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iqy pillow beside your Julia, and its mo-[ ! The x!lﬂﬂ lﬂm Shade.
er.

ST " o {7+ I was ouce the owner of a sweet wryrtle
What would you have taken for that lit-| _ whigh, I prized i The shrab 3
conscious nature, that made the skies look {tle baby, old mani—what was it that J#a 4 prized vorp Liighly. shrab it-

pend upon the former to save his soul.—
He depends vpon nothing but a strict com-
pliance with the requisitions of the Gospel,
| which teaches us that “unless a man

Religion and Temperance.

A Gooo Ixpicariox.—Among the fa-!l QE h B if t ﬁittrainrf .

vorable indications of the present year, we
“| are glad to see that a number of ministers

you hesitatingly, tremblingly clasped the
proffered little hand of' Julia for the first
time? What was it, that came over your:

—

- , : - « self was not particalar) beautiful, nor were
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man as the object of blue eyes are wing dim, and the frosts

once a week among those whose principles

_ for whom I felt an unspoken sympath
 keey ¢ softest, prettiest and most beautiful! It |of age have fallen upon her once beantiful, Ouee, i springti eund ,my' al
- & _ _ > | are in dircet opposition to drankenness t— :ﬁ:f 2’;”; ?le%:?%ebr::,?m‘:&%mofﬁ? ;h}ethworld has long since leam i'_.tha broth | was 50 soft! so very small! so exquisitely wf:sgrown hair, F::l can still call her p]an:z?amd:t: greca a:l .;o'i S near
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lg ‘ i W p ’ g Hh“iﬂ Ab! yon say, “there 18 mo danger. th_\ and so useful a 01355 Of men, that we and heart‘ upon even Im than “din.ry w h dea ’gtthyh nd! - smage' dp‘“‘h‘g it ‘P Asit 8“'
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T be-
gan to wonder what it was, and at Jast con-

cluded to let it alone, and see what kind of
bowers it would have. At length it bud-
ded, and then bloomed a pale, sickly white
bloom with a disagreeable odor,

Then I knew it must come up, but ne-
glected it from day to day. Every time I
looked at it I felt a qualm of eonscience,
such as we always feel when neglecting
duty. Something oceurred that prevented
me from noticing it for several days, and
when I saw it again my myrtle was dead /
Yes, the horridold night shade had sto- -
len away its life; and it iad died Lefore I
was aware of its decay, ‘

I watered its withered leaves with my
tears, and sitting uunder its 'fuless branch-
esy learned some never-to-le-forgotten les-
sons. I had disobeyed the inward moni-
tor, and received the rewar! of such diso-
be&lenoe. My beaatiful wryrie had been
dying by slow degrees, whils | was proerxs-
tinating so ecarelessly. But why sheuld
the poisonous, hateful thing have a strong-
er hold on life: than the lovely wyrtlei—
Ayeythet was a question. Thare was ma-
oy aparallel case. Purity and inuvocence
die away by coutinual contact with the
wicked and the depraved. This is a law
of nature. It is easier to fall than rise.

Then let us beware of the night shades
of socicty, for under their influcnce the
myrtle will die. And above ali, let us
guard ear.own. hearts, lest the poisonous
seeds of pride, malice and revenge spring
up and destroy the buds of promise, and
the blossoms of love and peace,

A Withering Appeal o Dealers iu Strong

=== | sense, too much pride, ever to make them-
”

men.

Meo, the development of whose physi-
cal parts might well fit them for the per-
formance of Fallstaff, are' continually lead-
img to the marriage altar the smallest
specimens of “the sex whose presence civ-
ilizes ours,” while on the other hand, men
small enough to crawl through the space
between a pitcher and its Yandle, are ever
found in the society of feminine giants,
Cupid—TI use that heathsuish name with
due disgust and contempt—aims his little
shaft at onr hearts from slmost every im-
aginable gnarter. Som he lets fly
an arrow from behind a vell tarned ankle ;
sometimes he covers his tosy limbs beneath
a pretty head of clustering curls, only to
start from his hiding platse and thrust his
barbed arrow into our héarts. He makes
use of dimples as loop holes through which
he may direct his shafls; and now and
then takes a resting' shot from a fair
shonlder. The little archer sometimes
slips the head of his arrow between the
fingers of a dainty little hand, so that when
you take that “dear hand” within vour
own, and press it so fondly, yeu may be
sure to feel the painful woum!, which the
owner of the hand can only heal.

