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BY
THE HON. SIR.S. LEONARD TILLEY, C.B., K.C.M.(}C
MINISTER OF FINANCE, CANADA,
§HE question whether the platform or the press con-

tributes most to the enlightenment and advancement
of society may not be easily decided, but there will

be general agreement that both combined have produced mar-

vellous effects since the introduction of printing. Many of the
utterances of* great men would have been lost to mankind, and
limited in their results, but for the press and the now almost
ubiquitous reporter.. It is, however, a great cause of regret
that the speeches of men have often been misreported, and they
have been held responsible for what they did not say and did
not mean. ~Mr. Gough had frequently good reason to complain
in this respect ; and, therefore, it must be occasion of satisfac-
tion to his hosts of friends and admirers that, ainder the title
of “Platform Echoes,” he has been induced to prepare and put
to press those facts, and illustrations of facts, which cannot but,
enlighten the mind and chasten the heart of every candid,
thoughtful reader. One thing is most clear in respect of all
the public utterances ‘of Mr. Gough, and that. is, there are in
them a recognition of moral and Christian principles—the
necessary basis of all moral reformation. And yet it may be
affirmed without hesitation, that in no work of modern times
can there be found more racy anecdotes—more stirring, life-like
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stories of human feeling, whether of gladness or of sadness, or

s m8re enchanting narrative of moral death and resurrection,
than will be found in these remarkable pages.

The story of Mr. Godgh’s history, from the pen of a learned
and eloduent American author, shows beyond doubt that the,
heroism and marvellous achievements of Mr. Gough began with
self-conquest—the greatest of victories, and without which all
other attainments are comparatively valueless. In this respect,
therefore, I introduce Mr. Gough as worthy of imitation by all
Canadian yough. As to the eloquent and diversified echoes of
the platform herein reproduced, all classes of society will
derive profit from their peruséﬂ. To many of the facts and
anecdotes, additional pleasure will be received from the artistic

.illustrations of the work, prepare)d by the foremost practical
artists of this continent. 7/ '

It must be gratifying to Canadians to know that an enter-
prising publisher is found willing to rei)roduce a work of so
great extent, and one which could not thus be published without
the expenditure of many thousands of dollars. As a contribu-
tior* to our literature, and as a valuable'aid in the great i:emper-

ance reformation, I cordially introduce Mr. Gough’s latest work, « Ih
“comprising living truths.for head and heart,” which he{ right 1
designates “this quiver of unpolished arrows;” but by most the}f‘
men they will be considered the sort of arrows which, with pst, 1
God’s blessing, will accomplish great good “in right and desir- ouinoy
able directions.” ' On
\ has b
S. L. TLLEY. maly
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N several occasionsy to oblige

English friends, I authorized
the publication and corrected
the proofs of notes taken dur-
ing some of my‘ public utter:
ances. With thesg exceptions,
for more than thirty years my
words have been reported, printed,
and sold with no regard to my wishes,
without proper revision, and often
with annoying and absurd mistakes:

I have come to the conclusion that I have some personal
right to their oversight, and also to the.time and manner of
their appearance. In addition, every year for a long time
pdst, requests from varions quarters have been made for
authorized copies of this or that public utterance.

One special inducement to submit them to the publisher
has been the reception, to my surprise and pleasure, of
many letters from Great Britain, United States, India, and
Australia, from a few of which I extract such sentences as
these : “I was induced by reading your speech to give up the
drink, and l)égin a sober life, to which I have kept ever
since.” - “I owe my position in life to rezu]'ing one of your
orations.” (I should say here that the word oration was

v




«

vi | PREFACE.

never given by me to anything I ever sagd in public.) From
another. letter I qufite these words: “My whole family aré
abstainers from the fact that one of your printed speeches
came into ‘my hands at a critical time in my life.” Respect-

fing the notes on other topics than temperance, I have re-

\

ceived such expressipns as these: “Since I heard you I have :
tried to be a better woman.” . ®*The effect, on me of your | =
lecture was to make me eurucstly’g,e_sire to de better, to live |
better.”

Fully sensible, as I am, of many faults and shortcomings
in these records of the platform, I remember gratefully*the
Nthetic and encouraging words of a master of platform : PORT!
power, whose voice is now’ hushed in death, — Wendell - See
Phillips, — who,gave me many a kind and helpful word. Sir Das

DAN
. . . . the Scol
Meeting_ him on a journey, and speaking of my lack of edu- : stipple 1

cation giid how much I felt it, he said in cordial tones, * Why, ILLUS

any scholar who hears you perceives at once your lack of J ‘Bes
Shoy

. educational training, so called,” and then added with a smile, i peaceful
{ s vivial pa
“ ¥ sorld i y better for that * 3, The.}
hqt perhaps the world is all the better for that. . : '.[::le -4

t
Thus encouraged, and for reasons before stated, I offer and sin.

this quiver of unpolished arrows in the ‘hope that they may . ORNAM

accomplish more in right and desirable directions than they ’ : g:zﬁ
. ORNAM
‘that though there must~of necessity be repetition in the : ~g:5,r‘::d
arguments, there is no repetition in the facts or incidents. . ORNAM
DuUcC
ORNAM
Vas
GRA
fHILLt
RN AM
%{N;M
. - VICTRM
A MAN
. STYLE
. SCENE
TaE B(

; : 2 ;
could in any previous fragmentary appéarance; énly adding
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e | say, Dick ! Dick is coming, Dick j§ coming! Tom, Tom, look here!
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men came tramp, tramp, tmmp on th plat}

it were a pen of ron, and wrote as if they were gravin
That man did more work in ten minutgs than I could do in ten hours.

And fifty-eight
orm. They seized the pen as if
their names into stone.
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started from the other. Three cheers for cold water.” We gave the cheers, “Om, Sax
and the ex-dramsellers came out and helped us. “T wWILL
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JHE story of the life and work
of John B. Gough is the story
of the progress of the tem-
perance reformation for over
forty years. I propose in
these pages to give the essen-

tial facts in the history of that

: reformation, a movement as

~, influential in its bearing on the welfare

of the human race as any in the long

campaign between light and darkness,

good and evil ; the essential facts, too,

in the story of that life, a life dramatic

in its experiences, and striking in its contrasts of sunlight

and shadow, more so than is often to be seen on life’s stage,

whose tragedy and comedy tread so closely on each other’s
heels.

* It is proper to state here, to guard against any possible misapprehen-
sion, that I was requested by the publishers to prepare this introduction ;
that I had no consultation with Mr. Gough respecting its character or con-
tents, and derived no information from him in its preparation, though, dur-
ing his absence from home, I had access in his library to his records and
scrap-books ; that all the matters herein described are matters of public rec-
ord, chiefly, however, scattered through newspapers and periodical publica-
tions during the past forty years ; that while some parts of the history here

| told have never been connectedly told before, the authority for it has all been
before the public, and is matter of public record.

29




30 . PLATFORM ECHOES.

Prior to the seventeenth century drunkenness did not e AL
differ essentially, as a vice, from gluttony. One was excess double port
in drinking ; the other was excess in eating. It is true that § dvink Seiss
alcohol intoxicates; and that alcohol, in distinctly appre- oon. b Bia
ciable quantities, exists in all fermented juice of the fruits of of his fathe
the earth. But it is also true that intoxication produced by S8 110 4 by
fermented liquors is a distinctly different phenomenon from distilled liq
intoxication produced by distilled liquors. Drunkenness, in gallons.
the worst of Roman debauches, did not produce the mad('ien- painted boa
ing influences produced in our own time by strong drink. saade dinus
Drunkenness, as a vice, has existed ever since the days when shonid Ravid
the sons of Noah endeavored to hide the shame of their wire Sicasdl
father’s nakedness. But the epoch of drunkenness as an inndsiilihae wi
epidemic dates from the close of the seventeenth century. had suficie:

- It was in that century that the dangerous and deadly art of imposing a |
distillation came into use. By this process the alcohol is violent riots
separated from the product in which nature has evolved it. habits impos
It can be easily converted into an attractive if not a pala- imported the
table drink. This strong drink is a dangerous and evena try. Drinki
deadly poison. Used at first as a specific for the plagu.e, it hardly a soc
speedily came into general use as a medicine, then as a st3m1¥- New Englan
lant and beverage. The downward history of many an indi- any trader v
vidual repeats the downward history of the European races, was tniverss
especially in the North. Lecky, in his history of the elgh- on all special
teenth century, gives a fearful picture of the extent to which the like. B«
the habit of drinking and the vice of drunkenpess had taken regarded as a
hold of all classes of society in England. J The medicine opinion  resp
originally Izscribed for the plague had proved worse than Dickens’s “1]

the disease.f Hard drinking had become a national habit. It read in all of
pervaded all classes from the highest to the lowest. - Addison, did little to

the foremost moralist of his time, was not free from it. Ox- | courage the

ford, whose private character was in most respects singularly and dedicatio
high, is said to have frequently come intoxicated into the for ite guiests
very presence of the Queen. Bolingbroke, when in office, and beer, but
sat up whole nights drinking, and in the morning, having the host on &1
bound a wet napkin around his forehead and his eyes, to as it would b
drive away the effects of his intemperance, hastened without Lyman Beeck
sleep to his official business. When Walpole was a young unusual one : .
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INTRODUCTION,

man his father was accustomed to pour into his glass a
double portion of wine, saying, * Come, Rohert, you shall
drink twice while I drink once; for I will not permit the
son, in his sober senses, to be witness to’the intoxication
of his father.” The fashion set by the high was quickly
followed by the low. In half a century the quantity of
distilled liquors sold rose from 527,000 to over 5,000,000
gallons. “Retailers of gin were accustomed to hang out
painted boards announcing that their customers could be
made drunk for a penny, and dead drunk for twopence, and
should have straw for nothing ; and cellars strewn with straw
were accordingly provided, into which those who had become
insensible were dragged, and where they remained till they
had sufficiently recovered to renew their orgies.” A law
imposing a heavy tax on the sale of liquor was resisted by
violent riots and evaded by clandestine sales. The drinking
habits imported originally from Holland into Englahd were
imported thence, or directly from its birth-place, to this coun-
try. Drinking was universal; drunkenness was no crime,
hardly a social vice. In New England all the stores kept
New England rum, and it was the custom to give a drink to
any trader who drove a considerable trade. Strong drink
was universally provided, not only at all entertainments, but
on all special occasions — house-warmings, hay-makings, and
the like. Both in England and America drunkenness was
regarded as an amiable weakness, or a good joke ; the current
opinion respecting it is faithfully- represented in Charles
Dickens’s “Pickwick Papers,” published in 1835-36, and
read in all circles of society without a protest. The church
did little to rebuke the drunkenness, and did much to en-
courage the drinking customs of society. At ordinations
and dedications it was not unusual for the church to provide
for its guests, out of the church treasury, not only wines
and beer, but whiskey, gin, and rum. It was as customary for
the host on such occasions then to provide alcoholic drinks,

. a8 it would be now for him to provide tea and coffee. Dr.

Lyman Beecher thus describes the scene, evidently not an
unusual one : — . 2’\
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PLATFORM ECHOES.

‘“ At the ordination at Plymouth, the preparation for our creature com-
forts, in the sitting-room of Mr. Heart’s house, besides food, was a broad
sideboard covered with decanters, and bottles, and sugar, and pitchers of
water. There we found all the various kinds of liquors then in vogue. The
drinking was apparently universal. This preparation was made by the Society
as a matter of course. When the Consociation arrived, they always took
something to drink round; also before pyblic services, and always on their
return, As they could not all drink at once, they were obliged to stand and
wait as people do when they go to mill

““There was a decanter of spirits also on the dinner-table, to help diges-
tion, and gentlemen partook of it through the afternoon and evening as they
felt the need, some more, some less; and the sideboard, with the spilling of
water, and sugar, and liquor, looked and smelled like the bar of a very active
grog-shop. None of the Consociation were drunk; but that there was not, at
times, a considerable amount of exhilaration, I cannot affirm.”” *

From a very early period isolated attempts were made to
regulate or to restrain these drinking habits. In 1676 a new
constitution of Virginia contained a clause prohibiting the
sale of wines and ardent spirits. In 1777 Congress passed a
resolution recommending the several legislatures to “ pass
laws the most effective for putting an immediate stop to the
pernicious practice of distilling grain.” In 1789 a. tem-
perance society was formed in Litchfield, Conn., to discuss
the use of spirituous liquors. Resolutions of total absti-
nence were passed a few years later by the Quarterly Metho-
dist Episcopal Conference of Virginia and the Presbyterian
Synod of Pennsylvania. But these spasmodic and local
movements accomplished only temporary and local results.
At the close of the first quarter of the present century,
though there were some temperance reformers, there was no
movement in either England or the United States sufficiently
general to be worthy of being called a temperance reforma-
tion. Such a movement never has a single source. Like a
mighty river, it rises from half a score of springs, and is
augmented in its flow by many more. One of the springs of
the temperance movement in this country was furnished by
Dr. Lyman Beecher’s famous Six Sermons on Intemperance,

* Lyman Beecher’s autobiography, vol. i. chap. xxxvii. Compare ‘‘ History
of the Temperance Movement,’’ by Rev. J. B. Dunn, D.D., in the ‘‘ Centennial
Temperance Volume," pp. 428, 429,
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in 1825. The impulse was furnished by a sad but not un-
common case ; the father and husband of a Christian woman
in a neighborhood where he preached became victims of the
drink. The sermons were preached in his country parish at
Litchfield, Conn. But the intense excitement which they ' ‘
aroused was not confined to the neighborhood. They were 5
printed. Other ministers took up the theme. The con-
science of New England was fired. Whiskey and rum were
banished, first from the sideboard on ordination occasions,

then from the minister’s tables altogether. In fifteen years
nineteen twentieths of the clergy of New England were X
habitual if not total abstainers. The ministers of New
England were at that time the leaders of society. Total
abstinence became socially respected. Drunkenness became
recognized as a vice. Wine, beer, ale, and cider still re- i B A
mained common table drinks; but New England rum and
Irish whiskey gradually disappeared, first from the side-
board, then from the table, little by little from the  closet. ¥
In ten years the consumption of strong drink had been A
decreased more than one half per capita. The population
had increased forty per cent; the amount of strong drink :
consumed had decreased forty per cent. The temperance Sy
movement had begun ; — where the great reforms have gen- R -
erally begun, in the church of Christ.

Life is never spoutaneous\s\. ~TFhat axiom is as true in
morals as in physics. The life that seems to spring uncaused ..
in flower from the soil, or in animalcul® in the water, has s
been brought to its birth by wing or wind. The air is full of ,r
the seeds of life; they drop unseen, germinate, grow. The
Washingtonian movement did not spring, spontaneous, from riae
a tavern. Temperance sentiment was in the air; Christian
society was full of it ; the seed was carried by some invisible _
minister of grace and goodness and dropped in the un- g
promising soil. The growth was marvellous, miraculous. A
drinking club was wont to meet at Chase’s tavern in the city
of Baltimore. They appointed, probably in jest, two of the
number to go and hear a temperance lecturer — Rev. Matthew
Hale Smith — in one of the churches, and return and report.
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On this report a hot debate ensued. It waxed hotter and
hotter. The interference of the landlord added fuel to the
flames. Six of the—elub fopmed on,the spot a total absti-
nence society. They gave j the name of the Washingtonian
Total Abstinence Society./ We cannot learn that there was )

/
any special reason for tl

' adoption of the name Washing- Z
tonian. Washington was a good name, and lent a certain
respectability to the organization. The date was April, »
1840. A drinking tavern was a strange manger for such a
child to be cradled in; but life is full of such dramatic |
episodes. The six separated, agreeing to meet the next night -
in a carpenter’s shop ; each member pledged himself to bring
another member. Then began the actual realization of
Edward Everett Hale’s dream of “Ten Times One is Ten.”
If the upper classes had felt the disgrace, the lower classes
had felt the bondage of the drink. The drinkers became
apostles of emancipation. Washingtonian societies were
multiplied. Early the movement was joined by a re-
formed drunkard by the name of John H. W. Hawkins.
For eighteen years he carried on an itinerant ministry of
reform;-speaking to mixed audiences, but largely, if not
chiefly, to drinkers, temperate or intemperate. Other and
less notable apostles of the temperance movement sprang up
to follow in his footsteps and imitate his examnple. Temper-
ance newspapers were organized; most of them have proved
ephemeral publications ; but they served their purpose while
they lived; not always wisely, as we shall see, not always
unselfishly ; but when was ever any great movement for a
reformation of the world, from the days of the Apostles down,
free from folly and from selfishness? /Washingtonian socie-
ties have now gone out of existence! If one exists it must
be rather as an anachronistic curiosity tham as a living force.
The Washingtonian methods are no longer in vogue to any
considerablé extent among temperance workers. The era of
universal pledge-taking has passed; it can hardly be expected
to return. The custom of considering a drunken life and a
resolution of reform sufficient guarantee of good conduct to
put the as yet hardly steadied inebriate into cultured society,
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not to learn but to teach, on the platform and even in the
pulpit, can only be defended on the ground that a desperate
disease justifies desperate remedies. The fatal weakness of
the Washingtonian movement was its false assumption that
every one who wishes to break off his drinking habits can do
so. It ignored the fact, attested by experience and con-
firmed both by pathology and moral science, that one of the
worst effects of the drink is an enervation and destruction of
the will power. It was a call to men swept by on the
current to swim for their-lives, and it counted every man
saved who attempted to swim. It measured its work by the
number of the pledges it administered. It proclaimed Boston
reformed because “four fifths of all the Boston drunkards
had signed the pledge.” Born in a taverr, and apostled by
reformed drunkards, it possessed, as a movement, neither the
wisdom of philosophy nor the steadiness of religion. But it
possessed, what was for that epoch a more valuable quality
than either wisdom or steadiness, enthusiasm. It was dead
in earnest. Its earnestness was that of newly emancipated
men who had known in their own experience the horrors of
the drink bondage. It furnished not instruction, but arous-
ing; and arousing was what the community then needed.
It was a crying in the night of Fire! Fire! Wisdom and
religion, who had been busy with other problems, heard th
cry, woke up to the awful conflagration, and set themselv
to work —quite too calmly and leisurely —to devise means
to put out the flames; or, quite as likely, to criticise the
means which others, more alive to the present danger, were
employing. It is not for us now to go back to the methods
of the Washingtonians ; but we owe an incalculable debt of
gratitude to them for sounding the alarm.

If the Washingtonian movement had done the world no
other service, the world would owe it a large debt for g1v1ng
us John B. Gough.

John B. Gough was born Aug. 22, 1817, at Sandgate in
the county of Kent, England. His mother was a woman of
tenderness and piety. His father was a discharged soldier on
a pension; a man of unbending integrity, but of severity
3
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ot: character, whose virtues were those of a “good soldier,”
wrought in a school of stern discipline. The family was in
straitened circumstances; an English village in that day
afforded much less facility than it does to-day for education to
a boy so circumstanced, and the young lad’s education was
of the simplest description. But le evidently took full
advantage of such facilities as were given him. He became
somewhat noted as a reader; he gives in his autobiography a
pathetic story of the succor brought to a weary mother and
an empty cupboard by his earning, or at least winning, five
shillings and sixpence, nearly equal to a dollar and a half of
our money, and equivalent to a great deal more, a gift to him
by a gentleman who was pleased at his proficiency. Mimicry
was a favorite diversion with him, and there must have been
some native talent, for it diverted older friends as well as
playmates of his own age. He practised writing to good
purpose, too; there lies before me now a book containing
his arithmetical exercises, done before he had reached his
teens; the pages are beautiful specimens of penmanship, and
are almost literally without a blot or an erasure. At twelve
years of age he was apprenticed to a neighboring family
aboyt emigrating to America, who undertook to take him
with them, teach him a trade, and provide for him till he was
twenty-one. The issue was just what it usually is in such
cases. The family taught him nothing; for two years he
had no opportunity to go to either day schopl or Sunday
school; he grew discontented; and in 1831 left the family,
who had a farm in Oneida County, N. Y., and came to New
York city to make or mar his own fortunes.. He was in his
fifteenth year. Two years later his mother and sister joined
him. The story of their want and suffering it is needless for
our purpose here to narrate. Mr. Gough has told it with
terrible simplicity in his autobiography. It is a photograph
of many a life; a tragic illustration of the declaration, *The
poor ye have always with you.” The mother died, and was
buried in the Potter’s Field, without even a shroud or a
burial service. The ygung man grew bitter and reckless.
He alternated betwéen his bookbinder’s‘trade and irregular
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e
employment in ogﬁu.-directions. He spent a good share of
his earnings in drink. At this time his dramatic talent
opened a dangerous way for him upon the stage. He was a
singer as well as an elocutionist; perhaps might have won
a professional success; but he never gave himself to the
stage with any settled purpose. An old programme of a
concert in which he was evidently the * star,” affords a fair
illustration of his professional position. I venture to copy a
part of it: —
CONCERT AT AMESBURY.

Mr. M. G. Stanwood and Mr. C. Warren respectfully inform Yhe ladies
and gentlemen of Amesbury, that they will give a concert at Franklin Hall,
this evening, March 22, for the purpose of introducing the Accordion into use,
as it is thought by many to be an instrument that cannot be performed on.

The performance will consist of some of the most popular music from the
latest operas.

Mgr. Jou~x B. GouGH,

the celebrated singer from the New York and Boston theatres, will also
appear in his most popular songs.

The programme included five songs and three recitations
by Mr. Gough. The tickets were twenty-five cents.

He married ; his sister had already married and was living
in Providence — still her home. But marriage did nothing
to mend either his ways or his fortunes; drink had become
an uncontrollable passion ; his wife and infant child died ; and
he drank more deeply to drown his grief. When he had no
money he earned his drink by telling facetious stories and
singing comic songs to the crowd in the bar-room. More
than once he meditated suicide; once almost accomplished
it, but dashed the landanum from his lips and lived on. He
had one attack of delirium tremens. He had reached the
bottom of the descending grade; he was without friends, or
home, or hope.

