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CADET PLEDGE.—I do solemnly promige that I will not make, buy, sell, or use 8s s beverage, any
Spirituous or Malt Liquors, Wine or Cider, and that I will abstain entirely from the use of Tebacco
in any form, go long as 1 am a member of this Order, &c. &e.

Vor. L

MONTREAL, OCTOBER, 1852.

No. 7.

James~—Paps, is not drunkenness
a great Sin?

Papa-Yes, my son, it is great
indeed ; for it robs man of those high
attributes of his nature, which con-
stitute the “likeness of God” A
man so marred and disfigured, has
fallen below the very swine, whose
instinet is to wallow in the wmire,

Jumes.—Are there other peculiari-
% ties of an aggravating character in the
sin of intemperance ?

Papa.—Yes, my boy ; man, robbed
of the safeguards of reason and con-
seience, as he usually is by this viee,
? becomes cruel to his family and to
himself. He very frequently com-
mits acts of the most atrovious inhu-
manity upon the persons of his near-
1 est and most endeared relatives, such
as his wife and children ; and it net
unfrequently happens, that the vie-
tims he sends into eternity, only pre-
cede him a few weeks, for the hang-
man’s office, if not verformed by that
functionary upon the guilty drunkard,
is often executed by the wretch him-

Dinlogue,

DPRUYVNKENNESS-THE FAINE LAW, &c

self, By far the largest number of
iirut?kards die prematurely and vio-
ently,

James.~What other evils attend
this very common sin ?

Papa.—They are tob numerous to
be stated in detail at present, but I
may mention some of them tem

1, The effects upon the victim.
Such as loss of health ; loss of public
eontdence, entailing loss of business,
and of course loss of properiy; loss
of character for veracity, houesty,
decency, and, as a consequence, the
loss of all vespeet from others, and
even from self; the loss of all energy
and ability to recover from the infa-
tuation; and hence, the utfer aban-
donment of all the soul’s high and
ambitious aspirings, and the humbling
acquiescenee to the companionship of
all:that is low, gross, filthy and sor-
did among men,

2, The loss to the family of the
strong mind, strong affections, and
strong arms of the husband and father,
(O, who will supply this less?) and
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the loss of his earnings and his provi-
dence? O ye stricken ones, prepare
for the chills of advérsity ; for he who
labored once for you, wili now labor
against you! Alas {or the’ tender
mother and her little ones !

3. The loss to the church and to

“theworld. Every such loss enfeebles
! both the church and the state.

Every
such loss impairs the tone of public
morality, and throws society back one
step towards a worse than barbarous
condition. All the gains of all the
rum consumed in one year, would not
pay the loss the community suffers
when one respectable man bacomes
degraded by drunkenness.

James.—But, papa, is not the trade
in ardent spirits, wines, &c., greatly
promoted by their free use, and' does
it not follow that other departments
of labor and commerce increase with
it; thereby improving the general
condition of society so much as to
more than balance the evils which
attend upon individual extravagance
and abuse? Only a few evenings
ago I heard a lady, who professes to
be guided by religious principles,
offering this explanation; and it
seemed to me to have some weight—
what say you, papa ?

Papa.—My son, this reasoning is
altog:ther fallacious. Let me fix
your mind upon an illustration which,
by its simplicity, will, I trust, place
the philosophy of the whole case so
clearly before you, as to prevent your
convictions from being hercafter un-
settled.

Mar's duty én this world is, to work.
ALL MEN SHOULD WORE. Well, here
is a community of twelve adult per-
sons ; they are all able to work, and
there is work for them all. They all
do work, and of course they do much
more than is requisite for the supply
of their own wanits; so they have a
good deal of stuff to spare, which
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they may sell. Thus it is that fami-
lies get rich. If all the people in a
town, or in a nation, were to do this,
there would be no poverty, or so little
of it,—for it could only be brought
about by sickness, which is not very
common in sober communities,—that
it would scarcely be felt, scarcely
known, before relief was provided.
But to return to our group of twelve
persons. We will suppose, then, one
of them gives up farming, and begins ;
distilling from the grain  which some
of the others produce. In this labor
of distilling, he spends Zis time : 0b-

‘seirve, there is the deduction of one

worker from the producers ; and what
does he make? Why, he makes
whiskey. Very well. What doeshe
make it with ? Why, with wheat, or
other grain. So, to make this whis-
key, he uses the produet of—we will
say—one man’s labor; that makes
two whose labor is lost. Now, when
the whiskey is made, what do they
do with it ? Why, the people begin
to drink it. Very good. The labor
of two persons is lost, but the family
have a new article of consumption.
Let us now sce if they are any the
better for this new gratification.
Some of them think so; and they
are so decided in their opinions,
that the whiskey-maker becomes one
of the busiest of the family. In the
course of a short time, another of the
twelve becomes so fond of whiskey,
that he uneglects his work, at first by
occasional absences, then altogether;
and he manages to consume more
whiskey than any one of the others.
By and bye, all his former savings
have passed out of his hands into

those of the whiskey-maker; and he ;
has become a pauper, 2 lazy, drunken, ;

