erable
man continued muttering to himself, m nrcoly
conrcivus of the presence of the poor hittle girl

MESSENGER.

pale, aud thin, and sad , and Y'vo hoard that,
when her mother was dying, Eathor watched
and nursed her so fundly It s not hor fault
that her fathor drinks. ~ It is onouglr to broak
her henrt **

© Wo will look after her,” said Mr. Barker.
*The man may ruin himself, but he shall not
ruin his child. I should think that sho is al-
most old enough to go out to service. Perhaps
mumma way be able to find her u nice casy
slnce.”
P But she would not be happy, papa. How
could she be happy in sny plsce, when she
kuew that hor own futher was going down—
down—down to ruin* Uh, try him agsin,

pa'—jast give him one other chance ! If he
E:ows that it is his very lust, perhaps ho may
tura and repent.”’

ut his side. “'T'wau when my Sarah lay n-
dying, aud [ couldn’t bear to "driuk away the |
romfort she needod 80 much. T'wo dayn I ab-
stained, but onthe third— " memory was like I
4 barbed arrow in the heart of tho wntched
widower. hus wordswere choked in his thruat, |
and iustead of finishing his sentonce, Lie utter- |
¢d a heavy groan. |

}or roveral minutes Esther did not venture
to speak, tears were fast flowing down her
palo checks. She, hke her unhappy parent,
was tempted to give way to despmir, but,
though herprayers had as yot seemed unan- |
swered, Faith whispered to her, “ Try agamn ™

“Child!’ sad Poter, suddenly raising s
head, and fixing his eyes on his daughter,
“when a man has once got into the halut of .
drinking, there s nothing can keep im from |
it. It's like & fever—like madness ' Intorest,
can’t do it, resolves can't do it, evez care for
a family can't do it; for 1o one ever loved a ,
wife or & child better than I did !

“Can't God's grace do it ?** faltered Esther,
almost afraid to speak out the wards.

“Don’'t talk to za0 of such matters ™ crisd
Poter, starting from his seat and pacing up
and down the roomlike one restlem {71 pain.
I uscd to tkink about God onos, but I dare
not think of Himnow; it'slike xuingto judg-
ment before the time, to think of the unger of
God!”’

* But may wonot think of thelove of od ¥’
murmared Esther, with trombling earnestness
in her tone. * Oh, father! dear, desr father!
let mo say one verse—only one little verse
that the teacher gave me yesterday 1o learn.
‘I can do all things throngh Christ which
strengtieneth me.”
rehiodt Rrtbd Fovee, aaie {n- aaxeata TN
in sorrow.  “Sach words may do well exough
for such as you. I'm to0 old o be leamning
them now!" and seeing that his little sl

used, he motioned impatiently for her to

ve him. I

Esther dared speak no more to her father |
Assho alipped on her rusty black boanet and
shabby closk, preparing to go to school, ber
whole heart was fall of prayer. “O tvod, for
the sakeof Thy blessed Som, belp my pocr
father! Save my poor{father!” And beforo.
ahe quitted the house, with a trembling hand
sho placed her little Testament on the table.

Eather had often done so befure, in the hops
thszherfathurmi%htmdit,uhouoo used
to read the great Bible. Esther had always
found her Testament lying exactly whers sho
had put it, unopened and untouched, but in a
opirit of faith sud hope she determined to
“« in’’

This time Peter Parsoms tock up the book;
he could scarcely have said why ho did 0.
Pl adebis ot il thin inkiag:
om; t more inking ;
petgu bo was scarcaly ocenacious of what
was g a8 he carelemly turned over the
loaves.

His glanoce fell on a verse which seerced to
him atmost like 8 mcexsge sent to him direct
from God- “There hath 0 texptation taken
ou but such as iz common to man: dut God
L faithfal, who w1l! not suffer you to be tempt-
od above that ye are able; but will with the
tesuptation sleo maake & way £0 cacape, that yo
msay oaable te bear it.” {1 Cor. x. 18)
“I1 bold this " exclaimed

Itho tablo lay tho old Family Bible.

Clara pleaded, urged, and entreated, and at
last wun her parvat’s consent to overlook for
this onoo the offeace of Parsous. Mr. Barker
wus a kind-hearted master, sud ho was himy
self unwilling by severity to drive an unhappd
man to despsir. Though shuking his heao
doubtfully, and oxpressing his belief that no
good would rosult from the trial, he agreed to
send word to Parsor s to call at his oflice on the
following morning.

