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The Dream.
BY A DAUGHTER OF ENGLAND.,

The meeting was thronged that night—
a powerful speaker had been declaiming
against the evils of intemperance, and the
fruits of his eloquence were seen in the
goodly number who affixed theirsignatures
to the pledgze. There were three youths
sitting ~ide by side, who seemed agitated
by opposite feelings.

« We have treated this suhject too light-
1y,>> whispered one of them earnestly ; ¢ it
is not to be trifled with ; let us all go up,
or if you will not Warton, dear Oshourne,
do you come with me, and let us make the
promise ; we have not wandered very far
yet, but we may do.”

A sardonic smile crossed Warton’s fea-
tures, and Osbourne answered hastily,

« Nonsense, my good fellow; we do not
want to be laughed at for nothing; why,
neither the one nor the other of us have
ever been touched hy lignor yet, not to say
really the worse for it ; to sign the pledgs
in such a case is sheer folly.”

Leslie seemed to waver. ¢ Well,* he
said sadly, ¢ but something tells me that
this ought to be done; with the Ffeelings
that now press on my mind, it seems a
duty.”?

¢ Qh, never mind such tboughtgy the
man is a betier speaker than usual, that is
all ; forget his words, and come home with
me, as we had planned. There—that is
my good Leslie,”® he added, perceiving he
had gained his point; ¢ now let us go.”

The young men left the house together,
and repaired to Osbourne’s home. Leslie
sighed heavily as he turned away, and
his heart bitterly reproached him for yieid-
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ing, as he had done.
cigars were brought, the bottle passed
1ound, and the young men sat down to
s drink and be merry,” as Warton ex-
pressed it.  But Osbourne was not easy
the parting words of the lecturer rung in
his car, and there was iu his ftiend’s man-
ner something constrained that he had
never known before ; his gaiety was forced,
and the glass was raised to his lips by tar
more frequently than wont, The voice of
conscience was whispering reproaches in
Leslie’s ear, and he was striving to drows
the sound by liguor, to hush that voice
and to forget. Whea the hour for parting
arrived, Warton went home, but Leslie
was to remain with Oshourne all night;
and the young wan saw for the first time
the eye of hissfriend wiid, and his step
unsteady. Osbourne was shocked and
grieved. He felt this was his work, and
unable to affect a mirth he did rot feel,
proposed retiring to test. But he could
not sleep ot first; the werds uttered that
evening, lightly heard at the time, recur-
red with redoubled force afterwaids. ¢ Re-
flect a moment,” the speaker had exclaim-
ed, addressing those who, by ridicule or
persuasion, prevented others from joining
the society, ¢ when locking on them
whom love or fear of yuu had led astray,
what will be your thoughts ; will not the
blighted hopes, the ruined prospects, the
approaching destruction of such an one,
ring with fearful voice in your heait the
terrific cry, ¢ It was you ! it was you I’?

Arrived at home,

Osbhourne strove to shake off these
thoughts and compose himsell to rest; he
listened to the deep breathing of his friend
as he lay soundly sleeping by his »ide,
and hoped that the slight excess of last
night would not be foflowed on. At last
he slept, but his rest was unquiet, and con-
fused visions attended it 5 al last they took
a more settled form.

He was walking with Leslie by his side
along a strange path, whose termination
ke could not exactly see. It was smooth
at first, but afterwards became rough, pre-
cipitods and dangerous. It scemed light
at first—the sun’s rays weie shining upon
it—but mist and clonds gradually enclosed
it, and the end thereof was wrapped in
total darkness. But still they wandered
on. Before long Leslie suddenly resigned
his arm, and walked before hvm with more
rapid stride. Osbourne watched his friend
insilence ; an undefined feeling of fear
pressed on his mind. Leslie still walked
along, but the path was becoming more

e
gloomy, more dangerous, and his step was
wregular, and his air disordered and wild.
The uncasiness of Oshouine deepenedinto
fear as he gazed, and a voice, whose warn-
ing tones seemed (o come Irom the air,
whispered, ¢ It was you—it was you!®
With impetuous speed Oshowine rushed
after his friend, loudly calling him to
return.  All was in vain. Leslie heard,
for he shook his head and waved his hand,
hut he halted not nor even looked back.
His path now wound by the side of a
mountain, and a fearful precipice yawned
below. The blood of Oshourne chilled in
his veins, and his course was stayed by
horrid uncertainty ; that bewildered step
would never carry the wavering form in
safety on; ro, no, it could not : but half of
the slippery path was passed when the
tooting of Leslie gave way, and with a
wild cry of agony, stretching bis arms out
vainly for succour, the young man fell.
{n an instant, it seemed, Osbourne had
gained the spot, and was bending down
over the fearful abyss. Despite the gloom,
he could distinctly see the form of his
friend at the bottom ; the stamp of death
was on his brew, and as his eye caught
Osboutne, his lips parted with an unearthly
cry of reproach and agony, whose fatal
woids were echoed by chff and cavern,
« Jtwasyou—it was you!”  With an ex-
clamation of maddened anguish, Oshouine
awoke, and raised himself from his pillow.
Vivid was his recollection of the scene,
but the voice of Leslie dispelledat, as he
laid his hand on Osbourne’s arm, and strove
1o soothe him. The youth breathed heavily.
« Thank God, it was only a dicam,’? cried
he.

¢« Indeed it was,”? said Leslie, ¢ what
strange thoughts bad filled your mind ?
Why, your hand trembles, the cold dew
stands on your brow ; lie down and forget
it.”

¢ No, no, not now ; hear me dear Leslie;
let me tell you all.” .

Briefly the youth detailed the fearful
dream that had haunted his slambers. His
voice failed as he drew near the end, and.
tears rushed into his eyes as he grasped
his Iriend’s hand, adding faintly,

¢« May God forgive me, and you foo,
Leslie, for { have done very wrong.”

Leslie himself was ifipressed by the
words of Oshourne ; it s2emed a warning
to him also, that vision dread ; he was
touched too by the deep affection that Os-
bourne had manifested for him ; and joy-
fully .consented to the desire his friend ex-
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pressed, so soon as he could speak calmly,
that they might both retrace their steps,

-and tread this dangerous path no more at

all for ever, and thus rua no risk of seeing
the realization of this dark dream.

Sketches in Grammar for Cadets, &ec-
(By T. S. 8., Woodstuck, C. W.)

(CoxnTiNUED FROM Pacek 33.)
4.—Pronoun.

MasTer. What 1s a Pronoun ?

StupenT. 1t is a word used in place of
a noun, as, John signed the teetotal pledge,
and he (in place of the noun John) never
had occasion to regret having taken 2t, (in
place of the noun pledge).

M. How many kinds of pronouns are|g

there 2 .

S. Three. The personal, relative, and
demonstrative.

M. Give an example of each ?

8. Personal—I (first person) have taken
the ¢« Temperance Advocate®® since its
commencement, and would now inost
strongly recommend you (second person)
to take it (third person.) You and I must
also take ¢¢ The Calet.””—Relative— That
horse which 1 sold would not drink the
same stuff as the man does who bought it.
Demonstrative-—This communication is
not so good as that next to it, as these
questions and answers are too long.

5.~ Verbs.

M. What isa Verb? .

S. It is a word which expresses being,
doing, or suffering ; tho®> a person being
drunk, and suffering his family te want,
is doing what he should not, is not a verb.

M. How many kinds of verhs are there
in the divisions and sections ?

S. A great many. Some are active,
some passive, and I fear there are some
{ransitive.

M. Name those verbs which are re-
quired to be learned ¢ accurately by art,”
by every good grogarian?

S. I am no ¢ grogarian,™ Sir, hut have
heard a few of the descriptive verbals—
¢ Corned,” ¢ Stewed,” < How-came-you-
50,7 < Brick-in-his-hat,” < Snakes-in-
tris-bools,” <« Half-seas-over,” < Quer-
the-dam,>> « Staggers,” <« Three-sheets-
in-the-wind.”