We shall not attempt to tell here the story of how he was
rescued from this death in life by love. It is a familiar story,

which Mr. Gough has often told. A stranger arrests him on

the street by a touch and a word of kindness; an invitation
to sign the pledge arouses a despairing resolution; he re-
solves and signs; he knows not when it is done whether to
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be glad or sorry; a second friend calls on him at his bench,
bringing words of cheer and hope$ he battles with his

appetite, a frightful battle but a victorious one; the tem-

perance meetings take the place of the bar-room and the

theatre ; temperance friends take the place of the old

cronies; in their respect he finds his own self-respect; he

begins his new. life.

That he should have been at once invited to speak on
temperance platforms was as natural then as it would be
under similar eircumstances unnatural now. The temper-
ance meetings in those days were experience meetings.
They were held in district school-houses, court-houses, or
public halls. The churches were occasionally, but by no
means very commonly, opened to them.

Mr. Gough gives a humorous pigture of one of his first
experiences as a public speaker in*a district school-house.
He had not respectable clothes and was compelled to hide
them beneath an old overcoat snugly buttoned up to the
chin. The platform was close to a well-heated stove. The
heat of the room, the active exertion of the speaker, and the
warmth of the overcoat threatened to dissolve him. Tem-
perate habits and a little money from friends or from school-
house lectures enabled him before dong to buy better
apparel. Invitations to speak began to flow in upon him:
He obtained leave of absence from his employers for a
week or two, leaving a pile of unbound Bibles on his bench
to be completed on his return. He never after returned to
his bookbinder’s bench. Audiences increased; reputation
increased. Wherever he went he made friends. Society
opened its doors to him. Among his earliest auditors was a
Miss Mary Whitcomb, daughter of a New England farmer,
who had left home at eighteen and was alternately teaching
and attending school when she met the young orator. She
was charmed with him ; he with her; on the 24th of Novem-
ber, 1843, they were married' She brought him those stay-
ing and steadying qualities— that strength of decision and
that practical wisdom —which the impulsive, ardent, sensi-
tive orator-needed. She added tenacity to his earnestness.
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What the world owes to Mr. Gough it partly knows;

what it owes through him to Mrs. Gough it does not suspect.
With marriage the old life faded gradually away; the new
life dawned rapidly. Friends gathered about him; some
merely to flatter ; some really to love. Among the fastest and
best (;f these friends was Deacon Moses Grant, of Dr.-Lath-
rop’s (Unitarian) church of Boston, who became an adviser
and friendly manager for the young lecturer. He travelled
through New England, visited New York, Philadelphia,
Washington, Richmond. His popularity as an orator in-
creased ; his fame widened. The story of the ovations given
to him and the oratorical triumphs won by him it is no part
of our purpose here to relate. These are the ephemeral facts
in a noble and useful life; we are here concerned only with
the work done and with the principles which underlie it.

Mr. Gough’s popularity was partly a result of his prin-
ciples. He introduced a new spirit and gradually new
methods into the temperance, reformation. He took no part
in the not uncommon criticism of the churches. He early
became a member of the Mount Vernon Church of Boston
—the Rev. Dr. Edward N. Kirk’s. He gradually lifted the
temperance movement from a mere moral reform movement
to a religious plane. He spoke in the vernacular of the com-
mon people; but he did not shock the sensibilities of his
audiences by vulgarities or their charity by denunciations.
The churches opened their doors to him. In New York city
he spoke in fourteen different churches, representing several
different denominations. At Yale and Princeton he was
warmly welcomed by the students; in the latter college he
was elected a member of one of the literary societies. His
youth —he was about twenty-seven — his small stature, thin
melancholy face, and bright eyes — which could and still can
flash fire under excitement — won for him attention before he
began to speak. His fluent language, his dramatic action,
his intense and impassioned earnestness, his suppressed feel-
ing, and the lightning-like rapidity with which he changed
the moods of the audience with his own from the humorous
‘o the pathetic, took all audiences by storm. We draw this
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picture wholly from contemporaneous newspapers, and. give
it almost in the words of the newspapers which describe him.
His career from 1842 onward has been one of steadily
increasing oratorical fame and popularity.

But his life was byuno means merely an ovation. It was
yet more a battle. He had enemies without and worse
enemies within. Once he broke his pledge. It was abut
five months after he had taken it. A physician prescribed
medicine for him for an old illness. It contained ether and
alcohol. It awoke the old appetite and he yielded to it.
The lapse was not a serious one; except as every lapse is
serious. He resigned the pledge, yielded to the counsels of
his friends, and resumed his work. Two years and a:half
later he suffered a more terrible experience, which has been

_fully related in his autobiography. A stranger claimed

acquaintance with Mr. Gough and invited him to take a
glass of soda-water with him. The invitation was accepted.
The, soda-water was drugged, and Mr. Gough, in the state of
semi-unconsciousness which resulted, was spirited away and
kept from his friends and the public for several days. When
at last found by his friends he was still suffering from the
effects of the'drug. The physician who was called to attend
him pronounced the evidences of poisoning unmistakable.
The facts were fully investigated by the church of which he
was a member, and it was unanimously voted that they called
for no church censure. The reputable press, at the time,
almost without exception, expressed the same judgment.
He had been dyugged and abducted for a triple purpose, —
partly robbery,’partly blackmail, partly his overthrow as a
temperance lecturer. The robbery was effected; the other
two objects were not.

This attempt to ruin Mr. Gough was somewhat more bold
than any other which the drink traffic has ever made ; but it
is by no means the only one. Traps were laid for him
again and again. Generally he was wise enough to see
them, or his friends were wise enough to forewarn him.
His wife’s practical sagacity saved him more than once.
On one occasion a bottle of liquor was sent to his room at a
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hotel by a hotel clerk. Fortl:mately, he was in, followed the
waiter down stairs, denounced the clerk to his face, and
received an apology. Once in a hotel office he heard a toper
declare that Mr. Gough had drank with him ; he walked up
to him, told him he lied, and compelled him to retract then
and theré. Once, early in his lecture experience, a restaurant
keeper of Newburyport, —a church member, — circulated
the report that Mr. Gough had come into his restaurant and
called for and drank a glass of strong beer. Mr. Gough’s
friends got wind of the story, got authority from Mr. Gough,
went to the pious seller of beer, threatened him with prose-
cution, and extox}ted from him in writing a. most abject
retraction. Of course a hundrgd such stories have been
circulated to one that has beexl&q\tracted. We shall meet
with more of this sort of business, and worse, by-and-by.
Opposition from the liquor-sellers was by no means, how-
ever, the only opposition which Mr. Gough had to encounter.
That furnished by jealous competitors in the temperance work
was almost as bitter and much harder to bear. Men of some
local celebrity were envious of his growing fame. They ac-
cused him of mercenary motives. The average temperance
lecturer received in those days for a lecture $2 or $3;
sometimes as much as 5. Mr. Gough’s account-book shows
on page after page in those earlier years his lecture fees
as 85, $7, and $8. When it rose to $10 competing lec-
turers began to remonstrate. One Washingtonian journal
undertook to fix the maximum rate for such lectures for all
time to come: “ Anything over five dollars,” said this polis
tical economist, “is too much, and only témpts unprinciple
and selfish men to advocate temperance for the sake of tHe
money.” For some time Mr. Gough’s fees remained at $10
and travelling expenses. The largest halls were filled at
25 cents a head. Hall rent, fuel, and gas were not large
items ; the profits that somebody made can be easily es-
timated. These profits went nominally, and generally
really, into the treasury of some temperance society, for Mr.
Gough’s lectures were uniformly at first under the auspices
and for the benefit of local Washingtonian societies. But
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there grew up a reasonable suspicion that it did not always
all get into the treasury. Some of Mr. Gough’s friends
thought, after he had lectured night after night in New
York city for $10 a night, paying his own hotel-bills, that
he was not getting his share. They hired a hall, announced
a “benefit ” night, stood at the door themselves, took the
money, paid all the expenses, and handed him over the sur-
plus. It was over $600. When the amount was known it
did not allay the jealousy which Mr. Gough’s popularity had
aroused. This jealousy was intensified by his kindly but
frank crjticism of the Washingtonian methods. Washingto-
nianism was not a religious movement ; it made but small
account of God, Bible, or immortality. The meetings were not
often opened with prayer; they were often marred by criticisms
on the churches and the clergy, which would better have
been omitted. Some of its most active workers were Chris-
tian men ; others were infidels.  Mr. Gough gradually passed
out of the hands of the infidels into the hands of the Chris-
tians ; out of the school-houses into the churches. Attacked
for this, he replied with commendable candor that temper-
ance was only one virtue, and that no virtue can grow when
solitary. Virtues grow in clumps; they are gregarious. The
only final remedy for intemperance is manhood, with all
which manhood involves and implies. He told them frankly
the truth. “In New England there is a class of men who
are a curse to the cause. This may seem singular, but it is
nevertheless true. They are anti-slavery men, anti-hanging
men, moral reform men; but, because the ministers of the
Gospel do not think these reforms paramount to the Gospel
of Christ, they withdraw from the church and style them-
selves ¢ Come-outers.”” Any one familiar with the history
of New England from 1840 to 1860 will recognize the truth
of this portraiture, but the men who were photographed took
umbrage at it. . They retorted by charging him with being a
sectarian ; with using the temperance platform to promote
an orthodox propagandism. They said that he declared that
the end of the drink was eternal death. They proved his
sectarian spirit by citing the fact that orthodox people ap-
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proved his course and flocked to hear him. One journal
cited in triumphal demonstration a paragraph from the New
York “ Evangelist,” saying that “ Mr. Gough intimately con-
nects the temperance reformation with man’s ETERNAL
interests, and wherever he goes greatly commends himself to
the religious community.” The unsectarian editor put Eternal
in capitals and the religious community in italics, as we have
done, to emphasize the enormity of Mr. Gough’s oﬁ:ence.
Another equally zealous advocate of unsectarian temperance
harangued him on the iniquity of going about accompanied
by such an orthodox backer as Deacon Grant ; it was rather
perplexed to defend its criticism when it discovered that Mr.
Grant was a Unitarian. The criticisms made on Mr. Gough
by professedly temperance journals were by no means merely
criticisms on his methods. They were assaults on his good
name. One libellous pamphlet, gotten out in the evident
interest of the liquor traffic, was publicly sold at the doors
of a prominent Washingtoniap hall. When the Washingto-
nians were taxed with it, they replied that it was not sold by
the Society. When the scandal was circulated in New York,
at least one journal damned him with a faint defence, and an-
other advised him to abandon the lecture-field and return to
his bench. It is not pleasant to recall these experiences. But
history has nothing to do with the pleasant or the unpleas-
ant. It has only to tell the truth. It must not, however, be
forgotten that this is only a part of the truth. In spite of
blackmailers, and backbiters, and secret slanderers, and open
abuse, Mr. Gough’s fame steadily extended, his popularity
steadily widened, and his friends increased in number and
deepened in affection for him. .
Meantime the same causes which produced the temper-
ance reformation in the United States had operated in Great
Britain. In both countries the church gave to it its first

impulse and its first success. In the United States this was

given by the Protestant churches; in Great Britain by the
Roman Catholic church. Total abstinence, which was mat-
ter of jibe and jest in Cork in 1836, had grown by 1845 to
be almost as popular a cry as “ Repeal.” The fame of Father
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Matthew equalled, if it did not eclipse, the fame of O’Con- | ¢ 1/8
nell. The excitement wherever the eloquent Capuchin went S
was such as is only possible in an excitable Celtic race, and
such as no moral question has ever aroused among them be-
fore or since. In Ulster county, Orangemen greeted him
with their Orange flags, and Roman Catholics accompanying
hih greeted the hated symbol of Protestantism with cheers.
At Limerick the throng that came to greet himn literally
pushed a troop of dragoons into the river. By 1840 it is
estimated that nearly 2,000,000 persons had signed his tem-
perance pledge. The immediate results, according to the
testimony of official reports, were seen in other and more
important points than a mere roll-call of temperance soldiers. tation tl
Trade increased ; crime diminished ; the churches were filled ; gy mt.
3 : : 2 ; ; a hope whi
the jails were emptied. With an increasing population the not in 1858
committals for crime from 1839 to 1845, when the Father
Matthew movement reached its height, diminished from
12,000 to 7,000 ; capital sentences declined from 66 to 14, and
penal convictions from 900 in 1839 to 500 in 1845. England
felt the throb of excitement. Father Matthew was not only
thronged by crowds, but féted by the * best society ” during
his visit to England in 1843. The picture, partly comic,
partly pathetic, which Mrs. Carlyle has painted of herself
climbing upon his platform in her enthusiasm to shake hands
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man and his work aroused. The * moderation” societies
went out of existence; the total abstinence societies took
their place. The Presbyterian Church of Scotland followed
the lead of the Capuchin; English clergymen followed a little
later ; physicians followed the niinisters ; and before 1850 a
total abstinence declaration had been signed in England by one high di
over 800 ministers of different denominations, and a kindred clergy lmveg
declaration against the use of wine, beer, or spirits in a state Society. Tl
of health had been given to the publie, signed by 2,000 medi-
cal practitioners of all grades, from the court physician to
the village practitioner.

Thus a very vital and aggressive temperance sentiment
had been already aroused in Great Britain, when, in the sum-
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mer of 1/8—5?,Mr. Gough set sail for his native land. It was
s'his first visit. He left it unfriended and alone in 1829 ; he
returned to it twenty-five years later an orator with a reputa-
tion which had been borne across the ocean, at a time when
not only the*Atlantic was a greater barrier than it is to-day,
but American reputations were less esteemed in Great Brit-
ain than they are to-day. He stood il‘l need of rest. In the
three or four months prior to his sail, he had lectured ninety-
three times in ninety-one days.

The early workers in the temperance reformation were
enthusiasts. They believed in their principles, a faith which
time has done nothing to weaken ; they had an ardent expec-
tation that their principles would speedily convert the world,
a hope which time has done much to cool. Experience had
not in 1853 proved that every pledge-taker is not necessarily
a permanent total abstainer. They counted their converts
by their signatures — that is by the thousands. They
thought the battle already almost won. In America the
English have the reputatioxbof being cold and phlegmatic.
The reputation is a false one. An English audience is much
more emotional and much more demonstrative than an Amer-
ican audience. The temperance reformation in 1853 was
chiefly confined to the middle classes. Since then bishops
and noble lords have become both preachers and practisers
of total abstinence. Sir Wilfred Igawson leads the political
temperance movemefit in the House-of Commons. One of
the wealthiest noblemen in all England sets his tenanfry a
good example for abstinence from beer by his own abstinence
from wine. More than one Oxford and Cambridge professor
gives the movement a dignity in literary circles; more than
one high dignitary gives it character in the church. The
clergy have organized The Church of England- Temperance
Society. This was all unknown in 1853. The temperance
movement in 1853 in England might be justly characterized
as Christianity was characterized by Paul in the first cen-
tury ; not many wise men after the flesh, not many mighty,
not many noble were called. Tt was essentially a middle-
class movement. The enthusiasm was not always tempered
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with discretion nor guided by good taste. The coming of the
orator from America had been heralded far and near. Exeter
Hall, London, was hired for a grand demonstration. The
galleries were covered with a cloth emblazoned with the
legend “The London Temperance League.” Two persons
were stationed on either side of the platform to wave, one the
American, the other the British flag, as Mr. Gough entered.
An extraordinary ode was prepared for the occasion, printed,
and distributed through the hall to be sung. A choir of five
hundred vocalists had been gathered to sing it. The first
stanza indicates the character at once of the audience and
the enthusiasm.
¢ THE TEMPERANCE HERO.
AIR. — See the Conquering Hero Comes!

See, the Temperance Hero comes!
Sound the trumpets, beat the drums!

Rend the air, in rapture sing
With heart and voice to welcome him!

Mr. Gough fortunately got a glimpse of the programme

in the committee room. He protested against the perform-,

ance. There were enough sensible men on the platform to
second the protest. The ode was not sung. But one can
readily imagine the kind of ovation which greeted the “Con-
quering Hero ” when he entered the platform and faced the
audience whose poet had given this interpretation to their
enthusiasm. The hall was packed by an immense audience.
In August no one is in town in London. But the audience
was not only large, it was “ respectable.”” This word, which
the English reporters used to characterize the gathering, has
a significance in England which no untravelled American can
understand. “We were hardly prepared,” said the * British
Banner,” “to see so noble a gathering at this season of the
year. It was one which could have been collected by no
other than this celebrated stranger.” And the *British
Banner” was thought by the temperance advocates to be an
unfriendly, rather than a friendly critic. It could be defended
as friendly only on the ground that *faithful are the wounds
of a friend.” An enthusiastic friendly audience is always
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more difficult to master than a hostile one. Admiration is
the orator’s greatest enemy ; for to conquer his audience he
must both forget himself and make them forget both him
and themselves. The minds of his auditors must be emptied
of all else in order that they may be filled with the theme;
and it is easier to empty them of personal prejudice than of
personal enthusiasm. With the instincts of a true orator,
which in this respect are those also of a modest gentleman,
— for we cannot doubt that Quintillian is right in declaring
that they are identical,— Mr. Gough perceived that the
enthusiasm of such au audience could not be sustained. He
must calm them before he could inspire them ; take them
down before he could elevate them; disappoint them in order
not to disappoint them. He must destroy their enthusiasm
for him in order that he might arouse their enthusiasm for
his cause. He began, as is indeed his wont, in a conversa-
‘tional tone of voice. He spoke without gesture and in
sentences that were almost commonplace. His voice indi-
cated none of its astonishing resources of power and pathos.

- He saw disappointment gathering in the faces of his audience.

Men behind him whispered to one another “ This will never
do.” But when he had thus gently let his audience down
from the perilous height to which they had climbed, and from
which they expected him to take them in still higher flights,
he had achieved the orator’s always most difficult and most
perilous feat. The rest of his victory was easy. How com-
plete that victory was is best indicated by an extract from
the “ British Banner " of the next day. The extract is long.
But it affords an admirable pen and ink portrait of the great
orator on one of the most trying occasions of his life. We
therefore make no apology for reproducmg it, and no attempt

: fdcondense it :—

Mr. Gough is a well-adjusted mixture of the poet, orator, and dramatist —
in fact, an- English Gavazzi. Gough is, in all respects, in stature, in voice,

and in force of manner on a scale considerably lower than the great Italian

orator. Gavazzi is: more grand, more tragic, more thoroughly Italian, but
much less adapted to an English auditory.

. ever, they have much in common.
- has more pathos. This is the main difference, the chief distinction, and here

In their natural attributes, how-
If Gavazzi possesses more power, Gough

>
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the difference is in favor of Gough. Gough excels Gavazzi in pathos far
more than Gavazzi excels Gough in power. Then, Gough is more moderate
in his theatrical displays. He paints much more, and acts much less ; while as
to force and general effect, he is, of course, on high vantage ground, speaking
his native tongue and among his fellow-countrymen. He is in this respect in
England what Gavazzi would be in Italy. Both find, and find to an equal
extent, their account in their histrionic manner. The absence of unmitigated
vehemence is highly favorable to the economy of strength, and a large
measure of repose pervades the whole exhibition. Resting himself, he gives
rest to his audience, and hence-both remain unwearied till the end. Mr.
Gough gave no signs of fatigue last night. At the close of nearly an hour
and forty minutes, he seelned quite as fresh as when he began, and quite
capable of continuing till midnight, cock-crowing, or morning! No heat
even was apparent to us; perspiration ywas out of the question ; the hand-
kerchief was never, that we observed, once in requisition throughout the
whole of his surprising display. He resembled a clump of Highland heather,
under the blaze of a burning sun —as dry as powdef ! It is as natural to him to
speak —and that on a scale to be heard by the largest auditory — as to breathe.
It ceases now to be a matter of astonishment that he makes so little of stand-
ing up to speak every night in succession, for weeks together, and travelling
for that purpose one or more hundreds of miles by day! There is an utter
absence of all mental perturbation ; before he commences there seems no
idea of his being about to do anything at all.extraordinary, or, when he has
finished, that anything extraordinary has been performed. It seems to be as
much a matter of course as walking or running, sitting down or rising up.
His self-command is perfect, and hence his control over an assembly is com-
plete. Governing himself, he easily governs all around him. It was impos-
sible for any man to have been more thoroughly at home than he was last
night. Like a well-bred man, once on his feet, there was the absence alike
of bashfulness and impudence. /

The address was entirely without order of any sort —nay, for this the
assembly was prepared at the outset by the intimation that he had never
written, and never premeditated a speech in his life ! Last night the address
was a succession of pictures, delivered in a manner the most natural, and
hence, at one time, feeling was in the ascendancy, and, at another, power.
His gifts of mimicry seemed great ; this perilous, though valuable faculty,
however, was but sparingly exercised. It is only as the lightning, in a single
flash, illumining all and gone, making way for the rolling peal and the falling
torrent. Throughout the whole of last night he addressed himself to the
fancy and to the heart. We cannot doubt, however, that Mr. Gough is in a
very high degree capable of dealing with principles and of grappling with an
adversary by way of argument, but he adopted a different, and, as we think,
a much wiser course for a first appearance. The mode of address is one of
which mankind will never tire till human nature becomes divested of its in-
herent properties. He recited a series of strikingly pertinent facts, all of
which he set in beautiful pictures. Nothing could exceed the unity of the
impression, while nothing could be more multifarious than the means
employed to effect it. [t was a species of mortar-firing, in which old nails,
broken bottles, chips of iron, and bits of metal, together with balls of lead —
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anything, everything partaking of the nature of a missile —was available.
The compound mass was, showercd forth with resistless might and powerful
execution. The great fdea, which was uppermost all the evening, was the
evils of drinking ; and, under a deep conviction of that truth, every man
must have left the assembly. -

The conclusion to which we have come, then, is that the merits of Mr. Gough

hawe been by no means over-rated. In England he would take a stand quite
as high as he has taken in the United States. There is no hazard now-in say-
ing that there will be no disappointment. He will nowhere fail to equal, if
not to surpass, expectation ; and his triumph will, among Englishmen, be all
the more complete from the utter absence of all pretension.
promise of nothing ; and hence all that is given is so much above the contract.
It is impossible to conceive of anything more entirely free from empiricism.
From first to last, it is nature acting in one of her favorite sons. Oratorically
considered, he is never at fault. While the vocable pronunciation, with
scarcely an exception, is perfect, the elocutionary element is in every way
worthy of it. He is wholly free, on the one hand, from heavy monbotony,
and, on the other, from ranting declamation, properly so-called. There is no
mouthing —no stilted shouting. His whole speaking was eminently true ;
there is nothing false either in tone or inflection ; and the same remark
applies to emphasis. Mt‘%; the result is undeviating pleasure and
jrresistible impression. His air is that of a man who never thought five
minutes on the subject of public speaking; but who surrenders himself to the
guidance of his genius, while he ofttimes snatches a gr‘ace beyond the reach
of art.

