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THE LIFE BOAT.

Yor. L.

MONTREAL,

APRIL, 1852, No. 1.

Sutroducory  Hemorks.

TO THE PATRONS OF THE LIFE BOAT.

My Youve Friexns,—With an
honest desire to aid you in your war-
fare against the most formidable and
ruinous of the many vices which pre-
vail in the world, I have consented to
assume the charge of this modest little
Magazine. It is intended, as you
may have observed in the PRosPECTUS,
to array itself against the causes which
promote intemperance. These causes
1 hold to be primarily the manufac-
ture and sale of intoxicating drinks;
for while it may with propriety be
sail that the usages of society con-
tribute to the production of intem-
perance, yet these usages or customs
are the effects legitimately flowing
from the manufacture and sale. I
am quite aware that some one will
immediately turn round and say, that
the production of these liquors is
consequent upon the demand which
the community makes for them. -But
a single remark will séftle the ques-
tion; and as I hold it always wise to
put the saddle upon the right horse,
we must at starting endeavor to find
out which is the right horse: it is
then clear to me, that where men have
never known ardent spirits the want

In such a con-

be felt; therefore, in order to create
the want, the very first step must be
the introduction of the liquors. I
think you will all agree with me.
Now then, if the want does not exist
where the drinks are unknown, it
becomes the business of those who
contend for liberty to make and to
sell, to prove that their introduction
is a benefit. If they can do this, we
must yield ; if they eannot, then we
are bound to use all our endesvors to
prevent both the manufacture and the
saie,

The Temperance Reformation is
now acknowledged to be “a great
faet,” and we trust it will soon be a
greater one sti'l. The signs of the
times in reference thereto are of the
most cheering character. It will be
my care hereafter to produce in the
pages of the Lire Boar a brief but
comprehensive account of the rise,
progress, and prospects of this great
and good enterprise. At present I
intend to give you my own ideas of
the aspect it presents to the world.

Once upon a time, and within my
recollection, the temperance idea as
exhibited by the total abstinence

lous, immoral, unscriptural, &e., and
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pledge was deemed senseless, ridicu- J

of them is not felt.
i_dition of society the want would never
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*he most respectable and pious people
Were among its adversaries, The in-
troduction of such words as * total
abstinence” in the Halls of Legisla-
tion would have subjected the speaker
to unmeasured contempt; and the
utterance of them from the pulpit
deemed sacrilegious.  Things are
changed, Every body now-a-days
consents to this cause ¢ that it is
good ;” and however much enmity
there may be against it secretly, the
man scarcely exists who would dare
openly to assail its character. Few
MEN STAND HIGH ENOUGH MORALLY
TO TRY THE EXPERIMENT WITHOUT
DAMAGE !

We may then take it for granted
that the Temperance movement is
now a very respectable thing, Its
enemies do not know how to handle
it without hurting themselves. Now,
my boys, you have entered upon the
stage at an advanced but important
period. We want, not only to keep
the cause respectable, but to meke it
triumphant. To you we look for
help. We know that many of the
older people will not come round to
our views, but we think that all the
youngones may,M0s?, SHALL.” How
is this to be done ? As we are now
talking of securing the votes of the
young, it is not necessary to refer to
the mode of compulsion which the
recent legislation in the State of
Maine authorizes. With your friends
and companions, diseussion and per-
suasion will do much. Here it is
that your zeal may be exhibited.
Many children have parents who are
perfectly indifferent to the subject;
few there are who would oppose the
adoption of temperance principles by
their children. But to make your-
selves competent to discuss the ques-
tion with other young folk, it is
necessary that you yourselves should
To

INTRODUCTORY REMARKS.

acquire this knowledge you must .
attend the public meetings, you must
read temperance publications, and ;
lastly, you must think about what you :
hear and read. Without thinking ;
upon a subject its importance can
scarcely befelt. Remetaber this cause 3
is a great and important one; one §
evidently owned and blessed of God,

and one which, when successful and

triumphant, will greatly contribute

towards the progress of the Gospel. §

You may perhaps consider this §
talk somewhat dry, but at the begin-
ning it was necessary for me to pre-
sent the case somewhat formally.

Now as I want to become quite
familiar with you, I shall be glad to
receive hints, anecdoies, tales, inqui-
ries, &c., on paper, and affectionately
invite you to make quite free, only
let me suggest that you always pay
the postage of your letters. .

You will find this, your own Maga-
zine, to contain instructive and amus-
ing matter, in addition to the temper-
ancereading, which willinvariably take
precedence.

Oune word about the cover. The §
design, as you perceive, was furnished §
by Master W. C. Dutton, and reflects $
the highest credit upon his genius. §
Mr. Walker has succeeded well in §
cutting it, and I think the Province
has not yet produced any thing much,
if at all, superior in that line,

May I now ask your zealous co-
operation in extending the circulation
of the Lire Boar. Bend your ener-
gies to its oars, and assist to impel it
over the surges which will meet its
first voyage upon the uncertain sea
of public opinion, and we promise
you that, so far as we are concerned,
no indoleace will cause you to regret
having exerted an influence in its

favor.
JACK AIMWELL,
COCKSWAIN,

SUSPVRSVIPEPEPPVUSVINVIVIPVPRVIVONIPR ..
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“ Whatanight! Blast upon blast,
and every succeeding one seems to
increase in tenfold violence! Look
out of the window upon the sea.
The maddened waters are lashed into
resistless violence; the sky seems to
mingle with the waves, and as the
sullen winds howl in terrific chorus
to the awful music of the breakers,
how impotent, how insignificant, does
man appear. Night gradually closes
upon the scene. The fitful rays of
the revolving beacon light, struggle
but ineffectually to warn the mariner
of danger near, yet may we hope that
no ill-fated craft shall need this aid.”
So spake the father to his son, as
from the warm shelter of a blessed
English home they looked abroad cver
the foaming waste of waters. But
hark! Again! A gun, another, and
yet another report! Some vessel in
distress gives out these signals. Come
with me to the beach, perhaps we
may help te rescue some poor sailor
from a watery grave.” Human power
and skill, alas! are here of no avail,
Flash after flash, followed with the
booming answer, proclaim indeed the
sad truth that our fellow men abide
in utmost peril, but night must pass
before relief can be even attempted.
The firing has ceased, but the storm
rages with unabated fury. O! for
the morning light, to show if yet the
ship survives, The morning breaks,
the winds still sweep in lawless vio-
lence, and the crested waves lift up
their angry heads, in defiance of hu-
man energy or skill. The wreck is
now Jescried upon a rock. Sea after
sea essays to finish the work of des-
truction, yet firmly hold together the
timbers. As light gaine upon the
receding darkneys, some living forms
are seen to cling about the ship.
Now then for the Lrre Boar! The
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THE STORM—THE LIFE BOAT. 3

sturdy crew seem impatient to battle
with the waves. Regardless of the
imminent danger, these generous men
can only see the jeopardy of other
lives. ¢ Now my hearties, allready?”
“Allready.” They watch the retiring
surf, and upon the ridge of the angry
wave seven brave hearts launch out
the little craft. And now they meet
the coming squadrons! The Cock-
swain stands at the helm, and heads
right for the coming waves. The
little boat is thrown up as if a mere
chip, but the twelve strong arms now
bend their oars, and the surf is safely
passed. Now riding on high, now
disappearing from the sight of i
spectators, the Life Boat urges on its
way. The sufferers upen the wreck
discover the approach of their deliver-
ers, and many a heart unused to pray
lifts up a penitential eye to heaven
with the vow of amendment, and
earnest petition for escape. The Boat
returns, the task is accomplished, the
survivors are landed safe, and the Life
Boat’s crew is sufficiently rewarded
by its success. So are thousands res-
cued from the perils of the deep, and
little account made of the rescuers,
but their praise is in the conscious-
ness of having done well.

