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placed thomn.  Becond,  the Bibie Bociety,” | dict, that neither the edifying example of | Sin F. B. Heav’s OpintoN.—¢ T must

and ‘hied, * Methodinm !” Now, however,
when 1t has produced auch ar wbortion as
‘femperance Hocicties, and the mis-shapen
thing has become so strong and begina to
bawl &0 loud as to endanger another of those
* institutions which we have been habituated
from our very cradle to regard ay the air we
breathe and an the bread we eat,” he can
auppress his indiznation no longer, but march.
es boldly forward to put a stop to the pro-
gress of intellect for ever.

Weare a hittle surprised thatour opponents
should ascribe Temperance Societies to * the
march of intellect;” we thank Mr. A. there-
fore, for doing so, and for putting them in
company with the London Univer<ity, and
Bible Sacieties and Methodism, and we thank
lum also, for the hint about Radicaliem.  So
far indeed, he only fullows the example of hw

votegeé, the hishop. e alao uttere some
ugubrious wa:lings about the march of intellect,
but he had too much prudence to specity in
particular the London University, or Bibie
Sncieties, or Methodwin.  Mr. Abbott, how-
ever, makes no reserve—he gives na to un-
deratand that all these as well as Teinper-
ance Societics, have arisen from the same
wicked cause, * the march of intellect,” and
are therefore to be put down together. Do
these men think to stop the progress of the
human mind, oris it their opinion that it
ought to remain stationary and not pruceed
A step farther than it was in ¢ antiquity
or, will they pretend that they know all that
was known even in antiquity, for, perhaps,
« the fathers’ held principles which would
have lod them to do what we are now doing,
had they been placed in sumlar circumstan-
ces.

We do not intend to answer Mr. Abbott’s
arguments—this properly belongs to Mr.
Reed, though we should hope his time will be
better occupied than in noticing any thing so
willy. We wish, however, to make our read-
ers somewhat acquainted with the *animus"
of the author, that they may judge whether
his book necds or descrves a roply.  Forthis
purpose we have noticed what he says, res-
pecting the “ march of intellect and radical-
wm.”  Now for a specimen of his reasoning.

He maintains that Temperance Societies
are Infidel in their foundation, *because they
l1ay down a new rule not in accordance wit
the word of Gud, for the culuvation of one
branch of morality already sufficiently provid-
ed for therein.” He admits at the same
time, that Infidel Societics have * certainly
done good !’ and & hitle farther on he says,
sYeaklng of the Infidel means which we e¢m-
ploy for producing this good, *no good can
some out of entl.” These things do nut seem
to han% well together. Agzain, we thank Mr.
A. for his book.

We were guingto add some other extracts,
but we forbear. Prom the above specimen
of his reasoning, our readers wiil sce that
our caase has nothing to fear fromit; and
from the diaclosure o% his principles, reli%v“.
ous and political, which was given at the
commencement of this article, we leave our
_readers to judge, whether it is his zeal for
Evangelical doctrines, or his zeal for some-
thing else which has led him to oppose Tem-
pesance Societies. And we veature to pre-

maoicraiion which he sets befiere the men of
Anbotisford, nor lus well constructed argu-
ente, will do our cause much prejudice witk
them.

PROGRESS OF
The Temperance Reform.

Two public meetings have been held n
this city mince ounr last publication—the first
i the Secesaion Church, and the recond 1
the Amencan Preshyteriin, Both of them
were iteresting and effecnve. Both of them,
imdeed, possessed rather an unusnal interest,
from the fuct that Mr. Rumbold, the first
public opponent of Temperance Socteties
this place, declarrd his aceossion to the cause at
the former meeting, o Jetter addresged to
the Charrman; and at the second, aprerred
on the platfurm as an adiocate. Seeh mmthe
force of truth ! Last wimter Mr. R argued
aoatnst us with all Ins mighty and mamtamed
that our plans and principles were subversive
ol tae mospel b, convineed of ins imstake,
he now comes furward as the decided friend
and supporter of Temperance Societies. We
honor hun fir the honest sincerity with
which he follows truth, and the moral cou-
rage he has mamtested in acknowledging
that he was tornerly inbouring under a nis-
take. How few are there whose pride would
pormt them to do so !

Tavictics.

