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FATAL AccirDSNT FROM DittUNKP.NX1K5.-Ofl Moxiday nigbt, the
body of a maxi, wb-, se nome wae afterwxxrde ascerteined to ho James
Hluod, flesîxer, rcuidixig at Nu. 75 Il 'ch Street, wa 3 brouglit to the
Police Office. The unfortxxnate itidi'idual, it appexirs, had fallen
down a stair at No. 9, St. Andrew'e Lant', and ivai killcd on tîxe
spot, irx coxisequerice ut being the ivorse of liqxxlor.--lb

DEcRcAsE OF~ Tg.mPaRANCE xI< IRiELAND-TIxe liet ofappliCationtq
cxitered on Fridxiy at the City Sesiar Court, for spirit licenses
withixî tlîe borough, cxcecded in nuixiberiwhat lias been exper.
icnced since the extension of teînpcranee. 'l'lie court cxprcsscd
its surprise tlîet the evil of drinkitxgk!houldJ re-appenaa the 1î,ecnt
pcriod, whon the mneanti of tîxe population were scarcely adequxîle
to procure tîxeni a sufllciency of food. Oxie of tîxe couxîsel s'ntcd,
from hie own obiervation, tixat in rural districts, whiere thc pracoce
waeforxierly almset nnkxiown, the es ofmxddlixig farmers. pcr.
sons3 not usuelly addxictcd toit, lxad taken tu the habit of intoxica-
tion tu an excessive degrec, neglcctixig utterly their former occu-
pations.- C'ork Examniner

ScUCIDE IN THE FLEET STREET STATION IIouse.-Dlletwcen foîxr
and tive o'clock on Wednesday morning a feuxixlo %vas brouglit to
the above.xined station-house in a stae of intoxication, anid wvas
locked up in a cel] approprixxteil for such cases. Upon thc officer

goiZ ixito the place a short time biffure seven o'clock lie foxînd
beér aIl right, but upon hie returxi at eiglit hie discoverd that sîxe had
terminated bier existence by lxanging Ixerself. An ixiquet %vas
held at the Red Lion, Poppin's Court, Fleet Street, Miehn it '.as
escertained that bier naine was Maria Poko, a'nd tlîat she rcsided at
No. 10, Chxarles Street, Drury Laxie. The ixîquet was adjourned
lill Monday.

MNODY RFsUr.vS OF SVNDAY DRixizise--At the Liverpool
police court, ou M1onday, uipwards of 60 & drunk anid disorderly'
cases were disposed of!-.-Jarrold's Nezwspaper, Seýpt. 12, 1846.,

CUREc Fot RiEs'rLessNres.-An imnprudcent inother in Ayrshire
lateîy gave bier chiîd, three ycxxrs old, hal fa glass of iviskey, as
a cure for restîceenese. Tîxe doe was cffiectual, for thc cluild fell
aslccp, axid nover agaixi wvoke.

INORRASE OF- DitusiENNEse lIN Px'.isTOi.-Thc following me.
turn of the fines receîved ior druxikexixiess, showvs the great inerease
of internperance here:

Year cnding Oc-.. 1, 1844 ..... £38 5 0
Do. d<>. 1845 ......... 55 10 0
Do. do. 1846 ..... 113 2i 0

.- Prtston Guardian, Oct. 3.
CIsILD POxSONEDt.--An ixiquet w.as liold <n Wcdnesday, Oct. 7,

1846, at Catchem's Corner, before Mr. Pîxillips, on the body of
Philîip Jones, aged'8 ycare. Hie father, 'Vux. Jonce,. a nuiner, it
appearcd, lied on Sunday aftcrnoon, at tîxat public bouse, givexi it
twu wixie.glase of gin and peppermint. He was of course tipsy,
wcxit home and became sick, afterwar<Is slept. and on waking
vient intu fits, whiclh continued tilt ho dicd, nntwithstanding
niedical aid, by 2 o'clock on Monday mornixg. Verdict accord.
ingly.-Saffordlxire Adxxerliser.

