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was like the old cannon at the barrachs, if it was well luaded
and Great St. Jaunca Street filled with wine and brandy casks
and this great gun fired at them, what a tremondous crash would
be made. It was arcal Temporance sword, a Shefficld blade,
and one could nout bo found in all Bryson & Ferrier's store, that
would cut s, keen.  The license, manufucture, ssle and uso of
intoxieating crinks arc all a succession of wrongs, and heaven
knows it. He would leavo vut Shefficld, znd call it a real Jeru.
salem blade, of heavenly temper.  When King David wanted a
aword, ho ran to the high priest, and szid, * Give mo a sword 7
Bat ihe high pricst said, he had none to give him, but tho sword
of Goliath.  David took it.  Thie is 8 Golinth's svord. It is
moro—it is & real Temperance banner.  fle would say to the
Suns of Temperznce and the Rechabitos, here is a bunner for
gou. Lot mc unfold it 1. License. 2 Manufacture. 3.

ale. 4. Use. O my Gud, what have wo here ! What a com-
bination! What a phalznx! T have read in the Goapel, sir, of 2
man possezsed with the devil, that met Jegur.  He had his dwel-
ling among tho tonbs, and no man couid bind him, no not with
chains; becouse that he had been often bound with fetters and
chauins, and the cha as had been plucked asunder by him, and the
fetters broken in piceea; naither cou'd uny man tame him  And
always night anxday he was in the mountains, and in the tombs,
crying and cutting himsolf with stones.  But 28 svon a8 he saw
Josus, he foll duws and worshipped him.  And he asked him,
What is thy name ? and he answered, My name io Legion; for
we ars many. The namo of cach of these in this
resulution, is Legivn; for, verily, thoy arc many. Lrt us,
sir, call cach up and interrogate them.  License, what is
thy nemo? Legiun
&e. Liconse, wirat is thy busineas” 1 give legal authority snd

roloction to ecl! 88 much ae wiil §ill nur jails with prisoners, ssy
ums with lunatica, and our graves with victims.  Manufacture,
what 13 thy busintse > To manufactureit.  Sele, what is thy
businew? ~ To distnibuto it, &c.  License Iaw, what is thy ob-
ject? Revonue.  Munufacture, what is thy object 7 Ditto for
myself. Trmaflic. what is thy object? Ditto ditto. Use, what is
thy chiect 7 Gratification, toeteal, fight, and resist everything
eacred, &c., &c.  If these wero to speak the truth, they could
tell of the inmense quentity of grsir consumed annunlly in the
daiillerics and browories in the city, &c.; thal intoxicating
drinks are tho truo source of almost sll the evils that =filict hu-
manity, and that intemperance has cost Grost Britzin more lives
than all tho other vices put together, &c.  ‘Tho resolution was
philosaphic, but not only that, it contained facts that continusily
maet e judge on the beneh, the minister in his daily visite, and
the benevolont wherever he turaed.  But it was unphilosaphic to
expact that these things could bo remediod, while the smoke of
distilleries e1d breweries werc continually ascendmg. I road
in my Seriptare lesson this mornng, ar, 1 Rev. the ix chepter,
of thio vision which Jehn saw in the Ialo o Patmwos, of the great
smoko that nscended out of t ¢ bottomless pit, fillkd with locusts,
to whom puwer wae given to lorment men, etc., and I could not
hiclp thinking that the smuke of the brewery prosented & great re-
semblanco to the vision thers described. ‘The locuste that came out
of the Fottor’ess pit had crowns of gold on their heads, and truly
the gue+: ond uf these diatillosies was to get gold. I havo gazed
on ‘%0 smoko ascond.ng from factorioe and mifls, but fur different
# sr¢ the emotions excited by look ‘ng on them, thenon the smoke
s.izing from browories.  In the formor case, I thanked God for
rabsing men with heads to glan and carry out these mills, &c., for
the denafit of humnanity. But in the other cass, what misery and
wrelchodnsss 13 entziled by them on humanity.  In thisresolution
therc was robellion.  Thero were statemenis of wrongs and
ghovances, which would bo continually uttered, until the strong
ann of the Iaw should putout the fircs of thess diwstillencs, and
close their dwors for cver; nntil conscience, with its divine man.
date, should put an end to the uec of these deatructive drinke
But this roballion was not to shed biood, but to save fife. Lot
‘Tempersneo men bamcado every avenue where thoso drinks
coms from, untit the ond shiall be accomplished. Hore ho gave a
graphio description of the struggle between New England and
oid England, at the timo when tho latter attemptod to forco tazed
vex on the fatmer. Lot us act lke the New Englanders, and
meke up our minds to drink no more taxcd liquors, and wo would
soon keep the obnoxicw= aricle from our abores and citres.  This,
afer all, is the real cause of the smoko of the brewory and the
distdiury, for if nons would annk, .t would be no use tomake it ;

