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with the litle vanities of birth, or if ha cannot boast of uiong
line of aristocracy, he may inflate himself with vuincuning uirs
and pompous pretensions-~he may think of acquiring respect
by the very means wiich render him ridienlous and contemptis
ble—he may make Manuman his god, and this world his ctor-
nity. but still he has some sort of snimal happiness-she ean
look with an eye of complacency upon his Jands, his house,
his furniture, his gonds, and Ins noney—he may rejmco that
it is not in the power of an enciy to lessen his credit or to de-
prive hin of bread ; and so far he enjoys worldly happiness.
But the poor man who is deprived of all these things; who
has nothing but tho labour of his hauds to support him ; whose
wmeans of support are continually fluctuating, rendering hima
prey to anaiety, thieateuny hun with poverty and disgrace,
whose house is ofien the picture of his soul, cold, cheerless and
desolate, who hears the cry of his hungry child without being
able to reliéve it ; and who, notwithstandiug all thus rushes to
the dram-shoy, to ‘spend his doleful pitiance of wages—thiat poor
mun, werepeat, is the mout unfortunate of human beings. Des-
pised by the world, that hell that he makes fer himself on
earth, and into which be drogs so many others is only a pre-
Jude to those eternal torments which he may encounter here-
after. Aslong as we live, to be sure, we are never to despair,
but hape itself wears a siekly aspect to theeve of the drunkard.
The futere for him hike a dark and blasted waste overhung by
a lowering cloud is an object of terror and amazement. He
gazes at the shadow of death through the mist of his sins.
Ileaven and Earth, and Hell, scem all combined sgainst him,
and hié shuns the misery vpon which ke cannot lvok only by
plunging into excesses wInch hasten s ruin, and usher him
into that doleful region where a ray of hope shall not penetrate
as Jony as Gud shall be God. 'L'his is no picture of the imagi
nation, it is a stern, a frightful reality.  itis a fact woth re-
membering that of those wito have been hurnicd untimely into
clernity nearly all had beea persons of dissolute, abandoned,
and drunken habits. How can the man who drinks, and whose
carnings are small, do comnion justicgto his family ! How can
he discharge the duty of a hushand or a father?  Iow can ho
satisfy his obligations to society T Without being divectly stig-
matized as a robber he ravhs with bim in public estimaion—
nay, he is a more detestable character than the comnion thicef,
for he robs his fanuly not oaly of the substance which should
sustain thein, but he riots over the ruin of their bodies and their
souls, In vain will the endearing sympithy that should sub-
sist between man and wife appeal 0 bun, for he isdeaf to cvery
voice but the whisper of his sottishness ; w vain will the pallid,
cmaciated face of his child, its rags and its wrewchedness, sp-
peal to him—deafl to the entreaties of misery in its loudest or
its gentlest accents of complaint—disgusting and faithless, as a
husband ; crucl, as a father; worthless, as a citizen; he lives
but for limself and that self is a hell. Sunken, debased, do-
graded, lost ; ialife, a thing without life, or spirit, oi intelli-
gence, ho sinks into his grave unpitied and unmourncd, his very
tody becoming loathsome food to the worms that will fatten
upen it.  Such is the man likely to become who has given him-
self up to the shameful practice of intemperance—such is the
drunkard. Ttis much to be feared that there aro tov wany
among us to whom the oharacter of the drunhaid is applicable.
1t is only the Catholic Priest who can knsw 21l 1he heariburu-

ings caused by intemperance—~he kaows that 1 carries in its
train an innumcrable muliitude of evils, 2nd iic sees them all

hrought to a focus when he gazes upon the death bed of the sin
ner—thero, as ina Mitror, he beholds the wreck of body and
soul, and sometimes in the discharge of the duties of his mins-
try is he called in to sooth tho wild dolirious ravings of one
who i in the aganicsof death, and s\t hose mouth utters nothieg
but what is incoherent, profane, or blasphemons.  No tongue
can tell tho frightful end of the confirmed, tho unrepenting
draukard. .

It is painful tothink too that there are many among us who have
taken the pledge at Father Matthew’sown hands, and who have
boen known to vivlate it, nay, who have been seen diank vpon
the streets of 1alifax. This is mournful in the extreme. The
poor emigraut who has come to this side of the Atlaniie to bet-
ter his condition, or 10 acquire a decent competency shouli
louk upon the maintenance of his pledge as the best guarantee
of auccess—without friends in many cases—without = home and
in a strange country, far away from those whom he Joved and 11
whom he confided,—where every step bic takes must be guided
by prudence and by caution to him the cultivation of striely suber
habits 1s essemtinlly necessary,  Thrown upan his own resources
his industry and energy must be called icto action and with-
out a character for sobriety in vain will he toil through the
labour-that is'before him. Those dreams of happiness wihich
he thought he would realize in America will be changed inte
visions of despair, The precious time when iudastry might be
availableis lost for ever—his energies paralized—his family, if
he have one, piping in hopeless wretchedness,—his heart press-
ed down by the weight of his sins and miseries, he presents
the molancholy picture of an exile who expatriated himself 10
shun poverty at home, expiring bencath its iron grasp uvpon a
foreign shore, far away from tho country in which ho hoped
his bones would repose when his toil was all over. 1e may
have left an aged parent, a fond brother or sister behind him—
he may have promised them assistance when he would reap tho
fruits of his industry in America,—with tears in his eyes he
way have bid them faréivell. He may have told them that no
sooner would he land in the country to which he was going
than he*would write home to acquaint them of the fuct, and of
his chances of success—that his heart would be always with
them, rejoicing in their joy and saddening in their misfortunes.
If any one told him that he would break his plighted faith—
that e would never send cven aline to console a drooping
parent—that he would sperd in the public house what might be
of service to thuse whom he left ‘behind—that he would never
attend to one practical duty of his religion—that he would for-
get Gud, his patents and his country, his friends and himsclf,—
if any one told him this, he would tremble with horror and
amazement. And yet that all this will tarn out to be true, we
have too many moutnful examples to have anv doubt whatever.

To the emigrant then who took the pledge from I'ather Mat-
thew, and who may pave had the misfortune to violate it, we
would say ¢ renew your pledge as soon as possible ;> it is the
only means by which you can rescue yourself from destruction
—you cannot otheriwise satisfy the obligations which you owe
10 God, to your nejghbours and yourselves. It must be con-
fessed, that within the last few years the cause of Temperanco
all over the world has rather declined than advanced. The
wald enthusiasm which characterized it in the beginning has
sunk into 3 Jull—upon that as upon every humaa institution

has timo marked its corroding influence. Like every good
principle when strzineg too far, the causc of Temperance has



