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Bon Latonr,
BY ANNIE E, BEECHER.. »

Some years since I listened to a lecture upon the Evils
of Intemperance, and from it gathered the substance of
the lollowing tale :—

CHAPTER 1L

Ben Latotr was a low.browed, big-fisted, miserable,
drinking wretch, and—he was my father, '

I remember myself as a slight, fair-haired, blue-eyed,
trembling little boy, watching him from divers hiding-
places, as he raved and stormed at g thin, pale-faced,
patient, weeping creature, whom [ called % mother.”

Heaveos! what a tiny fellow I was of my age, and it
seem32d a3 though [ never should get any bigger. Every
week T measured myself with an old yard stiok T kept
hid away. for that purpose; and every week weph,
yearned, prayed for manhood! What for? Why, to
be able to thrash my father. L hated him! I gazed of
his brawny fiels of iron—his burly, muscular form—at
my mother’s wasted features—and down upon my ow:
little limbs, aud despaired of becoming o mateh for him
before ghe died. .She was pure, soft, gentle; and oh!
how affectionate. I have seen her lay het thin theek
agawnst his rough, bloated face, and be so grateful, if he
would permit it tv remain for a few moments.

.Thave seen her place her worn hands upon his
swarthy forehead, and drop tears upon his course, mat-
ted hair. TFears.that he was unworthy of, as the devil

is of Heaven, . o
T have seen him receive the most touching marks of
lave and affection from her, without the slightest recog-
nition or acknowledgnent of them. 1 wish I could
learn women something ! I wish it were possible to
make them undersiand that there are men upon whom
loye, sympathy, patience, gentleness, forbearance, is
utterly thrown away—.jost !
I was young, but 1 could see that my mother was
servile, humble ; crouching like a dog, if her hushard
would but bestow apon her, in his intervals of soberness
—and they were rare~—the most trifling token of his
kindness. My blood koils when I ihink of it. .

As soon as 1 was tall enough 1o be seep over a coun-
ter, I was apprenticed to a grocer in the village. He
wae & mean, dirty, rumselling grocer, and was glad to
give my father rum for my services !

When [ could earn an extra four-pence to take home
io my poor mother, I wae happier than a king. O} the
fong nights that I spent puzzling my young brain as to
the ways and means of earning a little money. Boy as
I was, { understood that my grief-worn mother would
soon be in a state of actual want. She was on the eve
of her second confinement, and O'1 what a prospect for
her—for all of us, indeed I Well, we got through with

ity and there was one more child—a dear little gitl—ush-
ered into this sorrowful world. s

How I loved that baby !  Bitter winds raged withaut
and within the winter she was born; but she was a
hardy blossom, and flourished like n flower in the wilder-
ness...My mother’s brow was always overshadowed with
her dreadful griefs and constant caree.—My father grew
more and more morose us our difficulties increased,
and only this little sistér could ot all Lrighten or cheer
my gloomy life. When 1 returned from my labors, there
she would be in her rough cradle, laughing and clapping
ber tiny fat hands in paroxysms of delight at nothing—

|a perfeot beam of sunshine amid darkness and desolation.

I worked like a dog to obfain a rattle and a string of
beads for her to play with. At last I got them, and &
proud boy I was when I presented them befors her as-
fonished baby eyes, and saw her reach forth her litile
damp fists, and cud her mites of fingers among the beads,
shaking them hilgriously in the glanciug sun-light. .

She was in the full enjoyment of them, ‘when my
father came home drunk ! "Oh you musn’t nudge e,
nor tell me lo say *intoxicated.” T teli you he was
drunk Ldrunk ! o

He came reeling into the house, his rolling, blaod-shot
eyes shooting fdrth the malice of hell! I saw him look
at the baby, at the ratlle, at the beads, and at me. '

I knew what he suspected, and shouted otit in terror,
that I had « purchased the toys with money a neighbor
had given me for running on ervands.” .

- I ntight as well have explained (¢ the winds  He
struck at me fiercely, madly ; and my poor mother, who
‘wex.oucupieé with her ironing in one corner of the room,
|came forward, iron in hand, to save me, if pussible.—

Would to God she had remained at her post for the
very devil of rum possessed him. He thrust her rudely
backward with the whole force of his giant frame, and
she fell!  As she fell, the iron flew from her hand—
and—in a morient—in the twinkling of an eye, my lit-
te joyous sistor was sleeping along the shado-vy pussage

that leads to the unknown world!
i CHAPTER I,

When I woke to consciousness, I was lying on ths
trundle-bed in the furthest corner of cur only room.

There was a mountainous weight upon my breast, and
a dim darkness, that was not right, rested upon all ob-
jects around me. T could not tell if I had been asleep
a week, an hour, or a day; but I could hear our old
clock ticking away to the same dull, monotonous tune,
and could make out that there was 2 white dundle on
the table, and that my father and mother were sitting by
the fireside. I saw that hus large, brown, brutalslooking
hand rested on the back of her chair, end that & more
deadly paleness had gathersd to her fuce, and a sharpex

-
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agony to her largo and shining oyes. I was veiy quiet
as Ilay hero in miy bed, and as my glance returned
again and ngain to (ho white bundle, 1 began to epecu-
late about ite -

1 thought some. neighbout hiad left it there for mo to
take 1o ity deatination, and wondered if' it Werc heavy,
and if I might not-gatmne-pence, instead of four-pence, if
itwere. And how many four-pences would it take to buy
my littlo sister a blue Thibet dress, like one I had sgen
upon a child in the neighbourhood ; and if itandthe blub
beads would not set off her pure complexion.

Suddenly there came a loud kaock at the dooar, and
—-I didn’t know why-—every drop-of blood in my budy
leaped ard bounded nnd rustied through me like a tor.
rent. I saw my mother’s arms stiffen o§ with a spasm,
as my father arose to open the door. T comprehended
all now. I remembered the awful scene of yesterday,
and koew that the white bundle on the table was my
dead baby-gister, and that her coffin was at the door, 1
shuddered, but did not shriek. There was something in
my mother’s face that preveated me, .

My father took the small. cofin in and laid it on a
chair, and again seated himself by the fire-side, gazing
furtively upon his wife, as she sat there with a Jook in
her eyes he had never seen before. Afier a while she
got up, opened one of the shutters a little way, then
went to a closot of drawers and took out a long white
veil. T had seen it a thousand fimes, It was her mo-
ther's bridal vell—an old-fashioned blonde. It looked
quite yellow and very soft, and as she shook out the'
folds I eaw that her thin hands trembled violently, and
that she closed her eyes heavily,—so heavily that I fear.
ed she weuid never open them again, * .

At last ehe rajsed their lids, and oh! how dey and
fearless they looked as she passed to her child’s coffin,,
opened it and.laid within the bridal veil of her mother?
Softly_she smoothed and paited it down agaiast the
rough sides of the litlo pine coffin, shedding no tears,
but trembling all over like an amtumn Jeaf beaten and
torn by a bitter and bleak wind. .

.She passed to the body of her murdered babe, and
slowly drew the covaring from its gentle faces Thera.
was a ruel mark upon the snowy forehead, and: my
mother covered it with her hand as she lifted the child
to. her bosom; snd carried it lovingly to its little beds
The small and dimpled handg weie folded meekly vpon
the. unconscipus ang sinlesa breast of my dacling eister:
And as my poor mother lifted a corner-of the rich veil
and.teied o hide the dark wound oh the baby?s forehead,
sonaething in the action broke up-the half-frozen feelings
of my hearty and 1.sobbed aloud in-all the sgony of a
broken apd childish spirit, :

1 gathered the rude quilt of my litde:bed'in my hands
and held it to my mout} to stifia the cries that 1 felt—
even then in my extrenity of anguish—to be cutting and
stsbbing at my mothér’s lacerated breast, like the repeat-
ed blows-of :u gharp, relentléss kaife. - I realized per-
fectly that:hpr heart wae broken, and- that my longihgs
ard aspiration after mahhood, for hier sake; “had Heen-—
would:be all it vain. R ~

. She way passlugatvay. The last stac that she e
upon wy blacic and solltury life,: was ‘goiag dut, and I
shoulit-ba left in utfer—tefrible davkness, * ¢ * -
. Wellj the day for thé funeral came;j-and sve followed
the babiy-corpse 1o its vesting -placé irthe ofd' church-

Why should I linger over my mother’s rapid descen
to the side of her child?  She died-—and by the side o
the humble, stoneless grave I knelt and bescechey
Almighty God 10 spare my miserable life and feeblg
frame? What or? Why, to devote itto the TEMPER
ance Cavse! My breath, my energies, my time, m
money, I solemnly swore should be spent in efforts 1y
blast this hydra-headed monster, lifting its accurscdnes
throughout our land. , b - 8

I have ny vow.—DBoston Traveller.

" “Roll that Rum out of the Cellar.”

Such wag the exprassion of a Rumseller whose soul,
stained with blood, a few days since passed to the retri-
butions of the Eternal World. '

Wretched mau, why did he not think to % roll out
his rum” before he camo to his death bed 7 Wliy did
he not years ago, listen to the petitions of widowed mo-
thers and drunkard’s wivés and children when they
besoughthim to close his dram-shop, and no longer
put the bottle to the lips of those dearer to them then
all earth besides ?

No wonder that Rumselier foared todie! No won:
dar he started back in liorror from the just retribution.
that he saw must in a few hours overtale him? =~

But there was.no escape. To judgment he must go
and give up an account of his stewardship. To judg-
ment he ‘has gone.  Before the bar of God; he has
found no cyrrupt public sentiment, no unprincipled
lawyer to breek for Lim the meshes of the law, and
shield him from punishment. : :

‘There his license to sell rum has not been receivad
in justification. of his murderous wotk. There he has.
found not.the Maine Law, but & higher law, an older
Inw than that, ¢ Thou shalt love thy neighbouras thy-
self.” That law he has willfully broken, and by that
law Je is: condomned. - ' o

We pity the-man. We mourn over his fate. But
while we pity, We cannot nyul'ogi‘se for his sin.. While
we mourn, we cannot excopt:to-the jistice of*his doom.
Why should we? :As he hus “#iefed to others,’ so is
it not gneastired out to himagain? He meted out for’
‘His neighbars tears and groans exnd stifpes tfid Curses
for many n year.- - Hey by ‘hi§ traffic has sent miny &
tobls man to a drunkards 'grave, and n drunkdrd’s
Hell. Why should'he not now be'made t6 weep and
groan ? Why should not stripés now be inflicted on Kim?
Why should he'net abide in the same prison-house, én:
dure the same curse, if not a worse, with his Vidtim ¥

I rejoice when [ hiear of 2 Rumseller’s death. Not
that I wish him ill; not that I wish the loss of his soul,.
But if ho will not come-to repentancé, better far for
himself thiat hé should not be suffered'to. add to his
iniquity and to'his consequent misery in the future
world.  Better that /e should die than that lie should
livé only to tempt and destroy othere, whe wers it not’
for hit would be virtuous dnd happy in this world, and
also in the Eternal. e o

Romsellérs as well as drankards die. Last year in
the town of D -, where "this ingident occurred,
withiin three nionths, four drunkards went down to s
dishonbrablé grave. ! T

‘Cannot the Rumseller as "well as_the drunkard he
saved? Yes.' Give us thié Maine Law, and we will

yardyand'lelt fier there—for-a brief'sprces=alohe. *
7. S . .. L TSN .

“{save both.—Maine Law Advorate.

-
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The White Slave, or the Appetito of Man,
(From the Welland Reporter.)

When young people hear of a slave, they think that
he must live across the sea in some far off country. The
reason why they think so i¢, that negroes have generally
beea held in elavory by white men almost all over the
world, But there are slaves among white men as
well as amoung negroes, there are slaves at home as
well as abroad, there are slaves in Britain as woll as in
countries across the sen. That your readers may under-
stand this, I will give you a short account of a white
slave, it was Moses Jackson. I was a slave in soul,
body, and spirit; i had a master that ruled me like a
tyrant night and day, that master”s naume was Appetite
—never was there a more crue! master. Onpe day 1
was working at my business, when three of my
acquaintances came in upon me, and on going away
they said they were going to the Red Lion-—that was
the name of a public house—come and join us in o
spree, and let us have a bottle of ale, why should not
we be merry.