‘We have started our figurative Life
Boat. The dangers of intemperance,
alas! are far more appalling than the
dangers of the deep. The elements
of destruction are not always lashed
into fury about the ship, but the ele-
ments of destruction always attend
*he path of men who give way to the
pernicious fashions which prevail in
the world in relation to the use of
wines and strong drinks, The young
are especially exposed, and we there-
fore propose to send our Life Boat in
quest of such.

ORI,
Wit is the ornament of the mind,
not the furniture.
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@ Someth of Fuly Oratinn.®

BY ONE ALCOHOL.

LADtES AND GENTLEMEN,—This is
a great day—a day of independence.
It is a day upon which myself and one
Gunpowder have long been accus-
tomed to make a display. IThope that
the foolish attempt to celebrate the
fourth of July without us, will be
frowned down. Who ever thought
of being funny without being fuddled ?
Who ever thought of being truly in-
dependent, and setting all law and
gospel at defiance, without my help ?

Ladies and gentlemen, I am a great
character. Forgive me, if, on this
glorious occasion, I set forth my mer-
its. It is one of my privileges, as
well as that of my subjects, to be
boastful and vain glorious. I shall
therefore proceed to speak of myself,

My name is Alcokol ! I solicit the
favor of your attention to a subject
which lies near my heart. I am a
great prince, and, like other distin-
guished potentates, I have my follow-
To thousands and tens of thou-
sands of these, I feel under profound
obligations for the homage they have
done me. They have loved me to
intoxication; and, in doing me rever-
ence, have often fallen at my feet. If
the heathen prostrate themselves be-
fore stocks and stones, may not Chris-
tians prostrate themselves before me ?

Allow me to tell you something of
my subjects. Let me expatiate upon
their merits. Let me set forth some
of their characteristics ; and then pro-
nounce your judgment—then say, if
monarch ever had higher reason than
Alcohol to be proud of his people,

And first; my followers are re-
markably devoted.

From the standards of Mapoleon,

* The substance of this was delivered by
a youth at a Temperance celebration, on the
Fourth July, 1842.
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JULY ORATION.

Wellington, and even that of Wash-
ington, desertion was not uncommon.
But, until recently, this crime has
scarcely been known in my army.
For my sake I have known my friends
forsake father and mother, wife and
children. Nay, such has been their
zeal in my cause, that they have saceri-
ticed property, heaith, and even life
itself.  Indeed, I may say, that from
a pure devotion to me, thousands have
come to an untimely grave.

The most popular ruonarchs have
their enemies. Doubtless, I have
mine, particularly in these sad days of
delusion and pretended reform. But,
then, I have reason to think, that
vome, and probably the number is
large, though ostensibly my enemies,
are secretly my friends. From motives
of policy, they say they must appear
to be against me, but when closeted
they assure me that they still love me,
and I think they often give no small
evidence of the fact. They have a
deep infestine attachment to me.
Upon these friends I depend to res-
tore me to my former honors, and had
they the power, I think I should reign
as triumphantly as ever,

Before I proceed farther, I must
say a word about my domestic affairs,
and which explains the trouble that
has grown up in society, in respect
to me. Many years ago I was mar-
ried to Cold Water. Wehad aiurge
family, the pride of which we called
Grog, and a glorious fellow he was
too. I hardly knew his equal, unless
it was Toddy—the drollest dog you
ever met with. Such times as we
did have! Toddy, Grog, and the
rest, used to fall to and scratch, bite,
pull hair, give black eyes, &c. Those
were glorious days, and 1 am sorry
to say that the times have grown very
degenerate. I positively fear that a
row or a black eye will not be heard
of ten years hence.

8
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However, I must go on with my
speech. Some evil-minded persons
brought about a divorce between me

and Cold Water; she then set up for

herself, and since that time, there’s
been a regular strife between us.
We're now irying to see which shall
get the biggest army, and the conse-
quence is that society is torn to pieces.
My dear friends, listen to me, and
then choose on which side you will
enlist.

Let me tell you something about
my followers. In the first place they
are brave. In a single instance, dur-
ing the revolutionary war, the English
officers mingled gunpowder with the
spirit, in orde. to inspire their soldiers
with greater courage. 1 could have
taught them a better lesson than this.
They needed a little Fourth proof
Jamaica. FoURTH PROOF, you ob-
serve-—thas manufactures the courage.
Why, I never yet saw an army or a
rabble, whose courzge flagged, if they
bad taken a sufficient quantity of the
pure critter,”—pure, pure, you ob-
serve, not weakened down till you
couldn’t tell whether there was most
water, or most spirit. I have some
veterans in my service, which I think
would stand an action as hot as Bun-
ker Hill is said to have been. These
are my red-eyed and red-nosed soldiers,
and whom I keep as & corps de reserve.
I think of enrolling them in a regi-
ment by themselves. They are with-
out fear of things present or things
to come.” Promotion is certain in
this corps, and all my soldiers get
into it after a proper length of service.
My subjects, also, possess strong points
of similarity.

And ist, of their uniform. The
uniform adopted by me is red, some-
times bearing upon purple. My sub-
Jeets look exceedingly well ini*, espe-
cially when set with jewels, known by
the name of carbuncles. A few pre-

A FOURTH OF JULY ORATION.
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fer a pale exterior for their uniform,
inclining to yellow. These are those
whom I call gin-ites. They are mostly
of the softer sex, who have acquired
i this pallid look by the use of gin or
opium, and snuff. To my eye, there
| is nothing in creation half so beauti-
ful as a woman, under the influence
of gin or opium, in the attitude of
taking snuff, especially when her fin-
gers scatter it over her dress like a
Scotch mist.

2nd. Language. My subjects be-
long to different countries, acd con-
sequently speak ditferent langnages.
But even here strong resemblances
may be traced. Whatever be their
mother tongue, their accents, inflec-
tions and cadences, especially the lat-
ter, are strikingly similar. Some lisp
beautifully—some have an elegant
clip of their words—others at times
are affected with Aesitancy and stam-
mering, or perhaps they are unable to
speak at all. I have known persons
complain that it is difficult to under-
stand them ; but it must be remem-
bered, that union is a great thing,
and this affection of the speech makes
all alike, and therefore cultivates fel-
low-feeling, which makes us kind tc
one another.

