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We send this week to a great many of our subscribers extra
parcels of specimen copies of The Canada Citizen. Our
friends will very much oblige us, and also aid the good cause
materially, if they will kindly distribute these extra copies, at
once, among persons who will be likely to become subscrib-
ers.

—

A LIQUOR-DEALER'S TALK WITH HIMSELY.

By Lyman Whiting, D.D.

—

GRTTING STARTED.

“ No small job, 'Kiah (which means myself), this of bringing a decent man
down tu go into this damning business ! If we liquor-dealers don't know that,
itobody does. Now, I had first to choke out-ny couscicnice, and it was a small
bit compared to some people’s, But I had enough to give me a sharp quake
when I began thinking to go into this, I had to stulf’ down my .hroat over and
over, license makes it all right ; which any fool knows is just a sham lie. Then I
had to atiffen my heart hard, as to all iy old father and good mother had said a
hundred times in my hearing, about tho shmne and mean guilt of the dirty busi-
neas, What I usedto licar in church and Sabbath-school (where I went whon a
boy ), just watched with what they said. My wife, too, and all our folks—tlho’
some of them drink and vote for license—~all disliked it, I knew, and wished I'd
keep out of it. But the devil in me held the bridle, and I went in.

° OM, THE COMPANY !

** And such company as I had to come down to—their talk, ways, and char-
acter! Bah! And worse still, I must have them round me day in and day out,
and really entertain them, or secin to. Long days ours are ; carliest open, last
to shut, 1s the rum-hole’s time.card. Then the bartenders we must have arc a
tough set. Fellows that can curse and fight, use knife or pistol, are thoe sort we
have to have. No matter if they can't writo their own names, or read them
after they are written, or if just out of prison, if they know five cents from a
dime, and are ready for anything, they make the best fist, specially in a saloon
fracas. I tell you a man that's had any decent bringing up, fcels mighty mean
to be in a businesa with such stock to carry it on for him. I do for one!

KICKED OUT.

**Next, I found liquor-sellers don't expect to go into much, if any, decent
company. Very seldom any of usgo into a church ; (most churches make and
keeP it too hot for us); and our back doors kecp us ‘on thesly’ Sundays. Wo
don’t go to the school-mectings, lectures, readings—indeed, I've found no really
reapectable people ever ask me to a party ; hardly tea wedding,  So this dirty
business drives us out of al! decent company—as it ought to—and we go skulk-
ing behind screens and daubed windows, and there we have to stay, and hear tho
maudlin gabble and vile slang of customers. (Don't I hate it!)

THE MEAN, MEAN BUSINESS,

“Don't I knov:, as an honest man, that this whole business is @ mean fraud
on society? Do I not kuow that not one grain of wheat, not 2 kernel of corn,
or so much as a flat turmp is raised or added to the common stock by me, from
yearsend to ycar's end 7 Not one atroke of work, adding a farthing’s value to
anything ! I donothing but destroy! Destroged bread-corn makes the liquor.
Then I tako it and go about destroying hauds, fect, cyes, minds, bodies and
souls, and with them go farms, mills, banks; everything labor gets or uses. The
man or business can't be found, from pulpit and Senate, from hod-man and
scavenger, who can stand it, once X get my hand fairly on them. Give mé a
chance, I'll upset any living man, or any workman can do. Thal's the business!

¢ So, of course, I havetosct mysclf like a cross donkey, right against every-
thing men call good—State, church, busincss, life. Ihave to hurt, and to hate,
pull down, destroy, kill, that's my business. Licensed for that !

‘* Never earn a cent, never add a mill to anything that can feed or clothe,
or help a fellow-being a mito ; but rob, ruin, use up cverybody, and all kiuds
of property I can get my hand on—&kat's iy dusiuess!

4 Next ; it's a mighty extortion I live by. Othér busincases get ten or
twenty per ceat. profit, and can ‘livo and let live.'  Look at mine. I give 860
for a barrel of whiskey, doublo it at onco with water, retail it at 10 cents per
glnss, or at nine hundred per cent. adeance! We know that a drunkard, in his
thinst torture, will sell his blood for drink ; aud so we put the pricc on.  Thero
is no other extortion like this known amonyg men.  Why, if a sct of men were
licensed to do all the flour business, and should buy it at 10 per barrel, and
force the Luyer to pay 890 (onc-tenth our advance,) it would wake up a bread
riot tho Jand over, and ought to. I wonder our robbery don't do the same.

“Then it's all cash down; pay mo by the glass, no matter who clse isn't

id. - I'm dicensed, and if it's Ylood-money, have it I will. The grocer, the
er, the ¢ store,’ cverybody sclling what the family nceds, may lose the last
cent for what they acll (the fools deserve it, for they'il go voting to-morrow to
license us liguor men, to make these paupers for them to support), but my pay
for drinks, X'm sure to get! Licensed, ch?
. ®E ARE OUTLAWS.

““Besides this, liquor-scllere as a class must, all the timo, defy socicty. Wo
kuow as well as anybody what an infernal trade weare in. Wa know every good
man or woman and all little children abhor it ; and we, in our better moments,
feel much as they do as to it. W know the awiul siaughtor of younug men,
caused by the traflicc.  Wo know that the crics of widows, .the choking wocs of
orphans, and graveyards, foul with drink-bloated corpses ; thal murders, and the
whole herd of human crnimics are all piling up a reckoning forus. I, for one,

haven’t lost all idea of a judgmont day. I got it at iny mother’s knee. Nevera
mother would train 3 boy to bo a dramescller.  Sixty thousan going down by
our blocdy sickles every year. Al ! that ian't a comfortable work to have to
think over. We couldn’t bear to think of it, if we did not get used to defying
aociety. T couldn’t.

