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 That loaf seryed us;all the-Sunday, ,
And I went to work next day.

Since, that time I've been teetotal—
That is all T've got to say.”

MRS. CARLILE, THE PIONEER OF BANDS OF HOPE.

Whilst it is possible to pay undue reverence. to the past, it is, on
the other hand, a practice at once pleasing and salutary, naw. and
again to recall to mind early days and early workers in the great field
of philanthropic enterprise. Hardly any great movement owes its
origin to one individual ; when the-time of its birth-arrives;the thought
teeming in the minds of many, takes:definite-form.in that of one, and.
falling on prepared.ground, grows.and.prospers. et still.one or two
names always recur to our thoughts when any special work is men-
tioned, and no well read frisnd.of Bands -of -Hope,~still less any old
worker 1 1ts ranks—will fail to 2ssociate-the. name of the subject of
out}')skptclx with the inception.and earlier-stages. of the cause we have
at heart.

The land of Father Mattnew was also that of Ann jane Hammil,
who, born in County Monaghan 1n 17735, became the wife of the Rev,
Carlile. Their married life at Bailieborough passed happily and
uneventfully, until there a fell crushing blow. The. death of Mr.
Carlile left his wife a widow, burdened with all the care and responsi-
bility of a young family. The brave heart of the mother, however,
soon overcame the grief ‘of the wife, and for the-sake of her children
Mrs. Carlile removed to Dublin,

The lpss-of her-husband -would'seem toihave created a- void in the
heart:of Mrs. Carlile, which only active benevolence could fill, for Soon
after her arrival in the capijtal, we- find' her busily employed in' work
from which anyons less brave-would:have;shrunk with.dismay. She
devoted -herself to0.the visitation of prisons—at that time most shame-
fully miscondycted —and of. fallen women. Whilst engaged in this
work, the connection between crime and' strong drink was strongly
impressed on.the mind of Mrs: Carlile, Forty inmates of a- prison
in succession, but without coljusion, assured her that their disgrace
way owing to the use of strong-drink. This circumstance, and others
of a similar characteér, acting on a tender conscience and loving heart,
had its legitimate effect, and Mrs. Carlile became a total abstainer.
Like Mrs. Frv and others similarly engaged in England, Mrs. Carlile
endeavored to make her good work permanent, and to her initiative is
due the Dublin Penitentiary, which .is.still doing useful work; and a
Sailors’ Home in conrection with. a Sailors’ Temperancs Society,
which 'owed much to.herinfluence. Soldiers-and Sailorsshared largely
in the thoughts and efforts of this excellent woman, but the -work in
which she most delighted was that of guiding the young, and those
who had influence with.them,.to a right and wise decision with regard
to strong drink. In pursuance of a project for the delivesy of a series
of addresses in Sunday and Day Schools, and Facteries, Mrs. Carlile
in 1847 wisited the town of Leeds, where her arrival was most oppor-
tune. The Rev. Jabez Tunnicliffe, whose mind was greatly exercised
by the sad circumistances connected with the death of a young. man
in whom he took a warm interest, was eamestly engaged in the promo-
tion of Juvenile Temperance, and at a large mceting of-child~en-
convened by him, Mrs. Carlile spoke with- a- power which produced
lasting effect. It wds-at this meeting, or at-one shortly.following this,
that the name which has now travelled round the world, which is-
borne by societics in Canada, Australia, New Zealand, the West
Indies, the South of Africa;—indeed, wherever the English language
is spoken,—was first bestowed. By whom and when i1s a matter of
some little doubt, but that the name arose in connection with this effort
at Leeds, and under the auspjces of Mrs. Carslile and Mr. Tunnichiffe
is an interesting certainty.

Mrs, Carlile’s power of public speech was not -developed, or; at
least, was not exercised until she was well advanced in her useful
career. She commenced with addresses to- women' only,.but.as zeal
increased difiidence gave way, and-all ages-andboth sexes shared: ultis.
mately-in the harvest of her thoughts. Her addresses were instinct
with life, and told with special power on the young, many of whom,
in their riper years, can still bear testimony to the thrilling character
ol her appeals. Perhaps, however, the best proof of -efféctiveness
in this respect is the fact that she administered the-pledge - to over
seventy thousand people. Blest with .an- excellent constitution, of
active:and temperate habits, and with a strong will.(2 more important
factor.in longevity than.is generally supposed), Mrs. Carlile . preserved,
her great.powers almost.ta the end of her long life.  With advaacing:
cxperience thosc powers acquired additional effect, and the.mellowing,
influence of declining years tended to yet further perfect a beautiful
charactes; | : :

‘A sharptrial awaited Mrs. Carlile-before. she enterediinta,rest, in,
the-accidental. death by drowsning-of her.only son. Francis, = young;
man.of _great.promisc.; a sad-blawy ta.a heart already, suffering, under-
the loss of a much-loved daughtér.

An-iiterdsting: letter - front - Father. Matthew to-Mrs Carlileiastill
extant, and breathes a spirit most creditable.to both .correspondents.