3rd. Attitudes. In this term I in-
clude walking, marching, riding and
evolutions in general; in all which
my foilowers exhibit a wonderful
sameness. You would at once per-
ceive that they had been disciplined
by the same master, and were actua-
ted by the same spirit. The many
graces of action are probably better
understood by them, than by any
other people on the globe. 1 have
often been in ecstasies, in looking at
one of myveterans, advancing towards
me—he has given me such a delight-

beauty. But my mounted volunteers
are, perhaps, my greatest pride. In

ful idea of Hogarth’s waving line of

!
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elegant horsemanship, they excel. 1
doubt whether Mohammed himself,
when he rode Alborak, presented a
finer appearance than some of our
Knights of the Bottle. They are so
easy—so full of elegant motion——now
on this side—now on thai—forwards
and backwards—Ilateral, circular, and
zigzag, that you would decide it to be
equal ‘o0 any “ ground tumbling” you
ever met with. And with all their
courtesics, for they seldom pass any
one without making a profound bow
—they seldom lose their balance so
as to fall. This I account for, in
some instances at least, from the saga-
city of their horses, which usually
know more than their riders!

A fourth characteristic is Indepen-
dence. My followers are ever ready
to pay me and my family the honors
of sovereignty ; but here their hom-
age terminates. They are, to 2 man,
Jfreemen, and have taken their oath a
thousand times, that they will live
freely, however they may die. They
sing beautifully, and sincerely, espe-
cially such couplets as these:

¢ He that lives and goes to bed mellow,

Lives as h» ought to do, and dies a clever
fellow.”

Generally, they feel rich, however
poor ; and have golden prospects,
without the certainty of a single dol-
lar.
lying at the bottom of a ditch, and

VN VNN

with spirits, as to call out to the uni-
verse—** to the right wheel, march !”

A fifth characteristic of my subjects
is Genius. The tendency of all my

the skull into action.
tion, genius is sure to expand ; and I
have known even those who were
thought to be wanting in commeon
sense, to have heads that would de-
light Spurzheim himself. Phrenolo-
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A FOURTH OF JU.Y ORATION,

I have known them, even when .

unable to move a limb—so buoyant :

influence is to bring the energics of —take a little more of me.

gists often talk about bumps, as indi-
cations of great powers. This is
sound philosophy, and I have a mode
of making bumps by an expeditious
process. I assure you, Ihave known
a whole family of geniuses made in
one night, at a bar-room or a grog-
shop. A jug of the pure thing is
superior to a college education, for
developments of the craniology.

Finally, my friends, one of my
people knows more than anybody
else—or he thinks he does, which is
the same*thing. It is an old adage,
that “the drunken man thinks the
world turns round.” What a glorious
privilege! It is true that he reels
and staggers, and perhaps tumbles
down ; but still, he thinks that he
alone is upright, steadfast and per-
pendicular ! while everybody else is
tipping and diving as if there was an
earthquake ! Is not this an enviable
superiority ? Thus it is, my friends,
if you cmbrace me, you will, in your
own heart and mind, be

¢ glorious,
O’er all your enemies victorious !”

You may be clothed in rags, tumbled
into a gutter—an object of pity ana
sorrow to all around ; yet, strong in
your confidence in me, you will re-
main
« A man superior to his accidents! ”

You will think that you know more
than anyhody else, are better than
anybody else, and are alike superior
' to the restraints of decency, morality,
. religion and law.
_pendence! This is unbounded liberty.
{ If, the nest day, you feel the horrors
A little

Under my tui- | more and a little more—is the true

This is true inde- !

&
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i way to keep it up. Walk up, gentle- -
"men and ladies ! now’s your time. :

" Who's for King Aleohol and indepen-
| dence !

.

Who'll enlist under my -
 banner, for time and eternity ?
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Doctor Charles Jewett, the original of the above portrait, is undoubtedly
an original of especial value to the Temperance cause. Without possess-
ing the remarkable fluency of John B. Gough, he excels his popular
and efficient co-laborer in logical acnteness and power. Few persons
can listen to Jewett with an honest desire of attaining to a correct view
of the question of temperance, without becoming converts to his opinions,
Ilis argumentation is so close and consecutive, and he grapples so fairly
with the points at issue, that the understanding necessarily assents to his
conclusions, as being truthfully sound, as well as tremendousiy important.
‘We hope Dr. Jewett will give Canada a fair proportion of his time hereafter.
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1IaRrvoONIZING TRADES.—A pedlar,| Coxpexsep TrurH. — Mr, John

;:'ii;l:ﬂ?s g‘;"t; lg"i;tfé‘i“‘%q:r;%};:ragf B. Gough recently made this forcible
dressed,— Holloa, friend, what do | declaration, that  every moderate

‘ * you carry ?” “Rum and whisky,” | drinker could abandon the intoxica-

was the reply. ¢ Good!” replied | ting cup, if he would—every inebriate

the other, ‘““you may go-ahead—I . -
carry grave stoncs!” would, if he could.
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Sy Gthidye.
A TALE OF TI1E RARLY AMRRICAN SETTLE-
MENTS.

{ From the Knickerbocker for May, 1839.)

[ Thisstery is known to the older friends of
temperance, but wo question whether the
youth of our day have read it.  We do not
remember its ve-publication within the last
ten years, and we theretoro think the Cadets,
and other temperance boys, will bo obliged
to us for its re-production at this time.]

« What shall we have for dinner, Mr.
Guttridge 2" said the wife of Jerry Gut-
tridge, in a sad, despouding tone, as her
husband came into the log hovel, from a
acighboring grog-shup, about twelve o'clock
on a hat July day.

«Oh, pick up something,” sald Jerry,
“and I wish you would be spry and get it
ready, for I'm hungry now, and I want to go
back to the shop; for Sam W illurd and
Seth Harmon ave coming over, by an’ bye,
to swap horses, rud they'll want mo to ride
‘om.  Cowe, stir round ; 1 can’t wait."”

*We haven't got mn)thing at all in the
house to eat,” said Mrs. Guttridge.  ** What
shall 1 get?”

s Well, cook something,” said Jerey; *“no
otter what it is.”

* Rut, Mr. Guttrldge, we hnveu't got the
least thing in the house to couk.”

¢ Well, well, pick up something,” said |
Jerry. rather snappishly, “for I'm in a
hurry.”

« T can’t make wictuals out of wothing,”
said the wife; **if you'll only bring any
thing in the world into the house to cook,

JERRY GUTTRIDGE.

* day but one potatae, and I s'pose the poor
¢ thing is half starved.”

. Frier, a substantial farmer, and a worthy

I'll cook it. But I tell you, we haven't got .

a mouthful of meat in the huuse, nor a
mouthful of bread, nor a speck of meal; and
the last potatoes we had in the house, weo
ate for breakfast, and you hunow we dido't

" timo was partly an errand of charity ; for,

have mure than bhalf enough for breakfust,

ueither.”

