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and still, -

! Its tenderness and strife.

Then hopes grow bright and glorious, -
Her faith is deep and strong, |
Aud her thoughts swell out like music

-__Set to a heavenly song; :
Her heart has twinn'd its being,
And awake from its repose
As a water lily to emblems
‘When its chalice overflows. '

Then she feels a néw existence—
For the loveless do not live!—

The best wealth of the universe
Is hers to keep and gwo—

 eral piases—lutit is’ born of Truth,
and can not fail. It was first an emo-
' tion in some good heart—the heart
palpitated with1 ove for the human
race, and beat a thought into sowme
wise head; the thought crystallized in-
to an idea, and the ided-became an in-
stitution ; then followed discussion and
organization—the Cause continually
gainihg ground—from moderation to

total abstinence—securing for its ad-

Wealth richer than  earth’s golden veins|vocates not a few of the clearest wri-

That yield their blood to toil,

~ And brighter than the diamond nghts

That burn within the soil.

Oh, her soul is full of richness,
Like a goblet of old wine -
Wreathed in with purple blossoms
And soft tendrils of the vine;
Tts holy depths grow Inminous,
Its strings are sweet with tune,
the visions floating through it
ve the rosinets uf June,

countis not fime by cycles
@ dm that she was born!
ul-time of a woman
years be shorn
teful happiness -

ng o’er with love— —

f her womanhood
e above.
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\OT A FAILURE.

Is the Tpmpemnc& V. Y.
Ave its friends disheartenied and “dis-
conraged ? Do its enemies cease:
fire their broadside against it? Have
its various orgaunizations been disban-

ded ? Is there no pledge circulated —

“no.society fonned—-no meeting held-—

1o voice heard—no document printed
to prove the vitality and vigor of the

Cause? Has it failed to nwaken the

public conscience—to educate the pub-

lic nind --to promote the public weal? |
- Has it failed in the Sunday-school—in

the Church—in the Council room—in
the Lodge—in the Division-room—in
the Tent, or in :the Temple? Has it

 failed in its arguments to show that al-

cohol is a poison which poisons the
thoughts and thews of those who use
it—that drankennessisthe prolific pa-
rent of vice and erime, and a disease
more to be dreaded than the cholera?
Has it tailed in its facts and statistics
to show that intemperance peoples the
rcceptacles of“ crime, fills the poor-
housé and prison, and gives to the

. gallows its victims; while it turns the

child from the school-house, bruises
the mnocent, and breaks the heart of
the unoffending wife? Has it failed to
drive the demijohn from ten thous:nd

- harvest-fields, and to make aleohblic

potations unpopular at many of the
raisings, and bees, and festivals, and

other gatherings of the people ? Has

it failed to kindle a zeal which has/bla-
zed out in resolutionsin convenﬁons,
associations, and other meetings of re-
ligious men and women ?

. The Temperance reform is a success,
and nota failure. My witnesses are
the dronkards that have been reform.
ed—the moderate drinkers that have
been weaned from their ecups—-the
éhildren gathered in Bands of Hope—

. the millions of men and women . who
. have signed the pledge and joined the

conncils, the divisions and lodges in
the land. Their word is a bond—-
their testimony trustworthy, and they
spesk out with emphasis and say that
Temperance is a -trimmnphant success
—that it found humamty prostrate and
b!eodmg. and that it is raising it-ten-
derly in soft and loving arms, and is
phcingxtafoatﬁrmly on the rock of
absolute sbs!menoe-—bomng that its

| heart mllbeu.,- with joy above the

| hibition is a “fajlure.

ters and ablest speakers of the

. |age.

If Temperance is a failure, why do

\ [ the men engaged in the liquor traffic

assail it with such vindictive bitter-
iness? A dead cause can not harm
them. A thing that is a failure can
inot elange the law or the constitution
| of the State and make it difficult to

get :; license.