Men are continunally “falling in love,”
and ever will do so as long as the world
lasts, or buman natare continues to be
what it is. Bat, casting aside all nonsen-
sical hnmbuggery,and mellifulons seatimen-
talism, let us talk plain common sense a-
bout Love, Courtship and Marriage,
Old man, there sits “the old wonan”—
I‘;:u love to call her so—with whom youn
ve lived and been happy for lo! these
«p 44,08 your spectacles and
page, upon which is recordevyeh, for the J
your wmarriage. Fifty years ago! “Go
dreamingly back into the begutiful long
ago, when Julia—your “old goman” now
—was breathing the fragrani air of her
sixteenth summer.
You were at preaching in the old meet-
ing house by the road-side—you were a
young man of about twenty-one years—
you went there to. worship God. The ho-
ly man delivered the benedigtion—the
worshipers arose to leave the sacred spot
—bat,did yout Why did you remain
seated 7

Ah! you look tearfully upon the “old
woman” yonder—I see your old heart is
busy with that long May morning,
when she, who now sits by the log fire,
knitting hose for her little graund-children,
was the beautiful Julia: %atorling——the_
Ezide of a doting father's heart, and the

lle of your onee little vil Her soft

The love, that throned her ever, as
The idol in your heart—

The love that gave you all the bliss
That heaven could ¢'er impart—
The love, that gave you all of life,
And mado it sweet as heaven—
Burns brighter, purer, even now
Than when it first was given !

My Mother's Grave. :
It was thirteen years since my mother's
death, when after a long absence from my
native village I stood beside the sacred
mound, bencath which 1 had seen her bur-
jed. Since that mournful period, a
change had come over me. My childish
years had away and with them my
youthful character. The world was alter-|’
ed too; and as I stood at my mother’s
gnve,tl{oznhldlhatdll)y realize that [ was the
same tless, ha creature, whose.
cheeks she had so oﬁapgykmnd i::,,n excess
of tenderness, But the varied events of
thirteen years had not effaced the remem-
brance of that mother's smile. It seemed
as if 1 had scen her yesterday—as if the
blessed sound of her voiee, was then in my
ear. The gay dreams of my infancy and
childhood were brought so distinctly |
to my mind, that it not been for one
bitter recoliection, the tears I shed woald
have been gentle and refreshing. - The cir-
cumstance may secm a trifling one—but
the thought of it even now agonizes my|
heart—and I relate it that those children
who have parents to love them, may learn
to value them as they ought.
mother had been ill a Jong time ;
and I had become so much accustomed to
face and weak voice, that I was

who, forming an exception to this too gen-
cral rule, recently joined us and are doing
excellent service in our cause.

It is in this connection we wish to no-
tice a small incident, of very recent occur-
rence. A member of our Order was pres-
ent at a Sabbath School celebration, where
'2| the pastor of the church had been oppo-
and threatening everything that comes in| gsad to all aid of the temperance cause.—
his way—acting more like an infuriated ti-| The Son of Temperance was invited to
ger or a rampant lion, than anything else speak, and dwelt mainly on the gain to so-
—seeking in every way he can to find some| giety of Sabbath Schools, Christain associa-
fault of you; charges you falsely with some-| tions, temperance organizations, &c., by
thing, and you are compelled to fleein the| bringing men of different churches and
dark, to escape the heavy blows of his| classes in contact with one another. When
band—leaving behind your darling babe.| he was done, the pastor got up and said
It may be, then you will ery out in all the| that he heartily endorsed that speech ; and
agony of your wu], “Oh! Lord, deliver me that as for the tempemce cause, he had
from a dranken husband; and give me the| just joined one of the Divisions, and was

Sous of Temperance forever!” ~ Or, it may| heart and soul with all sound temperance
be, that darling boy that you love so dear-| men.— Virginia Conductor.

ly—love as none but a mother can—may Rex 18 ¥or A Givr or Gop.—From the

be drawn away by evil companions, and ' )
before you die may pass away into a drunk-| hands of that benevolent Being who sit-
teth upon the “circle of the universe,” di-

Mouths passed away, and now you ven-
tared to call her Miss Julia. Yon took
long walks together ; and as you felt the
precious little hand upon your arm, you
felt like pressing it within your own, and

ressing it to your mute lips.  Oh! if you

ared to put kat inclination into practice !
You intended to have done so Jast night—
you felt sure that you conld muster cour-|’
age to kiss that little hand the next time
you met her. Could you!