In Mr. Gough, however, there are far. higher considerations than those of
eloquence. We cannot close without adverting to the highest attribute of his
speaking—it is pervaded by a spirit of religion. Not a word escapes him
which is objectionable on that score. Other things being equal, this never
fails to lift a speaker far above his fellows. In this respect, he is a pattern
to temperance advocates. He did not, to be sure, preach |Christianity ;
that was not his business ; but the whole of his enchanting effusion was in
harmony with its doctrines, always breathing its spirit, and occasionally pay-
ing it a natural and graceful tribute. - At the close, in particular, that was
strongly marked. He there stated that the temperance cause was the off-
spring of the Christian ch

nature immortal, and thence ptredicting the ultimate triumph of the cause in
which he was embarked.

The oratorical victory at Exeter Hall was at once the
prelude to, and the preparation for, a continuous victory
throughout England and Scotland. We shall make no at-
tempt to tell the story of the succession of ovations which

extended from London to Edinburgh ; and from August, 1853,

to August, 1855. We doubt whether modern history records
any case of an oratorical trinmph more continuous and more

49
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religion ; Mr. Gough but the one theme of temperance. Mr.
Beecher’s famous English speeches during the civil war are
unparalleled in the history of oratory; but these were but
six, while Mr. Gough spoke almost continuously for two
years. Most of his addresses were given under the auspices
of the local temperance societies, and these generally made
arrangements for the signing of the pledge at the close of
every address.

The pledge was of a simple and comprehensive character ;
the signer promised to abstain from all intoxicating liquors,
and to exert all his influence against drinking customs and
the drink traffic. How he should do this was left wholly to
his own conscience. The epoch of open and violent opposi-
tion had nearly passed. The only place, we believe, where Mr.
Gough suffered any serious opposition was at Oxford ; and
there the interruption, though serious enough to the speaker,
wasonly “fun” to the boys. The speaker took it in such im-
perturbable good humor that he was finally allowed to finish
his address in peace. The religious prejudice which existed
in the United States against the Washingtonian movement,
because it was conducted by men out of sympathy with the
churches, existed in England, and was perhaps intensified by
Mr. Gough’s trenchant criticisms on wine-drinking among
the clergy. Whatever the cause, the fact is certain that in
not a few localities the churches were refused to the societies
which desired them for his addresses. In Edinburgh the
largest church was first granted, and then under some mys-
terious influence withdrawn. At Cupar all the churches,
except the United Presbyterian, which was the least com-
modious, were refused. The story was then circulated that
the galleries of the church were not safe. At Stirling the
largest church was granted, and then under legal proceedings
brought by some pew-holder, the naturé) of which we do not
pretend to understand, an interdict was issued and the
church was closed. At Dunse the churches were all refused;
the temperance people, not to be balked, erected a pavilion
capable of holding an audience of three thousand persons.
Mr. Gough spoke in it twice, both times to crowded au-
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diences, though the entire population of the town is but two
thousand six hundred. The pavilion was then taken down.
We do not recall any other instance recorded in history in
which a building was erected for two speeches from a single
speaker. A greater opposition was th‘tt of a serene and.cul-
tured indifference or a complacent ritlicule. Some one has
said that all great movements pass through three stages
before they can reach their final success: first, indifference,
then ridicule, then argument, then comes victory. The tem-
perance cause had passed into the second stage when Mr.
Gough arrived in England. It had already got into *“Punch.”
That journal, with a style of wit somewhat characteristic,
expressed great alarm when it heard of the anticipated meet-
ing at Exeter Hall, and called on the trustees to look to the
drainage, lest damage should be done by “a combination of
several thousand floods of tears with the orator’s flood of
eloquence.” Arguments were sometimes attempted; but
they were not better than the wit. *“Why does he not attack
the draper as well. as the licensed victualler,” cried the
“Northern Examiner.” ¢The love of dress ruins as many,
perhaps, as the abuse of drink.” (The italics are our own.)
The strength of the temperance cause is its weakness. Most
causes can be argued; there is something to be said on the
other side. This cause has no other side. Like the man
found without a wedding garment, the liquor traffic is speech-
less. When Mr. Gough called on his audience at Oxford to
select a representative of the liquor interest, and send him
upon the platform for a fair debate, each speaker taking ten
minutes, the audience appreciated the hit, if not the point;

. no advocate of the drink could be found, and Mr. Gough was

allowed to finish his speech without much further interrup-
tion. We do not mean to say that all the principles incul-
cated by so-called temperance reformers are undeniable and
undisputable. We do not even mean to say that all the

. principles laid down by Mr. Gough are so. The reader will

find his prineiples and the reasons for them as given by Mr.
Gough himself in the following pages; they need neither
definition nor defence from us. But we do mean to say that
4
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the drinking customs of society as they have existed, and
still to a considerable extent exist, and the drinking traffic as
it is actually carried on, are without either defence or de-
fender. We think, too, that all persons experienced in public

speaking will agree with us that indifference is a more diffi-

cult foe to convert than open enmity, and that it is always
easier to debate a somewhat doubtful cause than to present
the claims of one about which there is no doubt. We hardly
know what Christian ginisters would do for sermons if they
could not occasionally attack infidel opinions or defend
Christianity from infidel' attacks. It is not the least evi-
dence of Mr. Gough’s oratorical power that he was able
for over forty years to argue for temperance, and against the
drinking customs of society and the drink traffic, without
falling into the folly of some of his contemporaries and de-
bating with other temperance workers doubtful questions as
to ways and means. Mr. Gough returned home in August,
1853, after an absence of two years. He had delivered over
four hundred lectures. There is no record, so far as we
know, of the number of pledges which he had taken.

Since he first began his temperance addresses in 1842.a great
change had taken place, not only in temperance sentiment,
but also in temperance methods. A new party had arisen,
dissatisfied with the slow methods of moral suasion. Moral

suasion depends on persuading each individual to give up the

drink ; the new party proposed to keep the drink away from
all individuals. The necessity of a change had been forced
upon temperance reformers by bitter experience. Thousands
of men had signed the pledge only to yield to the influence
of old cronies and the attractions of the bar-room, and return
to drink again. The argument for the change was a simple
one. The drink traffic is a social and political wrong ; there-
fore it should be prohibited. The work of the temperance
reformers had prepared the way. The indignation of the
country had been aroused against the traffic; and not a few
who were not themselves, on principle, total abstainers, were
willing to join in a movement to close the bar-rooms. Pro-
hibition had been adopted in Maine, Massachusetts, Rhode
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Island, Connecticut, Vermont, New Hampshire, New York.
The temperance campaign had been converted from a moral
to a political campaign. The new movement had extended
from America to Great Britain. The temperance workers
there 'organized in two wings; the one working on the public
conscience and’ public opinion, by pamphlets and addresses,
the other for such legal changes as would eventually bring
about the total suppression of the liquor traffic by law. The
first were organi‘ed in the *“National and Scottish Temper-
ance League;” the second in the “ United Kingdom Alliance.”
The National and Scottish Temperance League, organized in
1856, but growing out of the London Temperance League,
organized in 1851, was the result of a union of several tem-
« perance societies which had previously done good work in
temperance agitation by moral methods; the Alliance, organ-
ized at Manchester in 1853, announced from its birth its
purpose “to promote the total and immediate legislative sup-
pression of the traffic in all intoxicating liquors as beverages.”
We do not propose to-argue here the question of prohibi-
tion. We do propose to state what we suppose to be the
principles which must be applied in determining that ques-
tion. We have no doubt of the right of the community to
prohibit the liquor traffic. It has a right to do whatever is
necessary for its own self-protection. No private property
right is superior to the general right of the community to
self-protection. France prohibits the importation of all
American pork, because some American pork has trichinz.
The United States prevents the importation of Egyptian rags
because the cholera is raging in Egypt and the rags may be
infected. By the same right the community may prohibit
the importation, sale, and manufacture of alcoholic liquors,
thé\general evils from which to the community far exceed
thosé, threatened by either trichin® or cholera. The one
evil is“vemote, the other near; the one hypothetical, the
other certain; the one relatively small, the other gigantic in
its proportions. The right to regulate cannot be defended
without conceding the right to prohibit. If the State has a
right to prohibit the sale to minors, because of the evils which
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such sale produces, it has a right to prohibit the sale to
adults because of the greater evils which that sale produces.
If it may prohibit the sale on Sundays, it may prohibit the
Bale on week-days. If it may prohibit the sale, except by a
few specially licensed venders, it may prohibit the sale except
by a few specially appointed agents. The right of prohibition
is established by a hundréd analogies and precedents. It is
undisputable.

But right is one thing and power is another. This distinc-
tion wlnch Burke has so admirably illustr atdll, has been often
lost sight of in legislation. A mere majority may have the
right, but it has not the power, to prohibit the liquor traffic in
any free community. It can undoubtedly put a lawon the
statute book or a clause in the constitution; but this is not
énough. There are some things which a mere majority can
do; there are other things which it is powerless to do. It
can determine on new policies; it cannot make new crimes.
A law prohibiting any act as criminal has no greater power
in a free community country than the public conscience of
the community. In the reign of Charles II., when adultery
was a jest in society and on the stage, a law prohibiting adul-
tery would have been valueless. In Utah a law prohibiting
polygamy is of no effect, even with the United Sfates gov-

ernment and United States judges to enforce it. A single

policeman can put to flight a crowd of roughs; because the
roughs know that he has behind him, invisible, the entire
force of the moral portion of the community. But he is
powerless to close a liquor saloon, if the saloon keeper knows
that the community is evenly divided on the question whether
his selling is a crime or not. 1In such a divided state of pub-
lic sentiment the law becomes a dead letter. Grand juries
will not indict; district attorneys will not prosecute; petit

, juries will not convict; judges will not sentence ; and

governors will pardon. To make any criminal law effective,
the conscience of the vast majority of the community must
sanction it. The conscience of the vast majority has not yet
been educated to the point of regarding the liquor traffic as
a crime. It is so regarded by only a small majority even in
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the most temperate States, with perhaps the single exception
of Maine; in most of the States not even a small majority so
regard it. A change in the public conscience must precede
any effectual change in the public law.
We believe that these principles are not only sound but
self-evident. We shall leave our readers to ascertain for
themselves Mr. Gough’s position on this matter from his own
words in the pages of this volume ; but this we understand
to be substantially his position. From the very earliest he
had claimed that the liquor traffic had no moral right to
exist. His motto had been —to quote his own ‘words —
“kindness, sympathy, and persuasion for the victim, for the
tempter, law.” His aim had been — we quote his own words
again — “mnot only prohibition, but annihilation.” But he
had never been an active prohibitionist. His critics afterward
declared that “he was no enthusiast in his attachment to the
cause of prohibition.”  If by this they meant that he had
never been an enthusiastic laborer in the cause of immediate
law reform, the statement is undoubtedly correct. He had
been an enthusiast in the work-of changing public sentiment.
He had no fear but that when public sentiment was made
right the rectifying of the law would follow. It was declared
of him that he had even said, “ Do not expect prohibition
until you have four fifths of the community on your side.”
Whether Mr. Gough ever did say this we do not know. It
was attributed to him by an assailant; and anything attri-
buted to him by an assailant is presumably false. On the
other hand, Mr. Gough was a sensible man, and this is a very
sensible remark. We have but one criticism to make upon
it. We doubt whether a majority of four fifths is quite
enough to ensure the success of a prohibition policy. We
should ourselves be inclined to call for a larger majority.

Mr. Gough, returning to the United States at almost the
very time that one of the foremost advocates of prohibition
was setting sail for England, found in New England the
prohibition policy adopted on the statute books and disre-
garded in execution. The policy which ruled in the Eastern
States was the policy of the voter who sarcastically remarked
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that he was “in favor of the Maine law and against its ex-
ecution.” It had been repealed in Maine, but the prohi-
bitionists felt confidence that it would be re-enacted with
more stringent provisions the following year; and they were
right. It has never been repealed there since. But it was
either ill-executed or not executed at all in Massachusetts,
Rhode Island, Connecticqt, New Hampshire, and Vermont.
In New York if had been declared unconstitutional by the
Court of Appeals. The confident assertion that it would be
re-enacted by the people of that State has not proved true.
That State has never again given a majority nor even an in-
fluential minority for prohibition. Mr. Gough, finding this
condition of affairs, in writing to a friend in England, told
him the facts. He kept no copy of the letter. The letter
itself was lost or mislaid. His friend gave certain portions of
it to the public as containing matter of public interest. The
published portions of this letter were as follows: —

The cause in this country is in a depressed state; the Maine law is a dead
letter everywhere, —more liquor sold than I ever knew before in Massa-
chusetts,—and in other States it is about as bad. Were it not that I feel
desirous of laboring with you again, I should be inclined to ask for the loan
of another year to labor here. I never had so many and sb earnest applica-
tions for labor; and the field is truly ready, not for the sickle, but for steady,
persevering tillage; but we shall leave our dear home in July, with the
expectation of laboring with you, as far as health and strength will permit

for the next three years. . .
I see that Neal Dow is to be in England. I am glad. You will all like

him; he is a noble man, a faithful worker. He can tell better than any other
man the state of the Maine law movement here, and the cause of the uni-
versal failure of the law to produce the desired results.

Mr. Gough was very severely criticised for writing this
letter. We are unable to see the justice of the criticism.
Parties were divided in England, as in America, on the ques-
tion whether the chief work of the temperance reformers
should be moral or legal; whether they should work on
public opinion or on Parliament. This was an important
question. There was every reasomn why Mr. Gough should
give to his friends in ‘England the benefit of American ex-
perience. There was absolutely no reason why he should
not. The recipient of the letter has also been severely eriti-
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cised for giving it to the public. It is certainly true, as a
general thing, that private letters should not be published.
But it is a rule which has many exceptions. The expression
of opinion by a well-informed temperance reformer respect-
ing the actual results of a new temperance experiment would
seem to constitute such an exception. There was nothing in
the paragraph published of a personal nature ; nothing which
Mr. Gough might not have said in public ; nothing which he
did not afterwards say; nothing of a secret or confidential
nature. :

But the publication of’this innocent letter produced a
most tremendous excitement in temperance circles in Great
Britain. One cannot read the pages on pages of newspaper
correspondence to which it gave rise without a feeling of
commingled astonishment and amusement that so small a
spark should have kindled so great a fire. Neal Dow was
just arriving in Great Britain when this letter was given to
the public. . The “Temperance Alliance” was just inaugu-
rating a political temperance campaign, with him for the chief
speaker. They chose to regard this letter as a direct assault
on them and their methods. They declared that it “ was not
worthy of notice,” and then ransacked America with letters
and circulars to disprove it. They declared of Mr. Gough
that “upon prohibition he was not and never was supposed
to be an enthusiast;” that his statement was “entirely

%intrue, as a very little inquiry would have led Mr. Gough to
know;” “that no one even now really believes the statement
that Mr. Gough has made; for, fortunately, it is so mon-
strously absurd that no one can believe it, even when they
try to make others swallow the camel ;” “that it must have
been written by an individual who, at the time of writing,
did not understand what he was saying.” The excuses made
for Mr. Gough by his critics were more aggravating than
their accusations ; their charity was harder to bear than their
malice. One attributed it to his “dramatic imagination;”
another remarked that he was not an authority on questions
of fact; a third, that he probably wrote it “in a fit of un-
reasonable depression ;” a fourth, that it ought to be excused
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because it was in a private letter not intended for publica.
tion. The *Glasgow Commonwealth,” however, surpassed
all the rest in the kindness of its explanation: “All his
friends know thatiyhe is subject to fits of severe mental
depression ; in short,\}e has not so fully recovered from the
effect of stimulants/4s to escape from the peculiar malady
commonly called the ‘blues.’” In the midst of this excite-
ment Mr. Gough arrived in Liverpool to enter on a second
temperance campaign which had been arranged for before his
departure for America the year before. ~We do not need to
repeat here the evidences adduced by him in support of his
statement, nor that furnished by his opponents in refutation
of it. It was made very clear that there was a.very decided
difference of opinion in the United States respecting the
efficacy of prohibition and the permanence of the political
victories already won. Letters were published by Mr. Gough
from leading ministers, lawyers, senators, and representa-
tives, temperance workers, prosecuting attorneys, and one
governor, fully sustaining his declaration. The “blues”
appeared to be epidemic in New England. Letters were
published of equal number, if not of equal weight, upon the
other side. It is needless now, thirty years after, to, compare
the testimony of these witnesses. History has determined
the question on*which they differed.

Prohibitory laws were enacted ,ih Maine, Vermont, New
Hampshire, Rhode Island, Connecticut, and New York. Pro.
hibition is no longer maintained in amfof these States,
except in Maine and Vermont. The State of Maine has
but one city of more than twenty thousand inhabitants;
the State of Vermont, none. In the former State the pre-
liminary work of education, before the prohibitory statute
was adopted, was thoroughly done by sowing the State with
temperance literature from the New Hampshire border to the
Aroostook. Prohibition prohibits in Maine because public
sentiment regards the drink traffic as a public curse. Both
parties sustain it. The conditions which Mr. Gough de-
mands have been secured. Four fifths of the community

‘condemn the liquor traffic. But even in Maine it is doubt-
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ful whether prohibition has been truly successful ; while
outside of Maine and Vermont it has been generally aban-
doned. It has given place in the other New England States
to local option. There is no present prospect of its revival
in New York State. It is still somewhat of an experiment
in Kansas and in Towa, and in many cities of the latter State
is openly ignored. It has commanded a large vote in Ohio, but
the vote is a long way from the “four fifths ” which give pro-
hibition its moral power in Maine. Prohibition may be the
ultimate form which liquor legislation will assume in this
country. That is a question on which opinions may well
differ; and it is one not necessary for us to discuss here.
We are writing history, not philosophy; and as matter of
history there.can be no question, in the light of all that has
occurred since 1857, that the temperance cause was entering
at that time politically upon a period of reaction and depres-
gion, and that the Maine law had not proved a success, and
was not likely to prove a success until an enormous amount
of preliminary agitati«z)ig and education had been first done.
Even if history hall proved Mr. Gough mistaken, his mis-
take would have been poor justification for personal abuse.
But to a perfect storm of abuse he foungd himself subjected
on his first landing in Liverpool. All the slanders in
America were showers compared with the steady and per-
sistent deluge of attack poured upon him. He met a number
of his friends at a public breakfast on his arrival, and in a
speech of considerable lérgth, and of a much more philo-
sophical cast than is~custymary with him, he defined his
position. He repudiated sith considerable vigor the apolo-
gies which had been~made for him. The fact that his letter
was a private lefter not intended for publication he refused
to accept as @ shield. “If a man,” said he, “is a liar to his
friend, he is a liar to the public.” He declared himself a
believer in the principles of prohibition. He paid a hand-
some tribute.to “our noble friend and coadjutor, Neal Dow.”
He read a number of letters from distinguished temperance
men from various parts of the United States testifying to the
facts as he had portrayed them in his letter. He declared
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that, since his character had been impugned, his character

must be justified. His friends, by resolutions unanimously '

passed, fully and heartily vindicated him. With this he pro-
posed to leave the question and go on’ with his work. But
there were those who were determined. that it should not
be left; and since/neither open argument nor public abuse
could efface the it:lpression which Mr. Gough had produced,
or impair his influence, they set themselves to do it by pri-
vate slander. The leader in this attempt was Dr. F. R. Lees,
a representative, perhaps the most prominent representative,
of the rival temperance society, the * United Kingdom Al-
liance.” ~ )

Of all the influences which demoralize and destroy charac-
ter, we are inclined to regard partisanship as the most subtle
and therefore the most dangerous. It corrupts the best
natures ; it enlists the higher virtues on the side of falsehood
and inhumanity; it perverts courage into cruelty, serves
truth with falsehood, makes conscience justify wrong-doing,
gilds shame with a false honor. It is specious, insinuating,
subtle, undermining. The partisan begins by identifying
himself with his party and his cause ; he ends by identifying
his party and his cause with the cause of universal virtue
and goodness. He makes it the standard by which to judge
all men. Whoever supports his cause is a saint; whoever
opposes it is a sinner. "He makes it the standard by which
he judges all conduct. Whatever promotes his cause is right ;
whatever impedes it is wrong. No one of his agherents is to
be censured; no act of his opponents is free from the sus-
picion of an evil motive and the fear of an evil result. The
Jewish partisan in the time of Christ looked on with approv-
ing conscience while the mob stoned Stephen. The Roman
Catholic partisan in the sixteenth century applauded the
rack of the Inquisition in Spain; the sword of Alva in the
Netherlands ; the massacre of St. Bartholomew in France.
It is only in the light of these historic illustrations that we
are able to understand the course of Dr. F. R. Lees. He
was a temperance and a prohibition partisan.