The ghost of evena
good euterprise zan not scare custom-
i ers from the bar. They opposeit, and
raisc { unds to resist it, because it is a
great and glorious success, making in-
temperance in some communities un-
| fashionable, unpopular, and disrepu-
table. Vast numbers of young men
who had the ecourage to look down the
cannon’s throat, to march through
hurrieanes of flanjgov & works
the enex

i inmt: no such word
il 1t 18 Mot in their vocabulary-—
not in their songs and speeches and
passwords.~ Shall we put the seal of
failure on a eause which comports with
the trath .of Scripiure, with the prac-
tice of piety, with the laws of nature,
with the light of science, with the tests
[uf philosophy, with the dictates . of
common sense ?

Even the Excise law of New York
city, though not up to the standard
desired by Temper ance men, is such a
success that the liquor dealers intend
to carry their cause to the ballot-boxs
in the hope that corrupt legislation
will enabl e them to again deluge our
great commiercial center with rum on
the Sabbath.. The' purchased -elo-
quence of an ex-Governor of Massa-
chusetts did not prevent the trinmph
of Tem perance in the- Legislature of
the Old Bay State. Michigan, speak-
ing through the lips of her State Con-
vention, asks ‘the people to decide
whether or not prohibitionshall be in-
corporated in the (_onsatztutmn of the
State.

During the war we had our bands
and our hearts full.
as we could do. Now we can renew
our- Temperance war.
deeply in earnest—so hopeful of the
future-—no one friend or foe will dare
to say that we fail, or that thereiss
shade of a shadow of failure in our
work, e

We must not fail to contribute gen-
erously of our means; not fail to work
zealously inside or outside of our or-
ganizations; not fail to be promptly

post of danger; not fail to hasten to it
like kings to a corénation.
Prohibition: is not a failure. In

the State. Some of ' them were rco-
pened during tho war, but they are
being closed noy by the uatiring ef-
forts of the friends of Temperance.—
If a Temperanc# ticket is not always
eleoted, that daes not prove that pro-
Some person
said that “ope with God is a majority.”
Is He not on our side? Who ecan de-
feat Him ?

This hissing and sqmrmlnﬂ' of fail-

Ve had as mueh ;

Let us be so

at the post of duty; and if there be a|

Maine it closéd all the grog-shops in |
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 of Hercules,
exond.” Our
‘State lines

XL 73 rzoad dis-
tinctions. The world is our field, and
more beyond. We havetwo worlds in
view in our plan of work. Temper-
ance marches to the music of
progress, and will earry its flag across
the continent and around the glpbe,
with faith, love, purity, and fidelity,
hope, and charity inscribed upon .
Under its folds we see even now wst
armies of Friends and Sons and T
plars, and Daughters and Rechabitps,
and Washingtonians and 0Old-Schdol
Temperance men, and Father Mathew
men and Bands of Hope. The earth
trembles under their tread—-the
welkin echoes with their songs of vie
tory. ‘
Talk of failure in an age when raild
roads net the States and telegraphs
annihiiate distance and bring the nad
tions in a group! Why, we' will run
down the monster intemperance with|
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for the pumuxi remained in your sys-,
tem. ' '
This, theu s our first position, that
you may take|poison under pretence
to save life. [lotake it into the sys-
tem, save to |counteract some other
poison, is a de¢adly mistake; and every
shop that dispe nscc?ﬁhxs poison should
be under the stricf control of the las.
Suppose 2 man wants to deal out
prissie acid to tbose who askifor it —
No, you say, it is poison. Bat, says
he, those who are going to take it do
not know that. So much the more
reason, you znswer, a thousand times:
the more if they do not know it, that
they should be protected. They pat
stryehnine into the alcoholic poison,
because they can produce more alco-

factured out of that which never came

hol in this way. Poison is put into |
- | a1l wines that are being daily manu-

from the grape.’ They are always con-
cocting wine—and wine-drinking is |
pnly the drinking of peisons of vari-
ous strength. As'to law, put all in
the law that public sentiment will sus-

tain, and try to make public opinion
wiser and better. Take what laws we
can get, and see that they are enfore-
ed. Take our license law, aud-do all
that we can with it.

