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CADET PLEDGE.~I do solemnly promise that T will not make, buy, se’l, ur use as a beversge, any
Spirituous or Malt Liquors, Wine or Cider, and that 1 will abstuin entirely from the use of Tobacco
in auy form, eo long as I am o member of this Order, &c. &e.

l(f Vou, L - MONTREAL, JUNE, 1852, No. 3.

~ Sbdvems by the Covmumin,

Now iy Hearties,—We are afloat| Ship a-hoy !
again, bound on another cruise among | Well, Cockle-shell, what is the
the breakers, shoals and dangerous | p.itord ?
currents incident to our navigation,
and upon a sea fatal to many a ¢
thoughtless mariner. Fromvur Loon-| We aro the St, George, don’t you
0UT we can descry many a trim and | Se¢ our emsign; that’s the St. An-
suucy craft, heedless of the dangers, drew; the craft a-head is the St.
indicated by the correct charts, or | Patrick, and the smaller vessels are
marked by buoys and beacons, sailing | the St. David and the Caledonia,
along with swelling canvas and flaunt- i We are a benev 01‘3“} squadron, built,
ing streamers, right in the track in manned, and provisioned for charita- _
which other vessels have perished. ble purposes, and we cruise about
To apprize them of their jeopardy, ur , these latitudes to help our fellow men
to rescue them from ruin, we hasten ;10 d}St"eSS: especially upon theit arri-
to man our little Boat, and having | val in the colony.
already secured a first-rate erew, we| Good! But you sail too near the

What are you, aixd whether bound ?

A~~~
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launch upon the wave. const of drunkenness, and it is known
All ready! . that at your annual regattas many of
Aye, aye, Sir. your crews have plunged into the

-~

Then pulli away boys, and you girls | aleoholic wave, from “vhich they have
send along your good and tender | been carried by. the under currents of
wishes aftér us, won’t you? To be appetite to the ocean of eternity ; and
sure you will. Now let us steer for | so.far as we have observed, your
that grest squadron yonder, for!squadron have made no exertion to
although we may be quite certain ' save them, but, on the contrary, cog-
beforehand that they will only ridi- | tinues to hug this dangerous coast,
cule our fears, we owe them a warn- notwithstanding repeated warnings,
ing— and the loss of many hands overboard.
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34 PIGEONING. &

What say you-—had you not better

§ sail upon another tack ?

Off with you, you sauay chip, don’t
you think we understand our own
business? Are we—bound upon a
voyage which has the countenance
of the great and the wise—to be
piloted by a wretched bum-boat ?

We are no bum-boat but a Lire
Boar, and have already picked up
many of your crew and passengers,
whora you had dropped overboard,
and never stopped to look after. Pray
gallant St. George, will you tell us how
much your squadron expend annually
on charity, and how much in jollifica-
tion in honor of the saints, &c. ?

Here Tom Swillgrog !

Aye, aye, Sir! i

Cast off that rascally Boat, and if
they still hold on, drop a twelve pound
shot through her bottom, and send
her to Davy’s Iocker.

You can’t doit, Captain. But re-
member we have warned you of the
danger of this coast, and of the absur-
dity of your annual celebrations in
the name of philanthropy, where ship-
wrecks of sobriety and decency, and
the liability to 2 final wreck of body
and soul arc often incurred. We
now part with you, hoping you will
either change your course, or that
your crews will suffer so much by
desertion as to lay up the squadron in
ordinary, to be afterward re-fitted
and manned under better regulations,

‘We shall renew our cruise in an-
other latitude mext trip. Till then,
my hearty lads and .winsome lasses,
we must “ belay the slack.”

Jack Anwwenn, Coxswain.
i

Pigning,
BY THE COXSWAIN.

In the Ianguaga of gambling houses,
or as they are not unfrequently de-

. sigmated HELrs, Pigeons are inexpe-

perienced persons whown the scoun-
drels and black-legs expect to pluck,
that is, to rob. Now this plucking
process is seldom attempted unless
the Pigeon has been induced to drink
freely first, for under the excitement :
of wine a feeling of confidence, or
more properly of recklessness, is in-
duced, which disarms the judgment
and lays open the true character,
High stakes are then more readily
put down and played for with one
invariable result, viz: victimization.
Gambling and drinking are therefore
cousin germans, and many a poor fel-
low has found to his cost that he has
been over-matched by them.

Apropos of plucking ; sometime
ago we read, a story of an old lady
who kept some half score of turkies,
with the intention of fattening them
for the winter market. Opposite to
her house there lived a dealer inardent
liquids, and upon a certain occasion
he drew off the liquor from a cherry-
brandy cask and threw the cherries
out of doors. Well the poor turkies
in their simplicity gobbled up the
cherries, and in due course hecame
quite intoxicated. The old lady, not
knowing the facts, was very much
surprised to find her birds dropping
down one after another, apparently
lifeless, until the whole flock were
prostrate.  Believing them dead, she
thought that theiv feathers at least
might be saved, and accerdingly she
denuded them of a great portion of
their covering, throwing the earcases
in a corner. Egrly in the morning,
however, she was much surprised at
hearing an unusual tacket among her
late plucked gobblers, and to her
surprise saw them strutting about in
their dishabille, nitering most melan-
choly cries of Quit, Quit, Quit § but
it was too late—they should have
cried quit before, and would have got
quit without the loss of their plumes,
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I PIGEONING. 35

We do not of course vouch for the
above story, but for the purposes of
jllustration it is as good as if authen-
ticated by affidavit. Mow many a
young gobbler ¢ of the rosy wine,”
or “subtle spirit,” has been plucked,
pigeoned, cleaned out, and then, pitch-
ed out of doors by his decoys, we may
not tell; but many a family, many a
stricken father and sorrowing mother,
bowing their grey hairs towards the
grave, refusing all comfort, can attest
the verity of our statements. Long
ago, when we were a little shaver, we
remember seeing our own then dear
and now sainted mother weeping with
exceeding distress over an occurrence
of this kind,~—not on her own account,
for at that time her children were too
young to create such miscry. The
facts, as our memory retains them,
wers to this offect

A wealthy English farmer had sent
his own first korn, and as we think
only son, to a market town with a
waggon load of flour in sacks, the
proceeds of which, together with some
£500 in money, were to be applied
towards the payment of an instalinent
then about becoming due upon a
landed purchase. Now by persons
who have not seen the amazing Eng-
¢ lish waggons and horses used by the
- better class of English farmers, noides.
- ¢ can be formed of the value of such a

- ¢ load of flour. Suffice it that it is a
: small cargo, and that the one in ques-
tion might be worth some £200.
The young man arrived in the after-
‘4 noon, and put up at an hotel where the
& farmers resorted, intending to transact
} his business on thenext day. Having
“{i some leisnre in the evening he ad-
! dressed himself fo his toilet, and
' ‘fiassumed the character and appearance
of his caste; while smoking his pipe
,and enjoying his pot of porter he was

accosted by a polite and intelligent
-gentleman, and in the course of con-

versation the young man made known
the object of his journey, After a
while & stroll about town was pro-
posed, and the polite gentleman, who
wes one of the scouts of a gambling
fraternity, introduced him to his set,
who treated him with marked res-
pest. They all went together to the
theatre, and adjourned to a private
house to take a snack, where our §
young farmer was gently but success-
fully pressed to drink, &c. &e. The
tale need not be elaborated—it goe,
on to tell of excess, of cards, dice,
&e.; of shilling stakes, then of pounds,
of tens, and of hundreds,—the young
man being allowed to win freely—
then of a grand stake, when in a mo-
ment he lost his own money, winnings
and all. He was them tempted to
stake the waggon, the load and the
six horses, against a sum that would
repair his fortunes, and this he lost.
After giving an order in form for ths
delivery of the prdperty, he was con-
ducted to his lodging house, and the
next morning, search being madg for
him, he was found hanging in 2n out-
house attached to the Inn—PDgap !
The father was written for, and told
first of the loss of his property ;. but
this did not seem to affect him in the
least—he wanted his son, his own
always dutiful son, the son of his pride
and of his hopes. No one seemed to
have the courage to tell him the truth,
and the good old man in his anxiety
ran ubout the house until he pushed
open a door where the strangled corpse
of his late manly and high minded
boy was stretched upon a mattrass.
Who will paipi the anguish of this
father, the mortal agony of the mother
and sisters, or the silent withering
sorrow of one fond young heart affi-
anced to the murdercd youth? Alag
that this- should be a sad reality!
Would God that such facts wers mere
creations of the imaginatjon, and not
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: or to be offended with his conduct. He
. solved, indeed, to ** take him in hand,” and
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as this is, and as many others equally
or more distressing are, the true and
common adjunets of a business sanc-
tioned by law and carried ox by
reputed christians ! How long, O
God, how long will it continue !

o e——

@akking Him in Tand,
BY PROPESSOR ALDEN.