When the long bright summer days had re-
turned, again the old clock ticked cheerily in
ita place behind the Goor, and once more ltipon

cter
Parsons sat with his child, as he had done on
the morning on which my story opened: but
how changed was their appearance from what
it then had been' Parwons no longer hung
dowa his head, as if he were ast amed to look
his fellowmen in the face. His oyo was clear
and stoady, his dress decent and clean; and
insteed of bitter tears, there were roses on
Eathee's cheek !

“ Ob, father, are we not happy?” she ex-
claimed, as the bright glow of the setting sun
bc!bled It'ha hs hbng):,t. aid P ook

“ItIam g 'arsons, -
ing with esn;’e’z thought into the golden
clouds above, “orif I bave a hope of being
happy in the better world, I think, my Esther,
that under God Ioweit all to you. I was
going fast on the down-hill road ; I was giv-
ing up all effart to stop, whem your prayers,
and your words, and your teers, and the bloes.
ed Book which you put in my way, made me
see that thero was hope even forme. Theylod
meto‘try " to get back to the safe path—
tobe a father to you, my child, and a
faith{ul servant to oy, God U'——Repal . Seloed

IMADE BIM WHAT HE WAS.

A few weeks ago s saloon.keeper in Dover,
Delaware, who patronized his own bar very
liberally, stepped into a back room, whers men
were at work about a pump in a well. The
roached 1o Tock fwn, b, bag very ek,
proached to wn, bat, being "
he pitched in head-foremost. He l'::i’beoome
#0 much of a bloat by the use of strong drink
that it was impossible to extricate him in time
to aavs his life.

There was great excitement in the town.
Men and women wbo had never boen inside
of his saloon before were the first to rush to
the rescue, and to offer sympatby 10 the be-
reaved family. As he was being dragged
from the well and stretched out dead upon
the ssloon floor, & wholeals liguor-deal

from Philadel
oas of his good castom.
ers dead, he to a prominent lady,a
crusador, and seid, poiating to the cd
victim, “ I mado that man what he was. I
lent him his firet dollar, acd wet himup with
hia first stock of liguors, and he's now worth
e oo
i ia face, shar :
“You mede that man what he was—a
drunkard, a bloat, & astench :n ths nostrils of
society, and seut him headlong int- eternity,
and hu:d‘ W&bﬂi%u i-sx.;.'.uoa
weighed against a sonl; & wasted life, a
wife s widow, and children v
e turned deadly pale, and without a word

by
Parscns, grasping the little book as be apoke
wished to givo up alo, but the habit kas been
m

in!™

try yet agai

kis youngest daughter, seated on his knee.

= Ub, paps, I wish you would try hima
cnly cnos!” said the genile little Iady, bold.
ing ber father’s hand faat impriscned between
o o(;x er;. ahoold I b

* And why ahon im again?” said
Mz. Barker, amuosed at g
Httle pleades.

“ On, becazne of his poor little girl—tho bost

girl in the acheol, msmms says.  She looks m

“I'vetried to go right, bat I'vofailed, I've;

200 strong for ms. Now I'll cast myacli onthe .

and strength of my Lord, and hoping , grred, and whose loved ones aro sext heoadlong

§ belp of Hi I in-1'1,

or the help 18 graon By agein i F'at yoursdll in the
Aw Parsons’ palo little gi:l walked along tho

gloomy strecta,snother little girl,in a comfort- :

able home, was ploading the ocamse of por, 0 C

T'oter. Mr. Barker, bis lato employer, sat in a, 767y bozo, and fighting devils, he leaps out

large reg-louha arm-chair, with his feet on 00 etemity. and then ak, “Are my
£ + Led blaning fir ith Clara,

the fondar, Lrfore & o his ‘:Amldoingdllmw stay the tide

sarnest toae of the | science, aaya in » letter to the D2an of

left the house.

And 80 wo ask. “ Whatis all the business
and all the revente to the millions whoso
Lomon are denpotled whome children are beg-
to a drunkard's grave anda drunkard's hall ?
lace of that mother
whose s0n is pursued day and night by thw
demon, till the haimmof his hoad bacome ser-
peata, and live coels burn into his flesh to the

ds

s
tis
beariog 80 many down ard may yet bear me
down ¥'—Chrutien Women,

clean? Do I love my reighbor as

Movrxarx Drixxize ~Sir Hearv

Thomp-
0B, eminext both in medicdne and
ter-
bury, publisked ia the London Tamzs I bave
long had thocomviction that there is no