dirty, diseased, foul-mouthed, blasphe-
mous wretch; and even the whiskey-
maker heartily wishes he would take
himself off, or that grim death would
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level him with the mown grass,. Well,
after having been a burden upon the
remaining ten workers,—after having
worried and vexed them, he breaks
his neck, or drowns himself, and they
have to bury him at their own cost.
Before his death, however, a little
ragged family has begun to cluster
about his table, and his worn and
sickly wife is throwa with her help-
less children upon the benevolence of
the remaining nine workers, she her-
self, one of the ten, having become a
broken-spirited and shattered invalid.
So nine producers continue to work ;
but they all get the habit of drinking
whiskey, more or less, and, perhaps,
one or two more go the way of the
first victim, and another family of
paupers is thrown upon the small
community. Now, it is a well known
fact, that in exact proportion to the
amount of whiskey used in a family,
there is a decrease of work; so the
remaining workers do much less than
they would have done, had they all
continued ignorant of the sensual gra-
tification of whiskey-drinking. The
lesson I wish to impress upon your
mind, is, that while there is a diminu-
tion of work done, there is an addition
to the burdens, The troubles increase,
and a meeting is called; the elder
brother, or some other person, takes
the chair, and, after due consideration
of all the circumstances of the case, it
is resolved, that a house be erected for
an asylum, where the neglected and
fatherless children, with the broken-
hearted mothers, may hide their dis-
grace; that the remaining workers
will each pay so much per week for
their support; that the whiskey-
maker will, in consideration of his
large gains, contribute an extra sum;
ard finally, that one of the workers will
give up kis legitimate employment to
attend upon the lelpless and ailing
paupers. So another worker is de-
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ducted, and cight only are left. Ob-
serve, again, there is only one dead ;
but another is making rum or whis-
key, and selling it ; another—a wife
—is an invalid ; and the fourth is set
apart to look after the family of the
dead man, &e. Eight workers must
now provide for the wants of the
whole community ; for the whiskey-
maker does not produce—nke destroys
the products of the others. These
eight workers, however, accomplish
less than before ; several of them often
get drunk ; they quarrel and fight;
so the amount of work actually per-
formed is greatly decreased, and the
surplus produced is barely sufficient
to feed the distillery, All this time
a ind of infatuation has seized the
workers ; and, although there may be
scarcely corn enough to make bread,
they are careful that the still shall be
supplied, and the whiskey-maker re-
warded for his trouble. This being
the case, it comes to pass that every
thing of any value formerly found in
the houses of some of the workers,
passes into the hands of the whiskey~
maker, who is the only thriving man in
the community. But the evident de-
terioration of the family character and
property, becomes a matter of serious
thought to one of the heads; and
after duly considering it, thinking
hard, long and patiently, praying and
mourning about it, he comes to the
conclusion, that the manufacture of
whiskey is the cause, and that it
should be given up; so he goes to
brother Jeremiah, and discourses to
him in this wise :—* Brother Jerry,
we were a healthy, religious, and
prosperous family once; now we are
sadly changed for the worse; brother
LReuben is dead, and his wife is dying ;
his children are a turden upon us all,
and the sad cxample of their father
has prepared them for all kinds of
wickedness., Now, I fear others of
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the family are going the same road;
and, to tell you the truth, Jeremiah,
my brother, I am convinced that your
business of making whiskey has
brought about this wretched state of
things. Now, Jeremiah, I want you
to look at the matter fairly, and I
cannot but think you will soon see
the propriety of giving up this em-
ployment.” Whereupon, Jeremiah
bristles up, and, with a look of injured
innocence, delivers himself of the fol-
lowing oration :— Look you here,
Bartholomew, I have always noted
you for a busy, meddlesome body.

Not content with straightening up |

your own family, you have always
had a word of reproof for your neigh-
bors. Now, I opinionate that, not-
withstanding all your fuss and starch,
if you are careful to enquire at home,
and more especially from yourself, you
will find a good deal to mend ; and
if you set abous it, you will be kept so
well employed, as to have little time
left for bestowing unwelcome and im-
pertinent remarks upos me or my
business. I don’t interfere with you.
It is little grist you bring to my mill ;
and therefore, I advise you to attend
to your own concerns, and to leave
me to do the same by mine.”

¥ But, brother Jerry, don’t you see
that I am very severely taxzed for the
support of Reuben’s children ? Day
after day I am called upon to do
something for them. T lose my time;

} I give of my substance; and, after

all, T have the distress of knowing
that I cannot meet the case. Thomnas
is so far gone himself in vice, as to be
able io do little. George is almost
always idle, and his wife is nearly as
great a drunkard as himself; so be-
tween Robert and I, we have too
great a burden to carry.”

¢ Look here, Bart, you have always
been a crosker, and I suppose you

Ve
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intend to continue one. I pay a tax
to government for the privilege of
mgking and sellivg whiskey, and I
pay my portion of the cost of sup-
porting Reuben’s wife and children.
T did not force Reuben to drink;
Tom is quite able to judge for him-
self, and so is George; and if they
choose to sell me their corn, or to
exchange it for whiskey, I'll never
do them the incivility of refusing
their custom. And now, let me
caution you not to come and worry
me again, or I shall exercise less
patience.”

Barthelomew retires; Jeremiah
continues his trade; in a short time
the lands of Thomas and George fol-
low that of Reuben, and become
Jerry’s property, and new occupanis
take their places. Two vagabonds
are added to the community, in the
persons of Tom and George; and a
number of poor, ill-clad and ill-fed
children are finally lodged with Reu-
ben’s wife and family in the peor-
house. The government get $50 a
year for a license; they pay $200 a
year for the support of the paupers,
and $200 more for the administration
of justice 3 the country loses the for-
mer surplus products of this family,
and, consequently, exports so much
less to foreign countries ; the edusa-
tion of the young is negleeted ; the
physical energies of the community
are depressed ; public morality suf-
fers a fearful eclipse ; religion weeps
the apostacy of many once faithfal

souls; and Mr, Jeremiah Lave-pelf, °

rich, fat, and drunken, enters into
Parliament, to make laws affecting
morals and Madeira, Pale Ale, and
Pale Ailing Women, and solemnly
to record his vote against all fanati-
cal attempts upon the liberty of the
subject !!!

We shall pursue this trein of
thought in our next number.
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@le Wity of the Aspn TSoee.
(Populus tremula.)

A BOTANIC LEGEND.
(From the German of C. Weisflog.)

Would you know why the Aspen
trembles whex in the sultry summer-
time not a breath stirs, and the other
trees of the wood with thick-leaved
branches rest and spread ceoling
shades ? Hear the story.

At that eventful moment when our
dear Lord hung upon the eross, and
the sun veiled himself in mourning,
there shot a tremor through all living
nature. Man, terrified and still,
awaited with beating heart the issue
of the unwonted, the unheard of hour.
The beasts of the forest fled and hid

themselves in their dens; no insect’

chirped, no bird twittered; all was
dumb and mourning. Only the flow-
ers and the trees murmured in their
speech, and told, one to another, the

story of that sacred time. The tall
cedars of Lebanon—~Pinus cedrus—
waved in ghostly chorus high in the
air, and the forests were rapt in a
green, deepening into night.