6.— Adverb.

M. Whatis an Adverb ?
S. A word which qualifies a verb; ag,
Mr. Gough speaks well and very correctly.

T.— Prepositions

M. What is a Preposition.

S. A Preposition connects words, and
shows the relation between them ; as, Joe
Bones left his starving family to go to mill
to purchase some flour, but unfortunately
in the town got amongst his pot-compan-
ions, who took him from the right road info
the ¢ Royal Exchange,’ from thénce in-
to the ¢ Queen’s Head,” aud from these
into the ¢ Sailor Boy.” Then from one
into another, until he was without flour
and without money.

M. What is a Relative prepaosition ?

S. Neither Murray nor Kirkham make
any allusion to any such. It shews the
relative position in which one word or sub-
ject stands to another; as 2 to 4sois4 to

M. Give an example.

S. As tippling is to intemperance, and
intemperance is to drunkenness; so is
a sprig to a sappling and a sappling to a
tree ; a bud to a blossom, and a blossom to
a peach; a blade to a stalk, and a stalk to
an ear of corn ; a child to a boy, and a boy
to a man; a calfto a steer, and a steer to
an ox: a foal to a colt, and a colt to a
horse; a pig to a shoat,and a shoat to
a hog.

8.—Conjunclions.

M. What is a Conjunction ?

S. Itjoins words and sentences together.

M. Give a few examples of the former.

S. The young and old, and the rich and
poor, the weak and strong, the small and
large, the male and female, the black and
white, the sickly and healthy, shouid all
join the Teetotal Society, because it has
been found uscless fo use intoxicating
drinks hy any such, either in wet or dry,
either in cold or hot weather, therefore
give them up. Again, neither John nor
George take either the Temperance Advo-
cate or The Cadel, though they both take
a political paper; each should take one at
least, and Sally and Tomny one ‘copy be-
tween them, for they are little and poor,
but good readers.

9.—Interjection.

M. What is an interjection ?

S. A word used to express some emo-
tion.

M. Give a few examples.

S. Charles and myself yesterday had
just got within hearing of the Cadet’s
“hurra ! hurra 2? when he stopped sud-
denly with—hark? harle! hush? hush !
We listened for a moment and heard a

fw
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person at some little distance crying
hollo ! hollo! We went in the direction
of the sound, and had not proceeded far
when ok dear! what a sight presented it-
self to us ; there lay a drunken father, and
by him his little son, crying ok my / alas!
oh dear me ! what shall Ido! and well!
well ! mizht the poor little fellow so cry.
He placed his little hands under his fa-
ther’s head and cried, oh father ! oh father!
do get up; bat so far from the father tak-
ing any beed he sang—

«1oh! Ioh! Lho! said Charly,’” &e.

M. Recite a short extract of some good
grammarian’s speech.

S. The extract which I am about tore-
cite is from a speech delivered before a
temperance society in the United States,
by the Hon. Mr. Marshall :—

¢ Rush where we may, then, for an
apology, lay uot the sin of drunkenness at
Nature’s door. No! Drunkenness is
man’s own work ; 1t is peculiar to himself.
It 1s not found any where else in the whole
universe 3 and a drunken man (and I sup-
pose temperance has not advanced so far
in this city but that such men have been
seen) I should think would be the hardest
thing in the world for the philosopher to
classify—since we are upon philosophy !
It is barder to say to what genus he be-
longs than any thing else which has been
the subject of my experience; and 1 have
had ample opportunity for examining—
yes, and for feeling it too. A drunken
man is not a man any longer; certainly,
he has neither the features, the intellect,
the heart nor the form of aman. He has
no longer the erect countenance of a man.
That face and that form, which were shap.
ed to be erect and to look up te heaven,
are the face and the form of 2 man no lon-
ger. Why,he can’t walk like 2 man. It
fuddles bis brain, blears his eyes, dulls his
ear, swells his body, and dwindles his
Tegs!

« But of all the ills it works—Oh I of
all the ruin it brings upon man--look at
the death it inflicts vpon the keert and the
moral constitution of the human race. Here
are its most terrible trlumphe. We might
forgave it all the rest; if it only made us
sick ; if it only spoiled our beauty ; if it
only hurried man fo a premature grave;
if we could measure its rnin by dilapidated
fortunes, by ruined health, and by destruc-
tion of life—O then we might forzive it !
Men must die at last; and any agency
which only precipitates that event by a
few years, or months, or weeks, we may

overlook us no great evil. The mere dis-
solution, the vecomposition of the physical
elements of which our nature is so strafge-
ly composed, the sundering of thiat myste-
rious and wonderful link which binds the
mind and body—which must eventual-
ly talke place—is not so much to be de-
plored, and the agency which precipitates
it might be forgiven. But what does a
man mean when he says ¢ himself 2> What
do I mesn when I use the words I myself,
and call myselt a man—what do 1 mean ?
Is it merely hisclay ? Oby,no! Wheni
say myself—when I allude to what is cal-
led me—1 mean that divine pariicular,
which revelation tells us was breatned 1n+
to man at his birth by the Author of his be-.
ing. 1 mean that which the Divinity has
implanted within him,—the reason and the
heart;—not only the gower by which he
thinks, and imagines, and demonstrates,
but all that world of moral emotions of
which he is the monareh and the lovd, I
mean all those fine feelings and sympathies
which make him human, all which make
him holy, all which make him, as we all
hope and as we all believe he is, eternal.
The ruin of this—the prostration of this it
is that makes alcohol man’s greatest curse,
and renders its ciimes to the eye of man
altogether unpardonable. It is the pecu-
liar effect of alcohol 5 no other poison does
it

Arsenic kills a man ; but as long as he
tives—while he can draw a single breati,
he is @ man still.  Other poi~ons produce
death ; but so long as man can breaths
under their power, so long will he love his
wife——so long will he leve his child and
his friends; and though he sink into the
arms of death under the influence of a poi-
son too strong for his nature, s'ill his mor-
al nature triamphs, love survives, and the
man bids defiance to death and the grave !
Alcohol dces what nothing else can do; it
oveiflows with a destructive flood, all that
is noble in human nature. It annihilatés
the immortal mind and the deathlesssoul t

A Nosre Rerry.—It was a beautiful turn
that was given by a great lady, wha, bemng
asked where her husband was when he lay
concealed for having been deeplv concerned
in a conspiracy. resulutely answered that she
nad hid him.  This confession drew her before
the King (Charies I1.), who told her that
nothing but her discovering where her lord
wag could save her from the torture. ¢ And
will that do 2 said the lady.
the King, ¢ I give you my word forit.? ¢ Then,’
said she : ¢ I bavehid him in my heart ; there,
and there alone yow'll find him

*Yes, replied’
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Breakets on the lee bow ! shouts a sail-
or who had been aloft, setting the fore-top
gallant sail, after the moderating of a se-
vere gale of wind, in which the ship had
been severely handled while under close
reef’d top sails, and in which she had re-
ceived considerable damage in her sails
and rigging. How! cries the captain,
with. uncovered head, and in breathless
haste, running up the companion ladder,
~breakers! Where are we now ? My
charts show nothing of the kind ; I thought
all about here was clear sea, and no dan-
ger! Luff my boy,luff! cries he fo the
man at the wheel—bring her up two or
three points!—brace up the yards men,
while I make out the cause of the break-
ers! Boy!—hand up the glass,—surely
it must be the sea serpent, or some ves-
sel waterlogged in the gale.

