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PLEASANT HOURS.

THE DRUNKARD'S DAUGHTER,.

BY GEORGE W. BUNGAY,
o2 . .

TN UL an the street, with naked feet,
v Faan the dnunkaad’s daughter,
Hoe tattored shand was thin and sl

She httie how, for te onte taught her,

Haor sk swas fe = her auluirn han
Woas Blown about her protey forcheald

Tt sad, wiate free, wote serrow s trave,
Atd Wanit ana woe that were not borrowed.

Heart broken clald, she seldom stnled,
Wape promisud het wo bight to-moriaw
Oy af xtaslghl thashied on ber night,
Thet b e darker ddowds of sorrow.

She softly sand, ** We have no bread,

No woud to keep the tive o burmug "
The elnld was all, the sapads so el

Her thin cold bload to tee was turning.

But men well fed, and warmly clad,
And ladies 1oved in nichest fastoon,
Passed onthe side, where ne one eried

T'o thein for pity or compassion,

That long night fled, and then the light
OF rosy day, in beauty shinng,

Set dowe and spue and roof on tire,
Atnd shone on une beyond repining,

Asleepe- alone= as cold s stone,

Where no hind-hearted parent sought her;
In winding-<hieet of stow and sloet,

W as feund the fifeless drunkard’ s dangbter.
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“GRIP” ON TEMPERANCE.
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UR humorous confrere, Girig,
has nlways lent its staunch and
able assistance to the tewper-
auce retorm.  Asmuch as ten
years ago, it published u striking car-
won on ** The Curse of Canuda,” which
is still remembered g a vigorous in-
dictment of the liquor traflic, and
whenever an opportunity offers it does
valuable service to the same cause.
To the courteny of Mr, Moore, mana-
ger of the Grip Compuny, and of Mr.
Bengough, the sccomplished artist, we
are enabled to present the cut on the
first page und thut on this page. Dur-
ing the cumpuign for the separation
of the grocery and liquor businesses,
Grip wud aguin fouud on the right
side, 1endering important service to
the temperance cause. It is gratifying
to know that in five years the whole
province shall witness the divorce of
these businesses, and that in Toronto
that scparstion takes pluce next March
. or May.

?}

TEMPERANCE FACTS AND
FLGURES.

E give omr wholo spaco in
this number to the im-
portant subject of tewmper
auce.  Weo hope that every

scholar in every school will become n
pledged ubstainer.  Thore is & pledge
in all the class-books printed by the
Rev, William Briggs. We hope each
teacher will got the signaturo thereto
of every member of his cluss.  Such
an army of pledged ubstainers will
grow up soon to be temperance voters ;
and will, wo hope, sweep tho accursed
drink traflic away. We trust this
number of Priasant Hours will be
very widely seattered. “ Sow the
country kuee-deep with tewperance
literature.”
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A SORROWFUL EXPERIENCE,

IHARLES LAMB, the geninl
- and gifted writer, wang addicted
& to strong drink. He tells his
° sorrowful experience in the
following words :—

“The waters have gone over me;
but out of the black depths, could 1
be heard, I would cry out to all those
who havo but set a foot in the perilons
flood. Could the youth to whom the
flavour of his first wine is delicious as
the opening scenes of life, or the en.
tering upon some unewly-discovered
paradise, look into my desolation, and
be made to understand what a dreary
thiny it is when & man shall feel him-
self going down a precipico with open
eyes and passive will; to see his de-
struction, and have no power to stop
it, and yet feel it all the way emanat-
ing from himself; to see all goodness
emptied out of him, and yet not be
able to forget a time when it was
otherwise ; to bear about the piteous
spectacle of his own ruin; could he
sce wy fevered eye, feverish with last
night's drinking, and feverishly look-
ing for tho night’s repetition of the
folly ; could he but feel the body of
the death out of which I cry hourly
to be delivered—it were enough to
make him dush the sparkling beverage
to the carth in all the pride of Ins
mantling temptation,

“Oh! if a wish could transport me
back to those days of youth, when a
draught from the neat, clear spring
could slake the heat which summer
suns and youthful exercise had power
to stir up in my blood, how gladly
would I turn back to the element, the
drink of my childhood and of childlike,
holy heroism !*

.

THE FAMILY PLEDGE,

CITY missionary relates the fol-
lowing incident, which illus-
trates the valuo of the Family
Pledge:

In one of his walks about the poorer
portion of the city he came upon one
family which was quite destitute on
account of the drinking habits of both
husband and wife. The poor little
children were uncared-for and left much
of the time to themselves. Ho pleaded
earnestly with the parents, for tho sake
of the children if not for their own
good, to abandon the drink, and after
much persuasion prevailed upon the
mother to sign her name to & pledge.
The father firmly refused, though aguin
and again urged to do so.