I had been drinking very hard for two or three days
before, and I had just got sober again ; that very morn-
ing on which my companions came in upon me, | had
been bitterly repronching myselt on acoount of my con-
duct. Butso comp'stely was [ the slave of appetite, that
the moment my three companions asked me to go, ! put
on my coat and went gwsy with them to the ale-house,
I conld not resist my tyrant master. I had a wife and
two children. One morning the~ were without bread,
and were very hungry ; there i nad spent the money
that should have gone to buy them foad, and they were
erying for bread, and I could not bear to hear their cries,
and I did not know what to do ;—at last I remembered
that a person in the village owed me a small sum of
money ; 1 went and asked for it, and the person gave

=it to me; I then hastened towards home with it to buy
food for my starving family. Butyalas! | had to passa
public house, ere I reached home, in which I was
accustomed to sit and drink—1I could not pass it without
going in——appetite whispered, ¢ just take one glass and
then you will run the faster home ! 1 wentin and' took
one glass, and then appetite said, now just take another
and another, and so appetite can tell you to drink on
antil you are drunk and forget your starving family, and
drink all the money away, What a poor slave was
Moses Jackson.

On another occasion I was taken sick, through hard
drinking ; my diseass was what the doctors call deiirium
tremens ; I thought T would never drink aguin if I got
better ; but the firstday I went out to walk I felt a burn.
ding thirst for strong drink; I thought I would just take
one glass; appetite told ine to do ity so I did it, and T had
fno sooner taken one, than appetite told me to take
another and another, asd so on until I became as drunk
asever, What a poor slave was Mosze Jackson,

When appetite told me to spend my money, I did it.
When it told me to go to the public house instead of
going home, 1 went. When it told me to starve my
wife, [ did it. Wheu it told me to get drunk and roll
about the street, and make a fool of myself, I did it
What negro was ever such a slave as Moses Jackson ?

The negro is only a slave in body ; but I was a slave
in soul, body and spirit. The slavery of the negro is at
an end when he dies; the slavery of Moses Jackson

would have destroyed the soul through all eternity, if he
had not abstained from the use of strong drink. ’

My dear friends, would you never be such slaves; then
resolve never to taste strong drink, and you will be free
from its bondage ; thero is great danger in tasting; it is
just when a man is tasting now a bottle, and then a
bottle, that this tyrant appetite guins the master, and
makes him a slave. But he that never tastes can never
become a slave ; and surely you ought to take pity on
the poor slave of strong drink, who may yet be made
free ; 1f you can persuade him to abstain from strong
drink, he will at once becomefree; try to persuade them
to do something for the freedom of the white slave.

If you show me a drunkard, you show me a slave in
body, soul and spirit. 1 have been in 8 States of
America, and T never found a greater slave than the
man that writes this narrative.

1 have spent $5 n week, for 15 years, which amounts
to £195 or $975. Is this right or svrong, for a man to
spend so much on strong drink? Let us see what it would
buy. It would have bought 100 acres of land, at $3
per acre ; one house $200, two horses $100, two setts
of harness $75, twenty sheep $40, ten pigs 830, two
plows $20, three cows $45, seeds for the land $10,
leaving n balance of $100 for to carry on the farm
with.

Would not this have been better for me now, than
spend it for strong drink, to support me in my old age.

ow think before you speak, s not this the way to look
for sorrow, preparing to-day to come to-morrow.

1 have been brought up in a stote of drunkenness by a
drunken father, and he learned me to drink, at a very
early age, by taking me with him to the tavern, till my
appetite was formed, and then 1 began to go myself to
the tavern.

My mother was a good mother to me, and ofien told
me that I svas making myself a drunkard ; but it was too
late, the appetite was formed then for strong drinks. 1
then thought myself a man, and that I could take a litile
drink as well as my father, or I would never be a man,
Now at this time I could not read, nor write, I have
been at the school of drunkenness for 30 years, and sould
not write my name.

But now I can read and write my own letters to
England, and receive answers back. But if Ihad been
1o the school of drunkenness until now, I could not have
done it. I have been to no school for it; Thave learned
at my home; my wife and children have been my
teachers ; my home has been my school ; and this is the
way [ am passing through life.

Iam changed from a drunken man, to a sober man
and this has made all the change in me. Men, think for
yourselves; ask not another man to do that for you
which you can do yourselves. Men, I ask you to not
seek for happiness where it is not to be found, Look not
for happiness in brandy bottles, or a rum cask, or any
other intoxicating liquors. It is very plain that ail
drunkards were once moderate drinkers, and only
became drunkards by degrees.

It is very plain that if there were no moderate
drinkers there would be no drunkenness, It is very
plain that if the drunkard would be reclaimed, he must
abstain from that which has made, and which keeps
him a drunkard.

It is very plain that if men continue to drink as they
do now, drunkards will abound and drunkness continue,
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What can be plainer then, thun this, that it is my duty
to abstain.

One or two things more, and then 1 have done. In
England thero is no less than two millions of acres of
land cmployed in growing hops and barley for making
strong drinks.

Thig land would yield more than a four pound loaf to
every human being in the world, or it would give three
loaves a woek to every family in Great Britain, The
corn thys wasted would feed three miliions of persons
every year, But this is not all; thero is Lifty millions of
pounds of money spent every year in Great Britain on
strong drink ; Sty millions more are lost to the country
through the effecis of drinking.

1 have been a sober man now, for seven years, and
I have found more happiness in that time, than 1 did in
the 30 years before; and I am for the onward path of!
truth while I live, and I would rather die a sober man
to-morrow, than live a drunkard te.morrow. So no
more at present from your true friend, Moses Jackson.
Think more, and drink Iess, to make a white slave free,

Harsh Treatmeut.

Wo are somnetimos charged with speaking too harsh.
Iy of rumsellors. We speak of ther business as a traf.
fic in human bodies and human souls—as a life-cor-
rupting, life-destroying, devilish business—fit enly ior
fionds, becauso resuking only in moral and physical
death. Perhaps ourlanguage is harsh. Likely enough
wo are fanatical on this subject.—Who would not be,
that had, but for o single hour looked steadily at the
rumseller’s work?

But can the rumscller justly complain?  What are
his claims to mild treatment?  Even admitting (which
we do not,) that he does not war, maliciously or reck.
lessly, against human life, what right has he to demand
of the community that his name shall be respected 7—
Let us look at his position for 2 moment, and sce what
are his claims to mild treatment.

Ho is an enemy of the state. No matter whether
he kills men or not. No'matter whether he impover-
ishes men or not. No matter whether he iateferes
with health, or bappiness, or prosperity, or contri-
butes to promote these. He isthe Stafe’s worst ene-
my, because he tramples on the principle on which the
State is built, He defies the laws—not in & moment
of passion, or to gratify malice, as the murderer
doos—not for a single hqur, that he may procure wealth
fora Jife-time, as the robber does—but as an every day
businesa.—He lives, day by day, on the profits of re-
bellion. He goes caolly aud deliberately to his work
—week afier week—not mercly to make paupers and
criminals, but to undermine government. He puts his
foot on the constitution. He labours to overthrow law
~—not only the liquor law, buteverylaw. His busincss
corsupts tha State, not merely because it favors the
use of a soul.destroying beverage, but because it teach.
os rebellion and treason. It says to every man~—
¢ Laws are nothing —goverament is nothing. Itisthe
business of every citizen to do what be pleases.”

Rogar Williams onco said—¢ There is not 2 manin
the world, except robbers, pirates, and rebels, but doth
submit to government.” Will any mun contend that
the rumsellors of Raods Island do submit to gov-
ernmeni? s it submission to government, to do that,
day after day, and year after year, as a husiness,

hich the law condemns 1 Can the man who violates
law for a living, claim tae protection of the law, when
his own rights are invaded? Does the commuuily owe
unything, even a good name, to the man whose daily
broad is earned by trampling on those laws which the
community has enacted for its protoction 1

It was only afow months~—somathing loss than a
year—ago, that every rumseller in our State professed
u willingness to submit to the question of a stringent
prohibitery law, to the people of the State. ‘They
would not scil rum, if tha people wers againstit. Tho
people declared against it. But the rumsellers koep
on. ‘They not only defy the people’s servants—the law
making power.~but the people themselves! And yet,
we must ot treat them harshly.

And especially we must not enter into the political
field in search of a remedy for this state of things ? It
is too small a matter, the politicians would have us he.
lieve, to require political effort and action | The Ten
Hour Law is a matter of immense importance~—~but it
matters nothing whether all laws are defied and tram.
pled in the dust! The Secret Ballot is invaluable—
but submission to law can be dispensed with, without
harm toany hody | It is very essemial that we re-
cognize the right of every c.mmunity to change its form
of government whenever it please, and however they
plense—but of no consequence whatever whether the
individuals camposing the community, respect the gov-
crnment |

Judge Rush wrote, that * every man who babitually
breaks the Jawa.of the Jand, is an enemy to the couu-
try.”  The rumseller habitually breaks the laws of
the land-—not capriciously but willfully and deliberate-
ly—makesa business of it, and lives by it--and yet,
he is a good enough Democrat, and a good enough
Whig. He makes the nominations, genetally, for
both parties. Neither party dare attempt to turn him
out of his caucuses, The parties profess to have thee
same object as the government itself; and yet permit
a rebel against the latter, and an open enemy of the
country to join in their doliberations. Pgopre of
Ruopz lstanp! mow LonNe WILL YoU §USMIT TO
Ta:d How long shall the whining cry of * harsh
treatment” prevent yeu from rendering Justice to the
worst enemices of your State ? —R. I. Tem. Ad.

“My License is Out.”

Such was the notice we had the pleasure of seeing
on the door of a liquor.seller in Newbury on Sunday,
the 4th inst., as we were going to and returning from
charch. ¢ My license is out, and they won’t give me
any more.”” Glorious intelligence thought we. 'Giad
of ity said I. We wish such was the er~se with allthe
rum-dens of the earth—whether sold out of whiskey
wagons or glittering death palaces, ull are engaged in
the same unholy, inhuman, soul-debasing, heaven-dis.
honoring, withering, blighting traffic. Would that this
were written in bold letters over the daor.ways of all
tho liquor shops in South Carolina, Was such the
case, how much bappier and better would our condi-
tion be.~—How many poor, doserted, dishonored, half.
starved women and children, would be made comfort-
able, honorable and bappy. Werso these words writ-
ten in Jegible characters upon every door of the nume.
rous sinks of sin and ruin over the earth, hbow many
bruised and ruined hearts would be hound up—how
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many hopes would dawn upon the world—how many
solid joys would bo felt—how much peace and good
will would be experienced, instead of envy, malice and
hatred, which the fell curse of intemperance has en-
tailed upon man, changing his moral nature and being,
from the likeness of his great Author to that of the
similitude of; not only an ox that eateth grass, but to tho
demon of darkness. Is man iike his Maker, when,
infatuated and maddened by the effocts of intemperance,
his puny arm is impiously raised against the command
of the Deity, ¢ Thou shalt not kill7? When the law
sanctions and protects the trads in ardent spirits, and
allows a man, under the broad seal of liconsed author-
ity to sell that which maddens his neighbcr—which
deprives him of all reason—which dethrones svery
virtue, and implants all the vices of a depraved nature
in his heart, which causes him 1o commit acts of vio.
lence, and outrages upon society—when such is the
case, and the laws emile complacently upon it, then
such laws are intolerable—unjust violations of certain
inalienablo rights belonging to every man who has a
right to protection. We ask the protection of our laws.
We ask our law-makers not to oppress us. We de.
mand in the name of justice, that they will not afflict
us with the support of & systewn of laws founded on er-
ror, and are the very embodiment of injustice and op.
pression. Shall society be forever burdened with the
accumulated weight of this sin, which is a burthen too
intolorable to be borne ?  Will good men jqin in the
crusade of evil-doers against our eflurts to relieve hu-
manity from the bondage of this living death? Will
the church, us a city set upon a hill, turn away its glo-
rious light from our path, and shins only for the bene-
fit of our enemies? No—from ten thousand angels of
mercy the response is heard—let there he light. Let
the earth rejoice, and heaven give back the joyful
sound, that maa is not forever to be the slave of sin, and
the captive of selfish appetite.

