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Had I mistaken the character and cause of the change I had
noticed in him? I looked at him again to correct or confirm
my judgment. He seemed to understand the sxgmﬁmnee of
the glance, and went on:

“Yes, I go for that bill. They laugh at me at the tavern
theré for that. They all know I love a glass of rum, and take
it too. . But I tell them, I am the very man to: vote: jor that
law. If ever a poor fellow knew what such a law would be
worth to kim, I am that man. --1 do love rum; and I'do drink-
it, and I will have it as long as I canget it; I ean’t help drink-
ing it when I see it, and I can’t keep away from where it ds?

‘The tears startled out of his eyes. ‘ a

¢ Well,” he resumed, -« it will be a happy dsy formy w1fe,1f
ever' that bill becomes alaw”

e I remember her, T thm » .
" dWell, she's been a good wife to me, and ahe‘llbe glad whea
there’s no more rum to be had. .

That’s one of the men whose rights are outraged by tbe
“ Maine Law,” whose sufferings under the tyranny of anch
despotxc leglslatlon are 50 pathetlcally wntben abqnt and har-
liberty is so cruelly taken away by tlie state, and whose prero-
gitive of selfgovemment in the matfer of stronv dnnk 1s L.
urgently argued. ‘

Poor, patient, sorrowful wife, the hom- of her gladness has not
yet chimed. The help of the law has been demed her xmpenl-
led husband. Shall we here turn back the wave of light and
blessing which has rolled its bnght-crested surge through tIze
homes of our ancient commonwealbh‘? s :