¢ Ah! now he is no more I softly
whispered the weeping willow of
Babylon (Saliz Babylonica), bowing
her sorrowing branches down deep
into the Euphrates. The vine-dresser
went through his vineyard, and saw
how the fruit wept. And when the
fruit was ripe, and the new wine was
pressed, they celled it the tears of
Christ (Laerimee Christi). But around
Golgotha arose a sweet fragrance,
sent by the night-violet (Hesperis
tristis), to comfort the suffering Son
of God ; and the Inris susitana said to
her sister Cypress, “ In mourning will
T array myself evermore.” “And L”
answered the Cypress, “will dwell
among the graves in memorial of this
hour,” Then there came a light

wind through the stifiing twilight. ¢

3
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It was Ashtaroth, the angel of Death,
drawing nigh to the cross. And as
that moan had ascended, “ My God,
my God, why hast thou forsaken me!”
every branch, every leaf, every flower
trembled. '

Only the Aspen—a proud, high,
cold tree—stood unmoved on Gol-
gotha.

“ Why should we be disturbed,”
said she, “by thy sufferiugs! We
are yet pure, we trees, dowers, and
plants ; we have never sinned !”

But Ashtaroth, the angel of Death,
took the black cup with the Redeem-
er’s blood, and ponred it upon the
roots of the proud Aspen. The un-
happy tree was paralysed.

Its leaves fell. Never more came
rest to its boughs; and when all is
still, peaceful, and happy, it trembles,
and is called the trembling poplar to
this day. ’

e

he 3Sophets ! Where ave they
( Concluded. )

“If that isn’t bein perlite!” cried
Farmer Bockum to his wife and
daughters, as soon as they were out
of the hearing of the major and his
lady ; <if that isn’t bein perlite!
that’s bein broughi up jinteel, I ’spose.
What did I say, I wants to know,
that was’'nt as civil as need be? I
offered to let him have a barrel ’o my
cider brandy, and Squire Tarbell
thought himself lucky enough to get
no more than ten gallons on it; and
he ups and tells me to my face that
it’s trumpery, and that he wouldn’t
swally a drap on’t no more than he’d
swally a cartouch-box ; that’s perlite,
an’t it ?” ¢ No, no, father, he didn’t
say anything about a cartouch-box,”
cried Dolly Bockum; ‘“he said a
four-pound shot.” <1 don’t care the
vally of a rasher o’ bacon what he

HISTORY OF THE ASPEN LEAF—THE PROPHETS ! WHERE ARE THEY ?
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said ; it makes not a mite o differ
which ’twas he swally’d; he may
swally ’em both, an he’s a mind to,
and be hang’d.” I reckon,” said
the farmer’s wife, “they’d been a
spatting on it.” ¢TI guess as though
they’d been at it,” said Miss Dolly ;
“ he seemed proper disgruntled ’cause
she twitted him about juleps and
punch, and so he gin her a jab about
cordials.” ¢ Well, no matter,” said
the farmer; ¢ that’s no reason why
he should insult me right off as he did.
Punch and juleps, to be sure! he’s a
punchin and julepin day and night ;
he a member of the temperance so-
eiety! I've kept the run on him for
a long spell, and if he don’t get clean
down to heel, and get to be a raal
drunkard afore ten years is gone by,
then Pm no prophet.”

The worthy farmer, as he entered
his cottage, appeared to be essentially
relieved by the outpouring of this
merciful prediction, mingled, as it
probably was, and as such predictions
too frequently are, with no very faint
hope of their ultimate verification.
“ Well, Dolly,” said he, as he squared
himself before the fire, with his feet
upon the tops of the andirons, and
his hands upon his knees, “reach
down that are decanter from the upper
shelf, and gi’ me a bicker, ducky;
let’s try a leetle o’ that are trumpery
—why, it’sall gone! What’s gotit?
Here, wife, what’s come o’ the cider
brandy that was in this are decanter ?”
“ What’s comaz on’t ?” cried the wife;
“ why, man, you're losing your mem-
ory ; don’t you remember you drank
it yourself ?” The old farmer’s mem-
ory was, indeed, somewhat impaired ;
and the present was not the only occa-
sion upon which this faithful sharer of
all his joys and sorrows had availed
herself of the circumstance, to per-
suade him, that he himself had con-
sumed the contents of his decanter,
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which she had, in fact, poured into
her own keg of metheglin, for the
purpose of advancing it somewhat
nearer to the standard of Mrs. Mar-
quee’sanisette. ¢ Well, well, Dolly,”
said the old man, “run down, ducky,
and fill it agin. I’d no idee *twasall
gone, what was in the decanter; I
thought *twas eenamost full.” "Dolly
obeyed her father’s commands; the
replenished decanter was soon upon
the table ; and the old farmer, for the
space of half an hour, sipped and sang
the praises of his cider brandy. His
cheerful partner sat by his side,
solacing herself with a glass of her
favorite metheglin, seoretly enforced ;
anticipating the numerous advantages
whieh their village would derive from
the establishment of the temperance
society ; commenting upon the peri-
lous effects of punch and juleps; and
perfectly concurring in her husband’s
propheey, that Major Marquee would
die a drunkard.

Micajah Moody, the major’s serv-
ing-man, had been once an orderly
sergeant; and, on account of a re-
markable combination of good quali-
ties, he had been translated, rather
than promoted, from the regiment to
his present situation. He certainly
furnished an additional illustration of
that facetious saying, that nothing
was ever benefited by translation but
a bishop. Those restrictions were
not to be found in the major’s kitchen,

which had retained Micajah within |

the bounds of decency while sur-
rounded by his corps, who were enti-
tled, of course, to the benefit of his
good example. A very grievous
amount of drunkenness, among the
members of this particular class, is
manifestly produced by the free indul-
gence of their masters; who, until
their domestics become thoroughly
confirmed and utterly unprofitable
sots, cannot very gracefully reprove,
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in the persons of their inferiors, those
habits of intemperance, to which they
are conscious of being sufficiently
addicted themselves. Those free liv-
ers, as they are sometimes called, can-
not be supposed zealous to check the
habit in their dependants and retain-
ers, at the very commencement; in
which very commencement, beyond
all doubt, the danger lies, and when
a few preventive suggestions would
be likely to produce that happy result,
which all subsequent exertions may
never be able to accomplish.