Up sprang the captain to the foreyard,
and thence soon discovered the cause of
the breakers, ¢ Sure enough they are
breakers, aind it is as 1 feared, a vessel
dismasted and waterlogged ! ~There’s her
signal of distress; and I see the poor
wretches on deck, imploring help!”

¢ Mr. » cried he to the mate,
¢« put the helm up, keep her away, and
let us bear down to them—for tho’ there
is 2 heavysea running, we may pick them
up.— Hoist the ensign, and show them
we’ll try at any rate! Now, steady ! port
.alittle ! cried he again to the man at the
wheel,—so!—just as you gol—take in
the foretop gallant sail!—turn the gripes
off the quarter boat,—put a full set of
good oars into her—some water and bis-
cuits, and a compass I—Get ready a good
boat’s crew—not lubbers, but men that
can pull a stout oar, and know how to use
it! Now, haul the main sail up: port
the helm !—bring her to: haul down the
jib!—brail up the forespencer, and haul
up the foresail! Square away the main
yard, and see the falls of the quarter boat
clear

« Are you all clear 7%

¢ Aye, aye, Sir!” quickly answered
the boat’s crewy anxious to be off on their
etrand of mercy.

¢« Now, Mr. ,’? said the Captain,
«pefore going over the side,—make all
comfortable in the cabin to receive the
poor fellows, if we are so fortunate as to
et them! for some may bhe naked, and
others half dead with hunger. Take
good care of the ship while ’m away,

and don’t let her fall overboard : edge her
down towards the wreck, when you see
we have got on board, and bring her to—
to leeward. But give her a fair berth, for
fear of accident; and if we are swamped,
or lost, we shall only have done our duty,
—for ¢ England expects every man to do
his duly.” Now, are you ready, boys!
Well, here goes! Now lower the boat
handsomely :—watch the sea, and when
it rises, let the fall run at once!-_have
you a good hoat-hook there forward 77

« Yes, Sir.”?

¢ Then, let run!—now, mind~shove,
broad off!—and away she goes!”

The Captain and his noble crew now
sink with the retiring billow, as it drifts
away from the side of the gallant vessel;
and in the next moment are seen rising to
the top of a foaming surge astern; pre-
sently she seems lost in ¢ the tumbling
billows of the main ;> and anon appears
again like a hird of the sea breasting the
waves, and struggling, as it were, for ex-
istence! But the hearts of oak stoutly
and adroitly ply the oars, and the gallant
Captain, with watchful eye, and steady
hand, steers her safely along, till they ap-
proach the wreck, when the frantic joy of
the poor half drowned crew and passen-
gers crowded together on the poop of the
half-sunken and dismasted ship, welcomes
the approach of their noble hearted de-
liverers, with feelings of inexpressible.
emotion ; their haggard and sunken fea-
tures are lighted up with smiles, which
glisten through their tears:—some fall
prostrate on the deck ; while others lift up
their hands and hearts in earpest thanks-
giving to God for His preserving and sav-
ing mercy. The captain’s firm and en-
couraging voice is heard, asif rising, a

saviour from the deep, as the boat nears -

the wreck.

¢« Keep up your hearts there !—don’t
rush to the boat,—let us get on board!
Steady boys in the boat! Starboard oats,
—a pull, that will do—back waternow I—
now, she sheers to—lock out,—there mind
the lift of the sea,—get good hold of the
wreck, and two or three jump on board 1>

The half frantic passengers and crew
throw themselves at the feet of their de-
liverers, kiss them, and in passionate lan-
guage exclaim, ¢ Ruam did all this! Our
crew were in liquor—a gale came on—we
were upset before we could take sail off
the ship. With much difficulty we eut
away the mast, but the wreck stove in
her side, and the water came in upon us

o
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fast ;—very few were in a conditién to
pump, and we have been over three days
upon the wreck without food.””  °

¢« Be thankful,”> cried the Captain,
¢that a temperance ship and a tewper-
ance crew saw you, and have come to
pick you up, or you would have gone
down!—and now, in the prasence of that
God who has mercifully snatched you
from a watery grave, and a drunkaid’s
hell, vow eternal rejection of Alcohol!”

With feeble, but triumphant voices
they unanimously exclaim : ¢ we swear!”

The gallant Captain and his noble crew
carefully and sately lift them into the
boat, administer the cordial of refreshing
watet o their parched lips, and with
anxious care convey them to their own
gallant vessel, now and then seen majes-
tically riding on the top of a distant bil-
low, and with almost incredible difficulty
and hazard, at length land them safe in
the comfortable cabin of the Captaia, al-
ready farnished by the mate with 2 good
fire, warm blankets and clothing; tea,
coffee, soup and medicine, with every-
thing else the ship afforded, which could
ressuscitate their almost exhausted bodies
and minds.

Gratitude to God and man for ever
closed their lips against Alcohol, and the
joy and comfort of the future dissipated
the recollection of past folly and misfor-
tune, and shed a cheering glow of sun-
shine on the rest of their voyage through
life.

Dear Cadets,—you are not in the Life
Boat, but you are 1 a hoat {o save life /
Do you see in the distance-the disinasted
and sinking barque of the poor drunkard,
where before wmen fancied no danger;
your duty is that of the Captain and his
gallant crew.—Go ye ! bravely, steadily,
courageously ana pradently and do like-
wise ! is the exhortation of one of your
friends, the Sons, who is also

AN Orp SaLnT.

NO.

To say, no, blantly, is rude, and young
persons should take care how they say it.
When they are asked to drink by friends,
they shouldsay, No, I thank you ; or, No,
I cannot, sir; or, I would rather not, ma-
dam. Still, they should always say, No.
Now, there are two things that help young
persons to say No, when they are offered
drink. The first is a correct knowledge
of the danger of drinking. Let them

think often on the evils that come of it,
and think also that, if they begin it, these
evils may come on them. 'Secondiy, Let
them join an abstinence society. This is
a great help, for when any one invites
them after that, they can say, I am a tee-
totaler; 1 never taste : and none but bad
or senseless people will press them again.

James and John were two apprentices,
getting weekly wages. Jamesnevercould
say, No; John always could, and yet he
was the politest of the two. Their shop-
men used to ask them into the public-house
to have a glass with the rest. John al-
ways refused ; but James, who was soft,
went in. At {irst he just tasted the diink,
for it was like to choke him ; but the shop-
men laughed so much, that James tried
hard fo drink up his glass, and at last he
managed. The shopimen cheered him,and
said he was a man now ; and poor James
was silly enough to believe them. [n
course of time he grew to like the pay-
nights for sake of the public-house. Now
that he had some wages to spend, the men
told him, he must go shares with them, and
pay his own drink. James, who wished
much to be thought a man, was ashamed
foobject to this. Many a night his mother
waited on him, expecting his half-crown
to buy in something for the Sabbath, butit
grew late, and J. mes only came when half
his money was spent. This was a sore
heart to her, for she wasa widow,and
looked to her son to support her when he
grew up. One pay-night John and James
left the shop together. Are you going
home? says John. I don’t know, says
James, are you? Yes, rej'ied John, I
must make haste, for mother goes out witin
me to-night to buy me a Sunday coat. A
Sunday coat! cried James, what, with
your own money ? Yes,to he sure, says
John, every farthing of it. James looked
sheepish, for he had no Suaday coat, and
beginning to envy John, he eried, O yes,
you can’t take a dram like other folks!
You are afraid to risk asixpence ; [ hope
I am-not so mean. Mean! replied John,
I wonder 'if its mean to help my mother,
and to find my own clothes, or to go like a
beggar, and starve her at the same time ?
and as to being afraid, why, 1 am afraid
to go into a public-house, and you are
afraid to stay out. I afraid! cried James.
Yes, you, said John ; see if you dare pass
it to-night when Simpson winks to you.
Yes I dare pass it said James; come with
me and sve. John went along with him.
James took great steps, for he was deter-
mined to show John what he could do
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when he liked. They were very near the
public-house when Simpson came up.
Hallo, lads ! cries he, you’re in a hurry 3
stop a minute, will ye'? hav’nt time, cries
John, not looking over his shoulder. Wont
you have a taste, John? shouts Simpson.
No, no, cries John, I have otherfish to i1y ;
you know very well I’'m a teetotaler;
and he redoudled his speed, pulling James
by the collar, for James was more than
once inchned to halt. They had now
reached the house, Two of James’ com-
panions were already in, and sitting at the
window. They saw him, and tapped on
the glass, crying, Jem, bere, hoy ! we’re
waiting for you. Jem stodd a moment,
and Sumpson again came up. Shabby
sneaking dog that, whispered he in James®
ear.  You’re not tied to your mother’s
apron. At these words James® courage
failed him, and without venturing another
look at Jobn, in he went. That night he
returned home intoxicated. He grew
worse every week, and -by the time he
was a journeyman, there was not a better
customer to the publican in all the shop.
Years passed on, and his poor mother died
of a broken heart. He was now without
any one to control or care for him. Ie
Jost his situation, and was thrown out of
one shop after another. At length John,
who had risen by good conduet and sobrie-
ty, first, to be foreman in his master’s es-
tablishment, and then, to be partner in the
firm, taking pity on him, took him in to
assist the potters in the shop. In this si-
tuation he drudged on for months, till one
night, in a fit ot drink, he nearly killed a
policeman, for which crime he wasthrown
into jail, where he died. Ah! had James
been hold enough tosay, NO, how differ-
ent might have been his end.