In the manifold discussions provoked by Mr. Gough’s
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letter, two articles which reflected on a friend of Dr. Lees,
by the name of Peter Sinclair, appeared, one in the “ Con-
gregatioualist" of Boston, the other in the *“Edinburgh
News.” Mr. Gough had nothing more todo with the writing
of either of these articles than with the writing of the New
Testament. But Mr. Gough was from Massachusetts and
the * Congregationalist” was published in Massachusetts ;
Mr. Gough was in Scotland, and the *“ Edinburgh News”
was published in Scotland. In the judgment of a partisan
this' evidence was quite sufficient to justify the conclusion
that he inspired both the articles. Dr. Lees determined that
they should be withdrawn. He proceeded to the accomplish-
ment of his purpose by writing a letter to a friend of Mr.
Gough, demanding their instant withdrawal under penalty of
Mr. Gough’s exposure! “ Your friend St. Bartholomew,” he
said, “has often been seen narcotically and helplessly in-
toxicated. I should have announced that fact before, of
which I have distinet proof ; but, out of fear of injuring the
cause, and out of pity for the saint himself, I forbore, on
receipt of his apology. . . . If Mr. Dexter is not instructed
to recall his article and apologize for it, and to make amends
to poor Sinclair, my next letter to the States shall contain all
the information I possess anent St. Bartholomew himself,
whom I believe to be as rank a hypocrite and as wretched a
man as breathes in the queen’s dominions.” When a man

makes a threat of this kind to extort money it is called black-
mail; when it is made to extort personal influence there is
no recognized name for it. This letter was followed by

others .in the same line; if possible more explicit both in

their declarations and in their threats. The writer declared

that the saint had been often intoxicated with drugs — once

insensibly so—in the streets of London, many times help-

lessly so in Glasgow ; that there were many witnesses to the

facts ; that he knew a score of persons who had seen him

intoxicated ; that two of the occasions were within his own

certain knowledge; and he challenged Mr. Gough to bring:
the matter before a jury of twelve Englishmen, apd pledged

himself, “on the honor of a gentleman and the‘faith of a
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Christian, to furnish names and adduce further evidence of
what I have now asserted.”” Similar letters wgre written
to others in England. A secret suspicion was thus set
afloat in the air. There was but one way to meet it; Mr.
Gough took that way. He "accepted Dr. Lees’s challenge,
sued him for libel, and brought him before the twelve
Englishmen of character to make good his assertions. Dr.
Lees had declared the facts to be within his own knowledge;
he had declared that he could furnish the names of a score of
witnesses cognizant of them; he had invited the test. The
case came on for trial. The pﬁ]bli(} interest was great. Mr.
Gough’s counsel opened the case, stated the facts, and called
Mr. Gough to go into the witness box. Mr. Gough thus at the
outset offered himself to the opposing counsel for a searching
cross-examination into his whole life. It was a simple thing
to do if the charges were wholly false ; it would have been a
disastrous thing to do if there had been any color of truth
in them, any ground even for a reasonable suspicion of their
truth. Mr. Gough ‘carried with him into the witness box a
little hand-bag. He swore positively that since 1845 never
had wine, spirits, or any fermented liquor touched his lips;
that he had never eaten opium, bought opium, possessed
opium ; that he had never touched or ‘owned laudanum,
except on that one occasion before his reformation, when he
stopped on the edge of suicide; that the whole story, in all
its parts, was an absolute fabrication ; that he had nothing to
do, directly or indirectly, with the publication of either of the
two articles in the “Congregationalist™” and in the *Edin-
burgh News.” Then, in answer to a question from his
counsel, he opened his hand-bag and took out a little
memorandum-book.- It was one of several. It then appeared
that ever since the commencement of his lecturing experi-
ences he had kept a diary. In this diary he entered upon
every day the place where he spent it, the persons with
whom he spent it, his occupation, and, if he had lectured, the
price received for his lecture. He was thus able to fix with
certainty his exact place and the witnesses who could testify
to his condition on every day. Slander was dumb. It dared
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not face that diary. A hurried consultation took place
between Dr. Lees and his counsel. Then, in Dr. Lees name,
and in his presence, his counsel retracted the charges. He
retracted the statement that his client knew of his own
certain knowledge of Mr. Gough’s intoxication. Everything
was withdrawn. Mr. Gough left the witness stand without
even beihg cross-examined. By consent a verdict was given
for him of five guineas, a sum sufficient to carry costs. The
case was hardly thus closed before Dr. Lees sent a letter to
* the papers declaring that the retraction made by his counsel,
in his presence, and after consultation with him, was made
without his authority and against his protest. This state-
ment was ‘instantly and indignantly denied by his counsel.
It is difficult to account for such a phenomenon even by call-
ing it partisanship. We prefer to leave it unaccounted for.
Dr. Lees never paid the costs. No persuasions could induce
Mr. Gough to take the necessary proceedings to compel their-
payment. He had proved not only the falsity but the utter
groundlessness of the slander. This sufficed; he paid the
costs of the proceedings himself. But from that day to his

~ death, slander against his good name never rose above a

ods of temperance reformation.

- public weary of it.

whisper. Neither envy, nor malice, nor even partisanship
dares face that diary.

Since 1858 a gradual change has taken place in the meth-

No special moral reform
agitation can be kept alive for an indefinite period. The

’ They will not go to hear repeated for
the fortieth time arguments whose conclusions they anticipate

 before they enter the hall, or experiences portrayed with
' which lectures and literature have alreddy made them fa-

miliar. Temperance meetings and temperance lectures are

‘no longer popular. But the practice of total abstinerice is
. more common in England and not less common inethe United
| States than it was twenty years ago.
 borne striking testimony to the diminution of drinking habits
in the best society in England. The wine breakfasts which

Dean Stanley has

formed so striking a feature of “ Tom Brown at Oxford” are
now almost unknown at the Universities. In society, the

63
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ladies leave the gentlemen over their wine at the close of the
dinner ; but when the gentlemen join the ladies in the parlor
they are none the worse for their wine. In the United States
there may be more room to question whether drinking habits
are decreasing or no, because immigration counteracts the
temperance work, and brings every decade a new population
to be converted. But the statistics indicate that the retail
trade in liquor does not keep pace with the population. The
United States government levies a tax of $25 a year on all
retail liquor dealers, in&uding druggists. Very few escape
the payment of this tax; the penalty is heavy and the tax is
light. The figures at the United States Treasury Department
in Washington show an absolute decrease in the number of
the dealers; ten years ago there were 200,676 retailers; now
there are 195,869. These include the druggists. Evidently
the apparent decrease in temperance enthusiasm does not indi-
cate a decrease in temperance sentiment, or a weakening of
the temperance conscience. It only indicates a change in tem-
perance methods.. Temperance is ceasing to be a moral spe-
cialty. We have tried every specific from constitutional pro-
hibition in Virginia in 1676 to the prayer crusade in Ohio in
1874. Each has done something ; none has done all. Tem-
perance is taking its place where Paul put it, between right-
eousness and judgment to come ; where Peter put it, between
virtue and knowledge. It is coming to be recognized, it has
come to be recognized, as a necessary element in every manly
character. We are beginning to teach it in our churches,
our Sunday schools, our day schools. It is growing from a
special reform inculcated by temperance lecturers and prac-
tised by pledged total abstainers, into a generic virtue, incul-
cated by all our systems of education and belonging to every
Christian gentleman. This change marks progress not re-
gress.

In his later life, Mr. Gough ceased to be a temperance
lecturer, but his enthusiasm infused all his lectures with
the principles and interests of temperance. Whether he
lectured on “Life in London,” or on *“ People I have met,”
or on “Power,” he always had something to say on his
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favorite theme, and his audience never failed to receive some
warning against the dangers of drink, or some inspiration
toward the practice of temperance. He was unquestionably
the most popular orator in America,—a popularity which
was steadily on the increase. It was only on the most
inclement nights, and under the most unpropitious circum-
stances, that the largest hall in any town or city of the Union
was not filled, if John B. Gough was announced to speak.
Mr. Gough always lectured at high nervous pressure.
Before he rose to speak, —in some instances, for many hours
before, — he was harassed by a fear of breaking down, a fear
which his perpetual success never materially diminished.

. He had hafdly begun, however, before he threw himself into

his subject with an unsparing energy, which often left his
audience exhausted from mere sympathy.

The poor air of many of the halls he spoke in and the
extreme warmth of his own exertions told upon his physique,
although it did not lessen his spontaneeus energy. In the
winter of 1885, he was obliged to stop in the midst of a lec-
ture, exhausted, if not poisoned, by the vitiated atmosphere
gso common to our ill-ventilated, crowded halls. It was a

menacing prophecy of what was soon to come. On one
’

Monday evening, Feb. 15, 1886, Mr. Gough was lecturing in
a crowded church in Frankford, a suburb of Philadelphia.
During the intense, but unconscious exertions of his oratory,
he was stricken with apoplexy. It was only when he fell
prostrate to the floor that those present realized his condition.
He was lifted up helpless, and from that moment there was
no hope of his further activity. He was taken to the resi-
dence of Dr. R. Bruce Burns in Frankford, and his wife and
relatives were summoned to his bedside. How long he might
survive the attack, could not then be known. The stroke,
however, proved fatal; and Mr. Gough, three days later,
passed quietly away. He died, as he would have desired, in
the harness. The funeral services, which were held at his
Hillside home, on Wednesday, Feb. 2‘1, were as simple and
unostentatious as even he could have wished. It was incom-
pliance with wishes he had often expressed in his life that no
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public funeral was.arranged. A few friends and fellow-
workers from abroad mingled with the personal friends of the
family in Worcester. Addresses were made, tender, touching,
and simply affectionate, by Rev. Israel Ainsworth, of the
Boylston Congregational Church, of the immediate vicinity ;
Rev. Dr. D. O. Means, of Worcester, Mr. Gough’s pastor;
Rev. Dr. William M. Taylor, of the Broadway Tabernacle
Church of New York city, Mr. Gough’s lifelong friend ; and
Dr. George H. Gould, of Worcester. At the conclusion of
the services, the casket was taken to Worcester, and placed
in the Rural Cemetery tomb to await final interment later.
Memorial services were held at various points throughout
the country on the Sabbath following. Of these, the most
interesting, perhaps, was the meeting held in Mechanics’
Hall, Worcester, the largest auditorium in the city. Long
before the hour appointed, the hall was filled to its utmost
capacity. The speakers were eight in number, and included
Protestant pastors, Catholic priests, a judge, a college pro-
fessor, and a representative of the Y. M. C. A.

We shall not venture here upon a description of either
Mr. Gough’s person or his oratory. Such a description in
these pages, intended chiefly for American readers, would be
superfluous, We count him to have been by far the most
eminent dramatic orator of our time. In the contagious vital-
ity of his sympathies, in the rapidity of his intellectual move-
ment, in his power of graphic portraiture of character, in
the grace and ease of his modest self-possession before an
audience, in the intensity of his passion, in the tenderness of
his pathos, in the geniality of his humor, and in the flexibility
of voice and figure to interpret the soul within, he was with-
out a superior, on platform or in pulpit, in either England or
America. But we may add a word of characterization of the
man. In our judgment, he possessed qualities of a more
solid and substantial nature, which have been dimmed in
popular estimation by his brilliant oratorical gifts. No mere
actor and story-teller could have kept the ear of two nations
for forty years, as did Mr. Gough. He disavowed being a log-
ical or philosophical speaker; and it is true that his addresses
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were never cast in a logical or philosophical form. But it
is also true that he possessed a mind whose predominant
characteristic was common sense, and a heart whose pre-
dominant characteristic was common sympathy. We believe
that the reader of these pages will find embodied in them
every fundamental principle which underlies the temperance
movement, and conspicuously absent from them every idio-
syncrasy which has marred it. There is no pathological
nonsense about alcohol in its minutest quantities being
always a poison, a doctrine which would banish every
loaf of risen bread from our tables; no exegetical non-
sense about two kinds of Bible wines,— one fermented,
the other unfermented,—a doctrine which would banish
almost every scholarly commentary from our libraries.
There is no maudlin charity for the drunkard, and no un-
christian invective against the moderate drinker. There
is a passionate earnestness against the drink, and a
Christian sympathy for the drinker. In moral earnest-
ness Mr. Gough has among eminent temperance workers
no superior; in large charity it would be difficult to find
among them his peer. He was a temperance apostle without
being a partisan. He has done more than any other man to
lift the temperance reformation out of the plane of a partisan
agitation into the higher plane of a great Christian movement
for the regeneration of the individual and of society. Sensi-
tive to a fault, with a mercurial temperament and an impres-
sible nature, he was never swerved from his settled convic-
tions by temporary excitement; and, as we have seen, had
the wisdom to foresee the dangers which threatened the tem-
perance cause from the attempt tor change a moral into a
merely political agitation, and the courage to pursue his own
way undeviated by the wild excitement of others, and unhin-
dered by their opposition and abuse. His instincts, his sympa-
thies, and his mind were broad; identification with one great
cause did nqthing to narrow him. Without early education
or early culture, he took on both with wonderful facility;
was welcomed, not merely tolerated, in the best society, and
moved in it the r'écognized peer of gentlemen, scholars, and




s a 2
T A T

68 PLATFORM ECHOES.

statesmen.  He never forgot the bitter and degrading expe-
riences of his early years; but no vulgarity in word and no
discourtesy or rudeness in act ever reminded others of it.
Greatness is quite as often an accident as an achievement.
More men are born great or have greatness thrust upon
them than achieve greatness by their own effort. What we
call greatness is quite often, perhaps oftenest, the result
of position rather than of character. Mr. Gough was
neither born great nor did he have greatness thrust upon
him. He achieved it; achieved it in spite of tremendous
odds; in spite of hate from enemies, and rivalry and jealousy

from pseudo-friends; in spite, too, of a shrinking, a lack of-

self-esteem, a nervous timidity which is generally at once
the greatest weakness and the greatest power of all true
orators. He not only achieved greatness, he retained it.
It has been well said that it is more difficult to keep
money than to acquire it: the remark is equally applicable
to influence and position ; and no influence is so difficult to
retain as that of the popular orator. Curiosity listens to
him at first with enthusiasm ; but repeated hearings satisfy
curiosity, and enthusiasm gives place to a languid interest.
If the popular orator defies public sentiment, it either over-
whelms him, or flows away and leaves him without an
auditor. If he flatters the public, every new flattery must
surpass its predecessor, till by and by flattery dies of its own
extravagance. Mr. Gough not only achieved a position of
pre-eminence among the orators of America and England,
and this without any advantages of either birth or culture,
but he retained that position during nearly half a century,
in spite of changes of public thought and feeling respecting
his chosen theme which would have rendered the speech-
making of any ordinary man born upon the platform in 1840
an anachronism before 1886, ]

But Mr. Gough was not an ordinary man. He combined
qualities not often seen in combination. To the thoughtless
auditor who went to hear him much as, if less Puritanically
minded, he ‘might have gone to hear Booth or Irving, Mr.
Gough was only a remarkable story-teller, with an actor’s
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knack and a rare versatility of emotion which ‘x‘ningled the
pathetic and the humorous in artistic proportions. But to
one who knew him at all intimately, and studied either his
character or his work at all carefully, it was quite clear that
no such superficial estimate could account for his hold upon
his audience for even a single night, much less for his influ-
ence upon two nations during forty years of platform
oratory. He had that keen sensitiveness which is the secret
of tact, that broad sympathy with men which is the source
both of humor and of pathos, that strong English common
sense which often serves in place of a philosophic culture,
but for which no philosophic culture is a sufficient substi-
tute, and that Puritan conscience which gives the highest
form of moral courage. Without that sensitiveness which
made him always afraid to face an audience or even to
enter a room full of company, he could not have touched
men as he did; for he touched them because he was so sensi-
tive to their touch. Without his broad sympathy with men
he could not have been the dramatic orator that he was; in
his portraiture of character he appeared to his audience for
the moment as the man whom he was depicting, because he
for the moment entered into ‘the life, however foreign it
might be to his own. Without his strong English common
sense he could not have been identified with the temperance

‘cause for nearly half a century and never identified with

any of the vagaries and the isms which have cast such dis-
credit upon it. Without his strong Puritan conscience he
could not have withstood as he did the attacks of foes who
are now forgotten, or remembered only by their unsuccessful

assaults upon him; he could not have remained, from his

first entrance upon the platform to the day of his death, a

| firm adherent to the doctrine that temperance is a Christian

virtue, that Christ is the redeemer from intemperance as

i from every other sin, and that every attempt at temperance

reform, whether by Washingtonian pledges or political
measures, if dissociated from the Christian faith and the
Christian Church, is doomed to inevitable failure.

His home at Hillside was a model, in neatness, culture, and
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unostentatious comfort, of what a Christian home should be.
The winding avenue leading up to the house suggested the
descriptions which we so often read in English stories of the
approach to an English country seat. Five acres of lawn
sloped down teward a meadow land, melting into a valley
across which“gne looked upon rounded wooded hills; here
smooth and veélvety, where the farmer gathered his grass;
there clothed with woods of varied hues of green, where the
axe has gone only to thin out the underbrush. Within, the
house spoke in plain language of much attention to the cul-

ture and the comforts of life, and none to its show and its pre- )

tension. Mr. Gough’s family consisted of the wife and four
adopted daughters — he had no children of his own — and an
adopted son, engaged in the orange culture in Florida. The
library of over 3,000 volumes was rich in Christian litera-
ture and in art. Among the books were some rare vol-
umes which are monuments to Mr. Gough’s personal skill in
his old trade as a bookbinder. He mounted with his own
hands, in his summer recreation, nine volumes of photo-
graphs, a rarely beautiful collection apart from its associa-
tional value; for each photograph is a reminder of some
scene visited, some pleasure experienced. Still more nota-
ble is his collection of Cruikshankiana. This collection
comprises twenty-six large folio volumes, and contains up-
ward of 8,700 engravings, and more than 200 original draw-
ings. These are classified and carefully indexed. The work
was Mr. Gough’s summer recreation for years. The result
is certainly the finest collection in existence of the works of
the greatest master of caricature. Many other are the me-
mentoes of the work he did and the friendships he formed,
which the casual visitor would hardly notice, but which the
inmate of the household generally discovered ; the silver ink-
stand on the library table; the set of china manufactured in
England, with a portrait of Mr. Gough on each piece; the
collections of photographs presented by different temperance
societies ; the welcome signed by ministers of different denom-
inations on-his return to America after his second visit to
England ; another memorial, signed by leading citizens, min-
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ould be. isters, and temperance reformers in New England, New York,
ited the New Jersey, Pennsylvania, Ohio, Illinois, and Michigan; a
s of the third, with 1,100 signatures, presented to him in Huntingdon-
of lawn \shire, England, each signature an implied pledge and an
v valley explicit approval of the principle of total abstinence; a
8; here fourth, presented on behalf of a Christian temperance society
3 grass; formed in London by fifteen young men who had been stimu-
nere the lated to their work by Mr. Gough’s addresses, and presented
hin, the in a chapel which had grown out of the work to which he
the cul- had inspired them; several great volumes of signatures to
Lits pre- the pledge which he obtained in his various tours, some
md four autographs, others duplicate copies of the lost originals —
~and an these are among the memorials which made this Christian
a. The home in some sense a monument of a busy and profitable
1 litera- Christian life. Of the home life of Mr. Gough with his
are vol- . delightful family we have no right here to speak. For we
skill in - still hold, despite some eminent authorities to the contrary,
his own | that the private life of even a public man is his own, which
' photo- no penman has a right to invade, and which no one has a
associa- . right to invite the common public to inspect.
of some | Among the memorials which give this home a peculiar and
re nota- . historic sacredness is a silver trowel, bearing the following
llection | inscription : — ;

iins up- ‘ g I;‘P(;e(;gléeg u;:

g ox Wis LaTiNO Fu

e wor

CORNER STONE
e result o

vorks of COFFEE TAVERN,

thq me- sANDGA;:., KENT,

formed, A JUNE 2d, 1879.”

rich the l

S tuk. . This trowel suggests to him who knows its history and
ad & significance the story of Mr. Gough’s life. On the 4th of
003 the June, 1829, John B. Gough, then a boy of twelve years of

perance age, took his seat on the mail coach that ran through the
denon- then humble and straggling village of Sandgate, to join
visit to | the ship that was to carry him across the Atlantic with the
ns, min- family to which he was apprenticed. , The last sight he saw,
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as the coach rolled away from the village, was the figure and
the tear-bedewed face of his mother crouching behind the
low wall built to guard the village from the inroads of the
sea ; she had come out to get a last fond look at her boy.
He left behind him a loyal and loving mother, a sturdy and
honest father ; but almost nothing else. It was a poor home
he went out from, and an unknown ,name he bore. On the
5th of June, 1879, fifty years almost to a day from that
morning, he came back to his native village to lay the corner

' stone of a coffee tavern bearing his name, and reared partly

by funds raised through his influence. During that fifty
years Sandgate had grown from a hamlet of 120 houses, with
a population of 700, to a thriving and growing town of 2,400
population. A procession, including the representatives of
the town, the local clergy, the military, and two temperance
societies, accompanied the orator to the place where the
ceremonies were to take place. The onlookers who lined
the way greeted him with cheers. *~ As he approached the
town a body of stalwart men stepped forward, and, removing
the horses, dragged the carriage containing the once un-
known boy, but now world-famous orator, to the site of the
Gough Coffee Tavern, in the centre of the village, wheresthe
stone was laid, and where a characteristic address was given,
to a throng which not even the pouring rain could disperse.
These two scenes, framing in the busy intervening years, tell
their own story of battle fought and vietory won. Mr.
Gough’s life is more eloquent than his oratory. His prin-
ciples, and the fidelity with which he maintained them,
have earned him the respect, as his dramatic eloquence
won for him the admiration, of two nations; while his sym-
pathy and helpfulness have won for him that which is better
than either,— the love and blessings of unnumbered myriads
whom his words have inspired with a lofty purpose, a noble
ambition, and a divine hope, and perhaps rescued from
poverty, degradation, and hopeless wretchedness, to a life of
honored manhood here, and_a hope of glorious immortality
hereafter.
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CHAPTER 1.

