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WIGHTS WITH THE WASRINGTOMIANS

33 I. 8. Arthur, suthor of “Tea Nights in a Bar Rom” o, 7

ashingtonians,
~ “The Washingtonlans " 1 rapl.ied “ And pray, who
‘amd what are they
© “Have you not heard about them ?" * No."
. “Then you are ignorant of one of the most remarkable
facts in thie history of the times.”
** Explain yourself. E
% With pleasure. A.h-unt nine ummm
nﬂ:c g0 long, there were assembled in n. %-
| this cliy (Balthnore), six men, well a.dvmm:l in
'j'hu had for a long time been confirmed drunknrds. or at
50 weddad to the love of drink, as to have found it
st impnnull:ula to live without a daily resort te its
hlﬂunnu-ea,h Tgﬂrmhaﬂ moet ﬁﬂcm&wﬁﬂg—r
out any otier des repairing to the
aomthm that witich had teken them there a hundred
md a hundred tines. But in the mind of each there was
eeling of sorrow for his enslaved and wretched condi-

pes zenec of weakness, How often, alas! how often
‘each made resolutions of reform. How often had
i rencunced the cup of confnsion, ouly. to scek again
Dewildering draught and to sink still lower in the
cale of Bz degradation!
S Thus they met as they had often mat lzafura bt
ier seeted inelined to eall for the subtle pnimn that
d 0 many times stolen away their reason. Soon the
of each Lecame know:t to the others, and they
& sndden hope springing up in their minds—a hope in
q.a.ghma of that little company; thot alone he conld not
and. But together, shoulder to shoulder, hand to
nd, aid heart to heart, they Jfelt that thouzh the
iagzle would be hard, they could, and they “wounld
ner !
that moral pest-honse, then, while !nlmifng with
i TDreath the tempting fumes of the potations they
@ did this little banid pledge themsclves to each
er, never agiin o drink afp intoxieating dﬂuk—spirjts
jnﬂnc. malt or cider.”™
| They did'not keep their pledge, of courae,” I ﬁ.mr.L
terrupting him.  *Who cver beard of a confinmed
becoming a sober man ? The hope for such a
sult Dins Ipng sinee faded from the minds of the benevo-
t, and now all the efforts of temperance reformers are
ﬁﬂwﬁ to the Eeaping of solier men from Decoming lovers
'ﬁf:ﬂmug drink. ¢ drankard wiil remaln o deonkard
10 the end of his life; there 13 no hope for him.”
: “D;u, not jump to conclusions quite so0 hastily.
Efddend replied. * Tlere'ls hope for the drunkard, ]m: 1
}m] ‘But hear me out patiently. These sl:{ Tl &1,
goon after they had pledged themselves to each other,

'y

@etermined that they womld make an effort to increase
ir number. They sccordingly organlsed o socioty, and
ed'it the * Washinglbn !Icmpemnm Soctefy.  Then
v wont to some of their old companions, told them
] tlu!].l' iad done, and imvited them to join their so-

x nd unite with them. Thus their power and infiuence
peame fncreased.  OMers soon followed thelr example,
it was not lonz Lefore the socioty numbered over
 hundred mem . ench one of whom had been for
in the habit of drinking, and most of them occa-
ally to intoxiention.

** All this time, each member was using all his powers
m:ﬂnlng and persua-ion to livdieee hiz old companions
p come in.. Seme would, on the nights of thelr meetines,
L tﬁunme‘w&n near the grog-shops they had [ormasrly
in the habit of visitine, and 1nt&m¢r t those whom
7 knew, before they had reachiod the doors thoy wera

ng. ‘i‘lmn they veould reasor with them, and por-
pade them to come to the society'; if not to join. at least
o'hear. In this way members were added.  Such moem-
ars na had no work, were alled ns far as pessibile, and
were tiade Lo procors work for them. i
i Anid this the refonmation lids gone on, and now, * The
nshlrin'mn Tanperaiee Society’ numbers several hun-

membera, nearly every one of whony had bees in the
abit' of drinking to the extent of serlously marring his
spacts in i:l‘e. l”.'.w..ry week they meet regnlarly. for
he receptlon of new memhara, and for mutnal enconr-
LT MHI Liiesae :uﬁchnga .urn of a highly interesting
tm. U!'.}.‘l iy, : nmc of the members relate their ex-

strong dosive to rise out of it—yet a painfuol,

A few were fonnd Lo break away from their Dond- |

ﬁu-hmms. and these are frequently affecting in a high

i Eurc!;l.r you must be drawing on your 1mag‘nmimu
The thing surpasses belief.” '

*“Lhave not. told you Lalf. But come. Let us go to
the meeting ;*this is the regnlar nighe.”

There was no hesitation, of course. In a few minutes
we entered a large room at the corner of Hanover and
Lﬂmhnr:l—-ﬁt.r{:uta, which we founag srowded to excess, with
men of all ages, mostly mechanics and working-men.
We pushed onr way close to the speaker's stand, amd
then turned to survey the countenances of the assembly.
It was a slght to move the heart. There were e, obd
and grey-headed, and youths searcely eightecn, Into
whose very vitals bad been fixed the tooth of the da-

stroyer. Men who had Deen slaves, some for-i lofir
series wmra. to the most degprading vice. But now
they st up as freemen, nitd there wos scarcely o fnoe,
marred sadly as some were, ihat had oot an exprossion ¢
of serfous, manly determination and confidence.

In a little while after our entronce, the preliminories of
the meeting being  over, several of the meémbers sneces-
sively related their experiences, Sometimes those were
humerous and amusing ; but more frequently they por-
trayed seends that touched the foelings, and often drew
tears from the eyes. ‘They were the simple unoderned

Mstovies of real life, told Ly the participators‘in them,

and oftén with an eloguence of tone apd manper thag
stirred the heart to its very depths.

To give any of theae now {3 not my design, And o
we will pass by this part of the meeting, and | linger for @)
fow moments over the scene that presented i[*.i'l.t" whem
the President invited all who wished to join the society
to come forward and sizn the pledge, which was read.
It was in these words ;—

*We whose names are anuexed, desivous of forning
soclety for our mutual benefit, to gaard azainst a per-
nicious practice, which is Imu*luus te our health; stand-
ing, and families, do pledse ourselves as zentlemen, that
\{3 W :]I nog drink any spiriteons or malt ll{;uuhs, wine or
clder.

A dead sflence then ensued, which Insted only for o
moment or two, when a silzht nofze was heafd in o for
distant corner of the room.  Then there was a motion in
the dense erowd, and presemtly o man was seen coming
up the aisie.  He was searcely past the prime of 1ife, bt
had a look of premature old nze. His face wns soswoilen
umII:Eiaﬁgu.rml, that the eye twrned away from it involin-
tarily. . -

* Lo you think there is any use in e signing it #" ho
asked, ns he pansged ot the table on which the books of
the society rested, trembling from’ hend to foof, and
pazing up, appealingly, into the face of the President,
There were few svho locked npon the wretehed being whe
did mot feel a rising cmotion of tenderness snd comprs-
sion. :

“Yes, Ido,” was the prompt and positive reply. 1 TE
is th& culy r.l:u.t'lg that can savo }uu And it il save
you.'

() sir, o yon really think so2™

Ll § knnw it ! Rie gn it ot onee, and youare a free man,”

ST owill, I willl" the poor créature sald, in an earvost
tone, taking the 1£¢“ that the Sccrelary held out to hig,
and putting, with an eager, trembling hand, his naoc &

pledge.
EaM JUHIFB hy thnt and you are safe,” sald the Presilenf
smiling.

“Twlll try,” responded the moan, and his tones woro
steadior, and bad something of confidence in them: and
b seemed really like o changad buhl% full of hope snd
resolution, as be turned from the table and mingled In
the crowid.

Then came another and another, until Tor!:,-m:nc Eindl
sizned the pledge.

*ome along!  We have room for another one. W
munst have ﬁl'l,:.f to-night,™ said the, President, In' a Jond,
eheerful, encotraging tote,  ** Comme alung with ns, n
we will do yon gf.n-ud Whe will make wp the ffty » "

For nearly five mitimtes the President waited, but so
one ene, forward, ~Jnst ag the pledge-hook was alant
to e closed, there was o movement near the middle rr.t
the room, and then there eame totieringeg up the aleda,
feebic old mun, with a head as white as mww 1 sep Lmd
at least three-zcore mnd Lo, Tor e was Dent, ol Jennied



2 Jomssow's Cupap Tisrany—THREE NIGHTS WITH THE WASHINGTONIANS, - [Publisher,

on his staff, and his face was that of one ver¥y far ad-
wanced in years, thouzh it was palnfully disfigured
gigns that none could look upow and misunderstand. He

*pame up slowly, leiting his stick fall at eyery step, and
evidently trusting to it for support. There was a deep
and breathless silénee.  The President, who had been
talking alnost incessantly for half an hour, urging, in-
witin g, anid enconraging persons to come forward, censed
his rambling nididress, and stepped forward a pace or two
to mgeet the old man.

Lot me sign—let me aign 1™ he said, in a low, agitated
woice, and the Sceretary handed him o chair, fto which
he sank feclly, and then took the pen that was offered
him. Huorriedly, as if he feared that his resolution wounld
fail him, did he subseribs to the pledge. A= he lifted the
pen, & tear fell npon his name.

Silently he then arose, and slowly retlred. His clothes
wore old and worn, and hia coat seemed, from its appear-
anece, to have seen almost n qoarter of a century.  But it
was whole in every part, though patehed with almost in-
numergble pieces, and of various shades. The few thin
white locks that covered his head were smoothly combed
and parted.  The bosom of hia shirt was elean buit coarse,
and & white crovat was tied about his neck with a care
that indieated plainly enough, as did his whole appear-

ance, that a woman's heart bhad cared for him, and a
womnan's hand been busy about hiz person.

I felt naturally, as did every one, a strong interest in
#his old wan, and when the meeting broke up, I kept my
eye upon him, and followed out close hehind him. At the
door [ parted with my friend, as it was late, and we had
to go in opposite direstions.  The old man was but a few
paces in advanes of me, as I turned np Hanover-street ;
I lingered behind, hali resolved to follow him home.
When he came to Market-street, he crossed over, and
procecded on westwardly, I was but a few paces behind
him when he eame to the narrow street now called Little
Sharp-strect, mostly filled with poor amnd comfortless
tencments, many of which are ingﬁbil:fed by blacks. Into
thizs he turned, and searcely yet detfermined as to what T

cehoulid do, I followed closely after. It was past the honr
of ten, and the night was very cold. A Keen northwaster
was blowing, and, as I turned into this lttle street, the
wind come roshing down with chilly violence. The old
man seemed to shrink in the cold blast, as if its benumb-

‘ing infiuence had penetrated his thin garments, and
réeached every part of his body. I haod progeeded onwards

§ Bt o few steps when o female figuree dorted past me, and
patsed at the old man's gide.

[ Oh, father ! 'snld o low, anxions, trembling wvolee,

| % where have von been ? I have searched after you for

| more than an hour.'

The reply was made in g0 low o tone that I conld not |

hear it.
i Are you not very eold 2" the danghter nsked, as the
+two moved on, the old man leaning upon the arm of his
i ghild for support.
| =N, Kate,”" I could bear him say, ** I am not very cold.
{ But if you have been out for an hour, this bitter night,
you munst be chilled to the heart.”
i © Just at this moment the two passed under a lamp, and
! T'eonld see that the outer dress of the young woman was
| wery poor and thin, and that jt elung to her slender form
a8 the wind swept past her, showing that beneath this
were but few comfortable garments.

1 feit the truth of what the old man said, for, althouzh
wrapped in a warm cloak, I was yet very sensible of the

extreme cold.  But the danghter made no reply.

Mo other worna was spoken, or, at least none other
eanght my ear. In a few minutes the two stopped before
a low frane house, of but & single story, with a loft, or
attic, above. Into this the iml:ﬂﬂ'iiﬂm'l}' entered, and the

was quickly closed after them.
do?frl !maqfeat ::31 interest in the old man, T now felt a far
decper interest in that gentle being whao, under quch pain-
ful and trying clreumstances, could cling to him as she
evidently did, like a guardian angel. There was a deep-
toned, unutterable tenderness in her voiee, ns she mur-
mred the wornd = father,” that moved my Teclings. A
there was something in her manner gnd earringe, obscurcly
geen In the feeble glimmering of tie street lamp, that told
of hetter daya,

T lingered for a miny

| had closed upon tham,

te or two, irresolute, after the door
and then turned away, resolved to
| knew more abont that old man and his daughter. What
7 subsequently learned, I will now present in the form of
" simple, connected history.  And if it makes the same
'jmpression npon the mind of the reader that it did upon
my owh, on turning thelast page of the narrative, he willy

" gven if he have sald it a hundred times before, feel like
gaving mora fervently still to the ** Washingtonians,” the

Teeds
 Jeffersonians,” and others of kindred associations, * God
speed you in your noble efforts ™ By

The Broken Merchant.

Awora the most Jnmapumus young merchants of Baltl:
more, whoengzaged in a profitable trade between the vears
of 1800 and 1810, was Wilson Hamilton., Inheriting from
his fatber n handsome property, which was speedil
doubled by his business enterprise, at his marrisge, at
the age of thirty, he found his wealth increased so lﬁtgﬂ%
by his wife's munificent portion, as to make him one 0
the richest men in the eity. Of counrse, his social inter-
conrse was with the highest class for wealth, refinementy |
and intelligence—and at that time, in Baltimore, tl
wealthy class combined, to a remarkable extent, refine-
ment with a high degree of intelligence. Ay
Then the custom of walng winea and other atma‘agj
drinks, on almost all ocopsions, was generally sy
and none thought it anevil.  If one genteman atth
honse of amother, and, ligunor was not set out, it wa
esteemed o palpable breach of eo No social eircle,
however seleet, assembled, without the ascompaniment
gnsses and decanters.  Onthe dinner table of the priva
citizen was every day to be found wine and brandy.
all the members of his family, children and females, wor
in the habit of partaking fresly. At weddings an
funerals, andindesd on almost all oceasivns, the universs
bottle-lmp was present.. Few, very few, had any fear o
the consequences; and, Indeed, at that tine, the deplora
results that have since followed the general wse of intoxl.
cating drinks, were apparent in but rave instances. N
seemed conscious of danger, or dreamed that any.
evils were to be feared from the habitual nse of drin
brandy or wine, than from taking ordinary food.
Mr. Hamilton was one of those who were particular
fond of a glass of generons wine.  His cellar was stock
with many varieties, old and rare: not thé artif
drugged and brandied stuff thet now =0 generally
the names of wine, but the pure and genuing-—its vin
Enown, and its quality certain. :
We will pass over, with these observations, some se
teen or eighteen years of hid life, from the time of
marriage until his only child, o danghter, had conpl
! her sixteenth summer; only remacking that, as might
| supposed, his attachment to his glass of wine had becom
"in that time, increased to s passion. Often and o
| when he retired to his bed at night, would he be 80 my
| under its influence a3 to be scarcely conscious of any-
think. But few perceived it, for he was prudent; few s
fmagined that the rich, respectable, and intellizent mer- -
chant was other than a sober man. During the early pagtt
of the day, his mind was clear and active ; hunt agrowin
consclonsness of his infirmity made him sensible that his
| interests would suffer if he gave any important attention
to them whiles nnder the influence of wine, and thereiore
he had ceased to enter into any important business i
tiationa, or to close any ba n4, in the after part .le L
day. i
%he mother of Kate Hamilton died when her only qh_Ml
was but ten years of age; and losing one affectionate and |
fondly loved parent, the little girl clung’to the other with
Mr. Humilton had almost id ;

t
i
X
L
|

a love inereased tenfold,
lized his child from her birth, and now that he was all

all to her, and she all in all to him, his love, like bers, be-
eame terfold more intense. The best teachers were, of
eonrse, employed for little Kate, who, being of an intel-
ligent mind, as well as of an affectionate disposition, pro
ressed rapidly in all the varied branclies of instruction,
Thus carefully provided with everything necessary fo

her edueation and accomplishments, Kate Ham !_*
sprafng up In a few years into youns, hlna'[ulng_ man- !
hooid, beloved, admired, and honoured for her affec ¢

nature, beautiful person, high-toned feclings, and
intelligence. . il
But, alas for her happiness! the light of rationall
thonght and perception that dawned upon her mind ats
aweet sixteen, revealed that which made her heart shrinky
and tremble with an lndefinable fear. 5 - -
She had often seen her father aslecp in his great arm-
chair, and thus pass away the evening. Dut the 11
canse of this she had never dreamed.  And on some f
occasions after dinner she had knewn him to retire
bed, and to be too unwell to rise for tea. But no sus--
sicion flashed across her mind that all was not right.i
il-:\'cr:.r tender sympatny of her nature was then alive fors
her father, but no emotion of shame for him crossed hers
innocent heart. :
From this delusive dream she had a fndden and painfuli
awaking. It was on the very day that she bad attained!
her sixteenth birthday. A few friends dined with hers
father, and, as.had been the custom for two venrs past.l
she presided at the table. The wine passed frecly, agdd

[-FL R




~ Mr. Hamilton drank deeper than usual. The consequence

_.m that his mind grew obscured. and it beeame toa evi-
“dent to all present, except his Jdaunghter, that he was in
the first of intoxication. But, ¢ven she, at length,
‘cotld not help noticing that her father talked strangely,
‘and had an expression of countenance that she conld not
nnderstand, . ; 2

. One of the eompany, who ohserved that Kate's eye was
fixed anxiously npon her father, endeavoured to divert
her mind, and draw her away into conversation. She
iwaa becoming soncewhat interested, when she noticed
! person ai the table glamce with a slight con-
temptuons smile towards her father, and then at one of
the party who sat opposite to him.

& blood rushed to her face, and her lip trembled with
an instant rebuke. But she controlled hersell with an
effort. The individual who sat near her, and who saw
what was ]'Nllasinl;. made a movement to rise from the
tabla, which wasa followed by the rest of the company.

X “Btop ! stop!™ cried Hamilton, in a thick volce—" wait
 until your host moves | Fill up your glasses again, gen-
tlemen! And yom, Kate (a consclousness of his real
gltuation séteming to flash upon his mind}), you can retire
now ; our fricmds here will excase vow.'
* O eertainly, certainly, Miss Hamilton ! was instantly
responded,  And the poor girl glided from the room, and
burried away trembling in every nerve, and her heart
beating so rapidly as to preduce a feeling of suffocation.
As goom as she reached her chamber, she sank into a
chair, and gave way to a passionate gush of tears, For
more than an hour she sat there, in a state of dreary
wratchadness, the real eanse of which was dimly, and
very dimly, perceptible to her mind. But from this she
was aronsed by a sndden and painful shock.
“Queer goinga on in the parlour, John says,” remarked
one servant to another, with a low chnekling langh, pans-
Ing near the chamber door, and unconseions that she was

re. ;
L In;lnetl ! What's the matter! Is the old fellow drunk
Il LL] -

* ¥Wes, Indectl! And they are making great sport of him
down there,”

* Well, I'm right down sorry,’ sald the other, * speci-

for r Miss Kate. It will break her heart if she
should find it out. John must try and get him off to bed,
and then she'll mever know it."”

* But she mnst find it ont before long, He gets tipay
two or three times a week now, and never goes to bed at
night, that he isn't as full as he can stick.”

And then the twao servants, after thelr word of gossip,
glided away to attend to their respective dutics,

Ifn ter conld have seen Kate, as, starting to her
feet, she stood listening with breathless eagerness, her

face pale as death, Ler lips apart, her hand raised, and

her eyes fixed with a wild stare, he might hive sketched

& picture that to look upon, would have made the heart
" ghrink and tremble, *

Tha servanis passed to their separate duties, the words
they had spoken forgoiten by them in the moment after
they were uttered. But upon the heart of Kate Hamilton,
those words were writton as with a pen of fire. The word
" drunkenness" was, in her mind, associated only with

| tha lowest earthly degradation. Long after the noise of

© their retreating footsteps had ceased to sound alomg the
“passages, did the poor girl stand in the position deseribed,
as if snddenly turned into stone.  From this state she was
aroused by footsteps on the atairs, heavy, frregular, and
shuffling, the feotstops of those whe evidently carried a
buriden df conslderable weight. Her door stood ajar, and
as she glanced eagerly through it she saw the ¥ of
her father, borne in the Bands of o servant and two of
the visitors, merchants of the first standing in the city,
-with whose daughters she was on terms of the closest
hﬁmu?. ) :

Her first impulse was to spring forward. But she ro-
membared the eruel words of the servants. He was
drunk l—and what conld she do for him? In a few
minutes the visitors and servants went down stairs, and
then there was the sound of many footsteps in the pas-

#age below. After this enme the opening and closing of
the hall door, and then all was still. The guests of the
dinner party had gone,

With a quick hand Kate awung open her chamber door,
and glided with hurrying steps along the passages that
led to her father's chamber. Entering this, she closed

the door after her, nnd fastened it; and then went up to |

the bed, and looked down engerly into her father's face.
It was flushed with a deep red, and seemed swollen, and
his breath cmne heavy and laboored. She had often seen
him thus Lefore, but hid never dreamed that it was the
result of intoxication.

* Father |—Father [—Father | she sald, In a tender,

earnest volee, laying ler hand soltly upon him. But sha
migzht as well have speken to o stone. .
* Father ! * she repeated, in a londer voice, shaking hiny
ently.
i ﬂu%rtha slecper stirred not.

0 Father ! Denr Father!"™ she again cxclaimed in &
still londer, and now trembling, choking volee, shaXing
himy violently.

As well might she have called to the dead. For a me-
ment longer she stood with a pale, agitated countenance
bending over him, and then bursting into tears, sank
down into a chair, eovered her face with her hands, and
burying both in the bed-clothes, continned to weep and
sab for a long, long time, But the violence of hor orief
spent itsell by its own power, and then there fell upom
her spirit a deep, almost waveless calim, subsiding into a
#tate of dreamy, halfl omconsclionsness, that, in its turn,
was followed l?;u profound slumber,

The dim shadows of evening were falling around as the
heart-stricken girl awakened from this blessed sleep;
blessed to her, becanse it brought forgerfulness, As she
rose to her feet, the first object that met her eye was the
atill insensible form of the one she loved above all thingd
upon the earth, Again she laid her hand gpon him— '
again shé called his name in the tenderest accents, But
he heard her not. O, how cheerless and desolate did her |
heart feel as ‘she turned away, and slowly passed [rom |
his room:!

And now came thonghts of duty. Young as she was,
she felt that she mmst control her feclings ; that she must |
hide from other eyves all evidences of the canker-worm im |
her heart. Not even the domestics must Know that the
truth had been discovered to her. Descending to the
parlour, she seéated herself near the window, and thers
dwelt upon the only thoughts that conld find a place in
her mind @ thoughts of her father nnd his degradation.
But when the servant came in with-lghts, and it became
necessary to give some directions, she did so with a calm-
ness that surprised even herself. It wonld have required
a close observer, indeed, to have detected, in the tone of
her voles, that within was wretchedness the most pro-
found. Her face she could not so easily school, and it
was therefore partly turned away. ]

Frequently through the evening did Kato go up to her
father's room, and endeavour to awake hin, but in vain.
And at ten o'clock she songht her own pillow with a
sadder heart than had ever throbbed in her bosom :
saddder than it was when she parted with the mother.
she had ed with a most tender, and ntense allection.

In the morning when she came down, she found her
father in the parlour reading the newspaper.  He did not
look up as she entered, and she felt glad that he did not
do so, for she dreaded to meet his eyve, or hear his voics,
iow that she Knew that he was perfectly in his rational
mind. It was the feeling of the child that shrunk from
perceiving in a parent the first evidence of conscions self-
abasemant.

When breakfast was announced, both procecded to the
dining-rovin without uttering a word, and the meal passcd
im the most profound, thoughtiul, oppressive silence ; for
Mr. H, had a painful conseionsness, he hardly knew why,
that Kate had perceived the truth. How could a parent,
who loved his beauntiful, Innocent child as Wilson Hamil-
ton really loved, nay, almost idolized his Kate, ever again
touch the maddening poison that could thus put betweem
them a feeling of shame, and a feeling of sorrow, whoss
pofznancy cannot be told in words? Alas! who kKnows
the subtle enticements of the cireean dranght but he who
has heard the voices of the syrena? The wine was placed
on the dinner-table as usual, and as wsual Mr, Hamilton”
drank of it freely, but not to intoxication.

When Kate went next into company, it was with new
feclings. Mowhere, nor in any scenes, did she find the
same unalloyed pleasure that had heretofore heen her
constant attendant, If, for a few moments, the hright!
attractions which ever present themselves hefore the
milnds of the young and ardent, would win her away inte
delightfnl anticipations, a single dark thonght woulil cafl
her back, and an inwardly breathed sigh attest the sad
truth, that for her, indeed, had become clianged the huea
of all things earthly. Some noticed the chance, bud
dreamed not of the painful cause. The more auluiued and
thoughtful tone of her mind, and its correspondins cffest
in her manner, were noted as one of the phonmuenn, um-
aceonnted for by the mass, which result from n you
andd happy creature’s first introdoction into the world
wien amd women, where each acts and reacts upon others
in a thousand different formas,

Young, beantiful, accomplished, and the danghier of
one of the most wcnlth}' merchants in the eity, it 1= not to
i supposed that Kate Hamilton wonld long remain with-
out a suitor for ber band. Among those who svugsht her |

§
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favour, was & young man named Bailey, the son of a| * There is something in that, cortainly,” the young mag |
merchant, who, like her father, was rleh. He was of | roplied in & tho tome. ™ And it hahméﬁm:%

attractive pérson and manners, Hberally educated, and
aszociated, though but just of age, with his father in
business. Of all who had visited her, this youn
won most deaply upon her feelings, which, tou
they were by condition of & parent most dearly loved,
wereof o tender and confiding choragter, At the it

his sttentions Lecame particular, Kate was about cighteen,
l;pmfv.:i‘urk having passed since she mads the discovery—a
fearinl one to her—of her father's strange propehsity.
How far this young man was worthy of her, and

man
d as

w far.

phic was reposing upon a just hope in leaning vpon his | vi

apparent aifection, will appear from the follo cOmn-

versation which took place between him and his father,
| on the eceasion of young Bailey's declaring his wish to
[ address Miss Hamilion.

I don’t know about that, James. I am a little afraid
of Hamilion,"

* Why so, father 2" asked the young man, with some-
thing of concern in the tone of his volee,

v * Do you know that he drinks rather hard 2 *

- %ln:r; and ]ilcfmnut he]liew it

*Beeing is believing, thay " was the sententions,
reply. “ What dau{:u munn.,:'gﬁur o

" Why, I miean that I have seen him drunk myself."
*¥ou have 7"

“*Yesa, I have; and more than once. And what is
worse, be drinks deeper and deeper. Ti's my eandid
apinion that he hasn't gone to bed perfectly sober a single
time for the last five yoars,"

“Bot what has that to do with Eate, father 2"

* Humph! A strange guestion for a young man like
wou to ask, truly ! I will fell von what it hias to do with
hers If her father goes on as he has been going on for
the lnst six months, be widl not be worth a stlver in two
yeurs” " How so 7" S

= Wiy, he is not himsel! one half of his time, and there-

fora*does a very unsafe business. Fifty thousand dollars
will not cover hia losses in the past six months, and all
grom the miserably Llind speculations into which he has
entered. TPormerly e was one of the shrewdest mer-
chants in the city. Then he never wade a bad specula-
pdon: now ke rarcly makes a good one. The reason is
abvious: He drinks too {reely. For the past five yvears,
you could never transact business with him after dinner,
Jecanse ho Enew that he was-in an unfit state to do any-
pthing judicionsly.  But now, he is all fhe whil@in that
wafit state, and everyvihing with him is in confugifn.”

* Poor Kate 17! the yvoung man sald, symipathisingly.

ot Yes, I plty the girl, too, for she i3 handsome and in-
tolligent, and I have no doubt would make you a good
cnough wife. Bul I pather think you had better look

somewhers olse™ g

* But perbaps he wonld ﬁcmc something on her."

“NWot he. Ile's ns prond as -Lacifer, and if he were
approached on that point, would be roused at once. No,
@, Jamds, You had better turm vour thoughts some-
where else.” :

* But there 1s no one whom T like so well."

*Oh! pa to that, liking comes natural enongh after
~vou are married. There is—'g danghter. . Why don’t
you mo and ses her 2*

“ Decanse I don't like ler*’

“Jiut hor father is tho richest merchant in the eity:
and she 1= hisonly child."

oI know, Dut I can never choose her,"

m"‘ Well, there is old L—'s daunghter, Angeline, ' Try

Pl

S Lean't doit, father. ; .

“You gre too porticular by half, James. I am afraid
vout are o little weak in this matter; and have got a no-
ton in younbead, that there must e a deal of red-hot
lowve in the guestion.  Hed-hot nonscnse.”

“WWell, perhimps Ioam o little weak that way ; bot I
ean't help it Iate Hamilion is the sweetest girl in the
town, that's elear,  And I don't sec but we shall have
money cnough, even i her fother shouid g0 to the wall,
which I lope will noet Le the ease.”

*on't flatter vourself, Doy, the old man said, with !
 THe 2eill oo

rather a.severe expression of colnienanee.
to the wall, that's clear. He's o confirmed drunkard—
thot's the'plain A, B, G, of it and there's no hope for
hinn ! Who ever heaped of @ veelaimed drunkard 2 & have
Yived some fifty venrs now, pnd Lo sure I never liave,
nor any body else, T pregume.  No, 1o, James; poverty
and degradation await W ilson, Humilton, end no hunan
power con save him. - Azal let e tell von, that with my
epnacit, vou never unite yveur fortunes witho his.  Oneo
Lifs mope-inclnw, and you Lesome involved in his bosiness
Wl the pineh, eotes, and when he o falls, you will fall
with him.™

p?n.ualf and mﬂ&mder weubu what I do™ o
“ That it a, my boy ! spoken like the son your
fatber. Look before
motto, and I have thus far kept out of the thorn bushes.

Still, James Bailey, when he made the effort to keep
away from Kate, found that his feelings wers involved
far more than he had supposed. The trinl was exceed-
I.nl;llypniniul. and, therefore, he determined that he wonld
at least permit himself the gratification of being in her
ms?pan}r frequently: and go he continuned a regular

The desceription which his father had given of Mr.
Hamilton's habits, must’ suffice for the repder. Tt was,
alas] too true, The consequence was, ns intimated, that
i Lusiness was fast falling into confusion, and his losses

Jeap, has nrwug.rs"'bwn','mﬁ’,

were frequent and heavy. But none of these had the

effect to make him give np, in any degres, the active
catse, They only soured his mind, and deranged the true
business perceptions that were left.  Poor Kate was now
the constant witness of her father's degradation. Rarely
a day passed that.he did not drink so deeply as to confuse
his ideas, and there was searcely o night that he did not
Enbrggl!ng, or have to be carried, in & state of _insmmihlllth
0 " ] § =

About this time an important rise in the price of cotton -

was anﬂc[g’amd. and a few capitalists in wvarious 'cities
commendced purchasing apd storing considerable quanti-
ties. Among otlvers, Mr. Hamilton invested Inrgely, hntg‘;
ing, and giving hia notes, with a rocklessness as to the
ageregate amount, that conld only be accounted for from
the fact that he was not one half of his time really in his
right mind. The effect of snch a procesding i
‘course, to run prices up, and Hamilton continued to pur-
chase at the most ndvanced rates,

Then came o prusein’ |

the market—a slight evidence of fuctuation, and the priec |

fell half a cent. The wise ones sold immdlinte i
many, Hamilton among the rest, held on.  The price “hae
knew wonld go up.” He  would not sell for an advance'
of three cents per pound.” But'it went down, down, '
down, falling In the course of three months from twenty
to tém cénts per r il
compelled to sell, he was loser by one hundred thonsand
dollars. He conld not mect all the engagements that he
had entered into, 'and, of course, was compelled to make -
an assiznment of hi5 whole property—to become that
dreaded thing a Brogex Mercnart, “This nearly mad-
dened, instead of sobering him, snd cansed him to drink
deeper and deeper  For o week after he had passed over

his property into the hands of trustees, he was almost. |

constantly in o state of insensibility. i i
When this distressing event occurred, Kate was only
al the tender age of hineteen, but wise, from suffering,
far beyond her years. Only the evening before the fallure:
I];f her father had Mr, Bailey called upon her, and sat
er
voice, during the time, were often words and tones that

* B“t‘ |

ound ; and when Mr. Hamilion was |

l

til a late hour. In his conversation, and in his =

fell upon her heart with a peculinr nnd sweet melody, |

stirring thonghis and feelings of tonderness and affection.

In his * good night,” and in the parting pressure of his
hand, were a language that she interpreted, to her own
heart, and that cavsed it to tremble with delightfal emo-
tions, T

Only once agnin did she look wpon his face; only once
agaln did she hear the sound of his voice, Her father’s
faflure decided the question in his mind. He could
wed a portionless girl.