* These temporance doinga—wo liquor men kuow about them 7—of courss
wo do; and we know, too, that if ono in ten of the temperanco peoplo wero aus
determined and fearless of usas wo liquor-sellers are of them, our deadly busi-
ness coulde:'t live a month.  We know they are not.  So wo defy socicty.  Seo
this:—Wao in thns traflic, count o fow thousands, may be ; »1d wo defy millions
—the population of the country ; nearly all of whom, in heart, wish the ac.
cursed work was dono away. A judge here, a party hack there, a City Council,
or County Board yonder, quuke at the shaking of our spear—about their ofllces
~—s0 we shake it, and defy millivns of outraged people. It can’t be so alwuys, |
know, Sometimes 1 wonder why unmsters, c&lurchcs, Judges, courts and the
masses do not rise wpon us with halter, and brand, as they would do upon any
other band of organized murderers ; for that's what wo really avo.  The Thugs
of India were not more so. They struck in secrot, and swiftly ; we, under
cover of law, murder openly and slowly, but wa yearly make away with more
victims than they did. 'T'hen tho lying, downrig}nt tying, we liquor men have to
hire, and pay for too, specinlly of lato about Maine and Kausas, and all law-
work, thisstark lying goes against tho grain, when the botter nature gets up in
me.  Lying's so infernal mean, but of what account is truth, whon countless
precious lives quiver on our spears

OWNING UP.

**Ah ! never could I tell a titho of the biting shamo und the down-drag-
ingof this bitter busmess.  From first to last, it 18 a good deal closer to hell's
oor stone than I like to stay* ‘I'lus choking duwn of conscience, and all fellow-

feeling for those around you, this daubing-over front windows so as {o keep out
of sight, giving up all decent company, and having, instead, the vile-tongued
pests of society hanging about you, and to know that everybody who praysis
praying against you, and that everybody who curses is curaing you, and that
every glass of liquor you scll may have in it a murdér, » robbery, or other
crimo! Now I tell you, ¢ Kiah (that is mysclf), it’s a business too awfui black
—both for this world, and for that to come—to let any decent creaturo stay in
it. Would to Heaven I was out of it, never got into it.  Uut of it, yus, I'll got
out of it, if it costa my last cent.”—National Temperatice Society Tract.
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Our Gashet.

BITS OF TINSE.L
A man is often called a bar-tender when in reality he is only a bar-tough,

One swallow does 1ot mako a suminer, but it may makoe one fallif the liquor
is strong enough.

While her mother was taking a fly out of tho butter, little Daisy asked, *¢1s
that a butterfly, mamma 7"

A phyaician says: “If a child doca not thrivo on fresh milk, boil it ”’; but
hoe doesn’t atate how long the chiid should be boiled.

A jolly-looking Irishinan was saluted with the remark, ¢ Tim, your houso
is blown away,” ¢ 'Deed, then, it isn't,” he answered, ““for 1 have the key in
my pocket.”

The following isa truc copy of a letter received by a village schoolmaster
¢ Sur, as you are a man of nolege i intend to inter my son in your skull.”

¢ \Yhat do the Puritaus cowne to this country fori” asked a teacher of his
class. **To worship in their own way and make other pevple do the same,” was
tho reply.

Pat: ‘¢ And who is it that lives there, Mike, in the big house1” Miko:
¢ Why, that old gintleman I was tellin’ yo of that dicd so sudden Jast winter of
a fever.”

¢ \Why, Sam ! how do you cxpect to get that mulealong with a apur only
ononuside?’ * Well, buas, if I gets dat side to go, aint do udder one boun’ to
kecpup1”
A dandy with a cigar in his mouth catered a menageric, when the proprictor
requested hin to take tho weed from his mouth lest hie should teach the other
monkeys bad habits,

An Irishman put up tho following notice :—** Whoever is caught trespassing
upon these grounds will bo given forty lashes on the bare ack.  Half the pen.
alty will be paid to tho informer."”

¢ Have you a lifc Iease of that mouth of yours?* said an ill-natured nan
to a friend whusc mouth was very large.  ** No,” was the good-humored reply,
I ouly have it from year to year.

4 You ought to acquiro tho faculty of being at home in the best socicty,"”
said a fashionable aunt to an honest ncphew.  *‘ T manago that casily cnough,”
responded the nephow, by staying at homo with my wifo and children.”

* A teacher, wishing to tcat an original method of tmining the young idea,
gavo the word ** hitherto” to onc of the scholars to spell an:d pronounce with.
out any assistance. This is the way it was wrought out un tho unc syllable plan:
¢ H-i-t hit, h-c.t her, t-o0 toc, hit-her-toe.”

At 2 Dublin Mansion House dinner, onc of the livery servants went up to

a gentleman who was carving a joint of beef, and said : “ I'll trouble ye, if ye

plasc, for a slice for mo master. ** Certxiuly ! How does your master liko it 7

+ Bedad I cricd the valet. “‘how can 1 tell ye how lio loikes it until ho has
tasted a bit !

A little gir had been given somo verses to commit to memory by her Sun.
day-School teachier.  Sho told licr muthier alout it on coming home, and said
they were tho first three verses ‘of a chapter in St. John.  Her little brother,
who was in tho reom, at onco cxclaimed, *‘ Papa, don't lot hor loawn them!
That's tho man who beat Blaine!”
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