et eause for evil, moral and phyaical, in this

country, than the ues of alooholic beverages.
1 do not mean by this that extreme indulgence
which produces drunkenness. The habitunl
use of fermented liquors to an extent far short
of what is nocessary to produoy that condition,
und such as is quite common in all ranks of
society, injures tho body and diminishes tho
wental power to mn extent which I think fow
peoplo are awaro of. SBuch, st ull events, 1s the
reault of vbsarvation during more than twenty
yeurs of professional lifo dovoted to hospitul
practico, and to private Enotioo in every rank
aboveit. ThusI havono hesitation in attnbut.
ing a vory lurgoe proportion of some of the
most painful and dungerous maladies whiik
come under wmy notice, us well as those whu l
every medical man has to treat, to tho ordin.
ary aand daily use of fermented drink taken 1n
the quantity which is convenientionally dvem.
od moderate. Whatever may be said i regard
to its evil influence on the montsl and wmoral
faculties, as to the fact ubove stated I feel thut
1 have aright to speak with autborty , and
1 doso solely bocauseit appears to me a duty,
especially at this moment,not to be silent on
& matter of such extreme impertance. Iknow
fi’1 well how unpalatable ix such a truth, and
bow such u declaration brings me into painful
oconflict, I had almost said with tho nations!

scntiments and the timo.honored usagoes of
our race. My main objectis to expresa my

opinion asa profossionul man in relation to

the habitual employment of fermented liyuor,

28 a beversge. But if { ventured one step fur.

ther, it would be to express a belief that thero

is no singlo habit in this country which so

much tends to deteriorate the qualities of thy

race, and so much disqualifies it for endurance

in that competition which in the nature of

things must exist, and in which struggle the

prize of superiority must fall to the best and

12 tho strongest.

IxTEMrerance iy Tng Usiten Srates.—Itvs
Coar.—* What do the 39,000 deaths annual s
caused by alcohol cost the nation ¢ Tho avorage
coat of buwrisl cannot be Jess than §10 per
capits, giving the sum of §490,000. Theso
19,000 persons should have hud, sccording to
a table of working years (calculated from life-
tables by Dr. Edward Jarviy, and published
in the fifth annual report of the Massachusotts
Stato Board of Health!, 37.16 years of effective
life. From the beat data obtainable woe have
been led to conclude that ulcoho!l ahorteus the
lives of thoso who use it, habitnally or
excessively, twenty.cight per cent. As this
Pperoontage s 20 tho whole life, includ-
ing both the development and the eflective
petiods, it follows that those 49,000 pernous
bave ench loat to the nation twenty-eight
Per cent. of 37.46 years of offective life, giving
a total of 784,000 years. Theso figures are
much below the actual loss aocording to the
expectancies of intemperate persons given
above; for, according to those expectancies,
the average loss of effoctive life is twenty-three
yoars, within & small fraction. Oa this bans
the annual loss of the nation of effective lifo
from alcohol is 1,127,000 yoars. If cach
effectvie year of life is valued at 5150, the
pation loses on the first calculation $117.600.
000, and on thesecond §$169,059,000. Kog-
lish actuaries, from careful observation and
oalculations, ostimato that for every death thero
are two persons constantly aick. We may
therefore calculate that for these 12,000 deaths
from alochol there are 95,000 constantly sick
from the aame cause. Thus, in a single year,
98,000 yoara of effective life are loet tothe
State, which, valued at §1:0 per year, givea
a loss of §14,500,000. Tho cost of thismickuess,
at the very lowest ostimate, cannot bo loas than
5150 per year, or a total of §14,700,000
From Paper read before Am Health Lssocration

Is Devszrxyess Crrantk?P—Orver one-half
theof all confirmed drunkards who take refuge
in the Inebriate Asylum at Bisghamton, are

anently cured of their morbid appetite.
o ofticial statistica un the snbjeot whih
bave been published, cover soven years, and
& very large number of cases. This 18 en-
couraging newe for the alaves of drunkenncsa
Msuy of theso slaver arv utterly deatitute of
bope, and look on  themselves as doomed
They feel that thair desires are unguenchable.
that their power of resistanco is wholly gone,
and that forciblo restraint would destroy thar
Teason. Bat yetit that even though
their drunken habit has beoome chrouic, and
has gero to its {arthest limits, they havean
cven chance of g&ting over it, and re-enteting
tho pathaof sobristy. There is not a druzk-
ard who needato foel himself lost, ifho has
a desire to be aaved.—Bowmanrille Udserver.

— A “ Woman's Crumde,” againat intemper-
anoce, isin operation in Calcutts, India. Tadias

o ey e e
teT the manner of their
'Ai:fcia.n?:z\a:. In :onnocﬂon with the

wartk there ina-'House of Rest,” aftes the
Reoerepondent of tha Tachee Mitner gies
t w Witnes giver
many interesting instances of the ooeee o
porance Losguo
formed at Bombay, on the total abetineacr
basis.— Christian Guardien.
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