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‘::'l:l: for such men to talk of ** their unqualified approbation of the
Tor ¢fforts made by ministers of religion and other philanthropists,
Wy suppression of the debasing vice of drunkenness 3 such:
,w'menu from men, who, while they tell us “that they would

:‘i“ﬁd to prevent the abuse of wines aud spirituous liquors,” are
:‘8 all they can or dare do, to spread by means of ** wines and
z‘“‘l"us liquors,” crime, misery, disease and death among their
blmh"'-men; such sentiments, from such men, I say, make one
e, for shame, for they won't blish for themselves. They feel sc
Ndr" under the protection of laws, which, for a paltry pittance
"‘teq'm the public chest, authorize them to sell * liquid fire,” and:
", d ¢ gistilled damnation” all around, that they flatter thein.
n':" that their nefarious traffic cannot be touched, and that woe
By (otide «ll who may or shall attempt to interlere therewith.
‘\le“'te time is not far distant, when they must leain that it will be
tlered with, and effectually.
Y l::’ I must not prose too long; and promising you another note
i last word of the quotation with which I began, viz., “ by im-
\,‘i“l Penal restrictions upon the oflenders when they become ob
008 to the laws of society,”
I remam, Mr. Editor,
Yours very truly,
Q No QUARTER,
Uebec, May 14th, 1853.

%ze have much pleasure in giving place to the following letter,
by the present highly esteemed and much respected G. W. P. of
Tand Division of the Sons, for C. E.
b\’ Beceh Ridge, near St. Andrews, May 13th, 33.
l.‘Bro. Becket,
'a'n common with many of t:e brethren, felt sorry that we were
| %y, 2Yored with your company, at our last session of the Grand
“ion. But [ have great plrasure in informing you that it was
\qie""merously attended, and very harmonious in its working. I
lon."{lhut the new Divisions which have becn organsed since Oc-
last, six in numver, are all steadily prospering. We have
l\.tl*rmiued to enjoy peace and prosperity in every place, with
h.n‘xceplion of Ayimer. and even there, that opposition will tend
;,‘m‘lany fo further vather than hiuder our cause, Qur cause is
by "“! a vast influence beyond the circles of our own dominions,
Vi, "lemperance is neither so ganeral, nor so indecent 1n its exhi-
Uy we as formerly. It affords me great pleasure tosay, that altho’
i Cather was wet. and the season which was a vesy busy one,
'\N:“l prevent our friends at St. Andrews from enjoying a very
[ch table demonstration from the united Divisious of St. Andrews,
Yoy . le, Point Fortune and ¢ hatham, along with the trand Divi.
by, Afler which a temperance meeling was held in the St. An-
'N.‘ QOngregationaI Church. The speaking was excellent, by
l\,.d' Easton, McEachern, Cole and Gordon; and the music be.
Yy y 2l praise. The hospitality of the (riends &t St. Andrews was
b me of grateful acknowledgment ; and I trust a good feeling
'\k:“ﬂ left bebind, which will not be soon forgotten With best
ts, I remain, yours in Love, Purity and Fidclity,
RoBert KNEESHAW.

" Warsaw Divisicn 8. of T.

1Y ":' Thomus G. Choat, R. S. of the above Division, informs

by, 8 the following resolutions were unanimously carried at

by Tegular meeting, and requests that we give them a place in
Yocate s

“401
;l:ed by T. G. Choat, seconded by Bruther Wm. Manley,
kude""hed,-l. That the thanks of this Division be respectfiully
‘hc‘ to those members of the Provincial Legislature, and
lnu,;!‘“y to the Hon. Malcolm Cameron, for their able advocacey,
9 .;f Places in Parliament, of the ¢ Canada Anti-L quor Law.”
t bat the proper officer of the division draw up and place in
Yo "pneunus place inthis Division room, a list of the members
;0ted yeq ; also, a list of those who voted nay on the above
3 on,
‘N;b’?‘ﬂl. in the opinion of this Division, any Son of Temper.
hkr g proprietor of a temperance, religious, of political news.
Nn ' Who countenances or inserts in his paper liquor ndvertise.
4. mPould be expelled from the Order.

\

in the passing of any enactment conlaining provisions cal- |

d ,,"0 ‘lllv. A cupy of the foregoing resniutivns be sent for publica.

To Correspondents.

The lines from “* Temperantia” display talent, but are not upto
our mark.

The Drunken Mother and her Child.

BY MISS HAMILTON

Last night, the watch found a young boy usleep upon the side.
walk in Blake’s Court. He was arouscd and taken to his purcote,
where it appeared that his absence was caused on wecount of his
fear Lo retairn home, his mother beiny drunk.—Jonrnal.

Still night is come.  The city elecp-,
With heavy step and slow,

Guarding from harm, their wonted round
The weary watciimen gu.

* What is the hour 2 Methinks 'tis late,
Qur wateh inust sure be done,”

« Hist! comrade, hist! Seo! what is that
On which the moon now shone 77

«t Some vagabond without"a liome ;
Some wretch hefooled with drink ;

Strange that for one ehort hour of mirth,
Man ’neath the brute will sink 1”

“ An! no, no beastly wreteh is thie,
It is a child asleep ;

Why litile one! what brought thee here ?
Wake from thy slumber deep !

Come to the Light! now, by my taith!
A nuble boy to sce !

Searce six, I ween, and yet cast out
A wanderer to be!

Hast thou no home ¥ no httle couch ?
No friend ? no parent dear

To care for thee, to watch thy sleep,
‘That thou shou'd’st wander here 77

¢ My howe is there, in yonder lane,
I fled from it away,

Q! do nat—do not take we back !
Here, watchinen, let me stay i

¢ Go to thy mother, truant boy'
Sho eceks for thee in vain

Perhape she inovrns thee 'mong tie dead :
No longer give her pain !

‘ My mother! no, I cannot gn,
I fled from her witlu fear ;
I cannot bear her cruel rage,
Oh! watchinen, leave me here !

The neighbors call my mother drunk—
She raves in fury wild;

She beats me sore ; she loves me not,
Would I were not her child !"

Poor boy ! when at thy tender age
Home is a hell to thee !

When she whu is our angel-ttiend
A demon turns to be!

No, watchmen ; do not take him back !
Go to that dwelling fair,

There lives the man who wronged the child--
Far better take him there !

Ask there for home and all its joys !
Ask for a mother’s love !

He took away for sordid gold
What is all gold above.

He sold the poison of the soul ;
Poison—how could he sell 7

He made the angel friend a fiend,
He made the homo a hell.

—Mussachusetts Life Boal.

\h"gmpcnmu Advocate and Exzaminer newspapers.
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