" It was a beautifel moon-illumined night
—you were alone with her. She knpew
you loved her and was silent. You felt a
choking sensation in your tnroat—struck
the gravel walk with your stick—pnlled at
your neck-tie—looked at your watch—
clenched your fist and coughed. Yon
dropped a glove and arose to pick it up;
and in resuming your seat you got eon-
siderably closer to Miss Julia. You asked
some question about a bracelet that zlis-
tened apon her wrist, and took that oppor-
tunity of clasping her pretty little Eand.
She trembled and half withdrew her hand,
but you would not release your grasp ; so
she became quiet and you—considerably
nervous.

After a most delicious silence, you mus-
tered courage and kissed the pretty hand.
She makes no resistance—yon quietly slip
your arm around her waist—yon can al-
most hear her heart throb—youn draw her
ciose beside you, and with a desperate
courage whisper, “My dear Julial” Was
it not so, old man ?

. Sh:ll_ oor ' little thing ! —understood
what all that meant, and pitied your em-
barrassment far more than you dreamed he: E_?;lt ed at tl child
of. You draw her yet closer to your side | "° A En it is ¢ ‘I' !: rel R oy
—she turns her blushing face towards you a&th ‘w{;t’ 4 ‘:il . i dies ;:;\lently,
course, your lips Hect, ana- nebutnlicwmal, L o ) . w, hen
upon your shoulder. Oh! what can pur-| = . always be ot ® " sndy

chase the memory of that hour, old man ¢ R

Oh! the beautiful days, that came after cl;?.n:n?i‘ﬂo:l;enml h:i:'?t:rg pla:&::otgz

that moonlight night! You could throw| = o "y 0 homg el llgm d |
i ; ) f raged fretful.

SiCs YO 9otk THOH, NETRO N0 WORK Witk I went into my motiher’s chamber. She was

a right good will—there was something :
t?mth living for—something worth toiling m?&nw‘g::h:u:m?}: 'Tl:: :Iia;;m:fﬁ
or.
; . . comed my return. Alas! when I look back
Your hitherto droopiag head was lifted | iy o, {he lapse of thirteen years, I think
above the fog, into the warm bright sun- my heart must have been stone, not to have
light of unutterable peace and satisfaction beenmelted by it. She requested me to go
—your step grew maaly, firm and unfal-| 5 = stairs, and bring her a glass of water
tering, as you mingled among your fellow —1 pettishly asked why she did not call a
L= : - domestic to doit. With a look of mild
The frown disappeared from your brow, | ..o which T shall never forget if T tive
the expression of scorn forsook your llrs; to be a hundred years old, she said, * And
aud, now, you cau smile upon your fellow | )" my daughter briné & glm'ofwater
for her poor sick mother ' 2
I went and br ber the water,but 1

sclves brutes,” Well for them and for you
if they have; but if you ever see a stagger-
ing, swaggering, sputtering demijohn, the
shape of a man, and that man is he in whom
you once placed so much ccnfidence, who
romised to support and protect you, com-
ing home at the hour of midnight, cursing

For the Spirit of the Age.
Call for Volunteers.

Young wan, what shall we say to yout
To yon we wish to speak a kind word, that
we may learn the reason why you have
not become a Son of Temperance! Can
you give any plavsible reason why you
Lave not enlisted your services among
those whose purpose is to promote the wel-
fure and happiness of mankind, by imped-
ing the progress of the most blighting
curse that ever visited our worid? For I
am sure you will admit the deleterious ef-
teeis of dram-drinking—that no one who
indulges in the use of spirituotis liquors as
a boverage, is free from the pernicious of-
fects which they produce, and that the on-
Iy safety from the destroyer of millions, is
to abstain entirely from everything that in-
toxicates, Perhaps you say, ‘Idon't drinky’
and give that as the reason why you have
never volanteered. Well, you deserve no