Earth never can be happy as long as intemperance
is permitted to dwell upon it—as long ag licensed sin
and immorality is allowed to be fostered and protected,
dishonoring and despising the dignity and majesty of
Heaven.

Let these words be written in uneffaced characters,
over the portals of every licensed liquor-stors—* Qur
License is out—and we can get no more.”—§. C.
Temp. Advocate.

nar——

Pity the Drunkard.

The drunkard has a soul, and that soul is ir danger.
Every step he takes, perdition, haungs over him. He
knows it not, but rushes headlong to ruin. No drunk-
ard can enter heaven. Heaven is the residence of
God and angels, and holy beings redeemed and washed
and sanctified by the blood of Jesus. Could the poor
drunkard enter heaven, he could not be happy there 3
it is a place appointed for o prepared people. O, if
the drunkard would reflect on this truth during his
sober moments, he surely would abandon, and that for
ever, that which endangers his everlasting well-
being. R

And can any one, seusible of the danger of the
inebriate, pass him without an effort to help and
relieve him?7 Dare he say, ‘Am I my brother’s
keeper?’ * No man liveth to himself.! Andiflseea
brother falling on a precipice, shall T vot, even at

.

a v e e —t— ——

much personal buzard, make an effort to save him !
Or if i see the bolt descending on his defencoless
head, shall I not raise my hand to prevent his destrue-
tion 1

Never was there o more striking picture of the
various classes of rmen who live in our times, than in
the graphic description given by our blessed Saviour,
when he answered the question, ¢ Who is my neigh.
bour  The pr. 'st strikingly exemplifies the priests
of Bacchus, the distillers, brewers, publicans, and their
numerous auxiliaries ; the Levite pourtrays the pro-
fessed moderation Christinns of our heloved land ; the
good Samaritan not inaptly paints the consistent, con.
scientions, philanthropic total abstainer. He henrs
tha voice of woe—his heart is touched—he seeks out
the object of sorrow—he speaks kind words—i.
reaches out the friendly hand—raisas him up—relieves
him—looks after him—becomes his friend. Does he
fall again and again? He compassionates the victim
of strong drink—he knows the power of the appetite
against which the drunkard struggles, and which so
often baffles all his efforts to conquer it, till, by more
than common human strength, he wins the day, and is
saved.

And who is so likaly to become useful to other poor
drink-smitten slaves ns the man who has been eman.
cipated from the galling yoke 1 Would it not be well
to expose, manfully expose, the helps to the glass and
the bottle? Do the fiithy, unmanly, expensive pipe
and cigar not add to the exciting and restless fesling
for stimulating drinks?7 How is it that if six men bolt
out of those dans of misery where drunkards are man-
ufactured, in general four of them have their *handsin
their pockets and pipes in their mouths'?  Many heve
fallen by the pipe—others may.

Let total abstniners bestir themselves. Let there
be no lack of effurt, though = diversity of opinio may
exist, of the besf means to be employed 0 savé-the
drunkard. Kind looks, kind words, kind acts will do
much to snatch the prey out of the hand of the trade,
and of their grand instigator—the common enemy of
God and man. Why should we be so backward to
tell the truth, and to expose evil? Souls are daily
perishing and apparently few lay these things to heart.
And shall not we—even we abstainers, be chargable
with crime, if we see the evil praduced by drink, and
leave uny means untried in order to counteract it?
Let us never bow the knee in God’s house, in our
social meetings, in private, or around our family altars,
without the name of the poor, degraded, and perishing
drunkard on our lips. Nor let vs forget there those
who muke him what he is; and let us endeavour by
every possible means, if they profess to be followers of
Christ, to show them their inconsistency—for it must
be admitted that it is grossly inconsistent in them to
say, * Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from
evil,” while their whole lives are employed in leading
their fellow-men into temptation, and then leaving
them uncared for in the evil into which they have led
them.

Total abstinence is evidently the cause of God, He
has blessed our offorts, ana as the number of the
decidedly pious is on the increase in our ranks, we
have every reason to display our banuers anew, en
which are s legibly inscribed, ¢ Glory to Ged on high,

and good will to man.’~Day Ster,
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Union is Strength.

v staik of corny standing alonce in the fleld, is not
uble to koop its ercct position for a single day—it
falls beforo tho gentlest hreezo—it is aliogother with-
out strength ; but when the reapor binds a huadeed or
a thousand of them tagother, in bundles, aud sets them
up, so that they lean one ugainst the other, they defy
the strong wind, [nagividually, they have no strength
~tiots to keep thomsalves from falling; and, of
course, none to spare to their noighbors; but wheu
they arc associnted—bound logether by one of their
own numher, they become strong.  Whore does the
strength come from 1 1t is notin the individusl stalks
which compose the shock ; where, then? Wa can't
tell, unless it comes from the bond which holds them
togother. Tha fact, then, seemns to he that aflilinted
wonkness produces streugth. It is not that the modi.
cum of individual force is thrown into the aggregate,
and there is really no more strength in the whole,
thau the sum of =il its parts ; but that the power is
greatly incronsed~-additional strength is created.
% Qut of woeakness we’re made strong.” The wise
man hnd some such result as this in his oye, when he
snid, fwo are betler than one, because they have a good
reward for their lalor—and a three.fold cord is not
guickly broken.  And, v:o guoss, that this might be
the meaning of Samson’s riddle—out of the eater (the
circass of the dead lion) came forth meut (food enough
to sustain many.) The dead lion is the individnal,
standing ulone ;5 tho swarm of bees, the emblem of
ussocinted strength. Should any one thivk it worth
their while to attack our disposition, we shall uot feel
bound to go into any defence, as we do not_ profess
to be so well skilled in that matter, as we ougbt to
be.

There are plenty of dead lons in our cities ard
towns, wh, standing alone, do but very little gouod.
They wou'd do much, if they were banded together;
‘but as it is, the associnted Bees bring ubout important
results, *The staff of accompiishment” is in their
hands.  True, they go out, each from the hive, indi-
vidually. hut they all return, laden with honey to cast
into the common stock.~—2Aund it may torn out that
when the lions lack, there will still be a plenty of he-
ney in the hive.

This thought is most happily illustrated by the Chris-
tign church. As an association of individuals, of one
hieary,and one mind, it has stood the shock of two warlds,
for eighteen tenturies ; and she is'sure, remaining true
to hewsell and her Lord, to gain a complete and a glori-
ous triumph gver all hex gnemies, af last. Her members
have been bouhd iogether by 8 mysterious band—in’
that, her great strength lieth, and unless she turns trai-
tress to her-Leader, and breaks the band herself, she
wust be invincible. o

What.could the One Hundred and ‘P'wenty, or. the
Three Thousand, eatly Christisns have done, single
haded, gagh on bhis own hogk, without afiiliation or
mutual synipathy, against Judaism and Heathenism ? or
rather,. how could they have sustained themselves at all,
in the midst of that ridiculs and contumely of Greeks
atd Jews? They would have beep sealtered to the
four winds, as they were; hut, we think, they would
have done but very ‘little preaching, if they had not
pledged themselves. as brethren ‘of the same fomily, that

they would, under all circumstances, adhere to the new
falth, pray for one another, keep ind'ssoluble the bond of
their union, nnd prove true tatheir great Leader.  Man
was not made with one hand, or one eye—he was not
made to stand alone, an isolation— for, like the isolated
stalk, he would bear, but here ani there, a blighted ker.
nel of grain,and fall to the ground before his frait was
ripened. No! Man was made with two bands ana
twvo eyes—Mie was made for union—mado to be fhstened
to somcbody else, by a bond which will make them
both stronger and happier. ¢ Out of the strong came
{orth sweetness.”

If another illustration of the principle, that ¢ Union is
strength,” were negded, we would adduce the Temper-
ance Sociely. Vhat could have been accomplished
without association and the pledge? What could Johin
Tappan, and Lyman Beecher, and Hewett, and Goodell,
and Edwards, and other men like winded, have done,
without a common bond of brotherhood? Why, just
what they had been doing, before the temperance soci-
ety was formed—little, or nothing. lntemperance would
have continued te pour out its lava upon every green
thing. The ¢ Six Sermons” might never have been
preached, and the Maine Law would have been buried
where the rumsellers of Boston would like to have it
buried—some fifty years deep, in the future. Why,
without concert, without that strength of purpose which
is created by union, those fathers of the Temperance re-
form could not have taken the first step—they could not
have screwed up their courage even to the pledge of
“moderate use,”” That was an important step—honor
1o the men who took it. Important, because it led to
another, more important still, We bave seen the bene-
fits of the pledge—the benefits of union in the cause of
‘temperance, and ve. are destined tp see pore of them.
Outsiders may wonder at unexpected results which have
been reached—unexpected to thewm, but not 10 others.—~-
wonder, in another connection; but rather that they
would undesstand the ¢ manifest destiny’® of the temper-
ance cause, and become its friends.—Mass. Life Boat,

Character.
BY REV. HENRY WARD BEECHER.

1 will draw a distinction betseen character and
reputation, which are not synonymous. A man’s char-
acter is the reality of himself; his reputation, the opi.
niop others have formed about him ; character resides
in him, reputation in other people ; that is the substance,
this is the shadow ; they 2ire sometimes alike, sometimes
greater or less. If a mtn be able fo achieve things 28-
yond his time, his reputation will be different from his
character. He who seeks reputation must not be be.
yond the times he lives in. Tt is important to men be.
ginning life to konow which they want—ctaracter or
repiutation. )
. To build a character js a work of time; as ships are
built on one element, and used on another, so character
is built in youth and home for after life. Reputation is
easily got; it is generally charlatanism, empiriciamn,
taking many forms—as that of a patrio, a tribe numer-
ous as mosquitoes, who, like them, fean and hungry,
suck all the blood they can, but make none——wha tive
on suction. [n a man, as in a ship, the- material must
exist originally ; a man natarolly mean may be improv-
ed, but never will be a noble man. Reputation muy be
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made for a man ; character must be made by him with
labor and time, acd it cannot be taken away. The an-
tagonism betweon the two is not o great ag the dispro-
portion. Thus, a man, 1f wise, will be content to be
considered wiser ; he likes a shadow three
times his size—like banks that issue three paper dollars
for every on¢ in specie they have—if worth a quarter,
he likes ta, be called worth half a million, until the as-
sessor brings him (o his senses. He will disclaim ¢ popu-
larity,” but cloim the same thing under the name of
“influence 3 but it is what God made a mnan und he
makes of himesll, that determines his influence ; the
weights aever ask a favor of the scales ; o thousand
pounds will weigh down five hundred by their nstural
force.  So he speaks of ¢ prudence.”” Prudence is co-
incident with rectitude ; and there have been men
against the grain of lite all their days, who yet were
most prudeat men.  He substitutes love of approbaton
for love of truth. Thousands lose their characters to
save their reputations.