*« Well, what have you been doing all this
forenoon,” said Jerry, ** that you haven't
picked up somecthing? Why didn’t you go

" endeavor to get him to work for him, and

over to Mr. Whitmau's, and berrow some .

meal >”

* Because,” said Mrs. Guttridge, *“we've

borrowed meal there three times that isn't ,

returned yet; and I was ashamed to go
again, till that was paid.
baby's cried so, I've had to ‘tend bxm the
whole forenoon, and couldn't gu out.”

“ Then you a'n't a-goin’ to give us zny
dinner, are you?" said Jerry, with a re-

a~ e

And besides thoi

R I g

pronchful tona and Jook. ¢ T pity the man
thot has au helpless, ahitiless wife ; ho has a
hard row to hoc. What's becomo of that
fish I brought in yesterday 2"

* Why, Mr. Guttridge, said his wife,
with tears in her eyes, * you and the chil-
dren ate that tish for your supper lnet night.
I never tasted a morsel of it, and haven't
tasted anything but patatoes these two days;
and I'm so falnt now, I can hardly stand.”

* Always a-grumblin’,” sald Jerey; 1
can't never como into tha house but what I
must hear a funs nbout something or other.
What's this hoy snivelliug about ?” he con-
tinued, turning to little Bobby, his oldest
boy, a littlo ragged, dicty-foced, sickly-look-
ing thing, about six years old, at the snme
time giving tho child a box on the ear, which
Inid him at his length on the tloor.  ** Now,
get up 1" said Jerey, “or I'll learn you to
be crying about all day for nothing.”

The tenrs rolled afresh down tho cheeks of
Mrs. Guttridge; she sighed heavily ax sho
raised the child from the floor, nnd seated
him on a bench on the opposito side of the
roum.

“What is Bub crylug about " said
Jerry, fretfully,

“Why, Mr Guttridge,” snid his wife,
sinking upoan the bench beside her littlo boy,
and wiping his tears with her apron, * the
poor child has been crying for u pieco of
bread these two hours.  He's ate nothin' to-

At this inoment their neighbor, Mr. Nat.

man, made his appearance at the door, and
as it was wide open, he walked in and took
asent He kuew the deatitute condition of
Guttridge's family. and bad often relieved
their distrezaes.  His visit &t the present

being in waut of some extra labor in his
hayiug ficld that afternoon, and knewing
that Jerry was doing nothing, while his
family was starving, he thought be would

puy him in provisians.

Jerry seated himself rather sullenly on a
broken-backed chair, the only sound one in
the house being occupied by Mr. Frier, to-
wards whom he cast sundry gruff looks and
surly glances. The trath was, Jerry had
not received the visits of his ncighbors, of
Iate years, with a very graclous welcome.
He regarded them rather as spics, who came
to search out the nakedness of the land, than
ss neighborly visitors calling to cxchange
friendy salutations. He said not a word,
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and tho firet address of Mr., Frier was to
little Babby.

“ What's the matter with little Bobby 2
said he, in a gentlo tone; ** come, my littlo
follow, come hore und te}l me what's the
matter.”

“Go, run, Bobby; go and sce Mr.
Frior,” snid the mother, slightly pushing
him forwnrd with her hand.

The boy, with one fingor in his mouth,
and tho tears atill rolling over his dirty face,
edged along sldsways up to Mr. IPrier, who
took him In his lap, and asked him agaio
what was the matter,

“I wnnt a pieco of brend 1" snid Bobby.

** Aud won’t your mother give yousome ?"”
snld Mr. Frier, tenderly.

*She ba'nt got mnoue,” replied Bobby,
“mnor ‘taters too,” Mr. Guttridge's tenrs
told the rest of the story. The worthy
farmer knew they wero entirely out of pro-
visions again, and he forbere to ask any
further questions, but told Bobby if he would
go over to his house, he would give him
something to cat. Then turning to Jerry,
¢ auld he, * Neighbor Guttridge, I've got four
tons of hay down, that needs to go in this
afternuan, for it looxs as if we shounld have
rain by to-morrow, and I've come over to
seo if [ can get you to come and help me.
If you'll go this afternoon and assist me to
get it in, I'll give you a buchel of meal, or
4 half bushel of meal) and a bushel of pota~
toes, and two pounds of pork.”

“I can’t go,” sald Jerry; “I've got
something elsc to do

¢ Oh, well,” said Mr. Frier, “if you've
got anything else to do, that will be more
profitable, I'm glad of it, for there's enaugh
hands that T can get; only I thought you
migkt like to go, bein’ you was scant of pro-
visions.”

* Do, pray go, Mr. Guttridgs1” said bis
wife with a beseeching look, * for you are
only going over to the shop to rido them
borses, and that won't do no good; you'll
only spend all the afternoon for nothin,’ and
then we shall have to go to bed without our
sup!per again. Do, pray go, Mr. Guttridge,
do!”

AR A AN A AR S AN

¢ Y wish you would hold your everlasting
elack 1" said Jerry; you are always full of
complainings. It's gat to te a fige tims of
day, if the women are a-goin’ to rule the
roast. I shall go over and ride them horses,
and it's no business to you nor nobady else;
and if you ars too lazy to get your own sup-
per, you may go without it; that's all I've
got to say.”
3 With that he aimod for the door, when

;
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JERRY GUTTRIDJIE.
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Mr. Frior addrossad him as follows ;' Now
I must say, noighbor Guttridge, if you are
golng to spend the afternoon over to the shop,
to ride horses for them jockoys, and leave
your family without provisions, swhen you
have a good chance to ‘arn enough this after-
noon to lnst them nigh about a week, I must
sny, nelghbor Guttridge, that I think you
aro not iu the wny of your duty.”

Upon this, Jorry whirled round, and
looked Mr. Frier full in the face, ¢ grinnlng
horribly o ghastly sinlle,” and sald e, ** You
old miserablo, dirty meddling vagabond | you
arg a wcoundrel and a scape-gallows, and an
infernnl small piece of a man, I think! T've
as good a mind to kick you out of doors, as
ever I hadto eat! Who mndo you a mnater
over me, to be telling mo what's my duty ?
You had better go home and take care of
your own brats, and let your neighbors’
alono 1"

Mr. Frior sat and looked Jerry calmly in
the face, without uttering e syllable; while
he, having blown his blast, marched out of
doors, and steered directly for the grog-shop,
leaving his wife to * piclc up sowmething,” if
she could, to keep herself and children from
absolute starvaticn, '

Mr. Frier was a benevolent man, and a
Christian, and in the true spirit of Chrle-
tianity ho always sought to reliove distress
wherever bhe found it, He was endowed,
too, with a good share of plain common sense,
| and knew something of human nature; and
, as he was well aware that Mrs. Guttridge
} really loved hes husband, notwithstanding

bis idle habits, and cold brutal treatment to
, bia family, he forbore to remark upon the
| scene which had just passed ; but telling the
afflicted woman he would send her some-
thing to eat, he took littlo Bobby by the
hand, and led him home. A plate of vice
tuals vzas set before the child, whe devoured it
! with a greed that was pi to beheld,
¢ Poor cre'tur!” sald Mrs Frier; * why,
he's half starved !  Betsey, bring bim a dish
of bread and milk; that will sit the best on
his poor empty starved stomach.”