From the wreck of o large ]
settling every clabm ngainst it, and dedueting their own
fees for the management, paid over to My, Hamilion the
meagzre remnant of five thonsand dollars. This sum, with
the splendid Turniture of his large mansion, was all that
was left him at the age of fifty. A great portlon of the:
latter wns sold, and with his daughter, he sank at once
into ohacurity. 1 o

A new business was commenced on the small eapital
thnt ke conld.command, but this soon became involved
ns o natural conseguence arising ont of "his 'ulllﬁhnnr;mi
hokits  Two vears after, he failed a second time, and
whitt wad worse, was considerably in delt, after every
thing had Leen swept from him. Mot only were the
gonils in bhis store taken, but the furniture of his dwell
shared the same fate, and, with his clild, he was Teftwith
the most seanty honsehold articles, merely sucl 48 ara
protected by the laws' of Marviand from the ereditor.
But the ovikatopped not here.  One of the creditors, more
selfish and l.':l'lll.'h than the rest, persecured him s{ill fur-
ther, aud 1o ron the Ml eup over, had ko avrested, after
a sudt nmd the repdition of judgment, and earried 1o jail.
Tkis cecurred a fow weeks after évery thing had bLeen
tuken from them, e bad carefully conceanled from Kate

2 e :
estate, the trustees, after



l - that was lurking mhismy.inﬂ'-hm
xd, she had no intimnﬁon of it.
*Gom back soom, father," she said, laying her hand
- derly npon his arm, as he was about leaving on that
erivoon, while the teara came into her eyes. “ Every
‘thing is 50 dreary and desolate here”—and she glanced
ari .nﬂ the room, that was dismantled of nearly cvery
article exeept & s!lngl& table, and four common chairs.
Carpets, locking-glasses, mahogzany tables, sofas; in a
but the articles namaed had been seized
! off by the rapacions creditors, some of whom,
pomild mrjrhmﬂ-wmﬂg tear of that innocent girl have
{been changed to a dismond, wonld have tortured her un-

| 1 shall be home soon,” the old man replied, as ba was
‘closing the door after him.
8 Hexic after hour the lonely girl sat near a window,
{\leaning her head upon her hands ; somethnes giving way
1o tears, and sometimes hmotlmgnith dark and despond-
v ing fee over a condition that seemed almost bereit of
‘-Bope:. t distressed her most of all was the infatua-
of her father. She felt that he would now sink lower
lower 3 and that, be his eondition what it might, she
lfmlm: and would cling to him. Already had she begnn to
on the means by which the labour of her handa
| be made to support them hoth ; but on this subject
[ she thonght and thought in vain.
- " WhatconIdo? What shall T do?" she said, after
'f.inming long, in an entire abstraction of thonght from all
| things external. The sound of her own volce aronsed
“her, and she perceived that the twilight was falling dimly
mi.l
) Whidne.a he stay ao late ¥ she said, rising and look-
ont into the strest, Then she turned away, and after
hilng a lamp, proceeded to prepare the e\remm;i. mieal.
the seiznre and sale of their ghe had re-
d no domestic, performing all the duties required
bker own hands, all unmsed as they were to toil,

. The supper ready, she waited long in painful anxiety,
',':h!it her father came not. Hour after hour passed, but
~she looked and listened in vain for some sign of his eom-
Jng. How, or where to seek him, she Enew not ; for when
aa thought of doing so, it was past the hour ef eleven,

ating herself by the window, she remained looking ont
[timto the street, and listening ﬁ.nximls'l\. to gvery footstep
(that approached, until long after midnight. Then, as all
ope of return before morning faded from her jmml she
'mw& her arms npon- the table near which she sat, and
burying her head in them, she sunk inton troubled sleep,
{"When she awoke from this, the broad light of day was
#r-amning into the room.
Starting to her feet, her first fmpulse, after the fall
mm of muacjuuanaas, was to go ont and sesk for her

father

i " Eut where shall I go?™

- This was a question that she could not answer, though
+ she thonght of it long and :Ill‘i!ﬂ‘ﬂﬂlﬂ-mlﬂr she bad not the
amost remote ides what conld keep aw

AT il wait for anchour or two,”" she at %cngﬂ] snid—

[ by that time ho will sither come home, or I shall huur
Sifrom him.™ -

1 fIn the state of mmt distressing nncertainty, u]:m Te-
{amained nntil nearly nine o'cloek, when.she could hear it
‘mo longer.  As she was just passing from the door, to sech
 For him, she knew not how or wheres, o rough-looking,
Shard-featured man stepped up to her, and snbd—* Is this
where Mr. Hamilton lives 8
i Yes; ntr Wh'l-t of him? Where;is he?" was the

(BAFCT I'eF
Vet He g BrJ. me- iﬂﬂt night. to hand you thisy™. the man

mlli.tl1 producing & letter, which Kate grasped as he reached
1!!- to her, and broke the seal with basty but trembling
ds. As she did so, the man turn away, al lefg
Tlm letter, or brief note mth(-:r romd thus:

i + Ballimaore Jail.

% PeAr KEATE :—The harpies have done thelr worst at
Aast. On leaving fhe honse this afternosn, I prreated
for debt and sent here. But do not, my dear child, let it
‘break down your spirits, already wel'l-nlgh cruahad tothe
enrth. Hope for the best, and if you can feel tolike coming
; Io tblu dreadful place, I should like very much to see

Thm was no hesitation, no ]Ing&ﬂng‘ on the part of
‘Kate. The moment sho-bad finished reading. the, nots,
ﬁ placed it In her bosom, and burriedly leaving the

se, bentther steps towards the city prison. . The zirl's
Fwild and disordered look, as she hastened along the street,
-attracted many eyves, Iml. she snw nothing, heard m:nthing
:—lmt even the remark of one whe had known ber, and,
n a companion—*" As I'live, that was Kate Hamilton!™
b, indeed ! was the rep]} of the Imllvhlun.l to whom

L

-.{"

+ _ ﬂla last farthing owed to them by her father had been |

this was addressed, mﬂd& in a tome half indifferent—
# The d.a.nghtpr of old ‘Hamilton, who failed about twe

“Eﬁha same, and a sweet girl Kate was, have never
seen her before since she our circles. What can be
the matter with her now?  Where can she he going#
Poor thing! I am afraid, from her look, that she has her
come lost to virtme."

“ Most likely,” was the cruel rejoinder—eruel, conld 4t
have reached the ear of the unfortunate suhbject, but fall-
ing harmless where it was nitered.

* I am told,” pursued the other, * that her father has
been 4 common drunkard, and has been frequently seen
of late, reeling about the streetsin a state of intoxication.
What a sad trial it must have been to Kate! But 1 sup-
pose she i.ﬂ‘Pﬂ-ﬁ-t that now.  Ah me! it makes me Erl.d to
think of it.

While these remarks were passing, the subject of them
was hurrying on bher way, with a single painful idea in
her mind—the idea of her father, imprisoned. A walk of
some twenty-five minutes brought her to the outer gate
of the gloomy building.

“ Can I see Mr. Hamilton 7™ she asked with a hurried
and agitated voice.

* I really can't say, Miss,” replied the gate-keeper, ina
careless tone., * Who is he, or what s he 2"

To this strange question the danghter could not reply,
for she did not understand its impart, and she stood look-
ing Into the man's face with a bewildered air. “ What is
he in for? munder, stealing, or debt?"™ the gate-kKeeper
now asked Ina quict. unfceling tone, returning the carnest
look of Kate with a bold stare.

The blood mounted to the neck, face, and temples of
the danghier, as zshe replied with something of indiznation
in her yolce—* He 1s in for debt, sir.”

“0h, well. You can see him then, if yon wish,"—and
the gate-kEeaper turned the key. The large iron gate woa
swung slowly open, and Kate passed thmugh Ag e
closed with a lond clanking sound, the heart of the poor
girl almost censed its pul:mtian s, Her limbs became feeble
and unsteady, as she attempted to aseend the long geeli-
vity and many steps that led to the, prison. A dimness
came over her eyves, and a faintness and langour spread
throngh her whole frame. . But one thought of her father
=0l autpulﬂe of pure affection—aroused her again, and
she procecded on with o slow bot stendy pace. O rench-
ing the main entrance o the building she  encountercd
some two or three of the turnkeyvs, who were Iuﬂ!q.,"ing
abput. that parg of ‘the jail. ayes’ were instantiy
turned upon her, as she shrank impulsively {rom
unfeeling glance. But a sensc of duiy aronsed her, dnd
the thought of  her father dispelied every feeling of
weakness.,

* I wish to sec Mr. Il.nt'uuimn " ghe said.

“A debtor?™ *Yessr. * Come this way., —

And she followed the speaker until both stocd in f‘rﬁ-nt.
of o larre iron-grated gateway, or doof, opening into a
long spm.r.iuus imik from each side of which went off the
entrances to the different debiors’ apartments.  As they:
ponsed here, thé turnkey ‘ecalled out in a loud 'mi.cu,
* Hamilton!"

* Hamilton I responded o prisoner who was lngering
in the large hall, or main avenue, just wengoned, and in
a few minutes thu old man emerged Mo one of the
rooms, and came [orward with a slow and” [echle step.
As he reached the iron door, Kate extended o hand be-
tween the bars and said, hursiing at the same time: into
tears—

*“0h my father ! my dear frther?™
. My dear ehild! Do not give way s01"—sobbed the
old man, while the tears g‘il-"hu:[ at the smme time from
his own cyes.

The turnkey, who had lingered o moment, althotigh
used 1o such scenes, felt touched, and moved away,

“Who has done this, father?” Kate soon found her-
gelf composed enongh to ask.,  * Tell me, and T will'zo ta
him. He cannet be unmoved by the petition of o' child
for her father.”’

* He is a bard-hearted man, my child; I am sure he
will not hear yvou.”

*Yeg, father, he will hear mo, he must hear me. Wiho
iz it Tell me!™

* 01l Mr. Bailey is (e man; and he has never becn
known ta forgive o debtor.”

* Burely it cannot be Mr. Bailey ! Kate said, in a
tone of sad surprise—* Or, ]Jna:"lmpﬁ & knows nothing of
the extremity to which von have been driven. Perbaps
he does not know that you are here,”

The old man shook Lis head, mournfully.

* He knows it but too well, Kate.™

“But I wi]l g0 to him,, inther He cannot, he ahai’-! not

put me off.” |
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“You can go, child. But I fear the effort will be in
wain.”

“ How much do you owe him ™

“ Dver two hundred dollars.”

Again the true-hearted child extended her hand throngh
the iron bars that imprisoned the dear object of her soli-
eitude, and grasped with a strong pressure the hand’ of
her father.

“1 will be back again soon, dear father!"™ she said,
trying to assume a cheerful voice—** And I feel confidexnt
that 1 shall bring you good news,™

W1 fear not. DBut still I will hope. And may heaven
bless you, my child!"™ the prisoner uttered fervently.

- o B of good cheer!™ and as the daughter sald this, she
ressed, again, affectionately, the hand that was held in
rs, and then turning away, glided swiftly out of the

risan. 2
" Once beyond the walls of that gloomy abode, the first
gerions thoughte of the duty imposed upon herself, came
up in her mind with painful distinctness. Mr. Bailey, the
father of him who bad won her heart, and whose image
still lived in her memory o dear and cherished thing, was
the man whose selfishness and inhumanity bad thrown
her own father into prison, and to him she must go, and
gue for mercy. The very thought made her feel sick and
faint. Since James Bailey had ed from her more
than two years befdre, with o warmth and tendérness in
his manner even unusnal for him, she had neither heard
his voice mor seen his face. The fear of emcountering
him, therefore, made her shrink from her duty with an
ineencelvably painful reluctance. But that duty could
not be shunned, agd she went onwards in the performance
of it, with something of the same feeling with which it
ma{ Le supposed the martyrs of old went up to the
stakoe.

It was about eleven o'cleck, on the same morning, that

James Bailey turned his head away from the desk at’

which he was sitting, to glanee towards the door of the
eounting reom, and observe who it was that had swung
it open.  The visitor was o neatly dressed young woman,
but her head was partly tur from him, so that he
conld not see her face. 8he closed the door after her
quictly, and then moved towards the part of the room
where old Mr, Bailey sat before a table covered with
foapurs and packages. Here she pansed, and the old man
oked up inte her face with a severe, frowning sorutiny.
In vuin did the visitor essay to speak her errand. Her
tongue seemed paralysed, and refused to perform its
office.
“Wall, what do yon want, young woman " Mr. Bailey
inguired, in & rough voice, and with o coarse familiar
MAnNer.

* My—my—my name is Kate Hamilton,” stammered
out the poor girl, whose heart flnttered in her besom like
A newly caged bird.

“ Kate Hamilion ! ejaculated the old man, instantly
rising to his feet, his whole manner becoming changed
and excited. “ And pray, Miss, what is your business
with me " G

“ My father”—was all that Kate could utter.

“Ts in jail, and shall rot there ! exclalmed Mr, Bailey
—5till more excited as the interview proceeded.

), sir, do not say so," the danghter urged, her voice
becoming ealmer, and her self-possession beginning to
return. “ Remember that my father iz old and poor.
Keeping him in jail cannot pay the debt. The only hope
for that, is in releasing him.*

‘4 Ha! hal—And a precious that would ba! No—
no. He willully negleeted his business, and, in 20nse-
quence, chented me out of morethan two hundred dollars,
and he shall be made an example of for the good of so-
clety. 8o ro home, girl, and make yoursell easy about it

* My mind is made up. He sball die in jail—tihe drunken

yagabond! ™
1zer with Mr., Bailey was a speciea of intoxication,

and under its influence, like others ander the influence
of wine, he said things that in sober moments he would
not have uttered.  Dut his last hitter sentence, was not,
for thiz, any the less wonnding to the feelings of Mizs
Hamilton., In spite of her strong effort at sclf-comtrol,
this eruel remark so touched her, that she hid her face in
her hands, and wept and sobbed for a few moments pas-
gioootely.  From this she was aronsed by the remark—

= Yon necdn't suppose, Miss, that your tears can have
any effect upon me. I have seen too many In my day,
And now, I advise you to 2o home, and let this matier
rest. Your father is a thousand times better off in jnil
than if he were out,” ¢

“I eannot go, sir,” Mote now said, looking up, and
endeavouring to dry her tears—*until you bawe con-
sented to release my father ,

*Go home, girl.”

| onece fro

* Let me implore you, sir. Remember what he onet
wos, HDemember the former condition of her who now
pleads with you. Think how wrung her spirit must be
and let those tears urge you. 0O, sir. do not thus harde
your heart 1" 43

“ Go out of this office, I tell you!™ L

w0, air, my father cannot stay there! Look at mes
faere, I plead for him thus (sinking on her knecs, ana
clasping her hands together). O, sir, hear we!—head
me! " and her voiee sunk into a low choking sob.

% Away! I will not hear you!" the old man said, in
woice lond and farious.

Then advancing towards ber, he lifted her strongly by
one harm to her feet—led her to the. door—opened S
thrust her out, elosed it, and then returned to his sead
and commenced poring over his papers.  But little, how
ever, of their sense was apparent to his mind. © As be dif
&0 his son turned from his desk, and went out througs
the back door of the counting-room. fnul ;

Mechanically Kate Hamilton turned away from thy
merchant’s counting-room, and moved along the pavel
ment, searcely conscious of her own identity. Her ming
was bawildered, and her thoughts confus From thil
dreamy state of obseurity and wretchedness, she was
startled by the sound of a voice close to her ear—an ol
familiar voice, to which, even in memory, her heart has
ever echoed with a “uickanﬁd pulsation. \

¢ Miss Hamilton )

Bhe paused and turned quickly. It was James Bailee
who stood by her side.

“Pake this" he sald—* tell no one where it came fronn
And may God in heaven bless you!™ g

Thus saying, in an agitated tone, he slipped a smasl
piece of paEsr i?tc;. her hand, and turning awaey, glided 84

m her sight. i i

Thswhols sosna passed so quickly that it seemed like
bewildering dream. But the piece of paper in her hann
attested its reality. Glancing down upon it, she saw wits
an emotion that made the tears spring to her eyes, that °i
was a cheque for two hundred and twenty-five dollarsi
Without a thought more, she turned her steps again tod
wards the jail, and almost ran the whole of the T;ly

The cheque was for the exact amount of debt and costal
and was at once received by the warden, and old MG
Hamilton set at liberty. imprisonment bad thi
effect to sober and subduoe his mind. He inwardly res
solved that he would drink no more, This resolution bh
did not communicate to his danghter. The subject of hil
love of drink was one to which the most remote allusiod
had never been made by one to the other. Neither coull
speak of it—the father nor the child, But she saw in |
day or two that there had occurred a change, and hed
heart trembled in her bosom with a new hope, As thi
house in which they lived could not be retained, onan
eount of the high rent, and becanse they had no furnituns
to put into it, o new home was sought. Far in tEl
snburbs, n very small house was obtained at the Jom
rent of five dellars & month, and into this, the onos
wealthy merchant and his beautiful and Accom i=hoy
daughter, removed. No servant could, of course, be oo
ploved, for there were no means with which to pay onm
and indeed, little prospect of even the barest necessaring
of life. All the work of the hoose, even the washing ans
ironing, as well as the cooking, fell upon Kate.' .

In the second week after their removal to this nev
home, if a home it eould be called, and when both begr
to deéspond as to the means of obtaining the simples
neceszaries of lfe, a storekeeper in Franklin-street, wil
had at one time bought Iargel;;r of Mr. Hamilton, and w
had always felt a regard for him, that bis miscond
conld not entirely extinguish, offered him a situation
his stere at four hundred dellars a year. Thiswas gladii
accepted. © And now there was a'glimmering of light
the gloomy path of his child, Every night her fathes
eame home soher, and brouzht her cach week the fuu
amount of wages that he reccived. In waecir new cond
tion, thelr wants were few, and some eight dollars ea
week supplied them all. - i

One evening, about three months after this ha
change, Kate sat waiting [or her father’s return, wi
feeling of unusual cheerfulness, She heard his hand
lagt upon the latel, and rose to her feet to meet hin wil
a smiling weleome. But a single glanee at his face suu
ficed to tell the fatal truth, that he had again been Grinl
ing—this, his unstendy step confivmed, and ber beart
like lead in her bosom. No word was uttered Ly eit
The meal passed in painful and oppressive silence,
wliter it was over, Mr. Hamilton took his hat and wer
out, 1t waa after nine o'clock when he returnad. ins
state of recling intoxieation, and songht his bed. Inth
morning he went, as usual, to the store in which he
emploved. At dinner time, it wos plainly evident o
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eye of his danghter, that he had again been drink-
g: and at night he could searcely walk straight when
came in.  After supper he went out agnin, and sta
and then returned as he had the evening
and went reeling and stumb up to his hed
n Saturda; bt eame, he gave Kate hut four daol-
8, Instead of eight. She reeelvaditwithuutnn remark
the smaliness of the sum, and he gave it 1o her with-
any reason for the diminution. But oh, hmmm
tehed, and hopeless she felt!
Two months after he beeame o '1:11:tm-‘i5r unfit to b
ted, from l.m;a.paﬂlt]r, that hewas discharged t‘mlu lhis
tion. - When this fact became known to his daughter,
_!lm endeavounred to nerve hierself up for severer trials.
Thongh bent, and swayed, and brufsed by the storm, her
.Eﬁts were not altogether broken. There had been time
ough for reflection since the utter ruin of thelr worldly
prospects. and during that time she had not been entirely
nn:hn‘ught.l‘ul a3 to what course she would have to pur-
'm].f..' should her father entirely abandon himself to drindk.
. deep, an=clfish love for him was the suide to
ﬁumcn a deeigion not in words, nor even, in her
"m.'md.“ the form of words; but in the perception of hei
duiy, flowing from the very love sha bore him. That de-

. vulultm was a resolution (not, as hag just been said, made

" attentjon.

i mmd

. In a form of words, even mentally spoken), never to leave
- him while ghe had life ; to devote harself to him, and to

take care of him thmugh all the grades of human suffer-
‘ing through which she might have to pass: to die with
mnd for him, if she should be reduced Lo that ex-
. - ty. y
! Euuﬁr an instinctive resolution, when 'the time came for
; made her more thooghtinl, and prompted-her to
ﬁt—'}:ﬁw. t in her mind for the probable means of a sup-
for them both, But here she found herself in a
culty that seemed almost insurmountable. YWhat
'f.nn]d she do? How conld she carn money®  For lier-
“wplf, if there were none bot herself to care for, she eonld
readily pereeive that it would be no hard matter to enter
?me Jpmily, and make herself useful in various ways,
thus se ng a home both comfortable and respeciable.

. But under the circumstances in which' she found herself
i placed, this was now out of the

mestion,  Her father
necded, and would need more and more, her care and
Without her hands to provide for and minister
to his wants, he must sink into a state; the bare idea of
Which made ber heart sick.

It then became abaolutely necessary that she should

,aaek snmq employment by which she could earn money.
ndering this subject in her mind, a plan pre-
tself which she proceeded at once to adopt,

In one of the humble tenements near that in which she
liwed with her father, resided a widow, who, by her own
‘exertions, supported herself and threc small children,
! woman, whose name was Erwin, had seen her own
‘aps and downa in life, and being of a kind, benevolent
“tnrn of mind, had naturally a feeling of  sympathy for
‘Kate in her lonely condition. Wery frequently she would
drop in during an afternoon, and apcml a little while in
‘cheerful conversation. She was not herself i IUFIuTer,

coand as Kate never alluded, even remotely, to her father's

‘gonduct, nor to her own painful fedlings, these interviews
were always plm:ﬂ-m}t. radunally she began to have a
tender regard for Mrs. Erwin, and to feel that her soclaty
*waa becoming more necessary to hér.  And especially did
e fact that Mrs. Erwin could, Ly the labour of het own
ds, support herself and childrven, enconrage Lef to

k that she mirht be equally suecesaful.
A few days after her fatlier had lost his 'u!l.mt.ll:m Kate

| ealled in to see Mrs, Erwin, for the purpose of making a

'E:nln

uiries a5 to how she must proceed to get some
work,

© B YWhat i= this you are doing, Mrs. Erwin?™ she asked,

=i Htﬂng from the table the up}:nar part of a shoe lined and

“ Binding shoes,” Mrs. Erwin replied.
t 1s it easy work 2" Kate proceaded to ask,
1t is mot very easy ; but it is simple, and after youn
et used to it you can do very well at it."”
; "-H'DW muech do'yon make at this Rind of work 2"
* Bome two or three dollars.a week—and even fonr, if
I had nothing else to do.”
- ¥ Can you get as much of it to do as yon wish#"
aL O }fu_ kel
Then came a pause, duving which Kate was
whether the next
answered, should
yoice trembled—
Do you think T could get any of it todo, Mra, Erwin?"
*“You, child ? Whyiirm. I suppose s0. That is if yon
ow how to close and bind pretey well.”

ndering
uestion she wished above all to have
asked, At last she saild, and her

“Toat I don't know anything abont ft. Still, don't yon
think I might learn ¥

* Certainky, child. And if yon wish to learn, it will
givo me the greatest pleasure in the world to teach :iu e

* You are very kind, Mrs. Erwin,™ was Kate's
heart-felt ncknnwleﬂg-emunt

 And if, in anything else I can aid you, Miss H
continued the warm-hearted woman, “ speak it out fmaly.
I never think it a trouble to help another all that is inmy

l?':'r"l:“r‘lﬁulill you show me now ?* asked Kaete,

* Certainly,” and Mrs. Erwin proceeded to give her in-
structions in thaﬁ:mbla art and mystery of closing and
hinding r anxious desire to learn made the
task a.n casy ong, and befure she rose up to return home
she had performed the whole operation of closing and
binding two pairs of ladies’ shoes,

Dy you think they will do, Mrs. Erwin?" she asked
earneatly.

* Yes, indaed! You have done them heantifally.”

* And the next question is, do you think I can get work
at onee ¥

* I should think o, Miss Hamilton. At any rate, I will
speak for you, this very afternoon, I have to zo dowi
town, and can do it for you just as well aa not."

Mrs, Erwin was as good as her word. When she re-
turned from her errand “down town,” she Nroughi a
dozen pair of shoes for Kate, which were received by Imr
with emotions of heartfelt gratitude.

“What have you got here 7" asked her father, r.'.aan
in half an hour after, a good deal under the Infinence o
liquar,

% Only some shoes to bind,” Kate said, and her heart
trembled as she felt that what she was t}ﬁinh WS & I:tsim
rebuke to him, and might be 30 construed.

= And what are von doing with shoes to bind, pray#"
he proceeded.

“Lthonght I would try and doe a httlﬁ of somm
Lnl;hm You know we hav.gt much.”

Do n little, of something ?—bind  shoes - —iIu'nmh{
| Eat-c Hamilton bind shoes, Indeed ? I3 tha girl crozy ¢
| “But, dear father,” she said, rising to her feet, and
laying her hand seothingly upon his shoulder, while she
assnmed o smile, * you know we are very poor, and that
I omght to do all I can to lighten vour hurdens, for yom
?mhold.. and cannot do much now. I would ru:&;ﬁr do i,

ather.”

* Bind shoes #" the old man repested, with o hewilder-
ing, indignant surprize.  ** Kate Hamilton bingd shoes for
a living? The thing is preposterous! MNo—nn—put
them away, Kate. We ﬁ].lillll be rich again; I know we
ahall."

To humour her father Kate did put the shoes awa
but s he soon fell into & state of half stupefdetion, ba
took a single one in her hand, and sat down near lhﬂ
window, with her back towards him, and went on with
ber work. Afier supper he woemt ouf, a3 was now his
almost constant habit, and she was left alone to continue
her humbie employment.

But he never after attempied to intertere with her, in
this o¥ in anything elze that she chose to do. DBy the
most nnremitting lahonr Kate now managed to earn from
throe to four dollars a week, nearly all of which § took
to procure food and foel, and poay the rent.  As for her
own clothing, she still had a geod deal of her former stock
left, and by much attention to her father's marments, she
made out to keep him tolerably respectable in appearance,
Thus she went on, for the long period of about ten yeara,
during which time her father bad become more and more
de; =1$|-d.s'd not, however, without having made several
cfforts to reform himsell, but withont any permanoent
effect, and always sinking 1011. er after every sach struggle.
The ardent thirst for liguor which was constantly upon
him, cansed him to resort to every means that suggested
itacli for earning  little money, that his desive might ba
gratificd. Theé last of these, amd the employment at which
he had been engaged for more than a yvear prior to the
time whon we again introduce him to the reader, waa
that of tarning a wheel, For this, a duty that he conld
perform a2 well when half infoxieated as when sober, he
réceived three dollars a week, every cent of which was
spent in drink.  As the tuming shop in which he thus
worked was near the centre of the city, Kate removed
with him to a howvel, in Little Sharp near Fayette-streef,
that hod formerly lern oceiipied by blacks., It was a
mean, comfortiess tenement : but it pave them shefter,
aunil fur her father’s snke Kate entered it without a
I PTG,

Ten vears have poased since Kate Hamilton made the «
firat effort to earn money for the support of herself and
ber father, and since that time her toil has been, alehe
and day, almost fncessant, Lot us lonk in npon her “-'."'ill

sommething,
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It is might—a night in December. We find her in o
small room containing a bed, and a few articles of furni-.
ture, such as a pine table, two or three old chairs, &e.
8till, there Is an air of neatness, a8 far as neatness can
Pe found in such a place * but no air of comfort. A few
sticks are burning on the hearth, near which she is seated,
and, by the light of a dim lamp, endeavouring to sew.

Can that indeed be Kate Hamilton? Alas! that such
& change should ever pass upon a child of earth. How
thin and pale ber face ] how attennated her whele framel
How large, and bright, and almost unearthly in its ox=-
pression, is her dark eye! And her lips compreased
painfully together, and colourless. See her pause now.
and press her hand to her side, while an expression of
weariness and pain settles upon every feature of her
face. Hark to that hollow, resounding, racking cough,
and see how her whole frame is convulsed! Alas! alas|
poor martyr to filial affection, the grave is surely almost
ready for thee—and sweeter there will be thy sleep than
any that has locked up thy senses for many, many weary

I8,

Thus as we have seen her, did she tofl on, sometimes
pausing wearily, and resting her head upon the little
work-stand before her—sometimes holding ber hand hard

inst her side, as if snffering acute pain, and sometimes
ﬁi‘m way to 4 convulalve fit of coughing. As the even-

pagsed on, the fire sunk lower upon the hearth, but
fnstead of replenishing it, she only drew nearer and
nearer. But she was evidently chilled, for a slight shud-
der wonld ever and anon ran through her frame.

It was nearly ten o'clock when she put by her work.
Having done tifg she took from & closet her bonnet, and
8 thin, faded shawl, which she wrapped around ber
shonlders, and then passed out into the dark, narrow,
deserted street. The nizht was very cold, and the wind
penctrated her thin garments, and caused her to shrink
shivering in the wintry blast. But she seemed not to
heed this, as she directed her [ootsteps hurriedly towards
Fayette-street, on emerging into which she pasted along,
antil she-came to Park-street, up which she steadily pur-
sued her w:n?' Juat before she came to Lexington-street,
she turned into oné of the low taverns, or grog-shops
which then existed in that part of the street, and perhaps
#xist there atill.

“ Ja father here "' she sald to the keeper of the house,
fot perceiving him she songht.

# No, he is not ?* was the gpraff reply.

“ No, dear—he's pot here"-=half sung a drunken man,
reoling towarda her, with an air of familiarity, that consed
her to turn and glide hurriedly away.

wStop! stop!™ he cried after her, opening quickly the
door that she had closed. But his pursuit- was only a
feigned one.

Poor Kate trembled in every limb, as she retraced her
steps doyn Park-street, until she eame to the intersection
of Liberty-street. ‘There whe entered a grog-shop that
stamds at the corner of an alley running up to Howard-
girect, As she did so, her eye fell upon her father, seated

_on a beneh, and fast #sleep.  She went up to him, and
after sheking him repeatedly, awoke him so far as to
make him comprehend thet she had eome for him. Then
he arose, mechanlcally, and followed her ont, and walked
by her side, nntil they had gained their humble dwelling.
Here he only waited long enough to divest himself of his
old, much worn and much patehed eont, before he threw
himself upon the bed, Ere he bad done this, his danghter
hed turned down the elothes for him.  Then she dréw off
his shoes, and covered him up snugly all around. As for
him, he was fast asleep, alinost the mowent his bead
touched the pillow. Kate then went to the hearth, raked
up the coals, threw on another stick, and resnmed her
work, It was nearly twelve o'clock when she had laid
this by, evidently more from excessive weariness, than
from any wish to abate her labours. Bhp then threw an
extra gullt over her father, tucked it in #ii around with a
carveiel bend, and taking up ber light, ascended to the
foft above. There, upon the floer Iny her humble bed.
Bending meckly om her knees for o few minutes, she lifted
her beart abiove, and prayed for more pationee, and more
submizzion under her hard lot.  Then, guickly disrolnng
herself, she sougit a few honrs' reposa. - But, fora time,
even this seemed denied her, for o racking congh kept
her swake for nearly an hour.  Finally, she sunk awny,
and slept soundly until the morning.

When she descended to renew her daily toil, she found
that her father had arisen and gone out as ususl.  Until
his nerves were steadied by a mornimg drapght of his
aceustomed stlmulios, he conld not handle his Enife or lift
a cnp io his month. The frugal meal was ready when he
returned, snid he ate it in silence. How painful and
oppressive that silence (—but it was only a portion of
that whick ever brooded ever their little honaenold.

-

=,
They seemed, that fasher and his-child, like movin:y ante=
math. Words mrely passed the lips of either., Ho came
and went at stated intervals, and she odnistered o his |
every want that it was in her power to meet, with am
affectionate solicitnde that showed how tenderiy her
heart elung to her parent, degraded and brutaMzed as ba |
was, But she could not conversp wivh him; for thera
was no topic upon which tbey could feel A mutual in-
terest. Indeed, his mental perceptions had all becoms
obtuse, and the action of his mind fechle. He seemcd to
have but one love—that of strong drink;—and but oné
system of reasoning—that which considered the means |
by which that love could be gratified. How like a liv |
death must have been the whole tenor of that de |
danghter’'s wence! Possessing a refined and cultl-.
vated mntaﬁ surrounded with nothing but whﬁtw;
to offend e educated and ingelligent, yet cut off |
from hooks (apeiety ; mo imd virtuous, yet com-
pelled to seek her father, night after night, in baunts|
where congregated the vile and the abandoned, and there
to meet their insults and brave. thelr ridicule ! But she.
had never wavered a moment from her Eurpi;:se, though |
more than once offered s home by some who had geci- -
dentally crossed her path, and felt and appreciated her:
worth and her deplorable eondition. Without her con--
stant care, that old man, her father, could not have sur--
vived, probably, a week, or, at best, would have beemy
earried to the Almshouse, This she saw—this she felt..
And her heart was strong in ita ﬂliu}_{purqaém.

