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totalers do not reflect much credit on the cause through
sheir inconsistency on other subjects. Cleanliness is
both agroeable and commendable ; but-we know pes-
gons who are patterns in hydropatic ablutions, who
aro, neverthelees, given to many evil habits ; and yet
we are, not.disposad 1o give up the pleasures of a clean
skin on any such gtound as the example of such indi-
viduals furnishes. The duty of total abstinence is plain ;
the folly, not to sny wickednass of drinking is evident
to )} whe wish to see it ; snd if christinn ministers
are desirous that their work should prosper, that they
may be free to reprove the great sin of our country,
they must anbandon the latter practice and adopt the
former,—British Temp. Adv.

e bmncprases

The Ruined Family.

“The depopulating pestilence that walketh in noon-
day, the carnage of cruel and devasiating war, can
scarcely exhibit their victims in a more terrible array
than exterminating drunkenness. I have seen a pro-
mising family spring up from the parent trunk, and
stretch abroad its populons hmbs hke a flowering tree
coverad with green and healthy foliage. 1 have seen
the unnatural decay, beginning upon the yet tender leaf,
and gnawing like a worm in an unopened bud, while
they dropped off, one by one, and the ruined shaft stood
alone, until the winds and raing of many a eorrow, laid
that tgo in the dust. On one of those holidays, when
the patriarch, rich in virtue and years, gathered about
him the great and litile onea of his flock, his sons and
daughters, I too gnt at the board. T pledged their
heaith, and expatiated with delight upon the eventful
future, while the good old man, warmed in the genial
glow of youthfil enthusiasm, wiped the tears from his
eyes. He was happy. I met them again when the roll.
ing year brought tire festive seasoms round.  But all
were not there. The kind old man sighed as his suf.
fused eye dwelt upon the then unoceupied seat, but joy
yet came to his relief, and he was happy. A parent’s
love knows no diminution—time, distance, poverty,
shame, give but intensity and strength to that passion,
before which all others dissolve and meitaway. The
board was again spread, but the guests came not. The
man cried ¢ where are my children 7* and echo answer-
ed ‘where?’ His heart broke, for they were not Could
not heaven have spared his gray hairs this affliction?
The demon of drunkenness had bsen there. They hed
fallen vietims to his spell.  And qge short month had
sufficed to cast the veil of oblivion over the old man's
sorrow and the young ones’ shame. They are all dead.”

« [ tao sat at the board, [ pledged their health,” savs
our talented avthor. Was it n water, or intoxicating
liquor? If in the latter, the cause of the ruin of this
¢ ruined family®® can be easily traced. I knew an aged
¢ patriarch” who pledged his sons at the festive board,
and he had six; ail of them became drunkards,and five
now fill the druakard’s grave, and the aged patriarch
has also passed away in sorrow for the fate of his sons,
and most probably without a thought that it was his
example and practice whieh brought ruin and desolation
on his family.  Parents that use or offer intexicating
liquors, have no right to expect that their children will
escaps the drunkard's doom. Persons who vote for the
continued traffic in intoxicating poisons, can hardly ex-
pect to escape the effect of the tratffic in some branch of
their family. Can a mae handie burning coals without

being burned ? Those that vote for the sale of intoxicat.
ing liquots, will vote for the ruin of families. Thoge thyy
wish to prevent the ruin of their families, ang the
families of their friends will aid in electing 'men who wij)
pass such a law as will preveht, hereafter, that desola,
tion.in families which the past histoty of all circles hgg
been obliged to chronicle.—— Washington Irving.

Alocohol in Bread.

# Well, Mr. Better-than-others,” said young Charles
Self.importance, With cigar in his mouth, and his ratay
striking his new and tight pants; “you teetotallers hog
better be consistent.”

“ How s01” was the reply.

¢ Why you pretend to have a great abhorrencs of Al
cohol. You eall it poizon, and Fon will have a Maip,
lay te punish its sale 3 and yet ~ou take some every day
you live, and you could not live withoutit,”

“ Ah! how is that?”

« How! Why it is in your bread ; and if you eattwo
pounds = day, you consume a good round gallon of jt
every year.”’

« Well, that is news; pray where did you get such
information, Mr. Self-importance 1"’

«@Getit! Why where I get a good deal of know.
ledge; from the study of Chemistry. Has not your
bread undergone a process of fermentation 1

« Undoubtedly it has.”

« Well, is not alcohol generated in fermentation ?”

¢« Yes, indeed ; and so it is svaporated in baking, As
alcohol evaporates at a heat of 176 degrees, it all escapes
before the dough is converted into well.baked bread ata
heat of from 200 to 400 degrees. Have you any thing
farther to offer, sir 7 If you have not, good morning,”

A Kunock Down Argument,

A man has a right to do what he pleases with his
own, eh ? Then, Sir, I can take my gun and shoot you
down: itismy gun! Y canrun my horse over that
child in the street and dash his brains out: it is my
horse ! I can set fire to my houge adjoining yours axd
buen it down, thereby endangering your property and
perhaps destroy it.  Why not? These are all mite,
and according to your ideas of right, I may do what ]
please, with my own!  Away with such stuff,. Yu
see how utterly toolish is such a doertine. Tt is the
doctrine of poor, wicked human nature ; fostered and
encouraged by the adversary of man and man’s happi
ness,

No, Sir, 2 man cannot do what he pleases with b
own, only so far as he pleases to do right, and without
injury to his neighbor.  Thatisit. Now I would
~pectfully ask the friends of the liquor traffic; is it
injury to your neighbor to set up a groggery near his
premises 7 Is it no injury to him if he goes there aud
drinks your poisonous rum? Is it no injury to bis chil
dren and servants? Have not whole families bees
eternally ruined by the hellish trafic? Has not a bright
intellect been blasted under the potent attraction of the
dramshop, and fellen at last a disgraceful object mto 2
drunkarnd’s grave 7 Did a man never go to a license
hell-pit, and returning home, beastiy drunk, ferce his
wife and children out of doors to perish, or perhaps
murder them outright? Did a son, after visiting stich 2
place, never, with oaths and horrid blasphemies, curs

the mother, teo her face, that gave him birth? If thes