Poerry.

{ Selected for the Cadet from ‘¢ Tite Public good.”)
I AM A SOLDIER.

¢ 1 am not 2 soldier of this world, but a soldier
of Gud.” DMaximilian.

I am a soldier, hut not one

To plunge the sword or point the zun.
The Capatn, whose great name I bear,
Forbids His rank and file to wear

The weapons of a guilly stiify,

Of bloud tor bleod, aud life for life,

I am a soldier butY get

No gaudy scarf, or epanlette
The honor that my wurfare yiclds
Is gnined on other batile fields—
And richer fur, and noller too,
Than all the stars of Waterloo!

I am = soldier, but I stand
Without a weapon in myhand 3

No tinsel trappings feed my pride,
No sabres dangling at my side,
But Jesus grenter triumphs won
Than Bonapurte or Wellington

J am a soldier, but I heed

Nu buman law that bids me Jerd
Inumortal men with fiendisb roar,
To trnmple in each vther's goie,
‘T'o ¢ love our enemy?? 1s not

To shaot it dead upoen the spot?

1 a:n a soldier, thouzh I wenr

No wuving plume ov martial air,

And neeld no mdnight wareh or drum
Totell me when the foemen come,

I never see them Hir away

But share the conflict every day !

I am a soldier of the cross,
Altather titles are but drass §

I seek no pattern but the dove,
And wear uo unitorm but Love,
T wmarel benenth o flag unfusi?d
To fight the batlle ot the world 1

~Islington. J. B,

The Farmer’s Boy.
BY FRANCIS D. GAGE.

Oh! a joyful farmer hoy Dl be,
As fres as the birds on wing;
And carol my merry song of slee

Amouy the floswers of spring
Wath « whoop! whoa boy ! (o drive my team
Betore the rising sun !
And to slake their thirst in the silvery stream
Shall be my morning?’s fun.

To see the hungry porker fed,
And hear lum grunt Ins thanks 3

To rouse the calves fiom their grassy bed,
To shake their drowsy flunks.

To draw from the generour cow her store,
With young hauds strong and free,

Till the brimming pait is runmng o'er
With the foutmng luxury,

To haste to the garden with heeand seed,
Whilethedew is on the spray,
To plunt, to trim, 10 hoe and weed
The morning hours away ,—
To raise the flourdor the honey bee,
With their petals bright and fairg
Ol ! 1love the budding flowers 10 see,
In my gerden here and there,

Or away to the fields with the reapers hie
And toif the live Jong day—

and think of the happy time when 1
Snall be 8 mun—aus they.

To plouzh, to hurrow, to plant and saw
The rich and fertile lands

Ta reap and bind, to pitch and mow,
With strong aud willing hands,

Ol T wonld not live in the crowded town,
With its pavements hard and grey,

And irs lengtheued streets of dusty brown,
And in painted houses gay s

Where every boy his ball may bound
Upon his neighbor's dome,

And every shout and « very sound
Disturbs some other?’s home,

The squirrel thatleaps fro™ limb to limb,
In the forest waving logh,
Or the lark that somis with its matin hymn,
Is not more frec than 1,
Then give me the trade of a furmer boy,
From city tramnmels free,
And Pll erack my whip, and cry * whos boy,”?
Oh! a farmer boy I'd Ve.
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¢« Virtue, Love and Temperance.”

MONTREAL, JULY |, 1852,

““When the Flag is up, look out for
the Blasts.”

F you have been in
thuse parts of the coun-
try where the people
are constructing a rail-
road through rocky
hills, ortidges of stone,
you may have seen a
= large board set up very
high, with the above
words painted thereon inlarge black letters.
They are designed as a caution to travel-
lers, rendered necessary by the great dan-
ger there is in blasting rocks. Perhaps
you know the workmen drill a large hole
in the stone and after properly filing it
with powder aslow burning match is light-
ed, the men hasten away, the flag being
put up, and then an explosion takes place.
Large and small pieces of the rock are
violently thrown into the air, and fall
down with great force. Some of them
fly a great distance, and it is not safe to he
nearer the place of blasting than where
the notice of danger is set up. We have
often been near the place of the flag-staff.
Our plan is always to look a-head, and
keep as far as possible out of harm’s way.
If we are uncensciously brought into dan-
ger, then we muster up our courage and
bravely get out of it assoon as practicable.

Young friends! Every thing you see
and hear will teach you a lesson of value,
if you but apply your time to receive in-
struction. There are many dangers all
along the road you are travelling, but
through the zood providence of God  the
Slag is up,” the warning is given. There
are many benevolent efforts made to rescue
the young from their many dangers. The
¢ flag® is now put up where your fathers

and grandfathers saw no mischief threat-
ened toward themselves or their tamilies.
Experience has taught men, and they, un-
less previously ruined, or slain, or infatu=
ated, are anxious to erect that flag and
warn you of the danger near. The mak-
ing and using alcoho ic drinks is a ruinous-
ly expensive and deathdealing system.
When you read the authent ¢ narrative
of the desolation wronght in the social
circle, by wine and strong diink, remember
the flag is up, the warning of distress, flee
from the caase of that misery, When '
deli:ium tremens seizes its victim, and he
feels as though a thousand devils would
tear his unhappy soul from his miserable
body ; again consider that the flag is up,
¢t touch not the cup, touch it not.>> Did
you meet the other day that hideous look-
ing piece of humanity? He was once young
and looked as fresh and blooming and
handsome as you. He tasted his father’s
wine perhaps, or imitated the example of
fashionable society. He fellinto the snare
laid by Satanic art. The old serpent be-
guiled and he did drink. Now you see
his blotched and bruised face, his car-
buncled nose. Most likely he smokes,
and the commingling of tobacco fumes
with the poison of liguor on his diseased
stomach, generates on his Jungs a malari-
ous stench, most disgusting and injurious.
His apparel is worn and torn—his hat flaps
in the breeze—he staggersand stutters—he
will soon drop into the grave; bat while
he lives and is able to walk abroad, or,
make a sign, remember the flag is up,
keep from that poisonous drink which
made him what he is. We say again, the
flag is up. God the author of our nature
cstablished 1t in the byegone centuries,
¢« Look not on the wine when it is red.”?
¢« Woe to him that puttery the bottle to his
neighbor’s mouth.”” # Be not drunk with.
wine wherein is excess.” If any of you
should unhappily violate your pledge, er be
tempted to doso, ¢ look out tor the blasts,”
the consequences of sin follow the commis~
sion of sin, not the full consequence, b_\ii.gn’.
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ough to prove that the law has heen brok-
en, and you may ¢ look out for the blasts.”