When breakfast was over, Mr. Hamilton arose, andl
Kate rose glso.  She took down from. a nail his old hat,,
the fum of which had long since disappeared, and drew,,
from habit, the sleeve of her dress across it. Then sl
took from the mantelplece a halr-brush, and while the:
old man inckned his head towards her, earciully partedi
and smoothed the few grey bairs that still lingered, ina
wintry wreaths, about his aged temples. His cravat wass
likewise adjusted, and bis old, thread-bare coat brushed..
Then he placed his hat upon his head, and he turned froma
her, and she was left alone. All this passed in silence,;
and seeihed as i 1t was only mechanical. But there was,),
on one side at least, a feeling heart and unwaverings
affection. :

On leaving the house, old Mr. Hamilton went direct tov
the grog-shop from which his daunghter had taken himw
the night before, md called for brandy and water. Ol
this he swallowed eagerly a quantity suflicient to rnkes
an opdinary drinker completely Intoxieated. Then hed
proceeded fo the turner’s shop where he was employed,l
and took his station at the wheel. It was almost impos=
sible to believe that that old man, #s he sat all throught
the day, turning, turning that everlasiing wheel, with lisi
thin gray hairs rising and falling with the motion of
body, was the same with the rieh me rehant who, not over:
fifteen or twonty years previous, was accounted one ol
the most wealthy men in the city. Then moving In the:
highest circle—now scoffed in the street by boys, andd
despised by even the chimney-sweeper ; fhen hizhmindedd
and intellizent, now acted upon by only one nesradingg
passion, and sinking all rational thomght in the shupldd
contemplation of the means whe-rn'l:{ to gratify his ewii
n}:rp-ﬂtim. About every two hours he had to leave his
place, and go out for his glass of hrnmlg. This th
owner of the shop had ceased to object to, for he knews
that the miserable old man would not do without it. = &4
night, when supper was over, he went out, a3 on thi)
evening previous, and at ten o'clock Kate remitted I
labour and sought for him in some one of the lignor st
in the nelghbourhood. As soom as she eame in, he aiwa
rose up, if not asleep, and went home with her witl
uttering a word. If asleep she would rouse him, a
then he wonld accompany her. =

The history of one day is the history of every |1!_.-'1{I thas
was spent by Kate and her father. DBut her health wi
fast failing her, and she felt that she conld not Lizar
much longer. This troubled her only on her futher’
account. For his sake she wished to live, and only as
long s he lived., Beyond that she had nothing to desires

It was about a month from this time that, on glancing
over a part of a mewspaper, which had heen wrappes
aroumd some articles bonght at a nefglibouring grocoryy
her eye rested upon an article which gave a glowing do
count of a wonderful reformation then going on in th
city—a reformation among drunkaids. It stated, thes
bundrids of men, whe had been for a long perfad 64
years addicted to drinking, had joined themsclves ta,
society, entitled ** The Washington "Tempeiance Eu.:-;m{I%g.
and had become sober men, and that large numbers werd
joining the soelety every week. It spo of this i
ment, as well it might, as a most wonderful ete—Gie
bracing old and young, and those of the maost confiriae
hahits 5
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o 0 B Be would only join! "—she murmured fhvolun-
“tarily, and a faint bhope, the first that bad warmed_ her
Jheart for years, trembled in her bosom.

The paper containing the artlcle was carefully pre-

merved, and placed in his way, time after time, but he
. lost all inclination for reading, and poor Eate's feehle
Tim take the preclons document and tear it in two, pre-
 paratory to the operation of shaving himself,
. It was early in the month of February, some three
weeks after this, that Kate found her now feeble health
Tapidly giving way. The pain in her side had become so
| dntense, and the debility of her system so great, that she
"gﬁ]d not sit over her work more than an honr or se at a
.
:‘duum:l £
suffice to procure even the necessar
!provide wood, and pay thé rent} &e.
I In a most sad and glmmjr's{.u'ta of ‘mind, she aat one
(night about this thne, hovering over the last few embers,
jmade by her last piece of wood.  Every cent of her money
was gone ; and there was, in the house, but a single loaf
of LTfead. The night was exceedingly cold, and she had
Jbecome, by nine o'clock, chilled thromgh and through.
LHer father was out as usual, and she now arose, put on
“her bonnet, and drew her old thin shawl around her.
Bhe shuddered as she opened, the deor, and felt the keen
‘gearching blast without ; bot there was no avolding—she
_could only brave it. She first turned her steéps to the
drinking honse in Park, near Liberty-strest.
. *1s my father here?" she asked, on glancing around
and not seeing him.

- " No,” was the surly answer.

“Has he been here to-night?”  “ No"

And she turned away with a feeling of disappointment.
Bhe next sought him in ancther grog-shop, near Lexing-
ton-street,

“ Orazy Kate again ! ejacnlated the bar-keeper, in a
half sneering, half familiar tone, as she entered.

“Iamy (ather here 7" she asked, with a face and tone
of anxicty, seeming not to heed the remark.

“Come in, dear, and we will see, Has old Hamilton
been here to-night?" he continued, speaking to a Loy
who sat nodding on a chair, at the zame time that he
lifted him by one arm and pushed him half across the
TOom,

I I'no""—replied the lad, robbing his eyves, and glancing
at the bar-keeper with a look of indignatlon.

* Gro off wp stairs and see he i3 not asleep in one of the
boxes! "

. Then turning to the old man's danghter, he sald as he
‘passed to her side and laid his hand impudently upon her
shoulder—** Well, Kate, how are you, dear i

- Poor Eate felt the blood mounting to her face, as she
Jnoved away from him. But abe did not reply.  All that
jshe could say she felt would only subject her to more

rudeness and outrage. M

“Bhyasn deer! Haf ha! But come, Kate, try and
smile a little—or pout if you will ; but don't put on such
Aan air of offended dignity. I can't bear it—ha! hal™

YSkek up to her, Bill! She's only playing' a little
ghy—" cried one of the loungers in the bar-room, rising
4o his feet, and coming forward,

. “Be kind enough to say if my mther is here,” the poor
Adigtressed creature now sndd, appealingly.  * IF he i not,
1ell me, that I may go amnd seck him elsewhare.”

“Walt a minute, Tom hasn't hod time to find him

 Btick up to her, Bill! Ha! ha! Your'e afraid.”

Thus bantered, the bar-keeper agnin approsched Kate,
Touching her familiarly under the chin, while she shrunk
Still further from him, he said—

* Dom't be afraid, my pretty dock.™
- “Kiss her, Bill' Kiss her! Your'e afraid to do that."”
. “No I aint.”

* Yea you are,” :

“Hee if I am.” and the bar-keeper again went towards
the frightened girl.

“) afr,” ahe said, “if yon are a m:}n, apare me these
inaults. If yon have o mother or a slster, think of them,
and for their sakes Yo not thus ontrage a poor almost
heart-broken ereature. Tell me whether mlr father be
here or not. It is late, and he is very old. If he is not
h:{:i‘ha.may be perishing in the strect. Lot me go then
guickly.”

* Kisa her:" ejaculated one of the company.

* Yas, kisa her, Bill ! eried another.

And the mean-spirited wreteh again moved towards her.
( “For shame!” sald a volee at the moment. * For
shame! Let her go!”  And n man who had not hereto-
dore spoken, arose from & chalr and joined the group that
Had now surronnded Kate,

to about a dollar and o half o we and did not
y fodd, much less to

=]

pe sank at last, and expired in her bosom, as she saw | roo

B

The consequence was, that “her gae{njng's WEre ré- |
H

“ Your father is not here, Misa Hamilton, and has ok
been here, T believe, to-night,” be said'in & tone of kind-
ness and conshleration. ki b 4

The company looked surprised and indighant at this
interference, and as each one of the group turned towards
the individual who had last spoken, Kite glided from the

m.

*I should like.to. know what .business you have to in-
terfere injthis matter,” the bar-keeper said with a frown.
. * Becange I never will stand by and see a decent woman
insulted. I've got & sister; and if any man were to talk
to her as some of you talked to Kate Hamilton to-night,
T would pull his tongue out of his head.” The face of the
speaker flushed, and his tones were angry.

" Mighty fine,” ejaculated one of the party, sneeringly,
“Tom Dunn’s going to turn pions.”

“ You may ridicule as much ns yon please,” he replied,
*but that don't alter the matter. My mother while she
was Mving.” and his ¥olce slightly trembled, * has looked
me up many a4 time, just as that girl 2 pow looking n
her father, and bad as I was, and am, I never did, nnﬁ
never can, feel anything but respect and consideration
for that woman, mother, sister, wife, or danghter, who
thus consents to enter a place like shis in search of a be-
loved object. Hate Hamilton, let me tell you, is no com-
mon girl. Her father was, at one time, among the richest
of our merchants, and she then moved in the firat circles;
and was beloved, I have heen told, and admired Ly all.
Think, then, what must be her feelings now, dragged
down, as she has been, in clinging to her father, and com-
pelled to enter a place like this, on such an crrand as that
which brought her here. Think of it, I say, and never
agwin offer her an insakt!"”

There was something in the tone, manner, and words
of the speaker that subdued the feclngs of those ho ad-
dressed, debased as they were, and they did not attem
to reply. The individnal who had spoken, observing
effect of his words, turned away and resumed the news-
paper and glass of panch that bad oceupled his attention
before Kate Homilton came. in.

Meantime the anxious danghter turned away from the
door of the grog-shop, murmuring--

“ Where can he be?”

The wind came rushing down the street, and pengirated
her thin garments, but she pauged only a moment, and
then turned up the strect, pursuing her way steadlly un-
til she turned Into Wagon Alley. A few doors from the
corner stood a liguor store, the vile haunt of characters
the most degraded and abandoned. Severn]l times had -
she traced her father to this place, and again, with an
instinctive reluctance, did she lift the latch and enter,
As she passed up to the counter, she said to the woman
who kept the shop, in a low, agitated tone, - Has My,
HamM®on been here to-night 2"

“No, e has not!” was answered in & loud volce,
“And he'd better not venturs here again, the old vaga-
bond! See bere! pointing to sundry chalk marks on a
board, * there's a scove against him of a dollar, and he
hasn't showed his face here for a month, the old cheat}
And yom can just tell him, mizs; that I'll have the con-
stable after him, so I will! The drunken old razeal I*'

Asthe landlady went on, ‘her wrath inereased, and Lep
words came thicker and faster.

P

But Eate turned from |

the connter, and passing from the shop, was soon beyond

the sound of the woman’s volce,

“ (h, it Is dreadful {* she murmured, as she regained
the street, and paused a few moments to collect hep
seattered thoughts. Then she went on again, pursulng
her scarch from shop to shop, Mnd from cellar to cellar,
nntil she had been to every drinking honse and cellar in
the whole neighbourhood.  But e was in none of tham ;
and all put her off with the short reply, that they “ did'nt
know any thing about him,” and some added, * nor did'ng
care either.”

With a tronbled heart she returned home, withthe fecbla

hope in her mind that he might be there. But that ldes

was speedily dispelled. All was as still and desolata
thers ns when she had gone out. Here she lingered big
for & few moments, every fear becoming aroused for the
safety of her parent. He was old and feeble, and now
she remembered, or thought she remembered, something
unusual in his manner at supper-time.  Agzain she went
out, but where to look for him, or where to direct her
ateps, she knew not. For more than balf an hour she
walked around and around the squares, in the vain hope
of mecting him, and even ventured a second (lme inte
wmaﬁnf his accustomed haunts, only tc receive a crusd
rebufi

Almost distraeted in mind she was crossing Market-
strect, on her way bome agaln, when she saw him turm
Into Little Sharp-street. uick a3 thought ahe darted
forwarl and drew up to the old man’s sie.
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_O l-‘a.lherl“ ghe said, in a low, anxions, trembling |
u Been? I have senrched after |

tome ; * Where have
yon for more than an hour.™

“You have found me now, Kate,” was his only reply,
bat the tone was different, and theré was more of regl
affection in it than had greeted her ear for a long, long
time.

i Are yon not very cold?*" she agked, as he leaned up-
on hidr arm. - i
S Y Wo, Kate,” he sald tenderly,” “I am not very cold.
“But if you have been out for an honr this bitter night

“you must be chilled to the heart.” P
SIma few moments they gained their cheerless home,
and as the door cloged npon them, the old man took hoth
“of the honds'of his child in his own, and while the tears
gtarted from his eves, said— - i e
o " Kate, my dear, good girl, I have cheering news to tell
ﬂ:uh I have slgned the pledge of the Washingtonians to-
- g_ L“ } 2 i :
20 father1™. the almost heart-broken creature cx-
"claimed, looking up into his face with a glance of nnig-
terable love, while a light seemed almost to shine throngh
her countenance,  *Can it indeed be troe ¥
Tt is true, my child. I am acber now; and hnve done
it in a sober mood. And I will abide by it if I die!  And
now, Kate, ean ¥, ought T, dare I, ask your forgivenesa
Hor the heart-breaking misery that T have brought wpon
Jyon, while I bless you for the undeviating affection that
“has ever caused you to cling to a degraded and justly
dw%wd old man F"

“ Do not talk o, 'father!™ Kate sald, looking up into
his face Imploringly, na she 1laid her cheek wpon his bosomm.
4 This moment compensates for all. O, we shall yet be
“happy 7" and then the first warm gush of tears relieved
o heart that was almost breaking for joy.

* The promise of that blessed hour has not yet been
mock More than a year has passed, and Mr. Hamilton
1= still a sober man, and old as he is, one among the most
‘active in the canse of temperance.

It is remarkable how guickly the external comdition
changes after & man becomes temperate., Instead of
turning a wheel, Mr. Hamilton has, by the aid of his
temperance friénds, obtained an easy sitnation in which
he is nsefully emploved. It yields him the comfortable
income of five hnndred dollars a year. With the frogal
habits of his danghter, who has learned economy in the
severest school, it more than suffices to provide for all
Aheir wants, Thelr small dwelling, In & pleasant neigh-
‘hourhood, presents an air of neatness and comfort that is
truly delightful, in contrast with their heasehold economy
Tittle over nd;n;»nr ginee. Kate's heuith iz graduoally im-
proving, and her countenance, though sedate, wears a
cheorful expression.

May no dark shadow ever again fall upon he? heart.
And confident are we, that it will not. The present won-
derful movement 18 not the mere work of man, nor alto-

ther under the control of joan. Its cause lies deeply

den in that invisible world of canses, whose mysterions
‘action npon this visible world of effects, s often o incom-
i:rehdnsﬁ:lc. The cra of intemperance, as o natlonal
eurae, is past.  Whatever ‘of evil uses in society it has
had to perform, we are bold to believe are accomplished,
And, like the plague that 'once desolated London, will ere
long live only on the pages of history a fearful wonder—
An appalling mystery. : : o

Night the _Eanﬁpﬂ.-—iha Experience
1 i s LI - e
La4 | eeting, i
A rew weeks a,l‘iar_ my first visit to the WasHingtonians,

‘again attended one of their meetings. Even in that
brief perfod thelr influénce had bécome more largely
tended. Hundreds had signed the total abstinence pledge,
and coming In nnqulﬁtllemgmatlylitcrnnaeﬂ their strength
and importapes,, THe oyes of the while community were
fixed upon them, with an expresston of strange surprise
and wonder, They were in the thoughts of #ll, anyd their
doings were npon every fongue, | If yvou met a friend in
the street; the first woids, after the grectings had passed,
wonld almest certninly be— y
','n “Have you been to any of these temperance meetings ¥

r— iy ek gt
';: Y These are wonderful foings, really, of our temperance
vl | pia L] el ol

“Would yon helieve 1" Mr-—has joined the tes-
sofallapg ™= S0 ;
Az might be well supposed, the tavern:keepers were
greatly alarmed, and nsced the wenpons of ddicule, and
pometimes of opréssion, o counteraet the movement.
But their efforts were altogether vain, ' Every opposition
but gave renewod power ta the impulse.

ex-|
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How many o poor wife ejaculated, with freshly klmﬂlnp
hufe'd. O that my husband would ]]hin T et :

nd, perhaps the next man to sign the pledge would bes
he for whom the ardent wish was breathed. Into mu.Ep
an apode over which for years had hu.ug thick elouds, thes

m sunghine suddenly penetrated. Smiles li up manyy
‘an eye, too familiar with tears, and joy trembled in T
a heart long the dwelling-place of sad 'daup:mnhncf, :

On the night of my second visit to the society, I found!
the large hall in which their meetings were held crowded !
to excess,  As before, the interest I felt prompted me tos
push my way up as near to the spepker’s stand as pos--
sible, and my position there enabled me to look 1086 &
the entire audience in the f;;lg:p. Really it was' o s t
tﬁt moved my feellngs, in gpite of mys¢lf! There s V]
old man, whom I have seen stagpering'in the streét, many
and many a time—an old man with sons and dnmﬁ.
and grand-children, moving in respectable stations. ] i
many tears have been shed for that old man; vain, holﬁ-
less tears! How like hn insupportable weight had hiss
‘name and image rested upon the hearts of his childrent!
Now his face was ealm, and full of hope, and confidence.
Though marks of the destroyer were =till upon him, theres
was yot a moral dignity in the expressions of his counfe——-
nance which I could not have believed he could ever hayeas
WOrn. i P

Near by was another, scarcely past the prime of li‘l’q"
whom I had known for ten years as a common drunkard. .
To have met him on o race course, pambling at a faros
table, or bawling at the polls on an election day, or talk--
ing polities in o grog-ghop, I should not have been sar--
prised : but here'in o temperance mecting, he seémed, skt
first glance, o be ont of his place. Dut the more nar=-
rowly I observed him, the more probably apparent wagi
the change that had taken place. He, too, whom all hadi
considered past the hope of reformation, had renonmcoedl
the eup of confusion ! ; !

“ Really this is wonderful ™ I said. *‘SBurely I muatt
e in a dream [

Bui no: it was o blessed reality! ‘ 3

“There is My—, a8 I live!™ whispered a person sif--
ting near me. ]

I turned towards the door with renewed surprise, andl
there, sure enough, come steadily up the aisle an indi--
vidual, well known, as not only a drinking man, bot &
very bad man., His wife, an ambable woman, and thress
aweet children, had been for years utterly neglected ; andl
this fact was notorious. And his conduct in other re=-
spects was too vile to admit o record here. His step wasy
firtn, and there was an expression of sad determinatiomy
in his face, as he came wp towards the head of the romm,,
and songht a place in the crowd. t

* And young M——also " the same person said, surprise »
and pleasoare in his tone. 55

Young M——was there, sure enough. He wasa young
man, searcely twenty-five, who had only been macried |
two years and in that time been repeatedly Intoxicated,
and from neglect and abuse had well nigh broken the
heart of his young wife, who lhad Teen compelled toleave
bim, and seek refuge in her father’s howse. ' I looked him
steadily in the face for a few moments,—it was calm and |
seTions. ;

“ There is yet hope, young wife and mother!™ I mur- -
mitred with a thrill of "emotion as T gazed uPon M—::
“ihere are yet brighter days in store for you!" * s il

_Subsequent events had proved the truth of that mpress |
‘glom.” i 5
More than twenty others did I notice there, whom I ha
known for years, as mnmidp]ngnn spots mLE?MMuni B
How thanged they seemed! gl 17 g -8

After the preliminaries of the meeting were over, the
President announced that an hour would be spent in' thist
-recital of their experiences by such members of the sociely =
as Telt inclined fo speak. “The first who a wiis o midle="
aged man, with a thoughtful, intelligent counténances
As heé stralghtened himsell up, all eyes were turned tos+
‘wards him, and there was a breathless'interest manifosteds
throughout the roem. i

The Réclaimed_.. B

“Mr, President,”—he began, in a clear, 'distinct, and
ettiphatic tone,—* & mon said to me, yvesterday, that, f
s part, he wounld be ashamed to tell'of bhis' miserable
miscominet, if he had been a irunkard.  Now, 'fQI”.
part, I am deeply griéved at and beartily asharmed of 1
life I lave led for the past ten years—that grief and ik
shame T know to be sincere, and I wish them to bo per=:
manent, @il one use in telling my history to others, is 104
contirm these foelings immyacli, another use i8 Lo encours:
age others to 1 themselves out'of ‘the pit from which X

Bave Leen elevated. T will not, therefore. keep sllenco==



. Jonwsox’s Caear LigkarY—THREE RIGHTS WITH THE WASHINGTONIANS.

[Publisher, Leeds. 11

seems to me, that if 1 were to do so, the very stones

nld ery out against me.
o Twelve years ago, Mo, President, I married a young
to whom I was deeply attached—(here the voice
of the speaker trembled, and fell to a lower tone.) How
purely, and fondly she loved one so moworthy of that love
as myself, her unwavering devotion, her patient suffering,
her uncomplaining endurance through many weary years,
#oo abundantly testified! Ah, sir! it is a sad thing for a
woman to be a drunkard's wife! (And the speaker dazhed
aside, hastily, a tear)
. I am a mechanic. When I married, I was in bysiness
for myself, and doing very well. I furnished my house
eomfortably, and provided everything that persons in our
circumstances counld properly desire. And we were happy
—at least so far a3 such a condition of affairs, united with
a true regard for each other, comld make na ﬁapp}r.
. “1 had not been to a plage of worship for many years
before our marriage, and bhad a strong disinclination to
going. My wife was a religions woman, and at firsé I
t to chureh with her, bat so irksome did the task be-
eome, that I made first one excuse for staying at home,
and then another, and finally declined going altogether.
5 This I conld ses pained her exceedingly, more especi-
ally as I generally met some friends in a neighbouring
tavern, snd either snt and talked politics in the bar-room,
or strolled out to some drinking gardens in the suburbs
Of the city. But I thoughe it very foolish im her to be
ths pained, and, indecd, her evident disgoietnde of mind,
at my condungt, irrkated me, in spite of my batter judg-
ment and feclings, especially after I had been drinking,
and cansed me to think mnkindly of her. It i3 very hard
for us te cherish unkimd thounghts, without their som
time-or other showing themselves m unkind words.
Femember, as distinetly as I remember any cccnrrence of
niy life, the first time I spoke o harsh word to Mary.
It was about a vear after our marriage. She had been
to church, the first time in many weeks, and I had been
at the tavern, a5 usual, and I had drank rather froely.
When I eame in, I found her sitting with ber baby, enly
& fow weeks old, on her lap. The dinner table was all
aat out, and Mary had evidently been waiting for me
for some time.  She looked up, her face still pale from
her recent sickness, and sald, balf smiling, half in earnest
=t (0, James, how can you spend your time on Sundays,
as you do ?’ .

Ji My wife ns I have just said, had been tochurch for
the first thme In many weeks, She was religions in her
feelings, and conscicntions in the discharge of all her
dutles, and, besgides, felt deeply coneerned for me. Ab-
aence from worship for many weeks had cansed the ser-
vices of the church to make a'stronger impression on her

d than ususl, and the natural consequence was, that
ghe felt & more anxious concern for me, which prompted
her to speak as she did. But I was not in a condition to
appreciate fully her feelings. Had T not been drinking,
I: 1d have felt little, if at all annoyed at her gentla
reproof. But blinded and exeited by liquor, I became
instantly aroused into anger, and replied sharply
O saMary, T won't subimit to be eatechised by you; and
#o, let this be the last time that you interfere in what
does not concern yon ! If vonu relish going to church, go
=1 shall not hinder yon—but don't, as voun value your

of mind, attemnpt again to dictate to me!* -

% &g T gald, I felt angry with Mary, and spake sharply.
Poor creature! I shall never forget how pale and fright-
éned she looked: nor how long after the shadow that
then fell upon her countennnce rested on her gentle face,
Indeed, from that hour, I believe ghe was never again
happy. 8he had suddenly awakened from a delusive
m, to a percaption of palinful realities ; and the im-
ion then made, thne eould not efMace lrom Lher me-

i I was instantly conscious of the wrong-that I
Had done, but alas! had not the manliness to confess it.

r pride, the weak, stubborn pride of a man under the

ence of liquor, was offended, and shrunk from any
thing like an acknowledgment. The dinner passed in

ppressive, embarrassed silence.  After it was ovar, in-
ﬂﬁm of spending the afternoon with my wife, ns I lad
Bithertofore done, I took my hat and went out. OF course;
T joined my cronfes at the tavern, where T passed scveral
hours In drinking and talking polities,

“1 came home towards nightfall, more under the in-
finence of liguor than' T had been-sinee our marviage.
Tho ﬁmtglmmc at Mary’'s face told too plainly that the
prrow had entered her soul.  This indication, instead of

%ﬁﬁh@ my feelings, naturally kind, irritated and
“But

red me
Bogre all put on,’ T safd o myvselfindignantly.

e neadn’t think to ploy off ueh trieks gpon me!*
As T seated mysell near the window, moody and re-
irved, I 'was conscions that her eves were mpon me, at

I avoided meeting their earnest glances. I felt, in spite
of my effort to throw her into the wrong, that her heart
was yearning towards me. But such a consciousness did
not soften me the least. I was, in a degree, insane from
the influence of the liguor I had taken—insane, as every
man is, who indulges in strong drink-—and saw all things
throngh a false and perverted mediom. O, it is dreadiul
how men will give up the pure, generous freedom of calm
and rational tiought for a gratification solow and sensual,
and become slaves to evil thoughts and evil affections |
Az I glance through a period of some ten years, oceupy-
ing the position that I now do, and seeing things in such
clear light, I can scarcely believe that I am the same
being that I was. I seem like o man who has been par-
tlally deranged for o long series of years, while hid
memory has remained active, What 1 onee was, and
what I mow amy a man of kind feelings to all, I seem to
be my real character; baot that dreadiul pericd betwesny,
during which every good point in my nature was changed
to an opposite, was the period of my insanity. O, sir, it
is indeed dreadful to think of that wild an ﬂn‘ﬂngﬂ}l
lugion ! But to proceed: o
“That moody silence, the sllence as of the grave fo
Mary's gentlest affections, continued ewven while we sat
at the tea-table. Once or twice she made a remark, but
Idid not reply. I was possessed of an evil spirit, and,
conscious all the while of the wrong I had done, chorished
a feeling of blame against her.  After supper, T repaired
again to the tavern, and drank to a state of partial in-
toxication. ” When I came home, about ten o'clock, Mary
had gone to bed with her baby. I felt glad of this, for,
but half conscious as T was, L was yet willing to avo
that distressed, appealing look, which had, in the evening,

I | irritated imstend of softening md.  She geemed to be

aslecp as T entered the chember, and Furmh‘iﬂg this, I
undressed myself very silently, and hall intoxicated as I
was, had sense enongh remaining to got quietly into bed.
1 was soon lost tb conscibusneéss in profound slumber.

“ It was daylizht when I awoke, and Mary lay by my
gile as hushed as a sleeping infant. Buat I felt that she
was not asleep—her breathing was too still. 0, how
wrotched I felt! How painfully conscious of the deg
wrong I had done! I wonld  have given worlds,
seemed, 1f T had possessed them, conld the events of the
previous day have been utterly obliternted from the ne=
mory of both Mary nmd myself. But this was linpossible,
The arrow had sped, and the wound been made, and, aven
if healed, a scar, I felt, would ever remain.

“From these painful feellngs, my mind faturally
turmeld to thoughta of reconciliation. And I pondered
iong over what
restore the light and smile to Mary's face. But alas)
some evil spirit was near to suggest thoughts of pride.
dt seemed as if it would be too hamiliating for me, a man,
to make confession of wrong to a woman. The moment
this jdea was presented, I turned myself away from the
half-formed rezolution to tell my fault openly, and thus
relieve the heart upon which had fallen so heavy &
burden. :

“Then I got up and dressed myself, without uttering a
word, and went down stairs. It was about hall an hour
after that Mary entered our little break{ast room where
I was sitting. I lifted my eves 3 she came in, and shs
looked me in the face with o cnlm, sad expression, ihat
touched my heart. Then the impulse came upon e
stromg, to spring to her side, and folding her in my armay
conless the wrong I bad done her—lor § loved her ten=
derly. DBut Iscemed held backby o powerful hand ; and
then pride came with its mean suggestions.  Few and
brief. were the words that passed letween ns ot the
morning meal, When I left the house for my shop, @
proceeded, a8 was my costom, to a4 neighbouring tavern,
anid drank a glnss of brandy and water, Then L repaired
to my business, still thinking of Mary, but less Rimdiyy
It oceurred to me, during Lthe morning, that she was only
putting on @ show of grent distress of miod, merely to
puniab me, I'feltirritated at the thouzlt. Anotherzingg
of liquor confirmed more and more this impression, until
I begzan, really, to believe it true. 1 i3

“Bo mnch-did this falae idea irritate me, that it was
with difficulty that T conld restrain mysell from rebok-
ing her angrily, at dinner time, and more cspecially la
the evening. Gradually, however, this little broach, in-'
stend of widening by another opening rapture. grew less
and less. . But, the unclouded sunshine of Mary's face
never retwrned.  Still, she was cheerful, and seemed tor
bave forgotten the eireumstance—but not cheerful oy sl
once hod been.,  No one can tell hiow deeply this chasgs
pained me at times; especially as; from the fact that she
never afterwards expressed surprise or disappoint meag
at any act or omission of ming, it was. evident that ag
impression had been made that thme conlid not efface,

should do, and what I should say, to .
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“ But she was ever even-temperad, mild, gentle, amd
affectionate. ~ And though, through a long series of vears,
I neglected her, and debased myself, she never uttered a
reproach, or neglected a duty. If I blamed her, or spoke
in my drunken moments, uukind and eutting words, she
did not reply. But, I amn going ahead of my story.

“ From drinking two or three glasses a day, my H'H:'f
tite for liguor increased, and seon demanded double that
number. Still, I thought not of danger, until I was car-
tied home from the tavern, one night, in 4 state of drunken
insensibility. When I awoke in the morning, I endea-
voured to recall the events of the preceding evening, but
eonld recollect nothing beyond my eitting and drinking
im the tavern. One glance at the face of my wife, con-
firmed the sndden thought that I bad been drunk. How

le and distressed was the expression of that face, yot

full of anxious yearning affection; as ghe turned her
eyes upon me !

I asked her no questions, and she made no allusion to
the condition I had been in. But I resolved to drink less.

“ How feeble i such a resolution, when tempted by a
gingle draught of liguor! Instead of six or eight glasses,
I only drank four du that ; but on the next day
I drank nine, and when I came home at night, could just
make out to find my way to bed. For two weéeks from
that evening, I did not draw a sober breath! One night,
about the end of shat period, I came home in a feverish
state of mind. My nerves had become excited to a high
da?rea, from their long continued, excessive stimulation ;
I felt wild, resiless, and irritable. It was three years
after our marriage, and our only child, a little girl, was
about two years nf'ngﬂ. She was not well, and, in conse-
guence, was very fretiul. Her crying annoyed me ex-
eecedingly. -

¢ Hush!" I said in an angry tone to her, a few minutes
after I came in. But she eried on.

“4 Aint you going to hush #* I said, louder and more
angrily. Stlll her erying did not céase. I now felt very
much excited, and my whole body seemed to burn with
anger against her, i

*+ If you don't hush this moment I will half kill you!*
I exclaimed, advaneing towards the little girl 1 loved so
tenderly when sober, but against whom I now felt a
bitter indipnation. But little Mary did not hush. Then
I caught her up madly by one arm, and commenced beat-
ing ber with all my strength—the strength of a nervous

man inspired by intoxication and anger, exercided on a
delicate child but two years old! One blow, such as I
ve her, were encugh, it wonld seem to bave killed her.
. The poor child nmacﬁ |
arage, and ceased not my blows until her mother, terri- |
fied at the scene, sprung forward, snd spatched the little |
ereature from my hand that held her highabove the foor.
Tothis I responded with a powerful blow on the side of
my poor wile's head, and she fell senseless to the fleor,
and at the same moment, I kicked my child, who was
elinging to her mother's garments, half aeross the room.

“ For a moment sfiter, I seemed in the centre of &
whirling snd confused mass, then I became suddeonl
sober, and as perfectly comscions and rational as ever
was in my life. O, the agony of that terrible moment |
I shudder and grow sick av heart, even now, when 1 think
of it. There lay both wife and child, paie and insensible,
&nd for all I knew dead, before me; and my hand bhad
done the deed ! My wife and child that I loved so tén-
derly! My gentle, uncomplaining wife, and sweet inno-
cent child! .

