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And then a Brother hinted at the first of the'And Bro. White, a youth from Star, followed
year, with an oration,

Aad proposed as was our usual, to’have a grand The Temperance Clhioir made an attempt to
Soiree. { sing a Temperance Glee,

Then Clime, Bradshaw, Banbury, Bounsall and And Bachelor Bob he read a tale conccrmngf(h" beape of bones and cast off garments, the

|
Wi Yc!{:ml.eles P Wind T rats and Cl"l“;’ Bro. Bicl 'nncuml rabbit skine anid cateskins, in Solowmon
ith McTavish, Porter, Windatt 1o be a Fhien come a speech from Bro. Bigham, oM Stavens multifurions storee; and it gainedl

Committee, where near ‘Iyrone,
. e istrength every day and every haur from the
ack mt P ! ! . .
\Yith power for to add all those, that would The curse of black mtemperance, the Brollurlmm(_‘ of that Mumting gin-patace, whose owner,
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Contanucd from page 83.

'human lungs, and throats, and mouths, and
mited ity subtle paison with every drop of vital
blood in Whiskers® Rentes it orstled amidst

their duty do,

To seeing the arrangements carried safely,

through.

The business being over ‘e cast off cold dull

care,

Charr.

For be it known to absentees, there ne’er was
such an affray,

As that we had upon the night of our Annideg-
sary dar.

Tor 16 years we've stood the sterm and battled
for the right,

We have not shunned to meet the foe in the
thickest of the fight,

Our flag reminds of bloody fields, of noble
victories won,

And though we sometimes bailled been, we
mean still to press on;

Press on untill the Demons power, is buried in
the deep,

When loving Mothe:s nced not over drunken
busbands weep.

The oldest member we hase got, for proud are
we to know,

That Bro. Windatt did belong, some 16 years
ago.

And ever since has sought to win the drunkard
from his way ;

Aod still stands faithful as bis wont, on our
Anniversary day.

He told us of the ups and dawns, and trials we
bad gone through,

Aund at the close expressed a wish that we might
still prove true.

And the cordial cheers that greeted this in
language plainly told,

That hearts and hands alike were bent on the
death of Alcohol.

Then Bro. Fairbsira made a speech which was
a grand oration,

And Bro. Forbes followed next, and gave a
Recitation ;

A song was sung by Wm. James, so bigh he
scarce could reach,

Aund then a man threw off his coat to make us
bie first speech.

The P. W. D. with reverent air, did givea
Recitation.

)
Wkhen Bro. 1. O'Hara was called to fill the'But the smiles that played ou our fmr aisters

iSister Ruttan, Collinsbay,.

|Bro. Tuttle, Iroquois ....

dwelt upon,
From the Oshawa ‘Vemperance army n delegate
was sent,
Unlike the song Joha  Anderson, hi
was not llrent,

brow 1t

‘

lips, for ke looked so young awd guy,

Made us suspect some Jose was lost an our
Auniversary day.

But now a hittle  Printer bay, O keep us from

~ allevil,

the Printer’s only Devil;

Whether of not he dud fiest rate, his praices
we'll resound,

And Win, James and company sung, upon the
Ol camp ground.”

‘Then Bro. Bounsall brightest star in all our

organization,

Did finish up the mental feast with an ab'e
Reetation.

On motien, Section 3 of Artidde 11 we did
waive ;

Cor welt filled baskets weie prepared by Sisters
bold and brave,

From hatching Hens to scalded cream, wath
cokes in great voriety.

\We had no turnip sauce ’tis true, but a gond
old English pastry ;

With apples for desert alack! who are the folks
I pray,

‘That would not wish again to hase an Anni-

versary day.

The tables eleared and all put right, the pro-
gramme being through,

We found we had a clear receipt, of a dollar
sixty two.
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Sister Perry, Napanee

Wa ot not if a relative of the Racu known as'

1

!
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enriched by the folly and guilt of his neighbours,
and baving regard to his own safety, lived miles

. laway in his own co ntry cottage, (a cottage

tornee.) and dravk enly pure water. Yes, doubt
not that the fever wae there in hiding 3 1t has
sha.n its thousanls, and vs tens of thou<ands,
jsince then, in Whiskers' Rents, with periodical
regalarity 5 and when churchyards and grave-
yards swell and facten with their fever-slain vig-
{tims. the alarm 13 taken, and eserybody says
that ¢ sorwething must be doue,’  But when the
foul pestilence has run its course, the alarm sub-
sides, and the thing that mmst be done, ond
bould be done, is et u dane.

But there was no fev. r at Whiskers' Rents,
visible and palpable, at the time of this my visif :
it was winter 3 and fever, hke my ofd acquun-
tances, the travelling tikers, tramping beggars,
rag collectors, wandering mintrels, Punch and
Judy shuwimen, and so forth,—kept snug and
cluse 1 its winer quarters, ready for next sum-
mer’s work 3 but held in pre-ent check by troit
and snow and bitter norvhi-rast winds,

Such a wind, in pite of coat and wrapper,
caused sy te U o chatter s I tamed in and

out, and treaded my way through a labyris.th of
lanes alleys, and cowits, wontil 1 arrived at the
stronghold itself, of which I have been writing.
It was ovident that the appearance «f weil-
dressed humanity in Whiskers’ Rents caused
some stir among i 8 iuhabitauts.  Cluldeen 1an
linto the houses 1o tell thewr wothers-1 over.
ibeard them—that *a geatl man was enming ?;

and slatternly, <lutte b women peeped at me fur-
tively, through dirt-grimed and papersplostered
windows, as I pased 5 while mea < Fuchd

Recording Scnbc.ihals, and with blackeaed prpes i their mouths

iecred atune atolues as duy stagsered by, and
muttered words .uly Lalf.udible, bt amounting
to a discoutented and surly mqiry as to what a

“ o
o

Undeterred, however, by these symptoms
of suspicion—which 1 well understoni—] took
my may to the old ludging hous: I hisve else-
where described. Oid W inskers, ay my readers
my remember, had heen carried off by the

eatry cove should be wanting w that ken 1?2




