
BLACIK-SEALtD LETTER.

wOmen are çYýeedily satisfying th' ir àppetites:
while thousands of ale-houses. and gin-hells arePouring' forth ý their p - reoisonous liquids, -whecrowds of miserably degraded wretches of both

-sexes in human shape are swallowing qqwn the
deadly elements and rioting in lielli,ýh'revèlry.
Alas! how many a home has been converted
into a mad-house, yea, even into a very héll, by
the.se dens of _polluiion, in wliieh dwell the ac-
cùrsed spirit-dealers of iniquity.

Alas! how many a fond wifé, with, her little
onps, perhaps destitute of every domestic com-

fciýÈ.. Âs at th at very moment ailxiously awaitiliz
the, return of her husband. Hour after liour may

Pass awayuntil the very depths of night appear
to grô eadý,,with the dreary sorrow. of her heart,
and at leu "th he returns-but n'ot as a lovincr
and sober. husba:nd; nQt as a-tender and home-

providing father; not as a man, with all the
noble attributes of the'human nature; not 'as a
Christian, wità the spiritual Balm of Giléad, -vvith
whieh to soothe the cankering ills of -his.-honse-

hold;-no, nof. as' either he ý returns, 1 but rather
as- a madman escaped from, the prl«son'walls of

Bedlam, or as fiend let loose from, the nether
kennel.

But, neverthele'ss, there were -thousands of
happy liouseliolds.-that evening enj*oying the
domestic comforts, of aý peaceful home,-that
place, the dearest of all on earth, whený sancti-


