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one great geasp tukes in the cative world, wrapping around it § hundred aund fifty suicides that are the reselt of alehohol. Iim-

mantie moe tenible and yuinous than war, amld binding with
chaing more galling than cteenal slavery.

Cocqual with the continuance of this monster ia his activity.
Day and night, with sagacity unparalleled, he is leading thou-
sands of young feet ustray that, otherwive, might walk the paths
of virtue. Week after week, with cunning almost infinite, he
presses untiringy the work of destruction, unuerving the arm of
the strong man and turning him froin honest, manly industry, to
idleness, drunkenncss and the gutter.  Month by month ke num-
bers his victims by the thonsand—not only in the prisons and
almshouses, but al<o in the halls of congress and the palaces of
kings—for remember, intemperance is 1o respecter of persons.
The gifted, the wealthy, the man of brilliunt genius and polished
wits, profound logicians, ablest lawyers and distingunished states-
men, whose burning  words of cloquence, Yearning, ability and
pure patriotism have thrown a bright and lasting halo of glory
around the institutions of America—all have been assailed by this
bewitching destioyer.  “The syren songs of bacchanalian revelry
have been sufliciently seductive to allurc our ablest and bust men
from the paths ot rectitude and honor while heast of the nuation
Los mourned at the grave of fallen grentness.

‘Through long aud gloomny ceaturics intemperance has rolled ita
durk and forbidding waves over o sin-stricken world, claiming
and earrying off its victims tu that beurn from whonce no travel-
erreturns.  And man whoswas created in the image and fikeness
of God, withall hix vaunted reason aud wisdom sank beneath
that liquid wave while the wilid winds of heaven sang o fuierad
dirge over a drunkard’s grave.

Under the infiuence of this dread evil, empires—that once stoud
in majestic, defiant power—havedrifted loose from their moorings.
Ringdoms—tkat rose like tho rocket, leaving hehind them a
long, bright train of conquest, victory and greatness, at whick
surrounding nations might look and admire—have totterad and
fullen. Principalitics—in comparison with wheso grandeur onr
own beautiful America is but the grain of tand to the ghittering
diamond, have forever faded from view and been blotted ont from
the map of the world.

The history of the world coniirns the conclusion that inebria-
tion and laxurions ease, tend to the degencracy of man's former
natural strength and beauty.  Egypt, once atthe hiead of nations,
has, under the weight of ker own cffeminacy, gone down to the
dust. ‘The victories of Greeee let in upon her the Juxuries of the
cast, and covered her glory with a night of ages. Aud Rome,
whose iron foot trod the nations and shook the earth, witnessed
in her Intter days faintness of heart and the shicld of the mighty
vilely cast away.  Thus, if the foundation of our nation bo un-
dermined. we may expeet the towering cdifices, now rearing
their heads in majestic coluinns, to tumble dvwn, with 2l their
reaplendent glory, and be forever gone.  With the sad history
of the past before us, and the established fact that the use of
alchiohol not only impairs the physieal foree, but also destroys the
mental powers, should we not fear to fold our arms in fancied se-
varity longer? It is not time that the progress of intemperance be
stopped? What will become of the nation if its physical and
intelligent power be devoured by the ravenous appetite of cffem-
inacy and luxury? Can the star of our glory, the star of our
liberty, that nowshines with such resplendent Iuster and radiant
hrillirney, continve long in its glittering blaze?

‘This king of evil, this generator of all sisifc aud discord, this
destroyer of domestic happiness and natural peace and greatness,
this syrant of destitution, devastation, desolation and destruction,
has reigned long enough, and Iimpeach him. I impeach him in
the name of thic one million drunkards staggering in shame and
stumbling into darkness. T impeach him in the name of the sixty
thousand poor unfortunates that annually fall into drunkards®
greves.  Tinpeach him the name of the two million more than
orphan childrea clad in rags and dying of actual starvation. 1
qmpeach him in the name of the two hundred thousaml orphuns
annually thrown apon the cold charitios of the world. 1 impeach
him in the nawe of the two million children of which he robs the
public school. T impeach bim in the namo of the three miilion
poor women with tender, broken hearts and blasted hopes. 1
impeach bim in the name of thoe two hundred thousand annuzlly
sent to the poorhouse, I impeach him in the name of the four

peach b in the name of the two hundred thousand consvicts an-
nstally sent to prison. 1 impoich hintin the nawe of the seven
hundred murdess that sadden and terzify the yoar. impeach him
in the pmne of the twelve theusand lunatics, the work of his fiery
hands.  limpeach hiw in the name of suflering humanity, the
widow, of the orplawn, the fatherless, the friendless and the
homeless,  Timpeach him in the rame of the slanghtered millions
of the casth.
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CARLYLE'S STUDY.