I will consider three classes of men : those whom a
single faculty rules; those who are controlled hy groups
of faculties ; and those who have several characters at
different times. I will consider two instances in the
first elass ; men who are ruled by love of approbation
and love of gain. Approbativeness is almost exclusive.
ly ».. American facuity ; it originates in the necessity
for popular approval; we are exceedingly vain and
growing vainer. Our public man is the most pliant of
them all ; you may knead him, so may your ueighbor,
anJ thousands after him, but he is dough siill ; his mor-
als are not dbsolute, but vary with the company he is
in ; 'his religion is like a navigator’s dress, changed for
every latitude. Yet the faculty has its uses ; without it,
the attrition in the wotld:tvould be harsh, but, where it
rules, it causes weakness. It leads men dilferent ways;
some shun anything new ; others fling bombs intq the
midst of stale properties,'and like comets, slap the sun
in the face with their tails. These ultras are like the
engine and the anchor—both are useful ; but much as [
respect anchors, I would prefer to be an engine. The
faculty is shows in fashion, whose first guestion is,
“What will people zay 1 and whose last, ¢ What did
people soy 7

Sometimes, I believe, there is a vain minister (though
I Delieve there is no honester elass in the main), it is
hard 19 bear constant applause and love, too ; the tough-
est plank will crack under perpetual sunshine ; but the
minister’s vanity is principally shown, in fearing to lose
the esteem he has gained. Characiars founded on this!
faculty can never be great; he that aus not writes
or speak from enthusiasm for his subject, produces no. !
thing that will permanently control the mind. Love of
applause is the fertile source of mediocrity ; excellence
springs from sympathy with God, man and truth.—JN"
Y. Tribune. :

|
The Traffic Characterized, '

The rum traffic is a bitter and relentless #courge.
Hardly a doy passes withont the immolation of fresh
vietims upon its blondy sltars. No home is safe from its
fangs. You may say that if the home influences are
right, the rum-fiend is shorn of his strength. Not so.
There is norattle of alarm. Stealthily, but surely the

prey to fascinations of which he has been warned from
the cradle up.  We think of one now, whose father is
a trae worker in the temperance ranks, yet with all his
love for the cause, and his hatred of intemperonce, he
cannot wrest his son from the grasp of the destroyer.
He loves his fetters, Grog-shops are uvn every side So
the old father and mother, the young brothers and sis-
ters must have this great sorrow always with them—
vising up like a great skeleton to crush all their happi.
nees,

The rum traffic is a loathsome and detestible scourge,
It morally ruins those engaged in it, for 0 man must be-
come hardened and debased to sell rum—lost to every
sonse of decency and humanity. It falls with withering
bLlight upon its victims. As with an iron heel it crushes
the happiness of homes. It wars ogainst all the best
interests of sociely. With not one redeeming troit it
siots in a christian land, flooding in like a Upas blight
upon every side. And why? Because in a country
where every honorable avocation calls for laborers, a
large class must « make a living’ by praying upon their
kind—by peddling whiskey ot three cents a glass |

Can any one point us-to a lower depth than rumsel.
ling 1— Cayugea Chief.

rv———

Water.

¢ Water ! water 1 eries the bird,
With hiseinging, gentls nute;
And the lignid cry is heard
Pouring from the littio throat ;
Whater ! water ! clear and sweet !
*Te-woet ! ‘I'o~weot !

s Water! Wator !* roars the ox,
Wiiile i1 rushes by his side.
Dowa among the mossy rocks
Rippling with its crystel tide;
Wa.ar! swater ! purs und true !
+ Moo ! Mon??

* Water ¢ water ! said the treo,
With its branchi s spreading higl;
“Water ! water! yustlcd he,
For his leaves werae very dry;
Water! water ! for the tree !
Puro and frec!

¢ Water ! water ¥ eaid the flower, .
Wihispering with his perfumed,breath ;
+ Liot me have it i on houy,
Ere I thirsting droop in death !
Water ! water! soft and stilt,
Is my will?

« Water ! water *+sa1d the grain,
With its yellow head on high ;
And tho spreading fertilo plamn, .
Ripening, joined e swellng cry ;
Water for the grains of gold !
Wealth antold.

Water ! water ! sparkling, pure,
Giveth Natute evorywherg—
If you drink ity I am suro
L wiil never prove a snaro.
Water is the thing for mew-
Yes, untihice! -

Water ! water! Youngand old!
Drink it, erystaletike nnd swect!

Never heed the tempier bold—

- Crush tnm underacath yoar foet !

Water ! watez!  Youh, for theo—

coils are fasténed, dnd the noble youth yields an easy

Thee and ms!
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(From the Cadet of March, 1854)

“Otrr Drray 1x PunuicaTion.—It was not easy to
doterming whether the Cudel shouid be published another
year or discontinued. On scoing the m.lignant attack
which is made in the Life Boat by somc{iody on our
publisher, most people would huve resolved to por-
sovere with the Cadef ; but he has mngnanimousl?'
resolved to give way; and then an opportunity will
bo afforded to ascertain how far treachery and hypocrisy
can impose on a credulous public. The Life Boat 'is dis-
continued by Mr. Campbell, and prefessedly goes into
other hands. Caution is necessary, how:ver, in dealing
with slippery people; and, therefore, we cannot inspire
any confidenco into the minds of cur young friends as to the
future of the Life Boat.”

Tho publishors of the Life Boat regarding the above—
which appeared in the last number of the Cadet—as an
injurious zeflection upon their character, and having ex~
pressed a wish that such should be romoved ; we beg to
s'ate that we did not intend the remarks to bear any svch
construction ; we simply intimated a doubt as to the con-
tinuauce of the Life Boat, as the presont publishers had
not issued a prospectus to that effect. As all doubt is re-
moved by the issue of the first number of the third volume,
of course our remarks are nugatory, and are taken back as
if they had not been written.

PLEDGR.--We, the undorsigned, do sgrec, that wo will not use In.
toxicating Liquors as a Boverage, nor Traffic in them ; that we will not
provide them as an erticle of Enteriai ) hor for p in our Em-
ployment ; and that in ait suitable ways we will discountenance thoir use
throughout tho comnmunity.

Ganada @iem;ﬁ;unre Sldvarate.

MONTREAL. APRIL 15, 1854,

=3

The Mayor of Montreal and the Sons of
Temperance.

When Doctor Nelson was inaugurated Mayor of Montreal
he was pleased to express himself adverse to the manufac-
ture and sale of liquors, and enumerated in language not
to be misunderstood, the complicated evils of intemper-
ance. 'The Howard Division of the Sons of Tempe nce
has since addressed g respectful memorial to His Won.  p,
to which he has forwarded a reply worthy of the Mayor of
a great city. W are indebted to the city papers for these
documents, and should have published them at an earlier
period, if the officers of the Howavd Division had forwarded
them in due time.

The Memorial of the Division is as follows :—

To W. Necsox, Esq., M.D.
The Worshipful the Mayor of the City of Montreal,

We, Officers and Members of the Howaed Division, No. 1,
Song of Temperancs, being a Branch of an Order now oxtensive.
ly organized throughout the British Provinces, the United States
and Great Brtain, for the lIn'mnmion and wuppost of the Cause of
Temperance by mutuol aid as a Benefit Society, beg permission
respeotfully w0 express our gratitudo for your public avowal on the
occasion of your inauguration in the Offico of Chief Magistrate,
of your desirc to do whatevor lay in your power for the suppres.
sion of the wice o1 Intomperance, by an efficient control over
the venders of Alcuholic drinks, inasmuch as it must be apparent
to every one who has directed hisattention to thasubject that this
gvildiavs at the root of most of our social crimes and municipal

ardens,

Whilo we cannot but regard the failuro of all legizlation to
conttol or regulat. the traffic in Alcoholic drinke as indicating
the neoessity for and valuo of a Law totally prohubiting the manu.
facturc and snle, and are, and purposs to bo, actually ongaged In
endeavoring to obtain tho paesing of what is commonly called
«‘Tho Maine Law,* or a Law of similar stringency by the Le-
gislaturo of the Provinco of Canada, wo yot hail with pleasure
any Municipal or Legislative effort having a tendenay to check
the provalenco of Intemperance and in accordance with such aen-
timents and fecling, beg leavo most cordially to express a topo
that your purposes and efforts on this behalf may be erowned
with tho most signal success,

Permit us also to express a desire that tho Great Ruler of the
Universo may so control the events of your governmont during
the civic year that peaco, tranquillity and prosperity may lsrgely
to afforded to the inhabitants of this prosperous and incroasing
cily.

The Mayor sent the following answer, in which the
keen-oyed Herald discovers a repudiation of the ulira doc-
trinos of the testotallers. Wo apprehend his Worship
meant no such thing,  But let him speak for himself, and
our readers judge for themselves, He says:—

MonTaear, 27th March, 1854,

Ganrnemen,~—Please accept my warmest thanke for the kind
and favorable viow you havo been pleased to tako of that part of
my inavgural address whercin T particularly alludo to the inordi-
nate vse of intoxicating drinks. '

I cntered apon the pureuit of my profession ut a vory oarly pe-
riod of my life, now ncarly halfa century sgo, and was soon led
to appreciate to their fullest extent, the innumerable evils which
reault from the baneful practico of incbriety. I havo scen tho
finest talents destroyed, and drivelling idiocy reign in thoirstead.
1 have eeen men in all the vigor and pride of the most robust
manhoud, within a short space of time, bocomo weak and decrep-
it, with all tho appearance of premature decay and old age. I
have scen nbjoct povorty take the place of wealth,~misery and
ruin prevail, whero, but a short timo previous, case and happiness
ruled ; mon whom Providence tcomed to have intended to be the
bonefactors and the example of their fellow.men, become o burden
and an opprebium to suclety ; heaven-born yirtue supplanted by
1h' most rovolting deﬁnvfty‘. ‘T hdvo scent all this, and much
muore, acoraing from the hideous vice of perpetual tippling and
beastly intoxication.

If there bo ono sin more than angother which, it would appear
ontails the punishment awarded in the Dezaloguo of ¢ visiting the
sins of the father upon the children to the third and fourth gener-
ation,” it is most certainly the habit and vico of intemperance,
which is most coreeetly eaid lo be ¢ the root of all evil.”

Rest assured, Gentlemen, that 1 shall use every oxertion to ac.
complish the ends I have aimed at in my address, in which I am
happy to find that I shall possess powerful ausiliariesin the How-
ard Division of the Sons of Temperance. You have chosen a
most appropriate title to designate your own association. The
name and the dseds of tho immorta! ** Howard, tho philanthro~
pist,” are well caiculated to insute respect, influcnce and power to
your most nobio work of Christian Charity. Persavero, Gentle-
men, and thousands yet unborn will testify their gratitude, and
bless your offurts to advarce tie well-boing of all.

I reciprocate most fervently the sentiments with which you
close your exccllent address, and I fecl satisfied that the conduoct
and example which you and alt good citizens will observe on all
ocensions, will promoto the peace, tranquillity and prosperity of
this important and incxcasin? city, and thus render the duties of
tho Chiof Magistrate not only easy of accomplishment,-but most
pleasant and agreeable.

I hiave ths lionor to be,
Gentlemen,
Your very obedient servant,
Worrrep Necson.
To the Committee, &c., &c.,
Howard Division, No 1. -

Sm————

Officers of Gough Division, Quebee, No. 3.
The undermentioned Officers were elected for the current quar-
ter, ending 30th June, 1854:—
Brotliers Jas. Hay, W.P. ; Jno, Innis, W.A.; Thos. B Dixon,
R.S.; T.Magil, A.R.8.; T, Duncan, F.8.; J. R. Heally, T\ ;
~Perry, Ch.; Wm., Wiliinson, C ; F. Hall, A.C.; T. Ballan-

tyne, I.8.; T. Gerdiner, O.S.
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The New York Veto.

The Governur of the State of New York has vetoad the
Mzaine Law measure adopted by the Legislaturo of that
State. Sorry we are to have to record that painful fact.
Butso itis. The New York Times says imm

* Governdr Scymour vetoos the Anti.Liquor Law with a will,
He does it with a zest,—as if he liked it. Thero’s no half way
work nbont it,—no lingering regrols,—no taddle about panful
nccessities and solemn responsibilitice, The Governor Rutes the
bill, and puts his foot on it with cmphasis. e vetoes it as if ho
folt a sort of personal spite agaiust it.  Hescems to have modaled
hie Mossage on the famous curse in 7'ristram Shendy ; ho curscs
the bill by wholesale and in detsil,~all its party and all its pur.
foses,-—nvcrﬁhing belonging to it or connected with it. He
carcs v peg to hang a hope cn, that his sssent could bo had to
any law prohibiting the sale of intoxicaling liquors.?