Y But I cannot dwell longer bere: I must pass on, or.L
ghall not be able to finish my, narrative—(and the voice
of the speaker trembled, amd his tones were bhusky).
From that hour, my wife never smiled; and my little
one seemed to me to have a sad expression in ber dear
young face: and I doubt not that the appearance was |
real. ‘These changes always frritated me when I had
been indulging to any considerable extent in drinking,
#@nd cnused me to speak many an angry word to both.
0 sir!—well may strong drink be called adevil, for when
# has once entered into us, we are possessed ns of an evil
spirit. For about a week after I had struck’ that blow, |
1 waa a sober man; but my refleetions, while sober, were
too terrible, and at last, to drown these, 1 drank to in-
toxication. :

“ Under cirenmstances like these, my business conld
not, of course, long remain prosperons. I grodually be-
eame invalved, and the con=equent perplexity caused me
to-drink still deeper. Six vears from the day that I was
married, L was sold out by the sheriff, and with {wo
children and my wife; turned out upon the worlid without
& dollar in my pocket. This, instead of sobering only
eaused me to driak the harder,

“From a master workiman in a large business, I sank

crying on the instant ; but 1 was in |

10 e condition of a Jowrnevnan = amd from a conmio-

dions house, neatly furnished, my family retived to tvwie-
small rooms, with but a few neces bonsehold articles. .
I cannot tell you how this change really affected my poor
wife, for I waa too ill-natured to feel for and sympathize |
with her, and too much and too constantly bewildered by
intoxieation, to be able to make any correct observations |
on her appearance. But, that her sufferings must have
been intense—beyond the power of human language to-
deseribe—may be inferred from the fact, that in one yeéar -
she sank into her grave. Not from any sudden iliness—""
not from that slow, but sure destroyer consumption—hut,
from the agonies of & womnnded spirit, gradually wearing*
away the vital energies of her system. Ahl sir—How
many & woman has sunk thus, into an early grave, during
the last twenty vears.

“When she was borme away from the comfortless .
temement in which we lived, I was, would you believe ity
gir, too drunk to attend her funeral! Three daysafter,
I got one of our orphan asylums to take my two childranﬁr,
both girls, one six years of age, and the other_four. E°
was then free to sink as low as I pleased, withont the
dread of enconntering a pale, sad, soffering face, of
meeting, daily, with two neglected children, to reprove
me. I was freed, also, from the necessity of providing:
for them, and this left me a larger sum to epend for)
liguor, or, rather relieved me from the neecesity of work=
ing so0 many hours m the day. Gradually I sank lower '
and lower, until I became really unfit to work at mr"*
trade, and then no one would employ me.

This was two
Eeara after the death of my wife, and during this time, I’

ad not onee seen my children, nor did I care tosee then.',
All natural affection seemed gone from wy bosom, I
loved only myself, and songht only the lowest sensual |
gratifications. How like a picture drawn by a sickly '
imagination dees all this appear! It does not scem &
gible that o human being can beeome so utterly degraded. |
But alas! it s too trie. Thonsands of heart-brokem
wives, neglected children, and debased drunkards, cover= -
ing by thousands the length and breadth of this land,
attest the awfod truth. I say awlul—for It Is awiul ta
contemplate the wide-spread ruin of soul and body, that
has been caunsed among the people of this country by *
drunkenness.

“Unable to get work at my trade, I resorted to any!
expedient that presented itsell to esrm o penny with
which to buy liguor; for liguor I would have.. Bomng-.
times I broke stones on the turnpikes near the citys
somotimes I seraped the strects 08 o COMmMOnN SCAVENEZET. .
But I unsually soou lost even such empliyment from
drunkenness : I waa too worthless even for that'! Them
I wonld seck little jobs about—such ns piling wood, bold- -
ing horses, or cprrying home market baskets.  As fop:
lodgings—Howard's woods, or some lumber yard, sufficed |
during the swmmer months; and in winter, 1 was an
almost nightly tenant of the watchlionse. Thus I con= -
tinuned, sinking lower and lower, il it were pussible to
descend lower than the point I had reached, for (hree op *
four years. }

It was in the month of June last—on a warm, suliry
evening, that I repaized, about nine o’clock, o Howard's
woods, there to pass the night. Although the night was
clear, there was no moon, and it was quite dark in tha
wools, I entered from the Falls read, and pursued :olﬁrr
way nup to the fence that encloses the garden of tha ]
Howard mansion. I made out to climb over this, nnrls
then lay down just within it, and was soon sleeping ag
soundly as if I had been reposing on the softest bed, |

I supposc that I must have been slcepinﬁualmut two
hours, perhaps three, when I seemed to suddenly
awakened by some one laying a band upon wy ahnuhm:vj:
and calling wy name alond.  Instantly, I was surroun |

¢ light, which appeared to emanate from three figures, |
all in whiie, that stood Lefore me. One glance was sof-
fichent to tell me who they were. I could not mistake the
face of Mary, nor the forms of my two children. Buks
how changed they were, Each was dressed in garments i
white and shining, and upon each face reposed a peaceful|
smile. Instantly, however, as their eyes rested upan
when it geemed they beeame suddenly eonscions of T
presence, did that quiet, happy smile pass away, and &
sl cxpression rested npon each lovely ummlmml\u.é
Then they fixed their eyes upen me reprovingly, nnd
slowly faded from my sight. All around was thiclk.:
darkncss, (fi

“ My next perception was that of the rain falling.
heavily npon my face, as Ilay npon ihe und. 1w
perfectly sobered—more than I had been for years. For
some moments, after rising to my feet, I mused npon thet
strange apparition I have mentioned, and the more X
mused upon it, the more it troubled me. 1 could not, of |
course, lie again upon the wet geound. Nor could T findd
my way out ef the weod. Suddenly however, a broad |

"
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flagh of lightning blazed around, and in the instant that
it lighted up the air, I saw the direction that it was neces-
sary for me to take, in order to return to the city.

“The storm now began to rage violemtly. The rain
fell in a henvy incessant shower; the lightning was
frequent and finshed out with a fierce glare, rmnning it
seemed along the ground, now about my feet, and now
circling sometrec like a l}lazim]; serpent.  How decp and
golemn was the darkness that followed each flash—quickly
snececded by terrific peals of thunder, that jarred the
earth npon which I stood, as if shook bﬁ an earthqualke !
And the wor of the tempest in that old wood was loud
and wild.

“ As I groped my way along, gulded by the frequent
zlare of the lightning, drenched with the rain, and shrink-
fag at each tremendouns crash that broke over my Lead,
wny heart sank within me, filled with an awinl fear. At
1ast I was clear of the woods, and turned my steps to-
wards the city. As I reached Franklin-street, the storm
began to subside, and, in the conrse of half an hour, the
sky-wns clondless, and the stars shome with a clearer
brightness than before.” I was atanding at the corner of
Howard and Lexington-street, irresolute as to which way
I should go, when the clock ra::% out the hour of two.
There were yet two hours bifore daylight, and I was wet
w0 the skin, shivering with cold, vet raging with a mosi
intolerable thirst for liguor, To abate, in some degree,
the latter, I drank ladle full after ladle full of pore cold
water from the pump near which I had pansed. Then
lying down uwpon a néighbouring cellar door, I tried again
to zleep.  But I was so chilled from the dampness of my
clotlies, and so much unnarved, that I songht in vain to
aink into some unconsclousness, uniil near day-davwn.
Then my sleep was bried and troubled, and I was
awakened from it by finding myself shaken a firm
hend. I had been awakened thos, agy hundred timea be-
fore, anid had ever met rude and irritating language. For
fhiis I was azain prepared, and rose up with an angry
scowl npon my face. HBut the first words disarmed me.

i What a dreadfol Hfe this must be for & man to
leady’ the person who aronsed me sald, In'a kind sympa-
thising tone.

. % Thiz melted me right down.
had never been spoken to me.

s 4, it is dreadiuil!® I replied, earnestly, looking: np
into his facs. 3

' VThen, my friend, why do you lead such a life?* he
asked, encouragingly.

“b T oywiah I conld lead a different one, for there i3 no
pleasure in this—' I replied, in & desponding tone.

s Yon may, if vonwill,' he said, and he spoke earnestly.

“ But I shook ey head, and answered—

i Mg—no. My case ia hopeless, I conmot resist the
inten=e desire for liguor. I iost have it

4 Bt yon can resist it ke said—* I know many who
were as much enslaved a8 you are, who are now sohor
men.”

4 Phat cannot be,' was my positive half indignant re-

ly, for I thouglit Le was trifing with me. *WWho has
Eenrd of any one =0 far gone as I am, over being re-
formed ? No—no:—I shall fill & drunkard*s grave'—and
I shook miy head In the bitterness of despair.

#t ] have heard—I have seen very many who were as
littla likely . to be reclaimed as you are, who arc nowd
sober, industricns men, with thelr famdlies agaln aronnd
them, and agzain bappy. This s a new éra, my friend, a
new power iz at works and what was once consldered
hopeless, is now an every day oconrrence. Hundreds of
men, ‘who have been in the constant habit of drinking,
have rencunced lquer altogether, and are banded to-

ther for mutunl! assistance. Come! Will you not join

with them ? : .

S Mhus the stranger orged me, and I UHatened as if ina
dream,  After he hod censed, I said engerly as I rosa to
my feet : ;

{‘ O sir, do not trifle with me! Is what yon say, in-
deed, true ¥ Can 4 drunken wretch, debased as I am, be
reclaimed ¥°
« %o oean, my friend ! was the emphatic answer. * For
ten vears o was o drunkard, It is now six months since
I tastad liguor, ani I have no desire for it.*

* How strange all jhia sounded to me. And ashe spoka,
a new hope sprung up in oy bozom. But this hope quickly
faded, and I sald in a =ad tone:

“i0thers may reform, but I eannot.  IF T were to quit
drinking what could Ido? T have no home, no friends,
no clothes that ave even decept—all men would continue
to shure me as o loathsmoe wietch, who had lost all claioe
to human considerat i’

s Do oyou peally wish to veform 2 the stranger now
asker me in o deciled, serions voice.

For years a Kind word

had neglected his

s T o nwst slneerely.”

& Then you can reform. Come with me." * Wherever
there is o will, theére is a way.'

“1 followed him mechonieally. We soon came to &
small two-story house in a narrow street or alley, ronning
down south from the Leximpgton market. Into this we
entered, when I was taken up into one of the chambers,'
Here 1 was suppliod with plenty of clean water, a cleam,
coarae shirt, and o pair of coarse linen pantaloons. e
the latter were produced the man eaid to me: |

“i Are yon willing to sign a pledge never to deink angy
kind of intoxicating liquor?  In a word—will you join the
temperance soclety 2°

#:Will it be of any nse?® I asked.

% Yeq, if youn wish to reform,’ he replied.

5 Then I will join, and try my best,' I said. |

Do so, and you are safe,” was the cheerful and em-|
couraging answer. |

“ After I had washed myself, and put on the clean dry
elothes with which I had been furnished, I went dowa
stairs. Thepe I was invited to partake, with the family,
of n warm and plentiful breakfast. The man had a
and three children, and each scemed choerind, and eves
happy. To me, they were all kindness and atientiom.
After breakfast, I was invited to go up stalrs and He
down, until my coat, which had been drenched with ¢
eould be dried. This offer I accepted, for now that I
taken no ligunor sinee the day before, I felt quite weak.
I zoon fell asleep, and was conscious of nothing further,
until my unknown friend eame up and asked me to ol
some dinner with the familv. Now I waz in a8 calmer,
and wore rational frame of mind than I had been for
yvears, and as I descended with him, and met his cheerfal
family at the table, I thought of my own children, sheltered
in a charitable institution, and of my poor wife, long sinss
13id in the peacefnl grave. 1t was o bitter reflection.

“ At the dinner table, the conversation turned upon thea
wonderiul reformation that was going on among ke
drunkards—a reformation, the most distant whisper of
which had never, hefore that morning, reached my cass.
My unknown friend spoke of his own history; how be
had been enslaved to the love of strong drink—how he
siness and abused his family—=how
hie had des d of ever becoming reformed; at last e
had been sought out by some of the Washingionians, apd
persnaded to sign the total abstinence pledge. The reawdt
of this pledge, be poinied out in the changed and happy
condition of his family.

8 I was found by a Washingtonian,' said he, * sle
one morning on a cellar-door, as I found you ; and L w
persuaded by hitm to go and slgn the pledge. His kind-
ness and evident concern moved me, and I resolved thme
I would take his advice. And I did so. That night X
went to one of their meetinga and signed the pledge.
Sinee then, every thing has gone well with me. And mg,
I got up early every morning, and look out for the drunk-
ards on the cellar-deors, and in the market houses, I
have already induced ninetecn, whom I found thus, e
sign the pledge; and if you go with me to-night to the
meeting, as you have promised, you will make the twam-
tleth."

“ T went, of conrse, and signed. After I had put
name down, I felt a new power within me. I felt that
eould keep the pledze. And I have kept it, and mean de
keep it as long as I live.

"o Yon must go home with me to-night,” said this kind
individual, touching ma on the shounlder after the mecting:
was over—' and to-morrow we will sce if we can get yom
something to do.’

“I accepted his kind offer, gladly, and slept, for the
first time in three years, on a comfortable bed. On the
next day, sure enongh, he went with me to thres or fosr
places where my business was carrled on, and at lasé,
obtained work for me. From that time I have had ae
much a3 I ¢can do; and am now, earning twelve dolloms
every week. !

“ Soon after I was reformed, I went to see my child:em,
I had not looked upon them for five long venrs. How
changed they were! When told I was their father, tlog
geemed scarcely to ercdit it, and evinced no affection foe
me.  ‘This touched mwy heart. I stayed but a fow minutes
the frst time, for the interview was too painful to me, an
Laaw, oo embarassing to them, to admit of being prolongod.

#In o week I ealled agatn, soul then the distones aod
reasgrve of wmy children were insome degree broken dows.,
Another week passed, and I pakd them another visit—a
gmile it up ench face as I entered. O sir, wonds cannet
express wy delight, as I sow that smile! It was a oy of
sunshine to my heart. Thus I eontinued to visit {hoss
rogularly, until I could mot let o day pass without looki
wpon their faces, and listening to their sweet volees, A
they even grected my coning with expressions of glalness,

* I now e spplication te the divrectors of the in=tita-
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tion to have my children restored to me; but was posi-
tively refused. T represented that I'was reformed—that
I was earning ten and twelve dollars a week, and had
already money enough to buy the few artieles of furniture
that we should want.  IBat they would not trnst me with
oomy chilldren. How wretched I felt as I turned away from
those to whom my earnest petition had been addressed !
But I determined never to rest antil 1 could get my chil-
dren.  Every three or four weeks I renewed my petition,
and every thne the reluctance of the directors seemed in
gome degree fo yield. Finally I prevailed, ond this day,
thank Heaven !—I received my éhildren back again! ™
Here the speaker’s volca gave way, and he sat dowa
and zobbed like o child.
There was a deep silence for nearly & minnte afier he
| had taken his seat, o silence of profound emotion. Every
heart was moved, and almost every eye was wet. Then
A man argse, whose appearance indicated that he was
quite yvoung. He dashed aside n tear as he took the
flogg; but it was soon evident that a light heart stiil beat
in his bosom.

The Man with the Poker.

T can't tell yon, Mr. President,” he said, ** a0 sad and
moving n tale as wy friend who has just takeén his scat,
and, Heaven knows, I don't wish to. I am now <aly
twenty-six vears of age—a young man you will say to be
o reformed drunkard.  That is true ¢ and yet I have been
at great drinker in my time. I began when a boy.
master, a bookbinder, didn’t care anything about e,
further than to see that my work-was done.  Of-course i
gonzht my éwn company and my own pleasures. The
amusements of ronning to fires pleased me most. Every
night I went to the engine house, and there learned to
drink. Long before I was twenty-ona years of age, I
conld take a dozen glasses through the day, and scarcely
fael it. M i !

= At lash I was free.  That long-looked for time finally
cameo, and D was constitnted my own master.  But I was
Jittle fit to govern myself. As an apprentice, I had to at-
tend ta my work for a eertnin number of hours every day.
But when [became free, this necesslty was removed, and
Sinclination led me nway to the tavern or engine house;

wenily hall of my time.  OF course, under such circmn-
Atances, my wares would not pay my expenses, and I
gradunlly went behindhand. ien came annoying duns, |
il stillnore tronblesome warrants. . Tokeep from going |
o jaii, T persnnded first this friend and then that one, to |
intorecde for ey and the resalt was, of course, that they
were compelled to oy any debts.  Ifelt thia keenly, but
not koenly enoush to make me give up the cause and at-
tend to my work, The thirst for liquor scon became 50
strong, tint it took every dollar I earned to satisfy it.
Nothing less than ten to fifteen drinks a day would dome,
and my wigzes were rarely over five dollars o week.

* In this way I got behind with my board, and had to
lenvo my boarding house.  And it was not long before I
was turned ont of the next for the same canse. My
clothes had now become so dirty and ragged that no
Boarding house keaper would reccive me, and then I was
compelled o go and sleep in the engine honse, with two
or three as degraded and wretched ss myself,

“One morning, about a year after I beeome thuss
an outeast, I had very strange feclings. My mind wns
confused, nnd my hands trembled so that I was unable to
nse my tools, with anything like the required skill, I
could not tell what was the matter with me—but thonght
that I at least knew what'to do.  And so T left the shop
aid went over to o tavern and drank three glassds of
brandy . and water. But I felt no better. My hands
trembled none the less, and my mind was none the
clearer. Inan hour after I repeated the dose, but with
no better suceess, I felt geriously alarmed, for my sen-
gations were altogether new and peculiar.’ It was, I
think, about one Euur after I had returned from ihe
tavern, that, in reaching out my hand for a small iron bar,
it suddenly assumed the form of a serpent, while I was
seized with the mest horrible fear that the mnd ean ima-
gine. I shrunk away from the bench at which I was
standing, trombling from head to foot, my face, ns I have
been told, pale, and expressive of the most sbjeet fear.
There was only & boy, a stout lad, in the shop when this
occenrred, and he started for the door in alann,  Instinet-
ively I turned to follow; but the standing-press was near
the door, nnd as I went tovards it, the large iron bar that
stood leaning against the wall, began suddenly to writhe,

fand then, as o bnge serpent, seemed to dart towards me
@ =prung back with 2 scream of terror, and fell npon the

oor. Here I lay for some time, unable, from the para-
xsing influence of the dreadfnl fear that was on me, to

rize, Aa I lny thus, I can remember, distinetly that I

made an effort to reason with myself on the ntter impos-
aibility of two iron bars becoming snakes.  This ealmed
my mind a good deal, se that I was enabled to raise my-
self up and look about me. There stood the long Iron bar,
in its nsnal place againat the wall, and the small bar, as
glaneed at the bench, was lying beside the serew press, a
veritable piece of iron. I w & long breath, and mut-
tered between my teoth—

¢ Lam golng mad, surely !’

** For some moments L stood thus in the middle of the
shop, looking first at one barand then at another, expect.
ing every moment to see each start into life, yet, af tha
game time reasoning with myself on the perfect alisurdity
of the thing. Finally I ventured np to the bench, and
after looking sieadily at the small bor as I stood hendin
over it, ventured at length to touch i, and then gras
in my hand. It wasa bar still! a cold, heavy fron bar
Ilifted It up and examined it from emnd to end. It was
the same bar that I had handled for years. )

**Thus reassured, I attempted to resume my work, 1
plaeed some books in the press, and lifted the bar to serew
them up. But I had taken only o single tnrn, when the
bar dropped from my hand into the shaving tub, as if it
really had been the serpent it suddenly appeared to be.
O sir, I canmot deserilie the horror of that dreadful mo-
ment l—With my mind active, and my consclonsness dis-
tinct, to be thua beset by appenrances that had none the
less terror because I could think of them as unreal—the
mere creation of o distempered faney. Dot if T was ter-
rified at the serpent, how awful were my feelings wher
on glancing npwards, I gaw a faee of horrible malignaney.
just over my head, and a dozen serpents and dragons, ang
monatera of all shapes, coming, as it seemed, with hellisk
delight towards me. With a single wild, prolonged scream
Lrushed to the door, and tumbled, rather than walked
down the stairs. Qmee in the strect, I prasced over to the
tavern, On entering, I went hastily up to the bar and
called Tor brandy. As I turned the neck of the bottle to-
wirds the tumbler, and the lguor commenced running)
into it, both decanter and gloss seemed instantly changec
into a living monater, that I comld feel writhing in my
hands. I dropped bhoth, and sprung backwards half neros:
the bar-room. They were dashoed to picces on the floor,

“Omne of my old croniea was sitting close by, and in.

Fstantly came forward, Inquiring in a burried, anxious

tome, what ailed me.

“*I'm going crazy, I bhelieve!"—was my answer, at-
tempting to rally myself. :

= But what is the matter, BT he asked, earnestly.

***That's more than Ican tell,’ Lsaid. * But ﬂwr}'ﬂli;‘lg
I towch becomes a serpent or o terribile monster.”

UMW hat's the matter? Wihat's the mateer ' eagerly
enquired half a dozen others coming up.

“*Why, the man soith $he poker igafter Rim, I bolieve !
sald the person swho bad first spoken, in o half langhing
half sertous tone.

¢ Poor fellow !* ejacolated one-—

4 Poor fellow, indeed |7 said another, ’

“* What do you mean?’ I asked, half indignantly.

40 nothing, Bill. But you had better go hoane, and
go to to bed; you are not well.”

“*I know I am not well, Mm," I said. * But what i
the matter with me? Can yon tell me that #°

“And as I asked the question, a horrible, grinning
monster startod up before me, and 1 drew back with an
involuntary shrick of terror; and then shronk into 'z
corner of the room, hiding my face, and trembling from
head to foot as vielently a8 ifin an ague fit. O, what @
horrible fear was that which took possession of me!
While I sat thus, shrinking closer amd closer into the
corner, o glass of pure brandy was plnced to oy lips, and
I drank it all off at o single drought. 3l I sat cronche
ing upon the floor, fearing to rise, or look around. Al
le I turned my head slowly, peering over my shonlder
to see if the objoct of my fear was gone.  But instead of
one terrible shape the room geemed filled with serpents
and monsters and devils, all grinning At me, asif enjoying
my terror with fendish exultation.

“Ag T glanced thos around, one of the
up, and said in a seothing tome—

o Don't beafraid, Bill. Nothing shall et yon.*

* Dot as-he spoke his word of assurance, one of the
monatrons shapes peered over his =houlider, and scemed
to thrust its head almost inte my face. I conld not bear
this, but starting up, ran-out into the street, and took my
way I knew not whither.  But I will not detain yon, tg
relate all my horrible sufferings for the next two da
Many here have experienced. strange terrors, and for
those who bave not, words are too feeble to express them
Tortured by fears (lie most terrilde—hannted by owfo
and malignant shapes—and unalile to sleep, until, after
the lapso of two days and nights, exbaustcd nature save

company eame
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_wn-{, I endured more, it seémed, than an ape of horrors.
,[M‘ ength I sunk into a state of Insensibility, from which
awoke in the almshouse, whither some {ﬂaudly hand
had conveved me, . ¥
*What has been the matter with me, doctor? I
. asked, after I was able to ro about.
Th fremens,’ he replied, in a low, emphatic

| tone—

“A%What #* I snid, for I did not understand him,

b S Delirium tremens,” he repeated.

i But I shook my head, Tor I could not understand him,
,mever having heard of the dreadinl disease he had named,
althongh I had been a sad sufferer by it.

' " He then, seclng that I was really iznorant of the na-
‘ ture as well as thename of the disease, earefully explained

! to me, that when, by a lonlr continued resort to artificial

° |stimnlus, any one has weakened, to a certain degree, the

' -.i.ﬂg this strange disease,” he replied, gravels.

vital energics of hizs system,'the stimulus itsell at last
fails to keep up the apparently healthy action, and all

: fall into disorder.

P "t But why did I see those sercible serpents, gnd mon-
gters, doctor?' I asked, my heart sinking at ‘the' bare
recollection. 4 ‘

* “That is one of the unaccountable phenomena attend-
“For once,
you have experienced ita horrors, amd I hope the effeet is
such on your mind, as to deter you from running the risk
of another attack.

! *Nothing shall tempt me to towech the aceursed thing

. _again!’ I said, with the foree of a strong determination ;

[
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o
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- mtate little better than nsanity.

cand, though often tempted sines, I have thus far kept my
reaglotlon, and intend keeping it to the ond of my life.
It was enough for me to have had the mam with the poker
after me once, 1 have no desire to cultivate his acquaint-
.anee further.
*Well, afeer Iwns dismissed from the alms-hounse, I
went back to the shop and obtained work again. It was,

I think, shout tem o'clock, on the morning of my first re-

twrn to business, that a constable touched me on the
shpulicr as 1 stood at the beneh, and said—'1 bave n
Cawarrant agzsinst yveu, sir.”

S5 Amainst me " k

“r¥eq; you owe Mr. ——ten dollars, and he has or-
derad a warrant to be taken out against youn.’

=1t was a grog bill.

B4 can't pay it now," Ireplied, * but tell Mr, — that,
if he will only wait, I will give himtwo dollars & week
uniil the whole bill is settled.”

4 Yon must get it superseded,’ he said.

o T can't do it T answered.  * Nobody will be my se-
curity. Too many have suffered by me already.”

" Then you will have to go to jail, that's all.”

¢ 1 gan't help it.  Dve got no money, and no one to he
my sscurity.  So, when the time comes, T mnst go to jail,
[ suppose—but staying in jail wen't pay debts,” 3

s ] promised toogo to the magistrate’s office at four

o'clock on that afterncon and confess judgment, and, when
the hour came, I went accordingly. I, of course, admitted
tha debit to be a legal oue, though I told the lanflord, who
was present, that as to the justice of it, that was another
gquestion, for e had sold me the liquor when I was in a
This aggravated him,
and he ordered an execoution and commitment to be made
ont on the spot Under these I was earried over to jail,
amd o dollar and stxiy cents paid for one week’s boarding.
It would detain yvou too long to ‘relate- the croel torture
of mind which I saw exhibited in- the debtor’s prison.
Ome man I thonght would go crazy:  Ha had been sud-
denly torn away from his wife and children, who were
nrterly destitute—the former sick, and the latter youn

and helpless. He scemed deeply and tenderly attache

toothem, poor fellow ! He walked the long avenue, into

“ which the differcut apartments opened, backwards and

forwards, hour after bhour, in veatless anguish of mind.
Wa roomed togother, amwl it seemed to0 me that he did not
eleep an hour durving tie week that 1 was imprisoncd.

" The debt was nol erigzinaily his own: he had saved a

friend from the jail, fo be corvied there in his stead. He
was a sober man, and bis friend intemperate. That tells
the whole story. ; Tt
= My creditor ot tired of paying my board after the
firat week, and 5o I wins turned out of the jail at its expi-
ration. The poor fellow I have mentioned, came put on
the same day.
ST peturned to the shop again, and went to work.
While I lay idling in jail, 1 had time for reflection. On
O edunting up oy deois, Fiound that T owed' for ol Losl-
- dng Lills, eld tailors” nmd shosnakers® bills, grog bills, and
for warrapts that others lnd superseded and been com-
ed to pay for e, just about theee hundred dollars.

i
'f k‘his large snne, I ressived shonld be pald, if Beould only

eop out of jail. Az tomy appetite for liquor, that came

back on me strong, but whenever I wanted a dram, L
drank about a pint of pure cold water, and if that did neg,
do, I repeated the dose, and so0 I finally drowned the de=
sire ont. It can’t stand up againss cold water.  One mag
said to me, shortly after 1 came oot of joil—

4 Come, Bill, take & glass of beer, that can’t hurt yom!®

“But Isaid “No. ICIdrink beer Ishall want brandy.”

“Take a little cider,” he then urged. A

YR Tt's but the devil by another naue,” was my andwar.,
*No—no—I will have nothing o do with anything thag
makes drank eoane 1

Bt I'm sure o little wine cannot hurt yon—"

“You'll never get the man with the poker after me
agnin, that's clear, was my positive repiy. “I have jnet,
as much of his acqnaintanes a5 I want, =0 don’t talk te
me about beer, eider, wine, of brandy. I've done with
the whole of them., Hereafter I sing—

*Water for me, bright water for me, |
Anid wine for the tremulous debauchee.” |

“ 1 was not to be driven from my resolution. T wos &
aober ratlonal man, and Limeant to remsin soeaod whah
ia better, I did remain so, and paid off 20 my debts withisg
o year into the bargain, And how do you think I did
that? Why, I lived for the whole tirre on balfl a dplian
a week! Every Monday morning I went down to Mason's
bake-house, and bonght six conts’ worth of broken navy
and pilot bread. This was onongh to last me o h'lbf.‘."k.l_
and when softened in water, with a little salt, was by ey
means unpalatable food. As for meat, I ate but little,
never buying over a pound in o whole woeek, T made my
coffee in the glne kettle, and, atnight slept in the shaving
tnb! Im this way I lived for a year: was perfecily
healthy, and more contented than I had ever been before,
At the end of that time, I wasout of debt, and had a new
suit of clothes to my back.

“HBat now, having aecomplished the task I had set foxs

mysell, T began to have a desire for company. 1 felk
often very lomely, ond was frequently tronbded wil
thoughts of the tavern amd! my old conipanions. Tut

hit upon a remedy for this too.  And what do you think
that was # Why, I got me a wife: and have never boem
lonezome or tired of myself sinee!™

He gat down amid shoats of prolonged applause. Thad
man can be anything he pleases, said I tomyseli. He nas
anly to will that a thing may be done, and no matter howr,
hlgi; the alm, suecess is certain.

The Drunkard’s Bible. *

“ Mr. Prosident,” said 4 short stout man, with o good
hnmeured conntenanes, and fiorid complexion, rising s
thie Iast speaker took his seat, I hawve been o tavierm
kecper,”™ v

At this anpnountement there was 4 movement throogh
the whole room, and an expression of increased interest.

“Yes, Mr, President,” he went on—"1 have besn a
tavern-keeper, and many a glass have I sold to yon, and
to the secretary there, and to dozens of others that I sea
here,"—(glancing around upon the company).

“That's a fact,’” broke in the President—"* many a Fit-
toddy and brandy-punch have I taken at your bar, Do
times are changed now, and we have hegun to carry tha
war right into the enemy’s camp.  And our war has nog
been altozether ansuceessful, for we have taken prisonec
one of fﬁu rom-gellers’ bravest generala! But o om,
friend W—; let ns have your expericnce. ‘

“As to my experience, Mr, President,” the ex-tavern-
keeper resumed, ** in rum selling and rum drinking, for ¥
have done n good deal of both In my thme, that would be
rather too long A story to tell to-night—and one that L
had much rather forget than ralate. It malkes me tremble,
and sick at heart whenever I look back on the evil that IL
have done, I, thérefore, uwsually look ahend with the
hope of dolng some good to my fellow-men.

s Pntthereisone incident that Dwill relate.  Forthe last
five years, a hard-working mechanie, avho had'a wife and,
several small children, cnme regularly, alinost every nizng, -
to my tavern, and spent the evening in the bar-romn.,  He
eamne to deink, of course, and many and many a doilar of
his hard carnings went to my till. At last he bhecune &
perfect sot—working scarcely one-fourth of his thine, and
spending all he earned in liguor, His poor wile hagd te -
take Inwashing to support Tersel! and ehilien, while he
spent his time and the little he could make at my hae.
But his appetite for liquor was so strong, that his week's
earnings were naually all gone Ly Tuesdsy or Wednes-
day, and then I bnd to cholk up a scoro against hin, tohe
paid off when Safurday nizht came. The score gradually .
increased, nntil it suounted to three or four doliars, over
his regular Satarday nlght's pay, when I refused to sell
him any more ligoor until it was seitled. On tho day

after 1 had thus refused him, he came in with o neat
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mrning Lreast-pin, enclosing some hajr—no donbt I
ﬁﬂﬂghb—-ﬂ' a decensed relative. This le offered in pay-
‘mpent of what he owed., I aceepted it, for the pin I saw

once was worth double the amount of my bill. T did
fmot think, or indeed eare, abont the question, whether ha
Iyras the owner or got: I wanted my own, and in my sel-

ish cagerness to pot my own, I Imaita.mi not to take n
Aittle more than my owi. '

“ 1 Jaid the breast-pin away, and sll things went on
-amoothly, for swhile. Bot he gradually got behind-hand
‘again, and again I cut off his supply of liquor. This time
e hromght me o pair of brass handirons, and a pair of
Hrass eandlesticks, and I took them, and wiped off the
‘seorc against bim, At last he brought o large famil
Bible, and I took that too—thinking that no donbt
conld sell it for ssmething.

“0n the Bunday afterwards, having nothing to do—for
Y used to shut my bar on Sundaya, thinking that it was
not respectalle to sell liquor on that day—1 opened this
poor drunkard's family Bible, scarcely thinking what I
arad doing. The first place I turned to was the family
record. There it was stated that upon a certain day, he
Tad been married to Emily——. I had known Emily —,
wwhen I was o young man, very well, and had once thonght
serionsly of offering myselfl to her in marrisge. I remem-
bered hier young face, and secmed suddenly to hear a
tone of her nrerry Inughtor. .