In Sweden, Bernadotte, the king, has be-
come the chairman of a temperance com-
nuttee. Ifa man in that country violates tns
temperance pledge, his name s given at the
church, and the prayers of the congregation
are desired for him.

VENDERS oF ARDENT SPIRITS, SEE
WHAT YOU ARE DoING!—OF 781 maniacs
in different insane  hospitals, 392, according
to the testimony of their fiiends, were ren-
dered maniaces by their own traflic. Of 690
children prosecuted and  impnsoned  for
crimes, more than 400 were from families
rendernd vicious by your tratfie, O 4292
inone year in Philadelphia, 700 were, in
the opmion of the college of phy=icians and
surgeons, the result of your trafie.  Of 77
persons found dead in different parts of the
country, 67, according to the coroner’s in-
quests, were occasioned by your trailic.
1969 paupers, in ditfferentalmshouses, 1799,
according to the testimoiy of the overscers
of the poor, were made such by your traffic.
Of 1764 criminals in difficrent prisons, more
than 1300 were under the power of the li-
quor which you sell for money, when they
committed their crimes.

A DeriniTioN.—A physician is an un-
fortunate gentleman, who is every day re-
quested to perform a miracle, namely, to
reconcile health with intemperance.

or

own [ never ace a fashionable physician
mysteriously consulting the pulse of” his pa-
tient, or with a silver spoon on hin tonzue,
importunately peering down his throat, but 1
feel adesie 1o exclaim, ¢ Why not tell the
poor gentleman at once, 8it, you've eaten
too much, vou've drunk ton mueh, you have
not tuken escreise cnough '™ The hamans
frame was not created impertect, it is we
oursehve who have made it so— there exists
no donhey in creation so overiaden an om
stomachs.”

There 1 a story presersed in ancient his-
tory of Mthadates, King of Pontus, T think,
who it was saud ted on poisons,  This haws
puzzled the learned for wany centuries, It
Muthridates were a moderny the  enqury
wauld be very easily solved, by saying. that
he chew o d tobacco and drank brandy,

Poctry.

The Drunkard’s Wife.

I'm wenty of the world.
A haang earthly,
False every thing bel..ow has proved t me,
E'en those cn whom dud rest my fondest hopre
Forsook me, and I'm Lett alons o pine—

A 1. My heart foves not
Falwe triends, talse teachers,

To waste anav and die. My heart has il
For other's wues=—"1ut others feel nat mine.
They love t erush the sirichen and the sad,
And amile to see tho sorrow of my suul,
Bronght ou by paverty and wretchedness.

Once parents smiled on me.  Their only cluid
Was |, cciousintheir sght; with tenderness
They sonuht to grauly my every wish ;

And tauzit me early to obey mny God.

But smee I've srown w womanhond —and they,
The dearest, hindest friends 1've known, have passed
Into the narrow tomh, 1 foel their loss

Most kernly—for I'm hinked 10 one who loves

Me not; the intoxicuting draught has chilled

The love which once he bute to me, torever ;
More will he not come home, with smuleg to greet ;
Hut nauseous 19 lius bresth—and I'm i fear
Caontinaally, lest death shoald meet fum now

O, Thou, who heareat when the afflicted ery,
Gave ear unto my prayer. O, send me not
Unbleat away : [ pray for strergth and grace,

The trials now in ~wre for me to bear, B
But, Father, | would rather die than live

If "tis thy suvereign pleasure, take me hence,

And give mo rest where sorrows never come

Thus breathed Althea.  She was a deunkard's wie,
And bound to i for aye  Sho once had friends,
But they forsook her all.  They could not help
For charity on her was oft bestowed,

And he, the imp mearnate, drark it all.

And thien abuse.i tho best of womankind.

Ste fong had borne abuse, but now her sounl
Seemed rent in twaun, and agony was stamped,
With wretchedne-s and woe, upon her brow.
She seemed a masiac quite.  But still she folt,
And agonized with Gud in earnest prayer.

ft was her vnly hopr—and low she knelt

From morn  eve, begging for strengih or desth.
Hor prayers were heard.  Upon her bended kmeces
Ia secret she was found, with hife extincs.

O, bury up and hide the name forever,
Of him who won o woman's heart 5o kill !
Drunkard, deriat ;—drop row ths bowl—thy wafe
Perliaps is on ber knees—begging for death.

ROLLO CAMPBELL, PRINTER.



