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CANADA TEMPERANCE ADVOCATE.

to him, thoy would half timdly and tremblingly look in his face |1
as thoy approached him. What 1t meart I could not tell, and
when 1 remembered how fearlessly [ used to bound into Ins nrms
when he returned from lus business, and how aff.ctionately he
would ineet me, and fold me to his breast, I could not at all ac.
eount for it. But I was not loug 1n ignorunce.

‘The next day after my return home, | went out to call on a
rolative, but missing my handkerchief, 1 returned back to grt i,
and entcring the room rather uncxpectedly, was witness to u
ecene I never, never can forget. There stond iy father in the
muddle of the room, his face flushed, his cyes absolutely burning
with passion, and his arm raised ¢o strike one of my httle broth.
ers, who with his other arm he war actually holding by the har
of his hrad—and oh! the oaths and curses he was pouring forth
npon the trembling little ercature who was imploringly seeking
lis moerey. My mother stood in onc corner of the roont, with
the tears in her eyes, yet totally unable to rescue the poor boy ;
and broken dishes were seattered all about, which I afterwards
learnt had been thrown at iy poor mother, becausz she ** inter-
fered when ho chose to pumsh“gne of h.s children

Neverin iy lif: before had 1 been witness to such a sight, or
had scen my futher in such a situation, and st is im vam to de.
scribe the shamo and agony that I felt.  Upon my opening the
door, he ruleased my brother, and scemed somewhat confused af
bang found in such a state. ‘Then he began to excuse himsclf|
by pouring forth a volley of abuse agamst my poor mother, and
brothers and sisters, whom he said were * the curse of his hfe.”
Alas! he did not scer at ail to recollect hig treatment towurd
thewmn, but continucd to run them down, untl 1 carnestly entrea. ‘
ted hun to desist, for I could hcar no mote. And when I shed
tears, the bitterest my cycs had ever known, until perfectly ex.
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poor mother and sclf spent 1n closcts, and even under the stoop
for fear of my futher's violence, to be deseribed 7 And then, too,

often without food and clothes, yet hving m a large house and

~

ast seven years. I thought, when 1 first eommenced, that
ht bo done—but sh! how are the numberless mortifications I
y passcd under to be told of 7 How are the nights that my
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good neighbourhood, and expected by others to live up to euch
appearances.  Often, tou, trembliug whenever a friend called, or
a visitor entered the room, lest my father should come in and .
sult them, or use some of the dreadful language that was ever on
lis lips.  Oh, these things cannot be told of. Suffice it, thatat
the age of twenty-four, 1 have lost ull relish for existence, and
care niot how soon the summions comes to * call me hence.”

1 know not if there s a being living who thinks woman ha
nothung to do with Temperance, but surcly if there is, they need
only to witness some of the scenes of my past ‘daily hife, to be
tinnly convinced that woman, mnocent woman, is often the chief
eflirer from man's mtemperance, and her own safety and interest
actually demands her lJabor m the cause. But I can wnte no
taore. Yours truly,

New Havern. C I

THE POOL OF BETIHESDA.

GATHERED AROUND THE POOL OF BETHESDA, BY ELUNDREDB XD
THOUSANDS,—DRUNKARDS ARE ANXIOUS FOR A CURE.

¢ Ne,” says the hardened liquor dealer, * It s 1, not they, that
am anxious for their cure. I wish no man to be a drunkard
But the wretch 1s like one that *licth down in the midst of the
sca, or upon the top of the masty’ he says, ¢ I will scck it wt
agan’ e docs not wish to be reformed.” Here we difir

hausted, I could weep no more.  He seemed somncwhat touched,
_ond promsed me he would try and nov use such dreadful lan.
guage aguin.

Soon after, he went out—and then my mother told me the!
awful truth that I had a drenkard for a father!

Oh, who can imagine what a soul-withering grief it is toa young
and sensitive mind, just entering on the stage of hifc, with u heart
ful of beautiful hopes, to have them all withered and scattered at
tho very first step, w0 have a scnse of degradation and disrrace
cnter the heart, and to feel the withering stigma that brands the
drunkard’s child stamped upon the brow that 8o shortly before
was illuminated with all the glowing beams of youthful hepes and
youthful visions! Oh, 1t did indoed bear me down to the very,
dust—and carncstly on my knces did I plead with my m:sguided
father to relinguish the fatal cup,  But he would not listen to me, i
and pereeiving I was acquamted with us misdeeds, he threw off |
the respect with which he had so far treated me, and gave mic tol
understand he would hsten to nothing I could say. Oaths and |
curses were his cliucf words, und my poor heart was ready to;
burst at the crucl manner in which he spurned me.