Two boys met in the street.

< Xsnac,” snid George, *why don’t you
take that fellow in hand? he has insulted
you almust every doy for a week.”

* ¥ mean to take him in hand,” said Isuac.

I would make him stop, if I had to take
his ears off.”

« I mean to make him stop.

¢ Go and flog him now. I should like to
see you do it. You can do it easily enough
with ove hand.”

1 rather think I could ; but T shan’t try
it to-day.”

This conversatioa took place between two
boys as they were on their way home from
schhool. At this point in the conversation,
their rocds led them in different directions.

The boy alluded td was the son of an in-
temparate man, who was angry with Isaac’s
father, ia consequence of some cffort to pre-
vent his obtaining rum. The drunkard’s
son took up the cause of his father, and
called, Ysanc hard namen cvery time he saw
hhn pass, and as he did not do anything by
way of retaliation, he went farther and
threw stoges at him.

Isaac was at first provoked at the boy’s
conduct. He thought he ought to be thauk-
ful that his father was checked in any mea-
sure in procuring rum, the source of so much
migery to himself and family. But when
ne thought of the way in which he had
been ‘brought up, his ignorance and wretch-
edness, he pitied him, and ceased to wonder,
He re-

to ¢ stop him,” but not in the.sense in which
his schoolfellow ninderstood those terms.

The boy’s name was James, but he was
never called any thing but Jim. Indeed, if
you were to call him by bis true name, he
would think you meant somebody else,

Tho first opportunity Iszac had of taking
. bim iu hand was on .election day. On that
day as Isagc.was on his way home, he.saw
1 a group of boys a little off the road, and
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TAKING HIM IN HAND.

osity led him to the spot. e found that
ths groip were gathered avound Jim and
another boy, a good deal larger than he was,
This boy was making fun of Jim’s clnthes,
which were indeed very ragged and disty,—
and telling how he must act, to become as
distinguished a man as his father. Jim was
very angry, but when he attempted to strike
his persecutor, he wounld take hold of Jim's
hands, and he was so much stronger that he
could casily hold them. Jim then tried
kicking, but as he was barefoat, he could not
do much execution in that line: besides,
while he was usiug one foot in this way. his
tormentor would tread on the other with
his heavy boot. When Isanc came up and
saw what was going on, he remoustrated
with the boys for countenancing such pra.
ceedings; and such was his influence, and
the force of truth, that most of them agreed
that it was * too bad;” though he was such
an **ugly dog,” !hcy said, *‘that he was
hardly worth pntying

The principal actor, however, did not like
Tsaac’s interference ; but be soon saw that
Isaac was not afla\d of him, and that he was
too popular with the boys to be made the
object of abuse. As he turned to go away,
he said to Jim: **I'll keep my eyes upon
you, and when you.go home, I’ll go with
you. Itison my way, and I'll keep off the
crows; they shdn’t hurt you; so don’t ery
any more,”

“ Come Jim, go home with me; I'm
going now,” said Isaac.

Jim did not look up or make any answer,
He did not know what to make of Isanc's
behaviour toward him. It could not be
because he was afraid of him, and wished
to gain his good will, for he was not afraid
of one who was much stronger than be,
He had aever heard of the rule, *¢ Love
your cnemies; dv good to these who hate
vou;” for he had never been to Sabbath
school, and could not read the Bible, for he
did not know his letters.

He followed silently and sullenly, pretty
near to. Isaac, till he reached home, if that
sacred name can with propriety be applied
to that wretched abode of sin and misery.

He parted from JIsaac without thanking
him for his good offices iu his behalf. This
Isaac did not wonder at, considering the
intlueuces under which he had grown up.
That he parted with him without abusing
him, Isanc considered as something gaired.

The next morning George and “Isaac met
on their way to school. | As ‘they passed the
drunkard’s dwelling, Jim was at the door,
but he did not lovk up or say anything as
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PLAN FOR STORMING QUEBEC.

they passed. Helooked very much as though
he had been whipped. George did not kuow
whnt had tuken place the day before.

**What keeps Jim 20 still ?” said he.

¢ Oh, I've had him in band.”

“ Have you! I'm glad of it. When was
it?”

¢ Yesterday,”

At clection ?" -

[ YOS ”

“ Anybody see you do it ?”

¢ Yes; some of the boys.”

¢ Found it easy enough, didn’t you?"

¢ Yes.”

«1)id you give him enough to stop him 2"

T guess 803 he is pretty still this morn-
ing, yuu sve.’

Tpun the strength of this convet‘autlon,
George circulated a report that Isaac had
flogged Jim. This created a good deal of
surprise, as it was not in keeping with
Isanc’s character. ‘The veport at length
reached the ears of the teacher. He inquired
about the matter, of Isaac, and laughed
heartily when he learned in what manner
George had been deceived, or rather had
deceived himself. He warmly commended
Isanc for his new mode of taking his eoe-
mies in hand, and advised him to coutinue
tu practise it.

A few days afterward, as Isaac was on his
way to school, he met Jim driving some cat-
tle to a distant field. The cattle were very
unruly, and Jim made very little headway
with them. First one would run back, and
then another, till he began to despaic of being
able to drive them to pasture. He burst out
crying, and said, * Oh dear, I can’t make
them go, and father will kill me it L don’t.”

Isanc pitied his distress, and volunteered
to assist him. It cost him a good deal of
running, and kept him from school neuriy
all the morning. When the cattle were
sate in the pasture, Jim said, ¢ X sban't
stone you any more.”

“I dow’t think you will,”
smiling.

‘When he reached the school-house, he
showed sigus of the violent exercise he had
beentaking, ¢ What has Issac been about?™”
was the whispered question which went
round. When put to him he replled “Yx
bave been chasing cattle to pasture,” He
was understood to mean his father’s cattle,

After school, he waited till all the pupils
had left tho school room, before he went up

said Tsaae,

 to the teacher to give his excuse for being

lato at school.
“ What made you so late ?” said the
teacher.

37

¥ was taking Jim in hand again, slr ;"

and he gave him ar: atcount of his procced-
ing, adding at the c‘iose, ¢ 1 thought you
would excuse me, sir,”

« Very well, you are excused.”