HABIT — ITS POWER, USE, AND ABUSE-— HOW TO SUBDUE
A TYRANT AND SECURE A FRIEND.

What I Aim to Give—The Lessons of Experience— A Peculiar Clock — i 5
“ What on Earth will that Fellow do Next ?’’ — ““ Oh, I Bite my Nails "’ — \.'r; S
Ridiculous Habits — Scene at a Railway Ticket-Office — Memory — Recog- :
nizing a Deserter After Thirty Years —Slaves of Fashion — Description
of the Suit I Wore at Twenty-One —"The *‘ Style”” Forty Years Ago— A
Stunning Attire — A Remarkable Inventory — Avarice— “ Only a Little g
More”” — The Vice of Lying— The Habit of Swearing—The Boy Who -
Swore by “Old Dan Tucker” —“I’m Sot, Yes, I’m Sot’ — Daniel
Webster’'s Testimony — Two Words Spoken in Season — Ruin and Re- f i
morse—“By and By” —A Persistent Lover—A Narrow Escape — A
“Come Down Wid Ye, Thady’ — The Warfare of Life. g ﬁ: .

' HE public do not expect from ,
me a literary entertainment, g
an intellectual feast, or a !
logical argument. I come
before you, not to tell you
what I have heard or read, 4 haid
but to tell that which I .'“‘;_';.‘-‘f
and to testify to that which '
seen. I shall simply aim
to give some of the results of my b
experience and observation during 26
the past forty-three years of my
public life. The lessons I have learned are the bitter les-

sons of experience, hard to learn and difficult to forget. I
care but little for the unity of what I shall say, and I would
T
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as soon obtain the reputation a man gave his clock as any

“Why do

other. He said, “I have a very reliable clock, for when stop?”

i1t points at two, it always strikes twelve, and then I know of your hes

it's half-past seven o'clock.” I care but little in what direc- round my f

tion I point or how I strike, if I can accomplish my purpose ish?” «I
of enlisting sympathy for our cause, stimulating investigation fingers whe

of our statements, or e§citing interest in our behalf. I may siad vilh &

be so discursive as to remind you of a man who was con your fingers

stantly astonishing his emplayer, a farmer, by doing strange fingers and
and unexpected things. One day the farmer went into the
barn, and found his man had hung himself. Looking at the
dangling body a few minutes, he exclaimed, “ What on earth
will that fellow do next?”

Ampng the ideas expressible by the term “habit” are habi-
tude, rule, routine, custom, practice, observance, fashion, and
the like. I shall endeavor, as well as I am able, to discourse

on habit. I shall probably utter many of what critics cali

commonplaces. It is often the custom to use the term com-
monplace with contempt; but are there not fresh truths,

delicious as flowers on the world’s highway, often to be not help it.

found in commonplaces? trifling in the

- Sir Walter Scott, once hearing his daughter speak of some- acquire them,

thing as vulgar, asked her if she knew the meaning of the Johnson, who

word vulgar, remarking, “’Tis only common; and nothing he passed in t]
uneasy, irritab

the post.

common, except wickedness, deserves contempt; and when
you have lived to my years you will thank God that nothing
really worth having or caring for in this world is uncommon.” Locke says,
Habit is acquired; instinct is natural; what we are accus- ble almost of |

tomed to do gives a facility and proneness to do. An old E powers and fac
writer said, “ All is habit in mankind, even virtue itself.” thing, and lead

How insensibly we acquire habits that soon become an course of actio
annoyance and vexation! Ask that young lady .why her we continue it.
fingers are so marred and unsightly. O, I bite my nails.” to the will, and

repeated.
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RIDICULOUS HABITS.

73
«Why do you?” “I have the habit.” “Why do you mot
stop?” “Ican’t.” “What a bald spot youhave on the top
of your head, why is it?” ¢ Oh, when I read, I twist the hair
round my fingers and pull it out.” “Why are you so fool-
ish?” «I have the habit of twisting my hair round my

fingers when I read, and the habit is so strong that I cannot
read with comfort unless I finger my hair.”

“ What makes "
your fingers so deformed with large joints?” “Ol, I pull my '

(2%
s ¥ 3
fingers and crack them.” “How ridiculous.” ¢ Well, I can-

VICTIMS OF HABIT.

not help it. I have acquired the habit.” So of many habits,
trifling in themselves, but often sadly annoying to those who
acquire them. I heard of one man, I believe it was Dr.
Johnson, who had acquired the habit of touching every post
he passed in the street, and, if by accident he missed one, was

uneasy, irritable, and nervous, till he went back and touched
the post.

\

Locke says, “ We are born with powers and faculties, capa-
ble almost of anything, but it is only the exercise of these
powers and faculties which gives us ubilit‘y and skill in any-
thing, and leads on to perfection.” Perseverapce in a right
course of action renders it more and more ce:l::in, the longer
we continue it. Each act of goodness imparts new strength

to the will, and renders it more certain that the act will be
repeated.
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T4 PATIENCE AND POLITENESS.

Habit is second nature; we can almost make ourselves
what we will ; how many rude, surly, ungracious people we
meet who, for the lack of common politeness, which might
be acquired, become morose and disagreeable. I know that
it is more difficult for some to be polite than for others; to
many persons, true politeness, modest, unpretendmg, and
generous, seems natural, while others must conquer the dis-
position to be surly, before they can be civil. -To be polite
under all circumstances requires patience and sel-control.
We hear the remark that such a man —a conductor, for in-
stance — is uncivil, when, if you could know all the petty
annoyances, the silly questions asked, vexations by ignorant,
foolish, and nervous passengers, combined with the care and
responsibility of an important train, the wonder perhaps
would be that he is civil at all. Yet we do come in contact
with bears in manners, men from whom you cannot obtain a
civil answer to a civil question, who have an idea that civil-
ity is a species of servility that weakens their independence ;
but we often expect too much, and if we were inclined to
exercise the “charity that suffers long and is kind,”
might not find so much fault. I sat once for an hour in the
ticket-office of a railway station, and wondered how it was
possible for the agent to keep his temper; it certainly did
require great self-control and patience.
“ When does the next train start?” “ Two o’clock for
Boston.”
“ What time is it?” “ Quarter of two.”
“Is your time right ?” « Yes.”
D | want a ticket to Newton.” ¢ This is an express train;
does n’t stop.”
“Don’t it stop anywhere ? " « St.ops at Framingham.”
“ Can’t I stop at Newton?” “No.”
“ When does the next train go?” % Four o’clock.”

“ Does
“How |
and a half
“Can’t
Newton.”
“Well, |
“Is that

A MAN WE OFTE

It is hard t
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AN EXASPERATING TRAVELLER. 75

« Does that stop?” “ Yes.”

«How long does it take to go to Nev#én?" “ An hour
and a half.” '

« Can't I go by the express ? ”
Newton.”

« Well, give me a ticket. How much?”, “One dollar.”

«Is that a good bill ?” * Yes.”

%/\ “ VYhen did you say the train started:?’"
“ Express at two ; the other at four.

“ Express don’t stop
1 at Newton?” ¢ No.”

Q

,g %‘5 :; ("."Q)
WA
R (ﬁh, "1\\» =
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“That train don’t stop at

b\ “ The 6ther does ?”

“ Yes. Please stand out.
of the way.” {

“ Well, you need n’t be so huffy
about it.”

// ' e ‘ All this while other passengers are
/Ap B calling for tickets and asking ques-
O tions. How can a man speak very

A MAN WE OFTEN MEET.

civilly on such an occasion ?

It is hard to be civil under certain circumstances. * Why
don’t you take off your hat?” said a lord to a boy struggling
to lead a calf. “So I will, if your lordship will hold my
calf” An eccentric gentleman offered this apology for not
taking off his hat while speaking to George the Third, when
hunting : “ My hat is fastened to my wig, my wig is fastened
to my head, I'm on a high-trotting horse, and if anything

goes off, we must all go off together.” There is a power in




76 “OH, I FORGOT! I FORGOT!”

I

spavity, and a charm in simple politeness, far greater than all
the studied manners of the most polished courtier, and it will
pay in the long run to cultivate the habit of politeness.
Memory itself may be greatly strengthened by habit.
What mistakes and errors are made, and, I might say, crimes
are committed, through forgetfuluess. * Oh, I forgot! I for-
got!” Yes, forgot to post the letter to the physician when
that poor girl lay in an agony. She is dead; the doctor
failed to reach her because you forgot. “I forgot to give
the message.” 'Yes, a message that, if delivered, would have
brought that only son to the deathbed of his mother, and she-
died without a sight of her boy, crying for him to the last.
“I forgot;” is that an excuse? I know some inherit a
remarkable power of memory and never forget. When
Douglas Jerrold was a midshipmahy he was left in command
of the gig while the commander went ui) into the town. Two
men asked permission to go ashore to buy fruit. * Yes, you
may go, and you may as well buy me some apples and pears.”
“ All right, sir.” The men_deserted, and Jerrold was dis-
graced. Thirty years after, in London, he saw a baker in the
street, carrying a load of bread on his head. Walking up he
laid his hand on the baker’s shoulder, and said: * I say, my
friend, don't you think you have been rather a long time
after that fruit?” ¢ Lor’, sir, is that you?” After thirty
years’ separation, they recognized each other at once. Some
people can find room in their memory for but one thing at a
time. *“ Where is the medicine you were to bring from the
city?” «“Oh, I forgot that: I was to get some fruit and
medicine; I have'the fruit, but I forgot the other.” It is
our duty to set ourselves diligently at work to remedy, as far

alwe may, even a natural defect; and I believe a man can
0

rcome a natural propensity and remedy a natural defect
if he sets himself to work, by G&d's help and the power of
his own will.
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SLAVES OF FASHION. ‘i

‘What absolute slaves we are to fashion or custom !
comfort, usefulness, even life, sacrificed in obedience to its
commands. Fashion bids that a young lady must. yield the
beautiful symmetry of her figure to be squeezégh, braced, com-
pressed, and laced, till the “human form divine” becomes so
distorted that a sculptor would copy it only as a deformity.

For fashion’s sake we inyite pain, from
corns on the toes to neuralgia in the
head ; we court the ridiculous, and wel-
come the absurd. We must all con-
form to fashion. Better be out of the
world than out of the fashion. Few
young men would have the courage to
~wear in the street now the suit I wore
at twenty-one; a plum-colored coat
with high collar, tight sleeves, narrow
body,—so narrow that to get into it
you must obey the directions of the
negro, * Now, sah, first shove one arm
in, then t'other, and give one general
conwu]sion,”;bright brass buttons,
“oryia.” long slender tails; with trousers the
P— YEARS A60-  game color as the. coat, fitting tightly
to the skin, strapped down so close that, in sitting, you felt
that something must go somewhere (and something was con-
tinually going somewhere; a man never fell down and got
up whole in those days);—a figured velvet waistcoat, so
contrived as to exhibit a broad domain of shirt-front; with
a collar stiff and starched, pishing out some inches in ad-
vance of the chin; and a silken stock buckled so tight as to
prevent seeing the feet without an effort; boots narrow and
pointed, with room enough beyond the toes for part of a
pound of cotton; and a hat very stove-pipey, inclining

Health, .




78 % REMARKABLE INVENTORY.

slightly to the bell, and broad in the brim. Yet that was Bu
“gtyle ” forty odd years ago, and the present fashion would influe
have been considered as absurd then as that is now. tionec

I am not sufficiently acquainted with ladies’ dress for eriti- which

-
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cism; but I know their apparel requires ribbon, insertion, thems
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braid, lace, silk, whalebone, steel springs, buttons, muslin, for th
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SCENE OF THE WRECK. v Chal
handkerchiefs, perfum- roared oy

plumes, hairpins,
combs, powder, rouge,

artificial flowers, chate-
laines, fans, parasols,

ery, newspapers, and many other articles too numerous to nounced .
mention. An old man with a rag-bag in his hand, picking “did you
p pieces of whalebone and other matters in the street, was my lord,
afked, “How did) all those things come here?” Don't know the
know ; I 'spect some unfortunate female was wrecked here- | told a wo)
abouts somewhere.” : ' be agreeal
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THE VICE OF LYING. 79

But there remain habits to speak of, more serious in their
influence on the moral part of man’s nabure than those men-
tioned. Avarice, which has been termed * criminal poverty,”
which makes men grow mean and cruel, and starve and pinch
themselves, to heap up yellow dust, scratching and scraping
for that *little more,” only a *little more,” with hearts as
hard as the coin they love and as tough as the bag that holds
their treasure. A man with many thousand dollars, a mem-
ber of the church in a country town, who is perfectly satisfied
with the minister, regularly contributes five c(lants for himself
and wife to the support of the church every/sabbath. This
is a fact, and no fiction. ‘ :

The habit of lying is acquired in the ﬁrst place by a want
of reverence for truth as truth; for 1nst3.nce, in the desire to
_ create a sensation by an exaggeration lof the simple facts,
then by occasional equivocation, until, at length, the vice of
lying becomes a second nature. A man may become a colos-
sal liar who would lie for the mere sake of lying. In these
days of sensationalism the danger is greatly increased.
There is a great difference between relating an anecdote
merely for the purpose of illustration, as a parable or alle-
gory, and the exaggeration of a simple fact. A person
addicted to lying related a story to another which made him

stare. “Did you ever hear that before?” said he. “ No,”
said the other, “ did you?”

I once read of a prisoner who
was charged with highway robbery. During the trial he
roared out, “I’'m guilty!”

nounced him not guilty.

when the jury immediately pro-

“ Why, gentlemen,” said the judge, T
" (,lid you not hear the man declare himself guilty?” ¢ Yes,

. my lord, and that was the reason we acquitted him, for we S
know the fellow to be such a notorious liar that he never .,

| told a word of truth in his life.” Some of these men might J )
be agreeable companions, but the great drawback to your __




80 A TENDER CONSCIENCE.

enjoyment of their society is the want of confidence in their
statements.

The habit of profane swearing is gradually and almost in-

sensibly acquired. Many a swearer can remember when he
shuddered at an oath, and he who now uses the name of the
Creator and Redeemer in the most horrible and blasphemous
associations learned to swear. In his false estimate of man-
liness he uttered his first oath perhaps with a trembling
heart, conscience upbraiding him; but among those who
swear he must swear too. There is no habit more foolishly
and insanely wicked than this. "All sin is folly, but this is
pure folly and wickedness. Men generally sin for profit or
pleasure, for preferment, or indulgence of some propensity,
but, to use the languagé of an old minister, “ To swear is to
bite the bare hook of God Almighty's wrath ; there is no bait
to tempt to it ;) it is simply wicked.” :

I know that some make the excuse that they swear with-
out thinking. If they do, what a fearful illustration of the

power of habit; but men generally swear because they be-

lieve it is wicked. Hear a profane man when he is angry;
his rage boils over in oaths and curses. A boy was crying
bitterly. His mother asked, “ What's the matter?” “I’ve
been swearing.” *“ What did you say?” “Oh! I've been
swearing, oh dear!” “ Well, my child, what did you say ?”
“Oh! oh! mother—1I got mad, and I said, ¢Old Dan
Tucker.'” His conscience troubled him for the intention to
say something wicked. Young men, it is neither noble, heroic,
nor manly to swear. It is a mean, offensive sin. To swear
in public is an outrage that no true gentleman will be guilty
of. +Swear not at all. Break the habit if you have acquired
it; conquer it you can. I asked a boy who had overcome
the propensity, “ Did you find it hard?” * Oh, yes, and it

comes hard now.” I well remember, in a shop where I
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WINNING HIS FIRST VICTORY. . 81

rofanity was so frightfully rampant that ar}gree-
e that sixpence should be paid as a fine for

young man, a notorious swearer, was fined

ment was

every oath.
" Y—

several times,
once for say-
ing with an
oath that he
would not be
fined again.
One day he
met with a

work, and the
ready oath
"= sprung to his
lips. The
men stopped

: their work to
THE BOY WHO SWORE BY “ OLD DAN TUCKER.” watech him.

He set his teeth, he stamped his feet, his face grew red, the
veins in his forehead swelled, he clenched his fists, he seemed
choking, and at last he cried out, “Constamparampus!
There! I did n’t swear, did I? T feel better.” It was his

first struggle against the habit, and it seemed easier for him,
L after that, to refrain.

Many men pride themselves on their firmness, which is a
name they give to an acquired obstinacy. * You cannot

move me,” as the old man said, “I’'m sot, yes I'th sot, and

when I'm sot, a meetin’-house ain’t sotter!” Such a man

doesn’t hold opinions, but opinions hold him; when he is
possessed of an eryor, it is like the evil spirit, cast out with
difficulty ; what he lays hold of he never loses, though iv,
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82 - PERSONAL RESPONSIBILITY.

-

help to sink him; the slighter and more inconsistent his then
fancies are, the tighter he clings to them. Some of them palac

would fall to pieces if he did not. He opposes you in things wines
indifferent and frivolous, and would suffer martyrdom rather “ Anc
than part with the least scruple of his prejudices. He under- and (
stands no man’s reason but his own; his understanding is glorio
as hard as Pharaoh’s heart, and is proof against argument ; L other
with him, a prejudice once conceived, or a passion once : these
cherished, will resist all rational arggynent for its relinquish- . the co
ment. * He will deny all he has never witnessed, and refuse E and —
to witness all he is resolved to deny.” . ‘thens
In many cases the recklessness of youth, indulged with- | accoste
out restraint, leads to a habit of systematically ignoring all ¢ you!”
individual responsibility. Every man has felt, more or less, ago, —
the consciousness of his personal responsibility to God and Wo
his fellow-men pressing upon him; the world’s great men the dea
have acknowledged it j#s of the highest importance. Some a mock
years ago, when Mr. Webster was Secretary of State, he was yearnin
dining with a party of friends, by whom great efforts had the we
been made to draw him into conversation, but without suc- | consciot
cess. At last one of the gentlemeén turned to him and said, no respc
“ Mr. Webster, I want you to tell me what was the most with no
important thought that ever occupied your mind.” Mr. nothing
Webster slowly passed his hand across his forehead, look&l helplessr
over the table, and said, “The most important thought that face witl
ever occupied my mind was that of my individual responsi- human 1
bility .as a man to God!” _ | ness, and
In too many cases a persistent course of selfishness and pour the
self-gratification stifles and chokes this sense of obligation, work the
and men grow into the habit of living simply in reference to through ¢
themselves and the present life. “Oh, if T was ever lucky it be but
enough to call this estate mine, I should be a happy fellow,” which are

eaid a young man. “And then?” said a friend.. “And Time
; Y
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BATTLING FOR VICTORY.

then ? - Why, then I'd pull down the old house and build a
palace, have lots of prime fellows around me, keep the best
wines and the finest horses and dogs in the country.”
« And then?” “Why, then I'd hunt, and ride, and smoke,
and drink, and dance, and keep open house, and enjoy life
gloriously.” “And then?” “Why, then, I suppose, like
other people, I should grow old and not care so much for
these things.” *“ And then?” “Why, then, I suppose, in
the course of nature I should leave all these pleasant things
and —well, yes—die!” “And then?” “Oh, bother your
‘thens;’ I must be off.” Many years after, the friend was
accosted with, “God bless you; I owe my happiness to
you!” “How?” ¢By two words’spoken in season long
ago,—‘and then?’”

Would I could reach some young man who is drifting into

the dead sea of an aimléss life, — an aimless existence. What
a mockery of life! Who can describe the fearful void, the
yearning for an object, the self-reproach for wasted powers,
the weariness, the loathing of pleasure and frivolity, the
consciousness of a deadening life,.a spiritual paralysis, with
no response to human interests, no enthusiasm, no sympathy
with noble deeds; when the world becomes a blank, and
nothing is left but the heavy benumbing weight of personal
helplessness and desolation. Better, nobler, to stand face to
face with wrong and sin, battling ever for victory, than as a
human machine in one daily round of self-indulgence, dul-
ness, and folly. Oh, let my pulses swell like a torrent, and
pour themselves out till they cease. Let heart and brain
work their work. Be my life short and swift as a shuttle
through the loom. Let it be a life full, strong, rich. Though
it be but a day only, it shall be as one of the days of God,
which are as a thousand years.

Time would fail to enumerate the many habits that,
6

4

83




A PITIFUL SPECTACLE,

acquired and indulged, mar the beauty and destroy the sym-
metry of the true man. Oh, if we could find one man free.
Is there such a one? Stand up! thou grand image of a true
manhood. Raise that face, sublime in its gentleness, with
the pure lips through which the foul impieties of boasting
youth have never yet passed, with the eyes that have not
~ scorned to let their lashes droop over a tear of sorrow or
sympathy for others! Lift up the hand which never used
its strength against a weaker fellow-creature! Stand forth
in the midst of a debased and degraded world, adorned with
integrity, sobriety, chastity, é\ud all virtue! Stand up ! noble
and meek-hearted, and show us the likeness of a man. We
love to contemplate such a, vision, and turn away to look
sadly on men as they make themselves.

