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necceeary to do romsthing for tho suppression of drankennoss, but
that theirs was not a nght plan—thnat this abstinence prineiplo
was not a propor thing. tle replicd —*¢ It fs our way: what in
yours 1?  If ho snvw them very zealous i some other way ho
would'say nothing, but co-operate with them ; but at present he
could nut se0 that they were doing anything, and thereforo ho
mitst pracced as he wan duing. ‘I'nere was nothing which caneed
Lim more pain and distress than the custams of drinking toasts
at the ordination of mimsters~—a custom which atill hingered in
somo parts of the country, though ho was glad (o eay it had been
woll nigh put duwn here. [t was now ashamed to hold wup its
head. 'l'll:o Arsembly had approved of & report, expressing in
distinet terms & condemnstion not only of drunkeaness, but of
drinking custums ¢ and feeble aud tmid as ho wus v debate, ho
yet thought he should be ablo tv stand up before lus reverend fa-

- thers and brethren, and dare them to say if toasting healtlis round

and raund wae not a dnnking cuatom, what wasonc 1 Ha had
himeelf sdvertisod out of tlys ubuse sn s “own Fresbyteny, and
he had pleasyre in publicly declaniag beforo s brethren hore how
much he shrunk from and abhutred the practice.  1Ie understood
from Mr. Douglas that thoy were to have a grand breakfast dur-
fog tho Asscinbly—thoy would breakfast royaity on tectolal pnin.
cipies, He trusted that then they would influence some of the
brethren who might be assembled, snd bring them to consider the
matter, e knew that thero were many of them who were
litornlly in Who position deseribed, of trying how abstinence would
agroe with their constitution. YT'hey were becoming doubtful of
the benefit of wine, ‘The text from Timothy would not settle the
matter.  Chemistry was not so well understood i tus duys un

|- now. Ho (Mr. A.) did not know what would induce.him (o

drink wine ordinarily, Gecause o could never be ablo to convuce

' himealf of its purily, unlcss he wero at tho making of 1t; for ho

understood it t6 Lo compounded of el abominations, Mr. Arnol
coneluded, amid wuch applause, by expressing tus wallmgness, if
it were necossary, to serve the society in any way that ho could.

A voto of thanke having, on the motion of Mcr. Iferguson, been
ayarded to the speakers from a distanco, Mr. M*Corkle pro.
nounced tho benediction, and the meoling separated.

. A GOOD TOASY.
The Temiperance Army: The only army ever known

. where each volunteer is a Regular, and every private an

0rderl|q. May it soon become the ¢¢army of occupation”
ou

throughout the world.
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THE DYING DRUNKARD.
BY A PHYSICIAN.

Hark! hari ! methinks I hoar a tone

Of curses mingling now with groans,

‘That strikes upon the hstening car

In notes of woc! Are Domong hero }

* Back! back ! ye hell-..onnds " now he crics,
Winle maddening fronzy firca his cyes,

And with fatrggue upon us conch

Anrwaits again tho ficnd’s appreach.

o Melp ! help 2 he crles again,  they come ;

Oh ! don't you see their forked tongues;

Koeep them away ! O! God ! they toar

My flesh, and wind amang my haie ¢

Bo! drive them frum around my head!

1 (ol them now within my bed?!

Vipers of Hell ! what do I ece—

O ! 'tig a ghust¢ where shall I fleo ?

My wife! she comes c'en from her grave

‘To'haunt mo! Back ! thou can’st not save!
- Hell yaiwns to clasp my wretched coul,

And devils now my heart-strings hold ¢

‘T'hey como! they come ! O God ¢ savo ! save ! -

I sink with dsmons to tue grave,

Away ! away {"—1His strength was gone,
And with a curae, s hfo was dono !
Delirfume Tremens fired his brain,

And death how closed the Drunkard's etrain,

O ! *twas a fearful sceno! upon

His couch of atruw hus Life was dons,
Aud now bofure me, lifuless lay

‘T’he haggard furm—the diunkard's clay !
No fricnﬁ vras there (o closo his cyas,
(Savo thoso who were humanity’s)—
His youthful trido long since was lald
Beoeath the weeping willow's shade,

1 need not tell her fate—sho diod—
And, too, thic infant by her audo,

‘This was thy work ! O ! Dovil's bait—
Spirit infernal, frow the steaft, .
Dhnrker than Stygian shades, whoro dwell
Tho compahy that drank and fell.

Reader—would’st thou thus chivoso to dis ?
Ah! no! then from the temptor fly @
L'ouch not the cup ? Jt poison bears,
"And ultimaltely leaves thee there !

Think of the end crs thou shalt tako

‘I’ha fetal eup, for thy own sake?

Forthe first glass of ruin's wavo,

May lead theo to o drunkard’s grave !

SONG OF THE DECAN'FER.

‘Thore was an old docan.
ter, and its mouth was
goping wide; the
rosy wino had
ebbed away
and left
its crya-
tal side:
and tho wind
went humming—
humming ;
up and |
down the
wind 1t blovy,
and through the
reed-hiko
hollow neck
the wildest notes it
threw. X placed it inthe
window, where tho blast was
blowing free, and fancied that ita
palo mouth sang tho qucerest siralns to
mo.  * They tell mo—puny conquerorst tho

" Plague has, eluin lue ten, and War his hundred

thousand of the very best-of men ; but J"—'iwas
thus the Bottle spake—"but I have conquered
more than oll your famous conquerors, #0
fearcd and famed of yore. Then come, yo
youths and maidons all, come dnnk from
out my cup, tho boverage that dulle the
brain and burns the spinite up; that puts
to shamo your conguerors who slay their
acores below ; for this has deluged nul.
Tion8 with the lava tide of wo. ‘Tho'
in the path of battle darkest sircams
of blood may roli4-yet whited kill.
cd thebody I have damn'd thie ve-,
ry soul. The cholera, the plague,
thoaward,such ruin novetwie't,
as I, in mirth or malico, on tha
innocenthave brought. And
still Lbreatho uponthem, and
they shrink boforo thy breath,
and yedr by year my.thousands
tread tho dusty -way of -death.””