Reader, if you have enemies,who annoy
you, take them in hand in the same way that
Isanc did, and you will be certain, if you
persevere, to stop them.—N. Y. Observer,

t——

Flon for Ftorming Cueler,

Shortly after the dreadful fires at Quebeo,
Elihu Burritt, the well known learned
Blacksmith, in a periodical which he edited,
proposed the following plan for storming the
suffering City :

As the conquest of Canada scems to have
been a leading object in our two defensive
wars with Great Britain, we would respect-
fully call the attention nf all those whose
potriotism is not “run” in a pair of bullet
moulds, to the present juncture of affairs in
Quebec. We are firmly persuaded that this
redoubtable city might bo easily overcome if
a welt urmnged descent weve made upon it
without a wmoment’s delay. And if Capt.
Polk would but commission us to fit out
that great leviathan, the Ohio, which is
basking its crocodile back in Boston harbor,
and permit us to'man and aem it with such
men and arins as we wot of, we would en-
gage to reduce that Amecrican Gibraltar in
ten days, without the loss of a single drop
of blood. Who cares for Wolfe and Mont-
gomery ? Brave men they were, in a cer-
tain sort of fashion; but they did *‘nst
kuow anything aboutwar,” about overcoming
enemies ; they had not the gospel kuack of
taking a city. Their tactics and tools were
all short-sighted and short-bitted. ‘L'he dif-
ficulty with them and all of their kind was
this—they could not get at the enemy.—

They pushed thousauds of their foes into

eternity on the points of their baycaets;
their cannun feuced the plains of Abraham
with windcows of dead men ; but thuy never
killed an enemy. Enemies are as immortal
as any malignant spirits, and you might as
well hope to shoat sin stono dead, as te shoot
an encray.

my, and that is, by puttiog coals of fire upon
his head ; that does the business for him at
once. Lie in wait for bim, and when you
catch him in trouble, faint from hunger op
thirst, or shivering with culd, spring upon
him like a good Samaritan, with your hands,

There is but one way given.
under heaven by which one can kill an ege-.
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eyes, tangue, and heart full of good gifts,
Feed him, give him drink, and warm him

with clothing and words of kindness; and

be Is done for. Youn bave killed an enemy
and made a friend at one shot,

Now, as we were saylng, we should like
to be put in command of the Ofio for thirty
days. We would truadle out all that was
made of iron, except the anchor, cable and
marlinspike~we would not save a single
outlass, though it had been domesticated to a
cheese knife. Then the way we would lade
down the huge vessel to the water's edge
with feed and covering for human beings,
shauld be & marvel in the carrying trade.
The very baliast should be something good
to eat.—Let's see—yes—we have it! The
ballast should be round clams, or the remd
quahaugs,—heevy as cast iron, and capital
for roasting, Then we would bulld slong
up, filling every square inch with well cured
provisions. We wonld have o hogshead of
bacon mounted inte everg post-hele, each of
which shoald discharge fiity hams a minute
when the ship was broughs into actien. And
the state-rooms should be Alled with well-
made garments, and the tant cbrdage, and
the lang tagering spars should be festooned
with boys' jJackets aad trowsers. Then,
when there should ba ro more room for an-
other codfish ar berring, or sprig of catnip,
we would run up the white flag of peace,
and, ere the moon changed, it should wave
in triumph in the harbor of Quebes. We
would anchor under the silent cannon of her
Gibraltar, and open our BurTERIES upon
the bungry angd houseless thousands begging
bread on the hot ashes of their dwellings.
‘We would throw as many hams into the city,
in twenty-fours, ns there were bomb-shells
and cannon-balls thrown ioto Keil by the
besieging-armies. We would barricade the
low, narrow streets where live the low and
aungry people, with loaves of bread. W
would throw up & breastwvork clear around
the market place, of barrels of flour, pork
and beef; and in the middle, we would
ralse o stack of salmon and codfish, as arge
a8 a small Methedist meeting house, with a
steeple to it, and a bell in the steeple; and
the bell should ring to all the city bells; and
the city bells should ring to all the people
to come to market snd buy provisions,
¢ without money snd without price.,” Angd
white fiage should everywhere wave in the
breeze, on the vanes of stesples, cn mast-
heads, on flag staves along the embattled
walls, on the ends of willow sticks borne by
the rompivg, laughing, trooping children.
All the bload-colored drapery of war should

THE LIFZ BOAT.

bow and blush befors the stainjess standard
of Peace, and gonerations of Anglo-Saxons
should remember, with mutuat felicktations,
Tae Conquest or THE WHITE FLAG;
or, The Storming of Quebec.

G Tife Dok,

Row on, row on, your bonading boat,
Your fetlow men to save,

Who on life’s stormy sea afloat,
Death’s darkest dangars brave !

Row on, row on, your tiny bark:
The worse than orpbans’ wail

Re-echoes through the midnight dark,
Borne by the angry gale!

Row on, row on, the reanding sigh
Of heart-byoke widow'a wife,
Slow mounting up to heaven high,

Calls for each nerve of life!

#ow on, row on, your country’s wenl
Implores your efforts now ;
Unceasing strive its illa to heal;
On, onward keep your prow {

Row on, row on, each holy fame
Signals your Life Boat near ;

Haste, haste, the strugglers strive to gais,
Ere lost to bops they are |

Row on, yov7 op, brave boy, your bark!
And when the gosl is won,

Point to the time when tempests dask
Around oar homes did yawn !

Point where the tiny Life Boat strove
‘To save the struggling hosts,

Who were by sin's black billows drove
Near Death’s dread hopeless coasts!

Henay Keuprvinie,

April 18, 1852,

i —

Burt,—Well Robert how much
did your pig weigh? It did not
weigh as much as 1 expected, and I
always thought it wouldn’t,
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Fosgutl.

‘We bave thought that a portrait of this
remarkablo man would not be unacceptable
to our young readere. The one above is
considered an excellent likeness.

Kossuth, or as the name is prononuced in
the Magyar Janguage, Xoz-skoot, was favored
with & mother distinguished for great mental
superiority, and his after life adds oue more to
the ten thousand other proofs that thé char-
acter of nations is in the hands of mothers.
'We have not time at present to amplify this
idea, but pass on to tho son himself. With
much difficalty Kossuth obtained a good edu-
eation, for his parents wers camparatively
poor, and with extraordinary energy (pro-
phetic of his after eminencs) he worked up
bis way until he became one of the most
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able and tufluential writers and orators of his
country. At this time the liberal party in
Hungary was contending for the vestorativh
of certain liberties which had been loss, and
our young enthusiast threw himself body
and sovl in the effort. He undertock the
publication of a journal which became ob
nozious to the Government, and he was
ordered to discontinus it. We copy the fol-
lowing sketch of his subsequent caresr from
the New Pork Sunday School Ady

Though twice admonished by Government
to discontinue bis journal, it was still sent
forth, penetrating overy part of the kingdom,
So great was the influence thus exerted to-
ward liberty, that the Government fically
determined to crush it entively. Accord-
ingly, on the 4th of Mlay, 1837, while Kos-
suth was walking in the vicinity of the for-
treas of Buda, ho was seized, thrust within
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the walls of a durk, damp durgeon, where
he was confined for three long years. While
there he studied the English lauguage, by
ald of a faw Yooks that were alluwed him.

Kossuth was now regarded as a martyr to
thu liberty of speech ; and his imprisominent
did much fur the cause of freedom. Liberal
subscriptions were raised throughout the
country for the benefit of his meother and
sisters, who were dependent ou his exertions
for support. His patriotic fellow-laborers
did uot cease to work upon the public n.ind,
and when he at length was released from his
unwholesome Jungeon, he found his coun-
tryuen ready for the work of self-deliverance.

Among thase who were inspired with ad-
miration of his political efforts, and with
sympatby for his fate, was Theresa Mezlenyi,
the young daughter of a nobleman. She
sent him baoks, and corresponded with him
during his imprisonment.  In 1841, soon
after his liberation, they were married.

Hec issued from prison in 1840, bearing in
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KOSSUTH.

The tidings‘of this eveut were procinimed
amidst the wildest transports of joy; and
every house in Vienna blazed with the illu-
mination of rejoicings. Never had so great
a work been aecomplished in so shart a time.
Never had one man shone forth 8o proudly
pre-eminent as Kossuth, through all this
struggle,

But this joy did not long continue. Ter-
dinand proved treacherous, nnd set himself
at work to destroy the laws lie had sworn to
support. He revoked his own acts, and
plunged into a war with the country whose
indepencence he had but just contirmed.