Betsey ran and got the bowl of bread and
milk, and litile Bobby's Land soon began to
move from the disb to his mouth, with a
motion as steady and rapid as the pendulam
of 8 clock. The whole family stood and
laoked on with pity and surprise, until he
had finished hic meal, or rather until he bad
eaten as much as they dared allow him to
eat at once ; for slthough he had devoured a
large plate of meat and vegetables, and two
dishes of bresd and milk, his appetite seemed
88 ravenous as when he frst began.

.
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‘While Bobby had been eating, Mr. Frier
had been relating to his family the events
which had occurred at Guttridge’s house, and
the starving condition of the inmates; and
it wn3 at once agteed, that something shoutd
be sent over immediately ; for they all said,
¢ Mrs, Guttridge was a clever woman, and
it was a shame that sho should be left to
suffer so.”

Accordingly, & basket was filled with
bread, a jug of milk, and some meat and
vegetables, ready cooked, which had been
left from their dinner; and Betsey ran and
brought a pie, made from their last year's
dried pumpkins, and asked her mother if
she might not put that in, * so the poor
starving cre’turs might have a little taste of
something that was good.”

“ Yes,” said her mother, “and put in a
bit of cheese with it; I don’t think we shall
be any the poorer for it; for ¢ he that giveth
to the poor lendeth to the Lord.””

¢ Yes, yes,” caid Mr. Frier, * and I guess
you may as well put in a little dried pump-
kin; she can stew it up for the little ones,
and itll be good for 'em. We've got a
plenty of green stuff a-growin’, to last till
pumpking come again,” So a guantity of
dri»d pumpkin was also packed into the
basket, and the pie lnid on top, and George
was dispatched, in company with little
Bobby, to carry it over.

Mr. Frier’s bonevolent feelings had be-
come highly excited. He forgot his four
tons of hay, and sat down to consult with
his wife about what could be done for the
Guttridge family. Something mast be done
soon ; he was not able to support them all
the time, and if they were left alone much
longer, they would starve. He told his wife
he ¢ bad a good mind to go and enter a
complaint to the grand jury ag'in’ Jerry,
for a lazy, idle person, that didn’t provide
for bis family. The court sits at Saco to-
morrow; and doh’t you think, wife, I bad
better gn and do it?”

Ris wife thought he had better go over
first and talk with Mrs. Guttridge about it ;
and if she was willing, he had better do it
Mr. Frier said, ‘* he could go over and talk
with her, but he didn’t think it would be
the least use, for she laved Jerry, ugly as he
was, and he didn’t believe she would be
willing to have him punished by the court.”

However, after due consultation, he con-
cluded to go over and have & talk with Mrs.
Guttridge about the matter. Accordingly,
he took his bat, and walked over. He
found the door open, as usual, and walked
in without ceremony. Here he beheld the
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whole fan.ily, iwucluding Jerry himself,
seated at their Iittle pine table, doing ample
justice to the basket of provisions which he
had just before sent them. Ho observed the
ple had been cut into two pieces, and one

half of it, and he thought rather the lurgest 3

half, was Iaid on Jerry's plate, the rest being
cat up into small bits, and divided among
the children. Mrs. Guttridge had reserved
none to herself, except a small spoonful of the
soft part, with which she was trying to feed
the baby. The other eatables scemed to be
distributed very much in thesame proportion.

Mr. Frier was a cool, considerate mon,
whose pnssions were always under the most
perfect control; but he always confessed,
for years afterwards, * that for a minute or
twvo he thought he felt a little something
like anger rising up in his stomach I”

He sat and looked en, until they had
finished their meal, and Jerry bhad eaten
bread, and meat, and vegetables, enough for
two common men’s dinners, and swallowed
his half of the pie, and a large slice of cheese,
by way of dessert; and then rose, took his
hat, and without saying a word, marched
deliberately out of the house, directing his
course again to the grog-shop.

( To be concluded in our next,)
R s et
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Concly mat the Cup.”
8Y JOHN WESLEY WHITFIELD.
‘Why drink the drink that Growus the brain ?
O mon of endless years!
Why touch the cup of grief and pein;
The cup that hath its thousands slain.

Beware O man! nor madly drain
That bowl of blood and tears!

'Twill cast thy Reason from its throne
And thrust it basely dowan ;
And Reason makes the man, alone;
Why shroud the brightest jewel known ?
The fairest gem that ever shone
In God's resplendent crown!

O stay thine hand—touch not the cup !
But dash its poison down ;
'Twill burn thy better nature up;
And if thy lips the poison sup;
"Twill sting thy soul—'twill slay thine hope ;
Thy peace in madness drown |

Thy Children’. cry-—thy Mother's pray’c—
Thy weeping Wife's complaint ;
O hear them plead! nor madly dare
To lift the cup of their despair;
But in the strength of God, declaro
No wine, thy lips shall taiat !

BrooxLin, January, I852.
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A Toat Syeonlating.

Upon the occasion of launching a
fine new ship at Quebee, some years
ago, the owner invited some twenty
gentlemen to a champagne breakfast.
The guests got joily, and one of them
in a fit of mischief knocked off an-
other’s hat; the compliment was
immediately returned; then the cadies
were kicked about : the sport became
general, and before it was over some
dozen or more new hats, at six dollars
a-piece, had been offered in homage
to Bacchus. The gents then began to
speculate upon some covering for
the’  knobs, for being at a distance
from town, they could not very well
leave their roofs uncovered. One
borrowed a tarpaulin hat, another a
souwester, a third got a scotch cap,
a fourth a bonnet rouge, &e. &ec.,
and with these tiles they were obliged
to cover themselves until they reached
town, a new edition, so far as the
sconce was concerned, of the ragged
regiment. Mr. declared that
this was a most profitable launch to
him, for it bad caused a demand for
near a score of new hats, Who will
say now that drunkenness is unfavor-
able to prosperity in trade ?

ESSFE—

Whuentoges of the Rum Trode.

About fifteen years ago, W. S.
Henderson, Esquire, of Quebec, while
rebuilding the front of his house,
observed one evening, after the work-
men had gone home, that there was a
light in the place. The space was
enclosed with boards, and to his aston-
ishment and alarm he found 3 miser-
able drunken fellow ying in the sha-
vings fast asleep. This loafer had
crept in, and svceecded in lighting
the end of a candie whick he had
stuck against a partition. In a few
moments the candle would have fallen
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among the shavings, and a destrne-
tive fire would have been the conse-
quence. The drunkard would no
doubt have fallen a victim to his vice,
and thousands of pounds worth of
property would certainly have been
sacrificed. ere, then, for the gain
of twopence upon the amount of rum
consumed by this loafer, one life at
least—his own—and a loss of very
great magnitude might have been the
consequence. So mauch for the public
benefits of rum-selling,

= ——

G Fost FMaon.

A gent of this kidney had been ou
to a bali and spree, and coming home
to sleep off his debauch just as Sol was
putting off his night cap and opening
the eye of morning, met the servant
girl coming down stairs with a mess
for the cow. Now Gent was inclined
to be very attentive to the maid, aud
insisted upon giving her a kiss, where-
upon she very philosophically con-
cluded that a shower bath might be
of service to Gent, and accordingly
she poured out the contents of the
pail, viz. : the sweepings of the flour
trough, bran, dish washings, &e. &e.,
over his fine toggery !