It is matter for rejoicing that in.the Temperance cause, and especially
in its juvenile development, may be found a common rallying ground
for earnest men and women of all denominations,

On March 14, 1864, Mrs. Carlile-closed her long and useful life of
cighty-nine years. Power and gentleness were certainly the leading
traits of this. excellent friend of the young, Surely she is to be
numbered with those of whom we may say, * They rest from therr
labors, and their works do [ollow them."—The Band of Hope ('hronicls,

TAUGHT BY A CHILD.

Once upon a time a tired temperance worker sat by a desk in a library
and asked, “To what end do I work ?” The cause is great, but the success is
so small! On cvery hand grog-shops and saloons stand open. Strong
drink each year destroys its thousands. If cholera or yellow fever slew one-half
50 marny, the country would-be up in arms, and the government would go
to the rescue; but it is only the case of the thousands slain by the demon
of drink, and the licenses are granted and the government takes the taxes!
Said the weary worker: “Here is a letter from a friend; her son isa
maniac from-strong drink. This woman, once my friend, is in an inebriate
asylum. This man, once' honored, goes to-day to a drunkard’s grave.
Why:do we:tail 7 Wecannotstem the tide.” Then came from the next room
softissundsiof children’s-voices : * Betty, oo tant reach the top of dat bote-
tereto.dus’it,” ¢ No-o, Tottie, but I can dust the chairs, and there will
be that much dust less.  Mamma says to do what [ can, Tottie.” “An'I
docs what I tan. I tant feep with a broom, but T tan feep with a brush.
I tant.feep.all the room, Betty, but I tan tate up all the dirt T s&».”

“There’s some behind the sofa, Tottie, you can see and not reach.”
“’At's not my blame,” says valiant Tottic - “T'll dus’ up all T tan reach.
If we don’t do nothin’, Betty, the raom will loot pretty bad. If we do all
we tan, it will loot pretty good.” ‘“And, perhaps when we get done the
boys will come in and put all in a litter again,” says Betty, * may be it’s no
use trying.”  “If v try all we tan,” says Tottic, “we'll feel better in our
hearts.- An’ we'll please mamma; an’ I know dis, Betty, all dis dus’ 1 have
dot up in my pan wen’t be-un the floor.

“Sec here,” says Betty, “lets we-do all, every bit we can, and then go
out and.sit on the step,.and may be an angel will come in and do the rest—
sweep under the sofa.and . dust the high places.” When the children went
out, some onc who had received a lesson went in and finished the reom,
considering that when God's workers do all they can they may be surc a
strang:arm-will reach out to do the rest.  When the children came, they
smiled and saw.the work of the angel.—Youth's Tempcrance Banner.

HOW THEY PLAY THE PIANO IN NEW ORLEANS,

* [ was loafing around the streets.last night,” said Jim Nelson, one
of the-oldest locomotive engineers running into New Orleans, ** and as
I had nothing to do I dropped into a concert and heard a slick looking
Frenchman play-a.piano.in:a.way that. made me feel all Gver spots.
As soon as.he.sat down on:the stool.] knew by the way he handled
himself that he knew.the machinc he was running. He tapped the
keys-away-up one end, just as if: they were gauges and he wanted to
see.if he had:water enough. Then he looked up, as if he wanted to
know how much. steam. he was. carrying, and the next moment he
pulled open the throttle and sailed-out on the main line, as if he was
haif an hour late, .

*You could hear her thunder over culverts and bridges, and getting
fagter:and faster, until the fellow rocked.about in his seat like a cradle.
Somehow:I:thought ibwas.old ¢36" pulling a passenger train, and
getting out-of. theaway.of a:¢special.’ The fellow worked the keys
on.the middle division like lightning, and.then he flew along the north
end of the line until the drivers went around like a buzz-saw, and [ got
excited. Abcut the time 1 was fixing to tell him to cut her off a little,
he kicked tho dampers under the machine wide open, pulled the throttle
away back in the tender, and—Jerusalem Jumpers! how he did run |
1 couldn't stand-it 2ny Jonger, and yelled to him that sha was pounding
on the left-side, and-if he wasn't careful he'd-drop his ash.pan.

« But:he didn't hear. No one.heard me. .Everything was flying
andiwhizzing. Telegraph poles onrthe side of the track lopked like
a-rowof- corn.stalks; the trees appeared to be a mud bank, and ail the
time the exhaustof the old-machine sounded like the hum of a bumble
bes: I tried.to:yelliout, but. my tongue wouldn't move. 1le went
around.curves-like a bullet, slipped an ecceatric, blew out his soft plug,
went.down.grades filty feet to the mile, and not a confounded brake
set. She went by the meeting point at a mile and a hall a minute,
and calling for more steam. My hair stood up like a cat’s tail, be
cause I knew the game was up. :

¢ Sure enough, dead ahead of wus was the head light of the
‘special.’ In a dezae I heard the crash as they struck, and I saw curs
shivered into atoms, people mashed- and mangled and bleeding und
gasping for water. I heard ‘another crash as the French professor
struck the deep keys away down on the lower end of the southern
division, and then I came-tomy senses. There he was at a dead
standstill, with thaudoor-of. the:fire-box of the machine open, wiping
the perspiration ofthisiface and:bowing at-the: people befoie nim. If
1live to be a thousand yearsyold L'll-nevar-forget the; ridethat. Erench.
mangeveame.on«&spiano.' —ZTimes- Dewnocrat,