Kossuth became again the soul of the con-
test. His clarion voice summoned the mil-
lions of his nacive land to the defence of their
rights. His genius organized, disciplined
and wielded thelr armies. Courage, method
and power sprung up at his word. Victery
waited upon his steps, nnd a final (riumnph
seemed within grasp.

Russia now poured forth her hosts to the

his debilitated frame, his pallid fuce, and | aid of Austria in crushing the liberty of

glassy eyes, traces of severe sufferings, both

Hungary. Still the struggle coatinued, and

of mind and body. He repaired fur a time Hungary was yet victorious. At Iast she

to a watering-place amnong the mountalus to
recruit his shattered health,

He mingled | chased treason of one of her sons.

fell, not in open war, but through the pur.
Kossuth

but little with the suclety there, but preferred | aqd his companions fled.  Thoy entered the
to wander among the forest-clad hills and | Turkish empive, and threw' themselyes upon

lonely valleys. It was evident that mighty
thoughts were revolving in his mind.

Soon after his liberation he became the
principal editor of the * Pesth Guzette,”
which a bookseller, who enjoyed the protece
tion of the Government, had received permis.
sion to establish. The name of the editor
was now sufficient to electrify the country ;
and Kossuth at once stood forth as the udvocate
of the rights of the lower and middle clusses.

In 1847 he was elected o member of the
National Asscwbly for the city of Pesth,
No soonier did he take his seat in the Diet
than the foremost place was conceded to him,
and he became at once tho champion of his
country’s cause.

f

the huspitaiity of the Sultau, whe promised
them a safe asyluimn,

Austria and Russia demanded that the
fugitives should be given up ; and for some
months it was uncertain whether the Turkish
Guovernment would darc to refuse. At length
the exiles were asked to abjure the faith of
their fathers, amd embrace the Mahommedan
religion, when they wauld have a right to
claim the protection of Government. Kossuth
refused to purchase his life at such a price.

Finally they were cast into prison at Ku-
tayeh. Nations wept uver the fate of Hun-
gary, and the sympathies of millions in Eu-
rope and America went with Kossuth and

He roused the whole nation | hiy companions to their Turkish prison.

to a seuse of its wrongs, and demanded from | A¢ Jength, through the interposition of the

Austria ‘a restoration of the rights of the
Hungarian people. He claimed her uld con-
stitution, which had been wrested from them
long years before.

He sought no new privileges; he only
demanded that the old degree of indepen-
dence should be restured to Hungary. Hs
carried the Assembly with him. A deputa-
tion was appointed to wait upon the emperor,
of which Kossuth was the leading member.
The emperor yielded; the coustitution was
conceded, the cabiuet appointed, and its life
and soul was Louis Kossuth.

>
N
>
<

Uuited States and the British Government,
these imprisoned exiles were set at liberty,
and conveyed from the Turkish deminion,
and beyond the savage ferocity of Austria,
on board the United States steam-frigate
DMississippi, which was sent out for that pur-
pose by our Government.

Kossuth aud his companions have been
borne to America, where he is welcomed
with a warmer and more eunthusiastic recep-
tion than any man who has ever approached
our shores, saving ounly the time when La-
fayette was our uation’s honored guest.
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The following story is introduced by vari-
ous incidents, which it ic not necessary to
give. The scene is laid in a stage coach,
where a conversation on the subject of tem-
perance has been‘occasioned by a strong odor
of brandy emitted from the corner occupied
by a good-looking young woman in a tuscan
bomnet :—

During this conversation, the passengers,
with = single exception, were extremely atten-
tive to the old gentleman's remarks, who
spoke with the air of a man who had wit-
nessed the very cffects which he so naturally
described. The pretty woman in the Tuscan
strasw had been sltting for some time with her
eyes closed.—¢ Female drunkenuess,” cone
tinued the clderly gentleman, * is not con-
fined to the two extremities of social lifu :
there is a o ;2 proportivn among the wid-
dling classes. Why, sir,” said he, I have
sten a well-dressed young female of that rank
of soclety, go deliberately to a tavern bar,
early in the morning, and taske her dram,
and bave ber brandy-bottle filled before she
took her sent in the stage-coach "—* Ton-
der!” cried the Dutchmnan, ruliing up his
eyes.—At this moment, the young woman
in the Tuscan appeared to awaken from her
slambers. She drew ner cloak more closely
about ber neck. and seemed to become very
suddenly engage.' in the acjustmeant of her
bounet and curls.— * Sir,” continued the old
gentleman, whose e.'veriences were like the
contents of the wid 'w's cruise, T have
kunown this very young woman, of whom I
aow speak, within half an- hour from the
time when she took her first dram at the bar,
draw forth the stopper of the casket, that
contained her jewel, and take another, as
she travelled in the public coach.”—¢ Vy,
mynbeer,” exclaimed the Dutchmag, ¢ vat
a salt berring of a woman dat mast pe !"—.
¢ Mister,” cried the yonng woman in the
Tuscan, addressing the elderly gentleman,
with an expression of ill-nature, * why can’t
you let the women alone, and talk about the
drunken men? there are enough to serve
your turn, 'm sure.”— < If my remarks are
unpleasant to you or ary other person in the
carrlage,” replied he, with much suavity of
manuer, “I will certainly not continue
them.”—¢ I don’t care whether you do or
not,” she rejoined 3 * it's very ridiculous for
you to tell- about women’s drink*ng brandy
in the stage. I don't believs it, Heres
three of us; now which was it ?”——¢ I have
made no accusation against any person pre-
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sent, my good woman,” replied the old gen-
tleman.—*‘ Your good woman {” retorted the
Tuscan; “X’'m not your good woman nef-
ther, by a great sight, and I guess now, mis.
rer, you better mind your business, and hold
your impudent slack.”—* Shlack |” said the
Dutchman , “ vat ish dat?” as he lifted up
his bands in amazement, and half timidly
turned his head to behold the speaker.—The
old gentleman made no reply, but his ancom-
monly expressive countenance was full d¢
things uoutterable.—Hera, thes, was an
eclaircissement. Of course I had done ma-
nifest injustice to the puor Dutchman, for
which I would most cheerfully have craved
his pardon. We rode on for a few momenis
i silence ; theinterchange of glances among
the company establishing the fuct, that not a
doubt remained in regard to the real nature
of the case, or the identity of the guilty par+y.

During the short silence which ensued, I
turned my eyes upon this young woman,
whom I had thought so uncommonly pretty ;
a marvellous change had taken place in her
appearance, within a brief space, or the new
assoclations, which bad arisen in my mind in
regard to her, had operated strangely upon
my powers of vision. In her agitation, sho
hiad thrown her dress into some little dis-
order: her hair had fallen down; and her
bonnet, - ccidentally, or perbaps to avoid our
serutiny, had become drawn to one side of
her face. Siie seemed not to it very firmly
in her seat Oceasionally I obtained a fair
view of her features. 1 could not doubt
that the brandy she had taken, upun an
ewpty stomech, had already affected the brain
and nerves. Her eyes had los: a poriion of
their brilllancy ; her color was heightened to
a remarkable degree, undoubtedly in part
from anger; her lips were apart, and wore
that dry, yet varnished appearauce, which is
not unusual with intoxicated pergons; and

and the general expression of her features ‘

was characterized by that air of defiznce,
which is not unfrequently exhibited by a
guilty gerson, who, though conscious of being
suspected, is still confident of the insafficienoy
of the evidence against him. While I was
occupied in-contemplating ker countenauce,
some moveable article, upon the flcor of the
vehicle, now and then strack against my
foot : X cast down my eyes to dscertain the
cause, and observed a flat bottle, of that des-
cription, which, in the caht dialect of tra-
vellers, is called a pistol. It was about half
full of some dark-colored liquor. I had no
doubt that it was our feic Tuscan’s bottle,

and that its contenta were brandy. A rapid .

combipaiion of circumstances instantly acs
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counted for its present location on the floor;
her willow basket, to which I have already
alluded, was providea with a cover opening
on euch side ; it rested on her lap; the jult-
ing of the carriage, and the difficuity of keep-
ing ber balance, had canted the basket ; the
cover, op the side towards me, had fallen
open; the bottle had escaped, and, sliding
softly over her cloak, had fallen, ununoticed,
upon the straw. I took it up, unobserved
by her, and placed it in the corner of the
carriage behind me.

