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uneble to support them. How can he love his coun-
try, who loves no part of it, not even his wife and
his child? How can he watch the public interests,
who cannot guide his own affairs ? How can he be
bound by oaths who spurns moral restrants @ How
can he support national virtue who is the victim of
vice? 1low can he be a frecman who is a slave to
‘drink? No drunkard can be a true patriot.” He
may cull his muddy passions by the name of public
spirit, and love of country, he may rant and cry out
sgainst tyranny and tyrunts, but when we sec the
brandy bottle in his hand from moerning till night
we are very much inclined to designate his spirit
and his patriotism, sheer conceit, mere hollow pre-
tension.

I have merely taken a hurried glanes at a few of
the arguments by which the causc of temperance is
supported. Some of the very strongest have not
been spoken of at all. I intended to enter at some
length into the distinction often made of the proper
tuse’ and tho ¢ abuse’ of ardent spirits, aud to show

that in the main itis purely chimerical, and that its|Y

practical adoption is the very beginning of sotush-
ness. It was less, however, for the purpose of hear-
ing a lecture on the subject of temperance than for
that of supporting the band that you came here to-
myht.  You have heard nothing that you had not
kuown before, nor do I seek any merit or notoriety
than that of being an accidental means of bunging
you together to stamp a virtuous cause with your
approbution.

——

A very daring robbery lately committed in Ha-
lifax has created considerable excitement, and
cspecially since the unhappy perpetrator has been
discovered. 1t is generally supposed that be com-
mitted this crime in order to give annoyance to his
family who would not gratify his unreasonable
demands during a career of dissipation which he
has run {or eome time past. But we do net see
how his family are at all accountable for the mis-
deeds of such a person. We have heard that he
wos once as well disposed, and as well conducted
as any member of them, and that he was a remark-
ably kind husband. We fear that intemperance,
that frightful souree of misery, has been his ruin.
Ilis whole ease is an awful warning to those who
indixlge in intoxicating liquors, We have heard
some remarks on this painful subject which are
both unchristian and unfeeling. No one should
presume on his own strenth, or his own perse-
verance in a virtuous cause. No man knows

what he may come to, before his death, and he
that stands should take heed last ho fall, We will
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add that if every family were to be blamed for the
sinful deeds of a refractory wncinber, vorg few
wosld escape in this world of affliction and erime.
Wehave known very few families in our experience
who had not some domestic pest or calamitous
member that was a constant svuice ol uncasin eas
and sorrow. Whilst, therefore we condemn and
deplore the crimes of the guilty, let us respect the
feelings of the innocent, and tremble for eur own
frailty.
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“ And it shows, too,” said Alfred, ‘“ what fine
fellows those old kaights wete, Where would
ou find a moudern nobleman that would act as
Rodolph did ? And why should they not? s it
that they are ashamed? Why should net an Eng-
lish gentleman, who has a priest living with, or
near him, and has often little or nothing to do, be
glad to know when he is going to take the holy
Yiaticum to a sick person, perhaps in his very
grounds, and consider it an honour to accompany
him, and join him in the prayers, and at any rate
do honour, as Kedolph did, to the Blessed Sacra
ment.”

“ Alfred,” said the old colonel, quite moved,
“ you are right, my toy, and you cowpletely put
me to shame, for not having done as you suggest;
but what you have said shalt not be lost on we at
least. However, 1 must put in a good word ior
the moderns, and tell you an ’

ANECDOTE OF CHARLES II. OF SPAIN,

which is very like the history of Rodolph, whose
descendant he was. On the 20th of February,
1685, this king went to take a drive in the envi-
rons of Madrid. The day was remarkably fine,
and the place was crowded with people. Suddenly
a priest in surplice, attended by only a buy,
approached ; and the king doubting whether he
was going to give the holy communion, or only
extreme unction, questioned him, and was answer-
ed that he was bearing the holy Yiaticum to a poor
man in a cottage at some distance, and had been
able to procure no better attzndance, owing to the
fineness of the day, which had left no ons at home.

“In an instant, the king opened the carriage
door, and leaping out, fell upon his knees and
adored the Blessed Eucharist; then, with most
respectful words, entreated the priest to take his
place, shut the carriage door, then walked at the
side, with his hat in his hand, The way was long