Avoid evil company ; here too the jflug
isup. ¢ By associating with the wicked”’
says the Rev. Horace Hooker, ¢the youth
will be thrown into the midst of books and
periodicals, which palliate irreligion and
vice. The wicked shun the light of truth,
and plunge into darkness. When, there-
fore, he becomes vicious, he will seek by
error to blunt the sting of conscience. He
cuts himself off from the confidence, and
company, and example, and influence, and
warnings of the good. They look on him
with distrust, when they see him often in
bad company. He forsakes the circle
where religion, and affection, and respect-
ability, and love of character tend to
check his sinful inclinations; and rushes
to scenes which excite and inflame his
passions to revel without restraint.  The
helm, the rudder, the compass, the reck-
oning of the vessel are lost; it is borne by
fierce tempests among the breakers, and
without some uncommon interposition of
divine grace, will be dashed in pieces, and
destroyed for ever.”  The flag is up, not
merely set up by human hands and human
authority, but by the Creator of us all,
whose will is supreme and whose words
aof Warning are more distinct and porten-
tous, than the excavatot’ssiganal of danger.
¢« Keep thy heart with all diligence ; for
out of it are the issues of life. Put
away from thee a froward mouth, and
perverse lips put far from thee. Let thine
eyes look right on, and let thine eyelids
look straight before thee.  Ponder the path
of thy feet, and let all thy ways be esta-
blished. Turn not to the 1ight hand nor
to the left: remove thy foot from eml.”
Prov. iv. 23-27.

. THE TABLES TURNED.
. Aye, Aye, Sir,said a young Cadet, ready
for the battle of life against the hosts of
Alcohol. ¢ We have looked out for blasts
and are looking out, But our sections are
increasing and we have run up our fleg.”
« Have you indeed young friend ; why,

what’s the danger?” ¢ Danger, Sir, why
we mean to blow up the traffic.” <« Oh,
yes, we understand what you’re about, but
what is that printing on your flag 27 < [t
18, ¢ The Maine Law for Canada and no-
thing less.””  Good, good, brave boys,
your cause is just. We suppose then that
to all the rumsellers in the land, we must
point to the banner of the Cadets, and the
flag of the Sons and Daughters. It up
gentlemen, brewers, distillers, veuders.
The Maine Law. Can you see through
the yellow specs of worldly gain. If you
can, read on and read thus, < When the
flag is up lvok out for the blasts.”

[For T1ie Caprr.
Honesty and Dishonesty.

What widely different ideas these two
words convey to our mind! Honesty,
connected as it almost always 1s with re-
ligion, comprises all that is most admir-
able in human nature. Dishonesty, be-
tween which and religion there must be
an insurmountable barrier, embodies in it-
self all that can disgrace a creature ¢ made
after God’s own image.”’

Look at the different degrees of happi- .
ness enjoyed by the honest and dishonest
man. DMark the beaming countenance of
the former; his domestic felicity is not
marred by the stings of a guilty conscience;
his open brow is not wrinkled by anxious
thought as how he is to conceal some
furtive act from the prying eyes of the
world.

Turn now to the dishonest man. Con-
scious guilt has stamped its deep furrows
on his lowering brow ; his averted gaze
tells plainly that he dreads the discovery
of some hidden crime. His domestic life
cannot fail to be miserable, for if the pierc-
ing stings of conscience ever visit his
guilly mind, it will be when seated at his
fires’ e listening to the innocent prattle of
his children.  Iil-gotten wealth may
shower upon him in profusion every
earthly comfort, but nene of these com-
forts, the fruits of dishonest gains, can calin
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his ruffled conscience, or procure him that
peace of mind which is the .t of the
honest man alone.

A SUBSCRIBER.

Notices to Correspondents.
ANSWERS T0 ENQUIRIES.

Alec. The subject 18 gnod, the argument
sound and well cxpressed, but it is too lung
for publication in the Cadet.

We have reccived a large assortment of
temperance literature {rom our agents in Eng-
Jand snd Scotland.  Sume of it 19 especially
designed for the young, and will be found
saccessive numbers of the Cudet.

In answer to T. B, we state that we have
a copy of the little bavk to which he refers;
it is called ** An Epitome of the art of Spisit.
val Navigation, or a vayage to heaven recom-
mended : by a Christian Mariner.,” 1t con-
tains many wise suggestions, but is another
proof of the folly of attempting thus to mor-
alize without sufficient * professiwonal skill in
marine tac‘ics.”

The Book of Oruatory is a very gond selec.
twn of prose, poetry and dinlogues. [t is re.
publican in its tendency, as is almost al! the
literature prepared for American Schools.

R. M. The Edinburgh Review was com.
menced in October 1802, und Blackwood's
Magaazine in 1817,

A. R. Yes, ¢ Cudet” is a French word, i
significs a volunteer in the army, or a young
man in a military school.  The word is pro.
nounced by the French as if written kak duy,
but of course we sound the ¢ and anghcizo
the word.

Henry. The lines—

For he that fights and runs away

May live to fight another day,

But he that is in battle slain

Will never rise to fight again,
are not to be found, us you think, in Hudi-
bras. Butler’s verses ran thus

For ho that flics may fight again

Which he can never do that's sluin.

The former lines are in a volume of poems

by Sir John Menaes, reign of Charles II.
‘The original idea is in Demosthenes.
PLOywY Kat AN RAXYCETALs

Avep o

(To the L3ditor of the Cadet)
McGill St., Montreal,
June 15, 1852.
Dear Sir,

Having offered two prizes for tle two best
l'essays on ¢« The benefits of Temperance to
! the Working Classes,” to be competed for
' by the members of the Royal Mount Sec-
tion, No. 115, Cadets of Temperance,
Mr. Robhe-t A. Becket was the author of
ithe following, which was awarded the

first prize, and which you will please pub-
i lish in your next number.

. I am, Dear Sir,
‘ Yoursin L ,P. and F.,

Joun D. CLENDINNEN,
W, AL P, Cadets of ‘LTemperance.

I'bere is no law innan's nature that intem.
perance does not violate—moral, mental or
physical, and most bitterly docs be suffer for
ruch transgressions  Tts physicad effects are
disease, decay and death ; it deranges the
whole nervous system ; poisons the blond and
curraplts those fluds, which nature has sup-
plied for the nutntion of the body. Ask the
cand:d physician, and he will tell vou that
intemperance is the parent of almost every
d'sease ; and he will also tell you that intem-
perance has done more to people the city of
the dead, than cither disease, faming, pesti.
lenee or the sword.  Sce the innumerable
i deatlis by accidents on vailroads, steamboats
land at sea, not o speak of the thousand deaths
by apeplexv, shooling, stabbing, drowning,
burning »ud freczing that arc caused by in-
temperance.  Conld the mytieds of the vie.
time of the drunkard’s grave be collected to-
gether, it would ke an archauwgel, speaking
with the dialeet of heaven, to nmmber the mal-
titude. Bat, cven if unmediate death be not
the cousequence of drunkeuness, the same
nright be said of almost any other poison—
yet better far that a man shonld die at onee,
than to linger out an existence of wretched -
11836 Thi misery, —an existence that inight be
called u living death, for he upan whom the
monster has laid his hands may bid adieu to
health and happincss.