Eduecate men, women and children

locomotives and strike him with light-
ning, and if, like the swine of old, he
runsinto the sea, he will not be safe, for
the submarine eable wil reach him with
its strands of fire.

The thunder all around the Tem-
perance sky indicates earnest, unre-
mitted fighting against the eommon

into believing that we stop ligunor sell-
ling for some hours out of the twenty-
four because it is poisonous. We
mean to show, by a few years’ practi-

urday. night and never open them
again. We have the Excise law in

enemy. Theie never was a/time
W

P8 2
est is afrafl o, & 'nctory whlCu~lwe
soon perch upon our banners.” What
an old writer said of sin, we may ap-
ply to the rum traffic. 'The Methodisls
are good pioneers, and they will drive
it from their stations and cirenits—
the Presbyterians Wind Congregation-
alists will rescind it from their juris-
diction—the Episcopalians will read it
put of their dioceses—the Baptists are
the spiritual navy, and will dfown it |
beyond resuscitation. -

—

GREELEY ON TEMPERANCE.

=

—————

If aleohol is a deadly pdison, then
our position is right; if it is not, then|
we are wrong. How shall we deter-.
mine that? If a child of five finds a
bottle holding a gill of gin, or brandy,,
or whiskey, and drinks thereof it
diecs. Why? Not because of the
quantity; but it is the quality of they
lignid that kills. If a man drinks al
piut of brandy on a wager, apd falls’
dead, what kills him? It is the poi-!
son of the aleohol that destroys him.
Why 1s it that men still drink it ?—-
T 1]9\ say, others have drank it for fif-
ty vears, and it has not killed them.—|
Yes; because it i3 a slow process. of
poisouning, like that of -the chéwer of
opium or arsenic. The human frame
can adapt itself fo any necessities.—
Poison may be taken slowly, as it was
by King Mithridates, to guard l:nma.elf
against assassination.

“What's the matter with him ?” An:
other says, “He's intoxizated,” that is
to say; he is poisoned. An excess oi
hquor makes a man deathlysick. Na-
ture is kind, and it sends a merciful
relief to save his life. Ifa man says, |
“I can drink balf a dozen glasses aud | |
not feel it,” he should beware. It
were better for him that nature s.muhl |

reject one or two glasses. A friend of| |
mine who had never been drunk, and |
whom I had mever known even to
drink, fell dead in the bosom of his!
fam:xly, because nature would not reject
the poison.

Old men who drink freely are spar-
eéd monuments, one in a thousand,

g

spend as much for rum:
'benefitted by this law.
'the rumseller does not gell leaves more
 money to buy bread, and is so much

o claimed a young

You see aman |
' lying in the gutter, and one asks’

force, and it is o great source of bless-
i L _Q g of

o

Excise law repealed? No, they do not
and they are

gained for the health and morality of
the people. . Now let us faithfully exn- |

Hforce Lhis law for a few years, showing

the people the good results of it. Then
we can ask the people to go on,

and
on, until liquor, :

like every other poi-
son, is kept carefully by sober, good
n;en, to be doled out under ‘sober,
conscientious physicians, like any oth-
er poison. We may not doit to-day;
but let us rally on the glorious {ruth
that every human being is on our side

1 until he goes over to the enemy, and

educate the comniunity up to the free-
dom of temperance. The children be-
long to us. Let us keep what we
have and gain all we can, until Now
York shall be a temperance, State.

il ciline-
-

Fayvmy Pravers.— Nothing,” ex-
friend, “mnothing
comes over me in the whirl of thought-
less pleasure like the memory of my
Jather's prayers. A hundred times have
I been ready to rush into forbidden