“:I*oor crenture ;* I slghed involuntarily as a thought
of her present condition crossed my mind—and then with
mo pleasant feelings I turned over another leaf. There
was ihe record of the birth of four childrens; the last re-
cord had been made recently, and was In the mother's
i,

“ I mpever had such stranze feelings, and turned over
several leaves quickly. As I suffercd my eves to rest
upon an opon page, these words arrested my attention

= Wine is a mocker, strong drink is raging ; whoso is
deceived theraliv is not wise”

“This wab just the subject, that, under the feelings I
had then, I swished to avold, and 20 I referred to another
Mace, There I read: :

“*Who hath wor? Who hath sorrow? Whe hath
wounds?  Who hath babbling? Who hath redness of

ce ¥ They that tarry long at the wine. At the last it

cth like n scrpent, it stingeth like an adder,’

1 felr like throwing the book from me. Bulb once more
I turped the leaves, and wy eyes rested upon these words:

" S Woe pnbe' him that giveeh bis neighbowr drink ; that
putic=t thy Dottle to bim and mwakest him druonken.’

*1 closed the book suddenly, and threw it down. Then,
for half an hour, I paced the room backwards and for-
wards in a state of mind suchoas I had pever before ex-
pericnced. I Lad become paiufully conscious of the dire-
fal evils resulting from intemperance, and still more
painfully conscions, that I had been a willing instrument
im the spread of these evils. T cannot tell you how much
Iaufiercd during thae day and night, nor describe the
foariul confiict that took place in wy mind, between the
aelfish love of the gains of wy calling, and the plain dic-
tates of truth and huwmanity. It was about nine o'clock,
Ithink, on thai evening, that I opened the drunkard's
Bible again, with a Kind of despairing hope that I should
mect there with something to direct me. I opemed at the
Paalms, and read two or three chapters. As I read on,
without finding anything that seemed to apply directly to
mpy case, I felt an increasing desire to abandon my ealling,
ibecanse it was injurious to my fellow men.  Aflter I had
read the Lible, I retired to bed, Lut could not sleep, I
am sure that during that night I thought of every drmunken
anan to whom I had sold liquor, and of all their begeared
families. In the brief sleep that I obtained, I dreamed
that I saw a long line of tottering drunkards, with their
Arivea and children in rags. Aud o lond yolee sald—"Who
hath done this¥* ;

* The answer, in a still londer volce, directed, I felt, to
me, stote upon my car like a peal of thunder :

*CTho avt the man!”

* From this troubled sluober I awoke to slesp no more
that night. In the morning the lnst and most powerful
conflict came.  The question to be decided was,—

**Shall I opon my tavern, or at once abandon the dread-
inl traffic in lguid poisen ¥*

M Happity, 1 dechded never again to put to any man's
1ips the eup of confusion,
spicket of every keg or barrel of spirits, wine, beer, or
cider, nmd lot the contents cscape upon the floor, M
Lottles and decamters wore likewise emptied. ‘:I.‘Imn{
came and signed your total sbstinence pledge, and what
14 Letter, never resicd until I bad persuaded the man
wwhiose Bibile hod been of so nnieh use to me, to sign the
pledyre Lkewise,

“And now, Mr. President, I am keeping, at my! old

My next siep was to turn the |

stand, a Temperance G , and am making restitution
ns fast ns possible. There are at loast ball o dozen fami-
lies, that my tavern helped to make poor and wretehed,
to whom I furnish a small quantity of groceries every
week, in many cases equal to the amount that naed to be
gpent at my bar for Ifquor.  Four of my oldest and best
customers, have already siened the pledge by my persua-
gion, and I am not going to rest. antil cver®man that T
helped to roin, s restored to himsell, his family, and so-
ciety.*

A round of hearty applanse followed this nddress, and
then another of the reformed drinkers came forward.

After to-day; or, Treating Rasolution.

He was past the prime of life, and his wholeappearance
was that of & man with an eriginal geod constitution,
broken down by dissipation. There was not that chioer-
ful air about him, that had been exhibited by the last two
speakers. When he spoke, there was something supdned
and melancholy in his tone.

] have never, before this moment." he began, *at-
tempted to address an audiencs, and were it not that I
feel constrained to do so, nnder the belief that what T
have to say will be wseful to some here, who may not yet
have fully made up their minds to sign the pledge, I
shounld most mrtaing- hold my peace,

“Twenty years ago, Blr. Fresidemt, three men sat
drinking in the Theatre tavern, Holliday-street. For
five or six years previous, they had met there, regularl
every evening, to drink, smoke, and talk politics. 5}.
course, their love of liguor, from being thus regularly
indulged, inereased, nutil all three wers usually two-
thirds intoxicated every night. When I say two-thirds,
I mean that near to perfect insensibility. One of thesa
men, Mr, President, now addresses you. The other two
are ﬁaad. But, I must not anticipate.

“Om the night to which I alinde, being somewhat at &
loss for & subject, we commenced talking about our mu-
tunl eapacity for imbibing liguor, and, finally, resolved to
enter upon a regular contest.

“What kind of liguor shall we drink ?' asked Joseph—
or Joe, as we [amiliarly calied him.

“41 go In for pure brandy '—I replied—
H“"l‘h—-gin‘— respended the third, whose name was

SNry.

A d old Irish whiskey is my favonrite,” said Joe,
‘and at good old Irish whiskey I can put you both under
the table.’

I donbt it," the other remearked. * But I'm for a better
teat than either Lrandy, gin, or whizskey.'

“sWhat is that, Harry #7 1 usked.

“* Why, all these, one after the other, and ale, wine, and
cider. That's the true tost. First brandy, then wine, then
whiskey, ale, gin, and cider, a glass every five minutes.
What do you say to that ¥ Y

s [ would rather not,” I said—for I bad onee been drank
on brandy and ale together, and knew what It waas.

Wil agreed,' Joe said—

“iYWell, what do you say ?° Harry asked of ma. ot
afrabl, I hope? I thought you more of & man.'

* I was just drink enough to do almost anything if
told that I was afraid, and so0 I agreed to the proposition.
We then retired into a small room, in the cenire of which
stood o table, and arvanging owrselves round it, called for
three glasses of brandy. These were at ouce turned off,
to begin with, Five minntes were allowed to pass, and
then cach drank half a pint of wine,—at the cnd of five
minutes more n strong dranght of whiskey was takem,
and a0 on until we had drank, besides these, ale, gin, and
cider. This occupled just balf an hour, By this time T
began to feel a little light about the head.  But 1 resolved
not to be beaten, and &0 commenced and went through
another eourse. DBy the tlme this waas completed, the
room seemed to be moving around; but brandy was again
called for, and agaiu the trial rencwed. Four times did
wo drink, or, at least, did I drink through this villainous
series, ‘The last thing I remember, was the vain effort to
got o plass of elder to my mouth in the fourth round. T
do not know whether I succeeded or mot. When next
comsclous, I waslying on a bed, at home, with a physician:
by my side. My feelings were awfnl, It scemed as if
niy head would burst with the rending rnin tlint throbbed
through my tewmples: and ny whole Lidy felt as if swollen
and benumbed by the heat of a large Gre Lefore which 1
seomed to be roasting alive.  As soon ns my recollection
returned fully I became dreadinlly alarmed, for it secmed
impossible that I could live after what 1 had done.  DBut,
o good constitution earried me eafely through.

“ O the third day I was able te go out.  The first man
I met was wy friend Joe. He looked pale and fecble.

T am really glad to see you, George ! he sald, grasp-
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i Ty hoi;l_. *T was afraid, from what T have myself
ered, that it was a gone case with you and Harry.
£ Iahe? Have von heard from him ?
i No Thave not,' I replied.
i *Euppnne, then, we mo around and sea him ?°
e I nsgented, and wo called at his honse.  His wife, for
was married, met us at the deor. She was the pleture
wio. “Her eyes were red with weeping, and her face
s pals, and wore an expression of deep, heart-aching
bress,
. Y How is Mr, —— %" wo asked, anxionsly.
i 4 Come in and see,’ she sald, and gave way for us to
enter. We followed, as she led on, and in o momelt or
enterad a chamber where our friend lay, without life
motion, upon & 'bed. His eyes weras hnﬁ“ closed, and
E fac: had & ghastly expression. A= I pansed, and bent
gver him, I placed my hand uwpon his forchead. Instantly
llmﬂarl-ed back. That foreliead was rigid and cold like
i, i
i oseiicad!’ T exelaimed, striking my hands together,
wyhile my head reeled, and became slck and faint.
%“M . 8ir! That was a terrible moment! When I had
far racovered my senseés to look about me again, I saw
dhis joor wife seated by the bedside, silent and tearless,
gﬂl! iittle girl, his eldest child, was sobbing in a eornar of

& room, and a little boy, not over two years of age, had

1o his mother's side, and crouching there, hid his

i her lap.  As for her, the heart-stricken wife and

r, her griel zeemed too deep for utterance.. There

wWwas something cold and frozen in the expression of her

e and face—something that I conld not comprehend—
‘pomething that 1 do not like to think of even now.

“*We lingorad in the chamber of death but a short time,
and then went away. In the afternoon, we returned, by
Agréeament, to make such arrangements for the funeral as
wrere required under the circumstances.
Mra. —— had no one to perform thess sad offices for her,
and therefore, poorly ns we both were, and much a8 we
desired to shun so painful a seene as that which the honse
of our dead eompanion presented, we attended during that
alternoon, and at the funeral, on the next day, to all the
Tequired arranzements,
| * A the company that attended the remaing of Mr,—
#o the grave, turned away from the little hillock of fresh
sarth that marked the place where he was laid, Jos and I
lingerad behind.

4T really feel awfnl about this' I said, as we still
?ﬂ'ﬁ#ﬁm standing near the spot where we had laid onr

& Mot worse than I do, George.’

“UAIE you'll agree,” I said—' we will pledgas ourselves
hare over Harry's grave, never, after this day, to drink a
drop of any kind of liqguor. We can do without it, Joe,
for neither of us, I believe, haa tasted anything stronger
than tea or coffee since that night. It doesn’t do us any
' —and has done us great harm.”

‘¢ Agread,” was Joo's prompt response.  And arm in
arm we took our way, with slow steps, towards the clty.
Qur temporanee resolution dispelled, in some degree, the
gad depression of our spirits, and by the tlme we came to
the edge of the town we wera conversing quite cheerfully.
HAs wowere passing the Vauxhall Gardens, in Light-street,
doe Paum:], and sald :

“ & Come, George, let's have a drink !*
© BiDidn't we promise each other not to take any more
Hauor after to-day ?° I replied.

5 True | so we did.

Y Then, after a panse, he added :

S Rut it's to-doay yet. After to-day we will not drink.
Bocome along, lef ws {real resolution ! This i naad busi-
mesa t.l:nt we have been on, and & little spirits will cheer

up. =
p‘“]?lm gight of the tavern in which T had drank so often,
&hoe idea of the liquor, suddenly conjured up in my mind,
wronght so powerfully upon me, that it seemed almost
gible to resist the strong desire-I felt for ancthes

nk.

¢ You are right, T believe,' T said, after a single mo-
ment's hesitation. And then we went in and called for
randy and water.
! s After drinking this, we sat down to look over the
spapers. I felt very comfortable, and quite happy in
ind, ns the pleasant excitement of the liquor began te
ervade my whole body.  Presently the appetite for ano-
r glass was felt, and I was just going to ask Joe to
ink again, when he anticipated me, with—
g 6 A thds Is our last day, George, we must make gocd
o of it; 50 comae, let ns have another drink.*
“ I was ready to join him, of conrse. A third, a fonurth,
d fifth drink followed in quick snecession. And then
Legan to feel quite merry, and could even allude to
r dead companion in a light and trifling way—

We knew that |

‘' Harry thonght to nse us up, all to pleees,’ Joe said.
laughing. *But he wasn't half a man. I could kill a
dozen like him. ;

** To this, I remémber, I responded with a loud laugh.
It seemed exeeodingly smart. And then both of us jested,
guil}'. about our recent drinking duel, as we called it.

It was after ten o'clock when we left the Vanxhall,
and then we stagpered off home, arm fn arm.

* Omn the next morning I felt wretched, and blamed my-
self for having violated the spirit and meaning of the
pledge I had taken over Harry's grave. But during tha
morning I met Joe,

" Well, George,® he zaid, laying hizs hand familiarly
upon my shoulder, * are you going to drink any more after
to-da ?:‘[

HiNo L am not,” I lied, positively.

# ¢ Then come, lot ;T‘tma.l; mmiuttgn, and have a glo-
rious sprea while to-day lnats.

** Jog, you are trifling in a serious matter !’

“iNot a bit. You ain't going to drink any moere affer
to-days, neither am I; and surely we onght to have one

time bafore we bid our old friend brandy good-hye.
come along, George, for I'm awfual dry.

* And he canght me by the collar, and almost dragged
meé into a tavern near which we were standing. Unce
within the ¢charmed precinets of a bar-room, all power of
resiatancs was e, and I drank pagerly and freely.

*I made no further effort to kKeep my twice-broken
pledge. Whenever Joe and I met, after that, the question
wsually was,— \

“iWell, Joe!® or, * Well, George, when are you going
to reform?*

“rAfter to-day,” was, of conrse, the witty answer, and
then came the response :— s

** Well, come along, and let ns treat resohution.’

“Bince that time, nntil within a few weeks ago, Mr.
Prosident, T havs been a regnlar drinker ; becoming more
and more enslaved avery year to the debasing vice. DBut
I will not detain this company by relating to them the
partieulars of an ill-spent, usaless life; a life of wretched-
ness, and painful degradation. I sunk very low, sir, and
I sufferad much more than tongne can tell.

*It was about flve vears ago, that Joe entered the
United Btates army, as a private soldier. He became so
waorthless that no one would give him work, and to pre-
vent starving, or gaing to the poor-honse, he enlisted.

“From the day I parted with him at the for:, a few
weeks after his enlistment, antil six weeks ago, I neither
saw nor heard of Joseph ——. I knew not whether ho
were living or doad.

“Tt is between one and two months since, that, as I
waa stogrering up MeLaellan's alley, one night after bav-
ing filled myself with liguor at Mra H—"s oyater house,
I heard some one groan. I was near Fayette strect, amd
the sound came from the emtrance of the narrow alley
that runs in the rear of the Fountain stables. 1 paused
to listen, and the groaning was repeated. There was
something in the sound that half sobered me, and pro-
dluced an involuntary dedire to go back a few steps and
see who was suffering in such a deserted spot, at such an
hour. As I obeved this impualse;, I became still fariher
sobared.

“ Who's there ?* T eried, as I pansed at the entrance
of the alley.

“ My question was answered by a deep groon, almost
at my fect. I started, and looking more narrowly aronnd.
saw a dark mass near where I stood. A closer observa
tion revealed the firure of a man. To my repeated ques-
tions, the only answer I could get was groan alter groan,
that seemed of mortal agony. I took hold of him, and
attempted to 1ift him up. But he had only one leg! In
endeavouring to support him thus, I grasped at his right
arm, and found in hand but a small protruding stump?

“I then laid bhimn down gently, and went over to a honso
opposite, to get assistance. It happened to be the houso
of a temperance man.

M What do yon want,” he asked, * at this Iate honr?®

“iT want hei for a poor creatare in the alley here, who
is dying, I fear,” I replicd.

“i A drunkard, I suppose,’ he said, as he reached for
his hat. **I shomld think s0," was my reply.

“ He aecompanied me at once, and we suceesded, in a
few minutes, in petting the poor wretch into his house
He presented, indeed, o pitiable spectacle. He had bot
one arm and one leg; appeared to be drunk te nnconsci-
ousness s was sick, and perhaps dE.'Ing. His face was
shockingly distorted and :{hﬁghr&d iy exposure anid tha
effects of habitunl dronkenness.  Really I felt appalied
a5 [ looked at him, and thought that all this was ram's
doings.

¢ What afls yon ?* asked the kind individual who had
taken him in, as he laid him down before a good warm fire.
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“ Bt the dromkard mnrmured something incolerent.
* Are you sick ¥ he Inguired.

“Yoa ' was half ariiculated, showing that he was in
gome degree conscious.

s Wh,_al; ails you? what can we do for yon £ continugd
the man.

“Give me, ah—give me, abh—drink;" he replied, in a
thick, muttering, drunken tone!

“ A pluss of water was held to his llpﬂ. as I raised him,
mysellgs:.nrm:]}r able to stand from intoxication.

“ilzh!' he cjaculated, as the water entered his mouth,
atlrﬂn" back, and dizcharging what he bad taken, with
the atrungu:sl ‘indications of -d.l-:ummmtmant and disgust.

i ¢ (Fin, whiskey, rum, anything!' he now said with an
earnest, rapid articulation, endeavouring to aup‘pﬂrt hira-
self with his hand—* Give me liguor or T shall die.”

4 ennmot give you lgquor. But you shall have coffes,
tea, anyihing von want, but liguor,’ his stranger-friend | go

replied, soothingly and kindl

‘“hc-—:w—lwt Give me {w,m:rr. was tha earnest re-

Lol I.iquu:lr will do you no good," my frle,nd he replied,
*and therefore [ cannot give it to you. You must atop

The man who bad gone forward was one well known i
the community. e was an old drinker, amd, alth
he had, from o strong resolution, been able, thus far, i
keep from sinking Into o low and abandoned state, yet]
his example and encouragement had been exesadi
pernicions, amd very many, . who had commenced d
with him, had already beeome mere sots.  Fora time,
had snecred at the temperance movement. But he
nuvr elded to its imposing claims.

ou never did a better deed than that in your
frland L——1" the President sald in a lvely, txﬂﬂ%
tone, as the man rose from the secretary’s table.
novwewho will come next 27

* Comie: along 1™ I heard a man say in an under-
near me, and I turned to observe him. He had o miset
able lu-cnkm;, ereature—bloated, distgured, ragged, .
ﬁ]:thy—-h}. the arm, and was cndanﬂru.ring o urge mb?ﬁ

aign But thedronkard hesitated and bald
e! come! Goup, now! You will never raﬂ-\anl'-
m" urged the temperance man,

“T don’t think its any. us-a,“ the poor creature llﬂﬂ.w
“I'm sure I com't keep 1.

“JD oyom can! I know you can! There's old B—m
barder than you ever did. He signed

drinking or it will kill you.'
we o [ will stop, affer to-day ! Hal ha! ha!l Wasn't n!ghl;.“
that o good joke¥" And the poor wreteh swung hissingle | - *“Did he?" in tones of surprise.
arm around his head in momentary exeitement ; but, alas! | * Certainly he did! And so «lid Mr——; who hlﬂ-ﬁ-‘i
like the flashing up of the dying taper, it was the last | drawn a sober breath for fifteen years.” o

feeble glimmer of life. He fell back, as his arm returned
nerveless to his side, and, in o minnte after, wasa ghastly
COTPEE. ;

“ Once again, In many years, I was perfcetly sober.
And I stood, horror-stricken, by the side of the mutilated,
disfigured, and l§eless body o old friend Joe—.
But th-u aight was too painful, and fmrn-m:l away and left
the house, siek at beart. I still had a home left; thanks
to & meglected, abmsed, and sorrow-stricken creature, who
c¢lung, despite the rémonstrances, advice, and anger of

er friends, to the debased, unfecling wretch she still
called by the name of hmsband.  Butfor her tender eare,
her unswerving affection, I should long ago have been
dead, To my home I returned; my poor, comfortless
home, and entered, just as the clock struek twelve, I
found my paticnt wife still sitting up, and sewing by the
light of a small dimly burning lamp.: As I entered, she
lifted her pale, thin face, and looked into my own with
something so szd, so toender, so beart-tonching in its ox-
pression, that I was affected almost to tears. . How many,
and many a time, ne doubt, has she looked at me thus,
and I, too dromk to perceive or feel its import.

“t8arah, T eaid, walking steadily towards her, for I
wans never more perfectly sober in my lifes * Sarsh, 've
quit drinking ; from this moment [ will never tonch lignor

again !’

0, sir, if you conld have secn thut poor creature, as I
did, start to her feet, and stand looking at me, for a mo-
ment or two, her face agitated with doubt and bope, fear
and joy, yvou wounld bave been moved to tears! But she
gaw that I was in enrnest; she felt that I wasin enrnest,
and! springing to my aidﬁ, she laid her head upon my
shoulder, as I drew my arm tightly around her, and wept,
and su-l:hct! passionately. But her tears were tears of
joy and hope.

O the next day, I signed the pledge; and though still
a sad, vet I trust, t wit T am a better and wiser man. As

. for my home, therc has been sunlight there ever since.
(}, sir! This pledge—"

But the man's voice trembled—tears sprung to his eyes;

and, overcome by cmotion, he was forced to take his seat.

Signing the Pledge.

Thea time had gone or until nesrly ten o'clock, and as
the last speakier took his seat, Mr. Mitchell, the president,
rose, and in a brief, but pertinent address, dnvited amd
nrzeid those who had not yet done so, to come forward
and sign the pledze. | The secretary was then directed to
read the pledge, which was done.  After this followed a
seena hard to be described,

“Come along,” cried the president, as the seeretary ré-
sumed his seat. * Who will slgn first to-nlght?  Ah!
thers he comes!  The very man for whom I haye been
waiting these two months. ‘That's right, friend L——,
I thought we should get hold of the same end of the rope
agaip. Many a drinking frolie, and fishing frolic have
we been on, together ! .A.mi now we strike hands againg ™
grasping the hand of the individual be was addressing,
who had, by this time] reached the seeretary’s t-ﬂﬂu—
“ and shanlder to shoulder, hand to hand, and heart to
hieart. will we wage torether @ wir of exterminaiion’
aoainst old Kise AvcosoL and all his emissarics!

|

* But they can't keep it; I know the can‘*t,“

“You don't know any snch thing! w that
ean keep it, and will keep it. And thcm 8 Hr -
there, you know what g sot he was? He signed
months ago.  He's weall dressed, looks cheerful, and hasn'
a earbuncle on his mose, that used to be as rough as
Liberty road, and as red as scarlet. Huw dao mn:m
and tu-n.ight i

“I thonght—"

* Don’t think nm_,thlng about it. Go right up amlatgn;

and you are safe.”

And 25 he said this, he gave the drunkard's amas
pull, and he yielded, and suifered himself to be led ap
the secretary’s table, where he sat down and signed. Ip

“Now don't vou feel better?” asked his perse o
friend, as the two returned to their seats near me. ¥
I do,—a great deal better.” :

“Of course; and you are not sorry that youn hl:ri
signed, 1 know." .

“ 0 no, I'm glad now, and I feel that I can keep 18" o

The smile that lit up his disfizured face, and the air
confidence that he assumed, were indeed pleasant to IODRI

UPOTL.

* Ten names alreqdy 17 thc prcwjtlent now cried -ont!|
loud amd cheerfully, “and the table crowded.* Coma
along ! we have room for hundreds and t.hmpudu wa
ﬁiﬂ]}' here all might If yvou'll keep coming."

about a quarter of an hour the table was cmwM
with men of all eonditions in life, and of all grades of,
drunkennesa; from the moderate drinker of two and
three glasses a day, to the wretehed inebrinte whose in=-
t.uﬁrnhle thirst forty or Gy *dr]nka a day could n-ut
satinto,

 Bixty n&m«m'" anid t-hea]lresldaut., as the space in fr-cmh
of the secretary’s table became once more vacant.  * Wa |
must have more than that number to-night. Yes coma
nlungfm;r friemd 1" he comtinued, hiz volee changing, to
one of encouragement and sympathy, as he looked steadily
towards the door, "Gome along, my friend, and w'hwl]l |
do thee good 1™

I'zlanced, as did many others, in the direction I.I.'Et aya
indicated, and there, just within the door, stood & mang
who seemed half intoxicated. A woman, evidently his
wife, was holding on to his arm, and a pﬂre:nt.'!}r 1 4
him to gﬁ!ﬂrﬂnrd and sign t.hupl-:ﬁgn I‘i hi hnﬁtﬁ
and she urged with an earnesiness that seemed all unéon-
scious of the presence of a crowd. . There was an hnmu-r
diate, profound sjlence throughout the room

Do g, John ! T eould now hear the wnman tu-ging 4
o Dogod and weshall be 5o happy IV

* Yes, Jobn, come: along! " the| resident said, tﬁlrln
up the earnest persuasion of his wife—*and we almll: n‘ﬁ
b 2o happry.  Come along, my good man!™ -

The poor wife, thus suddenly conscions that all e
were upon her, scemed painfully confused, and- almmkp
into the shadow of the entranée to the room. Her! hig-y
band felt the general impulse, and started forwand tH-q;
warids the secoretary’s table. All was ngain: Imulmﬂ lint |
profound silence. A8 he took the pen into his hand; and
commenced writing his name, a sudden burst of i,
half suppressed, was heard, distinetly, at the deor. -, Emn
surg that there wasnot a dry eve in binelowse. |
were running over with blinding tears. But thn:.rw
tears of joy. ~Whe can fell—who can lmn.glmnihn-gll.d-f;.

&
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i of that poor wife's heart ¥ After theman had signed
#hé returned to the door, and went out.

© %0 John, how happy I feel!™ I could hear the wife
'h?-- and then both disappeared together,

‘T can’t stand that 1" a man muttered in a low, bat
{rearnest volce, near me, rising to his feet as he spoke. “I
jl:lﬂut. make my poor wife happy, too."

- And be walked resolutely up to the table and signed.
Blw Oome along, waiting!™ again urged the president.
"Don't puat it off a single day. Come along, and make
our wives happy, as John did just now. None of YO
: to see thelr faces clonded, and yet how can sunshine
there while vou are neglecting and abunsing them ?
along | hy, eighty signed at the last meeting,
and here we have only sixty=-two. Surely we havn't got
fil'lt.hu drunkards yet! O no. Isee threcor four down
“thera that onght to sign. So come along, my boys! If
want excitement, comeand got alittleof this tectotal
Jexeitement. It makes one feel a thousand times better
rum excitement and produnces no after consequences
t good ones,  Ah! there comes another l—and another!
another! That's the way. One helps another. Youn
n't know how much good you may do by coming for-
ward. You influence one, and he another, and he'another,
they others, until, from the impulse given by a single
vidual, hundreds are brought in. ro wers only
at first, and now we have hundreds npon handreds,
ppose these six had held back, where wonld we all have
heen ?  Come along then, and do your duty to vourselves
and soeiety."
E0 To this about ten more rezponded,
' The last but one who signed, was, like many who had
Anscribed their names before him, poorly clad, and miser-
‘able in appearance. He eame up reluctantly, wrged and
largued with, at almest every step of the way, by a person
mwho seemed to take a deep interest in him,
44 ¢ Yon must sigm, Thomas! I shall never give you n
thoment’s rest until vou sign,” T heard him say to the re-
wetant drunkard, who pansed near where I was sitting,
1% 1 have helped to rnin vom, and I shall have no peace
juntil you are reclaimed.”
4- “Lat“ma have another weck to think about it, Mr.
Y » Another week, Thomas! Surely your
sehildren have suffered enough already ! ink of them,
and ba a man." :
U This had the effect to canse the drunkard to move on-
ward. Buthe pansed again and again. - At last, however,
table was reached, the pen placed in his hand, and his
me inscribed.
- How light was his step! How cheerful and resoluie
air as he came down afsle! I could hardly realize

t it was the same individual.

* Ain't yom %Imi that yon have done it, Thomas?™ his
{friend said, as he passed me.
o “Indeed Tam! DButitwas a bhard struggle. I wanted
imdu it, and vet it was not easy to give up the liguor.

But it's done now, and I am glad enongh ™
* Yes, one more at least.” sald a man near the door,
e to his feet. “Youv'e just got my lnst cnstomer,
now vou might as well have me. I've sold liguor for
teen years, Bt you temperance folks have broken me
p, and now I am forced to try some better and honester
of getting a living."
And so0 saying, he walked resolutely up to the table,
rand signed the pledge.
! % And now, friend P—" the president said to him,
*iwhat are you going to do with the liquid fire you have
on hand ? "
| **What am I going to do with it ?” ina tone of surprise.
# Yes, what are you going to do with itg*
© Y As to that,” the man replied, * I never gave the sub-
Ject a thonght.” * You won't sell it, I hopa £
B “%v_p‘:i whynot ?"  * Sell polson ™
b0 % What shall T do? Give it away?™
o0 no. That would be as bad.”
bt Well, sir, what wounld vou de, if you were inmy place?"
[y % Why, I would throw every drop of it in the gutter.
'gt will hurt no one there. You needn’t be afraid of the
lrchl;l:e‘mp; drunk, for a hog won't tonch it.”
4 My liguors cost o good deal.’”
+ M No doubt of it. How much do you think 2
“Two hundred dollars, I should suppose.”
S Nomora?" I think not.™
“There must be some mistake in your calenlation,” the
ent anid; *yon have forgotten the sizhs and tears
abused and neglected wives and children, The mongy
bought your liguor cost all these, and more.”
The man Eauw:l a moment, and then sald, emphatically ;
Ul doit! I'ye made enough men drunk in my time ! ™
o And thus saying, he turned away and mingled with the

1

-

R LT

oor wife and |

The books werae then closed, seventy-five having signed
the pledge that night. A few remarks were added by the
preaident, and then the meeting bhroke up, and I returned
home.

* How many & heart has been made glad to-nlght ! I
gaid, as I threw myself upon my bed, and lay for hounrs,
musing over the wonderful thinga I had seen, Lefore my
senses were locked in slumber,

Night the Third.—The Tavern Keeper.

“ Come, friond W—"" said the President, during the
evening on which I paid my third visit to the Wisingto-
nians, “let ua have your expeience. That story about
the * Druonkard’s Bible' has gone right home to the hearts
and consciences of two or three tavern-kespers already,
and there is no telling how much good may result from
your coming out openly, and relating all you Know of the
evils of rum selling.™

It was some moments before the individual thus ad-
dressed responded to the call mﬂliavlﬂmn him by the Pre-
gident of the society. He was, evidently, unwilling to
recall the past. But at length he aroso, and proceeded ta
give his experience. It contained much of deep and pain-
ful interast, but many touching scenes wore glanced at sg
Lriefly that I was [ar [rom being satisfied when he re-
gumed his seat. I called upon him afterwards, and pre-
vailed npon him to relate, more minutely than he had
done at the meeting, the incidents that had struck me, ag
of a peculiarly interesting character. These I now give
in sueh form as I think caleunlated to make the decpest
and most salutary impression. I trost that no tavern-
keeper (seller of intoxicating drinks) will turn away from
this history under the fear that I am going to overwhelm
him with an effusion of gall and hitterness. I design only
to 110t for him a mirmr.ﬁ which he may see his own re-
flection—and surely he will not shut his eyes to this pic-
tured image, when all men look upon him and see him ag
le really is.

The Tavern Keeper.

“T shall not attempt to justify myself,” he said, * for
having been a tavern-keeper. I might make many plan-
sible exenses, but T will not coneeal the fact that my
reasons for first commencing, and afterwards continning
the traffic, were thoroughly selfish, I songht to benefit
myself onlv, regardless who might be injured. It is trua
that I thought but little of the consequences to othera
unleéss the subject was presented to me by some inm:lnf
temperance and humanity, and then I sought excuses;
or if these did not avail to check his expostulations I
would get angry and tell him, perhaps, that he had no
business to meddle with what did not concern him.

“Iwasn jﬂﬂfﬂ&{mﬂn mechanic when I first went into
the business of selling liquor, and conld earn, regularly,
about thirteen dollurs a week, I had two children, and
was living very comfortably. But I was dissatisficd be-
eanse [ could not get ahead in the world. T wanted to
make money fast. For some time I debated the pr'nprlel'.¥
of commenecing my business as a master-workman ; but
had no eapital, and dreaded getting into debt. At last it
occurred to me, snzgested no doubt by an evil spirit, that
the most certain way to make money would be Lo open a
amall liguor store.  Almost every one of my friends and
acquaintances drank, and I thought they might as well
apend thelr money with me as with any one else. T talked
with them, and they encouraged me to enter the business,
promising me their eugtom,

“ From only one Individual did T meet with opposition,
and that individoal was my wife.

“: Ann," said I to her one day after I had pretty well
made up my mind to open a grog-shop. * I believe T will
try fomething else for a living ; I have to work very hard
now, and only make a bare subsistence.’

¢ But what will you do ' she asked with an expression
of concern. ;

sen v been thinking of opening o small favern: it re-
quirces hardly any capital, and money can be made at the
business. There is Wartman, who keeps down in the
Marsh Market Bpace ; he commenced with only five dol-
lars, amd now he i5 making money ke dirt.

“ i Indecd I would not, Thomas," she replied, enrmeatiy
while a shadow fell upon her face.

& Bt why would yon not, Ann? I'm sure it is Lthe
easiest and most, profitable business now going.’

ST hat may be but still, Thomas, I wouldn't go into it."

4 You must give me some reason for your objection, '
Ann,' T anid—*T have all the burden of providing for the
family, and unless yvou can show me it is wrong to keepa
tavern, you onght not to make any opposition.’
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YiT am afraid it is wrong, Thomas," she replied in a
more serious tone.