The gentleman resolved to try a new
plan. He procured a neat family

pledge, suitable for framing, with space
sutlicient for fivo signatures, one line
for ench member of the family. He
desired the wifo to sign her namo on
the second line, leaving tho first line
blank ; and expluining the matter
clearly to the threo children, they
wero only teo glad to promiso to have
uothing to do with the hateful drink
and put their names under their
mother’s,

The card was fastened up over the
mantel. The futher was urged to fill
up the blank line, but moodily refused.
The card remuined there several days,
preaching silently to the man and tell-
ing him his duty. It needed only one
nume to make a perfect card, and he
knew it. At jast one morning he said
to his eldest daughter, ** Give me that
card1” ‘The poor girl appeared us
though sho did not hear the request,
for ghe feared he meant to dostroy it.
A second time be demanded it, when
she tremblingly obeyed, expecting the
next minute to seo it torn into pieces
and cast into the firo. But no; he
went to the table, took up pen and
ink, wroto his name on the blank line,
pinned up the card on the wall, and
marched out of the room without say-
ing & word.

The appearance of both family and
home soon changed for the better, and
comfort reigned where had boen only
povery and strife.

o

A SAD STORY.

NS ) ROF. GOODRICH, when con-
,}\2 nected with Yale College, said,

B ] had & widow's son com-
mitted to my particular care. He was
heir to a great estate. o went
through the different stages of educs-
tion, and finally left Yalo College with
a good moral character and bright in
prospects.  But during the course of
his education he had heard the senti-
ment advanced, which I then supposed
correct, that tho use of wine was net
only admissible, but a real auxiliary to
tho temperance cause. After he had
left the college, for a few years he con-
tined to bo respectful to me. At
length he bhecame reserved; and the
next [ heard wasg, he rushed one night
unceremoniously into my roowm, and
his appearance told the dreadful se.
cret. He said he came to talk with
me. Ho had been told, during his
genior yeur, that it was safe to drink
wine, and by that idea ho had been
ruined, I asked him if his mother
knew this, Me said no; he had care-.
fully concealed the secret from her.
T asked if he was such a slave that he
could not abandon the habit,

“#<Talk not to me of slavery, said
Lo. ‘Iam ruined ; and before I go to
bed I shall quarrel with the bar-keeper
of the Tontine for brandy or gin to
slake my burning thimst.’

“ In one month this man was in hig
grave. It went to my heart. Wine
is the cause of ruin to a great propor-
tion of the young men in our country.
Another consideration is, tbat the
habits of conviviality and hospitality
are now directed to tho use of wine.
Once it was the use of distilled liquor.
‘Toddy, and sling, and bitters were theo
fashion.”

———rt 4

It does not follow that you must do
& mean thing to 2 man who hes done a
mean thing to you, The old proverb
runs, * Because the cur has bitten me,
ghall I bite the cur?”

Divorer oF 10 Groerey ase Ligtog
Brstspssy ~.

Skt God has separated et no wan prin.”

SINPENCE A DAY.

LONDON jpaper recently fur-

4 nished the following : Thero is
now unt okl wan in an alms-

house in Bristol who stated

that for sixty years ho spent sixpence
& day in drink, but was never intoxi-
cated. A gentleman who heard this
statement was somewhut curious to
ascertain how much this sixpence a
day put by every yoar, at § per cent.
compound interest, would amount to
in sixty years. Putting down tho first
year's savings, (thrce hundred und
sixty-five sixponces,) nine pounds ster-
ling eloven shillings and sixpence, he
added the interest, and thus went on
year by year, until ho found that in the
gixtieth year the sixpenco n day
reached the startling sum of three
thousand two hundred and twenty-five
pounds sterling nineteen shillings and
ninepence. o
Judgo of the old man’s surprise’
when told that, had ho saved his .
sixpence a day, and allowed it to,
accumulate at compound interest, he
might now have been worth the above
noble sum; so that instead of taking
rofuge in an almshouse, ho might have
comforted himself with a house of his
own and fifty acies of land, xud have
left the legacy among his children and
randchildren or used it for the welfare

of his fellow-men.
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BEER A DECELVER.

FRJHE statement that beer is s
g8 lharmless  beverage and an
excollent “ temperance drink”
is proven fulge by thousands of instances
all about us. Only u few duys ago a
stranger called into tho ollice of the
Natfonal Temperance Society to cn-
quite about a ¢ Home for Intemperate
Women.” It wasa sad and heartrend-
ing story of a rofined and beautiful
woman who, through the drinking of
beer, had become a confirmed and
helpless drunkard, neglecting her
family and home and disgracing her
friends by her constant drunkenncss. |
«Qh{ she never drank anything but .
beer,” was the statement of her friend,
who desired some quiet retreat whero |
she might have a chauce for refora. |
Beer was the serpent which bad ruined

both her and her home. Moro and
more it is secn that beer is one of the
most dangerous and delusive of drinks,
containing sll the cloments of drunken-
ncss, disease, and death. Ninetenths
of the drunkards commenco on boer.
Those who favor beor-drinking aro
responsible for the drunkennces which
arises from it, It is the devil's kind- |
ling-wood.
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