Mieajah had the highest reverence
for Major Marquee. His devotion
was entire and absolute. No rule of
ethics was ever needed by this worthy
servitor, whenever he could obtain,
for his direction, the preept or exam-
ple of his incomparable master. The
exhibitions of his exalted respect were
sometimes perfectly ridiculous, and
rather embarrassing to the major
himself. A party, chiefly military
gentlemen, had been dining with the
major, and were engaged in compar-
ing the professional merits of Saxe,

I Tyrenne, Marlborough, Wellington,

Bonaparte, and other great captains,
The restlessness of Micajah was very
visible in every look and action. At
length, he could contain himself no
longer; and, when one of the party
had bestowed unqualified applause
upon the French chieftain,—* O, gen-
tlemen, cried this devoted follower,
«1 wish you'd a seen the major at
Lundy’s Lane.” # Leave the room,”
cried his master. ¢“Talk o’ Bena-
part,” muttered Micajah, wmoving
towards the door. * Begone, sir,”
cried the major, with evident embar-
rassment. The honest fellow left the
reom, shaking his head, and mutter-

ing to himself, “ If they’d *a been at

Lundy’s Lane !”
Micajah, one instant before he
bekeld the major enrolling his name
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among the members of the temperance
society, cared nothing for temperance;
and, like a Swiss soldier in foreign
service, would as cheerfully and zeal-
ously have followed his employer in
opposition to the cause. But he no
sooner gathered the impression that
his redoubtable master was disposed
" to favor these measures, than, without
any other reflection, he readily sub-
scribed the pledge ; and, s the major
remarked in the conversation with his
lady, was undoubtedly tipsy at the
time. And yet here was no literal
inconsistency ; for Micajah’s favorite
beverage was porter or brown stout,
he having become persuaded, some
six or seven years before, when he
lost an eye in a broil, while grievously
drunk upon gin, that distilled spirit
did not suit his peculiar constitution.
Micajah Moody fancied himself
highly exalted by having his name so
closely associated with his master’s,
and beiug actually a member of the
same society. It was with an air of
unusual importance, therefore, that
he entered the major’s kitchen, and
took his position before the fire with
folded arms, on the evening when he
returned from the temperance leciure.
Major Marquee, probably in con-
formity with camp habits, entertained
a preference for male domestics. His
family, in this department, consisted,
beside Micajah, of a strapping black
b0y, to use the southern appellation,
though Lucifer, for such was his
name, had weathered seventy winters,
and was grayer than a badger. Lu-
cifer, greatly to the annoyance of
Mrs, Marquee, performed the office of
chambermaid ; and it was with no
little difficulty that she had prevailed
with the major to retain old Morcas
Groonter, the cook, who had lived
wany years in the family. For an
omelet, souffle, and a ragout, Morcas
was unrivalled ; and this considera-

THE PROPHETS8! WHERE ARE THEY ?

tion is supposed to have turned the
balance in her favor. Lucifer was a
runaway slave, with whcse master
the major had compounded. e was
born in Congo, and might, in his
prime, have been accounted the black-
est, the woolliest, and the glossiest of
his species. Morcas Groonter was a
pative of Amsterdam. Such was the
major’s establishment; and, when
Micajah entered the kitchen, these
worthies were seated on each side of
the expansive hearth, waiting the re-
turn of the household. Micajah’s air
was so unusual, and the pomposity of
his attitude so perfectly ridiculous,
that, after turning the whites of his
eyes towards him two or three times,
Lucifer gave way to the impulse of
his feelings, and sent forth that in-
imitable Guinea snicker, which has

never yet been produced by the na- ¢

tive inhabitants of three quarters of
the globe. “ What are you grinning
for, like a Cheshire cat, hey, nigger ?”
cried Micajah in a passion,  Ho,
Mass Cajy, don be mad now,” replied
the old negro; “I ony laugh cause
you look so full o’ yourself, datall.”
“Look ’a here, you nigger,” eried
Micajah, stamping on the hearth, “no
more of your imp’dence—keep your
distanee, sir. You'll please hereafter,
when you speak to me, to call me
Sergeant Moody-—no more of your
Mass Cajy, or Tl break your black
chocolate-pot for you, Moreas,” con-
tinued he, after a short pause, “Iand
the ma—major have joined the tem-
peraunce society.” Old Moreas stared
in his face, and Taug" ed outright, and
Lucifer ran his fist .uto his mouth,
lest he should furnish fresh occasion
for enraging the sergeant, whose
humor he well understood, and who
was apt to be extremely savage, when
under the influence of intoxicating
liquor. ¢ What do you laugh at, old
woman ?” cried Micajah, “ Your
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mistress has signed the pledge, and
I guess you'll have to sign it your-
self, or quit your quarters,” ¢ Mish
Marquee sign de bledge! vat you
mean?” said old Morcas, lifting up
her hands in astonishment ; * vat, vill
she not trink no more of that shweet
stuff vot she keepin te plne tronk,
ey ?” ¢ Pshaw, you old outlandish
fool you!” cried the sergeant; * the
pledge has nothing to do with that,
nor wine, nor beer; but rum, and
gin, and brandy.” < Morcas Groon-
ter won't sign de bledge den,” said
the old woman ; « Ise trink de Hol-
lands ven I vas shmail as you knee;
my mutter trinkt ’em; my “der
trinkt ’em ; Vandergrist, de minish-
ter, he trinkt ’em. Ise heer'd him
zay if dere vas no more Hollands, den
dere yud pe no more purgomasters.”

While Morcas was enforcing her
opinien, Micajah had betaken himself

an additional potation of brown stout,
he resumed his position before the
fire, ¢ Well,” said he, “the major
has signed the so—society, and if man,
woman, or child dares to say agin if,
L I, I don’t care who he is, you see
if I don’t. I'm for temperance; and
TH tell ye what, old woman, if you
go on as you have for a—for a long
spell a guzzling. Gineva, yow'll be' a
drunkard before you die, that—that
are’s what I prophesy.” I a tronk-
ard avoor Itie!” exclaimed old Mor-
cas, highly incensed at-the suggestion,
“T a tronkard avoor I tie! vy, Mike,
you pe dronk dis plessit minnit your
own sel. Vich make the piggest

~

prown shtout, ey, I vonder!
foine hand to sign de bledge! haw,
haw!” ¢« Well, hold your clack—
clack, mother Groont—Groonter, will
ye? Pm for turning in.” The ser-
geant rose and staggered toward the
door on his way to his dormitory.
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to the dresser, and, having swallowed’

trankard, a leetle oold Hollands or de’
You pe’

105

«T1l tell ye what, old wo——woman,”

said he, as he stood with his hand on.
the Jcor-latch, his body swaying baok- §
ward and forward while he spoke,

«Tl tell yo what, Hollands will be
‘the death of ye: hadn’t ye better
sign the so—society, old wo—wo-
man, hey ? what d’ye say- to that?”
“ Ise vish de society wash ere- to zee
dare new memper—get along to ped,
Mike, and shleep avay de gallon of
de prown shtout vat you pe trink
to-day.”