\cmxlribntor to the fndi pendent gives the following sketchy
account of Thomas Carlyle’s study: “Euoteriug his study, you
find nothing in the place where you expeeted i *Don Quixate,’
with all his windmills, mized up with Doctor Dick on the ‘Sacra-
ment,’ Mark Twain's “Jumping Frog,” and Carnoch on the ‘Attri-
butes”  Vassingaeress the roonn you stumble against the manu-
seript of his Inst lecture, or put your footin a picee of pie that
hias fallen off the cml of the writing-table. You mistake his essay
on the ‘Copernican System’ for blotting-paper.  Many of his
Lest houks are berels of the binding, and in attempling to re-
piace the covers ‘Indibras’ gets the covor that belongs ta
Barnes on “The Acts ofthe Apostles’  An ecarthquake in the
roum would be mure apt to improve than unsettle.  There ave
murks where the inkstznd besame unstable and :nade a hand-
writing on the wall that even Daniel could not have interpreted.
If, somae fatal day, the wife or housckeeper comes in while the
occupant i3 absent, to ‘clear up” a damage is done that takes
weeks to repair. For aany days the questionis: «Where are
my pens?  Who bas the concordance?  What en earth has bhe-
come ofthe dictivnary? Where is the paper cotter?” Work is
impeded, patience is lost, engagements arve broken, bacanze it was
not understood that ‘the study® is 2 part of the stadent’s life,
and that yon mightas well try to change the knuckles to the
inside of the hand, orset the eves in the middic of the forekead.
as to make the un of whow we speaic keep his pen on tiie rack,
orhis books off the floor. o7 the Batting-paper straight in the
portfolio.

«The studio is a1 past o the mental development. Do not
blame 2 wman for the style of his literary apartients, any mora
than you wouid for the color of his hair or the shape of his nose.
1f Hobbes carrics his study with bim, and his pen and hisink-
horn in the top of his cang, solat him carry them. I Lamar-
tine can best campose while walking his park, paper and pencil
in hand, folet him ramble. I Nohert Hall thinks easiest when
tying flat on his back, let bim be prostrate.  I¥ Salmasins writes
best surrounded by his children, Jet loose on hitn the whole nur-
sery. Do not criticise Charles Dickens because he threw all his
study windows wide open and the shades up. It may fade the
carpets, but it will pour sunshine into the hearts of a miilion rea-
ders.  If Thomas Carlyle chiose to eall around an ink-spattered
table Geethie and Schiller and Jean Paul Freidiich Richter, and
disseet the shams of the world witha plain goose-quill, zo be it,
‘The horns on an ox’s hiead are not more certainly part of tho ox
than Thomas Carlyle’s study and all its appaintments are 2 part
of Thomas Carlyle. The gazelle will have soft. fur, and the lion
a shaggy hide, anl the sancium sanciorum is the student’s
cuticle.”
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WRONG END FIRST.

¢4 Y IFE isshortand Attislong,” capecially now-a-days. As
art is growing so very long, it fitls mavy volames, and it
conswines morcoflife to learn it passably. The fine =arts, and
the uscful arts——what ahiost s themselves, and  the number is
steadily increasing.  Heonomy is a virtue that bhas many apphi-
cations. There isccanvmy of time, ercie s6% - Flxbor, cconomny
of cmvtions, crenomy of funds, coonmins ot materialg, cconomy of
dress, ceonomy of ontward and inward verourers, all inore or less
noble and virtuous. *
Now, itisa grand thing to save time, iftine is the staff that
life is made of.” It i3 o grand aiin to save time for our litle
peeple in school. I we can save our children. each, one year,
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