Who will blame the lassie ?

ccettlfe

Wiuar micaT BE ExPECTED.—It is
stated on good authority, that in the
town of B , in Massachusetts,
there have been, since its incorpora-
tion, thirty-eight tavern-keepers habi-
tually selling ardent spirits. And of
these, three died of delirium tremens,
seven became intemperate, one died
in the poor-house, eighteen losi all
their property, seventeen did not im-
prove in their pecuniary condition by
the business, three only acquired pro-
perty ; four were cursed with intem-
perate wives, and twenty-five sonsand
four daughters became intemperate.
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Life from Benth.

BY PROF. J. ALDEN, N.D.

“ Thomas, dear, den't go on the ploughed
ground. Papa said you must'nt.”

“1 know it,” said Thpwas, coming off
from a plat of ground which was sown with
some rare sccd which his father had received
from abroad One of Thomas’ rabbits had
escaped from the warren, and in trying to
catch it, he ran across the plat without think-
ing of his father’s command.

Now this was not a great fault. He
should, indeed, have yaid such attention to
what his father said &s to prevent him from
forgetting it. But if he had told his father
how it happened, I think he would have ex-
cused him. Thomas, however, thought it
would be better to conceal it from his father.
Now it is very unfortunate when such an
iden gets into a boy’s head,—the idea of con-
cealing things from his father,—of cheating
his father. The boy who attempts to do
this, always gets into trouble. ¢

But Thomas thought he would try it.
He saw he bad made tracks on the plat; so
he took a rake, and raked them out. But
in so doing be raked up some of the seed
which was sprouted and just ready to come
up.

Then he saw that the spots thus raked
over looked unlike the rest of the ground,
and would be more likely to be seen than
the foot-prints. So h2 took a twatering-pot
and wet them all over, that they might look
like the vest of the surface on which the
rain had fallen. Then he was afraid they
would not get dry before his father came
bome. All this trouble and anxiety might
huve been saved, by simply resolving to teil
his father the truth. Bie father would not
have been displeased in the least.

His father did not come home till the spots
were dry, and theugh be went to see if the
seed was coming up, yet he did not notice
that auy part of the surface had been dis-
turbed.

Thomas now felt a little relieved, and
prided himself on his skill in concealment.
Be told it at school, and eaid, in quite a
manly way, as ke thought, that nobody
could find out what he did if he bad not a
mind to let them know. T suppose you
think God can’t see you,” a2id a quiet little
girl, but in so low a voice that no one but
Thomas heard her. He blushed, and made
no reply.

Thomas' father noticed when the seed
came up, that there were some vacans spots.
Ha eaw that thess had been disturbed by the

rake. ““Thomaos,” said be, ‘“ have you been
using the rake here?”

“ No sir,—that is—only some time ago
Sam Fenner ran across there, and made
tracks and I tovk a rake and smoothed
them out.”

This statement seemed so natural, that
Mr Harvey had no doubt of its truth. He
said, ** I wish you had let it alone; the
tracks would not have done any hurt; you
vaked up the seed after it bad sprouted, and
thus killed it."

¢ I thought,” said Thomas, with a falter-
ing veice, ‘‘you didn’t want tracks on it;
you teld me not to go on it.” DMr. Harvey
noticed his son’s embarrassment, but sup-
posed it was owing to a fear that he had
displeased his father in what he had dene;
so he said, “ I do not blame you, my son,
you meant well ; but always consider & thing
well before you do it.”

Thomas was not relieved by this remark,
as his father supposed he would be. Bis
countenance did not brighten up, as a child’s
commonly does, when he fears he has been
to blame, and is told that he has not. He
continued to feel and look very uncomforta.
ble; and he retited from his father’s pre-
sence as soon as he could. He went into the
house, and went up to his chamber.

The conversation which we have related
took place so mear the house, that it was
overheard by Thomas’ sister. Her heavt
sunk within her when she heard her der
Thomas tell a lie. He was her only brother.
He was several years younger than she was,
He was always with her till he was about
eight years old. Then, because she had
become too old to play so much of her time,
he began to associate with the boys of the
neighborhood. He thus contracted many
rough and unpleasant habits, which she en-
deavored to correct, but alwags in so gentlea
manner, as not to offend him

She never supposed it possible that har
dear Thumas could dare to lie. When she
heard him do so, she retired to her chamber
and wept. And when she heard him com.
ing up stairs, she locked the door of her
chamber, lest he should come in. She felt
that she could not sce him with the stain of
falsehood gpon hisbrow. He heard her lock
the door, but he bad no design of entering
her room. He did not wish to seo any one,
He wished it was night, so that no one could
see bim. Did he forget that Being of whom
it is said, **the light arnd the darkness are
both alike {0 thee ¥

The trath is, he had never told a wilful
falgehood before. He bad been brought up '—3&
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to reverence the truth. His sister, who was |
his only playmate for so many years, was
the very soul ot sincerity. How did it come
to pass then, that he now fell into so grievous
asin?

T will tell you. When he was eight years
old, a8 I said before, he began to associate
with the boys of the neighborhood, and of
consequence to contract some of their habits ;
for we are sure to contract some of the habits
of those with whom we associate. He did
some things which he saw the boys do be-
cause he thought it was manly, and he did
other things without thinking of it. The
first time he heard a boy tell a lie, he was
astonished, and would bave run home, if he
bad unot been afraid of being laughed at.
The circumstances wera as follows :

He waswith a boy named Isaac, who had
been playing with bis father's axe, and
dulled it very much by cuatting a nail.

* What will your father say?” said
Thomas.

“I don’t mind what he says; he will
never find it out.”

* What is the reason he wont ?”’

“Because he wont. Does your father
know ail you do?”

Before Thomas could answer, Isaac’s
futher came along, and took up the axe.
“ Who has had my axe?” sald he.

¢ Susan,” said Isaac.

¢ How did she dull it s0?"

¢ She bhit it on a stone.”

% wish she would let my axe alone,”
and he went away to his work.

“T'ke, how dare you lie so 2" said Tho-
mas, with his eyes much larger than usual.

¢ Oh, you fool you, do you think I want
to be whipped ?”

“I should rather be whipped than tell
that big lie,” snid Thomas. And he was
about to go home, but at this moment an-
other boy enme up, and asked him what be |
was going for? Thomas was ashamed to
tell the true reason, and so he stayed.
“ Hallo, Ben,” said Isaac, * here is a chicken
who says he had rather be whipped than tell
a story,” imitating the voice of a small child,
as he uttered the four last words.

“ You let him alone,” said Ben, * he'll
get over that if he is with you much.”
Ben spoke the truth that time, though he
was not apt to do it very often.

Thomas was glad when it was time for
him to go home, for he was almost afraid to
be with Isaac. He thought he would never
80 to see him again.

