





: 9.(1. AR s g vy e M
i S ‘*_‘ \ 7%—%4/1@, %’/ﬂi fsH
9 Qﬁ/mjyyl—, W |

,ﬂ/ a%gﬂ,c, % Py e &

B Jvoied L teririn b -

I 44:77 . Z«;’L/LL—(’M e
‘ Z{.;yydzj;;am R 4 |
W%%J(.M‘é«d.« ~ o2 }km,
L Bait o, wHere KL pE |
Warsd /Zg e /P.(./‘ﬂ// Z/Mg/
é%.»ﬂf-(:w}f!-:: &/Ma_j 42—- |
Vi Pleataelidtid, Foiwe SFata
.ZPMZC// /éarza‘_’.(/—y—ﬁc,/ @{7 2
| a%ﬂ-—M{ /@pf,d—/ﬁz—rx-ét/u-;
/&m_ 5 /M@Zm’; AeD
ﬂ% 1,2‘ el % ¢
Fre o e e '/Z 7
Ao Ly stte Joolod ool
ilore ¢ crel A Aokl

| PR



//W%/ﬁ% Z
W ﬂ.g,,, s .
ikl £ Yeqies ,,,QAQM

| f’ B NG L 44;7,7

mW;fﬁﬁ

P
Q}i czgég%
s LS 2 b









—;.._ VIl Y
6 nw As sung by WiLriam NosLE. ) :

‘{mﬂ- BY JOHN B. GOUGH.
1£.(<j>. Arr—Long, Long Ago,

HERE are the friends that to me were so dear,
Long, long ago—long, long ago ?
Where are the hopes that my heart used to cheer,
Long, long ago—long, long ago?
Friends that I loved in the grave are laid low,
Hopes that I cherished are fled from me now ;
I am degraded, for rum was my foe,
Long, long ago—long, leig ago.
Sadly my wife bowed her beautiful head,
Long, 'ong ago—long, long ago ;
Oh, how I wept when I knew she was dead.
Long, long ago—long, leng ago ;
She was an angel, my love and my guide—
‘Vainly to save me from ruin she tried ;
Poor, broken heart, it was well that she dicd.
- Long, long ago-—long, long ago.

Let me: k]}ok back o;x the days of my {aouth
Lo ong ago—long, agos £
I wasnxgi"o ‘stranger to v:rﬁ;?asnd tl‘:lth i
~ Long, long ago—long, lang ago ;
Oh, for the hopes that were pure as the day !
Oh, for the joys that were purer than they !
Qh for the hours I have squandered away !

Long, long ago—long, lang ago.
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@ul&uh . Young §en's Teetotal Society, -

BENJAMIN FRANKLIN HALL

380, Castle Street East, Oxford Market, W,
Friday Next, May 14, 1875,

AN ORATION

‘WILL BE DELIVERED BY

: @i@‘ 0 Sﬁﬁﬁﬁ)?g

Of Brooklyn, New York.

Sollabug ;:—

Introductory—The People are Thinking—
Three Suasions—The “ Man of Straw "—
The objects of Legal Enactments — The *
& Will-Being, Property, & Life of the People
——=—Illustrations—Dangers ahead—The Fai-

lures of the Temperance_nggme%t:&{vi}itr_

they are—Why ?=They are Blindes

will not see—'“Let us reason together”— The

impending Crisis—The Blessing in disguise

—The Golden Image—Might and Right—
- Triumphs—Conclusién. -

pios 7500
The' Chair taken at 8,15 by Mr. G. T. HORN.
Doors opem at 8. Admission quite Free & no Collection

On Friday, May 21st, 1875, an Address by G. 0. Cawererr, Esq., the
Temperance Humourist, Frxx,

7 I;nﬁey & Son; Printers, 23, George St., Euston R«i:. NW.