And then the Zimes goes on approving of the Governor’s
Message and act. But the Tribune—better authority on
these matters—speaks out boldly, some will think too
strongly. We do not join in denunociation of Mr. Delevan,
because he happens to speak affirmatively of Horatio’s
honesty in the case ; but we certainly think the Governor
has exercised his wits to little purpose. His veto mesgage
is very windy, and mournfully stale. The T'ribune con-
cludes a good article thus :—

“ We thank him (Governor Seymour) for the frankness
wherewith he tells us that his vital objection is not to this
or that provision, section or clause, but to the whole spirit,
intent and scope of the act. He does not veto the bill, as
he would seem at firat to pretend, because it is wrong in
this or that provision, but because it undertakes to prohibit
the Liguor Traffic. He denies the right of the Legislature
to suppress the sale of Intoxicating Beverages, though in
the next brgath, hg stultifics himself by admiting that
¢¢ Judicious legislation may correct abuses in the manufac-
ture, sale or use of intoxicating liquors.” This admission
covers the whols ground in dispute, and changes the ques-
tion from dne of principal to one of fact. We say it is an
abuse to sell or use Alcoholic Liquors, as a beverage—~all
the more dangerous and mischievous an abuse because
many buy and drink them in total ignorance of their poi-
spnons qualities. If a man were to sell diluted Prussic
Acid as a stimulant and create a large demaad for it,
though every hundredth man whe imbibed it dropped dead
the minute after, Gov. S. would not question the right of
the Legislature to stop his traffic ; and the fact that the
buyers of Alcoholic Liquors generally kill themselves
more slowly and gradually canuot, surely, affect the prin-
cipal involved.

The Governor tells us, in closing, that

‘ While a conscientions discharge of duty, and a belief that
explicit language is dus 1o the friends of this bill, require mo to
state my oljections to the measure in decided termms, it must not
be understood that I am indifferent ‘to the evils of intemperance,
or wanting in respect and sympathy for thase who are engaged

their suppression. 1 regard intemperance esa fruitful soutce of)|

degradation and misery. I look with no favour upon the habits
end pract'ces which have prodoced the crime and suffering which
arg constantly forced ugon my attention in _the painful discharge of
official duties. After iong and earnest reflection, I am satisfied
rel ance cannot be placed upon prohibitory faws to eradicatr these
evilse Men may be persuaded—they cannot be compelled—to
adopt habita of temperance.”

Now a man's private convictions and personal habits are
affairs of his own until he sees fit to parade them before the
public in order to screen himself from the judgment insok-

ed by his public acts. V7 hon he does that, they bocome
legitimate subjects of serutiny and comment. We are
bound to say, then, that during tho twenty years’ struggle
in this State against the evils of inlemporance, we havg
never beon, made aware of any active “sympathy” with
those engagad therein on thoe part of Horatio Seymour. If
his ¢ sympathy** with Tomperance efforts bad led him to
abstnin personally from the use of Intoxicating Liquors, or
10 give his time, bis money and his influence to the promo-
tion of the Teraperance cause, then he might less hypoeri-
tically parade his private views in vindication of his public
acts ; but while his own lifelong ‘¢ habits and practices”
maall on the side of that genteol wine-drinking which
leads smoothly and easily down to grog-shop tippling and
tuinous drunkenness, we apprehend that thoso who live
and labor for Man’s satvation from the curse of Alcaholic
madness, will prefer to meet his treacherous and deadly
hostility as best they may, without being slaverod over
with his ‘¢ sympathy.” '

Follow-soldiers in the Temperance army ! our hopes, so
far as this State are concerued, are ruthlessly stricken
down for the present session ; we must struggle or with
the Law and its leading executor against us through the
residue of this political year. But shall this rebuft dis-
hearten us? No—never! We have the Senate secure for
the next session, and both Governor and Assembly are to
be chosen next November. We can surely elect an
Assembly, as we did last Fall. We can carry a Governor
also—and we wiLn! Let us take care that some man be
nominated—by each party, if possible—by one party, if no
more—by oURSELVES, if no party will do it—who is openly
pledzed by his past lifo or otherwise to conéiar with the
Legislature in enacting a law to arrest the ravages of In-
temperance. We may be beaten—~we must.no! bebetray-
ed. Let this year witness the putting forth of our'mightiest
efforts, in the firm conviction that, with the blessing of God,
vre can rid our State of the curse of legalized ruru-selling
by this one gigantic struggle. Forward !”

New York Recorder,

This very valueble and talented weekly paper com-
mences its tenth volume much enlarged and improved.
It is a religious family newspaper, published by. S S.
Cutting and L. F. Beecher, or L. F. Beacher and Co.,
122 Nassau Street, New York. Although in a sense
sectarian, being chiefly devoted to the interests of that
respactable and useful body of Christians called Bap-
tistz, it is nevertheless in & proper and Christian sense
catholic, and eminently calculated to advance true roli-
gion in the world, It has never been on our exchange
Yist, but we shall direct o r 4dvocale thither henceforth, and
if not otherwisc, we pr* have, as before, an opportunity
of perusing its page. through a friendly subscriber. But,
being persuaded that many of cur own readers are them-
selves ¢ Baptists,”” we commeund the Recorder to them as
worthy of their support. It is two dollars a year in ad-
vance, and very cheap at that.

Answer to the Scriptural Enigma in the March number
of the Ceodet :—% The wicked flee when no man pur-
sueth.”—R. P.
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Progress in the Rear of Yonge and Escott.

A correspondent of the Brockvills Recorder, signing
himself ¢ Anti-Bacchus,” gives the paiticulars of a Mu-
nicipal movement, which we hope will not be without its
offects elsewhere. It appears that there was at the elec-
tion there, a triumphant adoption of the Bye-Law for li}e
suppression of the sale of spirituous and malt liquors, in
the Township of the Rear of Yonge and Escott. The
writer says :—¢ Pursuaut to publie notice, on Friday and
Saturday, the 31st day of March and 1st day of April, the
Municipal Electors of this Tovruship were called npon to
decide by their votes, their approval or disapproval of the
Bye-Law above stated ; and notwithstanding a degres of
- apathy on the part of some professed Temperance men,
there appeared at the close of the Poll

In favour of the Bye-Law...... .......... §0
Against the Bye-Law....... ... ... .. 37
Giving a majority in favor of. .43

The result of this election ought to prove instructive
and encouraging, as it proves what the advocates of Tem-
perance might do by united efforts and perseverance. For
some time previous to the election, strenuous efforts had
been made by the opponents of the Bye-Law, and its
friends had serious fears of its defeat ; but so decided was
the vote on the first day of the election—70 to 37—that on
the second day the opponents had not the courage to come
out, and as a consequence net a vote was polled against it.
After polling part of the forenoon of the second day, the
friends of the Bye-Law uot wishing to keep the poll open
longer than was necossary, and finding no opposition,
withheld their votes until the poll had remained open dn
hour, wheu it was closed by the Returning Officer.

It thus appews, that large as is the mayority, it might
have beeh much larger had it heen desired.

Local Legislation by Municipalities on the subject of
‘lemperance is objected to by many, op the ground of its
being arbitrary and unjust, to prohibit the sale of spiritu-
ous liquors in ene Township, while surrounding Townships
more liberal are willing to foster and encourage the traffic
through the license system. Compared with a general
Prohibitory Liquor Law, such Bye-Laws as the above
mentioned are of course insignificant, but as a means of
keeping public sentiment alive and healthy on so import+
ant a subjeet, in uddition to the great local benefit to be
derived from such a Bye-Law—Leogislation of this charact
ter is of the greatoest imiportance, as 1t tends to strengthen
and concentrate public opinion on the greatest question of
the day, the Maine Liquor Law in Canada.

In view of so great 2 boon, we can well afford to be
culled arbitrary and illiberal, in refusing to open the flood-
gates of vico and immorality, which many enlightened
minds are forced to admit, is the inevitable result of the
liquor traffic.** :

——

“Destruction and Misery are in their Ways.”

Under date of April 1st, the Middlesex Prototype gives
the annexed melancholy particulars of the effects of In-
cbrintion, preduced by the licensed liquor traffic. When
will the time come for the entire removal of this legalized
curse 2 Qur colemporary says =

*On Tucaday cveoning last, a woman named Eliza Hagarty
died vory suddenly in ono of Starr’s ehanties, tast of the barrucks.
Her husband, Garret Hogarty, had boon beforo his worship the
mayor about ten days Yefore, for threatening to kill his wife with
vnoxe. [lagarty had aimed a blow at her head with tho axe, but
vhacrving tho aim, she dofended herself by raising her left arm,
upcn which shorcecived the struke. A garh wae made in the
fleehy part of tho arm, sbout six inehes in length, grazing the
boue, and wounding o branch of the ulnur artery, which bied
profuscly. Dr. Wanless, the corporation sutgeon, possed o liga.
turc around the vessel, pnd dressed the wound, which was doing
well up to the time ot her death.  From the pair having been s}
the time drunk, and quarrelling, strong suspicion arosc that de.
ccascd had been kiled by ber husband. An inquest was there-
foro held on Wadneesday mcrning, by Dr. Wanlass, but ti-ero ap-
peated no evidence of guilt nguinst Hogarty. The post-mortein
cxumination reyealed a drunkazd’s stomach, with un o'd discage
of the lcft lung, which was very much orystid with blood ; bloud,
in large quantitics, was algo found within the plewal cavity, which
had cscapid from a pulmonary versed.  This wus arsigned by Dr.
McKenzie, as the caunc of death. On the Tucsdby cvening,
when the deceased lay on the floor, cold and Ceath-like, ap empty
bluck bottle, emelling of whiskey, was fourd by her+ide, the con-
tents of which, no doub t, had bien rcently swallowed. What
pictures of degraded mtzlabty pesint thumsclvee, fr m time to
time, frem the use of the incbriming cup! The jury gave a ver.
dict altording to the testimony adduced, and found grest fonlt
with Hagasty for allowing his wifey as he siated, a quart of
whiskey daily i .

Literature and Temperance.

We have observed, says the Maine Zemperance Journal,
for some time past, in many of the standard literary perio-
dicals of the day, commendable articles in favor of temper-
ance. We are happy to notice this indication that the vir-
tue of temperance is not altogether discarded in whal are
called thé upper, polite, and literary ciscles of society.
We would not fail to make honorable mention of aay
changes of this sert, and in praising what is praiseworthy,
we must also censure what is cegsurable. .

We notice quite frequently, both in the Putman and
Harper Magazines, articles not only of questionable morals
npon the subjest of temperance, but articles-of a*decidedly
injurions tendency. Scenes of drankenness are talked of,
and dressed up in a fascinatiog style, and one cannot help
thinking the while, that the anthor wha speaks of these
things with somuch apparent gusto, must enjoy thef him-
sell. The fellowing is a specimen, which wéselect froma
story in Putnam’s :

e = * ¢ © * «freturned to the supperroom, as it
is the custons with these who do not dance, for the purpose
of satisfying my own hunger, and to drink a glass of wine
with Mr. Augustus, and my fiiends Scrivbner and Docket,
whom I find just beginning upon a fresh bottle of Heidsick.,
The seolloped oysters, the chicken salad, and the cham-
pagne go round, and so da many pleasant and wicked
siories.”

Our readers will judge whether such descriptions of la)le
suppets and drinking usages, in high or low life, are cal-
culated 10 bencfit the morals of the people, orto deter thie
young from the wine ¢ when it moveth ijself aright,”” but
which at Jast « biteth like a serpent, and stingeth like an
adder.” S

Jt seems to us that our litersture should be free from any-
thing liké temptmidn 10 the vice of intemperance, that nkxi
t0 our religion, it should pour its burning tebiukes upon’the
head of that ravager that has plucked so many of the
st bright particulur stars® from the_galaxy of the literary
firmanent. There may be a taste for this kind of reading,
but let our literary men cease to cater to it, and it will de-
part. If the drinking usages mast be described, thew let

the antidote go with the bane. Let rebnke accompany the

‘description, that the right moral tone may not be wunting.
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[OFFICIAL,) .
Devision of the Supreme Court on the Liguor Law.
In order to avoid misapprehension in the public mind in

regard to the character, extent, and effects of this degision, !

the undersigned, in behalf of the State Temperance Com-
mittee, having taken counsel upon the exact character of
that decision, have deemed it proper to make a brief ex-
planation,

1. That the decision was exclusively npon the idth sec-
tion and its dependent pravisions, and has nothing what-
ever to do with the other sections_of the Law. The Court
says distinctly that one part of the same statute may be
valid-and another part void.