The following ecloquent appeal is from

the pen of the Rey. Alexandcr Dunean-

worthy, more degraded, and more sinful.
position cannot be conmccived! To prey
upon the shame; the crime, the body, the
soul, the time, the eternity of a fcllow
creature, is. awful! To prepare the way of
bankruptey, pauperism, cEseasc, prison,
death, 18 not to be coveted! To nssist to
riin character, muarder reputation, sink po.
sition and circumstances, filch a man’
erumnb of bread, is odious! To beggar
families, break the hearts of wives, scatter
domestic fire-bravds and death, break up
bappy homes, divide united hearts, dissolve
family links of the closest ties is a hase-
ucss indescribable. To rise into riches by
such a’course is not to be rich ; to be hon-
ored is to be dishonored ; to gain place in
the world is to have no dignity ; to stand

A. 8. T.

little credit for your good example; but in jard’s grave. Would to God there was no
our opiuion, yon could do much more good | danger. recting the destiny of the human family,
if you belonged to the Order. Yousay by| Dut we are assured by the past and pre-| = . . naught to injure or molest ns—
your very actions as well as words, that|sent, that it is dangerous for both old and "W his di .
the conrse of the dram-drinker is a danger-| young to drink drams, Then we beseech| % 118 dispensations i for our good, and
ous one,—yet you fold your arms and pre-| you not to dally with the serpent, alcohol,| that only—and all his gifts are for our hap-
tend that you can do nothing to hinder but make up your minds at once to join| piness while upon the earth. Those migh-
others from drinking, without ever making | our cold water army and drink not‘hiug but| . engines of human destruction which
a single effoit.  Oh! young man, are you |the pure beverage prepared by God him- : (DA H
convinged that the drunkard is degraded, |self. e T VL DG SIS RS Sl
despised, forsaken, deluded ? (I say deluded,|] Be not discouraged, noble Souns; al- of huaman origiu and human invention;
bocanse he once thought as you do, that|though our number is small when compar-| Ram, the great Sire of them all, was con-
“there was no danger,”) do you admit all ed with those who have not yet joined us,| caived, concocted and created by msn, for
this, and more, thet he o hostoning 1o a. we.shall c nguer,. Neyer fear! Truth, ; : : .
drunkard’s hell,—and will you not help to elernal trutl, T U BRITy o e wm} ~ROWHCTE 10 Creation cs_u_lvllt. bu igund amoug
fnivh 1 wont, i ible. the rising bound tosucceed. Though our numbers| e ZiS OF GBI Trenven y s rmmw
rocluim and prevent, if possible, the rising - ag followine beantifal B o this
generation from  becoming so? Awake,| may not increase as rapidly as we could| fo lowing eantifa paraor:?ph ‘upo
we Leseech yon; arouse from your slom-| wih, yet if we are flmthful, persevering and point we find among our scissorings :
bers, and do not suffer your fcliow-mcn to | zealous in our duties, the time will come “ We affirm that iu all the world—nay,
go ‘lu\k‘ll 1o Tllill witlmut an t:ffurl. to Hﬂ"ell \\'hctl_llle grt!at. whcellof Tcmpf:r?‘nc{zl will il'l au tb@ uﬂi\'cm of God’ them is not a
them, jrell with wonderfl rapoy, Cljﬂfhll‘lg ;J)wn lake, a river, a streamlet or a fountain of
P’erliaps yon say, “1 do not drink—there- the strongholds ofdl_'llnkellll%s' %mt;l ‘;’ cre intoxicating drinks, There is no such thing
fore ] am exerting an influence for good there was once nothing bat wrct(:‘er "1 in nature. Water, God has everywhere
| as well as you” Hush! “He that is not there will be peace and plenty. God has- civen, spread it over the world, sent it
' with us is against us:” so says the Book of ten the time when there shall be no more down from the clouds, sent it bubbling up
God. Come, volunteer, we beseech you, dram-drinking, is the prayer of many true- from the earth, made it joarney fn_casse-
and if you can be instrumental in reclaim- | hearted men and women, and we hope it less activity in rills and streams and great
ing one drunkard, or preventing one from | will soon be the prayer of all. rivers towards the ocean. He has, wherever
becoming so, will you not feel ."U“MH': g’ man can live, given it to him at his very
doubly rewarded for the little sacrifice you| Clio, 8. C. door, bat intoxicating drinks he has provi-
will have to make? Wilkit not do your| o e . ded nowhere on the face of the whole
heart good to know that you have dried up | An Evening Before A Wedding. carth. That ¢ gift,” whether ¢ good’ or evil,
the briny tears of the neglected wife; and| il ol you," continued her aunt to| is not the gift of God, but the invention of
will not those famishing and half-naked iit-| Louisa, ‘two things which I have folly prov- | man—an invention that has destroyed
tle ones, whose fatier you have helped 10} o4 Fhe first will go far towards preventing | more lives, desolated more homes, oceasion- |
rocluim, rise up in the great day of final | 4he possibility of any discord aftermarriage, | el more sorrow and anguish, than war, gentle words to even little
accounts and eall you blessed! Oh! de- ] the second is the best and surest preserva- pcstiicncc and famine combined. It may
lightful thought! How can we neglect 80 give of femine character. by many be thonght a questionable polic
sroat a work?  Why, ye thoughtless men

