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thrown away the last stump of his cigar. The odor adheres to him
more closely than incense from the altar on which he kneels. He
masticates his quid eagerly, that he may deprive it of its juice before
he rises to read his text. He exhorts his congregation earnestly and
eloquently to control their passions, to restrain their excesses, and to
cultivate to refinement their better natures. Then he admits, in the
social eircle, there is bliss in the use of his narcotic, and that his de-
sire to partake of it is irresistible. Which is capable of exercising
most control over the drunkard, his ministerial advice, or his individ-
ual example ?

How many infants and children, think you, there are in this city
almost drunkards? Infants and children! Yes; those, too, who are
as dear to you as your own lives. Consider, for a moment, the facts.
You invade the sanctity of your home fireside by the use of a poison.
The smoke of your cigar fills your parlor, your bed-room, your nur-
sery, and the lungs of your children. These children become nar-
eotized, and their nervous systems forced into a state of disease,
which, zooner or later, will demand a counteracting stimulus. Thus,
in the bud of life, when sweet innocence demands assiduous care and
protection, are we nourishing a worm that will eat into its core.
Thus are we sowing, in the very blood of our children, the germs of
intemperance.

It will not be denied, that the nature of the parent, whether orig-
inal or induced, is transmitted to the child. Is the parent a con-
sumptive ? the child may become one also. Is the parent insane? a
fearful fate portends the child. Is the parent a drunkard? the fee-
bleness, the waywardness, the disease which his habits have implanted,
may be all transmitted to the child. Oh, what a fearful risk, what a
load of responsibility, does that parent assume who makes of himself
a drunkard! A drunkard by inheritance! What a terrible reflec-
tion.

It is true, that the parents of many dissipated young men have
been prominent examples of abstemiousness, and sound practical vir-
tue. Early indulgence, an unfortunate selection of associates, and
the usual kindred causes, counterbalance the best parental teaching.
Yet, daily and extended observation has led us into the belief that
the children of those who use tobacco to excess, and those who drink
spirits to habitual drunkenness, or those who keep themselves under
the almost constant influence of morphine, opium, or like narcotics,
are unsteady in their purposes, impulsive in their undertakings, and
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and wo together, and if every cord of your soul is not drawn to its
utmost tension, you are a thousand times less than a man.

If the cholera were to appear in your midst, spreading dismay
among the people, would you, like a trembling coward, fold your
arms, and exelaim, “I can do nothing: it will be of no use to try

It has been gravely asserted, that to create asylums for inebriates
is to offer them a premium to drink. Strange argument to have
originated with an eloquent temperance lecturer. To what have all
his appeals been directed? To the reclamation of the intemperate.
Will we say to him, as a discouragement, your word-painting is a
premium to drink? You sketch the man, with his stupid, bloated
visage, as a premium to drink. You describe his dilapidated cabin,
as the abode of squalid misery and want, as a premium to drink.
You throw him into the kennel with the hounds, or into the sty with
the pigs, as a * premium to drink.”

Will we say that of six hundred thousand persons in the United
States who have taken the pledge, four hundred and fifty thousand
hiad broken it, and that the pledge was “a premium to drink?” No.
We shall cast no such reproaches ; for all efforts to stay the progress
of intemperance are commendable.

The temperance lecturer enforces his appeals upon the minds of
those who can still think, and who have not lost all self-control. An
asylum is designed for the reclamation of those who cannot reclaim
themselves.

. What, a man become a drunkard that he may be entitled to a
place in an asylum? Preposterous! Will men induce inflammation
of the brain, chest, stomach or joints—will they fall down precipices,
throw themselves under locomotives, provoke blows upon the head,
gashes with a bowie-knife, or deep stabs with a stiletto, for no other
" purpose than to become the inmate of a hospital? The State has
erected an edifice with large, airy apartments for the accommodation
and comfort of the blind ; but, who would willingly lose his sight and
grope his way in thick darkness to secure a permanent home ?

Efforts are being made to cultivate a sort of instinet in the idiot,
to make of him, at least, a creature of imitation, and the object may
be highly commendable, for humanity without mind is a most pitiable
spectacle ; but who would willingly assume the character and rela-
tions of the imbecile to obtain shelter and protection during the re-
mainder of his days? I have heard of a poor inebriate, houseless
and friendless, who committed theft with a hope that he would
