But it violates the mental laws of man's
nature. It not only destrogs the health of the
body, but it destroys his reason. We know
that some of the proudest intellects that ever
narked their burning track ucross the field of
scicnce, when clouded by drunkennees, have
sunk to rest enveloped In the dark pall of a
starless night of ohscurity. It would star:
the tears from the stoutest hearted man, to
behold the wreck of that mind in whose pre.
sence kings might have trembled, and ruyalty
stood rebuked.
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Dr. Channing has said, that **the greatest| Thus we see the penalties attending the
essential evil of ntemperance is the volun. | violation of the laws of nature; we also seo
tary extinction of reason.”  Aud in Jus lee. | the state it brings a man into. We see his bad
ture on the clevatin of the l:boring classes, ( health, his reason is gone; he is anwilling to
says, * that @ man wust be a thinker, not that | work for the mamterance of himself or his
he should shut himselt within four stone wal's, : fam-ly ; he wouid rather lounge about the ta.
aud bend his body and mmd over buoks, butjverns, or go ahout begging for money to buy
that whatever vacation he may have, fns ehiet y a giass of run.
vacation should be to think.” i How then can a man work if he has neither

‘The use of ardent spirits not anly clouds | strength, reason nor willingness 7 He has then
the iuteileet, weakens the understanding and {10 be supporied by the eomwmumty.  Iig
totally unfits the nnnd tr the acquisition of { children ure uneducated and unfit for any
knowledge, but it tends directly to dissipat- ! thing except begeing ; the drunkard and chil-

el Ao S

what knowledge may nave been acqnired, and

it leaves a man desutute of that which dis. |

tnguishes him from a brate.

Bat I have sa:d that it violated the moral
Jaws, and to prove this oo arrument is need +d
It not only degrades man, and reduces hun to
a level with the brute, bot 1t gives mm the
madness of a dem s it eorrupts every foun.
tain of moral punty in the heary, and canses
them to send forth a foul flmd, whose bitter-

ness and poison are death ; it desivoys every !

generous emotion, everything enncbling in the
heart of man.

It is also the canse of alinnst all the crimes

with which our records are stained. The testi-
mony of judges and lawyers, as well as the
statistics of this and other cities, show plamnty
that murders and theft are, almost without
exception, comuntted by men of intemperate
habus,

Indeed, we hear from the criminals them
selves, somelimes at the bar of the eourt house,
und sumetunes even on the scaffuid, confess.
ing that it was ot them that committed the
deed, but that it was Alcohol. So it is with
profune swearing.  Ahnost every drunkard
gwears of telis hes; indecd, he cares not what

he dues. He has no Christian feclings ; he hates !

the house of God; he scorns the mamster of
Gud; and he sneers and shats ns cars from
the gnud advice of the people of God.

Thus we see he who ought o be the tender
husband, ih+ dutiful son, the constant friend
and kind neghbor, transformed into the on
feeling wretch, whose heart no longer throbs
with any sestiment of kinduess ar love.  He
has buried the past with its fond recollections,
the present with its juys, and the future with
its hopes, in the damning cup of intoxication.
But, alas, how few are hus hopes for the future!
Every moment of his life brings lum nearer
a drunkard's grave, till at last he is no muore.
He has gone o the regions of despair, where
there is heard nothing but weep'ng, and wail-
ing and gnashung of tceth ; and who can te]l
how many bave gone before him ? Could the
grave give up its dead—could hell send up its
witnesses—could beggrared wives und starving
otphans come from thew dark and desolate
abodes of despair, to tell their tales of woe—
with what trumpet tongues would they stand
up o plead against the deep damnation of
drunkenness!

| dren are then a burden to the commuanity,
And by whom is this enormous burden borne ?
"It as borne by the labsriny classes. All expen-
" ditures are charged upon labor. It isJabor that
“suppl es the continued drsin of a nation’s re.
sources.  Jtis the propelling power, without
which the machinery of government must
stand suil.
i Butif the laboring classes are d.ankards,
"then the government must stand still ; trade and
manufactures will cease; the Liburing classes
will starve, and the countty will be cursed
with a multitude of tattered prodigals, mser-
able paupers, vicious and uncducated vaga-
| bands, down from one generation to another;
i and all this arises from the use of spritnous
:liguors.  But mark the difference.  Let a man
"be a tectotaler—Ilet him sign the pledge of
! Total Abstinence from all that can intoxicate
! and if ne be good and true, snd puts his trast
I in providence, he will be free from the snares
iaf king Alcohol, he will thea be a man in the
! image of God, his body in good health, with
s a heart overflowng with love, purity and fi-
s delity, luving his neighbor as himself-—and
! being 1o others as he would have others be to
lhnn. e is then happy.
‘Then only will be fonnd on earth, that per.

! fection of bliss that fills np the cav ties of the
tsoul for enjoyment. The Libertine who
hoasts that bke a bee he can sip sweets
!fecomn @ thousand blossoms has no conception
of that pleasure withont remorse—ihat con.

tentment of spirit—that caln quict joy that
i ¢laddens the heart of an upright, sober and

imdustrious man: he is free to dnnk from the

! fountains of liberty and love, which flow free.
ilvin whatever way he may wrn his steps.
' He can now behold the unspeakable mercies
| of God, 2nd he can worship him in sprrit and
in truth.

Yet he is not released from labor ; neither
has he put off his working clothes, that he
might he clothed in costly garmente, and
| keep company with the fashionable.

But he works with pleasore and ease, for
¢t where there isa will there is a way,” and
he, being a sober man, knows that he must
eurn his bread by the sweat of his brow, and
i1s taste is sweeler when he thinks that it is
the fruits of his awn labor, and he rests satis-
' fied that it is honestly gotien.

: Then, his industry not being taxed to kosp

|
|
i
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up paupers, he can have ‘“enough and to
spare”™ He can then educate his children,
that thew mav be virtuous and enterprising
citizens, adding ncw trophics to the country’s
renown.

Misery is stopped to a most wonderfo! ex-
tent; heinons crimes are scarcely to be heard
ofy street brawls and fighting arc no more—
all may sleep in peace at might, and woik at
veace 1 the day.

The machinery of Government is at full
gpeed 3 the drain that supplies the nation’s re-
sources s runni- g i all als parity, bringing
peace and plenty to the whole nation. Now,
we see the effects of temperance on the work-
ing classes. We sce them i the greatest
msery through intemperance, and we sec
them raised to the dignity of honest and ap-
right men hy temperance; and the world, .
stead of being an unprincipled and uncducat.
ed st of vagahonds, is blest with a commu-
mity of free, honest, upright, and judustnous
men,whose mottois friendship, love, and truth
Who, then, will say that the laboning classes
are not benefited by temperance,

Cadcte of Temperance, we see the impor.
tance of ourobject. Itis not to be laughed at
or trifled with.— We havealready risen against
an encmy that has strewed the world with its
slain,—it has peopled the grave with its dead,
—it has fi led the earth with sighs and groans.
gnd made the profoundest deep of hell give
back the sound of wailings and of woe. Oa-
ward than, et us go—-our loe is mivhty—he
spares nesther the young man 1n his strength,
nor the old man m his weskness —But our
cause is good,—1t is a cause of mercy, and
benevolence, and by the grace of God, our
course will be onwa:d and upward ; and our
motto will be, as it ever bus been,

VirTug, Love, anp Texmperance.
If God be for us,
Who can be against us.

We understand it is the intention of
Mzr. Clendinnen, to offer another prize for
competition by the Royal Mount Section,
No. 115, Cadets of Temperance, in a
short time. We hope many essays will
besentin: we have not yet heard the
subject.

Concorp SecTIoN, No. 116, Quebec.—
‘Our section is getting on very well, just
now, under the guidance of our present
W.P., T. White, who is an old hand at
the Cadets.