1t is pleasant, as Lucretius says, to
get upon the very top of all philosu-
phy, and look out upon the world,
safe ourselves from its dangers and
alarms, So thought Lucifer, who
had sat in silence, grinning from .ear
to ear, and enjoying the strife in
which he was not likely to be com-
prehended, There were few things
in life which afforded higher satisfac-
tion to this ancient Africen, than the
quarrels of Morcas and Micajah.

% Vell, Mishy Groonter,” said- he, as’

soon as the sergeant was out of-hear-
ing, “ Mass Cajy pooty well up tree:
He all for temperance, he; he, he! ony
tink ; and de major and ol lady, he, he!
ony tink, Mishy Groonter!” ¢ Lush,”
cried the old crone, unable to subdue
her indignant feelings, * you heer vat
he zay, I pe a trenkard avoor I ties
And he himsel de tronken velp vat
te pe” ¢Yes, Mishy Groonter,”
replied Lucifer, “I hear ’em: vaf
you tink ob de ol lady for temperance;
Mishy Groonter ? ey, vat you tink ?
he, he, he! She git ober de bay
some time. Two, tree, four timé she
send for de doctor here de las year,
notten de matter under de hebben
but de good stuff, Mishy Groonter.
So ven ol doctor he come down, I ax
vat de matter, and he say, O, notten;
only lestle toueh ob de pocalyptic fit
—tink he call ’em so. AnvenlIzay,
O how serry I be! and look de ol

)
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doctor right in de eye, he put his
finger long side his nose, and look so
ridielous, thought should die. De ol
lady go de way ob de rest ob ’em,
you see, Mishy Groonter; oly you
reclec, some day or odder, what Lus-
fer say.” ¢ Dat shweet stuff vat she
trink,” raplied Morcas, as she raked
up the fire, preparatory to her depar-
ture for bed, “ vould make me vary
troonk avoor long. I pe sorry de

¢ goot old laddy pe get in de pad vay.”

So saying, and having prepared to
depart, ghe unlocked a cupboard, sa-
cred to her own particular use, and,
taking therefrom a bottle of Geneva,
she took her customary evening dram,
leaving a few drops in the glass for
Lucifer, which he swallowed with evi-
dent delight. Having made his ar-
rangements for the morning, in doing
which he had occupied some fifteén or
twenty minutes after cld Moreas re-
tired, and cautiously reconnoitring to
see if all was still, the faithful Lucifer
drew a key from his own pocket, and,
unlocking the sacred cupboard, helped
himself to a full glass of Eollands,
turning into the bottle an equal quan-
tity of water in its stead ; and, having
wiped his mouth with the back of his
hand, he sai ruminating over the
smouldering embers, and agreeably to
his long accustomed habit, talked to
himself under the influence of his
dram :—¢ Pooty fair dat, as massa say,
ven he relish de julep; pooty fair dat,
Mishy Groonter; he, he, he! Guess
Mass Cajy ’bout right, Mishy Groon-
ter die drunkard. Guess Mishy
Groonter "bout right too, Mass Cajy
die same way. Don care if dey do.
Den de ol major and de ol lady go off
jest de same, likes not. Who care!
Let ’em go. Dey don care for de ol
nigger, and de ol nigger don care for
dem. Vat old nigger made for? I
don know. Ol nigger like once more
to see his pickaninnies on de planta-

THE PROPHETS ! WHERE ARE THEY ?

tion—dey big now, field hands, ’spose
—den ol mnigger like to die and go
back to Congo, and swim in de ribber
where de white thief stole de ol nig-
ger ven he little pickaninny himself.
Veli, Lushier, go to bed, and forget
all ’bout it ;” and having finished his
soliloquy, he obeyed the commands
which he thus laid upon himself.

It is about twelve years since the
occurrences, which have been thus
suceinetly described, are supposed to
have taken place. They came to cur
knowledge about four years ago, and
were substantially related by a cler-
gyman, who was a zealous supporter
of the temperance cause. ¢ How ex~
ceedingly inconsistent, how perfectly
absurd,” said he, “are the views of
some persons upon this interesting
subject ! It is of little importance by
what means drunkenness is produced.
The divine command to abstain from
drunkenness is equally violated by
him who commits the cffence, whether
he employs one agent or another for
the production of this disgusting re-
sult.” He then proceeded to relate
the preceding narrative, by way of
illustration. ¢ All these personages,”
continued he, ¢ were eitber parishion-
ers of mine, or within the sphere of
my observation; and their predictions
and prophecies, in regard to one
another, were occasionally made in
my hearing. Farmer Bockum was a
veritable prophet. The major squan-
dered his wife’s property, became ex-
ceedingly intemperaie, so much so,
that his name was siricken off by the
society within three months after he
signed the pledge. He died of apo-
plexy. Lucifer was not the only one
who presumed to foretel a similar fate
in relation to his mistress. She is still
living, decidedly intemperate, snd
supported by an old family connec-
tion. When their property was gone,
she reconciled herself to the most
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THE PROPHETS ! WHERE ARE THEY ?

humble substitutes for noyeau and
anisette. The old lady’s prediction
was not less correct in regard to Mi-
cajah, than was his in relation to old
Morcas Groonter. Both are in their
graves, and both died drunkards,
Poor Farmer Bockum is also dead,
and he died in the most perfect fulfil-
ment of the major’s prophecy. The
farmer’s widow siill lives, thourhina
very bad way. She is not commonly
suspected of intemperance, since she
ordinarily drinks nothing but me-
theglin, and her secret of enforcing it
was one that she probably considered
too important to be communicated.
Uld Lucifer also is no more. He
died a sot; and I have frequently
warned him of the consequences of
his evil habit. You see, my dear sir,”
continued the Rev. Mr. , ¢ you
see the verifications of all these pro-
phecies. Well may we exclaim,
propheis ! where are they 7’