Our elderly companion, who had been
completely silenced, by the unexpected harsh-
ness of the Tuscan’s retort upon him, felt
hiaself sufficiently strengthened by thislittle
incident, which occurred under his eye, to
renew the conversation ¢ We are not far
from the inp, where we breakfast.” said he,
looking at his watch ; * I shall relish_ a dish
of coffee, and those who prefer brandy, I
have no doubt, will be accommodated, for
the temperance reform has effected very little
here, among the hills.”—* Mister,” said the
Tuscan, * I goess you love brandy as well
as other folks. If you'll only have patience
till you'll get to the tavern, you'll get a plenty,
and 1 guess there’'s uone any nearer.”—
“Young woman, I believe you are mistaken,”
said ¥, holding up the brandy-bottle before
her eyes.—The effect was electrical. It
would be 1o easy matter to describe the ex-
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here, mister,” cried the Tescan, resuming
the offensive, and turning upon me, *“isn’t
that bottle yours?”—After the laugh bhad
subsided, which this sally produced,—* No,”
said I, *itis not, and if it were, I should
be one of the most inconsistent creatures in
existence ; for, last night, I lectured upon
temperance ; and propose to do the same to-
night ; but let us see if the driver can give
usany explanation of this mystery. Driver,”
continued I, putting forth my head, and ad-
dressing an uncommonly fine-looking young
man, who was driving six in haund, ¢ we
have found a bottle of brandy on the floor of
your coach; does it belong toyou?”’ ¢ Me,
sir1” he exclaimed. ¢ T have nothing to do
with such desperate stuff as that; but I'll
take charge of it, sir.”—I handed him the
bottle, and in ao instant afier a crash, as it
struck against the stone wall at the road side,
announced its fate.—** You've broke my bot-
tle I” exclaimed the Tuscan, as she half rose
from her seat.—¢Dat ish droll enough,”
said the Dutchman; ¢ it ish like de judg-
ment of Solomon's; nopody could foind
vich was de true meoder, till de leetil chilt
was to be cut up.”—The coach now stopped
at the inn, and this unhappy young woman
after alighting, was scarcely able to reach the
door without assistance.

After we were seated at the breakfast
table, some one inquired of the girl in attend-

pression of her features at that moment. | auce if the young woman, who was of our

She uttered not a syllable. .Amazement,
that her own brandy-bottle should have got-

company, knew that breakfast was ready.
¢ Yes, sir,” was the reply; < bat she says

ten into my possession, and be thussuddenly | ske is not very well, and has taken a cracker
produced to testify against her, mingled with |, and a glass of brandy and water by berself,”
an almost idiotic smile or rather grin of half- | —As we sat at breakfast, the case of this
drunken shame.—** ¥ will not inquire,” con- | young offender was our only wpic ; and, just
tinned ¥, addressing this unhappy creature, | before we rose from table, the girl who
“¢if this bottle of brandy is yours, for you | waited, and who had evidently taken a very
bave asserted that there was none nearer than |, natural interest in our conversation, remark-

the tavern. s it yours, sir 2" addressing the
young man who sat before me.—* No, sir,”
said he, X never saw it till you took it
from the floor."—I repeated the inquiry to
the two gentlemen on my left, and received
a similar reply.—*Is it yours, sir " said I
to the Dutchman.—* No, mynheer, I never
trink em more nor tirty-foor year.,”—IX in-
quired of the young lady in black, who
replied by a faint smile and a slight move-
ment of the head.—No one remained but the

ed, that this young woman had requested the
bar-keeper to let her have another bottle of
brandy; and, when he told her that the
other passengers would be displeased if a
female rode in the coach with a bottle of
brandy, she had met his objection by offering
to ride outside with the driver, but that he
had still persisted in hisrefusal,

We ail agreed, that the history of this
unfortunate being, and of the origin of the
abominable habit which appeared to have

Irish woman;—Ts it yours?” said I.— | ohtained entire possession of her, must be
“ Indand, and it is not, your honor,” said | extremely interesting ; and the task of gath-
sho;" «Its not myself that wud be after | cring such parts of it from ber awn mouth,
taking the crathur along wid me that a way, | as she might be induced, by kind and com-
yomay be sure; and enough o’ themisery o' | passionate inquiry, to reveal, was assigoed to
thrinking that same’s bappunt to me and | me.—I fear, sir,” aid the elderly gentle-
mine afore now, ye may depind.”"—* Look | map, * you will find her so very stupid from §
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intoxication, when we resume our seats in
the carriage, that you will not be able to
acquiremuch knoswledge of her history.” —
“¥ reckon she’s an old offender,” said the
young man. ¢ Yau probably reckon then
without your host, my young friend,” re.
marked the clderly gentleman; for she
wears not ths marks and numbers of one
who has been addicted to the habit for any
great length of time.”—¢ I once knew a
case,” said the gentleman in black, “of a
young woman who became intemperate from
love.”—< Vell, vary vell,” said the Dutch-
man, ¢vat ish de case here but love of de
prandy 2"—¢¢ Perhaps,” remurked the young
lady who had accupied the corner in front of
1e,—* perhags she has a tyrant for her lord
and master.”—f And that same it is, to be
sure; you've jist got a teesto o’ the truth o'
the hull mather, ye may be sartain,” eried
the Irish woman; ° there's nathing more
detistable contagious anonder the blissit sun
than a cantankerous, vile felly o’ a husband,
what’s a thrinking and swearing, and moor
fuller o’ divilment nor a bag o’ fleas, fro'
marping to night. It’s jist what the leddy
has spukken; it'sa tyrant o’ a Jard and mas-
ter what’s driven the poor sowl to her pre-
sent perdition.”—* May ps so,” said the
Dutchman, “but, of all de pig tyrants vat
I ever read apout, de piggest tyrant and de
% hardest master vas von Mynheer Prandy-
pottle.”—* Stage is ready,” cried the driver,
and we resumed the seats which we had

occupiced before.
" It has been affirmed, of persons partially
3 inebrmued,—rather. perhaps, in the language
of folly than of philosophy,—that drinking
more deeply will sober them again. 1 by no
' . eapsassert that any such cause had operated
. upon the present eccasion; certain it is,
* however, this unfortunate young woman,
when we resumed our journey, had under-
‘gone a remackable change in her personal
- oppearance, She bad lost entirely that ex-
- pression of definnce which she had exhibited
“before; she was silent, and apparestly sub-
»dued. It was very evident that sho had been
i weeping.  But what more faithless than a
tdrunkard’s tears® X have seen them flow
Hrom the eyes of an intoxicated man, whase
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ischemes of philanthropy, which failed not
i to evaporate with the fumes of the liquor he
:had drunken. X have heard of a wretched
individual, who, during a period of religious
excitement, had impressed his fond, credu-
-lous wife, and was probably himself impress-
18, with a belief that be had reason to rejoice
in the hope set before him; but, after & pro-

i

! fluvium of tears and prayers, confessed to his
inquiring partner in the morning, that he
feared * it was nothing but the rum.”—The
apparent humilietion and penitence of this
puor woman seemed to escite the sympathy

; of every passenger, excepting those of her

j own sex. The Irish lady, in particular,
turned her back towards her, as far as hep

permitted, and appeared
determined to give her, in the Scogtish phrase,
the “ cauld showtber.” This eonduct in
females towards offenders of theic own sex,
is very common, and arises less from the ab-
sence of humanity than the presence of pride.
The elderly gentleman, as far as I could
judge from the contemplation of his features,
appeared to rearet that he had contributed to
Flace her in her present predicament. The
Dutchman’s features had again  become
buckled up into that expression of severity
which they bore at an earlier period; and
our other fellow-travellers were evidently
solemnized.

