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TEM1>PERATE DRINKERS WORSETHAN DRUNKARDS
DYT D. BU~CHiANAN

Ma(cver ay lie aio the poelry of the faliowing, it is
an tircommon specimen ai perseverance. The evils doue
by whisky cannai hc shown in too many ways. Some may
bie infltienced hy the mode of presenting these whivli our
correspondent lias chosen.

Mhat is it wlhiclî was ne'er designed
A part, in fare ofl human kind;
Left out by the Eternai mnd ? 'i hsy
Butt inan in ail tiîings discontent
IVith ail iliat Providence had sent;
Soon feit bis inclination lient

To WVhisky.
It was by mae invention made;
Becarne a licens'd part of trade;
And hience it is he's not afraid
If license thus must bear the 0fw hisky
Our Bible may bie cast away,
And then, wve shahl have nauglit ta say

16 'Gainst Whisky.
If we by tbis exampie go
0f viciaus agents here lielow;
Our course might end in endiess wo,

By Whisky.
For druinkards shall lie sent ta heU,ý
In flaming torments there ta dwell;
lVhere they may then ta devilit tell

'Bout Whisky.
Fiends may respond ta them, and say,
That they L.ad won the weil-faught day;
And now of thern had made their prey,

By Whisky!
In hellish pride thase fiends may tel,
That since the day t1jaý Adam feui;
No cause so mucli had peopld hell

As Whisky.
This causp its awn effecis must show,
As ev'ry man af sense mnust know,
Jn ail the triunmphs here beiaiOv Wisy
With humble hecarts and spirits meek,
Of tiiese effecis, now let us speak,
And iry a kiiiing tespell"l ta break

It leads ta binsphemy and lies, O hsy
Inflames the bioad-infects the eyes-
ilence ail thie viriuous and the wvise

Hate Whisky.
14ow many bias this monster ledl,
Far from their boauses and their bed,,
Ta lie w~hole nights ini sanie cald shed,

By Whisky.
Their monny all, the uay bpfore,
Wnas added ta the grogman's store,
Wha swore that they sphawid get no mare

0f Whisky.
This, lie ias careful flot ta say,
Sa long as they had cash ta pay,
But now like dogs they're chas'd away

From Whisky.
The har-roamn floor ibey stagger o'er,
Nai so, respected as befare;
And beg, aind pray for on i glass more

0f Whisky.

'Tis thus the drunkard gets along,
Ha'lI flght-or curse-or sing a son g
Whlie stagg'ring tliro' the drunkertn g

With Whisky,
'Tis thus the drunkard does expose
H-iniself to dnunkards' threats and bloivs,
From whon he scarcely cares nor knows,

By Whisky.
iitit ah !-alas !-this is niot ail
Beboid the little children cali,
Mamina!-will lie nlot ca'ne at ail

From Whisky.
The mother weeps, anîd iooks aghiast,
Compares fice present wviîI the past,
And tells themn lie shall corne at lasi

From Whisky.
Another grîef's ta lie observýd,
Those litile ones are almost siarv'd
From coid and hunger nlot preserv'd,

By Whisky.
They sit by an exhausted tire,
And wveep for their ungratelul sire;
To come-he's robb'd of ail desire,'

By Whisky.
They listen ta the wind and rain,
Their mother weeps !-thk-y weep again;
AnS then in counicil, ail ciamplain

of Whisky.
'Tis lied time,-tiow they go to bed,
And say ail joys from ihemn are led;
That now perhaps their father's dead

With Whisky.
eTis winter, and the siorms dexcend;
1Behnld this group withoui a friend;
On whorn for --accor ta depend, B hsy

While baby clings ta inother7s breast,
Sleep now %vould be a welconie guesi;
But ah! for ber there's left na rest,

13y Whisky.
She thinks of when on his demnande
In wedlock bands she gave lier band,
flow then, she did flot understand

'Bout Whisky.
Aplproacli his bouse, and there you'il Iind
A lesson 1'or the youthful mind ;
This place wvill tel] you he's resigri'd

To Whisky.
His barn-roof, broke, lets in the rain,
In which you'ii find but litie grain
Bis wife and babies to sustain,

By Whisky.
His sheds are wreck'd-his cattle maw,

For thre a want of hay and straw;
Which is a breach of nlaturels iaw,

By Whisky.
Thp fields that lie may cultivate,
Not done in trne-but stili toa late;
Miss'd crops are sure ta bie the fate

0f Whisky.
Bis fences ail neglected, view-
His neiglibours', cattie broken ilirougli-
Perhaps he bias no end in view

But Whisky.
No injured thuig wili he repair;
J-is table bears but scànty fare;
He sits upon a brokren chair,B bsy

(To be Contiriued.)