1 was much amused and instructed
by these remarks of my reverend
friend ; and, believing that they might
be profitably moulded into the form
of o temperance tale, I called on the
narrator, about a month after the first
recital, to ascertain if he had any
objection. It was nearly four years
I found him just taking his seat
at the dinmer table, and, uponm his
pressing invitation, I took mine by
hisside. Heagreed with me entirely,
and gave his ready consent to the
publication. I perceived a decanter
of colored liquor upon the table, and
supposing it to be currant water, or
some simple beverage, 1 inquired with
a smile, if it were some of Mrs.
Bockum's metheglin. My friend re~
plied, and, as I fancied at the moment,
with a little formality, that it was not.
Presently he poured out a glass for
himself, and asked me if I would take
a glass of wine. * Wine!” said I,
with an involuntary expression of
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surprise. ¢ Yes,” he replied ; “this
is some excellent sherry, sent me asa
present by a parishioner of mine”
“ 1 was not aware,” said I, « that you
drank wine,” * Ves, sir,” said he,
with increasing formality, * our Sa-
viour drank wine, and his example
may be followed, I suppose.” The
wife and children of the reverend
gentleman were present, and I per-
ceived that any attempt to argue upon
this interesting matter, would have
been ungraciously reeeived. I there-
fore shortly after took my leave.

This good man is now gathered to
his fathers. 'When the femperance
society in his village, of which he had
been president for several years, de-
cided to adopt the comprehensive
pledge, he resigned his office, and not
only ceased to co-operate with his old
friends, but became positively hostile
to the progress of the temperance
cause. I am told that his habit of
drinking wine grew visibly stronger
from month te month, and not only
utterly annihilated his influence as a
friend of temperance, but essentially
diminished his usefulness as @ minister
of the gospel of Christ.

Verily, thought I, as I pondered
these things,~~the prophets! where

are they ?
—E—

PyN.—A young fellow whe had with
great difiicuity saved enough to buy
him a new cosf, and whose prospects
of providing another were very re-
mote, was accosted by a friend with,
“Y say Joe, your mew coat is too {
short.” ¢ O never mind, Bill, it
will be long enough before I get:j
another.”

PuN.—Whai is the difference. be-

tween Noah's Ark and & common §

wocd boat ?

The Ark was made of Gopkher.
wood, the other was made to go for
wood.

>
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Ganstience Swnke !

‘The silence of this sleepless night
1s.fearful and profound,

Without a volce to tell its flight,
Or wake tho stillnass ronpd; |

Save when yon bell's funereal tone

Proclaims anaother hour is.gone.

‘No moonbeams wand'ring o’er the sk
‘These realms of clouds jllume,
Auad bat the cold pale stars on high
Are glimm'ring through the gloom 3
Deep solitude reigns all abroad,
And none is present now bat God !

With dark ond heavy thoughts opprest,
Like phantoms of the dead,
The haunting horrors of unrest
Come trooping round my bed ; ,
And to my wounded mind impart
The midoight maduess of the heart.

They speak of better days misspent,
Health's premature decay,—

Of powers for nobler purpose lent,
1.ifo"s treasures cast away ;

And show the fearful change betwaeen

“The thing I am and might have been.

1 might have passed my golden youth
1n bliss, to guilt unknown,
Possessed of beauty and of truth,
Her heart was all my own ;
To me, alas ! how vainly given,
1 spurned the sweatest gift of heaven,

And deep in the delirious bow!
1 drown'd the sense of sin,
And with oblivien drugged my soul,
‘To hush the vaice within 3
Which wakes in solitude to scare
My ruined spirit with dezpais.

It calls upon me in the night,
In a wild and warning tone,
‘Till starting up in pale affright,
I waken all alone ;
‘Ta prova the heart appalling power,
Of silence at the mystic hour.

I feel my 1ow and lost estate,
But still am passion’s slave,

And now repentance comes too late
‘To torture, not to save;

I loathe myself, but cavnot free

My zoul from gin's captivity.

And oft I would that I were dend,
But some embodied fear,
Still hovers o'er my dying bed,
And charms my spirit here;
For conscience hints beyond the tomb,
Tha horrors of a darkaess tomb.

James MarcoLMn.

A Beaudifal Bncident.

It is rclated that, during the first
| few days of the reign of Queen Vie-
toria, then a girl between nineteen
and twenty years of age, some sen-
tences of a court-martial were pre-
sented for her signature. One was
death for desertion. A soldier was
condemned to be shot, and his death-
warrant was presented to the Queen
for her signature. She read ii,
paused, and looked up to the officor
who had laid it before her, and said,
“Have you nothing to say in be-
half of this man?” ¢ Nothing; he
has deserted three times,” said the
officer. ¢ Think again, my Lord,”
was her reply. ¢ And,” said the
gallant veteran, as he related the cir-
cumstance to his friends, (for it was
none other than the Duke of Wel-
lington,) ¢“ceeing Her Majesty so
earnest about it, I said, he is cer-
tainly a bad soldier, but there was
somebody who spoke to his good
character, and he may be a good man
for_aught I know to the contrary.”
“Q, thank you a thousand times!”
exclaimed the youthful Queen; and
hastily writing “ Pardoned,” in large
letters, on the fatal page, she sent it
across the table with a hand irem-
bling with engerness and beautiful
emotion !
B, - o

QUICKER THAN THEY EXPECTED.—
The Springfield (I1.) Register relates
the following :—

“In March last three men in this
city agreed to drink themselves to
death, The first died in April, the
second in May. The surviver, on
the happening of the last event,
showed signs of breaking the compact,
and he kept sober two or three days
afterwards ; but lonor revived, fnd
he died in the month of June. This

is literally true.”
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THE DANDY AT HOME.

Che Dol of %u@.