=2 WWrong, Ann! how can you possibly make that ont?”

“t There are so many dronken husbands and fathers
now, and so many suffering wives and children in conge-
quence, that I feel it would be wrong for us to engage in
the aale of liguor.’ -

s Rat don't you see, Ann' I urged, * that we have no-
thing to do with that ? These men will drink, anyhow.
I I do not open a shop, they will drink none the less in
consequence ; and why shonld I lose all the benefit to be
derived from the sale of liguor because a few wretched
creatures abuse a good thing, and make beasts of them-
selves '

“ & g¢ill, Thomas,' urged my wife, *1 would rather that
you would not open a shop; Liam sure we are getting on
very well: I have all that 1 ant, and am very happy in
our present lot.!

** But don't you see that onr family is inereasing ° 1
aaid, *and by and by we shall not be able to get along so
comfortably as we now do.’

‘ot Let us trust in Providence, Thomas, and continue in
a useful ealling, from which no harm can possibly come
to our neighbonr,” Ann replied, not at all convineed ' by
my method of ressoning.

“* But my mind was s0 nearly made up, that no argo-
ment or persuasion on the part of my wife conld move
me. Inashort time I found a small house in Water-
strect, into which I moved, with my family, and opened a
lguor store.

* Among my first enstomers wore three of my fellovw-
workmen, all steady men, and temperate in their habits.
They did not belong to o temperance society, for wo had
no temperance socicties them; but they were not fond of
drinking, and rarely went to a tavern. They were all
married men, and all had children. As soon as I opened,
these three men beegme regnlar visitora; they seemed to
feel it o duty to enconrage me, and drank more with that
end in view than from any fondness of the liguor. Butl
could spon perceive that an.appetite was forming; and
this discovery pleased e very siuch, and at the samo
time it produced in my mind a feeling of contempt for
their weakness. It pleased 'me, bécause, as I had only a
purely selfish end in view, I was gratified with every in=
dication that the end I had proposed to myselfl would be
attained. I saw, that from selling them only a glass or
two oyery evening, I should ere long come to sell them o
dozen or two glasses everyday ! These were the kind of
censtomers I wanted—men who spent some four or five
dollars o week at my counter, regularly.

* The names of my threa friends were Harrlson Willt-
ams, Gustavus Ensler, and Manning Gray. Willinms, at
the thme I opencd my shop, had three children, o girl and
twao boys; the girl ten years old, and the bovs, who were
twing, seven years of age. His wife was a tidy woman,
and took great pleasure in hiving everything around her
neat and comfortable.  8he was tenderly attached to her
husband, and loved her children with o mother's earnest
affection.

“Omne evening, abont five months after I had com-
menced my new business, my wife sald to me:

#41 saw Mrs. Williams in the street to-day, and she
scemed so changed ; she was nale, and had such a dis-
tregsed look, my heart has ached for her ever since.  What

can the matter be ? anething: has gone wrong. She

naed o be so tidy and cheerful.

“:It's not 80 much to be wondered at,’ I replied,—

*Willinms has talen to drinking like a fish.”
. HH0 Thomns ! s it possible ¥ * my wife said, with an
expression of pain in her countenance; ‘he didn't drink
o few months ago; for it is not long since I heard Mrs.
Williams speak about her husband’s being a0 steady and
attentive to bis Dlmily."

41 did mot reply to this, for I remembered, rather too
keenly, that for this declension I was responsible. But
I dismizscd the thought instantly. On the next day,
while on the street for a few minutes, I met the wife of
Willlams returning from market. The day was a cold
one, but stie was peorly clad. How sad and distressed
was the expression of her countenance ! I can remember
it, even now, for the recollection has been rendered vivid
by many and many a dream, in which her troubled face
mal'pr{::sentnd. Ak

“1 felt uneasy in mind for hours after. There was
someihing in her countenance when I met her that, once
geen, could not soon be forgotten. It hannted me like an
upbraiding spectre.  That évening her husband caome in
as usual to drink in my bar-reom. I looked at him as he
caiie up to the counter and called for hia firat glass, more
attentively than I Lind regarded bim for some tine, His
face was not red and Dloated as are the faces of many
who drink to excess, but was thin and pale. Just as he

was about to Ut to his lips the liguer I had rau.red out

for him, he was seized with o violent fit o mqghﬁ
That congh was as familiar to my ear as his volee; 1 |
Beard it in that room a hundeed times, but had never ré=-
marked it particalarly before, ki1

‘L That's a very bad cough,’ I'said.

“ 4 Yes, and I'm afraid it will kil! me,” he replied. :

4 T omost cartainly will, unless you quit drinking,* X3
had it on my tongne to say. Butthe thought of the fonr !
or five dollars a-week that I had received from him, regn--
la rlqr. choked the humane admonition | ;

“4If he hasn't sense enough to see what's. for his owm i
good, he must go on as he is; it is no.-concern of mine,
and I shall not meddle with it I sald; to myself, as Ej
turned to wait on another eustomer.  How often bave %[
reasoned thus myself, when the victinyof the allurements)
which I had displayed for the wtac&'-ﬂnd the unwary hag
atood before me | ¢ inaah

*+ After this, I never conld ear the loud, hoilow, colls
vulsive cough of my old: fellow workman without an nn-=

sensation. ],

“* You had better see a doctor about that cough, Wil- -
liams,' I wounld say to him sometimes : or, " You had hetter
take care of that cough,’ or, * Do try, and have somothing
done for that congh?’ DBut I nevercould bring myself to
say,—*you had better quit drinking, Williams, or that
cough will kill youn.’ " '

*“In about a year from the time I openod my Yrog hh.m.

bealth,:

Williams became a act got. Between ill

brought on by drinking, and his indisposition, from in-
temperate habits, to work, he abandoned all attempis to
Ilruvida for his family. The burden, of course, fell npon
1is wife: o hurden which she was not able to bear. From
o comfortable, well-furnished house, she was driven, withe
her children, to a single room, in the garret of an old
boilding lnnll‘ommam-atreat. Alas! what a change for:
one short year to accomplish! Ah! sir, the thought of
that ruined family bas been a thorn in my pillow many
and many & time. But, with & resolute effort, I steadily:
endeavoured to harden my beart against the weaknoss, a8
I esteemed it, that made me feel troubled at sueh things.!

‘¢ ammot responsible,’ I would argue, * for these con-:
sequences : I do not tell men to get drunk andabuse theie
families: I do not wish them to do so.  Ldguor is good
its place, and so is bread and meat; but either used to”
excess Is injurious. If I were to sell A man a razor, and
he were to cut his throat, or a pistol, and ho wers to blow
his brains ont, surely I would not be responsible! If F
don't sell liguor somebody else will, and as people w
buy it, I can see ne reazon why I should mot have the!
profit to be gained in the sale of it, as well as any one ¢lse.”|

“ Thus would I drive back and stifle the remonstranees
within ; and every time I did so, theso remonstrances grew
weaker and weaker, 3 i

** At last Williams became so feeble from the discase,
the predisposing canse to which bhad been excited -h;.rf
drink, that be could only just creep abeut. He wounld
come to my uhc.g when he had no money and almost beg’
for lguor, which I would give him sometimes, and oftem
refuge him. I conld see the evil of his condition far more
elearly when he had noe money to pay me for lignor, than:
I could when from one to five dollars of his meney wenk
into my till weekly. I could say to him now— i

** Willinms, yon had better stop drinking, or you ean-
not live; it is drink that exeltes yvour cough; try and
quit it*nnw, and I bave no doubt but that you will recover
again, ; :

But my advice came too Iate; both the disense and ap--
petite were too deeply rooted. Unlike many wives, during
thiz period of dreadful trinl, Mrs. Willlams never up-..
Dbraided, never spoke inkindly to her hushand ; and he'
was, I have learned, never ill-tempered at home.

*For a time the wife and mother was enabled, through
incessant toil, early and late, to procure food for her,
children : but they were often reduced to prossing 'II-E
tremities. Sometimes the children would come to my
shop for their father. I never liked this, for there wn.il-
about them a look of patient suffering that tronubled my
conscience.  They seemed to love their father mm]er]y,t
and their presence always appeared to awaken kiml foel=f
ingzs in his boszom, enslaved as he was o the dremdiul vics
that bad ruined himself, and entailed wpen his family pri- |
vation and misery in their worst forms., The dawsghter,
then about eleven years of age, had the saddest face ¢ :
ever Laaw worn by o child. It was not disfigured, or
repdercd in its expression intensely painful, but in ite

uict, wnobtrusive, yot patient look of hopeless suffering, !
there wias something that must have exeited tears in any |
one, not bardened as I already was. |

“ It was, Ithink, about cighteen months after Williamas
had comnenced visiting my shop regularly, that he failed |
to make his usual daily visits, ]E folt relieved at this, for |




Joaxson's Cuear Lisrary—THRED NIGHTS WITH THE WASHINGTONIANS.

[FPulilisfeeir, Lasis, ._'I:I

his presence had worried me for some time. He rarely
bad any money to spend for liquor, and there was alrendy
a seore agajnst him which I knew It was impossible for
me to collect. But, besides all this, I could not shut my
eyes to the fact, that in him was presented one of the first
fruits of my experiment in tavern-keeping. Reasonas I
would, I could fiot make it appear, even to my own mind,
. that I was altogether gniltless in his ruin.

* For nearly two months I saw nothing more of him,
And I never made inguiry, for I dreaded to hear his namae
mentioned. But, one morning, about this time, his little
girl come in. - How I did shrink from this unwelcome ap-

tion. #he looked pale and distressed—was poorly clad
and barefoot.

4 Mr, W—,' shae said, coming up to the bar, * father
wishes to see yvou, if you will please to come down to our

* honse.’

‘et T ean't spare the time, little girl,* X replied. *'Why
can't your father come and see me ?° i

“iBecnuse he's sick. And he's been slek for a good
while." “Ia he vory slek?’ I asked. '

“i00) yes. He can't sit up bt a little at a time, and
then he congls, ob, so dreadfully !’

**What does he want to see me for '

. “CT1 don't know, sir.  But he docs want to see you so
"bad ! Do come, My W—-_"

“There wis something in the manner and tone of the
child that I conld not resist, and so I promised that T
would call down and see ber father in the course of the
morning. It was about two hours after that I cntered
one of those old brick houses that used to stand in Com-
merce above Pratt-street—now displaced by a row of
large warehotises. On asking for Williams's family, I
was directed to ascend to the garret. Up three paivs of
dirty and dilapidated stairs I went, until [ reached the
attic. There I paused, before entering one of the,apart-
ments, into which I could see, though nnpereeived myself.
I shall never forget what I there witnessed, though I
have tried hundreds and bundreds of times to drive it
from my memory. The neise of my ascending steps had
Been drowned to the inmates of that m&agrnly furnished
room, by the convalsive eough that racked the frame of
poor Williams.,

ki: Lot me get up, Mary,' I heard him say, as the congh
subsided. *I shall die if I do not sit up!??

“Then I conld see him trying to raize himself from the
bed, while his wife gently drew her arm around him, and
then let his head fall wpon her bosom,

¢ There, that will do, will it not ?* she said tenderly,
88 his head reclined a little backwards,

“'® 1o, no, Mary ! I shall suffoeate! Let me get up
and sit in 2 chair for a little while.

Amnd then his congh returned, agitating his whole frame
vielenily.

* Whan this subsided, his wife azsisted him to get upon
the divor, and then, for the first time in many wecks, I saw
his face. O, how thin and pale it was! And in it there
was the ghastly expression of death !

. **Thare, that will do,’ he snid in o feeble voles, as he
sunk into a chair, and let his head recline npon the bosom
of bis wile, while she held his body in an erect position.
~ YAl was in a few moments as still as llfitm living belngs
were in that miserable room. His two little bare-footed
koys seated thomselves near him, with an earncst affec-
tion that his conduct towards his family had not been
able to change, and while one looked up to him with a
sorrowful countenance, the other hid his face, and wept
noiselessly. As for the danghter who had ealled for ma,
her heart seemed touched by a conscionsness that the
worst Lad come. She stood near, weeping, but in silence,

“For a mmnent or two [ hesiiated whether to enter or
retive. ' 'Why does he wish to see we?' Iasked of my-
self, Perhaps to upbraid me with having ruined him and
Legeared Lis family, was the fhward response,

“I conld not but shudder at such thourhts, as T stood
with Willinms's distressed family before me; for T felt
eonscions that I had, indecd, been the cause of all this—
" and conscious, likewise, that death was very near, even
nupon the threshold of that hnmble apartment.

T debated the question only for o few moments, Ano-
ther violent fit of conghing distnrbed the deep silence of
the room, when I retired, the naise of my footsteps unob-
gerved. Thus coward-like I retreated, for I could not
face that man in life’s last extremity, amid the snd me-
menrtees of the ruin I had ceeasioned.

* He died in an bour after. I have never known why
he wished to see me. As for his distressed family, they
were taken away from the eity by some friends wlho livod
in & neighbouring town, and I have never, since that mo-
ment, seen one of its members.  But, if net present tomy
bodily eyes, they were, for many months afterwards, ever
present to my mental vision,

“ Ah, sir, is not the ruin of that family’s hopes and ha
iness a terrible lhini to have upon a man’s conscience
feel it so.  For, look at it as L will, reasen ahout it as I

will, I cannot convinee myself that I am not altogether
responsible for Williams's degradation, and the rnin of
his family. He was, ag [ have zald, a temperate, indns-
trioms man, kind and ﬁ:mvidcnt to his family, when I
opened my shop.  And he came to my shop, at fivst, only
under the kind and friendly impulse of assisting me by
his custom in my. new business. But in so doing, the ﬂ.{a-
petite for liguor was formed, and he was lost anid his family
ruined. A strange retwrn indeed did B make him for his
kind and generous feelings,

“If I ever repented seriously of having opened a shop
for the dale of liquor, it was after the death of Mr. Wil-
liams. For weeks I'was asadder man., Bat grodusliy, ag
I resisted the impulse which I feltto give up the ruinous
traffie, that impulse became wesker and weaker, and, at
Inst, I conld again pour out anid mix liguors for o thirsty
drunkard, who was reducing himscli and his [amily (a8
atate of ruin and degro.dation, witheut a single reproving
emotion, .

« ¥t 1 never felt so bad in my life, as I did vosterday,’ re-
wmarked Gustavus Ensler, one of my old fellow workmen,,
mentioned as among my earliest enatomers, coming in for
his zlass om the dey after Willinms's funeral, - .

5 Why #* T asked, not thinking, at the moment; to what
he alluded. { , {

“iTg gee poor Willinme carried out of that garret as ho
was!'® =

¢ Ja Williams. dead ?° inguired one who had often seen
him drinking at my bar,

“4Yeq poor fellow!' Ensler said. *He has gone to his
long home.' .

“4 1 thought he couldn’t stand it a great whils the lagt
e I saw bim,' the other said.

“ #%What ailed him ?°

$+ Consumption,” I replied, quickly.
¢ Consumption brought on by drinking?' Ensler said,

coolly and delberately, looking me steadily in the face.
*That was it, I believe, Mr. W——. Don't you think so?*

e ! I donot think so, ' I responded, ina pozitive tone
of volee, »

Wigyell, I do then., And what is wore, T know sol
Before you opened this shop, Mr, W , he hadn't a sigm
bof & congh.  Amd you know that he didn’t drink o drop
then, once in a month. But after he began drinki
pretty hard, his cough commenced and gréw worse an
worse, until e Killed him,’

“wigWall, I don't believe a word of it!" I sakd, dogzedly.
*He wonld have died anyhow.'

“ Mot in o garret, at lenst!® Ensler said, looking at me
significantly. ¥

i What do you mean ?" I asked in an angry tone, for T
felt that more was implied than were contained in his
waords. :

S usT tell you what I mean,” said my old fellow work-
man, now & little excited by lguor, straightening himself
up, and eveing me steadily, and somewhat contempin-
ously. °I mean, that if you hadn't tanght him to love
liguor in this confounded grog shop of yours, sl then
taken away all his money that should have gone to the
support of his family, he wonldn't have died in a garret.
That is what I mean ™

“*Truth bites sore,” Is a homely but expressive ndage.
I felt the truth of what Ensler said, and it roused me into
a violent passion.

“ 4 Go ont of my shop, vou insulting scoundrel !* I re-
sponded, lowd and angrily, coming out from the bar, and
confronting him in the mididla of the room,

“+ 'l go out when I please,” was his cool reply.

“+Tf vou don't go out Iwill kick yowout!' This Isaid
with a determination to do what E threatened.

i Two con play at such a game, remember,” he sald,
calmly, still eyeing me without the slightest apparent
senaation of fear. Secing that I hesitated to put my threat
inte execution, he added, as he took a deep inspiration—

» ¢t And now, Mr. W——, that I feel in the humour, T
will tell you a fim of my mind that I have long wished!
to speak out.  In my opinker you are little better than 8/
landd-pirate. It is true, you don't kill bodies for money—
but yvou do worse. You corrupt and ruin souls, ond trifle
with the hopes and happiness of whole families for gain.
You kill the better part for gold!  Eighiten months ago,
there were, in this city, thvee bappy families, at the heads’
of which were three sober, iIndustrious, amd kKind bhusbands
and fathers, At that thne you opencd this shop, qul in-
vited those husbonds omd [athers to come up amd help

on to get olong in the world, And they eame. They

nght your liguor, not beeause they loved to drink it,
'bm.swnnuu they wished to encournge their follow-work-

men. But, tlm:} goon 2ot 1o love I, and you encouiaged
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them to drink. You = their danger, ~ud jostead of
warning them, you spread new allurementa in their way,
thus woring and wooing them on to ruin, that yon might
build vourself '-'-'l; upon their downfall. You have in-
creased in worldly goods—and they have decreased.
Yesterday one of your victima was buried from a garret
—was taken out from amid his half-starving wife and

_children, and buried dn the potter’s field! The other I
‘paw staggering in the street as I came here this morning ;
amd here is the third, a poor, fallen, debased drankard!
Look at your handy workt’

“¢ And the poor creature dréw himself np and stood
confrontinge mae.

“i0ut of my house this instant, or T will be the death
of yom!® I cried passionately, advancing o step townards
him in a menacing attitude,

“*But he did not move a foot or change & muscle,

“There is little left to kill," he saidin a mournful tone,
csecing that I hesitated. * You have begun the work, it is
but meet that yon shonld finish it. Strike! I am ready!’

*There was a moral dignity in the voles, manner, and
expression of the poor wretch whom I had been instru-
mental in ruining, that subdued me. I conld not todch
him. My anger subsided, and I felt as I never felt before.
0, how wretehed, and conscience-stricken !

“ 4 Go away, Gustavus,” I said in o changed volce. *Go
away, and do not come here any ‘more. If I have been

' the canse, as you say that I have, of your rnin, be rour
own savionr from that roin. Goaway! Quit drinking
and be a man again.’

1 folt some touches of kindness towards him, and my
voice expressed my feelings. He looked at me for a mo-
ment or two, and then bursting into tears, said—

0T will be a man again!  From this hoor I will never
drink a drop!” ;

“ Then he turned away slowlyiand left my honse.

4 Why what in the world has come over our old crony
Gus?" snid Manning Gray, the other individual of the
“trio of friends whom my shop had rained, on the next

morning as he came in.

S What is the matter with him ?* I asked, in some con-
WCTE.

® ¢ He's sworn off, he says' Gray replied, langhing in
great glee at what secmed to him a good joke.

2 Bworn off from drinking ?° T Inguired.

4% ex, e says he's not going to tonch another drop of
liquor as long as he lives ! Ha! ha! ha!' . ¥

= Well, Manning, de you know what I wounld do if I
wiere in your place ?° 1 said.

. No, what wonld you do ?°

“EWhy I would follow his example.

“tBwear offl ' Yes'

“‘You're joking ?'

AT never was more serfons in my life, I said. And I
was serfous. I had seen enough of Willlams and Ensler.
I had found that it was no light thing to be instrumental
in ruining a friend. Not that I eared for others—I cared
only for myself from unpleasant consequences,

“You have dronk long enough and hard enough,’ I
imt;lt}nued. ‘Btop now, while there is some little power

eft. ;

*tHat! ha!" he responded gaily. *Our landlord has
turnced temperance preacher; that is too good! NWo, no,
friend W—— you don't come it over me in that way.
Glve ns a gin toddy, and make it good and strong.’

i No, Manning, I will do no such thing, I replied, I
have sold vou the last glass of liguor that you will ever
drink at my bar.

Y ou are not in earnest, W——, he said, his manner
beeoming instantly changed.

“+Yes, T ane in enrmest, wos my positive answer,

* 0t was fully half an hour before I got him to leave
my house. During that time he used towards me the
aeverest nnd most insulting language that he conld utter,
qall of which I endeavoured to bear in the best way that I
conld. . It availednothing that I steadily persisted in not
jselling him liquor, he still continued to drink and neglect
‘his family, and died finally in the street, a drunkard to
the last.

* But Ensler became o sober, industrious man, and in
Ahe conrse of a year or two, had everything around him
Aagnin comfortalle.

. = Asformyvself, I found the sale of liquor to be profit-
able, and commenced gradually to accumulate money.
Two vears after I had opened my grog-shop in Water-
streot, T was offered ihe tavern on — rond, about si%
miles from the eity. * It was represented to have a good
wagonand travellers® enstom, and a5 I had money enough
already Iaid by to purchase the necessary furniture, I
aceepted tha proposition and moved out. My family then
consisted of my wile and three children, the eldest o boy
abient eleven vears of age.

e e,

“While moving in my furniture, & venerable old man
waited on me, and introduced himself as a minister, who
had lived in the little town upon the edge of which the
tavern stood, for the last thirty years. Iof course received
him kindly, and invited him to walk in and sit down. -

“* B0 you are to be our new tavern keaper,’ he said with
a smile, after we were seatad slone. :

“*Yes,' I replied, with a feeling of sclf satisfaction at
the position of importance that I was evidently about to
occupy o the village. *Ihave come here for that purpose.®

““Well, tavern-keepers are very nseful people,” the old
man said. * But there is one thing about which I should
like to talk with you, before you open your house, All
who bave been here before you, have kept a bar for the
sale of lignors ; and it has done great harm in our village.
Now, a3 a lover of mankind, I feel bound to approach yon
thus early npon this subject, and I do hope that you will
régard my remonstrance against the sale of lignor.”

* ¢ But that would never do, sir,’ I replied. * Whoever
heard of a tavern without a bar #*

“H know,' he said, in a mild tone, “that it is nsnal for
those who keep houses of entertainment for travellers and
the public, to sell intoxicating liguors; but I never could
g¢e why this was necessary.’

““‘Tt is necessary, for, in its sale, lies the principal
source of profit derived from the business.’

*: Bat, surcly, my friend,’ the old man nrzed—*' o merse
guestion of doliars and cents shonld never decide any one
to do a thing that will injure his neighbonr. And, cér
tainly, to tempt those who are weak to resist an inelina-
ton thus tempted, is to do & very great injury,’

“Yon would have me to be too disinterested,” I re-
Elied. *1 mizht starve to death for the good of my neigh-

ours, and they wouldn't thank me for it. And besidos,
if I didn’t sell liguor to people who wanted it they wonld
go somewhere else and get it

“ T know, my frlend,” the minister said, in his mild,

ot earpest way—"that younr last argument is thouzht to
Ea a very strong one. But it Will not apply with its usual
force here. 'We have no place in our village whore liguor
is =old.

“You haveastore, I'm sure,” T said, mterraptinge him,

“fTroe. Bat the man who keeps it has o consclentigua
regard to the good of his neighbonr. He doos not sell
liguor.” f

“*YWhy, I never heard of such a thing!® I responded,
inwardly delizhted at the fdea that T should have o mono-
poly of the business. -

O it §s true in this Instange.  And I most earnesfly
hope that I shall be able to prevail on you 1o [olow S0

cod an example.’

“ At this I sheok my head.

“+T do not profess to be quite so disinterested,” was my
answer, ‘as all that comes to. I keep a tavern for my
own benefit, the same as you preach for your benefit.
People are free agents, you tell ns, and if shey want
liguor, they should be free to drink it. I shall, therefore,
most certainly keep it, and sell it to all who wish to huay.

*The old man looked desply and painfally concerned
at this.and once more attempted to infloence me.

“onrely,” he urged, f yon cannot speak vounr real gen-
timents. “Every man is bound to regard the cffect which
his conduct will have upon others. I eannot think that
you are so thorouzhly devoted to zain, as to shut out from
your mind every benevolent feeling, The man who robs
another of his money, only acts independent of law, npomn
the same prineiple that you profess to act under the pro-
tection of the law. He has only o regard for himself, and

looks upon all mankind as fit subjects of Tlllmlﬂr, 3 L O,
i

acting upon such motives as yon declare, in engaging in
a traffic that injures vour fellow men, do not really stand,
in a moral point of view, upon a higher basis. He takes
awnay their money foreibly, while they are in o rational
state of mind—yoeun render them, in a eertain sense, irra-
tional, and take the money, which they frecly temder
while in that state. MNow seriously, my friend, discri-
minate, If you ean, between the moral guilt of the two
actions. Both are nnder the prompiings of a selfishness
that has no regard for others. The one takes the money
of his victims by violent means—the other, by allurementa
gpread forth for o depraved appetite, secares to lﬂ]lmﬂclf
their money, and not only beggars those who yield i
pven if it e given voluntarily, but bratalizes them, an
entails the decpest misery, and often the rreatest suffer-
ings, upon thelr families. Ah, siv! viewed In this aspect
the effect of the man's acts upon society who sells intoxi--
eating liquor, is & thousand times more injuriouns than that
of the robber who takes only the gold of the individunl he
plunders.’ :

“ There was a power of truth in what that old man said.
But the truth, when brought into opposition to what a
man not only wishes, but is resolved to do, always irri-
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tatas him. I, of course, felt very anzry at what the mini-
* gter said, and replied in an excited tone: . ,

W1 eannot suffer mysell to be insalted in my own
house, even By an old man and a minister! Yoo class
me with thieves and roh and then try to influence
me, even while you declare that I am worse than those
- ontlaws, who plunder society. I will not hear such lan-

' ‘guage, sir!* : :
2 ' the old man said, meekly, *if I have of-

- “'Pardon
fended yon. I did not wish to do s0. I only presented,

~ in the stronzest possible light, your act as a seller of in- |

toxieating drink, in the hope that such a view wounld in-
fluence you. If yon did not see that vlew to be the cor-
rect ,one, I cannot but regret It exceedingly. The
consequence to many in this village, if you persist, will
be, T know, deplorable.' And the old man’s voice trem-
bled, and had in it something very mournful.

*To this, I made some angry reply that cut short the |
Of course his |

interview, and then the minister retired.

o wisit tmul'.ﬂe;l me. But I shook off its influence as well
as I could, and went on to arrange my bar, and make as
handsome a display of my liguors as possible. Ina faw
days I was ready to open my tavern and receive custo-

. mers. [ had everything very neatly arranged, 30 as to
‘make my howse attractive as a place of resort, both to the
‘young men of the village, and for the reception of such
visltors as I expected from the city doring the sommer
BeA301. '

“Om the evening of the day upon which I announced,
"By handbill, that my tavern was open, and my bar well
Cstocked with the choiecest liguors, I had shout a dozen

visitors, principally residents of the village. They ad-

‘mired the arransements of bar, complimented me on
my taste, and drank and paid for my liguors freely, which
they pronounced to be of the very Dest quality.

* Among them was A young man, whose appearance in-
tereated me at once., Hewas not, apparently, over twanty
yearsof age, His dress, manners, nnd languagze, indicated
that he was far superior in education to any of those with
whom he azzoclated. I observed that he drank freely—
the consequence wis that he became partially intoxicated
‘garly in the evening.

* Now give us asong, Samuel, said one of the company,
about nine o'clock, slappine him on the shoulder.

Mt ¥os asonz! asonz! Nobody can sing a song like
Bam Harman ! responded another,

4 Wounld you prefer a song to & hymn tnne, or ahymn
to a song tune 7' the young man replied, with a grave air.
“0h, a hymn to a song tune, of courae!” replied one.
“t No—no—" said another, o =ong to a hymn tune,’

At lnst the matier was setiled, and a =ong was sung
with effact.
- “‘How let us bave a sermon,’ eried one, -
. Wi ¥ea A osermon! 4 sermon!’ ran round the room,
%A in a few moments the young man was mounted
on a chair. He took a text, and went on to preach for
about ten migutes, in a strain that indicated a finely eul-
tivated mind, but alas! sadly perverted. Sometimes bhe
would utter the most imposing and solemn truths, in a
way that made the blood seem to.trickle coldly thromgh
my vgins—and n he would go off inte a burlesque
carieature, or lizht and witty declamation, that set the
whole room in & roar of langhter.

¢ What would the old gentleman think of that, if he
had heard it ?° sald onae of the company.

“He wounld think his son guite a promising young man,
I snppoae,” replied Harman, langhing. T was set apart
for a minister, you know, and I'm only trying to get my
hand in a little. '

“*This was met, of course, by an encourazing laugh.,
It was nearly eleven o'clock when my company waent
away, and then thefyuun man just alluded to, had to be
supported by two of his drinking companions.

* Om connting the money in my drawer, I found that T
had made a very geod beginning. My visitors nnderstood
the art of drinking. It was very certain that they were
no atrangers to 4 bar-room.

AT have dong very well indeed,' I said to my wife, on
elosing my house for the nirht, 'T shall have plenty of
cnatom here, T have not the least doubt,’

U Who wad the young man that sung so awectly ! my
wife asked. Lt
- WAL don't know who he 35, But he is a samart fellow,
that is cerfain. He preached a sermon to-night equal to
any minister,’ : L

¢ But ain’t it a pity,’ my wife remarked, ° that such o
young man should throw himsell away?° :

. = * It doed scem o pity. . Dut heis young, and will be all
the w;ﬂse:r, after a few years, for having sowed his wild

Mhr ¥ {4
' T hope so.. But young men who drink, rarvely become
]ﬂk!’,.ll.'ﬁi_nd of liguor gs they grow older.’ ,".-'

“rWell that's no coneern of mine,” I replied; a little
warmly. .

“ My wife understood my hamour, and said no more om
the subject.’’ ] ; !

Wishing, for greater effect, to combine inclidonts learned.
from the favern-keeper and facts gathered from another:
source, I will, for o time, let him step aside, and relate
things in my own way.

About ning o'clock on the evening succeeding thae day,
on which, W—— had opened his tavern, in the village of -
—, #3 had  been. above noted, the venerable old man,
who had eplled upon him to remonstrate agninst the sala
of liquor, sat conversing with his wife, likewise well
stricken in  years. The sobject that occopied thele
thonghts seomed to be o painful one, for upon cach aged
countenance rested an expression of deep concern,

*“He has not been out 50 late as this. for a week," re-
marked the old man, breaking in apon a silence of- s0me
moments," i

** No, but perhaps he is spending the evening in Mr.
Wilmot's family,” was the doubting sugzestion.

“There is litte hope of that, I am afraid. To-day that
wretched drinking-house at the lower end of the town
was again openad, and I tremble lest oor boy has beem
tempted to go there."

“ Snrely my child will not again visit a placa that has,
already, well-nigh ruined him! ™

*1 hardly dare hope,” and as he said so, the old mam
drew towards him a large family Bible that lay npon the
table near which be was sitting, and slowly turned over
its sacred pag It was the hour for evening prayer, and
their yuungﬁuﬁ:ung and enly remaining child, was away z
and worse than all, they feared, within the fanzs of the
destroyer. Before the father commenced reading, ho
pansed, and listened for the sound of approaching foot-
ateps. But he listened in vain. Then, with a sigh, ha
turned to the holy book before him, and read a povtion of
its sacred traths, | The prayer that sucecedoed was offered
up in a deeply fervent, trembling voice.

Y Father of mercies! ™ he said, as he drew near the doga
of his petition, and his tones were full of touching pathos.
“ Remember the child of many prayers! Regard the one
so prone to wander away from Thee, secking pasture upom
the bleak and barren mountain of sin, O, bring him back,
Good Shepherd, to thy fold, and incline his heart to love
Thy counsels! Thy servants ave now well stricken im
years, and are waitingr patiently for their change. Let
not their grey hairs go down in sorvow to the grave. . Leg
them not see the son of their old age still straying from
Thee, anticed away by the allurements of the wicked one.
Thus we pray Thae, for the son of“our love. Hear uns,
and regard ns, and pardon ug, if in our earthly affeciions
] %I‘Eﬂ nme Lo ask unwisely.™ v

After they had arisen from their knees, they sat sllent
and thoughtfnl for a leng thne, each listening intently for
the sound of approaching footsteps.

**There he comes 1" half whispered the mother, fis a
distant sowul caurht her enr.

And they both sat, half bending forward, noticing cach
foot-fall that draw nearer and nearer, yet still unabile to
determine whether it was their boy or not who was almost
at their door, and with hearta beating andibly, they half
arose from their scats, expecting, vel fearing, to see thele
child enter. But, alas! the sound went by, and zrew
fainter and fainter, until all was again hushed in dea
and oppressive silence. A long, tremulows sigh, _mu:atug
the disappointment that chilled their hearts, as they sunk
back into the chairs from which they had half arisen.