The other provisions of the law have hHeen sanctioned by
the same Court, and are therefore valid. ‘The crroneous
impression has quite vxtensively obtained, that the whole
law was overthvown. We have Jeft in full -force the pro-
hibitory principle, the provision for single sales and com-
mon sellers with their cumulativer penalties for second and
third offences, ending in the House of Correction, and the
bonds against subsequeént violations of the law.

The Committee find in these and other provisious left, &
more efficient Liquor Law, than any license >ystem that
could be davised. ] . L _

2. The decision fully sustains.the principle of the 4th
section. The Court says :—¢'We have no doubt that it is
competent for the Legislature to declare the possession of
certain articles of property, either absolutely, or when held
in particular places and under particular circumstances, to
be “unlawful, because they would be injurious, dangerous,
or noxious, and by due process of law, by proceedings in
7em, to provide both forthe abatement of the nuisance,and
the pumshment of the offender, by the seizure and confis-
cation of the property, by the removal, sale or destruction
of the noxious articles.” = This sustains the right of seizure,
forfeiture and destruction as plainlyas language tan do it}
yet the report has been industriously circulated that the
principal of the section was overrnled. In remarking u%;)in
the objection genérally mide to the constitutionality of this
section, that it takes private property for public use with-
out corpensation, the Court say:—¢“We are of opinion
that that claim has no bearing and no connection with this
subject.”

8. The Court decide—and this is the whole of their de-
cision—that while the thing to be done is right, the mode
of doing 1t is wrong. Inthe language of the Court, ¢ the
system of measures directed and authorized by the State”
are unconstitutional. It is quite apparent that the Court
criticised the * system of measures® with entire freedom,
aud yet the principle came forth from the ordeal unscathed.
Now, the only question is, can a constitutional ¢ system
of measures® be devised for nppTg'ing the principle? The
same principle has been repeatedly applied to other sub-
jects, aud that, tve, under our own Constitution and Bill
of Rizhts; and to suppose that it cannot be apllied in this
case, is to invest intoxicating liquers with a sacredness
that belongs to 1o other atticle of property in possession.
There is no cayge of discouragement to the friends of Tem-
perance, . .

On the contrary, if they donot suffer themselves to be
deceived as tgthe exact character of the decision, it iy quite
clear they will stand on firmer ground than before, for the
principle of the 14th section is now settled by the.Judicial
Power,-aud nothing remains but to réconstruct the details.

Let them. adhere to the other provisions of the Law,
which remain unimpaired by.the decision, enforce them
rigorously throughout the Commenwealth, and seek until
they obtain an amend’mentgg the 14th section.

) Wn. B. Sroones,
Joux L. BAKER,
Ron’r. C, Prryax,
Lymax Brecuer,
B. W. WiLLraws.

For the Massachusetts Stare Temperance Commiitee,

. . L
Original Torvespondence.

The Lectures of Mr. 0. L. Ray, of Canton, N.Y.

Notice having been given that Mr. O. L. Ray, of Canton, N.
Y., (late Editor of the Canton Jadependent, n stauuch Tempor.
ance paper,) would Lecture in the jlall, last evening, when a
goodly numbor altended, and all felt gratified and much ploased.
Mr. Ray is a staunch advocate for the Maine Law ; « fluent and
a pleas:nt speaker, and although not so powerful in voice or
appearance as Mr. Kellogg, is yet supposed by muany to be fully
cqual to the latter gentleman. *

"I'he following Rosolution was adopted at the meeting by accla-
mation, with much applause :—

Moved by A. M'Eachern, G.\V.P,, of the Sons of Temperance,
of Canada East, scconded by W. Winters, P.\V. P., Representative
ts Grond Division :—

“That 0. L. Ray, of Canton, N.Y., be recommended by this

meet'ng as a proper person to Lecture on ‘Tempersnce throughout
the country.”

Mr. Ray has alrcady vieited Edwardsburgh, Matilde twice ;
Williamsburgh four{times ; St. Michaels and at Cornwall twice,
the second time by especial invitation ; and it is but right, if he is
not a paid Lecturer, that he should at least have the influence of
important Societies to encourage and cheerjhim onward.

Information from Bruce.

It may nut be uninleresting to you ta hear a little of what is
going on in these quarters with regard to the Tempcerance cause.
It is hardly three;years since the first seltler erected the first shan-
ty in the Township of Bruce, in this county of Bruce. This
Township and County lies on the east shoro of Lako Hurons
about 40 miles north of Goderich ; this Township is now prefty
nearly reltled, principally by highland Seoteh § masy are warm
frionds to the Temperdnce causc; though, it fa to'be fegretted
meny love the cup of strong drink—many to their own hurt. It
is a Jamentable factithat as soon as man makes his way into the
foreat, he is followed by the enemy, aleohol; and men, through
this means, is made to corrupt the land in haste. Temperance
societies aro the only means, shart of the Guospel, to save men
from ruin by this groat cnemy.  When thero are zeslous friends
of the causs, much good is done with their united efforts against
this evil. )

In our neighborhood, notlung had been done in the causc of
Temperance, in the way of forming a‘society, till Wedncsday, the
first of the present month, when a meeting was ceiled to organize
a seciety. The Revd. Mr. Fraser, of Kincardine, & warm friend
of the Temperance cause, gare a very approprinte lecture to a
respectablo and attentive andicnce. At the closs of the lecture,
tho Pledge was brought forward and read. when 49 names were
placed to it.  Afterwards officers werc elceted, consisting of Po-
ter MoLonan, President; Donald MoBain, Vice-President ; Nu-
than Borsowirt, Treasurer ; ingh Mathewson, Secretlary ; James
Kippan, John Greig, Alex, McBain, Josoph Gunn, and Dunic
Borrowirt, Committee, Thus tho foundation of the Bruce Tem-
Perance Society was laid ; which, it is huped, by the geod hand
of God, may be usaful in stuppiog, in somo measure, tho tide of
intemperancoin this fest flourishing Township.  The sooncr its
progress ctn be stopped, the better. I ought to have mentioned
that the meeting was held 1 the house of Mr. James Kippans,
wlio is a good friend to the Temjicrance causo, and who, with kis
family, gavo a hearty reception to all.  Trusting sincercly that
the cause may prosper till not an enebriate can bo found in the
whole land, and spirit venders ushamed of their anholy work, may

torn to & morchonorable cmploymont, is much to be desired.
’ H M
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Gditoxial Gevap Book.

Tax Licenskp Loox.—The sergeant of the republic of
ltters says the Glasgow Commonwealth has been very suc-
cesaful emong tailors, shoemakers, printers, and other trades ;
but he does not appear to have had any recruits from the
whisky-shop. There scems to be so great an enmily be-
tween the barrel and the braiu, that they cannot thrive to-
getber. Nature apparently bas decreed, that he who lives
by supplying others with the means of temporary madness,
shall himself sink away down to the region of permanent
stupidity. Woe are assured by one of our friends who has
studied the subject minutely, that when a mau with a coun-

evoked, the efficient workmen of different pretensions it
would bave had at ils command.

That the main purpose of the chiurches is spiritual, offers
no explanation of the lack of a similar result amongst them.
Instzad of solving the mystery, this fact rather increases it.
Think, for a moment, of the strong emotions the first exer-
cise of spiritual faith in the Gospel usually awakens, the
fresh instincts it quickens into life, the mental activity it
excites, the gushing streams of warm benevolence 1t causes
to flow, the wishes for others it inspires, and the abiding
principle of well doing it implants, To what heroic enter-
prises might not these elements ot power be led forth, and
disciplined and invigotated! What materials ave here for
moral machinery, were they but properly appreciated and

tenance comely enough for the ordinary purposes of life, be- | sedulously put together! Neglected, they soon shrivel up,

comes & publican, the featutes gradually undergo a siugular}l and becoms unavailing, like every other talent for useful-
transformation, and ultimately assume whatour informant; PesS Which is buried, instead of being employed for the Mas-

calls the Licensed Look. Our friend says that this peculiar
oxpression of the face is the unique result of the shrivelling
of the mental, and the swelling of the masticatory region,

combined with dull, lazy eyes, that are open indeeds but,

with nobody looking through them. He undertakes, with
no other data than the smaliness of the head and the width
of the mouth, to tell how loug a man hasbeen in the  traf-
fie.” This problem he solves by the application of what he
calls the theoiy of ¢ inverse rativs,? and he goes so far as

:ter’s use.~—Miall’s British Churches.

| A Wawx v TBE Arctic Rzcrons.—Dr Kane thus
‘gleetches a morning’e walk in the regions of ice :—
¢ Now let us start out upon a walk, clothed in well fagh-
. ioned Arctic costume. The thermometer 19, say 25 deg., not
_lower, and the wind blowing a royal breeze, but gently.
Close the lips for the first minute or two, and admit the air
suspiciously through nostril and mustache. Presently you
 breathe in a dry, pungent, but gracious and agreeable

toaffirm that what with the widening of the oral orifice, and | atyosphere.  The beard, eye-brows, eye-lashes, and the
the contracting of the cranium, the spirit-dealers, before the downy pubescence of the ears, acquire a delicate, white,
close of the cuirent geologic era, will degenerate into alli~, 44 perfectly enveloping cover of venerable hoar-frost. The
gators!  Our science is not so profound as to ensble us 10 pystache and under lip form pendulons beads of dangling
pronounce on the merits of so grave a theory. We may be jce, Put-out your tongue, and it instantly freezes to this
permitied to remark, however, on the authority of the police,’ icy crusting, and @ rapid effort -and some hand aid will be
that the ¢ irit-dealers, especially on Saturday nights, make] required to liberate it. The less you talk the better. Your
a great many of our citizens into pigs. Now, since’they ! chin has a trick of freezing to your upper jaw by the uting
turn other people into such ugly shepes, who knows what| gid of your beard ; even my eyes have often been so glued,
they may turo themselvesinto? Itis certarnly time for: a5 1o show that even a wink may be unsafe. As you walk
the licensed victuallers to consider their « prospects.”i on, you find that the iron-work of your gun begins to per;e~

After this warning if they waken some fine morning and
find themselves ¢ all mouth and no benevolence,” they have
themselves to blame.

Buniep TaLents.—Can any one doubt that there lies at
thi> moment hidden in the bosom of religious society, and
dormant for want of a fitting scope for cxercise, an immense
amount and variely of talent, which might bave been elicit-
ed and trained under happier auspices, and triumphantly em-

ployed in the prosecution of Christian objects?  Amongst
the myriads of men and women whose hearts have been
opened to welcome the messsge of God’s love, that marvel-
lously expangive principle both for the intellect and the will,
ought there not to be, in conformity with allthe known laws

of our nature, an sssoriment of mental and moral power in

the germ, capable, when unfolded and matured, of effecting,
under God®. blessing, the most stopendous resalts? Just

imagine a mass of political organization of equal extent, set
in motion, teo, with unfailing regularity every week, one
day of which wae especially consecrated to its action, work-
ing on to an ultimate purpose from generation to generalion,

and calculate if yon can the number and variety of modes of
action it would by this time have systemaltized, the agencies
it would have established, the insttuments it would bave

cnlled out and trained, the latent capabilities it would have

trate through two coats of woolen mittens, with a sensation
like hot water. But we have been supposing your back to
the wind ; and if you are a good Arcticised suhject, a warm
glow has already been followed by a profuse sweat. Now
turn ahout and face the wind; what adevil of a change!
how the atmospheres are wafted off! how penetratingly
the cold trickles down your neck, and in at your pockets!
Whew! 2 jack-knife heretofore, like Bob Sawyer’s apple,
“ unpleasantly warm’” in the breeches pocket, has changed
to something as cold as ice and hot a5 fire : make your way
: back v the ship! I was once caught three miles off with a
freshening wind, and at ane time { feared thet I would hard~
ly see the brig again. Morton, who accompanied me, had
bis cheeks frazen, and I felt that lethargic numbness men-
tioned in the story books. 1 wiil tell you what this feels
likke, lor I have been twice ¢ caught out.”” Sleepiness is
not the sensation. Have you ever received the shocks of a
magneto-clectric machine, and had the peculiar benumbing
sensation of ¢ can’t let go,”” extending up to your elbow-
joints? Deprive this of its patoxysmal character ; subdue,
but diffuse it over every part ¥ the system, and you have
the so callod pleasurable feelings of incipient freezing. It
seems even to extend to your brain. Its niterials aug-
mented ; every thing about seems of a ponderons sort 5 and
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the whole amount of pleasure is in gratifying the disposition
to remain at rest, and spare yourself an encounter with these
latent resistances, ‘This is, I suppose, the pleasurable sleep-
iness of the story books.