Manufacture, what is thy nume? ngion.l

hence the traffic would ccase.  Ho related & circumstance which
took placo 1o Wales, shortly after the tectotal movement com.
menced 1n England.  Thore was in \Wales at that time a most
remarkablo man, a proacher of the namo of Christmas Evans, and
ho had cspoused the tectotnl causo with all bis hoart. One of his
acquamntances, . Mr. W. of A, was much opposed to the
new principles, and Christinas Evans had talked soveral times to
hum on tho wubjoct, but without effect. Mr. Evans was to have &
great tomperance mecting, and he invited Mr. W. of A, to
come and hoar him.  Mr. W. of A, did go, but ho toak his
sear away back in the gallery, in tho most obscure placo that he
could get, 5o as not to be ubserved. When Christinas Evens rose
tu speak, he looked all round to sco if his friend was thore.  After
looking 1 overy direction he at last espied him.  “ Goud,” said he,
* before 1 am done I shall scnd an arcow that will bring him over
toourside.” Chrigtmas Evans commenced his lecture.  After
talking some time, he ssid ho had a most sirange dream la¥i
mght, and he would relate it.  Ho thought he was in the council
chiamber of Boelzebub in Hades, 2nd saw himn surrounded with
his grm companiwns.  Suddenly there wae a great knocking at
the door, and Beelzebub demanded what was the matter '!qney
are formmg Biblo Sucictics,” eried the imp.  ** Begone,” said he,
I will go and sce niv the matler myself.  Boolzebub weat and
retarned soun. AlPgathered round him to hear tho news. ¢ My
kingdom 1s yot safe,” sad he,  * I saw two persons call at the
dour of a poor wuman's house, snd give her u Bible. The woman
pressed 1t to her heast, and thanked tho dunuors for the ptecious
gift.  As tho visitors went away she watched them unti] the:
went out of her sight, and then sho took the Bible in une hung.
and a jug in the other, under her cluak, and eoon roturaed with
tho jug filled wih rum.” She had suld tho Bible for rum ! * Ay
{ kingdom 18 yet cale,” crned Beclzebub.,  There wasanothes lund
| knock at tho duor. ¢ What 1s the matter now 1" shouted Beelze
bub.  * Beelzebuv ! Beelzebub! they are sonding Missionzrnics
abroad,” was the reply. *“1 will go end sao into this," eaid be,
and went lus way.  On lus return, all gathered round him again
to hear the news. ‘¢ It is truo,” said Beelzebub, **that they are
sending Mussionanics abrond, for [ saw the embarkation ; but my
kingdum is yet safc. [ saw mon rotling into the ship that was to
casty tho Musionaniee, large casks .f rum, and gin and brundy !
My kingdom s yet aafe,” Beolzobub shouted, tll he mada the
caverngs of Fledes cho ke thunder.  Again loud knucking was
hoard at the door. * What uews now 1" cried Beelzobub. *¢ They
are fornung Temperance Societica.” ¢ That 18 worse,” said
Boclzebud,  but 1 must go and see.”  Ouw his relorn he roarcd
thet s kingdom wus yet safe, for the uch folka wero allowed to
drink wino, and the poor to drink beer.  Again thers was ana.
ther and a louder knuck st tho duor.  ** Beelzebub! Beclzebuh !
thoy are formmg Tectatal Sociches.”  In the name of sl my
unps! what v that " snd ho went to seo.  On his rotun
hie related to hie assewnbled inps that it was ®nut so bad as
ho thought.  ** There orc,” sad he, * still to bo found eome lo
support my kingdom, and ere opposing this new nncvation,
Aong them are anmisters aw. 3 mon n high standing, suck a8 Mr.
W. of A., who stand up for my kingdomn.” The srrow had
found 1ts way—¢ Hold! hold ¥ cried Mr. W. of A., ¥ will
be no longer “on that side,” and down ko ceme and signed ths
plodge. After a fow more remarks, Mr. Caughsy concludod.

The mecting was cinsed by singing and the benediction.  On
examinng tho pledge cards lelt in the seats, it was found that
360 namcs were added to the pledge.  The collsctivn amuunied
to £6 16s. 7d.
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Columbus, Feb. 19, 1851.

Sir,—Owing 1o the th: of the allendsnce on the first
Wednesday 1n February, the day appointed to held the annual
meeting of the Whithy Associztion for the Suppressivn of In-
tomperanco,—ean mocting wes, by adjournment, held here this
dag,—and though tho attendance %as not as large as on former
occasions, still a spirit of progioss was maniferted, though not to
the extent wo could wish, Our office bearers particularly having