men, and nﬁah
children. How the tones of Julia’s voice,
came¢ down upon your heart like the

and women, will ye stand aloof, when there
is an opportanity of your doing so much
good? Do you think you are doing your
whole duty? Does not your conscience
condernn yon for neglect! Then God is
urenter than your conseiences, and will
condemn you in the great day!

We have been speaking mostly to the
voung men, because we think them in the
oKL danger, and because we want them,
believing they will be profitable soldiers.—
We bolieve if we ean once got them to en- |

“Tell me,’ said Lousia, auxiously.

“The first is this—to demand of your
bridegroom, as soon as the ‘mrrriage cere-
mony is over, a solemn vow, and promise
yourself, never even in jest, to dispute or
express any disagrecment—1I tell you nev-
er—for what begins in mere bantering,
will lead to serious earnest. Avoid express-
ing any irritation at ome another's words.
Mutual forbearance is one of the great se-
crets of dowmestic happiness, If you have
erred, confess it freely, even if the confess-

to deprive men of the use of it by legiti-
mate enactment, but to call intoxicaling
drinks the ‘ Good gift of God, is an abuse
of terms, and a burning reproach upon the
benevolence and holy attributes of the
Deity.”

Rev. Tuomas P. Huoxr.—Many of our
readers are acquainted with this venerable
and able advocate of temperance, and will
be pleased to learn that he is still doing

blue eyes met yours; and, without know-

gy, you telt the warm bloed rushing
to your cheeks, a choking scusation was
felt in your throat, and an indefinable feel-
ing swept over your entire heart, and youn
could not account for it,  You were never
a sentimentalist—never read a novel—and
yet, you went away alone in the woods,
after preaching was over, and rhymed
dove with love, and “bright skies” with
You pever dreamed of din-
ner that day ; and/when you took your

ing w

“blue eyes.”

pers whenever ske was by your side !

“Oh! then the longest summer’s day
Had not imprted half.”

beach *—vou stoo

“Peace, BE stiLL” upon the waters of Gal-
lilee '—how your own voice fell into whis-

Beemed too, too much in baste : gtill the fall heart

Did you see a flower—you instantly
plucked it for Julia—your Julial—for she
was fond of flowers, Did your eye fall
upon a pearly shell, lying on the sandy
to take it from its

did not do it kindly. Instead of smiling
and kissing ber,as I was wontto do, I sat
the glass down very quickly, and left the
room. After playing a short time, T went
to bed withont bidding my mother*good
night;” but when alone in my room, in
darkness and silence, I remembered how pale
she looked,and how her low veice trembled,
when she said, “Will not my daughter
bring a glass of water for hier poor sick
mother ¥’ 1 could not d 1 stole
into her chamber, to ask forgiveness. She

forth in the camsé of religion is to daub
Zion’s walls with unte ‘mortar,

swell out imtp ions by the
sale of strong dnink is the price of pover-
ty ; to.mise into Juxury is a gain from
.wrotchada:u;. to walk abm:dd i:I easeo is
purchay. om persslmtions toil ; to as-
same higl an aboat, &ll bespan-

g g Tl

l weled, 18 an elevation wruu

%r'om Wﬂ, misery and death,
“How ed must the dealer be %o be
‘rolling ia every cowfort and luxury, pos-