Tue Rev. R. W. Vanpengiste.—This well-knowh
City missionary, when on the point of sailing for Sidney,
wiote to the Timés which lately noticed his work, calling
atlention to the statements he has made tespecting the in-
temperance of the people. In Loundon, in 1848, there wete
11,000 public houses to 10,790 bakers, cheesemongers,
butchers, grocers, dairy-keepers, fishmongers, groengrocers,
and fruiterers. ¢« We may,” he says ¢ build churches and
chapels, and multiply schools, but sir, until the drunken ha-
bits of the lower orders are changed, we shall never act up-
on them as we_ would wish. While the pothouse is their
church, gin theit sacrament,, and tbe taproom their school-
room for evening classes, how can we adequately act upon
them for the conversion of their souls? I have no doubtbut
that if the masses of the humbler classes are to become wor-
shippers of their Saviout, and their children voluntarily ed-
ucated, in contradistinction fo the Prussian and other com-
pulsoty systems, then the parents must cease to be the gin
and beer bibbers they unfortunately now are, and, since our
beloved Queen has already been called upon to sign a
¢ Maine Law,’ for a pottion of the British dominions as large
as Ireland (I refer t6 New Brunswick), I shall hope one
day, ¢the sooner the better,® to find the wisdom of England
taking a lesson from the poor uncouth timbethewers, of the
Pencbscot, and the backwoodsmen of-the Minnesota, and de-
manding a Maine Law for old England. Nor have ! the
slightest fear of reaction in such a case, as the Jower classes
would speedily find their temporal circumstances improved
and their personal coinfort surprisingly increased, by the
abandonment of their previous @inking usages. Religion
and education would then receive such an impejus as would
gladden beyond measure every rightly influenced mind.»

How to TrEaT TBE2 WorLD.—Al one of the evening
parties at Streatham, Mr. Coxe was discoursing, peihaps not
very considerately, on the happiness of retiring from the
world, when Dr. Johnson cautioned him against indulging
such fancies, saying: ¢ Exert your talents, and distinguish
yourself; and do not think of retiring from the world until
the world will be.gorry that you retire.” Johnson said once,
when some one compleined of the neglect shown to Mark.
land, ¢¢ Remember, he would run'from the world, and it is
not the world’s business to run after him. I hate a fellow
whom pride, or cowaidiee, or laziness drives into a corner,
and who does nothing when he is there but sit and growl.
Let him come out, as I do, and bark.”

Ceern’s Moraer—~Richard Cecil made the following
observation, before his mind 1vas influeénced by religion :—
¢ I see two unquestionable facts. 1. My mother is greatly
afflicted in circumstances, body and mind, and yet she
cheerfully bears up ander 2ll, from the support she derives
by constantly retiring to her closet, and to her Bible,
2. My mother has 2 secretspring of comfort, of which I know
nothing; while I who give an unbounded loose to my appetites
and seek pleasure by every means, seldom or never find it.
If, however, there isany such seciet in religion, why may

I not attain it as well as my mother? I will immediately
seek it from God.?

A Surrerr oF IntoxicatioN.~The Spectator mentions
-a curious remedy in use in Swedish hospitals, for that form
of madness which exhibits itself in the uncontroilable appetito
for alcoholic stimulants. The process may be easily describ-
ed. We will suppose that the ligour lo which the patient is
addicted to drinking is the commonest in the country—say
gin, When he enters the hospital for treaiment, he i3 sup-
phed with his favorite drink, and with no other; if anything
else is given to him, or any ether food, it is flavoured with
gin. Ho is in Heaven—the very atmosphere is redolent of
his favorite perfume! His room is scented with ginj his
bed, his clothes, every thing around bim ; every mouthful
he eats or drinks, everything he touches ; every zephyr that
steals into his room bring to him still gin. He begins to
grow tired of it—Dbegins rather to wish for something else—
begins to find the oppression intolerable—hates it—cannot
bear the sight or scent of it ; longs for emancxpatwn, and is
at last emancipated ; he issues into the fresh aira cured
man ; dreading nothing se much as a retuin of that loathed
persecutor which would not leave him an hour’s rest in his
confinement. ¢¢ This remedy,” says our contemporary,
«appears to have been thoroughly effectual—so effectual,
that persons who deploted their uncontrotlable propensity,
have petitioned for admission to the hospital in order to be
cured ; and they have been cured.”

Pazserving Burrer.—The farmers of Aberdeen, Scot-
land, are said to practice the following methed for curing
their butter, which gives it a great superiority over that of
out neighbors ;¢ Take two quarts of the best common salt,
one ounce of sugar, and one of saltpetre, take one ounce of
this composition for one pound of butter ; work it well into

, | the mass and close it up foruse.®® 'The butter cured with this

mixture appears of a rich and matrowy consistence, and fine
color, acquizes a brittle hardness, nor tastes salty, Dr. An-
derson says :—¢¢ [ bave eat baiter cured with the above com-
position that has been kept for four years, and it was as
sweet as at first> It must be noted, however, that butter
that is thus cured requires to stand three weeks or 2 month
before it is used. If it is sooner opened, the salts are not
sufficiently blended with it, and sometimes the coolness of
the nitre will be perceived, which totally diseppears after-
wards. ‘The above is wortby the attention of every dairy
woman.

Expepiercy oF ProusiTIoN.—In the course of an address
delivered last year in the Masonic Hall, Pittsburg, by the
Right Rev. Bishop Potler, he used the following forcible lan-
guage :—¢¢ We all consider it madness not to protect our chil-
drenand ourselves against small pox, from vaccination—and
this, though the chance of dying by the disease may be but
ose in & thousand, orone in ten thousand. Drunkenness isa
disease more loathsome and deadly even than small pox.
Its approaches are still more stealthy, and the specific against
it—1otal abstinence—has never failed, and cannot fail,

Tuz INFIDRL REPROVED.—When the Rev. Mt.——heard
an iniidel jestingly s2y once, ¢ I always spend the Sunday
in settling my accounts,’ that venerable Minister turned
round, and said, in an accent of deep solemnity, * You may
find, sir, that the day of judgment is to be spent in exactly
the same manner.”?

.‘(umaum.-lt is said that thoge who regularly pay the
printers are never attacked with epidemics.
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ml)ifatlthtopit & Social Progress.

The * Rights” of the Shopman.

In the cowse of a speech delivered at 8 great meeting on
bebalf of the early closing movement, held in the City Hall,
Glasgow, a few days since, the Rev, Norwnan MtLeod
observed :—¢ It is not only good for the mind, but for the
soul, this early closing movement ; and it is not only good
for the bodies, and minds, and the souls, of the young men,
but it is goed for the employers themselves. 1t s good to
their consciences, for these don’t upbraid them with the
oppression of the labouter. It is good for the cashbooks, for
tge have afforded their young men_the means of improving
their morals, and establishing rectitude of principle. Jtis
good for ministers, We depend upon young men. To
whom do we look for Sabbath school teachers, for collectors
and for the energetic agencies and operations of the church ?
Chiefly to the ycuager portion of the population—to the
young men, and young women, of the city. But it is
absolutely necessary to meet them in classes, and lectuyes;
and we feel it incumbent upon us to appeal to the employers
for their own sake, for the sake of the young men and

women, for the church’s sake, for Christ’s sake, to let the| .

young people go free. But it is not only for your good, as
human beings, it is your right to have more liberty. Itis
your right to be happy. No person has a right to diminish
your happiness. And what diminishes yonr happiness? The
late shopper drops in easily at the twelfth hour—looks at
your goods—speaks of their colour, but never thinks of
yours ; asks if it wears well, but never thinks whether you
will wear well ; says it looks rather thin, but does not con-
sider that you, too, look rather thin ; no, no, on the contrary,
you are expected to be spruce and cheerful—for that, of
course, i8 a more comforfable thing for your customers ; and
all the while, though your back may be brezking, and your
bead racking after the toil of the livelong duy, with oceans
of silks and fathoms of ribbon passing through your hands.
QI this the fair custemer has no thought. Her sole conside-
ration is how she may strut and founce to tho best advantage,
and what particular piece of goods will best bring about this
desired effect. But you have a right to the consideration of
the public. 1t is in vain to tell me that you will abuse your
liberty. I may not spend my time well, but is that any
reason why I should be locked up? The idea is intoletable.
Why should you not bave a right alter your day’s work,
when you have given fair labour for your wages, to close

our wincotws and lock your shop-door, and return to your

omes, end indulge in the pursuits of learning—or luxuriate
among the sweets of poesy—or see how the world is moving,
and what it is doing—or play the fiddle if you please, there’s
no harm in it—or talk with your mother, or btother, or
sisters, or your sweetheart if you like, and you’ve got one.
Has = draper no right to a sieetheart? is all this luxary of
mind and affection merely the employers’? By no means—
it’s your right too; and those who would deptive you of it
are equally ctuel and unjust, Well, now, how is this evil
fo be cured 7 I believe it will be cured by the good sense
of the Drapers themselves. If they are slow to move
with the age, the public must give them a hearty shove,
The public must make it a positive duty to encourage those
chiefly who attend to the comfott of their employees, and to
enter no ehop after the reasonable hour of sbutting.  And if
i, or any one belonging to me, should in a brown study slip
into your shop after that hour, I hope you will teke me by
the shoulders and tell me I have made s great mistake, and
that I had better not come there again.”

Hew Method of Lighting Churches.
tn the new Reformed Dutch Chureh in Seventh-aveaue,
detween Tweifth and Thirteenth-streats, there are arranged jn
the ceiling, in the formn of anellipse, twenty-four gas-burners
concealed by shides during the day, so that you see no
gas fixtures. Behind each of these is a reflector, so adjusted
as (o throw the lightdirect!y apon the heads of the audience.

During ewening service, the slides being drawn, a most
splendid light, sivalling that of Sol himself, fills a room sixty
feet wide, seventy-five feet long, and thirty.five feet high,
so that you can see toread with comfort the print of small
psalm-books, and sing with ease from ¢ minion.** The
convenience of this arrangement is, no dazzling globe or jet
pains your eyes, for there is no light on the pulpit, or on the
gallery, or on the side-walls of the church, ~ The comfort is
in its agreeableness to the eye, all being reflected from
above, and equally diffused, and nobody is able to get in
your light, The economy is in the absence of expensive
gas fixtures, which are a nuisance during the day, and an
eyesore at night, and in the ability to get as much light,
and of a better quality, from nearly one-thitrd of the burners
that are necessary on the old plan. Thisis an improvement
worth looking at, and as the church is open every Sabbath
evening, the pastor baing engaged in a cousse of lectures,
the editors of the Times and its readers would be pleased
with the sight. No notice has yet been taken of this new
arrangemert by the press—probably because it is not known,
In my judgment it is a fine affair, and, when seen, cannot
fail of being admired.—New York Daily Times.

A Song for the Ragged Schools.