Is it not pitiful to see the many, many slaves of evil
habit, pressing hard into the ranks, and enlisting under the
black banner of intemperance, licentiousness, and the hosts
of debasing, degrading passions, that cling to and destroy the
victim, alluring, fascinating like the fabled vampire, fanning
to sleep with its broad wings while he draws vitality at every
breath? Look at him! Stand up, if you can, vietim of
vice! Stand up, if you dare, slave to intemperance and its
companion sins! See how habit, with its iron net, envelops
him in its folds! He curses his misery, while he hugs the
chains that bind him; he frets his very heart-strings against
the rivets of his fetters, forever protesting against the fierce
over-mastering curb-chain that galls him, yet forever sub-
mitting to receive the horrible bit in his mouth. Behind
him lowers the thunder-cloud of retribution ; before him is
the smooth steep whose base is ruin and despair. By his
~ own will he rushes on; every particle of the propelling power
emanates from himself ; -yet he shrieks in agony as he rememr
bers his former hopes and ambitions.
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RUSHING ~TO DESTRUCTION.

Then, in the noisy revel, the debauch, and fierce excite-
ment of drink, he tries to forget his being. Memory is his
foe, 8o he flies for false solace to the wine-cup. He stuns his
enemy at evening, but she rends him like a giant in the
morning. Once he could pray; once he loved purity ; once
he drank from the fountain-head of peace. He thinks of
this and it maddens him. The mother’s hymn that once
lulled him to sleep now rings in his ear and wakes him to
agony. His face once bore God’s image ; now the foul brand
of intemperance is on his
brow, sensuality sits upon
his lip, the dull water of
disease stands stagnant in
his eye, and the bright =
image of God is marred.
Once purity was his gar-
ment; now he is appa-
relled in the filthy livery
of his tyrant master. He
bartered his freedom for
a lust, and now endures

unutterable thraldom. He sold his birthright for a pleasure,
and now is cursed with a heritage of woe. He dissolved his
pear]l of price in the cup, and drank it. - Thus he rushes on,
scorned and despised by his fellow-men, his better nature
loathing the thing he has made himself, carrying a foretaste
of the undying worm within his breast, wrapped in dull
despair, or shouting in fearful wildness, or laughing in the
glee of the maniac, shrinking, shivering, dreading, yet wil-
fully approaching, he staégers on the brink, shrieking,
cursing, reeling on the edge. With one look upon the past,
the mighty deluge of sin rolling after him, he clasps his poor,
swollen hands, and in mad despair plunges into utter ruin.

MEMORIES OF THE PAST.
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86 PROCRASTINATION AND INDOLENCE.

Oh, young men, if you would be great and happy, hold
the reins, assume and maintain the regal power over your
passions and appetites, battle every evil propensity bravely,
breast the tide of temptation; then you witl appreciate and
realize the truth and power of Solomon’s declaration, * He
that ruleth his spirit is better than he that taketh a city.”

.The habit of procrastination often causes vexation, loss of
friends, and even ruin. How many utterly fail to accomplish
their life’s work through this habit, never doing what ought
to be done at the time it should be done; their life is one
great neglect. “I intend to do it!” It is said that the road
to a certain place is paved with good intentions. Letters are
received ; I must answer them ; I will, by-and-by. Days pass,
the by-and-by is as far off as ever, friends are grieved, business
disarranged, losses are incurred, character is endangered, for
the lack of promptness. Pass by the house of the procras-
tinator. How dilapidated and forlorn! Why? He has
intended to repair; and when the wind and rain drive in,
oh! “I must do something! I will atonce!” Fair weather
comes ; “I will by-and-by,” like the Irishman who said, “ Why
don’t I thatch my roof? Because, when it rains, it’s wet,
and I can’t, and when it’s dry, it don’t need it.” Many a
man’s fortune has been marred by the putting off till to-
morrow what ought to be done to-day. A large proportion
of men’s sins are not acts committed, but acts-they have
failed to perform.

A habit nearly allied to this is that of indolence. Some
men grow unutterably lazy. Thomson, author of ¢The
Seasons,” was once found by a friendgin bed late in the day.
“Why do you not get up?” “Oh, I have no motive.” In-
dustry, promptness, and perseverance are essential to success.
A shiftless, lazy, unstable man never succeeds, except in

becv nuisance. There is a power in persistence. I
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THE PRACTICE OF VIRTUE.

87

remember a Scotoh friend of mine used to speak of per

gistence as one of the cardinal virtues. I heard of a man

who went courting every evening, a distance of three miles
and back, for fourteen years, walking about fifteen thousand
miles. He got his wife; and I hope she was as good as such
perseverance merited. We often say a man “has made a
lucky hit,” and some men may, by a bold venture, make such
a hit ; but, as a rule, it is not accident, but a strong purpose
and patient industry, that helps a man on in the world.
Read the lives of great men, and you read of resolution,
patience, and perseverance. By long and sometimes painful
labor have they wrought a rich inheritance of thoughts and
deeds for their successors, and for themselves immortality.
Every man who would break a bad habit must exercise
patient persistence, never flinching till victory is gained.
But remember this, young men, — habit strengthens with
age. In proportion to the loss of shame at a vice is the gain
of recklessness in pursuing it. Many a man reels through
the street, drunk at noon-day, whose first act of intoxication
wag a mortification to his pride.

The turning becomes more
difficult.

The practice of virtue may become a habit by discipline.
Some men become habitually truthful, honorable, generous,
and virtuous, and maintain their integrity even to their own
apparent damage. A young man was pointed out to me with
the remark, “There is a young man who has come out of the
army as pure as he entered it.” Among those who shall
inhabit the holy hill are they who swear to their own hurt
and change not. A ﬁoor soldier was seated on the top of a
stage-coach at the time when in England the penalty for
overstaying a furlough was flogging. These floggings were
very severe. Men have died undér the lash. He had, or
thought he had, overstayed liis time, and was resolutely set_
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- dear,” as he set his teeth,
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88 THE STORY OF THADY.

{
on going to his regiment with the certainty of receiving a

flogging. Below stood his mother, brother, and sweetheart,
all earnestly entreating him not to return to fertain and
severe punishment. _

“Come down wid ye, Thady ; come down, now, to your old
Jmother; sure it’s flog ye they will, and stri[; the flesh off the
bones of yez. Come
down, Thady darlint.”

“It’s honor, mother

and fixed himself more
firmly on his seat.

“ Thady, come down, ye .
fool of the world ; come S
along down wid ye.”

“It’s honor, brother ;
it’s honor,” sitting more erect.

“0O Thady! come down! sure it’s |
‘me, your own Kathleen, that bids ye;
come down, or ye'll break the heart of i
me, Thady, jewel ; come dewn, then.”

“It’s hono)r, honor bright, Kath-
leen, darlint,” as he fixéd his eye
steadily before him.

po 1 2 ‘“ COME DOWN WID YE,
“Come down, Thady, honey. THADY.”

“ Thady, ye fool, come down.”

“0O Thady, come down to me!” was the chorus from
mother, brother, and sweetheart.

“It’s honor, mother; it’s my promise; it’s honor, bro-
ther; it ’s honor bright, my own Kathleen.” 55

A gentleman, making inquiries, was informed of the facts.

“ When doey, your furlough expire, my man $v

“ The first

March, your honor, bad luck to it of all the.

/
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" THE IMPORTANCE OF LITTLE THINGS. 89
N\
iving a black days of the world, and he‘re it is come sudden on me
stheart, . like a shot.”
in and ‘ “ The first of March, why, my good fellow, you haye a day
' to spare then; to-morrow is the first of March; it fis leap-
our old f year, and February has twenty-nine days.” P
off the “ Twenty-nine - days, is it? Say-it again, you're sure, of

that same ? O mother ! mother! the divil fly away with yer
old almanac, a base cratur of a book to be desavin’ me, after
living so long in the family of us.”

Off he jumped from the coach,and
hugged mother, /brother, and Kath-
leen.

“ Hurrah! my darlint. Kathleen,
‘dear, hurrah! It’s a happy man I
am. God bless your honor, and con-
found the dirty old almanac;  my
word’s saved! May ye live a long
hundred years, and every one of them

a leap-year!” A “DESAVIN CRATUR.”
Some may complain that I have given undue prominence
to habits that are deemed trivial; but can any habit be .
‘ deemed trivial that affects the character for good or evil?
We grow into the habit, often, of despising little things, and
yet some of the greatest discoveries have originated in the

observance of familiar and simple facts. The greatness of
some of the world’s great men is not so much the utterance
s from of great thoughts as their readiness to detect the significance
; of little things. . Galileo, when eighteen, saw in the cathe-
r, bro- dral at Pisa a lamp swinging to and fro, and from that con-

ceived the idea of the pendulum for marking time. Sir
e facts. Samuel Brown, by noticing a spider’s web, conceived the
idea of the suspension-bridge. Seaweed floating past his

all the. ship enabled Columbus to quell the mutiny and discover the

)
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90 THE PATH OF DESOLATION.

pew world. Franklin’s first experiments in electricity were

by a kite made of two sticks and a silk handkerchief. The

first brushes of West, the Paiuter, were made from the cat's/
tail. Watts’s first model of the condensing steam-engine -
was made of a syringe. Professor Faraday made his first
experiment in an old bottle. Much might be written on thél
value and importance of little things. How little things
will grow, and how mighty is an accumulation of little
things! A flake of snow, how softly and quietly it comes;
how small and frail it is, breathe on it and it js gone; it rests
on yonder crag, an insect could brush it off with its w}ng;
but another falls, and another, descending noiselessly, till an
avalanche hangs over the valley. Scientists have told us
that even the motion of air produced by a human voice will
sometimes loosen ‘a tottering avalanche and send it, like a
winding-sheet of death, down, down ! Tl{e trees in its fearful
track, that have for centuries stood firm against‘the mountain
torrent and lyraved the mountain storm, with the snapping of
ten thousand roots and crashing of their giant arms, slip from
their anc¢horage.and drift away! The huge rocks, ancient as
the everlasting hills, roll from their bed and join in the ter-
rible devastation ;- the valley is filled with desolation, the
village is lost in the wreck and ruin, and men in after years
point tremblingly to the track of the awful avalanche.

There are thosg who unfortunately have a ‘constitutional
tendency to weaknesses or vices, and such may ask, “If L
am born with impulses and passions so-strong, and, in sonie
cases, with a will so weak, can I be blamed for the resul.ts?”
Every man ‘s responsible for his voluntary acts, whatever
may be the moving impulse. Sin and crime are always sin
and crime, whateversthe constitutional tendency.

There are facts to prove that one man is born with im-
pulses and tendencies to particular forms of virtue and vice
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THE WARFARE.OF LIFE. ’ ) |

5

stronger than others. The pagsions anti appetites are more
difficult to control in those who have inherited them, for
‘instance, from parents who hayve never.checked them in their
own lives, as the inherited appe'tité for drink. It is much
*easier for those who inherit a placid, even temperament, with
no strong emotions, to be orderly and vil"tuous, than for
some others ; but all can — yes, despite all allurements and
temptations, all ca111;:9'011(1uer evil passions and appetites.
Here man differs from the brute; for man can be what he
will. Nothing reduces a man nearer to the level of the brute
than indulgence in habits of selfishness, disregard to the
fighl;s of: others, vice, /or immorality. Li?e 'is a warfare.
To some it is more severe than to others, but all may fight
the good fight and attain the reward. None are born in-
capable of virtue, though one may be born with.such a
constitutional tendency to wrong that his life will be one
mighty struggle against the power of evil. But is-it not a
glorious struggle to see a man in God’s name battling his
own evil nature ? Oh, it is sublime, this \Yrestling with an
evil desire, this crushing out a wicked passion, this mastery
of self by the force of his high rtﬁ:olve and the power of the
mighty will: “T will! I will! by he hélp of God I will.”

To him that overcometh — ahif yes! glofidus repetition,

" “him that overcometh,” seven times repeated, 6vercometh ! —

the tree of life, safety; from the second death, the .hite
stone with the new name, the morning star, the white rai-
ment, a pillar in the temple, a seat on the throne with Him
in whose name he has conquered. To him', that overcometh.
Then buckle on the armor, brave heart; stand firm in the
fight. If you fall, your enemies shall not rejoice. Ay,
though you fall ten times, yet up again, battered, bruised,
covered with scars more glorious than were ever borne by
earth’s greatest warriors, till by-and-by — yes,’ by-and-by.

¢
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92 ol VICTORY.

standing erect, your armor dented and broken — you shall

_shout Victory, victory ! and the angels will take up the jubi-

lant hosanna, Victory! victory! as you hang your battered
armor on the battlements of heaven, and, having fought the
good fight, lay your Jaurels at the. feet of Him through
whom and by whom you stand redeemed forever from the

power and dominion of every evil habit.

LOWER HALL IN MR. GOUGH’S8 HOUSE.
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. TO YOUNG MEN —SOWING THE WIND AND REAPING THE
WHIRLWIND — A TALE OF RUIN, REMORSE, AND DEATH.

Sticking One’s Hand in a Rattlesnake’s Den — Beware — Caﬁtain, There’s
One of ’Em”’ — Sowing- Wild Oats — Gliding Down the Stream— *‘‘ Be
You a Drugger?”’— The Verdant Young Man in Search of ‘‘Scentin’
Stuff ’ — Smelling Round for the Right Thing — A Sniff that Astonished
Him— The Story of Daniel Webster’s Classmate — How Webster Tried to
Save Him — His Tragic Death — *“ Get Up ! Get Up ! The Train is Com-
ing 1”” — Cries of Despair from the Pit — A Road Strewn with Spectres —
The Most Painful Scene I Ever Witnessed — Why the Boy Thrashed the
Cat—A Cold Day for Puss— An Unexpected Scene at the Marriage
Altar— The Story of Adam and His Whiskey Jug— Cramming Adam
Into the Closet— A Laughable Story— A Story of Ruin and Death —
“Tom, Old Fellow, is This You?” —‘“Too Late, Jem; Don’t Leave
Me”? — Taking the Wrong Direction. '

NE favorite argument of
young men in reference to
the use of intoxicating drink
is, “ When I find out that it
is doing me an injury, then
I will give it up.” That i
making an ‘admission and
coming to a conclusion.

The admission is true; the conclu-

sion is false. You admit it ihay

m;ure you, and when it has—no,
there would be some sense in that; but when you find out
that it has injured you, then you will quit it. You won’t

use such an argument in reference to any other matter. I

will put my hand into the den of g rattlesnake, and when I

93
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94 ‘“ CAPTAIN, THERE’S ONE OF ’EM.”

find out that he has stuck his fangs into me I will draw it
out and get'it cured as quickly as possible.” There is no
common sense in that.

Young men, beware of this thing, because it is a snare. It
is fearfully deceptive. Every man who dtinks intends to be
a moderate drinker. I have said this over and over again,
because I believe it to be important. Every man who be-
comes, intemperate does so by a course of argument from the
beginning all the way down to ruin. Young men, you say,
“When I find out that it is injuring me, then I wiil give it
up.” Is that sensible ? ;

I once heard of a pilot who said he could pilot a vessel
into Boston Harbor. “Now,” said he to the captain, “I°ll
stand 'midships, and you can take the helm. I know every
rock in this channel —every one of 'em —I know ’em all,
and I’ll give you warning.” By and by the vessel struck
upon a rock, and the shock threw everybody down upon the
deck. The poor pilot got up, rubbing himself, and said,
“ Captain, there 's one of 'em.”

Now we say to young men, “ There’s one of them. Hard
up your helm before you strike!” That is sensible. If you
have struck, haul off and repair damages, and then strike
again. Is that sensible? In time the poor old battered hulk
will not bear any more damages, and men will bin-)}yd a
broken wreck. That is the end of it in many cases.” “ When 1
find out that it is injuring me, then I will give it up.” Gather
all the drunkards of this country together, and ask them
every one, “Are you drinking enough to ingure. you?” A
large proportion will declare that they are not. Each one of
them has become a drunkard in the sight of God and man
before he has become one in his own estimation.

Intoxicating drink is deceptive in its very nature. It re-
minds me of the fable of the serpent in a circle of fire.
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SOWING WILD OATS. 95

* A man was passing by, and the snake said.to him, “Help

me out of my difficulty.”” “If I do, you ' ll bite me.”

“I’m afraid to trust you,”

“ Oh,
“Help me out of
the fire, or it will consume me, and I promise on my word of
honor I won’t bite you.” The man took the snake out of the
fire, and threw it on the ground. Instantly the serpent said,'
“«Now I'll bite you.” :
wouldn’t?” “Yes, but don’t you know it’s my nature to
bite, and I cannot help it.” So it is with the drink. It is i(s

no, I won’t.”

“But didn’t you promise me you

nature to bite; it is its nature to deceive.

Young men say (and I have heard them more than once)
that they “must sow their wild oats.” Remember this,
young gentlemen, Whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he
also reap.” If you sow corn, you reap corn. If you sow
weeds, you reap weeds. If you sow to the flesh, you will of
the flesh reap corruption. But if you sow to the spirit, you
will of the spirit reap life everlasting. Ah, young men, look
at that reaping, and then contemplate the awful reaping of
men to-day who are reaping as they have sown, in bitterness
of spirit and anguish of soul. “When I find out that it is
injuring me, THEN I will give it up.”

Surely that is not common sense. Such is the fascination
thrown around a man by the power of this habit, that it
must have essenﬁally injured him before he will acknowledge
Many a man has been *
struck down in his prosperity, has been sent to prison for
crime, before he acknowledged that his evil habit was injur-
ing him. I remember riding from Buffalo to Niagara Falls,
and I said to a gentleman, “ Wlat river is: that, sir?”
“That,” he said, “is Niagara River.” “It is a beautiful
stream,” said I, “bright, smooth, and glassy; how far off are
the rapids?” ¢ Only a few miles,” was the reply. “Is it

possible that only a few miles from us we shall find the

4
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96 . GLIDING TO DESTRUCTION.

water in the turbulence which it must show when near the
rapids?” “You will find it so, sir.” And so I found it,

wnd that first sight of Niagara Falls I shall never forget.

Now, launch your bark on that river; the water is smooth,
beautiful, and glasgy. There is a ripple at the bow of
your-boat, and the silvery wake it leaves behind adds to
your enjoyment. You set out on your pleasure excursién.
Down the stream you glide ; oars, sails, and helm in proper
trim. Suddenly some one cries out from the bank, Young
men, ahoy!”
“What is it?”
“The ‘rapid.s are

below you.” ¥
“Ha; ha! we ~__.
o
have heard of
the rapids, but
we are not such
fools as to get into- them.
When we find we are go-
: : ON THE BRINK.
ing too fast, then we shall I N
aip with the helm and steer to the_s‘hore; we will set the mast
in the socket, hoist the sail, and speed to land. Then on,

boys, don’t be alarmed, there’s no danger.”  “Young men, ”

”

ahoy there!” “What is it?” ¢ The rapids are below ygu.
“ Ha, ha? we will laugh and quaff; all things delight us.
What care we for the future? No man ever saw it. Suffi-
cient for the day is the evil thereof. @We will enjoy life
while we may; we will eatch pleasure as it flies. This is
enjoyment, time enough to steer out of danger when we are

'

sailing too swiftly with the current.” ¢ Young men, ahoy!
“What is it?” “Beware, beware! the rapids are below
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IN SEARCH OF “SCENTIN’ STUFE.” ™ 97

helin! Now turn! Pull hard; qtick, quick! Paull for ydur
lives! Pull till the blood starts from the nostrils and the
zeins stand~like whipcord upon the brow. Set the mast
in 4h6 socket, hoist the sail! Ah, ah, it & too late ; faster
and faster you near the awful cataract, and then, shrieking,
cursing, howling, praying, over you go. Thousands launch
their barks in smooth water and realize no démger till on the
verge of ruin, boasting all the while to the.last, “ When I
find out that it is injuring me, then I will give it up.” The
power.of this habit, I repeat, is fascinating, is deceptive, and
nen may go on arguing and coming to conclusions wifile on
the way‘down'to destruction. -

People do not act with-common sense in this matter as
they do in others. I read of a Yankee who went into an
apothecary’s shop in Boston. . ;

“Be youa drugger?” he asked.

“I am an apothecary, and I sell drugs.”

“Well, have you got any of this ’ere scentin’ stiff that
gals put on their handkerchiefs?”

“Yes, I have.”

“Well, my sister Sal gave me ninepence, and ‘told me to
invest the whole amount in jest sich truck if I could git
anything to suit; and I should like to smell round if you
have no objection.”

“Certainly not,” said the chemist, “here is some essence
of peppermint.” :

« 0, that's royal,” said the man. .

“Here is some essence of lemon.”

- “That’s royaller.”

At last the apothecary took some strong spirits of harts-

‘horn. This,” said he, “is a very subtle essence, and if you

want to get the full virtue of it, the pure scent, you must
draw in as hard as you can; a simple sniff will do no good.”

“y
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when I say, ‘Now,” you let her 111)
“ Now,” and over<té went,
up and smell again?
as soon @8 he got on his feet he squared his arms and began

Y,
AN ASTONISHED COUNTRYMAN.

.

. 3 ’
“ Hold on a minute,” said the mzm, “till I git ready, and/

Then he shouted|
What dld he do? Did he gét

No, he had foo much common sense ;

e

o

THE RESULT OF SMELLING ROUND.