June 14, 1852. W. R.

Malahide, Temperanceville,
Z C.W., June 8, 1852.
GENTLEMEN,—

I have been requested to lay before you
my views on the subject of temperance.—
It is a subject that ought to be impnnted
on every man and boy’s memory. Itis
evidently gaining ground in this part of
the province. King Alcohol’s banners
are coming down every where:—the
temperance cause makes its appearance.
The temperance reform is a glorious one ;
and, although at first, it had to contend
with much more numerous enemies, yet
its power was irresistible, and now its
enemies are so weak that almost all of
them will make but a faint resistance,
and then yield. I dosincerely hope that
the glorious cause will do as well in other
parts of the province as it has done in this.

Yours,in V., L. & T,,
Lynsax D. Tereee,
Secretary.

Green Oak Section, No. 139,
Cadets of Temperance, C.W.

Farmersville, 27th May, 1852.
Dear BroTHER,

Having read in your excellent paper
the accounts of the Cadets in different por-
tions of the country, and thinking that per-
haps an account of the progress of the
order in this community would be inter-
esting,— permit me to occupy a small por-
tion of ore of its columns. Farmersville
Section, Cadets of Temperance, was or-
ganized 30th Jany., 1852, by D.G.W.P.
Auderson, and the brothers of Fountain
Section, Brockville,

1t commenced with 16 charter mem-
bers, and it has increased to 30 members,
who are united for the purpose of exter-
minating Alcohol and improving them-
selves. The evenings pass off agreeably,
and we are in expectation of having a
fine school for the mentat imprdvemen.t of
the youth of this vicinity. We have had
some debates on different subjects, one of
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which was ¢ Which is the greatest evil,
Intemperance or Slavery.”” Justice was
done to the subject ; some splendid speech-
es from some of the members wete made
and the W. P. decided the question agree-
able to the wishes of both parties.

Bigh hopes are entertained by the Di-
vision of Sons in this place, in respect to
the Section. DBlay these hopes be never
blasted. Yous, traly,

In Virtue, Love, and Temperance,
Ong oF ArcuHoL’s ENeMIES.

Custom.
(T'o the Editor of the Cudel.)
Sir,—Will you allow me, through the

. B i
columns of your valoable periodical, to;

address a few words of encouragement to

your pations, the Cadets of Canada.
Dear Capgfrs,—As you must be con-

sidered a class who are destined to found

a new institution for the moral and physi-;

cal improvement of those who shall im-
mediately follow in your train, permit me
to say a few words inregard to the present
things around you, and more especially to
the prevalent practice of dram-drinking.
As you set out upon your message of
amelioration, be not discousaged although
you come in contact with individuals who
may tell you that the praclice of taking a
dram is of such an cld and hoary age that
it would be casting a slar on the ¢ good
old times > if they were to desist from it

electric telegraph, and all the modern in-
novations upon the old system of things.
This we cannot, nor wont. We cannot
now wait for months for the receipt of a
letter from the mother country. Going
back to the old system in this single in-
stance would be preposterous, nay ruinous.
Now then,as going back is absurd, we must
press onward, and if we cannot bring these
stand-still sort of people along with us, we
can just leave them behind. We should
not be discouraged by their false reasoning.
They at the best are only < clogs upon the
wheels of time,”” and as such, we will

have no connection with them, but go for-
| ward in the good work, and lend a helping
hand to the various good movements now
in operation to bring about the time when
the < lion and the lamb shall lie down to-
gether, and the nations shall learn war no
more.”>?

I need not multiply instances of the
darger of following evil customs, let the
following suffice, and may the Cadets be
warned from it not to yield to practices
which will soon gain the mastery over
them :— )

THE PORCE OF CUSTOM.

Tare was nothiug in the lustory of James
Soleeut to entitle him to the appellation of an
extrandinary man or prodigy, or one who was
much adorned by nature or by art to be very
i*shiny ™ He pursued the even tenor of his
i way m the Little village of J , as a profess.
Lor of the arts belonging to Saint Crispin, and
 was remarkable for nothing but the almost

and 1if the custom was good for their fore- | death-like catch.at-a.straw tenacity with which
fathers, it must also be good for them ; they | he stuck to particular ideas, or performed cor-

i

therefore will dkeep up the time-honored
custom.  You will at once péiceive the
fallacy of this mode of reasoning, for if
we were to carry out their principle, we
could not get on at all.  The world would
come to a stand-still, and we would at once
fall into a state nearly as bad as barbarism.
Bnt Cadets, we must Jaugh at such argu-
ments as these, for they go for nothing.
They wont do for the age of progress, for
we could if we were to take up the ¢ time-
honoted customs,” we would at once have

!perecived
Pof Jure’s very vitals, for his inconsistent

to abolish the steamboat, the railway, the

tan actions, or, in fact, did anything because
he was *“accustomed” toit. “ Opivion and
custom gamde mankind.” ¢ Thrue fur ye,” us
the Irishmagp would say, and Jamie Solecul
was the man to suck to custom. When re-
pioved by smnc weil.meaning person, who
the hold that *‘custom® had

actions as regards reasun and conscience,
Jamie, with the utmost sang froid, would say :
“Why, bless ye, Sir, mrgnna I be ke my
neeburs—ye wadna hac me to be aught un-
common frac my door necbors? Na, na, it
dawna do to craw loud when w® body’s for to
be quiet.” -

¢ But, Jamie, because your ¢ neebors’* are
silly folk and have jaundiced ideas of every
thing, and act solcly becausc ite tho ‘custom,’

|
g
|
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are we to infer that an honest, wdllearnad !
man hke you (here Jamtie would giin from
ear to ear) is to act foolishly becuuse your
‘pecburs’ do g0 ton?  Fie for shame, Jamic
wan, give up vour hold of ‘custom,’ and act
fron the promptings of homanny and reason
and ecience.”

« Bat what am J to do,” Jamee would say,
“gm I try to tell them that, they’il cay, ‘gae
awa,” Jumre, we maun e'en do as our lore-
bears did afore us, and we’ll do vera weel
without your new.fangled rotions.?  There 1
am, Sir; 1 haena rov*h ol wurds tu battle it
wi' them, and I mam c’cn gie up the fecht.
And, after 2’, where is the preat gaid o' act-
ing frae the *promteen’ of humanity and what
else, whan we can just do as our guid fore-
hears did afore us?—peace bhe wy’ them.”
‘Thus would Jamie Salccut argue and go on
ins way and act like his ‘forebears,’ heeause it
was the * custom.”

We have said that Jamie was not very
“shiny.” Nevertheless he was a little.  fle
was possessed of a gond sound judgment, quick
understanding, and ready wit, easy to be per-
suaded, and tractable withal.  ‘This made him
ta be considercd a superior man, at least far
above mediocrity, and Jamie felt this, thongh,
alas ! he was an unchangeable friend of ‘cus-
tom. He could be prevailed and softencc
down on any subject bat this, e would do
as his ¢ forebenrs” did *¢afore” I, and he
would not budge from therr sapicnt deeds.
Jamie went to the becr-shop, because it was
the “ custom.” Jamie devoted one half of ns
gains to it, because 1t was the ** custom.”
Jamie did not send his children to school, be-
cause it was the *‘ custom” not to send them
til] they becameo big, and then they did not
much care for nchool or anything else.  Jamie
despised his wife because it wasthe ¢ custom.”
He smoked, he snuffed, he chewed, because
all three were the “custom ”? He came home
drunk once a weck to Lis pnor anxjvus wife,
because it was the * custom.” [e did not
perform his promiscs to lus customers, because
that was Not the “custom.” [Ic told hies to
them because it was, and ruined his own soutl
by sv doing, for that was the * custom™ too.
And yet he knew as well as that he had a
couple of eyea in his head that this was wrong,
but yet he was a submissive slave to things
that were the custom.