A MISERABLE END.-MrS. Harriet Pounder, aged 53, was on
Sunday found dcad in hiem own bouse, lyixig on three chaire. Her
husbamd, a pilot, vias eitting near the bj)dy, wvîUi hie head reeting
on a table, as 'leep. They had both been seexi. during the after.
nooxi, drutnk, anid it is suppoced that ahe had died frora suffocation.
About eight o'clock their son cntered the bouse, and found his
parents in the state described. An inquet wves held ou Monday;
-verdict, ' Died by the visitation of God.'-Gateshead Observer.
-Blaspîemy !

SUICIDE AT LivaxPOOL.-A baker named Charlton, the propnie-
tor of a very extensive business on the Londonrxad, bas etrangled
hiniself in a paroxyses of drunkenness. Ho luad scarcely been
sober for the lest five nionthe, and on Thursday night wexît to bcd
quite intoxieatcd. Hlie wifc awoke about five o'clock in the
morning, and found n handkerchicf tight round hie ncck, with
the other end fastexicd to the bcd post, and tîxe unfortunate wretch
quite dead. An ixiquest was hield, and the jury returxied a verdict
of ' Temporary insanity, caueed by excessive drinkixig.'-Livcr
pool paper, Sept. 26.

Therte je scareely a wveck, but deaths froni exposure to cold
froni the efferts of intemperaxice are rccordcd ixi the Montreal and
other colonial papere. It behooves Christians, therufome, to cxert
their influence, hoth by example and preccpt, to do somcthing to
stop the baneful cvil of drunkennese.

THE DRUNKARD'S GRAVE.
Who liai; fild thc Druxxl<ard's Grave?7

Not aloue the vile and base,
But the noble, wise and brave

(Jrowd thiat gloorny dwclling place.
le, who in the Scnate hall,

lleld a people in his thrall:
Fascinatixg old and young
By the music of hit; tongue
Gone! for ever gone hie rniight!

Power uxirivalled could flot savc:
Eloquence! how has; thy light

Set wvith*-n the Drunkard's Grave!

WVho ha@ filled the Drtinkard's Grave?
He, the giftcd child of song,-

le whosc spirit's Music gave
To the hueh'd enraptured throng,

Feelings that no otlier art
Fe'r can waken xin the heart:
Throtving ricx and glowing dyea
O'er life's dark realitie-
He, the lov'd, the worehipp'd one,

Died, the felI deetroyer's slave-
lie, a xiation's honour'd son,

Sîcepe within the Drunkard'a Grave.

Who have filled the Drunkard's Grave?7
If crocs of a hundred fights,-

Monarchs of the ]and an d wave,
Mlitred priesis and bclted knights;

Mcen Of higx and lowly lot,
}'rom the palace and the ct-
Schelare, wendcring from their booke;
Parents turniig fromn the brooks
To the founitaixie of the stili,

In their flowing tire to lave,--
Ail have madly rush'd to fill

The loest and falieti DRUNICÂRD'S GRAVE.

LOK NOT THOU UPON WINE WHEN IT 15 RED.

BY WILLIAM PITT PALMERt.

O eoft sleep the bille in their eunny repose,
In the lande or the South wbere the vine gaily grows;
And blitheoine the licarts of the vintagers bc.
In the grape purpled vales of the isles of the sea.

And fair is the wine wvben its splendor je poured
From silver and gold round the festival board.
When the miagie of music awekce ini its power,
And wit gilde the faet fading saxide of the hour.

Yet lift flot the wine.cup, tho' pleesuro xnay swim
'Mid the hobbIes that flash round its roseato brun,
For dark in the depths of the fountains below,
Are txc sirens that work by the vortex of wo!

Thcy have 1!r'd the gay spirit of childhood astray.
While it dreained nnt of wile on its raditnt way,
And the soft chck of beauty they've p4leed in its bloom,
And quencbed lier bright eyes in the dampe of the toinb.

They have tori the live wreatb fromn the brow of the brave,
Axid chianged bis proud heart te the heart of the slave;
And c'en the fair faine of the good atnd the just,
With thc gray haire of age they have tramplid in duet.

Then lift flot the wine cup, tho' pîcasure xnay swim
Like an angel of light round ite roseate brun,
For dark in the depthe of the founitain bclow,
Are the syrens that lurk by the vortex of wo!