L Lgratification, and successfally silence |

even'tho voice -of conscience when
those prayers, and that family sltar,
around which we were all gathered in
the silent hour, would come to me
like an unsecn but mighty hand, sud-
denly arresting the career of folly and
bringing me to a stop. Not an inch
forward can I move in the for bidden
path, if that vision of love but once
more vicit my sonl. Those prayers—
how often have they subdued our wild
sports, softened cur little asperities of
temper, and melted all hearts into one.
I never think of home without con-
| necting its strongest endearments and

sweetest associations with that altar of
love. There was a sirange mystery
about it. How it was that my father
could 8o unite our hearts with his
own tender and holy aspirations, I
know not. It seems to me I can never
go far in the road to death while the

whose friends and boon companions
bave dropped off one by one. Young
men who drink ‘reely and don’t get
druPL you shonldbe doubly fearful,

memory of those prayers so entrances,
and, as it were, paralyzes, my soul.”

——

Touch not, taste not, handle not.

‘cal closing of dram shops, that it will |
be better to close them all some Dat- |

P i maeT o try e 2ud. the

Every drop|
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FATHER IS COMING.

———

. BY MRS. J. E. MCCONAUGHY. « %

"

“Father is coming home.” What
joy those words bring in your house-
bold, when some little watcher am-
nounces the fact to the happy fireside
group! But it brought no joy to
the hearts of little Belle and Rosy
Hunter.

Poor things ! they were so glad when
the sunshine stole down their dark
alley, warming up their old ‘doorway.
Then they could creep out from their
dreary home with its dusky talls, and
amnse' themselves as best they could
with their few playthings. Mother was
almost always sick -now, so she could
give them but little attention. There
was no money to replace . their scant, .
tattered garments with new ones.—
Poor Belle's shoes were worn out lon
ago, and little Rosy’s bare toes peep
out from hers all through the
winter. Once they had a sweet,
home in the country. Once
loved to take his little girl on hig

and call her his “little Blue ' rose-
her violet eyes. He thought baby

bud so sweet .as his red-lmp

pet. “athe cause
I think you have guess’ Am's doings..

of Lhe change. It wasp Ounced out to

at mghtfa.ll.

some dark corn
might be out 4
en blows anf;_

“He's got a basket on his arm, Belle.
Oh, I hope there’s some bread inm it !
I'se so hungry.”

“ Well, there We'll

isn't,

Rosy.

have to go hungry to bed again, you

may be sure.”

¢‘Come 1in, ehildren,” said the fath-
er, in an entirely new tone, “I've got
some supper for you.’

The poor broken-hearted mother
loocked up wonderingly,
she was still asleep.

No. 'There was the old table set
out, and twdibig white loaves upon it,
a plate of butter, a paper of , chipped-
beef, some cheese, and cakes, and—
oh! bow the children’s eyes danced—
a quart of great red strawberries.

A good temperance brother had
met John Hunter and reached out a
friendly hand tohim. He urged him
to shake off his hard master, who was
fast binding. him down with eable
ropes, and be 2 man again. At lasi
John vielded and put his hand to the
Llessed pledge. Now his earnings
came home to feed his hungry children
and {o buy comforts for- his poor fa-
ding wife. -The roses came back to
her cheeks again. The ragged home
was mended, and littlo Belle and Roea
used to bound down the path with
happy, joyous faces when either one
eried out, * Father is coming!”

— - -

A striking illustration of the force of
a mother’s love for her child has re-
cently been exhibited in Towa. The
circumstances are reported in noticing
the pardon, by G venor Merrill, of a
woman, Catharine MeArdle, who hed
been scntenced four years ago to the
state penitentairy for life. = She eon-
fessed to the murder of her husband,
and was sentenced to be hanged, but
her sentence was commuted by Gover-
nor Stone. It was afterwards found
that she was entirely innocent, and
that her son was the guilty persén.—

To save him she had avowed that she
was guilty of the crime.

London has been languishing under
a heated term of almost unexampled
intensity. . The thermometer reached

83 in the shn.de. Weshould call that

cool weather here.
—o—ap——

s&~ He that would reprove the
world, must be one whom the world can-
not reprove.
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