Jamic began to rise in trade, and prosper
and grow rich, and sporta big house and a
number of 'prentices, and a handsome shop—
before the cnd of many years he was as com.
fortable as a tradestnan could wish to be.
Did he become u votary of Reason or Thought ?
Noj; still of “custom.” It was ncw-year’s
cve, and Jamie Solecut resvlved ** to put out
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the auld and tek in the new> with a bitof n}
“eplore.” Asstep lst, he got drunk; 2nd,:
noisy ; 3rd, vutrageous; 4th, unconscions, till |
at last on the first day of anotber blesecd year
—forgetful of credit and reputation, hume,l

family, and friends,—lie went about smashing
windows, alarmed the peaccably dispused,
broke three policemen's heads, half throttled
the head bailie, jammed and barricaded the

i streets with casks, carts, &ec.; in short, per-

formed strange tricks, along with a crew of
bluckgoard ragamuflins—and e}l because it
was the *“custum ! Next day found Janns
Solecut cool,in his right mmd, and in the
police uffice, from which he was hrought and
tricd with some uthers, and found his pocket
cpticd of some fine guineas, just merely be.
cause that was the * custom” ton !  He soon
after lost lis own custon, and became a roined
man. 7'hat too woas the custom. Puoor Jamie,
have you enough of *¢ custom” now? So I
fear you have.
Yours truly,

G. M. R.

Puzzles for Pastime.

The anewers to the enigmas in our June
number are as follows :—

1.—1 23 45678

Tuneg Cavper.
2-1234 5 67891011
Joux C.Bececx e 1

3.—123 45678 91011121314 151617
Tne Maivne L1 euvor L aw
‘T'arn to the June number, and the details will
easily be made up.
We desire 2 poctic answer to the following
original
CHARADE,
Samctimes 1 clearly truth convey
T'o the enquiring mind :
Sometimes 1 wholly lead astray,
And stupify mankind,
Ofttimes I have myself been wrong,
Yet claim to lead the right ; :
In vice and virtue firmly strong,
I love and hate the Jight.
For war and peace I boih contend ;
I social wrongs redress ;
P’m1 used to begging 5 often lend s
But oft increasc distress.
I've scen you lawgh at what I said,
Aud cry most bitter tears;
The rich, the poor, the grave, the gay,
For me have hopes and fears.
J cannot tell you what [ am,
Nor what I yet shall dos .
But all fricemen my praisc proclaim ;
While tyrants stand in awe.
Sugs.

The answers to enigmas, in June number,
sent by A. Dutton, Royal Mount Section, C.
of ‘T., Montreal; John Cunavan, Rainbow
Section, No. 9, Cobourg; J. Barnard, Munt.
real, and Georgious, Montreal, are all correct,
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Things to Think About.

The world s a great school where deceit
in all its forms s vue of the first lessons fearn.
ed. .

Many a mon, full of excellent quabtics
wamig the partcular vne winch brings them
all into plav.

Blissed 15 the young lady whose parents are
poor, us she will not be tormented by fostune-
huntcrs,

11 you wouhd be healthv, ke temperate; if
wealthy, be wduostrivus; if happy, be wvir-
tuous.

Men generally can judge well of the made
of attaining the end, but b of the value of the
end stself.

¢Never marry but for love.” savs Wilham
Penn, in his Rflec ious and Maxims; ¢ but
sec that thea Jovest what 1s losely.

Woman is the very joy of Life; sheis to
mau what the sun is to the warld, cheering

the heart of care, and svuthimg the hour ot

sadness.

The parent who would trainup a child in
the way ve should go, must gom the way in
which he would tram up the chuld.

It isa shame for a man to desire honor
because of his noble progemiturs, and nut to
deserve 1t by his own virtue.

It is night te be contented with what we
have, bat never with what we are, though
the exact reverse is the case with most men.

Aseecr or Braverv.—¢1 never knew)
said Lord Jrskine, ¢ a man remarkable for
heroie bravery, whose very aspeet was not
lighted up by gent’eness und humanity.?

<1 never couplained of my condiion,” said
the Persmian poct Sadi, ¢ but once when my
fect were bare, and 1 had no muney to buy
shoes; but then I met a man without fect,
and I became contented with my lot.?
¢« Mr. Adam, of Wintringham, observing
how little we have to boast of, says most truly,
¢ That half of our virtue was owing ts our
being out of the way of temptation 3 and the
following kindred sentiment is to be found
Shukspeare :—*¢ How apt the sight to doill
deeds, make iil deeds dune.

The vamty of human life is like a river,
congtantly pussing away and yet constantly
coming,

Equivocatinn is a2 mean expedient to avoid
the declaration of truth without verbally tell-
ing a lie.

The same degree of penctration that shows
you unother in the wrong, shows him also,
respect to that instance, your inferior; hence
the observation und the real fact, that people
of c'ear heuds are what the world calls opi
nionated.

A TiprLer's Broon.—Dr. Pray recently
bled a tippler, and found that the watery
elements wers nearly gone, and alcohol sup
plied their place. He applied a torch to the
blood, and itignited. It had such an effoct
upoa the incbriate that he reformed.

Things to Smile at,

Why is a new-paper hke an army ?7—Be.
- cause it has leader s, columns, and 1eviews.

' Why s a spendthnfCs purse like a thunder.

I eloud 72— Because 1t keeps continually lighten.

g,

| *Ma, whereabonts on the map shall I find the

i State of Matrimony '« Oh, my dear, thatis

| one of the United States.

I A person obscrved to his friend, who was
learning to take suufl, that it was wrong to

_give onc g nose a bad habit, as a man gener.

ally foll ws his nose,

An Irish washerwoman was complaining
of her hardships to her husband, who was
csumetimes 1 the habt of flageilating her,
- He endeavored to persuace her that her com-
Ipldlll(s were groundless, and with other argu-
| ments remarked that she * always had a plinty
| of waood and wather in the house’ ¢ An’ye
“may well say that? che keenly retorted, ¢« 111
alwayve have plinty ov that while I'm wid you;
for il miver be widout a stick to mny back or
a tear in my eye.’

A lady, renowned for reparteo, and a pen-
tleman noted fur tenaeity to s own opinien,
were overheard in deep and ecaruest conver-
sation,  Says Mr. M. (waxing rather warm),
¢ Mre. C., facts are stnbborn things.! Says
Mrs C.to Mr. M., “ Then what a fact you
must be !

Tur Rose BY any oTHER NAME WILL SMELL
As SwegT.—! Aha! Johnn:e lud, ye'll not have
ve'r dra:n the day,’ said a little boy to a man
who wronght occasionally i his futher’s gar-
den, and who was wont to receive a daily al-
lowance of mountam dew from his employer
by way of his *eleventh hour’ « What way
that? saxd John, with an air of disappoint.
ment, mixed with inereduhity.? ¢ Ah, lad! my
father joined the teetotal yestreen, an’ he’s
poured a’ the whiskey in amo’ the ginger
wine.

A gentleman, in his eagerncss at the table
to answer a call for somic apple pie, owing to
the knife slipping on the bollom of the dish,
found his knuckles buried in the crust, when
a wag, who sat just opposite to him, very
gravely observed, whilst he held his plate,
¢ Sir, I'N trouble you fora it whilst your
hand’s in

A gentleman ahout to start from Birming-
ham to London the other dav, had nearly for-
oot his great coat. The girl being scolded by
her mistress for neglecting to place the coat in
readiness, replied, with the most perfect sim-
plicity and wairete, * Lauk, mum, were ud a
hin the matter if he'd gone without it we
cud a sentit arter him by the lectric telly-
grave’
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