It was not the essiest task in the world to
decide upon the most appropriate mode of
executing my commission. I finally, how.
ever, decided upon that, which was simple
and direct.—** Young woman,” said I, with
a tono and expression of kindness, ¢ your
fellow-travellers profess to be friends of the
temperance cause. We have been sincerely

; grieved on youy account; and, as it is now
clear beyond a doult, that you have made a
free use of brandy, since you have been our
companion, we are desirous, if you have no
objection, to know something of the origin
of this habit.” She raised her eyes with g
look of distrust; but the cordial compassion

| T felt for ber, and which was doubtless fad;.
cated by the expression upon my features at
the moment, served in some measure to dis.

! sipate that feeling. “ Tt is a source of hap-
piness to me,” I continued, “to collect a
variety of interesting facts upon the subject
of intemperance, and, without any reference
to particular persons, to present these facts

! before the sorld, for the benefit of my fellow
creatures. I believe the bistory of your case
wust be an interesting one, ond if it should
not pain your feelings too severely, X think

relative position

see, that you have been
very long addicted to this babit.”-wt I never
drank any spirit,” she replied, ¢ till about
three years ago, just after my youngest child
was born.”  She uttered this <eply in a sup-
pressed tone of voice, and with evident emo-
tion.—* You have been married, then ?” said
] T.—<Yes, sir,” she replied, «“ I was married

| betieve, from all I
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efght yearn slance.”—'* Ts your husband Hv- | op so, he would mako me o presont, though
fng 2" I faquived. ~* 1 suppnse he i85 T bive | ho cunld poorly afford it. At another time,
not scen hln for more than two yenra."— { when T could hold out no longer, and he
*“Does o not vesido nt home 7™ anld L— | roturned and found nothing ready for dinvor,
¢ No, slr,” shie nuswwered, *he loft meabout | or supper, and tho children orying, and his
two years ago "w=*! Dacs he follow the sea®” | wife unfitted for overy thing, o swauld talk
—** He has of Inte years,” sald ahe.—** Two | very havshly, and theenton to lenve me. |
yoars,” I continued, *'is o long timos and | deserved it all,” snld she, woeping bittorly,
when do you expoot his return ?* e Tdon't |« yud T'va thought, if ho should cnmo baoik,
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know that ho ever will come back,” said she.
~—At this momotit the old Dutchinan shoonk
his head ; and, when I turned my eyes upon
the young wownn again, she had bowedlown
her face.  Her bornet concenled her features,
but the tears were falling upon her cloak.
After a brief iuterval, I resumied the cone
versation. I am fearfal,” enld I, * that
you have had a bad, perhnps an intemperate,
husbund.”—My vemark seemed to summon
her to the resoue, Whatever may bo the
uature of domestis atrife, foreign futorference
is rarely welcomed by cither party.—¢ No,
oir,” sho replied, *¢ I had ns gaod a husbaud
as cver lved, anil there never was o moro
temperato man.  He wos a member of the
Temperance Society. My hustand was a
carpepter, and worked as hard asany man,
but he never took strong drink of any kind;
and, if I could only say the same thing of
myself, we never should have parted.”—
¢ How did you first contract this habit?"

T would try to de better, nnd leave it off,
though I'm afraid 1 shouldn’t be able to, I
I never thought he'd really yo away. He
i seemerd, at Inst, to bo giving tho matter up.
He lot e go on, protty much ns I plensad.
He used to take the two alder childron, upon
n Sunday, to meeting, nnd leavo mo at home,
for I was ashamed ¢o go there, an folks had
begun to take no notlcs of me. A fow days
beforo ho went off, ho enld very littlo to ine,
but seemed to be busy packing his chest. I
thought all this was dotie to seare o 3 so I
took no notica ot it.  Ho finally put his chest
upen a wheelbarrow, nud wheeled It away.
¢ Gand by, John,' snid I, for I thought ho
wasn't fnn envuest; and I was sure be wasn't,
when I saw him coming back, in about nn
hour, without it. I told hip ho'd mado a
short voynge of it. o sald nothing—not n
word—Dut took the children on his lap, and
kiased them, and cried over, thomn as if his
; heart would break. His silence, and his

sald I.—* After my last child was born," | toking ou so, worricd e more than all his
she replicd, ** I bad n severe fover, and was , threate. Next morning, he asked me to take
brought very Jow. It scoemed as though I | the three children, and go with him to see
never should recover my strength. OQur | his mother, who lived aboat a mile off. So
doctor, who was a skiiful old gentleman, | Igotready. Wehnd an old dag that watched
sald nothing would raisa me 80 soon as a | round the house. My husband patted the
little brandy. My husband asked him if | dug. *¢Good by, Cresar,’ snid he, and he
nothlag clse would answer as well, and was | sobbed out leud as he said it. I then began
much qpposed to my taking it. But the doc- , to fens he was really gulag , and, as X thought
tor instated upon it. It was not pleasant at | huw kiudly ho had always used me, and
first, but I econ began to reliah it with sugar; , what a miscrablo wife I had been to him, I
and, after a month’s telal, I gat myself into | couldn’t help shedding tears. But X said
such a state that I thought I couldn’t live | nothing, for I still thought he only wanted
withont it. Ay busband was geeatly dis- , to try me. When we got tu his mother's T
tressed about it, and said be would nat have | saw his chest outside the gate.  Wo went in,
it in the house. I then got it privately, and ; and the old lady began to shed toars, but sald
the habit was so strong upon mo, that Lased ; not a word, I then thought he meant to
to He awvako very often, thinking haw good | leavo me.  He looked at the dlack, and snid
it would taste in the morning. I have ofter: | It wasabout time for the stage te come ; and,
said, and I say now, that I would give the ; turniag to inc, ho took my hand, but it was
worid, if it were mine, t» be cured of this ; somo time before hie could speak. At Inst,
haokering after strong drink. At last, my { he mastered his feelings. ¢ Faony !' said he,
poor children”—*¢ Poor lee:il chiidher|"— | ‘therc’s but one way to convince you, that
cried the Dutchman, as he brushed away the | I'm in earnest, and that is to lezve you. I
tear from his eyo—* My puvor children,” | took you for better or worse, but I didn't
continued the womat,, “ began to suffer, and | take you for 8 drunkard, aud I won’t live
my husband became desperate. At one timo, | with you as such. You have often -nid you
he would try to coax me to leave it off, and ; was willing to part, and could support your-
after I had kept myself clear of it for a week | self, if I would support the children, and you
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havo ngreed that they should live with their
grandmothor,  I've sold my tools and sowmo |
other matters, aud raised o hundred dollnrs |
which T have pluwoed in her onro for thelr |
use; and, if God spnres my life, thoy sehall |
never want.  Whon she writes me word that |
youa have kept olenr of this hnbit for sl |
months, 1 will gladly gome back, but never t
till then.' While he wans speaking tho stngo |
arcived, and I saw them Jashing on his chest. |
~I thon hnd no longer any doubt He
kissed tho ebildren and his mother, and
rushed aut of the house, I fullowod him to
the door, * O, dear John,® satd I, *don't
go, dont go, John; do try mo once more ;' |
but he never louked back 3 ‘and tho stage was |
soon out of sight.—¢ 1o is n cruel, cold- |
hearted man,” suld 1, as 1 snt down on the |
threshold of the dour,—.t Fanny,” enld his |
mother, ns sho et wiplng hor oyes, *will |
you abido by those words at the Jjudgmont
day "t No," onid I, after a short pause,
¢ ho Is tho kindest and bnest of husbandy and
fathers *—¢ ‘Then try,’ snld she, *to kill that
sinful habit, aud win back your bappy firp-
sido '—¢ I will try,’ said I s and X have tried.
but how poorly 1 have succeeded, you all
know too well,”

Whon the poor creature hnd finished her
narrative, which bore irresistiblo morks of
truth, in the very mauner of its doltvory,
thore was not an unmoistoned oyo among us
all. The elderly gontloman gave her the
most admirablo counsel. The old Dutchman
turned round and gazed upon her, while the
tears trickled down his weather-benten fen-
tures: ¢ Jine Got,” he exclaimed, taking
off his hat with an ale of the decpest rever-
ence, whil ho spoke, * ven vill dero pe an
ond of dish accursed trade!  Ven villg pody
leave off selling de fires of hell to hish neigh-
bor in exchange for de puor leeui ohildhor's
prend 1"

T learned from this womag, that, after her
busband's departure, she had obtained em-
ployment in a manufactory In the town of
—_— . Tpon my return, I had
ozcaslon to stop there ; and, having ascer-
tained her name fromn the way-bill, 1 dis-
covered that n female, bearing the same name,
bad been discharged, a short time before, for
intcmgcrance.