A whols hour passed in anxious expectation, amd still
the son came not. At the end of that time the old man
i '

“ You had better go and lie down, Rachel ; T will wais
for Samuel.”

H No—I wiil sit up with you. I conld not slecp if X
were to go to bed, Bat where can he be ?™

“ Lot ns prepare our hearts for the worat, Rachel,” the
old man said, meakly bowing his head, and endeavonrin
to lift his heart upwards. * Oar child is in the hands o
One who cares for bim, and who loves him with a purer
love than onr weak hearts are ecapable of fecling, and let
us trust him there, I know, for myself, that 1 have made
an idol of that boy, He was our youngest, most beanti-)
ful, and most innocent child., How often have I looked
into his gentle faee, and trembled lest he should be tnken
away. He seemed too lovely, too pure, in hisearly yvears,:
to live In this world of sin and misery. Alas! that higl
garments should be soiled! That he should fall in love
with evil! ™

The maternal response to this was o gush of tears, ae-
companied by a low, suppressed moan, and then all was
again as silent as death, Another hour passed slowly
away, and yet there was no indieation of the approach of
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%he absent one.  Who can tell, who can imazine all, nay
even a tithe of what the hedrts of that aged couple mnst
‘have suffered during that hoar of painful suspensa!

“] san bear this no longer,” the old man said, as the
clock rang out with, to them, startling distinctness, the
hour of eleven, rising at the same time, and taking up his
bat and eane. ;

“Hark!™ ejaculated the eagerly listeming, expectant
mother, as the sonnd of the clock died away, and there
fell aronnd them again a deop, oppressive silence.

“What?" asked the father in a deep whisper, bending
his ear towards the door, ** I don't hear m]{E ng."

“There, don't you hear that?** the motheér said, as a
distant but almost imperceptible sound came borne on the
Slprrish air.

“1 cannot hear anything,” the father responded in a
disappointed tone as he raised himself np from his listen-
ing attitude.

W There it is again ! ejaculated the mother—* it is like
a distinct langh. There, don't you hear it 7"

*Yes, I do now distinetly : some drunken revellers, no
douhbt, from W——"stavern. Fray heaven our boy be not
among them! ™

The sounds that had in their far-off, low murmur, been
percelved by the mother's guick ear, became londer and
more distinct. Now some snatches of a song could be
heard, now a loud langh, and anon a wild seream, rising
on the still air and dying away in distant echoes.

The minister's honse stood upon the principal atreet of
the village, and along this sireet the party of nolsy revel-
lers were approaching. As they drew nearer and nearer
the father and mother listened anxionsly for the voles of
their son. Now it seemed to thom that its familiar tones
came npon their ears, but still they doubted and trambled
in heart with an uncertain fear,

A few moments passed, the sounds drawing nearer and
nearer, and then all was hoshed into silence. Presently
there was hurried whispering closa by the window., In
the next moment the deor opened, and their boy, their
cyoungest born and dearest one, waa thrust in, and came
recling across the foor!

Nelther the father nor the heart-stricken mother nttered
“a word, althongh both instantly arose to their fect as their
son came in thus, bearing about him the indubitabla evi-
dences of having again “been indunlging a vice to which,
“even thus early in life, he had shown a strange imclina-
tion. For a moment the old man looked at his boy, and
in that moment there was in his heart a powerful stroggle
with emotions that wellnigh mastered him; then hetook
him calmly by the hand and led him away to his chamber,
where he left him in silence and in darkness,

Side by side, with sleep banished from their eyelids, did
the aged minister and his wife He for hours, but neither
equld sugrest to the other a thought of comfort. It waa
nearly daydawn when wearled nature sought refuge in a
tronbled slumber,

On the next morning Mr. Harman felt a painfnl sense
of weakness and incompetency, as he thought of his son,
and of his duty in regard to him. That son had now
arrived at years of rationality, and he counld not, there-
fore, nse any measures of compulsion; and remonstrancs
and persuasion he felt to be almost in vain, where shame
seemad to be impotent in its influence over him. He did
‘not, when he met him at the breakfast table, make any
alluston to the ccenrreénce of the previous evening: but
he could not be familiar with him, nor cheerful in his
manner. As for the mother, her counterance was a sad
index of the anguish of her mind. The morning meal
passed, of courae, in painfol, embarrassing silence, and
s quickly over.  After rising from the table, the young
‘man took down his hat and was moving towards the door,
iwhen his father said in a low, but meaning tons—
i“Bamuel!™  The son turned quickly round and looked
his father inguiringly in the face.

“Whore are you going, Samuesl #* Mr. Harman asked
in a voice that sounded mournful to the ear of his son.

“Nowhere in particular,” was the answer, in a reapect-
ful tone, !

* Then, if you have no partienlar renson for going ont,
Sammnel, why not stay at home ? there s danger abroad,
smy ehild.”

i The son laid down his hat and stood thoughtful some
jmoments : at length, ns a tear fell upon his hand, he said
(in a voice that trembled— i

“T know that I am almost brenking vour hearta, T
{think about my conduct oftener than yon imagine, and
Isometimes it seema as if these reflections wonld drive me
wrnzy. But I am led on, it seems to me, at times, by an
‘almost irresistible impulae.’ i

* Only kaep away from temptation, my child, and youn
are aafe” the father said, guing up and grasping the
yonng man's band,

ition ! the

“ (0 yes, Samuel, do kesp & from .
2 his m, and z the other

mother urged, coming to

hand between both her.own. i
The tears that guslied from the young man's eyes were

tears of heartfelt repentance.

* “T'eould curse the ‘man who opened that tavern!™ he

safd with bitterness, as‘he grew calmer. * I have felt no

inclination to drink since the house was ¢losed two montha

ago. But the moment I saw the annoumcement that it
wonld open yvesterday, I felt an almost irresistible desire
to go there. With t desire I stroggled all day. At
night I was too weak to reslst it.  And much I fear, my
dear parents, (and his voice trembled again, and was
deeply pathetic and tender) that I shall not be ahble to
control the desire which at times comes over me. Were
it not for your sakes, I feel that I should give up the con-
test without another effort. I do not care for myself.
Indeed, it secms to me that the degraded life of a dronk-
ard cannot make any one more miserable than will tha
atm%gla to which I shall be suhjected, with this tempta-
tion daily before my eyes. I speak the truth when Isay,
that I wish that man had died before he came to this place
to tempt men's sonls to rain."”

“ But, surely, Samuel, the successful strugele against
such an evil desire, is worth all the pain of mind it may
cost you,” the old man said. * In good resolutions, when
they flow down into an effort to resist what is wrong,
there is always a power from heaven. And there is a
power that must conquer, when, in the good resolution,
thera is trust in the Lord. Look up to Him, then, in your
conscions weakness, and He will be your almighty
atrength, When you feel tempted, ralse your thoughts
to Him in an acknowledgment of your own helplessness,
and pray, * Deliver us from avil,” and He will be present
with you in that prayer, and give strength to snpport
yvou. Try, my son, in this way; cast aside all confidence
in yvourself, and trust in Him who will ever be present to
hn&%}run in your good resclutions.”

e aon did not reply, and thera followed many minntea
of oppressive silenca. Then the mother retired from the
room, and in a little while the father also, and the }mnng
man was left alone. He had been desizned by his father
to fill the sacred office that he himself held—the office of
minister,—and had been educated to that end under the
father's care. DBut for a year or so past, it bad becoma.
apparent, that the moral tone of the young man's mind
was becoming strangely perverted. IHe not only asse-
ciated with low company, but frequented the tavers, and
often drank to partial intoxieation.

When this fact became apparent to Mr, Harman, it in-
flicted a pang, the poiznancy of which few can fmagine.
As to the mother, the shock seomed more than she could
bear. For a time remonstrance was tried, but it produced
lictle effect. As the youngman's rational mind develoyed
itzelf, it seomed that his evil propensities had become
stronger, and his inclination to resist them less active.
At times he wonld scem to make an ecarnest strugglo
against the current that was bearing him on to ruin, bnt
the struggle was always brief, and unsuccessiul. He was
gradually growing more and more dissipated, more and
more neglectful of his books, and mops and more disin-
clined to look into those works of doctrine and relizious
precept, which formed a Eartlun of his studles. The good
old man, his father, was beginning to despair of his som,
when the tavern-keeper moved, and the establishment
was broken np. There being no other drinking honse in
the village, there was no other place of resort to tempt
the idle and infatuated : and Samuel Harman became at
onee, apparently, a changed young man, He resumed his
studies with an attentlon and assiduity, that made the
hearts of his father and mother thrill again with hope.
This he continued for two months, when W— re-opened,
the honse. The seqnuel is known.

A few briaf sentences will tell the rest of this sad tale,
After tén on the evening of the day suncceeding that dn
which W—— opened the tavern, Samuel fonnd means to
go out unobservad by his parents. At eleven o'clock ha
was bronght home drunk to helplessness and insensibility !
On the next night the same thing occurred. And so on
the next and the next.

On the morning of the fourth day the minister went
over to see the tavern-keeper, and remonstrated with him.

“Mr, W——"" he said, ** I have a favonr to ask of yon.
You have nlreud? refused me ong, but do not refuse my
present request,’

“;:! shall not promise,” W—— replied, coldiy, " but say
n

v My request i3, then, that you will not sell my son any
more liguor.”

The tavern-keeper shook his head.

“T do not fecl authorised,” he replied, " to rofusas any
one who calls for liquor at my bar. My house is one of

0

-
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 public entortainmen and I am, therefore, bound to enter-
En the publ

J hy, you might as well say that I
shouldn't sell & man an if I were keeping a store,
Because he might kill himself with it." ]
W Y¥on shounld not sell it to him if yon knew he
ng to himself with it. That is clear. Neither
ghonld you sall lil:}lnor to my son, when you know that he
is daatrayh‘uf both body and soul by the nse of it. A
- druggist will not sell any one landanum, unless he has
eoncinsive evidence to his own mind that no improper nse
| 18 going to be mode of it.  And yvet gou will sell a poison
that as surely destroys life as landanum, though less
. rapidly, and you mot only sell it to those who intend
making an improper use of it, bot enconrage them to
drink it in your very presence. Surely, sir, you do not
reflect on what yom are doing!™
© W— grow angry at this, and replicd in so insulting a
¢ to the old man, that he retired, hopeless of moving
the landlord by any humane considerations,
The downward course of young Harman was rapid
from this time forth. In six months be died of that
« dreadiul disease, delivinm tremens, his father and mother
heart-broken witnesses of his last awful ravings and hor-
rible fears.
Bat a few days, and those full of trouble, passcd, be-
fore they too went down In sorrow to the grave.

ST saw,” said W—, “both funeral procossiens pass
my tavern. First, that.of the son, and in a few months
afterwards, that of the father and mother, both borne ont
at the snme time, and laid side by side.™

“4:They have gone where the wicked cease from tron-
bling, and the weary are at reat,” safd, with o sigh, one of
the villagoers, who had already become a daily froquenter
of my tavern, as he came in from the door at which he
had obsarved the passing funeral.

1 felt that there was more than the expression of a
simple sentiment in what the man uttercd. I was con-
scioms, as he passed by me, and geated himaelf, in gloomy
silence, that he was thinking of me-—and that he was
thinking of me as one of the wicked who had trounbled
that old man'sipeace. But Iwas not long held in suspense.

e . he sald suddenly, and with emphasis, ‘I
wonkl not have on my conscience the sin of bringing
that good old man's grey hairs in sorrow to the grave,
not for ten thonsand worlds ! *

“‘Hor would I' was my response; buot my words
seemed to chioke me as I uttered them, and I felt strangely
confused, -

“*But the sin 48 on your copscience !* the man said,
rising to his fect, and coming ? to me, his conntenanca
expressing anger and pain. *You have Killed that good
old man! You are his murderer, sir !’

ST eannot, and I will not permit any one to use such
%angunge to me !’ I replied, confronting him with a stern
ook,
iYW ou will have to permit it, in this instance at least”
waa hilz cool answer, while he continued to look moe steadily
in the face. * And remember,” he added, *that it is the
truth that acenses yon, not I. Before you came here and
opened thizs ncenrsed place, Samuel Harman had been
tempiad with ligner, and bad fallen, « But the man who
had tempted him went away, and then he was himseli
again, and did not seem to desire what had so well-nigh

e

been his roin.  Hope had again begun to spring up in the
hearts of his parcnts, when, alas! some evil spirit sent |
you here with your mean, sclfish love of ﬁﬂiﬂ, that would |
not hesitate Lo rob cven the dead! That kind old man, so |
deeply beloved by all, remonstrated with youn, but in vain. |
He might as well have spoken to the north wind! Your
first victim was his beloved child. Then he begged you |
would not sell liquor to that infatnated boy. Dot with a
foeling that a devil might have envied, you still held the
cup to his lips! At last the boy died—and de you think,
gir, that you were not his murderer? If ever o man was
guilty of tha blood of another, you are guilty of the binod
of that boy! Andmnot of his only, but the bleod of his
parcnts clings to the skirts of your garments!" *

“'The man pansed, and I was too exelted with anger to
reply before he resnmed,

**Think, sir, for one moment,’ he said, *how lost to
every humane emotion you must be, when yon can, day
after day, mixrf'mu' polsons for the somls and bodies of
men, nml, hand it to your deluded victims, with yvour
smiles and %cnlla words, even while you are consclous
that u:umg of them are fast losing all power over them-
selves. Do not lmaglne, sir, that you are guiltless in re-
gard to these men! Thelr blood will yet rise up and
curse you! The day will come, In this world, or in the

xt, when you whl reap the whirlwind. And now, sir,

mt for ever. From this hour I am o free man—from
+ #his r, I neither tonch, taste, nor handle the unclean |

thing! Others may dally with the serpent whose lungs
are just ready to penetrate their vitale—others may en-
ﬁnumn%e. by inducements and example, the wenk ones
around them to sin, but I will be guiltless of so droadful
a erime.’ . :

* And thus saying, with a calm energy that suldined
the storm of passion pent up within my bosom, the man,
who had been among my best cnstomers, tnrned Swiy,
and slowly left my house. His feet never again crossed
the threshold of my tavern. ' :

“ It would be doing injnstice to myself were I to say,
that I felt altogether indifferent about the death of the
minister, his wife and son. Nor could I drive frow my
mind the painful conaclonsness that I was too decply in-
volved in the guilt of their premature removal wnder oir-
cumstances of so much pa For a time, there was &
strugele in my mind Fetween a perception that I was
doing wrong to tempt my neighbonrs, and a sellish love
of gain. But my selfishness prevailed, and then I welnt
on again, calmly, in the course I had alveady chosen with
deliberation.  But, in my case, at least—I eannaol spealk
for others—there was always occurring someihing tof
bring up distinctly before my mind, a sense of the evil T
was doing in seeiety. The current of my life did not run
smoothly on, notwithstanding I was gradually scomnu-:
lating this world's goods. I am sure, that the aggrogate
of unhappiness which I suffered while a tavern-keeper,-
consequent npon the evil growing out of my sales of in-
toxienting liguors, overbalanced a hundred times all tha’
delight I experienced from o gratified love of gain, A
far happier man would T have Leen as a poor, industriong
mechanie, secking my pillow, nightly, with a f%lmﬂt mind,*
than I have been, o seller of liguid poison, with the fear-:
ful burden of ruined souls upon my consclence.  Ah, sirk!
when I recall the past, I fecl it almost vain for me to
place any hope upon the future. It scems as if T had
sinned past forgiveness, How can I meet my viethns in
the next world? Is mot that a fearful thought 2"

And the tavern-keeper shuddered and grew pale.

Y But to proceed with my story that I now regrot hawv-
ing begun. I was fondly attached to my eldest boy, then
about twelve vears of age, and took great pains to have:
him well eduented. He was a beautiful Imj"—miid in hisg
disposition and intelligent. I had two childven beside, s
boy and a girl, and I loved them very much. There was'
‘A man who was engaged in hauling stones past my tavern
who stopped to get a dram every time he was on his way
by. Sometimes the ehildren would elimb up into his cart,”
while he was in the bar getting a drink, but a3 his horse
was gentle, I paid little attentlon to them, not apprehend-
ing any danger. L

“ One day while I was in town, this man came past as
usunl, and as wsual stopped to get some liguor. It sof
happened that my oldest child wns home from school,
and was amusing himsell with two or three playmates.:
The moment the driver went into the tavern, they, withy
my voungest boy, eight years old, got into the cart and’
cominenced hallooing to the horse. The animal started
off, amd the children set up a lond cry of alarm. VWhem
the drlver eame ont he saw the horse dashing off at fall
speed, and instantly started in pursnit. Bot before he
ecould ovartake him, the cart wasz apsct, and wy youngest
boy killed instantly ! The elder Laving fallon out before,
his mother came up to bim while the driver pursued the
horse, and lifting him up in ber arms, fonnd that his baclke
was broken.

“Something troubled me as T returned from the city on
that day. The nearer I dfew towards home the more un=-
easy did I beecome. It wak in vain that I strove to shake
off the gloomy Impression that had taken possession of.
my mind, it grew more and more painful the nearer L'
came to the village. At last I entered my house, to find®
my vagne fenrs terribly realised. There-wos my voungest’
boy, dead, his tender body torn and brofsed amd brokem’
—qni there was my eldest, upon whom I had so oftent
looked with pride, screaming in pain, and shockingly dis--
figured. Butif I suffered, how was the heart of their
mother riven with angulish ?

“ Btrange as it may seem, not one of the three child
who were In the cart with my own, was injured. Onthe,
next day we huried onr little one out of ouir sizht. Bu
the disfigured body of the other was ever before our ayes,’
and for a long time, the memory of his groans and grias:
of pain in our ears. Neither my wife nor mysell felt
again happy in the village of —, and in a few montha
after, we removed to the eity, where I opencd a larger
and more attractive drinking house in —— strect.  Here
I remained for fifteen yenra, gradunily accamminting
momey, and added house 1o house and lot Lo lot,

““Many a sad tale could I tell you, of youngy men who
during that time have frequented my house. T will not
aay that T roined them, or cven that I taught them to



drink. They came most of them tol my house after the

taste had been formed ; but this mueh 1 did, I nsed every

maeans in my powoer to allure them to my house, and to

make them feel pleasant while there, That 1 was aeces-
| gory to thelr ruin, I connot deny.

“There was young I , you knew him, no dounbt.
He wns the youngest son of Pe——, thc.wculth:.r_ml_archant.
His father gave him, of course, the very best education.
Mo voung man I am sure ever commenced the world with
fairer prospects than he did. He was o lawyer, yon re-
member. Well, when be was admitted to the bar, and
argned his first eaze, the whole conrt-room was electrified
with the sudden buorst of powerful eloguence that he
poured forth, It was not, T have heard it said, a mere
declomatory appeal, but.a sonndly rational argument
that he presénted, clothed with o richness of langnage,
that made It irresistible.  On that yery night Je came to
my house, with half a dozen confpanions, flushed with
the excitement of success, and before ten o'clock had
drunk to intoxication.

BeWhat a pity ! ' remarked an elderly man, leaning
against the connter, and sipping his brandy and wator.

“ilndead it is !’ f said in a tone of assnmed pity. *But
this is only a little frolic. He will sow his wild oats, by
and by

S hope 30," was- the response, in a concerned tone,
and then he walked away:

“From thistime forth, there were few evenings that

young P—— did not come to my tavern. But it was
some years before his habits made any apparent mpres-
glon on his prospects. At last it was not to be concealed,
even fram his most indulgent friends, that the Hght of a
strong intellect was growing dim; that the promise of
early yvears was fading., Then came the remonstrancesof
those who conld venture to remonstrate—ihe persuasions
and gentler cfforts of parents and sisters; but alas! all
was vain. The ardor of an insatiable desire, was more
potent than the strongest reasom, or the most tender
allurements ; down, down, down, slowly, but regularly,
atep by step, did he go, and at last sunk to the grave
the bloom of manhood, the few green lanrals that he had
won, already faded upon his brow !
1o Is it ot a fearful thing to trifle with intoxicating
drinks ¥ Who can tell the moment when the equilibrinm
of his mind will be destroyed-—the moment when the power
to refrain froan the cup of confusion will leayve him? It
has left, and is still leaving, hundreds, daily, who but a
weck before would laugh at vour suggestion of danger.
And when this equilibrium is destroyed, with what o fatal
energy, despite the highest, the holiest, the tenderest con-
gidorations, does the vietim go on his downward way!
Bince I have abandened the wicked traffic, and have been
able to look at theze things, free from the sclfishiness that
had for years beclondes my mind, I experioneced such an
overpowering solicitnde for these whe are venturing on
the enchanted ground, that T feel as if I conld lift op my
voles and cry, * beware !’ at the corners of every street.
But to proceed with oy rambling narrative,

*T can count up fifty or sixty young men, the flower of
«omr city, who have been rningd by drink. There s
pearcely o family of any distinetion among us; into which
the destroyer has not entered pt some peint.  Scarcely o
mother’s heart that hos not irembled with fear, or been
wrung with the keonest angnish. And who is responsilbile
for thess thing=¥ For there is reaponsibility somewhers.
Great evils like theze are not the result of chance. I
Elrnt1 with confidence, to two classes in society, and am

und to consider them responsible. These twq classes
are the distillers and the vendors of intoxieating lignors.
I as one of the latter ¢izes, fedl that I have my weight of
responsibility to bear, and a fearful one, I am conscions,
that it'ls. But I moust bear it, and s0 must all who are
now, or have been, engaged in the traffie,

* There are but twoclrenmstances more to which I shall

tallude, and those twas are, to me, the most painful of any
I have related. I told you that my eldest boy, n promis-

e lad, was erippled by a fali from a cart, while the
driver was-drinking at my bar-room. * It was a long time
before he was able to get about, and then he was, to all
eyes but those of his parents, o loathspme object. Not
only was his body dishgnred, but his conntenanes, onee
regular and beantiful in contour and  expression, became
distorted amd pzinful to look upen.  His disposition, too,
was changed. Froma cheerful, generouns, light-hearted
Boy, he became fretful, self-willed, and envious.  Mocn-
aionally, before his fall, he would 2o to the bar, and draw
for blimzcli n glass of chler, or becr, but he did not scem
to have any pocticular love for Hguor.  Aller he was nble
1o go about the hopse agzain, there were for i, of caurse,
fewer sowrees of amosement, and be resortod more rosg-
dariy. as a kind of redief to the moping munoiony of his
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life, to the bar. 1 took no notice of this,

said to me one day : ek : s
“*‘I'm afraid that John goes to the bar too often.’
‘noticed any

4T reckon not, Ann,’ I replied. ';I,hnm‘l:
thing wrong In that respéct.’ R

h | have, then, Thomas,  Of late I've noticed that he
mixzes brandy and water half a dozen times a dnf." : L

“¢Ts it possible T must put a stop to that,' T replied
In alarm—the fdea of my erippled child a
drunkard, presenting leseli with painful and revel -
distinctness. . e b

“But I found it no easy thing to do s0.  Tha objects of
temptation were round him, and the appetite alrea
formed. Threats, remonstrances, peraufsion, punishment,
were all in vain,  If not allowed to drink openly, he won
do s0 by stealth, If I had not been a tavern-Eecper, I
might have prevented his obtaining liguor until his desire
for it had passed away; but, with the temptation ever be-
fore his cyes, and the fames of the bewitching
ever in bis nostrils, I found that to prevent his drinking
was impossible. n

*“ At the age of sixteen, it was no uncommon thing for
me to see him carried off to bed in the middle of the day,
drunk and insensible. At twenty, he wad a Jonthsome
object even to my eves. All natural affection for him re-
tired from my bosom, and I would have spurned him from
the house, had it not been for his mother and sister, whose
affection scemed to cling eloser and closer to the unha
and debased obiject they still losked Whon ns o child and o
brother. At the age of twenty-two he died. Let medraw
o veil over the last scene. I would forget it

The tavern-keeper s voice here fell to a low and mourn-
ful tone, Leaning his head upon hiz hand, and shading
his eyes, he sot silent for a long thoe. Then rousing him-
self with an effort, he resumed ;

* For years before he died, he had not seemed to me ag
a child. But when the spirit had fled—when T saw him
pale, cold, and insensible in his coffin, then the obstructed
waters rushed over my soul, and overwhelmed me. . AR,
gir ! it would be a vain effort for me to attempt to make
you conscipus of my feclings, when I looked my last look,
ere the coffin-lid passed over his face for ever. I felt that
he was my child then, And worse, that T had been tha
serpent in his path—that I had carsed my first-born, and
sent him marred in body and soul to an carly grave!

“ Dut let me hasten on.. After my child passed away
from my sight, I felt that now I must have quiet; that
everything would zo on as smoothly as the waters of a
pleasant stream. Ellen, my donghter, had sprung up to
womanhood, with a spirit-as gentle as that of the mother
who had borne her, The®e was nothing about her that
did not inspire affection. Mo expenze bad been spared in
her educntion, and waiving all a parent’s fond partiality,
I cansay, that few were more intellizent and accomplished
than she was.

WM. W——' said o young man to me one day, wha
had cecasionally vizited my bar, and whoze habits 1 w
'l-'-rr:ﬂ.!!1 *I should be glad of & little private conversation
with you.'

e

until his mother

pere was something singular and embarrassing in
his manner, and T instantly suspected why he wished to
converse with me.

;‘!‘IUpm what subject do yon wish to converse ?” I asked
colily.

¢ About your daughter, EMen,” he gaid, in a hesitating
whilsper.

*“*+1 do not wish to comverse with 0w on that subject,’
wis my stern response.

“The young man turned hastily away and left me.

* 4 Here eomes more trouble!” I muttered between my
tecth, with bitter emplinsis. : .

“When I went home to dinner, Innrmwlsr obaerved the
expression of Ellen’s conntenance. I could not mistake
its concerned import. It was too painfolly evident to my
mdnd, that she had not only been countenancing the young
man’s attentions, but had consented that he should op-
proach me with an offer for her hand. i

“tAnm, said [ to my wife, after we were alone, for
Ellen did not sit long at the table, and could not, I saw,
eal anything—"las Joseph IHilton been in the halit of
visiting Bllen®" . ]

“Why, yes, she replied, slightly embarrassed—:* he
has visited here guite regularly of late.” :

o A did you kKnow of his intention to ask for Ellen’s
ol 2

=+ Kot until vesterday, when Ellen told me of his offer.’

S Here is more trouble ! T said, rising from the talle,
amd pacing the room backwards amd forwards. 7

*rHew 50" nguired my wilfe. ° Is not Joseph Hilton
of a ool family, and kimself an estimable young man 2°

4 There is ne donbt as to the respegtability of the con-
" 1 = =
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- mection so far as his family is concerned ; but, Ann, you

would not wish to see your child a drunkard’s wife !’
** *Merciful heavens!' she ejaculated, clasping her
hands r, and rising quickly to her feet. *A

drunkard’s wife! I would a thousand times rather see
her 1aid in her grave.

* t Then, Ann, if she marries Joseph Hilton, ske will be
#hat heart-brbken thing. I can tell long before his nearest
friends discover it, when a young man has passed the
point of self-control : and that peint Hilton passed many
months ago. :

“ A ldng and painful silence followed, At last I said—

¢ Do you think it would be a hard matter to eonvines
Ellen that this young man Is unworthy of her?'

T am afraid it will,' my wife replied. * Hehas never
exhibited, while here, the slightest indication of being
under the influence of liquor, and it will, therefore, be
difficult to convince Ellen that, on this Ernint, there is any
real objection to the young man. Andif, as I haveevery
reason to believe, she 8 strongly attached to him, I need
not tell vou how vain all remonstrance may he, even wera
she to see him intoxicated.'

S Yain all remonstrance!* I ejacnlated, my feelings
much excited and indignant. * I tell you, Ann, she shall
nob marry him! I had rather see her dead firat !’

Do not get excited about it, Thomas' my wife said,

in a mournful tone. * Any thing rash, any very appa- |-

rently decided step on onr part, may confirm her affection
for him beyond the power of change., Especially, if we
attempt to disparage him utterly, will there be great
danger. 3he sees him only with the partial aﬁa of affee-
¢ tion, and cannot be induced to think unfavourably of him."
# *What, then, is to be done ?° I asked, in o calmer tone.
YT cannot tell, was my wife's sad
. gertain that Hilton is all you fear him to
Ui Certain ! Ann, I cannot be mistaken in a matter like
this, and what i3 worse, when under the influence of
Jiquor, he iz ill-tempered and ?Iuarrﬂlaume. I shudder
when [ think of our Ellen as the wife of such a man.
There would not only be neglect and crushed affections,
bur il treatment and intense suffering. You have seen
many a dronkard's wife, Ann; I need not describe thei
miserable heart-breaking eondition. ¥
A gush of tears attested the vividnesz of some pie-

tures of suffering npon my wife's imagination. . To her-I
left the task of effecting, if possible, a change in Ellen's
feclings towards the young man. But all her efforts

were In vain,  She would not believe, even though assured
that I had often seen him partially intoxicated, that Hilton
. drank to excess.

HiBut he drinks moderately, Ellen: let ns assume that
as & fact which you will readily admit,” my wife urged
upon our danghter.

I have no doubt of that" was her reply—*all young
men do so, I believe., I know that father does, and has
done 50 ever since I can remember, and he Is not o

ard.
i But selll, Ellen, there Is great danger of every young
| man who drinks becoming a dronkard., Hilton, your
father says, has often been in his bar-reom in a state of
partial intoxication.”

 And did he sell him liguor when he knew that he was
in s0 much danzer ? I cannot understand that, mother.

“+¥ou should not allude to your father in that way,
Ellen," my wife replied gravely.

»*Whether I apeak of it or not, mother, it still asems
a5 strange to me.  If it is twrong for young men to drink
—if, in tfrinkiug, there is so mueh danger, is it not wrong
for father to sell liguor ?°

4 That is not to the point, my child ; the question naw
is, whether you will cast off this young man, or become a
dronkard’s wife.

#:L connot see it in that light: T am not afraid that
Joseph Hilton will ever become a drunkard.”

T am sorry that von seem thus disposed to follow
your own inclinations, Ellon, rather than be guided, in g
matter of so0 much importance, by your parents. Much
a5 wao regrot to do so—much as it may pain us to crosa

u in anything, we must, from this time forth, positively
prohibit that young man from visiting youn)'

*This declaration was met, of course, by a flood of tears.
For & week or two there was a gloomy shadow resting
over onr dwelling. It was painfully evident that the jm-
pression on Ellen's mind was too deep to be easily, if at
all, erased.  After a while, however, thers was a ¢1hanga
in her manmer; she seemed lesa borne down; althouzh
thera was about her no expression of cheerfulness, At
thiz I began to take hope.

“:Zhe is rising above her wenkness," I said to myself—
“ahe will yet be able to east his image from her mind as
something unworthy,” -

“Thus I congratulated myself at the very moment when

Ly
mﬂtﬁg You are

the talmness around only preceded the coming tempest.
On the night following this very self-comgratulation at
the passing away of a danger that threatencd shipwreck
to our peace, I came home from my bar-room about half-
past ten o'clock,

4 Has Ellen gone tobed #° T asked, looking around, and
missing her familiar form.

t**No, she has not come home yet, and I begin to feel
uneasy abont her,” :

**Where did she go 2 I asked, an instinctive feeling of
alarm arising in my mind. ’

‘4 8he said she was golng to spend the evening at Mrs.
Allen’s, and I have just sent over to see if she is thers.”

“ At that moment the servant eame in with the infor-
mation that Ellen was not there, nor had been during the
avening.

WEWhere ean she be ? ajaculated my wife, -

HE Do you know whether she bas ever met that youmg:
man sinee I forbade him the house 2 T ingoired, with as-
sumopil ealmness,

“+8Bhe has not, to my knowledge.”

Do vou know, Harriet #* T said, sternly, turning ta
the servant. ety

41 helieve she has, sir," was the hesitating mp!!};l.

“t Did you take a bundle to any place for her to-day #*

Y es, sir
HEWhere did you take it ?°
¥+ To—to—in Mrs. Power's.' 4

1 waited to hear no more, but putting on my hat
strode from the house, and in a few minutes was pulling
with a nervouns jerk the door-hell of Mrs, Power's dwelling.

4 Can I see Mrs, Power?' I asked, in an excited tone,
of the servant who came'to the door.

“¢8he has gone to bed," was the reply.

“+ Ask her, then, if she knows where Ellen W——is?*

#+0), sir," the servant repliod, with a broad smile, © sha
was married this evening to Mr. Hilton, and has gone ont
to Ellieat’s Mills.”

