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wr good curnest a sincero converd to tenporanco, and a firm sup.
porter of tho cuuse, T subscriby myself most respectfully and aftec-
tivnately your's,

GiLseay Minren.

Brock, March 29th, 1845.

P. 8.—I would say a few words on Dr. Dunlop’s apecch, but it
s too ubominablo for public disscction.

€AE WASUINGTONIAN,.

 Yau might hava been 2 gentleman of fortunc, fiad yon been
an cconomical, cnterprising, sober, and industrious man,” said a
red.faced landlord to a miscrable mortal who loved his morning
sling, his noontido dram, and tus evening toddy, more than he va.
jucd his character, his health, and happivess. ** Yes, I might
have been a reh man, had I not squandered ny fortune in your
white-washcd scpulchre, and you mught nave been my servant,”
remarked tho drunkard, as he stepped out of the tap.room
fato the strect. It had been raining during the day, and the road
was more like a finid than a solid onc. Ashe was staggering
and stambling through the mire and slush, a gentleman cried out,
« Guod afternvon, fricnd ; have you heard of the temperance
weeting in the chapel on the hill this evening, and will you houor
us with your countenance ?* ¢ No, you cannat catch old birds
with chaff. 1 would cuta pretty figure at a temperance meeting,
with a beard long cnough for a s'oe brush, a face red as the nsig
sun, and a bloated body ticd up in rags.” ** [ am aware that
you are not very fashicnably attired,” obscrved the gentleman,
« but 1f you have.no objection, I will borrow a su:t of clothes for
you, and as you have been sleeping in bams, sheds,and stables,
1 will comb the hay.szcds out of your head, cut your hair, brush
it as smooth as a bird's wing, draw a razor over your face, and
then you will ook well caongh”  After a few munutes’ conver.
sation, the kind-hearted lecturer turned barber for the fiest time in
his lifc, dressed his customer with a borrowed coat, hat, and pan-
taloons, and he made a genteel ypearance. At carly candle hght
the house was filled wath the beauty, fashion, taste and talent of
the village. The poor drunkard sat on a bench near the door,
and listencd with intenso interest to every word that fell from dhe
lips of the cloynent speaker, who knew how to symipathuse with
the wretched victims of debased appetite, for he had been a noto-
tious drunkard himself. When the pledgy was presented, he
made geveral attempts to tise fram his seat, but ircesolution pulled
him back-—appetitc plcaded for one glass more—sclf.csteem said
you can guvern yoursclf—misgurded caution cntreated him to try
tho oxperiment befurc he ventured so far ; but the speaker said,
« Come,” and conscicnce cchocd ¢ Go ;” he sprang from his
beneh, walked rapidly towards the altar, and wrote what was in.
tended for his namo ; it was a miscrable scrawl, and looked as
though the chickens had fallen int the inkstand, and wiped their
{oct upon the paper.  He then faced the assenbly, and Jelivered
a thrilling, burping, cloquent speech, which causcd the dew of
syinpathy to moisten every eyc, and the cords of compassion to
vibrate in cvery hicart. e referred to the paliny period of his
life, when his thoughts were purc as the prayers of childhood—
when his prospects were radiant with promise.  Great pains had
been taken with his cducation, he graduated with distinguished
honours, became cminent in his profession, climbed into notice,
and beeamo judge of anc of the supreme courte.  Jic had fricnds,
and famo, and capital, and a graccful, beantifal, affectionate, and
accomphished companinr,  But fashion, pleasure, and appetite icd
him astray ; he ncglected his office, associated with the worship.
pers of the drunkea deity, kopt late hours, and went with rapid
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strides alony the down.hill road to bankeuptey and ruar.  He be.
came nuscrably poor, und did not supply his family with the ue.

cessarics of life, so that s companion sought refuge in her father’s

house. He then drunk decper than cver, and weat on from bad

to worse, so that he becamo a hewer of wood and a deswer of
water for thetavern-keeper. He would hold horses, blacken boots,

run crrands, do any thing for a sixpence, so as to be able to par.
chase Ins favounite beverage.  He was so deep i the ditels of do.

gradation, he could not have suok lower, unless he had turaed bar

tender.  The day after he sigued the pledge, ho was scized withs

a fit of delinum tremens.  He inagined that huge anacondas
twined ther cold wiry forms around Ius legs and arnw,.aird wound

their icy folds about his neck, so that he could sce their ficry

tongues and flashing cyes, and feel their warm breatir on his fuce.

As soon s they slid away from him, vipers ghded over him, aud

bugs, worins, and flics, ran through his throat, cars, und nuse,
whilst loathsome vermin burrowed in his Qesh ; these were suc-

ceeded by beasts of prey—he screamed for help whilst they were
tearing the flesh from his bones.  What was wore dreadful than
alf was, he thought hie dwstinctly saw death lift hus fleshless skull
above the sides of a black coffin, and row with his ribs across the
nver of death. Devils were grinning at him, and pointing towards
him, and chattering about him. They ordered him to jump into the

fire, to wade through the pond, to leap from the top of the house, to

cut his throat, to hang himsclf,to blow out his brains, poison himself,
&e. Hebecame so ill that a physician was sent for. When the duc-
tor requested him to take spirits of wine, lic sprang from his chair
shouting Sober or dic—as the blood spouted from his mouth and

nostrils, he screamed out, Sober or dic—as the flesh scemed to ereep
upon his frame, and the hair to move on his head, and his cyes to-
protrude from their sockets, he cricd out, Sober or dic.  Although
his distorted imagination peopled the house with demons, who
chased him from room to mom, threatening to tuke his life,~al.
though ho would creep under tho bed, conceal himsclf in the clo-
sct, and dodgc about the house from tie ccllar to the garret, to
avoul his tonnentor, he would not violute his pledge. ‘The next
day the fit left him, he gradually improved in health and spiriis—
commenced the practice of law. His father-in-law hecard of his
reform, and invited him to wake his house his home.  He amived
at the residence of his father.indaw a few hours after the death
of his devoted wifc. It was a severe trial to him, and he might
havo cmployed tho language of another and havoe said—

Badly my wife bowed her beautiful head ;
Oh!how I wept when I knew she was dead.
She was an aagel, my love and my guide .
Vainly to save me from ruin she tried ;

Poor broken hicart, itis well that she dicd.

Tho sad intclhgence wasasevere tial o him, althoughit afforded
hun some consolation to know that his dear wafe heard of his re.
formatwn, with satsfaction and pleasure, before she went to
Heaven.  IIc1s now onc of the leading lawyers m the State of
New York, and the nichest and wiscst men send their sons to Ins
office to be cducated.  The gentleman who sceured his signature
to the pledge, has frequenty lectured in Canada, where his labors
of love have been ~rowned with disingwshed and tnumphant
success.

G. W. Buxaay.
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