‘ ion cost you some tears. Farther, promise| 800d service in the cause. We have been| seat at the table, supper time, you butter-| resting place ; took out your hgndkergh]ilef mﬂkll;t:ﬁmn:tﬁmwiﬁw mx‘ {‘:;2.:2 &
| list their services under the bauner of Tew- | fuithfully and solemnly never upon any . much interested in reading a recent letter|ed your bread om both mdea,I:wqet;engd and cleansed it a:ulcalx[, putc;‘tilgare ujy_ S5l e wiea hint rowhied Baey btk ghole| pobl hod, while e is in £ags ;
| perance, 1h-.d.ltln-_v will become more and | pretext or excuse, Lo have secrets or con-| of his to Rev. Jobn Marsh. We have not Olilfr c:ga'en::é?’ gnty?fnl‘ t;nl;);i“w%dit;u? ;?af:;evgteso:h:ﬁ:mbggg you r::el:_ back to my bed, resolved to rise ﬂdy‘in : DS § "Ife, A buxom,
| :‘lllii'u \%.illrlﬂl'ﬂ:rﬁllii‘: itl:uut-:‘:'f::k\:lﬁkm':“’tl”:‘};‘t e e 1‘0';l-|:h — 1}»1:1. . kiccp!‘ spacc for the eutive. letige, fuff S 9 4w lo[::ta.e' Your dogmeupg to foz for his| ber those days, old man?—and has not |the moming, and tell herhow sorry T was| jew here ?: an'ﬂm

L'.;\r, : ma.;: cm: be ﬁ:uml p:l.ly,-ing tribute to ;:i:;tr’Pf,;Lt;;;r:“ri.‘]‘;:il:;::l:n;ﬁn1‘1%' J'.l?\l‘f.vr’ l ‘i.(x‘;';.t:f.ﬂc»cfm?boeyl?ﬁ‘:"s PiiDm 0 SOME I o customed pat ow the head, and though|  the fragrance of their blessedness floated for my conduet. glt:lt‘ d‘ y _to . er be bt

bt we shia I Gk s glorions et them be kn%\%ﬂll\’ to each other and - :i&d,l{ismnions are a Gt aRiect,

the The sun was shining bright when I

awoke, and hurrying on m :
B e ol Toonbed the
’ mo n,and w

ﬂ&i that a:usi"to rest upon my head in
blessing, it was so cold that it made me
start. I bowed down Ly her side, and sob-
bed in the Dbitterness of my heart. I
thought then I wished I could die, and be

r_brote Put his nose upom your

out upon the stream of life, and lingered
our old heart for lo! these many
Shade the dim eyes w
memory, and look away baek to that sunny|
morring in June, when you stood by the
' altar with your beautiful bride. Now look
upon your “old woman” sitting 80 quietly
bty the log fire—take her tremulous hand
in yonrs—smooth back her silver locks,

; : . : réonmren e vedormes”
to the young men alone. We want all—|, party to stand between you, and will nat-
young and "Mg rich and poor, male aod lenliy'staml for one or the other. I’'rom- |
lemnle—~to unite their cfforts in propaga- | jso to avoid this, and renew the vow upon |
ting the principles of Total ‘_\l"‘t"‘“"c"' be- | every temptation. It will preserve that
Heving as we do, that there is no real safe-| o gy oo naran o st union which will
ty short ofit; and that the Order of the {n4ced make yuu’one. O, if the newly
Sons of Temperance is the most successfol | | o0 © o practise this spring of ¢on-

means that has ever becn employed to re-| puria) peace, how many unions would
tard the growing evil of Intemperance.— |

sive and accurate ob
ficction :—

“1 never said that ‘ not oue” ean main-
tain his pledge unless he becomes a Chris-
tian, nor did I insinuate any thing like it.
What I did say was this: Out of many
thousands of intemperate men who signed
the pledge nnder me, very few kept it un-

starved, : diseaged. What a
: dﬂfemm‘?&m stateof those that
arc sapported by swwong dwink. Sarely, if
reflection was left in the drunkard’s miod,
the sketch we have just givos would banish
forever the drinker the drinkery door.

