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CANADA TEMPERANCE ADVOCATE.

the dead are raised to lifo,
has beon dono we know not.
once we were drunkards, now wo aro sober men !
not for any utopinn scheme.  Drunkards ma
hundreds and by thousands,  'The atruggle
gevere, but it is soon over.
unfortunate man becomea ke that “of other men
lays us under responsibiitics for the nee
But ubove all, the salvation of the sl 3 Lhat calls,
ance is not religion.  Ontward reformation is no
this reform, thousands of miseruble n:
brought into the kingdom of God.
been thrown around themn by the
is broken. "They may be epprouched as they never could be before,
Conviction of sm may be fastencd upon their conscience.  Grati.
tude mspires thew bosoms.  Good men are, of choice, their com.
panons. ‘The dram.shop is exehanged for the house of God, A
Bible is purchascd.  Their httle ones they hiing to the
the sabbath school.  ‘They flee afliighicd from tire pit ;
through grace, many lift up their hands imploringly to beave
the only refuge for the outcust, the home for the weas v,
has b:en the operation of the reform m Baxland. 5
forined drunkards in that country, 5,64 have beeorse smemhers
of Christiun Churcher, huving hope m God and Joy m the Holy
Ghost.  So it has been in Restlnd ; many there now sng of
gace and glory,  So o mnitestly s Anicrica, and so will it
te more and more arvand the world, na Moausters wnd Chist
meet them in kindness end lead them 1o e wators of salvation,

Bat what can we do! [low can wo wid the poor unlurteate
drankard 7 This is the qu.stion,

All can do a little.  Sume can do mueh,
oit of the way of this refoim j—ceaxe setting hinn an example
which proves his ruin j—cease selling him an astcle whieh is

- death to the soul ; discounten mee the drnking usages of so.
ciety and those licensed und unlicensca slaughter houses which
darken the land.  Ewvery mnn cun speak an Z'ncoumgmp; word to
the wretched incbrate, tell him of what 1s doing m tir land, allure
and go with him to the temperance meetng, and urge him to
tign the pledae; and whon he has signed, comiort and strengthen
him, give him employmnt, °
rise him up, and if lie falls
give hum.

Try it Christian brother. 1 knaw
gratitude 10 God for what he has don
e instrumentality for rescuing thoy
byest degradation. It isn token of good for our country, and
e world.  Bater into this fiald of labour. * You know the
grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, that though he was rich, yct for
o sakes he becams poor, that wo through his poverty might be.
tme rich.”  Go imitute his exanple ; become poor ; become de.
 bsed, if need be, to save tho lost,  “ Go out into the high ways
f2ud hedges and compel them to como in.”? .

P Tryit Christian philanthropist, ¢ It is good neither t> cat flesh,
18> drk wine nor any thing whereby thy brother stumbleth,
i#isoff.nded, or made weak,”  Sacrifices make the world happy,
 Gd glorious and heaven full,
. Try it, Chuistian female. It is work for your secx. Woman is
,lkegrcatest sufferer from intcmrcmnce i driven by it from her
1dme; made an outcast from all the comforts of domestic love
While her babes cry for bread, and she has no relicf. Lnst men
will isten to your words of kindness, be cheered by your benefac-
Jozs, encouraged by your smilcs. Go bring them to the pool

?ﬂdllcl:ll‘{,yt:!:nl:le: o,,d .mxd they, and their now wretched femilies

. A1y it, young men.
¥ikered und seathed
vage of the drunkard’
Go, thanking God that

t you may save the,

omphshinent of the work.
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Every man can ect
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sCven s, ruse him up aund for
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your heart bursts forth in
o0; that he has raised up a
isands of onr race from the

Have you no companions ecarly palsied,
by alcoholic fires, treading now on the
s grave?  Go after them in their misery.
you are not us they are. Go, believing
m ; that they will receive you thankfully ;
23t they must have your help or bo loxt. Go, and be strong ‘in
"ﬂlgwork. The movements of providence call you to action,—
:fhﬂn for yourselves that you may be saved from o drunkard's
*and o drunkard’s death ;—action for the unfortanate and
ehed, that you may pull them out of the fire. What vou do

d work, do quickly. O, if it be in your power to

+ the blesse

‘Thousnnds amongst us say, “ How it
Quo thing we know, that whereas,
We plead
y bo reclumed by
with appetite may be
The phymcal and moral tone of the
»and this fact

Temper.
t religion, but by

~T'ho strong chain. that has
prince of the power of the air, |

Al

give him clothing, and, if he fal's,,

save one young man, do it quickly. Run and speak to that
young man. Ile will thank vou for it. IHis father will thank
you. His mother will thank you. Il sisters will thank you.
His immortd soul will love You for cver.—Jowrnal American
Temperance Union.