,to show fight, saying, “If you make me smell that *tarnal

everlastin’ stuff again, 1’1l make you smell fire and brim:
There was some common sense n that. ‘Yet, in the

stone.”
men go up to theirf old enemy and he

matter of drinking,
knocks them over; up they get, and over they go again;
and so it continues until they have hardly strength enough
to get down on their hands and knees to kiss the foot of

.
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A TERRIBLE STORY. 99"

their foe, who_with the next spurn sends the poor shriek-
ing spirit into eternfty, infatuated by the influence- of drink.
Yet men boast that they will not “sign away their ‘riyﬁ
leges.”” . : . , |
Drunkenness deludes its victims from the first glass down

to false conclusions. I dor’t intend to” injure myself ” ig

one. Dr. Condict told me the story of asyoung man who

was a classmate of Daniel. Webster, whose - rospects at’the
time of his marriage to a gifted and beautiful woman could
hardly have been exceeded i‘ll promise. He gthen drank _'in
moderation ; but thle desire for stimulants grew upon him,
and 'he began to drink to -excess. ~His friends saw this, but
didn’t like 4o say anything to him about it lest they should
«hurt his feelings.” How foolish! If we saw a man walk-
ing on the edge of a precipice, shouldiwe abstain from cau-
tioning him, because we #id not want to “hurt his feelings?” -
The young map grew worse and worse, and his wife' became
exceedingly affectdd in fer healtlf, and even in her mind; but
he saw nothing. , '\, :

At length Mr. Webster came to the city, and frien
lim of the eondition of his old classmate. “He is rui

ing

himself and his law practice ; $he other day when aﬁ%ﬁort-

ant case WA to be heard he was unfit ‘to go-into fourt.”
“But,” said Webster, *“ has nothing been done? Has no one
spoken to him about it?” They told him noy they wished to
spare his feelings. “Feelings, sir? I must go and see him.”"
He went into the office, and when the young man rose to
greet him, Webster gave him a look such as he only could
give; amd said, “ Mr.——; I tell you plainly, I see you are
bgcoming a ”d}‘hnkard. Stop; now sit down quietly, and

let me .ll o the whole truth.” THen he told him of his

declining. practicp, and the failing state of his wife’s health;

and the result was that the young man said, “ Webster, you
7




100 DRIVEN TO INSANITY.

have opened my eyes, I will drink no more.” After that he
did not drink intoxicating drinks for months. He took
his wife to watering-place after watering-place, and sur-
rounded her with every luxury his ingreasing practice enabled
him to afford; but she did not seem to improve. One
evening, as she was sitting with some ladies in Mrs. Condict’s
parlor, they noticed that her manner was strange. Presently
the door opened, and her husband entered, with an eager

smile upon his face, as if to announce some new provision for
her comfort. The

wife rose to meet
» him with the silly
laugh eof an idiot.
“ Ol:,(my God!” he
exclaimed, “I could
bear to-see my wife
a maniac; but an
idiot, an idiot! —
never,” and he went

WEBSTER PLEADING WITH HIS CLASSMATE. away and dl'ank hiln‘
self to death. Mrs. Condict told me, some time after his
death;that on a subsequent visit to that-afflicted- household
she found the wife sitting on the floor, playing with the chil-
dren, quarrelling and fighting with them for their toys, a

complete and hopeless idiot.
You say, young man, you have no intention of doing

yourself an injury. Let me tell you that the subtle influ-

ences of drink upon you are injuring you more and more

every day. A man is being damaged a long time before he
knows it. Intoxicating liquor is fearfully deceptive in its
nature. - S

To return for a minute to the argument, “I can let it alone
when I please.” Suppese I lie upon the railway track; some
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A ROAD STREWN WITH SPECTRES. 101

one cries out to me, “Get up, get up, the train is coming.”
“«You mind your own business; I’'m not fool enough to be
run over, am I? I can get up when I’'ve a mind to, and I
can lie here as long as I please, can’t I?” 1 boast of a
power I positively possess, but I have no will to exercise the
power, and the train comes thundering on and cuts me in
two. What am I? I am a self-murderer. I had the power;
I had the warning; I refused to exercise this power; and,

when swift destruction came, Q

the power was taken from me. TR\

Every man that —i

dies a drunkard, =

dies a suicide.
He had the pow-
er to escape, and
he had the warn-
ing ; there is not
a man who dares

Fg‘;‘/.(ﬁ:%:.‘%&ﬁ : /

1 AR,

to say, “ I have
had no warn-

ing.” Stop one

momenty Stop S M 2R
and listen ; you b ol
ca® hear the “Gn:r UP, GET UP, THE TRAIN IS COMING.”

shrieks that come up from the vortex,—shrieks, piercing
shrieks of despair from those who are sinking to rise no
more. Your whole way is lined with spectres that are point-
ing to the future of those who heedlessly argue their way
dowa the fatal sliding scale. Therefore every man who die;
a drunkard, dies a suicide.

[ hearda gentleman dispute that once. He said, “ A man
that is a suicide is one that destroys his life at once.” I said
to him, “ Don’t you consider a man,a suicide if he shortens




102 A PAINFUL SCENE,

his life ten minutes?” “No,” said he; “I don’t.” At that
time there was a man under sentence of death. * Now,” said
I, “suppose, ten. minutes before that man is to be hung, he
cuts his throat,‘rhat is he?” (“He is a suicide, certainly.”
“ But he has only shortened his life ten minutes.” I believe
that every man who shortens his existence by the pursuit of
gratification that is injurious to him is in a degre;e a destroyer
of his own life. “I can, but I won’t.”” You remember
Samson was bound three times, and each time Delilah said to
him, “The Philistines be upon thee, Samson,” and three times
he burst the thongs that bound him, and stood up again free.
By-and-by he told her all his heart, and laid his head on her
lap, and she called a man of her people, who shear(?d his
locks. Then she said to him, “ The Philistines be upon thee,
Samson.” What did he say? “I will go out and shake my-
self, as at other times.” He went out, but the power was
gone, and in his helplessness they put out his eyes.

God pity any man when he begins to feel the fetters of a
habit gall him, who, when he goes out to burst his chains,
finds the welded iron bands entering into his marrow, until
he lifts his shackled hands to heaven and cries, *“ Who shall
deliver me from the slavery of drunkenness ?” “I can, but I
won’t.”—The most painful scene I ever witnessed in my life
was by the bedside of a man who said, “I would, but I can’t.”
The difference between you and the poor sot’is : you can, but
you won’t ; he would with all his heart, but he fears that he
can’'t. You see a man standing before the bar %the
counter. His cry is, “Give me drink; I must have-it. I
will give you my own hard earnings, but give me drink!
I will give you more than that. T married a wife ; I took her
from her girlhood’s home ; I promised to love her and eherish
her,'and protect her, and I have driven her out to work for
me. Ah,ah! I have stolen her wages, and I have brought
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them to you; I will give them to you if you will give me
drink. More yet: I will give you the price of bread that I

, gnatched from the parched lips of my famished child. More
X

syet: I have some money in my hand; I drove out my little
child to lie and 8\ cheat in the street, and I will give you
that if you will give me drink. Yes, I have sold my child,
body and soul, and I will give you the payment. More yet :
I will give you my health; I will give you my humanity.
More yet: I will give you my
hopes of heaven; I will give you
body and soul, but give me drink!”
And there are men to-day bar@l-
ing their birthright for a dram, dnd
selling their heritage for drink.
“When I find out it is injuring
me, then I will give it up.” But
when will a man find out it is injur-
ing him? And when a man finds
that out, that is the very time when
he will not give it up. A man be-
comes an intemperate man, and is
B PLEDGE. ____deceived-bysupposing that noone
knows anything about it. He has

been indulging, and thinks no one knows it! Why, the very
children in the street know it.

I remember hearing what a
boy once said to his mother. His mother saw him thrashing

the cat severely, when she said, “ What is the matter with
the cat?” *“Three days ago,” the boy said, “I got that cat
under my arm, and I put my pen to her paw, and wrote
‘Puss’ on the pledge, and now she has been breaking her
pledge.” “How do you know?” “I saw her come out of
old Ramsey’s rum-shop, licking her chops.” Now, do yow
suppose you can go into the saloon, -or into any one of
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104 REJECTED AT THE ALTAR.

those places of resort, at eleven o’clock in the morning,
and come out wiping your lips, and no one know anything
about it? You may chew peppermint till you are sick, and
pastils, and all sorts of things to take away the smell of the

IIII :!!:::IIIIIIIII‘I '
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‘“NO! YOU HAVE DECEIVED ME.”

drink from your breath; but others know what you have
been at. That odor of alcohol is wonderfully pungent. I
heard (and I say this for the benefit of the ladies) of a
young lady who was engaged to be married. Before she gave
her consent, she made the young gentleman promise that he
would drink no more intoxicating liquor. They stood up
before the minister t6 be married. He turned his face to her
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to. give her his right hand, and she detected the smell of
liquor in his breath. The minister said, *“ Wilt thou have
this man to be thy wedded husband ?” Looking him right
in the face, she said, “No!” “ Why, you came here for that
purpose.” “I did.” Then she said to the young man, “ You
have deceived me ; you have told me a lie. You said you
would not drink, and I smell it in your breath ; and the pros-
pects for me, if I become your wife, are so dreadful, that my
own safety and future happiness g
demand that I shall say no.”

You think no one knows it..\Iﬁt.
reminds me of a story of a time
when we used to call ministers,

“dominies ;”

and in those days
dominies liked whiskey. Perhaps
they do not now, but they did
then. There was one woman who ||/
had a drunken husband, and his |U}
name was Adam. One day the
dominie was to call, and the wife

said, “ Now, Adam, the whiskgy-

down to the store and get it filled; “xow, Apaw.”
but do not drink any; don’t take the cork out and get to
smelling it, for I know what the result will be; and if you
are a good man and a good, dear husband, Adam, and
come back perfectly straight, when the dominie is gome
I'will give you a little whiskey.” So off he went, but he
was gone a long time. When he came back he was in a
terrible state. His hat was smashed all to pieceg,_ his trous-
ers’ knees broken across, his coat ripped, and he himself
covered with mud, and in a beastly state. “ Well, you have
been and gone and done it; you have, have n’t you? You
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are a nice husband to break a woman’s heart; .you poor,
miserable, drunken coot ; can’t you come home sober? Here
comes the dominie. I would not for the world have him
know that my husband got drunk; I would not have him
find you in this state for the best farm in the county. Get
into this closet, and draw yourself right up so that I can shut
the door, and don’t you make the least bit of noise ; if you
do, I will be the death of you when
you come out; and if you are only per-
fectly still till the dominie goes, per-
haps I will give you a little more whis-

”

key.” So she crammed Adam into the
closet. just as the dominie came in at
the door.

“ &Good afternoon, madam.”

“Good afternoon, dominie.”

“Well,” he said, “I have come to
talk about religious subjects. *You know
®.-how we are all suffering through Adam’s
fall ?”

“ Why, how did you find that out?”

“] don’t understand you. You know
ADAM’S RETURN. - the whole world is suffering terribly

from the effects of Adam’s fa(le/
“ Oh, no; it is not so bad as that, and I have seen him

far worse.”

“Really, my dear sister, I don’t understand you; I tell
you that for all generations to come the world will groan
through the effects of Adam’s fall.”

“ Now,” says she, “dominie, you need not tell me another
word. I know he has torn his trousers, and I know he has
split his coat, and I know he has smashed a new hat all to

~ “My, dear sister,” said the_dominie, -
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pieces, and I know he is all covered with mud. Adam, you
can come out now ; the dominie has found it all out. He
knows it!” Yes; everybody knows it; and suppose they
did not, does it depend on their knowledge whether you are
ruined or not?

Now let me give you another fact. People say I have no
argument ; that I do not use logic. Well, I draw my argu-
ments from FACTS, and illustrate my arguments by FAcTs.
I can speak from a personal knowledge of

know one of

the parties:
A young man
went through
college with
the highest
honor; his
record and
character
were clean
and pure.
About the
time he grad-

ADAM’S EXIT FROM Ti{E CLOSET.

uated he met with a great misfortune in having a legacy
left him of forty thousand dollars. “ Now,” he said, “before
F'buckle down to life’s work, I will see the world.” And he
did so. He was of a nervous, susceptible temperament ; he
boarded in one of the best hotels, and commenced drinking.
I will not follow his course. After he had been there some
time, the landlord said to him, “Look here, you and I know
each other; we are men of the world, and it is always busi-
ness before friendship. Now, you know the kind of house
I mean to keep. I Rave-lady boarders with me, and they
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may be fastidious; but that has nothing to do with it.
They complain of your coming in late at night and mak-
ing a noise. That will not do; I think you had better
find some other quarters. We are friends just the same as
ever, but I think it would be better for us both if you shift
your quarters.” And he did. Now, young men, where did
he go? Did he go to a more respectable house? No; he
went to a less respectable house. Every step.a man takes in
this course is down, never up ; never, never! He went where
he could make a little more noise without troubling any-
one. When he was too noisy for that house, they ordered
him away.

He went to a lower'and a lower and a lower place, every
step still lower. Eight years passed away. He was seated
in a grog-shop, — well, I can hardly describe it, —it was a
place where they kept bunks for men to sleep off the drink,
and where a certain kind of food called “all-sorts soup”
was provided for them. It was a most wretched place. He
sat on a dilapidated chair, destitute of linen, with a wretched
coat buttoned close up to his neck; a greasy cap lay on his
forehead ; his hair, brown and wavy, was yet rich and glossy;
one foot was naked, the other-was thrust into an old India-
rubber shoe. He sat there with his feet stretched out, his
arms folded, asleep and snoring. Several of the wretched
victims of this vice were seated around the room. The
landlord came in.

“ Look here! wake up here! What are you doing here?
Wake up!”

“ What are you talking to me in this way for ?”

“T will let you know what I talk in this way for; get out
of my house!”

“ What do you mean ?”

“T won’t have you hanging round here any longer; you

have become a complete nuisance; get out with you!”
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« What do you talk to me in this way for ?”

«I will let you know what I mean if you don’t get out.”

«Don’t lay your hand on me. I tell you, sir, look out
before you arouse the devil in me. Don’t touch me. What
do you talk to me in this way for? When I first came
to your house you treated me civilly; you took my money
for liquor and for treating others; you gave me the best
bunk in your house, and you have often put me to bed

when I was drunk. What do you talk to me in this way for,
now?” '

“What do I talk to ?ou in this way for? Because you are
not the same man you.were when you first came here.”

“] am not the same man, am I? That is true. Don’t lay
your hand on me, I say. He says I am not the same man
I was when I first came to his house. Now, I will go; you
need not put me out; I will go. He says I am not the same
man I was; I‘ Jdon’t look like it, and I don’t feel like it.
Look at me, and see what you and such as you have made
me. I remember when I delivered the salutatory to my
class, and now I am a nuisance. Now I will go. Good-by.”

He staggered forth and fell in the gutter- They picked
him up and brought him back to the house. The man would
not allow him to be brought in, so they put him in a cellar
on a heap of straw. They found out who he was, and sent
for an old college classmate who was practising as a lawyer
in that city. He came to him and said: —

“Why, Tom, old fellow, is this you?”

“Yes, all there is left of me.”

“This is bad business, Tom.”

“Yes, as bad as it could be.”

“Don’t say that, old fellow; I have come to get you up

and take care of you. I am not going to leave you till I get
you on your feet again.”
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110 THE DEATH OF TOM.

Wit “No, it is too late ; I shall never stand on my feet again ;
I shall die where I lie. He says I am not the same man I
was, and I will die here;.I want to die here; I have no

1 Yoous

hope.” "
“Why, Tom, don’t talk like that, old fellow. Don’t you

1 *owmsay spu

Wa P o

‘pres art

! remember the good old times?” i’

)5 “Yes; I remember them.” 2

“ Well, now, just cheer up.” ;:

“I cannot cheer up. Jem, Jem, will you kiss me ?” ;5

5 The friend turned and pressed his lips to the bloated face £S

of the dying man, who then said, “It is getting dark.” 3

: , “But, Tom, Tom, dear fellow, remember Him who said, Zf

‘ 5. ¢Come unto me all ye that labor and are heavy-laden.”” E:

! .i “Too late, Jem. Don’t leave me; don’t leave me! Ol, ;?
E it is getting dark ; it is getting dark.” Straightening himself _f;;:;’]
| $ up, while convulsions shook his frame, he said, * This is the f_g;
"' it last act of the play that is played out,” and he fell back 5;5’
f dead. Ah! my friends, it is an awful risk to take a wrong 59
il direction. f §

They tell us that eight miles from the earth nothing can
There is death to all animal life only eight miles above

Travel eight miles in this direction or that, you come to
In that

live.

« I8P Jujes s§ 31

‘PUap youq

. us.
home, and life, and peace, and love, and happiness.
It does not matter what the distance is,

Sensg

direction, death!
but it is the direction you take that will make or mar you.

Men say that, when they find drink is injuring them, then
Young men, do you know what the

God forbid you ever should know by

they will give it up.
appetite for drink is?

e A,__,_.:w——.-*m:\;\_ﬁ;;_.-<__,!s;‘ —res

your own experience.
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THE DEATH OF TOM.
Too late, Jem. Don’ ave me; don’t leave me! Oh, it is getting dark; it is getting d
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! rk.” Straightening himself up, while convulsions
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“God Speed the Right.

=@ ' a man has anything to say

against the temperance
movement, let him come
holdly forward-and state it.
We have a right to demand
of opposers their reasons for
opposition. I cannot under-
stand the position of that
" man who will say to us, as many
men do say, “ Yours is a good cause,

but, but —.” That word “but”
stands in the way of a great many good enterprises. “ But”
blocks more good intenfions towards the total abstinence
movement than any other word. “It is a good cause;

drunkenness is an evil, and I wish you well, but —” Now,
113
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114 THAT LITTLE WORD “BUT.”

what is the use of all this? Does it help us to be told that
our cause is a good one, and that they wish us well,
“but —?” Young gentleman, what would you think if,
when you had paid your addresses to a young lady, had
screwed your courage up to the point of popping the impor-
tant question, and as you stood there in eager expectation to
hear the affirmative reply, she were to say: “ Well, my
opinion of you is a very high one; I have regarded you with
a great deal of interest; and my father thinks that your char-
acter is irreproachable, that your temper is good, and your
position in society is all that I could expect. I wish to
return to you my grateful acknowledgments for having
selected me as the object of your affection, and I really
feel as if T could return the love you have confessed for
me, but —" Now, all these expressions of esteem, admi-
ration and respect,‘only make the sting felt more deeply. I
positively would rather hear a man say, “I don't believe in
your principles, and I am ready to give reasons for it,” than to
hear him say, “It is a good cause, you are doing a great deal
of good,” and so on. We do not desire to show that you
are wrong, but that we are right.

I am reminded of a story told of the late Dr. Lawson, of
Selkirk. Walking to Fala on one occasion to assist at the
sacrament, he was overtaken by a snowstorm, and sought
shelter in a house by the roadside. The good wife was a bust,

ling, clever, kind-hearted woman, and, as the storm did I'mt*

abate with the close of day, she said to the Doctor, supposing
from his simple appearance that he was some plain country-
man, “ Ye seem tae be clean, and, gin ye like, ye can bide tae
the mornin’.” Supper was prepared, and before retiring to
rest the family were gathered for worship. If the husband
was the “ head” of the house, the wife at least seemed to be
the “neck ” of it, for she read the chapter and led the devo-
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+ A SLIM CONGREGATION. 115

tional part of the service. In the morning the Doctor took
his departux:e; and what was the good woman’s surprise, on
attending church that day, to see the stranger she had lodged
ascend the pulpit and “address the table!” On the Tues-
day following, as the Doctor made his way home, he called
at the house that had sheltered him, and, addressing the
mistress, said, “I could not pass the door without again
thankin’ you for your kind-
ness to a stranger; but, oh,
woman, I lik’d your pray-
ers far better than your
brose.” *

We ask you to define
your position. If you do
not, it will be defined for
you in a way you do not
expect. One rainy day a
man went into church and
found no one there but the
minister. “ Well,” said the
minister, “what am I to
do?” «“Why, preach, to e T
be sure! I pay the minister-tax.”

“You want me to preach
a sermon, do you?” “Of course, I came on purpose to hear
one.” “Then take a seat; there’s plenty of room.” He
preached a pithy, close, searching sermon, and hit his auditor
hard. On going home, he was asked how he liked the
sermon. “Oh, I'liked it well enough, but it was too personal.”
People sometimes say, “ Were you at the meeting last night?* .
“Yes.” “Did you hear Mr. So-and-So?” “Yes.” «Did

you notice that gentleman who sat on the platform, how

awfully he got it?” I was once told of a certain man who

* A Scotch dish, —a preparation of oatmeal




116 A DUEL IN THE DARK.

had gained the reputation of not being very particular in
telling the truth; in fact, he was a notorious liar. The min.
ister of the place was requested to preach a sermon against
the sin of lying. After the sermon —a pretty strong one
—had been delivered, this man was asked how he liked it.
“ Like it? Why, it was first-rate, admirable, just the thing

AN 3 -

A SURPRISE TO BOTH DUELLISTS.

that’s wanted. I think we ought to raise our minister’s
salary. I really did enjoy it, but I could n’t help wondering
how Mrs. Remington stood it.”

Two men were fighting a duel in a very dark room. One
of them, who was a very brave man and did not want to
shoot, ‘groped all round the room, seeking for some con-
venient place to fire his pistol without the risk of hurting
his adversary. At last he felt himself near the chimuey,
which he thought was just the place for his purpose, so
he fired up the chimney, and down tumbled the other man.
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BOTH SIDES OF THE QUESTION. 117

A great many people think themselves safe up the chimney.
Qur teetotal gun is one which will shoot round the corner.
It so happens that gvhen anything'is said, fitted to hit, every
one lays it all on sOmebody else. If what we 'say in defence
of our cause is thié truth, and any man is hurt by it, the
Lord help him to get his hurt healed.

