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¥ SPEECH OF A SAILOR AT A TEMPERANCE fupon him.  Still T duily took my ullowanee; and the sight of the
. MEETING. [ dram bottle, the smell of the liquor, and the example of his oxgr}
“ﬁcam your honor,” said the old boatswain, “ I've come down ! father, were able lawyers Cother side. 1 saw the breakers abea f:
:here by the captain's orders; and if there's any thing stowed away and I prayed to God to preserve mot only my child, but myself;
inmy old, weather-beaten sca-chest of a head, that may be of any for I was Sometiries alarmed for my own saicty.  About this time
u3 to a brother sailor, or a landsmans either, they're heartily wel. I vont to Nicting one Ssuanday, and the minister read the account
cae, Ifit will do any.good in such a case as this, that youSe of the overthrow of Golish.  As I retuned home 1 compared ":1'
tome here to talk about, you may all go down below, and ovor. temperanee, in my own mind, to the giant of Gath; and I aske
Eanl the lockers of an old man’s heart. Ity seem o Lttle muvselt, why there might not be found some remedy for the cvil as
grange, that an old sailor should put mis helm hard-aport, to gct simple ae the ineans employed tor his destraction. For the first
 tatof the way of a gluss of grog; bat, if it wosn't for the sune, time the thought of total abstinenee occurred to my mmd‘: fr”"’l'
-ddas Tam, 1'd be tied to the rigring, and take a doson, rather fhe brook, und the shepherd’s sting ! 1 told my wife what I had
“than suffer a drop to go down my hatches. Leen thinking of.  She said she hid no doubt that God had put
Flease your honor, 1i’s no very pleasant matter, Tor a poor sailor the thousht into my mind. I called in Tom, my youngest son,
to:go over the old shoal, where he lost a fing ship ;5 bat he mest e and told him I had resolved not to taste another drop, blow high or
shabby fellow, that would'nt stick up a beacon, if he could, and blow low. 1 called for alt there was dn the house, and threw it
fiich home soundings ‘and bearings, for th sood of others, who out of the window. Tom p:omisid to take no more. I never had
2y sail in thoss seis. T've followed the sea for fifty years. 1 reason to doubt that he has kept his promise.  He is now first mato
'haggood and kind parents. Thev bronsht me up to read the of an Indiaman. Now, your honour, I have siid all I had to say
ible, and keep the S-bbath. My father drank spirit sparingly. about my cxperienee.  May be I've spun too long a yam already.
¥ mother never diank any.—Whanever T asked for a taste, fie: But T think it wouldn't puzzie a Chinese juggler to take to pieces
S always wise cnoush to put me off; ¢ Mitk for babes, my 1:d, all that has been put together on tother side."—English paper
hensed to say : ¢ children must tike eare how they meddle wiih -
‘%mmg"?wm?ul was twedve T we n]t to -1] mhh:-‘nr.y o.; the THE EXPERIENCE OF AN INEBRIATE'S DAUGIITER.
Aippoo Seib; and the captam prowised iy father to et me Ve 2 FE s . .
prKgg; and he kept his word,  After m"> atti r's death T began To the E'litress of the Olive Plant: iy
‘(ﬁ'ink spirit—and 1 continued to drink it 1111 Twaesiostytwo. I Drewr Labri—As you have kindly promised to publish in your
Jwver remembered to have been tipsy in my Life; but I was great. valuzble littfle paper the expenence of those who arc so unfor-
“aflicted with headache and rheamatism for several yers. [ tunate as to be allied to an incbriate, I am induced to send you a
Bt fnamied when 1 was twenty-three. WeTiad two boys; one of short aceount of some of the heart-crushing trials it has been my
Temisliving. My cldest boy went to sea with me thrée voyages, lot to pass through. .