But ofter a while he did go to see him
sgain, and the next time he heard him He

~
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it gave him less pain, and fioally he came to
hear him lie without fear or disgust  Finally
he ventured himself on the experiment re-
lated above. If any one associates with a
lying boy, he will be sure to learn to lie,
For see the way in which Thomas came to lie.

When Louisa had prayed for her brother,
she dried her tears and came out of her
chamber. Thomas was leaving his at the
same moment. ‘ Thomas, dear, I wish to
see you.”

**1 can't stay now, I'm going away.”

‘“ Where are you going 7

¢ Oh, I have got to go.”

¢ Thomas, how could you tell father that
wicked lie?”

¢ What business had you to listen 7’ gaid
he, in an augry voice. Louisa could scarce
refrain from tears at this, hut she made an
effort, and replied as calmiy as she could,
‘% was not listening, but I could not help
hearing—oh, brother, where did you learn
to lie?” and she wept with such distress that
he could not refrain from tears—but they
were not tears of repentance. Ile came ap
to her and said in an entreating tene, ¢ You
wont tell papa ?”

¢« No, but you must,”

¢ No, I must’nt.”” ~

¢ Then I shzll be obliged tn.”

“1If you do I will never love you any
more.”

¢ Brother, dear, if you ever expect to be
happy, go to your father and confess your
fault aud ask his forgiveness. Go to your
room again, and think it all over, and see if
that is not the best way. Oh, what would
dear mother say if she was alive, and knew
what you have done 7

He went back to his chamber, but he was
too stubborn to resolve to confess. He chose
to keep the burden, rather than to lay it
down in the proper way. He tried to look
indifferent and composed, and before tea-time
he had, in some measure, succeeded.

As they sat around the table, Louisalooked
so distressed that her father inguired if she
was ill. She replied that she had a bad
headache ; which was true, and was caused
by the c¢vents of the sfterncon.

The next morning Thomas was zbout as
cheerful as usual, You would not notice
any difference in him, except that he was
very busy, and did not like to look his father
or sister in the face. He was preparing to
go out, when Louisa said to him, ¢ Thomas,
wont you tell popa?”’

€ No‘"

“ A-s you golng to those wicked boys

again ¢
ks
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“ They are no more wicked than any
other boys.”

¢ Brother, If you will not tell father, I
must. Don’t go to those boys this mora-
ing.”

He would not listen to her and was going,
when she called Mr. Harvey and said to
him, with tears in her eyes, ** Papa, Thomas
ought not to go with the boys so much, he
learns bad things.”

¢ What things >”

“ X have tried to get him to tell you—he
did not tell you the truth yesterday, about
the ground.”

¢ Tell me how it was, my daughter,” said
Mr. H., in a tone which showed how fully
he appreciated his daughter's motives, and
approved her conduct. She then made a
statement of the svhole affair, throwing.as
little binme as possible on her brother.

Mr Harvey took his son with him into
his office, and made him sit down, hoping
that reflection would bring him to repent-
ance. Thomas sat down and locked pretty
uncomfortable for some time; but as his
father did not speak to him, but kept on
writing, he began to look about for amuse-
ment, and finally took up a book, and ap-
peared to be very busy raading it. When
his father had finished writing, he turned to
him and said, «* Have you anything to say
to me ?”

¢« No, sir.”

¢ Then you will remain here till T return.’

He was gone for some time, Louisa went
to the door and spoke to her brother, but
he pretended to be very busy with his book,
and did’'nt answer her. He tried to persuade
himself that she had treated him very un-
kindly by making known his conduct to bis
father. He thought of all that Isaac and
Ben bad said about the meanness of telling,
and judging bis sister by their code, he found
her guilty. Isaacand Ber had never said
anytbing to him about the meanness of lying
—of failing to honor one’s father—of treat-
ing a kind sister with cruel injustice.

Evening came and Mr. Harvey returned.
He found Thomas in the same state of mind
in which he left him. There were no signs
of sorrow for what he had done. He there-
fore chastised him severely as he deserved.
Louisa heard the strokes of the whip, and
they gave her almost as much pain as they
gave Thomas. He cried loudly, and pro-
mised that he would never do so any miare.
Do you suppose he kept his promise ? or
would have kept it if the events which I
am about to relate had not happened? I
am afraid he would not, for amid all his

-
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cries and promises there was no confesaion;
no proof that he felt in bis heart that he had
done wrong, and was sorry for it, There
will never be any real reformation without
repentance.

The n.xt morning Louisa met Thomas
with one of her sweetest samiles, but she re-
ceived no smile in return. He was sullen,
and would not speak to her. She took care
to give him no occasion to display his tem-
per before his father, lest he should receive
another chastisement. There is a great dif-
ference between taking care to avoid being
the oceasion of one’s doing wroeng, and con-
cealing wrong actions from those who bave
a right to know them.

Louisa was going that day to visit her
aunt, who lived in the next village, and she
expected to stay several days. Before she
went, she spoke to her brother most kindly,
and endeavored to convince him that she had
only doue her duty in relation to him by in-
forming his father of his conduct. Hemade
no answer to what shesaid. When she was
ready to set out, she said, * Come, Thomas,
dear, kiss me before I go.”

« I wont.”

“ Brother, I may never come home again
alive”

«I don’t care.”

A change passed over her countenance,
expressive of the pang which shet through
her heart, He saw it, and hie heart bcgan
to velent. He was on the peint of yielding,
of confessing that ohe was right, and asking
her forgiveness, But she turned away from
him before the purpose was quite formed,
and he let her depart without knowing that
he felt the least compuuction.

She went away with a very heavy heart,
and often turned her head to see him, 2ud
once stopped and turaed, as if she was about
to come hack to him. Thomas beped in bis
heart that she would do so, and meant, as
soon as she had come a little way, to go and
meet her. But she knew not what was
passing in bis mind, and as he gave no sign
of encouragement, she turned again and
went on her way. Reader, when you have
treated one unkindly, and feel an impulse to
confess and ask forgiveuness, do not hesitate
for a moment. Do not let pride, or stub-
bornuess, or shame, hinder you from yield-
ing to the better feelings of your heart.

Thus parted the sister and brother who
Joved each other 1aore than anything on
earth., When she was gone, Thomas felt
very lonely and sad. He went all over the
house as though he expected to find her.
He went to ber room, aod looked at her

o
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% the gentla spirit of the departed guided the
. lone boy.

A MOTHER'S HAND—NEW SPELLING.

things and wept. How he wished she were
there that he might tell her how sorry he
was that he had treated her so cruelly. He |
resolved that as soon as she came home, he |
would tell her that she had done just right,
that he would ask her forgiveness, and pro-

mise never to treat her so badly again, **I | he became a man e led a life of usefulness,
shall never feel happy,” said he, *“till I do i but the remembrance of his unkindness to

I know she will forgive we, for she is
the kindest”—and here the sentence was ! used to say to himself, “when I get to

80,

ended in weeping.

He looked out of the window, and saw
Isaac coming for him; he hid himself in the ;
garret, and did not come out till he thought }
Isanc was gune. He resolved that he would |
have no more to do with him.