The Cnets of Crmproqure,

BY R. M. POUST.
The object aimed at by tho founders of
this order is twofold ; the direct influences
of which are designed to tell with cffective
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force upou the destinies of oup country.
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First; it is propased to Introduce the
truths of tomperance, by menns of youthful
missionnrles, to tha family oleole, the play.
ground, nnd the every.day patha of Jify,

Beoondly; to plant and reatr a nursory,
from which shnll be obtained thess who wilj
be qualified, when the men of tu-day have
pitssed from the notive dutles of lifo, to atrike
an effeotive blow at the manncles which liquor
mnkers and veudors nre Ulnding upon their
viotlms,

Tho iden of organizing the boys of oar
innd has long been oherishad by temperance
men. In May, 1845, an enterprise was
commmenced, with some degres of success, at
Crene Iron Works, Catn qua, Lehigh
County, Penusylvania, by two gentlomon, of
assoointing the buyn of that place under tho
nanme of ““Juvenile Sons of Temperanee,”
Tils orgenization was probably intendad for
lognl purposes only,

A propusition was mnde the same senson
to organize something of the kind i Fhilg.
delphia, but to no real purpose,

In September, an orgaulzation was effected
in Bethlehom, Ponnsylvanin.  “I'his, with
the other wentinned, were in operation when
the * Cadets” were started.

In Docember, 1846, W. H. Stukes, of
Germantown, Pennsylvania, determined, if
possible, to offect a general orgunizations, He
associnted the boys of that place into a hody,
whioh he called a ¢ Section of the Cadots of
Temperance.” With much care and Iabor,
he progared a constitution, ceremonlal, initia-
tory and installation forms, of simple and
appropriate language, and had them widely
distributed  The writer, having thus beon
made acquainted with them, and fnreacuing
the practicability and importanceof the work,
on tho firet of January, 1847, introduced
the order into the city of Philadelphia,

Efforts were now begun for organizing the
state and country, which were everywhere
recelved with distinguished favor, and the
order now rests like a wreath of budding
flawers upon the land.  One of the first steps
taken townrd this general object was to unite
the javenile associations already in existence,
Accordingly, proposals were sent to those in
the interior of the State, which, after gome
deliberation, were accepted. To the Ger-
mantown Section, as the ploncer in the Cg-
det movement, was assigned No, 1. “ Crys-
tal Feunt,” at Catasaqua, being next entitled,
as the oldest bedy, received No. 2. Penne
sylvania scction, at Bethlehem, received No.
8, and the city section, * Morning Star,”
consenting to the arrangement, took No. 4.
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At this time a circular was issued in the
name of ths Worthy Patron of Nos. 1 and
4, explanatory of the objects and views of
the originators 3 and active exertions wereat
once made, which vesulted, in the short space
of ten months, in the organization of nbout
six thousand bright, active boys, in this im-
portant and necessary association.

Without any definite plat: as to a natioaal
orgauization, the movers in this order have,
so far, followed the plan laid down in the
order of the Sous of Temperance; whether
it will result in the establishment of a na-
tional section, or in sepacvate state organiza-
tions, with & comnmon aobject, remaius to be
ascertained. Meanwhile, to the * Grand
Section of the State of Pennsylvania,” which
was instituted on the twenty-second of Feb-
ruary, 1847, is conceded, by consent of the
other parts of the organization, the title and
fanctions of *¢ Acting Hend of the Oider,”
until the final settlement of the question as
to an appropriate national head

At present, there are about one hundred
and thirty subordinate sections.in active ope-
ration, in about twenty-two states; in two
only of which are there Grand Sections,

Of course the plan of organization,
although modelled upon that of the order of
the Sons of Temperance, is simplified so as
to be well adapted to the circumstances and
capabilities of boys. Instend of divisions,
its component pavts are denominated sections;
and although the Cadets are free to choose
their officers, part of whom must be Sons of
Temperance, yet these latter have entire
control over thé movements of the sections
and order. The Grand Sections are com-
posed of the Worthy Patrons chosen by the
sections, and the deputies which the Worthy
Patrons bave potwer to choose to aid them.

Such i3 a brief outline of this organiza-
tion, its origin, and progress; which, more
than any other, strikes at the root of intem-
perance. For, it is evident, that if we can
save the boys of the present gencration from
the contaminations of its touch, and the evils
following in its train, the men of the next
will be free from the debasing slavery of
drunkenness ; free as the Great Giver of all
good designed man should be, when be
breathed into him the breath of life, and
stamped upon him His own image.

——

An Irishman, employed in breaking a cel-
lar wall to insert a window, upon being
asked what he was doing, replied, that he
was “making a hole to Jet out the dark,”
Bomething like *digging for day Jight.”
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A MAN CHAINED TO A BALL.

4 M Choined fr o Ball.

BY PINDAR PARABLE,

T was once a boy. I wauld be happy in-
deed, could I say that as X became a,man [
put away boyish things, and that I have now
cutered upon my dutics and my respousibil-
ities a8 only a men may. But I have one
boyish thing about me yet, and it is in this
wise :—1I was once passing the barrack-yard
in the city of Quebed, and hearing the sound
us of soldiers marching, I climbed up the
wall aud peeped over. There were a com-
pany of soldiers, and a short distance in
advance of them a single private with alarge
cannon-ball chained to his foot. He had
been guilty of some misdemeanor, and was
condemned to the task of parading u certain
numbet of hours cach day, with this irksome
companion. And as I have grown older and
learned to think for myszelf, I have applied
its moral in the cases whish have come under
my obs: rvation.

Whety I see a young man, just on the
threshold of life, loiterlng away his time in
unprofitable amusements and unworthy asso-
ciations, which consume his precious geed-
time, and buvden him with evil influences
which will probably go with him, and form
a thorny pillow when he lies in the silent
grave, I think that ke is chaining himself to
a ball.

‘When a young man cats off the restraints
of early impressions, and enters the bar.
room, there to spend his evenings, and per-
haps his nights, in dissipation and compa.
nionship with sinners, whose god is Bacchus,
and whose oblations are profane jests and
godless sneers and licentious songs, we turn
aside and weep that he will madly forge and
weld the links with which he is chaining
himself to a ball,

When ! see a young man elastic with hope,
whose path points to certein success, or to
undying fame, seecking relaxation from the
fatigues of business or the application of 2
student’s life, at the gaming-table, or tae
theatre, ar on the bosom of unhallowed de-
lights, I do verily feel assured that that man
is chaining himself to a ball which will roll
with its victim into a premature grave.

When I see 2 man suffering important
engagements to slip by without fulfilment,
from ¢ habit of carelessness ar a want of
energy, I feel assured that experience will
ere long prove to him that Ze kas been chain-
ing himself to a ball.