Now, ladies, just look at him in
his sanctum! You would scarcely
recognize your ald acquaintance, the
exquisite of , but we assure you
it is the same snimal. He is just
now engaged in the very unpoetical
business of feeding ; and, as you per-
ceive, holds in his hand a great junk
of bread, in the interior of which he
keeps the butter—that saves the ne-
cessity of a plate.  After this he wil,
no doubf, put on his shining boots,
conceal his ragged shir§ within his
fine glossy coat, fasten on his mous-
taches and imperial, and with his tiny
cane and other dandy furniture, sally
out to attend the theatre or some
other fashionable resort. How does
the chap manage to exist? He has
no known occupation, yet always
sports a fa’r outside, and smokes at
least one or two segars a night, and
attends public places! He consorts,
too, with Herbert Fitz-albata, the
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hopeful heir of the wealthy Alder-
man, and other equally distinguished
young bloods, The magnificent Mrs.
Tomato also condescends fo aceeps
his gallaniries in public, and it is
said that he is in expectation of some
government office, but meanwhile how
does he exist? Well, enire nous,
Messrs. Saxzony, Doeskin & Tiveed
told me in confidence the other day,
thut he is their perambulating adver-
tisement. They clothe him well—
externally at least—and sllow him a
small weekly remuneration for ex-
hibiting their skill as tailors, and com-
mending them to the fashionable
people among whom his impudence
enables him to move. His real name,
instead of being Everard Colling-
wood, is in fact Timothy Cronan, and
his father is one of the grave-diggers of
Ballinrobe. I have reason to know
that he is but one of many of the most
fashionable men about town, who are
dressed and paid by the.great tailors
for similar purposes.

A
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An Opportane Crom.

[We are no friends to war, and conse-
quently feel more disposed to grieve over the
relation of great engagements, than to exult
in the victory which may have crowned the
arms of our country; yet we cannot help
giviug this remackable Incident, as an in-
stance of the power of resolutivn to vanquish
apparently inviuciole foes. Our Temperance
friends may learn a lpsson from the fact,
which will be useful to them in their, great
moral conflict with Ancoaor.]

On the memorable 1st of June
(Lord Howe’s victory) Capt. Berkeley
commanded the Marlborough, and
broke through the French line be-
tween L’Impetueuxr and Le Mucius,
each of superior force, and engaged
them both. On going into action
the Captain ordered ail the live stock
to be thrown overvoard, but at the
humble request of his crew permitted
them to retain an old game cock,
which they (the crew) had tought
several times, and always wich suc-
cess. Though the coop was throwa
into the sea, the cock was allowed to
range the deck at liberty. In the
action the Marlborough was so se-
verely handled by her opponents that
half the crew were disabled, her cap-
tain carried wounded below, her
mainmast shot away, and the remain-
der of the men driven from their
quarters. At the very juncture when
the Marlborough was on the point of
striking, there chanced one of those
awful lulls in the roar of the thun-
dering cannon often experienced in
general action :"in that momentary
silence, when the falling of a rope
might be heard, the old gawe cock,
who had escaped the human carnage,
hopped up upon the shattered stump
of a mainmast, and, with a loud and
triumphant flapping of his wings, sent
forth such along and lusty challenge
as {0 be heard in every part of the

N

AN OPPORTUNE CROW—A SHOPT LECTURE TO YOUNG MEWN.

disabled ship. No individual spoke
in reply to the homely but touching
alarum ; one universal and gallant
cheer from the broken crew arose;
they remembered the indomitable
courage of the bird that sat undis-
mayed above the bleeding horrors of
the deck, and every soul on board
who could drag their limbs to quar-
ters remanued the guns, resumed the
action, and forced each of their op-
ponents to surrender. A silver medal
was struck by order of Admiral
Berkeley ; it was hung upon the neck
of the old game cock, who, in the
parks and around the princely halls of
Goodwood, passed the remainder of
his downy days in honered safety.—
British Naval History.

R ——

A Hhut Tertmre tn Young Fen,

In Hunt's Merchant’s Magazine we
find a great deal of practical good
sense, but the following adviee to
young men, which we clip from its
pages, is particularly excellent :—

«“ Keep good company, or none.
Never be idle. If your hands cannot
be usefully employed, attend to the
cultivation of your mind. Always
speak the truth. Make few promises.
Live up to your engagements. Xeep
your own secrets, if you have any.
When you speak to a person look
him in the face. Good company and
good conversation are the very sinews
of virtue. Good character is above
all things else. Your character can-
not be essentially injured except by
your own acts. If one speaks evil of
you, let your life be so-that none will
believe. him. Drink no kind of in-
toxicating liguors. Eser live, mis-
fortune excepted, within your income.
When you retire to bed think over
vehat you have been doing during the
day. Make no haste to be rich, if
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PITY THE DRUNKARD'S CHILD—JUVEN(LE SHOPKEEPER, &c. &c. 111

you would prosper. Smalland steady
gains give competeney, with tran-
quillity of mind. Never play at any
kind of game of chance. Avoid temp-~
tation—through fear you may not
withstand it. Never run in debt
unless you see a way to get out of it.
Never borrow if you can possibly
avoid it. Do not marry until you
are able to support a wife. Never
speak evil of any one. Be just be-
fore you are generous. Keep your-
self innocent if you would be happy.
Save when you are young, to spend
when you are old.” .

— S

Fity the Provkok's Ehilk,
(For the Life Boat.)

Fair Nature daily deck’d with smiles,
And bursting forth in beauty’s bloom,
Betimes my breaking heart beguiles
From sorrow's sad and sombre gloom .
For when 1 view the leafy grove,
Or azure clotds, like mountaias piled,
My heavy heart, entranced with love,
‘orgets 1 am—~the drunkard’s child !

And when I hear the wild bird sing
His simple song of praise to Him,
‘Whao gilt with gold bis glit'ring wing,
My eye with tears of joy grows dim :
But when that eye roams o'er the spot
Where lambkias sport their antics wild,
b!§80hing brow burns with the thou%hb—-
one loves to play with the drunkard's child !

But, ah ! when nature’s simple scenes
1 leave, to seek the scenes where man—
His pride, his grandear—all convenes
To prop himself in virtue's van :
My lonely heart grows sick with pain,
0 see Aim view, a8 thing defiled,
Or something cumb'ring earth in vain—
The bapless drunkard’s weary child !

All this i3 grief~but yet a woe,
Which writhes more wildly round my sounl,
1s mine, and only mine, to know,
Cr those made like me—by the Sowl :
*Tis when I hear a father's prayer,
Poured forth in accents fond and mild,
On ms'ibo with flaxen hair—
Ab, then it is the dronkard's child !