Day after day, weck after week, did I plead, implore, and per.
suade, but all in e¢ain; and unable, from a sense of shame and
degradation, to euter cven in the slightest degree into society, 1
hid mysclf from even my relatives, nor could I hardly meet them
with any thing like composure when they occasionally called at
our wretched home.

My father in the mean while daily grew worse, and not a night
passed but what our neighbours were disturbed by his drca:fful
raving. Oh, how often has my mother bad to flee for her very
life, and my brothers and sisters to hide themselves from his fury.
Often, too, demied the very necessaries of hifc, would my mother
have to sccretiy sell some article of clothing, that she might get
a loaf of bread for her poor children, whilst my father would have
his pockets full of money, and rcfuse us even a sixpence.

In the midst of winter, too, when we would be working hard
st night to fimsh the sewing that 1mas to get our breakfast in the
moming, would he toss the light into the firc, and then throw
eold watcr over it, leaving us in the dark, half {rozen, to grope
our way to bod as best we conld. Of the agonlzing toars I have
shed under such bitter circumstances, 1 nced not tell—but
nurely the great Arm has recorded them, and they will cue day
be shown at the high tribunal.
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up those harrowing memories ?

We say, he would at times give a thousand worlds to be reformed.
Every drunkard’s ife, could it be written, would tell it 1n letters
of fire. ‘True, he ri<hes funously on his work of death CAnd ot
shews the strength of e aﬁpctitc. But Ah ! who sces his desper.
ate struggle to escapc ? who knows his cfforts from day to day
and month to month to pass the place of rum? The cnchantu
is before him, touching with his wand every chord of his systrm,
The wretched man resists, holds back, causes himsclf to be shat
up in prison, throws himsclf en board a tcmperance ship for adw
tant voyage, sccks new alliances and new employments, wrestler,
agonizes like # man to throw off the night-mare, but all m van.
e niscs to-day, but to fal} to-morrow ; and amid dieappointment
and reproach, poverty and degradation, he says, * Let me alons,
I cannot live,” and plunges headlong to destruction.

Evcry new thing which has promiscd a cure has brouglit them
out by scores and hundreds to try the experunient.  Ouce, Chan.
ber's medicine was the promiscd panacea, and Apothecanes the’
the land wecre pressing on to muke their foiiuncs from me
clothed in rags. Then, it was the old temperance pledge, and
more than 12,000 came uf. for a curc. But it was not the
pool for them. It was filled with fermented waters, and onak
and beer, and wine and cider, they went back by scores to da
truction. Now a new pool of Bethesda is openied ; total abstineses
from all that intoxicates, and an Angel has come down frombes.
ven and troubled the waters. And what do we sec? Thnm
the }m:fth and breadth of the land, the lame, the blind, the
the withered are al! m motion; 3,000 in Baltimore have stepped
into this pool and becn healed, 1,000 in Boston, 600 in New York;
fiftice and tcns in smaller cities and villages ; wives are bnnging
their husbapds, sisters their brothers, fathers their sone, all fee
that this is a golden moment. Such a movement among i
uals afflicted with any moral o1 physical maiady hopinglforu an,
was perhaps never before scen, unless in the rush to the Sevim
to be hcaled. And what docs it denote, but an anxety fort
cure. * It js such a tine,” says one now restored to bis famir,
was I have long wished for, but how it would come, and whent
would come, I knew not.  And I know an hundred drunkaré
who now fecl just as well as I have felt.”

The practicability of a sudden and complete reform of e
drunkard in thc land calls for cur aid. .

Science has denied this. Rehigion hns only said, * With manil
15 impossible, bat ot with God, %qr with all things arc pos

ble.” But science yields to experiment, and religion marches o
o ﬂme . The lepcrs are cleaued

But why should 1 ag:xir; b;ing‘
of w

Alas, 1 cannaot tell the at we have codured during the
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