d 2 finer I ”—just then somcthing scemed to stick in the old. ~Oh, it needs not fiction to paint scenes to the mind that the
'igntswain’s throat, but he was speedily relieved, and praceeded happy never dream of, for the details of truth arc far more pow-
sremarks: I used to think father was overstrict about spint, erful—and if I can but awaken one heart to the full sensc of
al when it was el and wet, T did'nt sce any harm in giving misery t' at intemperunce causcs, I shall be amply repud for cal-
4k a liitle, though he was only fouricen.  When he got ashare, ling up the past, that bore me down with such bitterncss, and
6 he could serve out his own allowance, T soon saw that he. blighted every hope of my youth.
led the quantity. I gave him a tulk. He promiced to dobet-! At the age of fifteen I loft boarding school to tetem to my
ihut he did'nt. ~ I pave him another; but he grew worse ; @nd, | parents, who three years before had parted with me with much
f&ﬁ]g,m spite of all hts poor mother’s prayers, and my own, he | reluctance, that T might finish my education. 1 had left them in
e 'n kard. It sunk my wife's spinits entirely, and | easy eircumstances, and surrounded with the ustal comforts of
ht mine to the water's cdge. Jack became very had] and 1 | polite socicty. My childhood had passed plcasantly. My parents
all eofitrol over him.  One day I saw a gang of men and hoys | were in the habit of receiving and paying frequent visits amongst
iig fun at a poor fellow who was recling about in the middle of | fashionable people, where the wine cup of coursc held a promi-
tircle, and swearing terribly.  Nobody likes to see his profes- | nent place ; for it was not only then fushionable, but considered
a dishonoured, so T ﬁmught I'd run dowwn and take him in tow. | absolutelv necessary—and even at that carly age I well remem.
%ﬁ;’}lmom knows what a’suilor’s heart is made of 3 what do you | ber the disens<ions “that often passed upon the superiority of vari-
*a T felt when T found it was ny own son—J couldn’t resist | ons kinds of wines over othors.
Asense of duty ; and I spoke to him pretty sharply.  Buthisan-!  Never did a heart beat with mo
a0 ﬂll'm me all aback, §kc a white squall in the Levant. e mire, as 1 once more entered the home of my parents, freed from
E?ﬁ{d_mc throuzh, and, doubling his fist my face, he cxclaimod,i the traninels of school, and anticipating the pleasures that scem.
Sl made me a drunkard it cat the Enyards of my heart | ed tfme awarting all over fifteen. . Alas ! m; pleasures, so {ondly
Wed chainshot from an eighteen pounder, and I felt as if I imagined, proved iike gall and wormyond in their cxperienee.
ﬁm ave gone by the board.”  As he uttered these words, the!  But to return.  When my father folded me in his anns, and
5y \m!ql'down the channel of the old man's checks Klke rain bade me welcome onec meore to my home, I had a vague idea
*,ﬁf«'l}a Simpson was deeply affected, snd paeon Sterhng <at with! that he was much changed in appearance and manncr to what
Siandkerchict’ before his cyes.  Indeed. there was searcely a) he esed to b . but so full of joy was I at meeting him again, that
¥ eye in the assembly.  After wiping his cyes on the sleeve of T quite overlooked many a difierence that might have awakened
" Jocket, the old satlor proceeded,— Jimpleasani feelings in my mind, had I noted them. M mother,
- L tned, nighs and day, to think of the hest i fo keep my too, <cemed mnuch changed and carcworp, and I part.cuiarly re-
dtrson from fol](_)ng‘on to destraction. in the wake of hus (der i matked an almost constant shade of anxziety upor her brow. “Bat
He!um QIx fg‘:e hn]r} g?iiy lessons of tofxllmnmncp; I held wp be- ; wh‘nt madc m~ wonder the most, was, seeing how reluciant my
TVt Xampic of his poor brother; I cautioned him nat toihttle brothers and sisters _were lo comce ncar my father. The
gt upon an empty stormach, and 1 kept my eye constapily ;s omed actually o shun him; and when he called any of them

re joy and happiness than did