THE MADNESS OF A DRUNKARD.

What pen can describe the folly, the wickcdness, the madness
of the drunkard!

“ Alfter viewing the suspension bridge at Ilammersmith, 1 was
scated 1n an up.stairs room at the inn, at the foot of the bridge,
taking a cup of coffce. Suddenly a crv, as of distress, reached
me ; and tuming my head towards the wmdow, which overiooked
tie river Thames, I saw som< one stiuggling in the witer,—
Pushing aside the cha:r and table, I ran across th sroom, down tha
stairs, and acrcss the court.yard towards the river, with the inten.
“tiom of rendering assistance 3 but, cven in that short tme, a hoat
thud pushed off with svme men in it.  Ihey sron came to the
; drowning man, and with difficulty pulled him mto the boat, whers
he lay on lus back for some time ; but no soon>r did he recover,
i thian, with an oath, he swore that he would drow n Limeelf m spits
cof any of them.  With nuch trouble they got him ashore.  His

distracted wife, a well-dressed yonng woman, said that he was all
a hushand should be, until he tsok to drinkinz, and since then he
was as opposite a character—for that when he was in liquor he
was a madman. T'he bustle had snbsided ;s and I once toro
lb:';mn to sip mv ceffee, when 2 ery, loud-r than befre, from a
dozon peapls, rroused m~. From the windsw J saw the infuriated
dienkard Larstiag from those abont him; he madly ran towards
“the rver, wnd agam plunged headlong into the running waters.—
Some time clipsed before the boat reached him, daring which timo
b2 was somelimes under, znd symetimes wbove the water, till he
, remained quite stiil, as thongh he was drowned.  When picked
. tp, he was cwiet cnough, but in & quarter of an hour afier he was
‘once more on his legs, sweating that all of them should not keep
him from drowning himself. 1 advised tiie people to lock himup
“till moining in e station house, and when I left hum, the polico
were dregaing him away in that direction, while ke kicked and
struegled, and swore at all zround him.

'The sin of drunkennsss plunres forward £ meet destrastion —
e who gives himsclf up to drink, cries aloud, as it were, to his
evil passions to come forth and do their worst—he entlces them—
he bribes thera—he inflames them with his excesscs :

The drunkard eyes the zlass with fierce desire,
And eager Lastes to take the hquid fire—
With desperate plunge; and though the tempting cup
Be labelled « poison,” madly drinks it up.”
WeesLy Visiror.
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A SKETCIIL

The rezder has probably heard of the valley of the Wyoming,
situate in the State of Pennsylvania, and through the bosom of which
flows the winding, calm, and sitvery Susquehannah.  Here, a fow
years ago, in onc of the delightful neighbourhoods of that vale re-
sided the young, intelligent Franccs. ~ There, her heart was sought
and won by a young man whose nune was Guy Clark. He was
a tippler. Her fricnds luboured hard to save her from becoming 2
‘drunkard’s wife. But he had won her beart and she would not
‘withhold from him she loved the hand which he implored, and
which was her’s to bestow.

They stood together before the hymenial alter. I have many 2
time been within the very house in which that scene occurred.—
There she fully and frecly gave herself unreservedly away to nim
to whom her fond, confiding heart surrendered her happiness—hor
life. There, with men, and heaven, and God as witness, he pledged
to her his faithful, changeless love; and vowcd w her the cherish-
ing, the providence, and the defence of his Jymtec‘.ing hand. Abh,
little thought she that that same hand would be reddened with her
vial blood.  Little thought she that the plighted hand which she
had received in exchange for hers would wield against her the
meurderer's dicadful wezpon!  No, she knew cot—she thought not.
Her confiding heart had not learned the influence of the intoxicat.
ing cap. She ruspected pot that alcohol conld change the devoted
lover to the mulignant demon. Though she might have beard that