There are only two sides to this question, and no man can
be on both sides at the same time. Many say it is a good
cause, and doing much good, and yet throw cold water on
our efforts. We like cold water well enough, but do not like
it dashed about us in this indiscriminate manner. I wish

ticular in
The min-
on against
itrong one
1e liked it.
the thing

such individuals would define their position. A gentleman
in Massachusetts, conversing with me at one time on differ-
ent topics, at length spoke of temperance. “I wish you all
success,” said he; “I believe the cause to be a good one, and
likely to confer great and important benefits on society.”
« Have you signed the pledge ?” said I. “ Hem —no—no.”
Said I, “ Why not?” Had he said, “ Because I believe it to
be wrong,” I would have been satisfied; but he gave no
reason. A man said to me at another place, “I shan’t sign
your pledge.” “ Why?” ¢“Because I love liquor.” “You
are an honest man, give me your hand. Ilike you; you have
-given me a reason which is an honest one, and I believe you.”
. If aman says, “I love liquor and mean to drink,” that is a

minister’s
wondering satisfactory reason ; it is enough, you do not belong to us.
We believe that total abstinence from all that can intoxi-

pom. One cate is lawful, is expedient; and that it is good * neither to

st want to eat flesh, nor drink wine, nor anything whereby thy brotRer
gome Ccon- stumbleth, or is offended, or is made weak.” We believe it
of hurting is our duty to adopt the principle on these grounds, and there

remains only the opposite. Will you adopt it, then? One
gentleman says, “I shan’t, because I sell liquor, and mean

to do it.” Well, sir, go over there and take your place.
8

3 chimney,
nrpose, 80
pther man.
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Another says, “I shan’t sign the pledge.” You shan’t, why
not? ¢Oh, I dislike drunkenness as much as you do, and

am much opposed to it; but the nature of my business leads
me into society, and I occasionally take a social glass.” Very
well, sir, that is enough; go over there. A lady says, “I s
can’t.” Why not? «Oh, I-hate drunkenness; I despise it;
still T can’t come to the conclusion to abolish wine entirely. e
You know there are wedding parties and occasions —.” That

is enough, go over there. Now, where are you going to otl
place a poor, wretched, miserable drunkard? With a face ing
woefully debauched, he comes reeling up. “I shan’t.” e
Why not? “Down with all your total abstinence, I say.”

That is enough, only go over there with the others. We : to
stand on the ground of total abstinence, and you stand
against us. That is the line of division.

Now, if we are right, if we convince you that we are, will

Aft
tak

9 7 Y /
you help us? If, on the contrary, you can show us that we S

are all wrong, and that we have no right to pray and labor
for the advancement of the cause, I, for one, will tear my e
- pledge in pieces, and join with you. But while there are this
‘those who bitterly oppose us, I do not believe there is one ke
_ reputable person in all this land who would be so inhuman
“ a8 to willingly lift a finger, if, by that simple act, he could ssid
bring the temperance cause to naught; nor one who would it.
willingly lift a ﬁngér, if, by so doing, he could send the drunk- “Ye
ards redeemed by this movement back to a life of wretched- Mia
ness and woe, undoing at once all the good our cause has con- pray
ferred upon them. Why? Because you know in your hearts his
that abstinence has done a good work, and will yet do more. ing ¢
And we look forward with hearts full of gratitude to God, witn,
believing that brighter days are dawning. The drinking
customs of society will yet receive their death-blow, and
they will be buried with no hope of resurrection.
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“HOORAY FOR ELDER GRAY!” 119
han’t, why If men refuse to define their position, it will be defined
u do, and for them, and sometimes in a way they will not relish. Many
iness leads a man has been driven to take different ground by his posi-
8.” Very tion being defined for him. On the borders of Lake Ontario
y sa)'rs, L | lived a minister named Gray. Those who knew him gen-

despise it;
e entirely.
—." That

erally designated him by the title of Elder Gray. He was
much opposed to the total abstinence movement, sometimes
declaring it to be unscriptural, and objecting to it for various

. going to other reasons. He went at one time to a temperance meet-
fith a face ing, a large one, and the manager of it desired him to open the
[ shan’t.” meeting with prayer. Elder Gray, however, would not pray,

ce, I say.”
We
you stand

hers.

re are, will
us that we

and labor
Il tear my

but rose and stated that he had come there to oppose them,
to find out the weakness of their position, and that he would
watch them, believing that their position was unseriptural.
After he had sat down, a noted toper of the place rose, and,
taking his almost crownless hat in his hand, he waved it
‘round his head, exclaiming, “ Hooray for Elder Gray! Three
cheers for Elder Gray!” Here the position of the minister

was defined for him. Elder Gray was extremely offended at

there are

this, and became quite indignant. *“Sit down, I tell you,”

iere is one he cried, addressing the man who spoke.

Then, throwing

o inhuman suspicious glances at the managers and looking displeased, he

» he could said, “ I don’t understand this.” Everybody else understood
who would it. “Have you a pledge here?” he at last interrogated.
the drunk-

“Yes,” said they ; and, on its being handed to him, he wrote

wretched- his name on it.

Then he prayed, and it was a wonderful

se has con- prayer for the temperance movement.

This was after he saw

rour hearts his position defined for him, saw himself, a minister,. occupy-

it do more. ing such a position, and heard an intoxicated man who was
de to God, witness to his conduct exclaiming, * Three cheers for Elder
» drinking Gray!” Thus, if men do not define their position, they
Jblow, and sometimes have it defined for them.

By A gentlenlan, the cashier of a bank, once said to me: “I
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was a good temperance man; I drank wine and the lighter
drinks, but I opposed the use of ardent spirits, and thought
I was a very benevolent man indeed. I used to talk on tem-
perance, and go home and take a glass of wine to cheer me
up. A man living opposite to me was in the habit of getting
drunk, and when drunk he was very abusive; and he had
been in jail for it several times. However, I thought I would
endeavor to reform him. So I said, * Why don’t you join
our temperance society ?’

“¢Join what?’ :

“¢Qur temperance society.’

“¢Oh, well, I could be just as good a temperance man as
you are, and as drunk as a fool every night of my life.’

“¢Why, how so?’

“¢You drink wine, don’t you?’

“¢Yes; I do.

“¢Well, if I could afford it, I would; I drink whiskey;
whiskey is my wine, and wine is your whiskey.” To use his
own expression, ¢ You drink for the fuddle, and I drink for
the fuddle; you are satisfied with a little, I am not satisfied
unless I get a good deal; if I drink one glass, I must have
another; you-gan drink one glass of wine and go about your
business, I can’t. If I were as well off as you, I might have
all my arrangements about me, and be as good a temperance
man as you are.’

“¢But then our polqitions are different ; you had better sign
the pledge that you will not drink anything that intoxicates.

“¢«Will you?’

“¢Well, in my case, you know, it is not at all necessary.’

“¢Ugh! I knew you wouldn’t; you come to me and ask
me to do what you won’t do yourself. If I sign the pledge,
I must make a sacrifice; you give up nothing; you can sign
the pledge and drink wine and the lighter drinks, but I can’t
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INFLUENCE OF EXAMPLE. 121

afford it; don’t you think you are a very benéevolent man to
talk to me in that way ?’

««Well, if I sign the pledge that I will not drink any
intoxicating liquor at all, will you?’

“¢«Yes, I will; I will dare you to do it?’

«We went into the bank; I wrote a pledge, and both of
us signed it. ‘Now, don’t break it without coming to the
bank to tell me that you are going to break it, and then we
can both break it together.” I saw him two or three days
afterwards, and said to him, * How do you get along?’ ¢Oh,
said he, ‘I do not know how you get along, Mr. Segur, but
it is ‘almost death to me; but I am going to stick to it.
And that is the way I saved him. I said to myself, ‘If the
other method will not save him, I will adopt that which will.””
And I say that no man can exert an influence to save his
brother unless he adopts the principle which he asks his
brother to adopt. '

A minister of the gospel said to me: “I took my brother
with me to a temperance meeting, and the result was, he
signed the pledge and is now a Christian man. But he said
to mé » “Brother, if you had asked me to go to that meeting
and had not been an abstainer yourself, had not shown such
a respect for the principles there advocated as to adopt them,
instead of signing the pledge I should have laughed at the
whole matter; but when you asked me to.go to that meeting
I knew you respected the principles that were advocated
there, and adopted them yourself; and when I sat by your
side and looked at you, I was convinced that you were right,
and I felt that I could not possibly resist, so I gave my name

and my influence.’”

The vicar of a certain parish in Kent once said: “I will

tell you why I am an abstainer. I had no influence for good
over the drunkards in my parish until I digned the pledge;
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for it was no use to say to them, ¢ Go and join the temperance
society ; go among the teetotalers and sign the pledge.” I once
saw one of my parishioners very much intoxicated, and I told
him that I was very much ashamed to see him in that con-
dition, a nuisance to himself and a disgrace to the parish,
‘Now,” said I, ‘why don’t you
do as I used to do?’ He
looked at me, and said, ‘You
kept your wine in your cellar,
and took it regular every day.
I takes mine when I gets my
wages, once a fortnight, and
then perhaps I gets drunk.

‘But why don’t you do as I do
now,’ said I; ‘I don’t drink
wine at all’ ¢Not at all, sir?’
‘No, I drink no intoxicating
liquor.” *“No? have you signed
the pledge?’ ¢Yes, I have’
¢ Well, sir, if you can give up
your wine and your spirits, with
all the company you have, I think

I can give up my beer, and I :
i THE MAN WHO DRINKS BECAUSE
will,’ and he signed the pledge.” HE I8 COLD,

Now for a moment let us look at some of the reasolfs given
for drinking, or some of the excuses for taking a glass.. We—
total abstainers have no excuse or apology to offer for our
position of antagonism to the drink.

A man once rose in a meeting which I held and said, “I
will sign the pledge if you will let me have a little drop when I
want it as a medicingé.” When a man prescribes for sickness so
long in advance, I look at him with suspicion. I said, “ When

the doctor prescribes it you may take it.” *But,” said he,
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COMICAL EXCUSES FOR DRINKING. 123

«] don’t want to go to the doctor every time I am sick; I
want to take a little when I feel I need it; if you will let me
do that I will join the society, because I think you are doing
a great work.” Anyone would give us his name in that way,
for it would cost him nothing. “ When I feel I need it!”
«]t is very cold to-day, I shiver from head to foot; I must
have a little something because it is so cold, and I need it.” Or,
«It is very hot to-day; dear me! such weather as this swelters
a man to death; I
must have something
to keep me up in such
hot weather; I need
it.”  Another man
drinks a little in sum-
mer-time because
there are insects in
the water, and spirits
kill them. Another
thinks he needs some-_,

THE MAN WHO DRINKS BECAUSE HE IS HOT. A 2 3 2 .
thing in winter-time

because it is so hurtful to drink cold water. Another man is
very ill ; for eighteen years he has taken the same remedy,
and he will go and try a little more of it. Another is toler-
ably well, but the weather-glass is falling, and the last time
the wind was in that quarter it gave him a terrible pain ; he
needs something as a preventive, and he will try it once
more. This reminds me of the man who wanted some brandy
and water. “I must have it this morning,” he said, “because
I 'am so thirsty, but what makes me thirsty I do not know,
unless it is that I am going to have some salt fish for dinner.”
One man said he would sign the pledge if they would let him
drink when they washed sheep, that being usually done only

once a year. He took the pledge accorging;l}’\'and ob-
N ~
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tained a sheep which he kept in his barn and washed regu-
larly four times a day all the year round, till he washed the
poor creature nearly to death. I heard a man say that
because he heard a sentiment advanced at g temperance
meeting that he did not like, he went home and began
drinking again. That was just as silly as the boy that said,
“ Mother, if you don’t give me a penny, I know another boy
that s got the measles, and I’ll go and catch’em.” We have
to meet with many such contemptible excuses for drinking.
One obstacle to our success is the tenacity with which
some persons cling to the fashionable drinking customs. I
know but little of the custom of persons at table “ taking
wine together,” though I know enough to be aware of what
it is. It is a silly custom. You smile at a lady and ask her
to take wine.
glass and fills yours.

She smiles and bows. The waiter then fills her
Then you take the wineglass in your
Even if you have the

hand, and smile. You must smile.

toothache very badly, you must smile. It may be an agoniz-
ing smile, but you must smile. Then she smiles.and bows and
sips, and you smile and bow and sip, then both smile and bow
together, and it is all over. Now suppose I should ask the
lady, “May I take a small piece of bread and butter with you?”
She bows and smiles. The waiter gives her a piece of bread
and butter, and I take’a piece; and she takes her piece of
bread and butter, and s:igiles and bows and bites ;. I do the
same, and while we both masticate, we smile and bow to-
-gether. It would be perfectly ridiculous, but not more so
. than this custom of drinking and bowing and smiling over a
glass of wine, and far less injurious. It does not, and cannot,
hurt a man or woman to eat a small piece of bread and butter,
but it may do a vast deal of harm to take a glass of wine.
I do not say it will, but it may. There is a risk.

But we want men who are decided on this subject; men
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A COVETED PAIR OF BOOTS. 125

who know where they are. I remember once hearing of a

Dutchman who lost his boy. He said: “I lost my poy, and I

could not find him novheres, never. He runned avay, and I
vent after him, and I looks and looks all rount, and finds him

on de curbstone, and I feels very pad. I dells him to go home

along mit his fader, and he say he vould. I dinks to mineself, J:
¢I got dat poy mow.” I :
look at him, and he look
at me, and den I cry, and
he cry, and we bote cry.
And den I dell him to
stood up, and he stood
up. And I look him
right in de face, and he
look me right in de face,

and I put my arms rount his
neck, and — it vas not him.”
If this course of so-called
moderate drinking goes on,
then the ranks o” he drunk-
ards will be filled. And what
shall we do? That is the ques-
tion. Fight the drink! Fight
it, fight it wherever we find
it, fight it in the social circle,
fight it in the dram-shop,
fight it at home, and fight it abroad. No compromise!
I am not one of those who believe in compromises. These
compromises are very curious things. I once heard of a
negro who was talking with another negro about his expe-
rience, and he said, “Oh, I'm awfully tempted, dreffully
tempted.” “Well, how are you tempted?” ¢Oh, I’'m tempted
to steal, dar’s where I'm tempted — tempted to steal, can’t

‘‘DE DEBBIL SAYS ‘TAKE 'EM.’”
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resist. Why, I went into a boot and shoe store de odder day.
Dere was a handsome_pair of boots ; handsomest pair of boots
I eber saw in my life. Dem was bery expensive boots, dem
was ; de best boots I eber set my eyes on. An’ I wanted ’em.
De debbil says, ‘Take ’em.” De Lawd says, ‘Leave ’em
alone.” Now what was I going to do? I wanted dem boots.
Debbil says, ¢ Take ’em,” and de Lawd says, ¢ Let 'em alone.’
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JTHE “ FEARFUL EXAMPLE.”

selves as advo-
cates of the cause do more harm than good. I remember
reading a story of a man who was drunk, and a gentleman
‘came to him and said, “ What are you doing?” “Doing?
Well, that’s just what I’'m doing.”” “No, but what are you
about?” “What am I about? That’s just exactly what I
am about.” “But what is your business?” * Business’
I’m in the temperance business.” *In the temperance busi-
ness. Why, how in the world do you make that out?”
“ Why look here: you see I've got a brother, and he’s a

-,
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dder day.  temperance lecturer, and I go along with him as the fearful
r of boots example of the evils of intemperance.” I do not know but
oots, dem that man was honest, for a man will think anything almost,
mnted 'em. when he is in the habit of dgjnking. , /
eave 'em Our method is simple, it is lawful, and it is ezpedient, when
em boots. we adopt it for the sake of others. And I ask, if a principle
m alone.” { is worth adopting for the sake of example to save others, is it
. two ta not worth adopting for its own sake ? -
we i8 in We need, and ask for, your‘influence. Many persons are
majority, afflicted with a great deal of modesty, and when asked to sign
I don’t the pledge, say, * I don’t know that I have’ any particular in-
what to fluence.” Such persons would not be pleased if I should say
So I jes’ they had no particular influence. I once made a man very
a compro- angry who said, “I don’t know that I have any particular in-
wid de fluence.” I said, “I don’t know that you have.” He was
, an’ took quite vexed because I agreed with him.  He was like the man
ap pair of that stood up in a church meeting and said that he had not
off anoder been as good a man as he ought to have been, and that he
and walk had cheated and over-reached people; he would now confess
id 'em.” and declare that it should not be so any more. A frie
ne of these rose and said, “I am very glad our brother has confesfed
e who re- and repented, for I can testify to the truth of every word
them- he has said.” “It is false,” was the immediate reply. .
s as advo- Many excuse themselves by under-rating their own ability
remember or influence, asking, “ What can I do? If I should give up
yentleman my position in this matter for you, what good can I do?”
“Doing? When that boy went to hear Jesus Christ preach, we may say
at are you that he went as we would go nowadays to a camp-meeting.
tly what I His mother put him up a little lunch, five small barley loaves
Business’ and a few fishes. Five thousand hungry folks were gathered
ance busi- there ; they came to the boy for his loaves and fishes. He
at out?” might have said, “ They are only enough for myself. Mother
ad he’s a

put them up for my lunch. I cannot give up my cakes. It
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128 QUEER IDEAS OF FAITH.

wduld not be of any use if I did.” But no, he did not say
this; he gave up his cakes. And-—what? The Master
blessed them, and the five thousand were fed, and there were
twelve basketsful left. Now, I say to you, man or woman,
child or yoyth, bring your five barley caked and ask the Mas-
ter to bless them, and you will see the result; for it is the
small things that He makes mighty, through His power,
to the overturning of things
that are great. All we need

») e -

is faith, and our work will T\ \
HPE ; . )L
then be faith in action. o K )
/8 /}p/}

Some people have curious
ideas about faith. A lady in
Edinburgh said to me: “ There,”
pointing to him, “is a boy who
illustrates some people’s ideas of
faith. As we were going from

Edinburgh to Dunfermline, the ves-
sel struck a rock and began to set-

tle. A tug pushed out from the

shore to take off the passengers, L’. _, {. \
and my boy said, ¢Oh, mamma, we
are all going to drown.” ‘My dar- = ==
ling, have I not always told you to
trust in Providence?’ ¢Yes, mamma, and I (\will trust in
Providence as quick as ever I get into that boat.”” ‘Once,
when a vessel was in danger, a lady said to the captain,
“Captain, are we in any danger?” “Yes, ma’am, there is
nothing left for us now but to trust in Providence.” And
she said, “Goodness gracious, has it come to‘that?” What

A DREAD)"UL THREAT.

strange ideas people have of Providence! A washerwoman,
whose little shanty was burnt down, as she stood-before the
ruin, shut her fist and said, “ You see if I don’t work on
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WHAT IS FAITH? 129

-

Sundays to pay for that,” just as if the Lord had brought
down her shanty, and she would get satisfaction by break-
ing one of His commandments.

Men have strange ideas of God’s dealings with us, and of
faith in Him. hat is faith? To walk right on to the edge
of the precipice, \and then stop? No, walk on! What, set
my feet upon nothing ? Yes,‘_ upon nothing, if it is in the
path of duty; boldly set your feet on nothing, and a solid
rock, firm as the everlasting hills, shall meet your feet at
every step you take in the path of duty, only do it unwaver-
ingly and in faith. What we have to do is to settle the point
that we are right; and then onward.

You remember, when the children of, Israel went out of
Egypt, when they were a band of escaped fugitives. Their
ranks were encumbered with many women and children, and
their mighty, but meek, leader was armed only with a rod.
Here come the chariots and horsemen of Pharaoh, treading
on their very shadow. A pillar of fire went before the
Israelites by night, and a pillar of cloud by day; and they
marched till they came to the shores of the Red Sea, and
then — what? Read the magnificent narrative. And the
Lord God said unto Moses from out of the cloud, *“Speak
to the children of Israel that they go forward.” That
was the only command. How can they go forward ? There
is no other command for thema; but to Moses came these
words: “Stretch forth thy rod,” and the way opened. God
never yet gave us a duty to do but he opened the way for
us when we were ready to do it. He never yet gave an
impossible command. So Moses stretched forth his rod and
the water stood in heaps. Tramp, tramp, tramp went the three
millions over the bed of the sea, and their enemies came
in after them in the night-time. Now— what? ¢ Forward!”
“But our enemies are in the rear.” ¢ Forward!” ¢ Yes,

£l
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but before us is, — we know not what, —and the waters are
on either side.” ¢ Forward!” ¢ Yes, but we can feel the
very breath of the horses upon our necks, and hear the
chariot wheels grind in the shingle as they pursue us.”
“« Forward!” “Yes, but we must defend our wives and
little ones.” ¢ Forward!” And the pillar that went before
them passed over and stood in their rear. It was light unto
them, it was darkness to their enemies; “and they came not
near each other all the night.” Those who had obeyed the
command, “forward!” stood on the other side, and then
the Lord God looked out from the pillar of fire, and troubled
the Egyptians, and brake their chariot wheels. Those who
had obeyed the command, “forward!” saw the wrecks of
chariots, and the carcasses of the horses, and the bodies of
men strewing the strand. Let us settle the question, “ Am I
right?” And then, shoulder to shoulder, march on, our
motto, “ Excelsior;” our hope, that there is a better day
coming ; and our prayer, “ God speed the right.”
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CHAPTER 1V.

BLUNDERS, COMICAL, CURIOUS, SERIOUS, AND CRIMINAL,
AND PEOPLE WHO MAKE THEM — FUNNY STORIES.
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Laughable Mistakes — Blunders of the Past — Blunders of Society — Irish
Bulls — Killing a Man Twice— The ‘“ Red Cow” — Common Errors —
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Serious Blunders — Sowing Dragons’ Teeth — Office Seeckers —How to
Secure Honest Legislation — Curious Blunders in Literature — Sacrificing
Sense to 