When a young man runs into debt, and is
negligent of paying his obligations when due,
or lets his busiuess take care of itself while
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he is attending to his remunerative employ-
ments, he will find to his vorrow that he has
been chaining himself to a ball.

When a young man forms hablts of ex-
travagance and of living beyond his means,
and thus squanders the bounties put into his
haund for a virtuous and faithful stewardship,
he will find that he is wasting the uncreated
capital of a future which is not his, and is,
moreover, chaining himself to a ball which
grows more rusty and burdensome every
day.

)And T have seen young women, too, who
have bound themselves by a gilded ohain to
a ponderous ball.

When { see a young woman, bright in all
the loveliness of virgin prime, spending her
time and consuming her intellect in chasing
the fictions of the novel or the follies of the
romance, oh how gladly would I break the
chain which binds her to such a ball.

When I see a young woman neglecting
the duties of the fireside which should be
a little paradise of bliss, and threading the
mazy walks of the gossip and the tale-bearer,
or walking threugh the highway, ¢ thatshe
may be seen of men,” e say to ourselves,
¢ She iy chaining herself to a ball.’

When that faic maiden looks into her mir-
ror and admires the beauty plctured there,
. and sets her heart on its outward adornment,
;wh ehink she, too, is chaining herself to a

all.

‘When, in short, we see a young woman |

spending her time in that which profiteth
not, under the teachings and allur of
vagity or fashicn, we cannot avoid saying to
oursclves, ¢ She is chaining herself to a ball”’
. Reader! old or young—man or woman—
. take those chains off your aching limbs, and
- be free!

r—t——

A Temr Clyerse.

The following excellent story is told of
Mr. Sheaf, a grocer, in Portsmouth, New
Hampshire:

It appears that o man had purchased some
wool of him, which bad been weighed and
paid for, and Mr. Sheaf had gone to the desk

. to get chango for a note. Happening to turn
. his head while there, be saw in a glass, which
' swung 8o as to reflect the shop, a stout arm
reach up aud take from the shelf a heavy
.white oak cheese. Instend ofappearing sud-
- denly, and rebuking the man for bis theft,
" as another would, thereby lasing his custom
forever, the crafty old gentleman gave the
thief his change, as if nothing had happened,
and then, under the pretonce of lifting ths
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Lag to Iny it on his horse for him, took hold
of it—he oxcluimed——

¢ Why, bless me, I must have reckoned
the weight wrong."

“ Oh no,” snid the other, * you may be
sure you have not, for I counted with you,”

« Well, well, we won't dispute tho mntter,
it is so easily tried,” snid Mr. 8., putting the
bag into the scales again. ¢ There,” said he
s ¥ told yea so—knew I was right——made a
mistake of nearly twenty pounds; however
if you den’t want the whole you needn’t
bave it, I'll take part of it out.”

¢“No, nol” said the other, staying the
hands of Mr. S. on their way to the strings
of the bag, ¢ I guess I will take the whole.”

And this he did, paying for dishonesty by
receiving the skim milk cheese for the price
of wool.

—————

Tie MopeL Lapy.—Puts her children
out to nurse and tends lap-dogs; lles In bed
till noon, wears paper-soled shaes,and pinches
her waist; gives the plano fits, and forgets
to pay her milliner ; cuts her poor relations,
and goes to church when she has a new bon.
net; turns the cold shoulder to her busband,
and ilirts with his ¢ friend;” never saw a
thimble, don’t kncw a darning needle from a
crow-bar, wonders where puddings grow ;
eats ham and eggs in private, and dines off a
pigeon’s leg in public; runs mad after the
last new fashion; doats en Byron, adores
any foel who grins behind a moustache, and
when asked the age of her youngest child,
replies, don't know indeed, ask Betty !

M omeret—

Tas Mober GENTLEMAN.-Stares under
lodies’ bonnets as if they had stolen the lining
from him; tnkes the inside of the walk,
wears his hat in the presence of ladies, never
lifts it when he bows to them * takes a par-
ticular Interest in watchiog the. - <hile they
navigate the streets in muddy or windy wes-
ther ;—csasiders himself privileged to utter
impertinences o prettyseamstresses and shop-
girls; is deaf, dumb and blind to any eall
upon his gallantry, if the applicant is over
twenty, or bas the misfortune to be ugly;
accomplishes the puppyish achievement of
wearing a glass winked into one corner of
his eye. Snubs his sisters, calls his father
*“the old governor,” sncers at all that is
lavely in woman, boasts of his conguests,
drives tandem, is death on miut juleps, chews,
smokes, drinks, and swears.

D o

We cannot always command success, but
we can do more, we can deserve it.
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The followlng very ¢ pretty and sad”
effusion has been sent us by a very little Miss,
who wishes to be known only as A READER.
‘We have taken some trifling liberties with the
manuscript, which we trust will net give
offence,

[For the Life Boat.]

Ou the Beoth of o Brothur.

BY A LITTLE CIRL.
Unfeeling Death was lately kere,
And bore my brother far away ;
His merry Jaugh no more I'll hear—
No more X'll see his pretty play.

I often think of bim by night,
As well gs all the livelong day 5
It scems to mo his eyes look bright
Ay they were but the other day.

But now those eyes are cloied in death,
Bis bones are mingling in the clay;
For God, whbo gave him life and breath,

- Hath taken both again away,
A RrABer.
Melbvurne, C. E.
QU= —

Sus of Rechah,

At the last goarterly meeting of the Per-
severance Tent, Sons of Rechab, on Friday
evening, 30th April, the following officers
were elected for the ensuing quarter :—
SaMUzL WILSON ..........Counciliors
Josepr CURRIGAN.......Senior Treasurer.
RoGERT STAVELEY.......Teacher.
StyarT M¢‘CONNELL.....Chief Ruler.
Wirnia¥ HALL.....e..... Monitor.

JoSEPE TEES..ciieners .. Secretary.

FrepERICK RiczARDSOR Juniot Treasurer.

JOHN BELD.ceeeeeesreeenes.. Guide,

CaagLES MIDGLEY.......Inside Guardian.
R e

@Enigma,

I am composed of 15 letters:

My 2,7, 10, 14, is a town in Bucking- |

ham,
My 6, 4, 5, 11, 12, is scaree.
My 6, 15, 5, 4, 10, 8, i3 a walrus,

POETRY, ETC.,

My, 9, 6, 6, 10, 1, 6, is what boys learn
at school,

My 9, 5, 6, 13, is not hard.

My 5, 6, 6, is a beast of burden.

My whole is a place in the north of Eng-
land. :

Tromas ReEep.
Montreal, May, 1852,
P

To CoORRESPONDENTS. — A Son of
Rechab” came too late for insertion in thLis
number.

We beg to state for the iuformation of
¢ Divisions” and ¢ Seetions” that business
notices, election returns, and other communi.
cations of that character, are not precisely
adapted to the Lire BoAt, which is intended
to contain matter alike valoable at the end of
the year as at the time of insertlon. Wo
shall -be glad to record notices of progress,
and again respectfully solicit contributions
from our past helpers, as well as from alt
others who may feel disposed to enrich our
poges.

—— .

To Our AGENTS.—We are not only
gratefal to them, but proud of the zeal shown
o bebalf of our little publication. We
want a few others; will any of our young
readers exert th lves by icating
with their friends in localities not visited' by
the LFe Boav, in order to procure us the

sons willing to act in that capacity.
NS S—

Norices oF THE “ Lire BoaT.”"—We
are gratified beyond measure at the high en-
comiams bestowed upon the Lire Boar by
the Press generaily, and the approbation so
fully expressed will encourage us to greater
exertion on bebalf of our fature numbers.

R .

Oar New Brunswick and Nova Scotia
exchanges will oblige us by suggesting to
, some suitable persons in their neighborhoods
the propriety of taking up agencies for our
little book. Xis price demands a large circns

question.

B
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services of a fow active and intelligent per-

lation to defray cost. Profit is out of the §
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