To work, to work ! ye good and wiks,
Lot  ragged” scholars grace yourschools,
Erc Christian children can arise,
‘They must be trained by Christian rules.
We aek ne fragrance from the bud
Where canker.vermin feeds and zeigns,
Weo sack no health-pulse in the blood,
Where poison runneth in the veins,
And can we hope that harvest fraits,
In living bosoms can be grown,
That palms and vines will fix their roots,
YWhere only briars bave been sown 3
Man trains his hound with watehfvol care,
Before ha trusts him in the chase ;
Man keeps bis steed on fitting fare,
Before he trics him in the raco;
And yet ho thinks the human soul,
A meagre, fierce agd untaught thing,
Shall heed the writ{en Law’s control,
And soar on Reason's steady wing.
Oh, they who aid not by their gold,
Or vuice, or deed, the helpless ones,
They who with reckless brain withhold
Troth’s sunshine from our lowly sons;
Shall they bo blameless—when the guilt
Of rudeand savage hands is kaown;
When crime is wrought and birod 1s spilt—
Shall the poor sinnor stund alone ¢

Darc we condemn the hearts we leave
Tu grope their way in atjzet gluom,
Yet conscious that we help to weave
The shroud-fold of Cotruption’s loom ?
Shall we send forth the poor and stark,
All rudderless on stormy sees,
And yet expect their spirit-bark,
To ride out every tetnpest breeze 7
Shall we with dim short-sighted eyes,
Look on their formns of kindred clay,
And dare to trampic and despiso
Our gharers in & * judgment day 77
Obh, narrow, blind, and witiess preachera ¢
Do wo expeot the * ragged" band
To be among Gud’s perfect creatures,
While we rofuso the helping band ?
To work, to work ! with hepe and joy,
Let us bo duing what we can ;
Beuer build schosl-soome for ** the boy,”
Than ccils 2nd gibbets fer “ the man,”?
To work, to work ! ye rich and wise,
Let © rapged” childien claim your cree,
‘Till those whoa yicld Crime®s jackal crics

Have tea:n.d the toucs of peace and prayer,
Erizs Coox.



CANADA 'EMPERANCE ADVUCATE.

‘{97

A Page for Vouny Folks at Home,

The Renowned Pathway.
BY MEETA.

Muny yeais ago, in a foreign land, there dwelt three young
princes, called Helas, Noorod and Ahmed. They werte bro-
thers, and equally well-loved by their anly parent, a mighty
and powéiful monatch. It came (o passone day, that a
stratige ambassador Kappened to arrive at the court of this
sovereign. While there, he told of many wondrous things
and singular adventures, .

, - Amang these various selations, he spoke of a renowned
and beautiful pathway, situated in the heart of a distant and
dense farest.

Hereupon the three princes crowded around him, and beg-
géd of bim to inform them of its peculiar merits, and why
it find become so celebrated. The ambassador replied,
¢ Royal Prinees, it is becauso this pathway is unlike any
other one ever created, and is remarkable for its beauty and
grandeur 1*? ' N , ' '

Now the young priuces thought of this thing amengthem-
selves, and said :—<{Vhy may not we aleo jonrney to this cel
ebrated place, and look with ourown eyes upon its ambient
beauties 777 ' .

_So they agreed to go in searzh ofit, and related their de-
cision to their kingly parent. He gave them his permission
and ‘his blessing, and they set-but-at-once-upon their pilgrim-
age of discovery. . Fora loag space of lima they wandered
uncertain of their couse, when af Iast they were directed
to the great forest by an.aged magician. :

When the princes atrived atithe entrance of the pathway,
they consulted which should enter first. ; |

¢ Let us each go separately,? époke Ahmed the younger,

“so that wo may observe all things with attention, and
form our opinion-of its metit.*?

The blothers assented, and Noorod made entrance first,
This prince was not aigood.youth 3 e was dissipated and
fond of pleasure, and _hiad often caused pain. -to-the tender
heart of his beloved parent. "Yat, at times, he-reflested.and
repented, bnt this was not often .the case. Ashe. walked
along the pathway .he.saw gigantic vooks rising on' either
side, and shuddered as he gazed. They seemed to him agthe
mouldy walls of ' prison. Tlée verdant mounds appeared as
new-made graves ; and the graves of those whem his owa
folly might perbaps bring down broken hearted to the tomb.

Every brilliant butterily that bavered in the sunlight, he
likened to himself, as a gdy'joyous creature, idling 2way ex-~
istence—fitted to dwell for. a.time in-splendor, then to die
worthiess and forgotten; Flowers had no charms for him
unless formed of precious stones, and the murmuring rivulet
sounded to his ears-like:aicontinuous wail of despair.

He groaned in spisit, and cried when he reached theend 3
—¢0f what acharnel-house of evil visions and terrible
scdpies, (Hérd:is po. beauty inTii’" and he’sHuddeted. - ', .

“‘Then the sécond brother entered the pathway. Now,
Helss was.ah évilprinceyand crimingl in heart, ~He knew
none of the delights of Jove or happiness ; the world and all
things therein was hateful to him. He wept rather than
walked alohg the path-; heJistened for the slightést sound :
and the chirp of & bird sent a cold thrill through his frame.
Every crevice in the rocks he tvatched with suspicion,
deeming them as dark hiding places for innumerable snakes,
ready to dart out at him with poisoned’ tongues. And he
aven gazed with distrast at his ownshadow. ~ So hie wag
glad when he giriyed at the end, and said :—¢¢ What is this
pathway that.we haye journeyed so far to behold?—a den
of reptiles and evil spectres,

Then Prince Ahmed, who had waited at thé entrance,
stepped within. . Oh! what a pleasant scene lay before him.
Far down the distant windings, through.a shady vista, he
bekeld the azuré and golden skies, reflecting their rich tints
upon {he shining leayer, lverything was fresh and teem-
ing. with loveliness in hiseyes... He stooped -to gather the
delicate flowers by the wayside, and drank of the silver riv-

ulets, gushing up in sunshiné. He looked up to the over-
hanging crags with an elevated spirit, and listencd to the
warbling birds joyfully. The rosy sky seemed smiling up-
on him from above, and he held praise in his heart for the
Holy One. .

As he emerged 16 where his brotlhers awaited him, he
lifted up his voice, saying,

¢¢ Thou good and all-merciful Father, how beautifulis this
creation of thy Holy Hand !?

Then were the elder brothers angered with him, because
he praised that which they condemned; and they said :—
¢ Thou speakest false things ; it is nst beautiful ; have not we
beheld it also 7%

¢ Nay, mine eyes deceive me not,> spoke Ahmed gently.
¢t They tell me it is exceedingly lovely.”

Then there arose a great dispute between the elder broth-
ers, and they were beside themselves with rage. But Prince
Abmed said, ¢ My brothers, thou knowest well that the
heart reflects all things truly, Therefore, let each one of
us tura our eyes inward and resd theremn, so that we may
see which of us isin the right,” '

So Helas and Noorod foﬁowed the advice of their brother,
andl turned their vision inward. For a space of time they
were silent ; then spoke Ahmed sofily, saying—¢ What
seest thou, my brothers???

But the brothers spoke not—and trembled with fear. O!
what strange and horrible visions beheld they in their hearts.
Thousands of evil passions and murderous thoughts. A
chaos of dark feelings and criminal ghosts., They shudder-
ed, covered their eyes, and sank down upon the ground
remorseful and agitated. .

Prince Ahmed saw none of these things in his heart.
Purity, love and gentleness reigned supreme and-beautiful,
It was a clear mirrer, wherein angel faces was reflected.
So he smiled softly, looked te Heaven and went on his way.

And this pathway—was it so very beautiful 2 Ah! very
beautiful and full of all guod. There were rocks covered
with exquisite verdure § trees in whose branthes hoverdd a
Jow, sweet melody. Theye wers birds aad blossoms, and
waters of everliving music snd loveliness, There were
tracings of golden sunlight,.and draperies of softening sha-
dows, intermingling and- braiding within each other. Rosy
skies made a canopy for it, and truly, it was a most beautiful
pathway. . i : C

And though the three princes had waadered within its
precincts and each beheld & different view, yet had, it
r%mali‘r_):d unchbanged. For that pathway was the pathway
ol—2.le.

Goop Nicur.—Thus beautifully did John B..Gough close
his last temperance address befors the people of- Edinburgh,
Scotland :— C

“ Now, let me say to you, good night. Voyagers with
me, Itrust to a better world, if I never see you again, I
shall hail you often, and you will hail me~will you not ¢

11 look ot through the eye-lids of expectation to the beacon

fires that are to blaze upsn us while conducting the coming
contests. Good night to you! T.et us slacken no sail, but
straight for the high land—crowd ell our canvas—cut
through the foam—then we will cast anchor thete ! That
God may bless you, throw the mantle of his love over and
about you, and save you from the curse of drunkenness, is
the hearty prayer of him-who is your obedient humbie ser-
vant, in all things to command, in view-of the interest of the
temperance enterprise, and who now bids yon a grateful and
affectionate good night. s

Tye Poor HAVE Hap ENovcy oF 1T.—While the Cily
Marshal of Bangor, Me., was engaged in destroying a quan-
tity of liquor that had been seized, some one in the crowd
inquired, % Why was this not sold foy three hundred pence
and given to the poor ?** A voice from a distance replied,
«The Poor have had enough of it; let it go 1%,

Patience is tre balm of -suffering; while you; therefore,
bear with firmness, what you cannot avoid, submit with

tesignation (o the will of the Almighty, who is just and
merciful. :
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. The Xidnight Revel.

* Give me the bowl, the gencrous bowl
< With the red wine in 1t flowing ;
tJtcheoreth the hentt, it moveth the soul,
¢ % With its hquid Iifo ever glowing'
‘The roveler suid, and his eye grow bright,
As o oat with tho riotous band;
And the laugh grow luud, wiils the flickering light
Told that midnight was close at hand.

Nor carod for the hour, the revelor wild,
Nor lue comeades who left hun. unheeded ;

The wine cup was {olf, and the reveler smifed —
No other companjon ho neoded.

Ho saw not the change, as a sulphurons light
Ovorpowered the lamp's focble ray 3

Heo hoard nut the whispers, that in the still niglt
Came, und went, as the hours pessed uway.

Bot he saw that the wine cup was empty again,
Hoe turnod, snd there sat by the table
A stranger, nnd one of the quecrest of men
Ever heard of, in tact, or in fuble.
A strangely wrought goblet he held in his hand,
And 1ta contents were roxy, and clear,
And he usked with a vuieo that secmed usod to command,
To share in tho revel, his cheer.

¢ Take the goblet,’ snid he, it was sparkling and bright,
¢ Aud spure not the tempting drought,—
+*T'w the racest that ever in revels of night,
¢ The most furtunate mortal hae quafled;
¢ It 19 mingled with ekill, by a master sprito,—
¢ The ingredients are costly, and rare,
¢ It must not be drank by the sun’s picreing bright,
¢ But it spurkle« in midnight wir,

<Thero arc tears of a father, n chlld’s heavy groan,
¢ And the heart of a murdered mother,
¢ Of a spirit broken wife, the heart.rending moan,
¢ Waith the sighs of a sister, and brother.
* All theee, with u lang train of death breathing woea,
¢ Combuned with a ly pride,
¢ Make the goblet’s rich draught, and the huo of the rose,
¢ Ia Ltho blvad of the rash suicide. . -
The reveler stared as the stranger spoke,
Not » soand dared his tips to utter,
Until weaned at last the silence he broke,
With s sirange unocarthly mutter—
¢ Who the devil are you ? At your service, am |,
¢ Fur | make this wonderful draughi,
¢ At the dar, you will find ea uneading supply,—
¢ I am aster of ol the Craft.

The FErring.

Hueh ! epeak not lightly of her now,
- Nor breatbe rrpioach upon ber name,
Boyond tho reach of esrthly carcs,

Sho needs no mors vur praise or blame.
The torf lies freshly on her breast,
in pity, then, oh let her rest.

RERSVIES

As gently laves the gushing stream.
The lowly epot where ahe s laid,
As sweetly sing the bnght.winged birds,
An though she were rome huppier maid 3
* 'And tears of midnight’s drooping fluwers,
Fall on her grave—why should not ours ¢

« We only will remember her,

“ 2% fa foul When she was antlers, yuong end gay ;

3 = ¥ vByfore tho world hod spredd 1t snare,
: “Ths t€mptur 1sught her fet to airay.
2 "ty We lovpd her ghen, with sueny brow,
. 5 rAnd giileless heart—thus let ue now.
*' 7 TFof she tony baan angel now ;
__ (Wg'cannot gaze on hearenly thinga),
“Forgjyen-eo sire ‘moekly stoops,
Toguard ud, with he” shining wiugs,:
"1 Qk, cherish wollher momory dear—
~ Bpeak kindly3-frehe mey bo near,

[

—drthurs Howie Gaxetle, - . -
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