Drinks deepest of thet bitter dmughc,
Corrupted law has for him br A

And which, alas! teo oft is quaff'd
In sorrow, lonely and unviewed

By any, save that One, whose eye
No'er by appearance is beguil'd,

And who in pity doth descry— .
The Lapless drankard’s heart-broke child.

HeNRY KBMPTVILLE.

ety

Auuenile Sluplerger.

I went one day into a wax-chan-
dler’s shop, on the invitation of a
mannikin of seven years old. With
us, at such an age, children are help-
iess, timid, childish, and child-like;
in Russia, they are adroit, cunning,
and too clever by half. Dressed in
his little blue caftan (or lcose robe)
of precisely the same cut as that worn
by men, the infant merchant entreated
me to encer his shop, bowing in the
same obsequious fashion as his elders ;
and when I told him that I was not
going to buy, but only wanted to
look at his warss, he answered as
compleisantly as his papa could have
done, “ Pray oblige me by looking at
whatever you please.” He showed
me all his stock, opened every press
with a dexterous willingness, which
I could not but admire ; knew, not
only the price of every sort of candle,
but the whole capital invested in the
stock, the yearly returns, the whole-
sale pric, the profit at so much per
cent.; in & word, he had, in every
respect, the demeanor of an expe-
rienced trader.— Kohl's Russia.

R —

Graxp Secrion, CapeTs oF TEMPER-
ANCE.—All letters relating to this body
should be addressed to ** Mr. Thomas Nixon,
Grand Secretary C. of T., Newmarket,
C W.” Parties wishing to communicate
with the Grand Worthy Patran, can do 8o by
directing their letters to *¢ My. Robert Wils
son, G. W.P., C. of T., London, C.W.”

R —"

Answers to Enigmas in laat number :—

‘Enigma compased of 22 letters.—1st, Fall;
2nd, Sand; 3rd, Pipe; 4th, Apple; 5th,
Ease; 6th, Maine; 7th, Cap. My whole,
Francis Weyland Campbell.

Eunigma composed of 18 ietters —1st,
Thames; 2nd, Rainbow ; 3rd, Boston; 4th,
Arab; 5th, Rome; 6th, Montreal; 7th,
Ouawa; 8th, Toroato. My whole, William
Smith O’Brien.

JouN BENNETT.

Rosborough, September 10, 1852,
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Enigma,
( For the Life Boat.)

My 6, 4,19, 15, 5, 11, 2, 25, Is a city in
Upper Cannda.

My 27, 12, 4, 25, 13, Is a river in Ger-
many.

My 27, 28, 6, 27, 25, 5, 8, is one of the
United States.

My 13, 14, 4, 1, 13, is often donc to peo-

ENIGMA~—PROBLEM~—TO CORRESPONDENTS, &c.

le,
d My 2, 12, 4, 7, is auother of the United
States.

Ny 11, 28, 13,19, 11, 7, 24, is the place i
where a celebrated battle was fought between
the British aud Awmericans,

My 4, 11, 27, 1, 29, is a country in Eu-
rope.

My 13, 27, 28, 21, 4, 19, 26, is an article
of jewellery.

My 12, 3, 4, 5, 22, 25, 27, is another of
the United States .

My 27, 3,5, 11, 28, 4, 27, is a country
in Europe.

My 16, 4, 13, 18, 25, 27, is a city in
Eurape.

My 13, 4, 15, 23, 16, is a number.

My whole is a greatly distinguished For-
eigner.,

AN A

EseniNe MAR1A BROEFFLE.
e - e

Frobiem,

A Collector of Tolls on a Turnpike Road
had orders to receive of every coachman
passing with a coach 4d., of every herseman
2d., and of every footman 4d. At the end |
of twelve months the Collector gives in his
account, amounting to £94 15s, 10d.; and
iets his employer know, that as often as five |
passed with coaches, nige passed en horse-
bagk, and as often as six passed on horseback,
ten passed on foot. The question is—how
many coachmen, horsemen, and footmen
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passed?
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Estract from @ letter of 2 Bytown corres-
pondent s

¢ The Sons of Temperance at Aylmer
held their Anpiversary yesterday, the 15th i
Sept. The Sons, Daughters, and Cadets
of Bytown, aud some other Divisions near !
at hand, were sl invited; and I assure you
it was a grand turn-out. The Sons of Ayl-
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mer spared no expense or trouble on the

occasian ; they were very attentive to their

guests ; there was some good speeches made;;

and our musical friend, Mr. Peacock, set us

all aroaring with laughter, with a Temper-.
ance soug he suag about his ** Old Hat.”
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To CoRRESPONDENTS.—We have re-
ceived answers (o Enigmas iu our last num-
ber from the following correspondents, viz:
John Bennett, Atnol; Hy. Pilson, Bytown;
and T. D. Reed, Rlontreal. J. Benuett
was first.

The.communicstion from * Emeline Ma-
via” is to hand. We canunot insert the
verses, but make room for the Enigma.
We thank our youag friend fur her good
wishes, &c, ; and as she is so great an ad-
mirer of the Life Boat, we trust she will use
her influence to extend its circulation.

¢ A Cadet” writes to us, who thinks we
ought to impress upon the Cadets the duty
of cultivating the art of public speaking, and
recommends that the Section Meetings should
be taken up, in part with some speechifying
by the members. We presume the idea has
often before been presented to our young
friends; and whilere-producing it, we would |
suggeat that recitation is not precisely the
thing desived, but the delivery of one’s own
views, the fruit of close and independent
thought. Without close thinking, there can
be wery little good speaking; but with pre-
vious tbought, there will be at least something
in what will be spoken, and that is more than
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| can be said of wany public orations, which

words!”

‘We have received a letter from Messrs.
Baker & Mason, respecting a certain pro-
jected publication, to be entitled” * Tho Ca-
det’s Soiree Companion,” which, from the
explanation given, will be a very useful
manuil to our young friends, the Cadets.
We shall use sach influence as we may pos-
sess to forward the views of the compilers.

We recommend all our correspondents to
pay their postages. ¢ A word to the wise,” %
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may fitly be described as ¢ words, words, g
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