The next day, as he was in Louisa’s cham-
ber, he saw a carriage drive slowly up to the
door. There were a good m. 1y persous fol-
lowing it. *“Who has come?” said Thomas,
aad he ran down to see, but when he came
to the door, everybody looked so sad that he
was afraid to ask any question. He saw
them lifting something out of the carriage,
It was the lifeless body of Louisa. She had
been thrown from her horse that morning
and instaatly killed.

The messenger had met her father in the
village, and in the distraction of his grief, he
had forgotten to send the sad news to his son,

How did Thomas feel as he saw the pale
countenance and drooping limbs of his sister,
as they lifted her from the carriage, and bore
her into the house? He did not say I don’t
care then, I can’t tell you how he felt. It
would be necessary for one to feel just as he
did, in order to describe his feelings fully.
He felt perfectly wretched. Wherever he
was, that distressful look of his sister seemed
to meet his eye, and that cruel expression, [
don’t care, to sound in his ears.

When the friends bad laid out the body,
and had retired, he went to his father and
said, ‘ Papa, I must tell you all, or I shall
die.” He told him all his guilt and unkind-
ncss towards his sister. His father wept
with him, and prayed with him, and com-
forted him, so far as the assurance that his
sister bad forgiven bim. But he endeavored
to deepen his sense of guilt, and to point
him to the only means by which it could be
removed.

The lesson thus taught Thomas was never
forgotten. He found no rest, till he found
peace in believing ; till he had evidence that
God had forgiven all his sins; till he could
look forward to a reunion with his sister in
heaven. From this time it would seem as if

In every season of doubt as to
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the propriety of what he was about to do,
he would ask himself, “ How would sister
have me do, if she were here ?”’ and as he
knew that she always took the Bible for her
guide, he would go to the Bible for direc-
tions. Thus he walked with Go¢. When

his sister often made him sad. ‘ Qh!” he

heaven, next after my Saviour, I shall want
to vee my sister.” Reader, have you a sis-
ter 2— Mother’s Magazine.

A Rluthe’s Tand.

BY CHARLES SWAIN,

A wandering orphan child was I—
But meanly, at the best, atured 5
For oh, my mother scarce could buy
The common food each week required ;
But when the anxious day had fled,
1t seemed to be her dearest joy,
To press her pale hand on my head,
And pray that Ged would guide her boy,

Bat mare, each winter. more and mors,
Stern suffering brought her to decay ;
And then an Ange) passed her door,
And bore her lingering soul away !
And I—they know not whet is grisf,
Who ne'er kuelt by a dying bed ;
All other woe on earth is brief,
Save that which weeps a mother dead !

A seamsn’s life was soon my lot,
*Mid reckless deeds and désperato men ;
But still I never quite forgot
The prayer I ne'er should hear
And oft, when half induced to tread,
Such paths as uuto sin decoy,
Tve felt her fond hand press my head,
And that soft touch hath saved her boy.

Though hard their mockery to receive,

‘Who ne’er themselves Pinst sin hath striven,
Her, whao on earth I dared not grieve,

I could not—would not—grieve in Heaven;
And thus from many an action dread ;

Too dark for human eye to scan ;
‘The same fond hand upon my head,

That hlessed the boy—hath saved the man !

et ——

2

New SPELLING. ~— The most original
mode of spelling that we have ever seen, is
the following.—It beats phonetics :

80 you be—A tub.

80 oh | pea—A top.

Be 80—Bat.

See 80— Cat.

Pea 80—Pat.

Are 80—Rat,

See O'1 double you—Cow.

See you be—Cub.

See 2 bee—Cab.

Be you double tea—Butt.

Be a double ell—Ball.
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Sung of Rechab.

MonTREAL, March 22, 1851,
To the Editor of the Life Boat.

S1R,—1I have much pleasure in forwarding
to you, ior insertion in the Life Doat, the
following Resolution, passed unznimously in
our Tent, at its meeting on the 19th instant:

wloved by Brother Josepbk Tees, seconded
by Brother F. Richardson, and

Resolyved,—That we, the Members of Per-
severance Tent, Sons of Rechab, having
xeen the Prospectus of a Juvenile Temper-
ance Magazine, to be devoted to the interests
of Ternperance among the youth of our com-
munity, entitled the Life Boat: and also
the Prospectus of another, in the same inter-
est, entitled the Cadet,—do unhesitatingly
express our preference for the Life Boat, on
two substantial grounds: first, because of
its being in the field prior to the,latter; and
second, because we have reason to believe
it will be devoted to the general interests of
Temperance amoug the youth of our commu-
nity, irrespective of any sect or party.

Yours, &c.,
W. H. HALL, Secretary.
i ———

Fogal Fonnt Codets.

At the regular meeting of Royal Mouut
Section No. 2, Cadets ef Temperance, on
Thursday evening the 25th ultimo, the fol-
lowing officers were elected for the ensuing
quarter :

CBARLES PEARSON..... Worthy Archon.

WiLLtA¥ SWEENY .....Vice Archon.

W.J. THOMPSON.........Secretary.

RoBERT A. BECEET..... Assistant Secretary.

Jaues Loxgyore.......Treasurer.

ArrReD DoTTON........Assistant Treasurer

Taouas GooDWILLIE... Guide.

Ricaarp CHESTER......Usher,

F.W. CaMprBELL......... Watchman.

W. J. KELLY..............Junior Watchman.
P

THE CANADIAN Cnnfar, Toronto.—A
neat monthly, under the management of four
Cadets, and devoted to the advancement of ,
our great common cause. From the numbers
we have seen we judge that the Cadet will |
*ocome a favorite, and be a valuable and °
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officlent suxiliary. We beartily wish it
success, and commend it to the attention of
our readers,

The Caper, Montreal; J. C. Becket,
publisher. We could wish that we stood in
a different relation to this publication. It
issues simultaneously with the Lire Boar;
we have not, therefore, seen it yet. From
the feeling under which it was projected we
argue that its proprietor will exert himself
to make it something first-rate. We trust it
will prosper ; there is room enough for both
of us.

Several exchanges have been received.

@n @urrespundents.

Mexpock has our thanks for his papers.
His essay on the Power and Influence of the
Press, however, is too long ; if he reducesit
half we will insert it iu our next number.

The original piece, er*itled < Zutemper-
ance,” does not come up to our ideal of poe-
try; still it contains much that is excellent in
both sentiment and expression, and it is with
reluctance that we decline it.

‘We thank our Cornwall correspondent for
his zeal—and not less for the long list of
subscribers he has sent us,

W. A, F. Kemptville’s communication is
to band also, with its list, for which we ten-
der bim our acknowledgmeats.

W. B., with enclosure, is to hand.

Since writing the above we have received
several other letters with lists of subscribers,
and remarks in faver of the Lire Boar,
which we must defer noticing at greater
length for the present.

et

@ Our SHubsrribers.

Having origfnally intended to issue our
first number on 1st May, our arrangements
are not qaite so completc as we bad proposed
making them. We hope our second num-
ber will show an improvement over the
present.

We Intend giving a portrait of JOBN
B. GOUGH in the May icsue.

I
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