“ T anfd mot a word in reply, but turned away, fee ‘
as weak as a child. It scemed as if I had been stun
by a powerfnl blow. Slowly did T walk towards nﬂ
house, that seemed, now, a cheerless spot, since the brigl
light that had given to it a life and a joy was gone—and
gone, a3 o ray of sunshine, I felt, for ever. 1 :

 Ah, sir, you cannot imagine the feclings of a father,
who lowes his child tenderly, under o trial like thia, H{
anger, which had burned, in anticipation of such an even
was all gone ; and I felt something like what we feel to-
wards one who is dead, . '

‘4 Yon will not cast her off #* my wife sald, after I had
communieated the painful intelligence, with a tender, ap-
pealing look, while the tears fell like rain from her eyes.

“4 Cast her off, Ann#* I replied,—* 0, no! More than
ever now does she require our Kindest care. We must
not shuat our eyes to the fact that her husband canmot
make her happy. We must not flatter ourselves with the
hope that he will pause in the downward road that he has
taken. I am fearfully conscions, that here there is nothing
to hope.  Ellen will be a drunkard's wife, and will have
her eup filled with gzall and wormwaeod.” / ;

“My head pmﬂm:ﬁ a sleepless pillow that nighat. In the
morning, I wont with my wife carly to Ellicott’s Mills in
search of our Mgitive child, I foond her and her newl
constituted husband, and we received them Kindly, ma
to their relief. As soon as I could get the voung man
alone, I explained to him fally, that my only objection to
him was the fact of his drinking, and warned him of his
danger, while I conjured him to give up the use of all
kinds of lignor. He confessed his weakness, and promised
faithfully to abandon the use of strong drinks.

* Azninst my wish the young conple went to honse-
keeping. I furnished them out in hand=ome style, and
thay ' commenced the world under promising anspices.
For a time Ellen's face wore its usnal happy aspect. But
after the passage of a few montha T could detect some-
thing musing and dreamy in the expression of her eye.
Bhe did nct smile as often ; and when she did smile, the
light faded more quickly away.

¢ I'm alraid something is wrong, 1 said to my wife
‘I am sure Ellen is not happy.' ;

“f 8o it seems to me.  But when I allude to it, she says
it is only my imagination—that she is happy,' was her
reply. -

“But I was not satisfled. And soon m*i,' fears wera
confirmed. Two or three days had passed since Ellen
had been round to our house, when I proposed one even-
ing that we should go and see her.  Mueh to our surprise
and pain, we found her with her eyes red and swaollen, as
if from weeping, amd her whola appenrance indicating
decp distress. F‘rI'Iu} moment she saw as, there was an
evident effort on the part of Elled o rally her feclings
and nssume a cheerful air.  But the effort was vain.
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! 4 Bllen, child, what ails you ?° her mother asked, in an
earnest tone. ! :

s nothing,” was her reply.

“ - Gomething must be the matter, Ellen, or you would
not look so troubled. Tell us frecly of anything that

5 vou pain, my child,’ I urped tenderly. *Let there

no concealments with your parents.” T

¢ Indeed, father, it is noth ::? of much consequence,
I know that I am weak and foolish,’ she said. DBut the
gush of tears that followed, told too plainly that there
wvas something wrong, and that of no character.

i Where is Joseph?* I asked, after feelings had

a little calmer, ' .

“Sho hesitated o moment, and then said he was u
gtairs. That he was not very well, and had retired to be

s must Enow the wqrsti Eilen,” I sald, rising and
taking up o lizht, with which I proceeded to her chamber,
One look was sufficient to tell me that her husband was
slecping in dronken inschsibility | And it was only six
months since they were married! ;

“¢You must go home with us, Ellen,” I =ald, in a sad,
{but declded tone, as I came down stairs. %
AT hen?’ she asked, lﬂﬂkll%' up eagerly into my face.
# 4t To-nizht, Ellen,” was my firm reply.

b And leave him hers 7 O, no, I eannot dothat, father!*
[ ¢ Yon must not stay with him te-night alone, Ellen.”

i 5% hy not, father?’ and as she asked this question,
{ghe looked me inquiringly in thé face, as if fearful that
imy reason involved what she dreaded I wounld know.

| *“*Beeanse I do not think it safe for you to be lefs alone
owith him in his prezent condition.”

. “iHe will not bhurt me, father,' shé replied, with &
forced, sad smile, '

s Hurg wou, Ellen?® I responded, with something of
excitement in my tone, It would not be well for him to
doso.  Buot come, you had better go home with ns.'

& ‘Mo, father, I cannot go,' wia ber declded reply.

4 Then we will have to stay here with you.”

¢ Indeed, father, there i3 no necessity for yon doing
that. I am not at all afraid.'

“But I insisted upon doing 80, and consequently we
remiined all night In the house. It was, I think, about
throe o'clock in the morning, that I was awakened by a
moise in the adjoining chamber, where my danghter and
her hushand slept. ) i

“ T was out of ‘bed instantly, and had partly dressed
myself, when I heard Ellen say, in a low, imnploring tone :(—

Wiy, don't, don't, don’t, Joseph!® at the same time that
‘the sound of two or three blows came distinetly npon my

«4Tt seemaed, sir, in that moment, as if I were on fire. I
sprang into thelr chamber with a fieree enerpy of hate
fowards Hilton, such as never before or sinee, burned in
my veins for any one, I found my danghter standing on
the floor, with one hand of ber hnsband entangled in her
hair, while with the other he waa brapdishing  stick over
her head, his face flushed, his eyes starting wildly from
ihis head, and every' action and expression indicating a
madmen. With one powerful blow I knocked him scnsc-
1eas to thie floor.  That blow seemed to take equal effect |
fmpon Ellen, for she fell likewise, and lay in a slate of
apparent lifclessness,

; goon as the day dawnad, at which time Hilton was
rfectly sober, and Ellen had recovered from her faint-
i fit, frremwad her to my honse ; forbidding, as I did
iso, her husband ever to cross its threshold. Of course
{my child was not happy under this state of separation,
tand soon left na to join her hushand, whose penitence de-
beelved her into the balief that.all would be well again,
“(0On the nirht that her first child was born, Hilton !
came home drunk, and crazy, as he always was when in- |
doxicated. It was with the ntmoest difficulty that we could |
Jeeop him from dragging Ellen out of bed, s0 strangely
{bltter were his feclings towards her when thus excited.
{MThe agitation which was the consequence, had like to
‘have cost her her life, and I have often, sinec; had &
ﬂ.?mg'q; involuntary wish that she had then died.
T eannot dwell upon her sufferings and our trials for
the next five vears, during which she continued to live
with her hushand. At the end of that time we prevailed
apon her to come home, with her three children, and then
¢ once more entered onr house o pale, emaciated, heart-
broken ereature, and moved before onr eves daily, a living
evidence of the horrors invalved in, and eonsequent wpon,
the traffic in which Iwas engaged.  And she gtill lives,
Lani her hushand still lives, a perpetual source of trouble
[ to her. Sometimes he will gquit drinking for a few weeks,
i::m.rl make almost daily overtures to her for a reconeilia-
“tion. Sometimes ke will threaten to met possession of his
children b law, npd onee or twiee has attempted Lo plek

"““With all these things daily before m ‘with my
own heart burdened angdﬂnpﬁurguad,«l san d no n_tha:g.r"
I had n steange indliference to the sulferings of all the
rest of mankind, Daily did I gather in the substance
drawn from neglected wives and suffering rem, and

hoard it away without a pang. My conscience was well-
nigiv zcared as with hot iron. But the shock came at last
—the power of that Divine Book had in it a wirtue to
waken remorse, that re d ia no dispensation, not evel
the most afflictive that ever reached me. :

“In lgoking back upon my lfe for the last tweénty

* he remarked to ine, near the close of our inter-
view, "I ask myself, sometimes, what T have gained by
way of mmpcmntlun.ﬁi all that I have Leen compelled
to sacrifice. A few thousand of dollars make up the sun:
of that gain. How freely would I scatter themy to the
winds, eould such a sacritice recall the bloom to the cheel.
of my danghter—or restore to me the children in moral
and physical health, who have perished so terribly, Nor
is this all. When the secrets of the grave arve revealed, |
then only can be known how much of moral degradation,
of serrow and pain, and intense suffering, the wealth of
o tavern-keeper has eost. A fearful price, is it not? I
sometinies wish that I had died before I was induced to
open a shop for the sale of intoxieating drinks,™
. **You do not always feel so badly #™ I said..

“Not always, I could not stand it long if I did. The
fact of lopking back and reviewing my life had excited
my feelings a good deal. But I feel bad en at any
time, even though 1 assume a cheerful exterior—oven
thongh some eall mine a happy countenanee. How conld
it be otherwise #*

Truly, how conld it be otheirwlse ? It seemsto me, that
if there i2 one curse of o man's existence greater than -
another, it must be the remembrance of having put the
cup of confusion to the lps of his brother, and cansed
that rother to fall. P ’ !

Woe unto ki that giveth his neighbour drighk, that
puttetl thy botile to him, ond makest him dru —
Ham. ii, 15. b !

———

The Unmeant Rebuke. :

Charles Melson had reached his thirty-fifth year, and at
that age he found himsell going down hill. ¢ had once
been the happiest of mortals, and no blessing was wanted
to complete the sum of his happiness. He had.one of the
best wives, and his children were intellipent and comely.
Hewas o carpenter by trade, and no man could commanid -
better wages, or be more sure of work. If any man at-
tempted to build a house, Charles Nelson must * boss™
the job, and for miles around people songht him to work
for them. But a change had come over his life. A demon
had met him on his way, and he had turned back with the
evil spirit. A new and experienced earpenter had been
sent for by those who mu‘ls no longer depend upon Nel-
aon, and he had settled in the village, and now took Nei-
50T°5 place, h

On n back street, where the great trees threw their’
green branches over the way, stood a small cot which
had been the pride of the inmwates, DBefore it strdiched a
wide garden, but tall rank grass grew up among the chok-
ing flowers, and the paling of the fence was broken in
many places. ‘The house itself had once been white, but
it was now dingy and dark. Dright green blinds had
onee adorned the windows, but now they had been taken
off and sold. Amd the windows themselves bespoke
poverty and neglect, for in many places the glass was
gone, and shingles, rags, and old hats had faken ita place.
A single ook at the house and its necompaniments told the
story. It'was the drenkard’s home,

Within, sat a woman yet in her early years of life, and,
thowgrh she was still handsome to look upon, the bloom
was grone from her cheek, and the brightness had faded
from hier eves. FPoor Mary Nelson! Once she had been
the happiest among the happy, but now none could be
more misernbie ! Near her sat two children, both wirls,
anid both Deautiful in form and feature; but their garbs
were all patched and worn, and their fect were shoeless.
The cldest was thirteen vears of age, her sistor a fow
wyears younger. ‘The mother was hearing them recite a
grammar lesson, for she had resolved that her children
shiould never grow up In ignoranee. They could not ag-
tend the common school, for thoughtless childron sneered
at them and made them the objeet of sport and ridicule;
but in this respeect they did net suffer, for their mother
was well edueated, nu& devoted such time as she conld
spare Lo their instrnetion, ] .

For more than twe years, Mary Nelson had enrned all

ith““ up in strect and earry themoff. Poorcreatore !
ENcreniaieacsiin :

1 o8 | Bl |

the money that hind been uzed inthe honse. People hired
Ler to awash, ivon, amd =ew for them, and. besides the
&
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ey paid, they gave her many articles of food and
r, B0 she lived on, and the only jovs that dwelt
1 tenching her children and praying to

time came, and Charles Nelson came recling

thus had earncd to find himself in
. As he stumbled into the house, the
eronched to their mother, and even shé shrani
i her husband was passionate when

there was not a fingr-looking man in the town. In frame
he hind been tall, stout, compact, and perfectly formed,
wi is face bore the very beau-ideal of manly beauty.

But all this was changed now. His nolile form was bent,
g limiba shrunken and iremmlons, and his face all bloetod
and disfigured. He was not the man who had onee been

fond busband and doting father. The loving wife had
ﬁ" and wept, and implored, but all to no purpose;
! shand was bound to the drinking cm';wnuiuns ]
#he bar-room, and he would not break the bands.

_That evening, Mary Nelson ate no supper, for of all the
: in-the house, thers was not more n cnough for
Ber husband and children ; but when her husband Ihd

ghe went out and plcked a few berries, and $hus

g;t er vital energies alive. That night the poor woman
%md long and earnestly, and her lctle ones prayed with
. On the following morning Charles Nelson sought the
room as soon’ a2 hie arose, but he was sick and faint,
and the liqguor would not revive him, for it would not re-
main on his stomach, He drank very deeply the night
before, and hé felt miserable. At length, however, he
managed td keep down a few glasses of hot sling, but the
glose atmosphere of the bar-room seemed te stifle him,

il he went out. ; FEd

i “pocr man had gense enough to know that if he
gonld sleep he should feel better, and he had just feeling
enongh to wish to keep away from home; and so he

ered off towards a wood not far from the village,

and sank down by o stone wall, and was soon buried ina
rofonnd slnmber,  When hie awoke, the sun was shining
lown hot upon him, and raisiig himself to a sliting pos-
m he gazed about lim. He was just on the point of
ising when his motion was arrested by the sound of
woices near at hand. He looked through a clink in the
mwall, and just upon the other slde he saw his two chlldren
i o berries, while a little, further off were two more

_ ‘51;15, the children of ‘the carpenter who had lately
moved into the village, *

U Come, Katy." said one of these latter girla to her
gompanion, * let us ge away from here, beeanse if anybody
ghould see ns with thode girls, they'd think we played

tem. Come :

S But the berries are so thick here,™ remonstrated the

M Never mind-—we'll come ount sometime when these
little, raggred, drunkard’s girls are not here.”

8o the two favoured ones went away hand in hand,
and Nelly and Nancy Nelson sat down upon the grrass
and eried,

S Den't ery, Waney," said the eldest, throwing her arma
around her sister's neck.

“PBut von are erving, Nelly.”
| % 0h, T ean’t help iv.” sobbed the atricken one. .

MW hy do they Llame ws ¥ murmured Nancy, gazing

np into her sister's face, O, we are not to blame. We
good, and kind, and’ loving, and we never hurt -

Eﬁ}n O, T wish soniebody would love us, T shounld

happy \ .

" But we are loved, Naney. Only think of our noble

mother. 'Who could love ws as shoe does? ™

*1 know—I know, Nelly ; ,but that ain't all. Why

w't papa love 'us as he uded to do? Don't’ you re-

ber when he nséd to kiss us and smake us happy ¥

y how I wish be conlid be g0 good to us once more. He
§ not——"

“*Hush, sissy! don't say anything more. , He may be
rood to s again ; if be knew hbw we loved him, T know
e wonld. And then I believe God is good, and surely he
Il belp us sometimes, for mother prays to him every

1%
?’E‘tm“ answered Naney, ' “T'know she docs ; and God
18t e our Father sometime,”
#He is onr Father now, sissy,™”
ST know it, and e must be all we shall have, by-and-
fofor don't you remember that mother told us that she
ht lonve nssome of these days?  8Bhe said a cold dag-
I was upon her heart, and-—and ="
nsh,don’l, don't, Mancy ; yorH—»
e words were choked up with sobs and tears, and the

He hagwurkld the day before at belping to move | ga
i an

sisters wept long together. At length’they arose aud wont
away, for they saw more children coming,

As soon as the little ones were out of sizght, Charles
Nelson started to his feet.  His hands were clenched and
his eyes were fixed upon & vacant point with an eager

%e.
 “My God!™ he gasped. * What a villain Tam! Look
at me now! What a state I am in, and what have I sac-
rificed vo brimg myself to it? And they love me yet, and
pray for me!™

He said no more, but for seme moments Le stood with

| his hands stil clenched, and his eyes fixed. At length

his gaze was turned upward, and his clasped hands were
rajsed above his head., A moment he remained so, and
tlm:lhis hands dropped by his side, and be started hoe-
ward,

When he reached his home he found his wife and ehil-
dren in tears, but he affected to notice it not.  He drew a
shilling from his pocket—it was his last—and handing it
to his wile, he asked her if she would get him some por-
ridge. ‘The wile was startled by the tone in which this
wis apoken, for it sounded as in days gone by,

The porridge was made nice and nowrishing, and €harles
ate it il He went to bed early, and early on the follow-
ing day ke waz up. He asked his wile il she had wmilk
and flowr emough to make him another bowl of porridge.

*Yes, Charles,” she said, * we bave not touched it

*Then, ifrvou are willing, Ishould lke some more.”

The wile moved quickly about the work, and ere long
the food was propared. ‘The husband ate it, apd he fele
better. He washed and dressed, and would have shaved
had his hand been steady enough. He left his home and
went at once to 4 mwan who bad just commenced to frame
a housa.

My Manly,” he said, addressing the gentleman alluded
to. “I have drank the last drop of alcoholic beverage
that ever passes my lips. Ask me ng more-questions,
but believe me now while you see me true. Wil you give
mae work " : }

* Chiarles Nelson, are yon in earnest 3" asked Manly,
in surprise.

“ 8Bo much =o, gir, that were death to stand upon my
right hamd, and vonder bar-room upon my left, I wounld
go with the grim messenger first.”” !

* Then here is my house lying about us in rough timber
and boards. T place it all in your hands, and &all luok
to you to finish it. While I can trust you, you can trust
me.  Come into my office and you shall see the plan I
bave drawn."

Charles Nelson took the plan, and having studied it for
a while, he went out where the men were at work getting
the timber together, and Mr. Manly introdused him as
their master, That day he worked but little, for he was
not strong yvel, but he nm::ﬁsd the timber, and mave
directions for framing. At night he asked his employer
if he dared trust him with a dollar,

“*Why you've carned three,” returned Manly.

And will you pay me three dollars a day 27

“If yon are as fajthful as you have Leen to-day, for
¥ou will save mae money at that,”

The poor man conld not speak bis thanks in words, but
hia looks spoke for him, and Manly understood them.
He received his three dollars, and on bis way home he

stopped and bonght first a basket, then three loaves of -

bread, o pound of butter, some tea, sugar, and o pices of
hegf-steak, and he had just one dollar and sovenly-five
cents left. With this load he went home. It was some-
time Lefore he conld epmpose himsell to enter the house,
but at lenzti he went aud set the basket npon the table,

*Come, Mary,” be said, I have brought sometbing
home for supper. Here Nelly, you take the pail and run
over to Mr. Brown's, and get two guarts of mill."

He handed the child a shilling as he spoke, and in a
half bewildered state she took the money and hurried
AWAY.

The wife started when she ralsed the cover of the
basket, lait she dared not spepk. She moved abount like
one in a dream, and ever and anon she would cast o fur-
tive glance at her busband. T had not boen drinking—
she knew it—and yet he iad moncy enongh to buy mun
with if he had wanted it.” What could it mean® Had
llllur]:ruym been answered 2 O, how fervently shie prayed

e,

doon Nelly retnrned with the milk, and Mra. Nelson set
tlllt; talile ent. After supper Chavles arose and said to hls
wife :— :

“TI must go up to Mr. Manly's office to help him to
arrange some pland for his new honse, but 1 will be ad
licme carly.

Just nz the clock strflek niue, the well-known fool fall
was heard, strons amd stendy. The door opene! nnd
Charlea entorod.  His wife east a quick keen glisce aio
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his face, and she almost uttered a cry of joy when she saw
how he was changed for the better. He had been to the
barber’s and hatter's. (Yot nothing was sald npon the
whole important subject. Charles wished to retire early,
and his wife went with him. In the morning the husband
arcse first and built the fire.  Mary had not slept till long
alter midnight, having been Kept awake by the tumultuons
emotions that bad risen up in her bosom, and hence she
awolke not so early as usual. But she came out just as
the tea-kettle began to boil, and breakfast was soon ready.

After the meal was eaten, Charles arose, put 6n his hat,
and then turning to-his wife he asked :—

W hat do you do to-day 2"

“ I must wash for Mra. Bixhy.

* Are you willing to obey meé once more 7*

1 u_}rﬂslu » s

“ Then work for me to-day., Send Nelly over to iell
Mrs. Bixby that you are not well anough to wash, for yon
are not. Here is a dollar and you must do with it as yon
please.  Buy something that will keep you busy for your-
self or children.'

Mr. MNelzon turned towards the door and his hand was
upon the latch. He hesitated, and turned back. He did
not speak, but he opened his arms: and his wife sank
upon his bosom, He kissed her, and then having gently
placed her in o seat, he left the honse, When he went to
his work that morning he felt well and very happy. Mr.
Manly was by to cheer him, and this he did by talking
and acting as thongh Charles had never been unfortunate
at all.

It was Baturday evening, and Nelson had almost been
THE
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a week without rum.  He had earned fifteen dollars, ten
of which he had in his pocket. ol
* Mary,” he saild after the supper table had been clenres

away, * here are ten dollars for you, and I waat
expend it in elothing for yoursell and children. I have
earned Gfteen dollars duringithe last five days. I am ta
build Squire Manly’s great hounse, and he pays me threq
dollars a day. A good job, isn't it 2"

Mary looked up, and her Hps moved, but she couldn'g
gpeak a word, She strogeled a few moments and then
burst into tears. Her husband took her by the arm and
drew her on his lap, and then pressed her affectionately to
his bosom. \ -

Y Mary,” he whispered, while the tears ran down his
own cheeks, “you are not deceived. I am Charlie Nal-
gon gnee more, and will be while I live. Not Ly any act
of mine shall another clond eross your brow.” And then
he told her of the words he had heard on the previons
Monday, while he lay behind the wall. |

** Hever before,” he said, ** did I fully realise how low
I had fallen, but the scales dropped from my ¢yes then ag
thongh some one had struck them off with a sledge.
soul started up to a stand-point from which all the temp-
ters of mrah cannot move it. Your prayers are answered,
my wife." |

Time passed on, and the cottage assumed its garb of

nre white, and its whole windows and green blinds,

he roses in the garden smied, and in every way did the
improvement work, Qnece aia;g was Mary Nelson
the happiest of the happy.

her children choose thelr

oWn associates now.

END.

OF A WASTED LIFE.

CHAPTER 1.

Yes—by that appellation, and by that alone, shall the
author of the following chapters from Rear Lire be
Enown. Why should I attach name to these confess-
bons, for guch they will prove to be? It 1s enough for the
reader to be assared that they will be veritabla cﬁrﬂlllﬂles.
“Truth,” said Byron, “is stranger than fiction.” He was
right. Some one else has declared with equal force, that
any person who should write a faithful history of his own
career could not fail to produce an interesting volume.
What need, I would ask, have wa of * thrilling tales of
romance,” as the cant of the day has it, when the mater-
fals for * startling developments" abundantly exist in

our memories ¥ Bot dare we be candid ¥ How few have
the resolution to chroniele their faults and failings. And
how many shrink frem making a publie display of their
miserable expericnces, after a deliverance me danger,
owing to a fear of being accused of glorying in their past
shame and of exhibiting ** the pride that apes humility.,™
I confess I am no great admirer of platform confessions
—but herein I differ from many good men who deem it
ndvisable to minutely describe the horrors of the pit
from whence they were digred. Into this question,
however, 1 will not enter, but address myself at onee to
my subject,

To comprehend this.chapter, however, and those which
suceeed it, it will be necessary for me to briefly refer to
my past position.  What my present standing is, concerns
no one, It may s0 happen that certain ineldents will

sugeest my identity to some reader: for I shall write
truthfully, and so cannot well fail now and then to drop
a clue which my be discerned by an observing cye. No
matter: such a contingency would but verify my story.
Of my birth, my parentage, education, and such like, T
need not speak minutely. At the proper age, I was

{ before me.
| prospeeis I revisited my home, became once more domes-
Cticated, and spent twelve months of nnalloyed happiness.

articled to a member of one of the learned professions, a
fact which is of itselfl sufficient to show that my father |
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occupied no mean position ; for in the “ land where I wag
born" the gates to the practising Courts of Law, Physie, |
and Divinity, are only to be opened with a golden koy. 3

Without vanity I may say that the years of student |
life having past, I entered on the great race of life ag |
well qualitied, mentally and socially, as most young men.
For a time all was well ;—but why blink the truth 7—T.|
Diaxe! at first in m-i family—then in the jovial circle— |
lastly everywhere; but not with every-body, for I was)|
not quite without pride. The result may be guessed at. |
Embarrassment and then roin came—retrieveless ruin a8
I thought then, and so te drown my care I drank the
deeper. ' Facilis, descensus averni,” savs the ancient

et, and so I found it'to be. At length, forbearanca

had its limits, friemds looked cold; and, too proud

to seek for aid from those whom I had known in * ll::gﬁe
days"—I made a desperate effort—scraped a few pounds
together, and having obtained a passage as surgeon in an
@ nt ship, found myself one fine morning in New
York, with but a few dollars in my pocket: and anong!
}he thousands who hurried by me not-a single familiar
ace, ;

Will it be-wondered at that in vague desolation, T
again sought refuge in intoxication? but rapidly became
worae, until at last hope well nizh forsook me,  God and
the angels only know what I suffered in that eity—soma |
future time I may record my experience there. Time flew
on, and when at length all seemed hopeless, a ray of light
beamed upon my soul's darkness. By a mighty effort [
signed the pledge, and ere long a brilllant career opened.
But this was not to last. With excellent

So rapidly did I recover lost ground, that three months
after reaching England, |:3r any was sought by some
of the brightest and best of Lon soclety. The ball of
success was at my foot, and I might bave kept it rolling
until now-—but one fatal day as I was passing &e., &

—ma

4. JOHNSON, FUBLISHER, LEEDS.
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THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD,

BY OLIVER GOLDSMITH.

CHAPTER 1.

;‘%&a deseription of the family of Wakefield, ix which

a kindived likeness prevails, as well of minds
23 of persons,

I wasever of opinion, that the honest man who married
tand bropght up a ln:rlge family, did more service than he
'who continued single and only talked of population.
rom this motive, | had sesrcely taken orders a year,
tbefore T began to think seriously of matrimony, and
‘ehose my wife, as she did her wedding-gown, not for a
ifine glossy surface, but for such gualities as would wear
well. Todo her justice, she was a good-natured notable
“woman : and as for breeding, there were few country
ladicz whe could show more. Bhe could read any En-
glish book without much spelling ; but for pickling,
gerving, and cookery, none could excel her. Ehe Erld.ed
“herselt also upon being an excellent contriver in honse-
keeping ; though 1 could never find that we graw richer
with all her contrivances,
+ However, we loved each other tenderly, and our fond-
‘ness increased as we grew old, There was in fact, no-
Ahing that conld make us angry with the world or each
~other. We had an elegant house situated in a fine coun-
try, and a good neighbourhood. The year was spent in
smoral or rural amusements, in vigiting our rich neigh-
bours, and relleving such as were poor. We had no
xrevolutions to fear, nor fatizues to undergo. All our
adventures were by the freside, and all our migrations
from the blue bed to the brown.
' As.we lived near the road, we often had the traveller
-or stranger visit us to taste our gooseberry wine, for
which we had great reputation; and I profess with the
‘weracity of an historian, that I never knew one of them
find fanlt with it. Our cousins too, even to the fortieth
Jemove, all remembered their affinity, without any help
‘from the herald's office ; and came very frequently to see
‘ms.  Bome oof them did uz no great honour by these
claims of kindred; as we had the blind, the maimed,
and the halt among the number. However, my wife
always insisted that as they were the same flesh and
‘blogd, they should sit with us at the same table. So
‘that if we had not very rich, we generally had very
“happy friends, about us; for this reniark will hold
“through life, that the poorer the guest, the better pleazed
_he ever is with being treated ; and as some men gaze with
|admiration at the colours of a tulip, or the wings of a
-butterily, 90 T was by nature an admirer of happy hu-
" man faces. However, when any one of our relations
was found to be aperson of very bad character, a trouble-
some guest, or one we degired to ret rid of; upon his
leaving my house, I ever took care to lend him a riding-
ocoat, or a pair of boots, or sometimes a horse of small.
waloe, and I always had the satisfaction of finding he
‘mever came back to return them. By thiz the honse
was cleared of such as we did not like: but never was
the family of WARKEFIELD known to turn the traveller
. or the poor dependant out of doors,
Thus we lived several years in a state of much happi-
.mess, mot but that we sometimes had those little ruba
which Providence sends to enhance the value of its
favours. 1:1[1% orchard was often robbed by schoolboys,
and my wile's custards plundered by the cats or the
children. The "Squire would sometimes fall asleep in
Ahe most pathetie parts of my éermon, or his lady return
my wife's eivilities at chiurch with a mutilated courtesy.
Eut we soon got over the uneasiness caused by such
accidents, and usually in three or four days began to
‘wonder how thu; véxed us. :
My children, the offspring of temperance, us they were
educated without sofimess, so they were at once well
- formed and healthy; my sons hardy and active, my
: daughters beautiful and blooming. ien I stood in-the
. midst of the little circle, which promised to be the sup-
:',En'ta of my deglining age, 1 could not avoid repeating
the famous story of
8

ount Abenzberg, who, in Henry
,f‘ﬂ. pro throngh Germany, while other courtiers
‘eamme with their treasures, brought Lis thirty-two chil-
dren, and presented them to his sovereign as the most

‘ maluable nﬁnﬂng he had to bestow.
ﬁs.hnugh I

Az Talde

In this manner,
had but six, I considered them as & very valu-

good

able present made to my eountry, 2md consequently
looked upon it as my debtor.  Our eldest son was named
Grounce, after hiz uncle, who left us tem thonsand
poundz. Our second child, a girl, I intended to eall
after her aunt Grissel; but my wife, who dwing her
prégnaney had becn rending romances, insisted upon her
being called OLivia. In.Jess than another year we had
ﬂnﬂt?:lcr danghter, and now 1 was determined that
(Grizzél should be her name ; but a richrelation taking a
fancy to stand godmother, the girl was, by her direction,
called SopHIA ; 8o that we had two romantic names in
the family: but I solemnly protest I had no hand
in it. DMoses was our next, and after an interval of
twelve years, we had two sons more.

It would be fruitless to deny my exultation when I
saw my little ones about me; but the vanity and the
patisfaction of my wife were even greater than mine,
When our visitors would say, ¥ Well, uponmy word, Mrs,
Primrose, you have the finest children in the whole
country.” “ Ay, neighbour,” she would answer, * they
are a2 henven made them, handzome enough, if they be
good enough; for handzome is that handsome does."
And then she would bid the girls hold up their heads ;
who, to.conceal nothing, were certainly wery handsome.
Mere outside is so very trifling a eireumstance with me,
that I should seareely have remembered to mention it,
had it not been a general topic of conversation in the
country., Olivia, now about eighteen, had that luxn-’
riance of beauty, with ‘which painters generally draw
Hebe; open, sprightly, and commanding. Sophia's fea-
tures were not so striking at first, but often did more
certain execution; for they were soft, modest, and allur-
tnﬂg- The one vanquishied 'I;:j)' a single blow, the other by
efforts successively repeated.

The temper of 2 woman 15 generally formed from the
turn of her features, at least it was so with my daugh-
ters, Olivia wished dor many lovers, Sophia to secure
one. Olivia was often affected with too great a desire to
please, Sophia even represt excellence, from her fears
to offend. The one entertnined me with her vivacity
when I was P%; the other with her semze when 1 was
serious. But these gualities were pever carvled to ex-
ces in either, and 1 have often geen them exchange
characters for a whole day together. A suit of mowrning
has transformed my m-quet.tﬂu:n a prude, and a new set
of ribbons has given her younger sister more than natu-
ral vivacity, My eldest son George was bred at Oxford,
as 1 intended him for one of the learned professions,
My second boy Moses, whom I desizned for business,

‘received o gort of miscellancous education at home, DBut

it ia meedless to, attempt deseribing the parlieunlar eha-
racters of young people that had seen but \-erg- little of
the world. In short, a family likeness prevailed through
all, and properly speaking, they had but ene character,
that of been all equally generous, eredulous, simple, and
inoffensive.

+ CHAPTER II.
Family Misfortuncs.— The loss of Fortune only
serves to increasc the pride of the worthy.

TrE temporal concerns of our family were cldefly com-
mitted to my wife's management; a8 to the spiritual, T
took them entively under my own directionz. The pro-
fits of my living, which amounted to but thirty-five
pounds a vear, | made over to the orphans and widows
of the clergy of qur diocese ; for having sofficient for-
tune of my own, I was careless of temporalities, and
felt a gecret pleasure in deing my duty without reward.
I also set a resclution of keeping no curate, and of being
acquainted with every man in the parish, exhorting the
married men to temperance, and the bachelors to matri-
mony; 80 that in a few years it was a cominon saying,
that there were three strange wants al Wakefield, a par-
gon wanting pride, young men wanting wives, and. ale-
houses wanting customers.

Matrimoeny was always one of my favourite topies, and
1 wrote several sermons to prove its happiness : but
there was a peculiar tenet which I made a point of sup=
p-nrt.ini; for I malntained with Whiston, that it was
unlawful for a priest of the church of England, after the
death of his first wife, to take a second, or, to express 1t