“ And what state can that mind be in

very well, old man.

You went up to your room—threw
ycurself upon the nearest/chair and went
off into a long reverg—dida't you now ¢
You were startled fom that reveric by
the clock bell strikibg twelve ; and you
arose with a sighretired to your bed,
and tossed about u

: : : ied with ber; and, old as L, now am, T| that can keep such a housel! Tow desti-
| the dawn of day.| and tell me if she is not Julia still—your g o ineto give, | tate'of th of hamanity—to
b= ! be bappy which are now miserable.—~Knick- to tbo. ené!i’ 9"“?“ they became new crea- What a headache had when you walk- Julia! Thank God for human h‘“’jﬁm ; 1 m@te; S g W VW be mhmfu.—
Those who are accustomed to their morn-| oo oper tures in Christ Jesus, &e.  More recently,| .4 o0t into the gar&n |—how little desire| .rod, virtuous, and faithfal love! = s = aade:: Bag 1™ o ib-love for his coantry and his kind?
| ing, noon, and evening drams, is & class| - those who become drunkards, cannot be at ou had for the smoking breakfast! and B e Tl % .. | |forgave 3&&“ “ingratitade. But v h-iove i peA » Joo-
which your humble writer thinks very in-| A Goon Rrrorr—A lady of our ac- all chended upon, unless they also beeoma gaw you started Jz eolorcd. whas the old Don t you {'emembel: the httle" M”m m M—M 'm 1 m Can mﬂm i ‘bm- ol
' jurious to the young, cspecially ; more so| quaintance, says the Richmond News, was thst.mna. Of thoae. drunkards) who have | hapes-kaetihe aladiic 3o v:ere (o5 Y by }he river side to which you took your by her m&;&mq h sver 1 thi : A man reformer
| than the most degraded drunkard; for the' passing up one of our principal thorough- | sigued the pledge within a few years, * not Ab mo‘:’e’f:as not this ‘your experience for Julia? The furniture was very plain— |yop manifold kindness, the memory of th
| lstter disgust, while the former indnce them | fares, a few days since, when she was met one’ Lias remained ﬁ}‘l:q vnless they subse- day's anci e or § - there was no fine silver plate unpon the W, , GAVe, me, .i],(
to say, they drivk regularly but are wot by a young man full of bad whiskey, who quently become Christians.”* ) tog b bl door-—no. upon _t.be ﬂoqr. But, | jike a mmdﬁng&‘ulmﬂ.
drunkards: why may not I do the same?! | was laboring very strenuously to preserve “TI always bave been, and still am,a Baot a friend—how your heart essed | then the little was very prefty,and | - .
There are Obje('tiulls urgcnl to the Order his eqmimity, and prevent, the discovory

warm advocate for signing the pledge,
is invaluable to such as can keep it. And
while many who sign it beeome Christiag,| Al ! old man! you cannot have forgotten r
yet men may and do kegp it, without faith | oW nicely you “adjusted your hair—hoWw
in Jesus. Yet I always urge npon all not, IMany times you armanged your neck-tie—,
to stop short of a hold upon Him in whose hoW carefully you brushed your best coat,
it;rcngth alone the weak are made utrong. "“:l_ ﬂ"’:‘h retarned to '-:; fnmmr to ?i]k:
ed at him and very quietly retorted, “Not| None arc safe unless God keeps them.” ~ | yet another view of yourself. Before tha
50 ﬂ.‘.tul:L a: :lhis’iqusir," ind passed on.m *1 may be permitted 'l“ergsto remark,  lime you cared-y S 5 you foolpec,
X, = that my determination nét o receive into| OF What people said about your outer man;
church membership any who farnish or| bat now—well, let that all pass!
use the poison, ‘has kept, and likely will} Your friend cang for you; and, with a
keep, me ount of a pastorate. - I' believe | wildly beating heatt, you stepped into the
that modern ale drinking, before the moral | carriage and enveldped yourself in impen-
powers are destroyed, is a greater sin than
drunkenness after they are.

It |4 !—found out your secret sorrows and|

and{  the beautiful river was so pleasant to the
offered to introduce yon to Julia Esterling.

cye; and what was. better than all, love |
was in the Jittle cottage—peace was in the
little wmble trust in Him who

by others ; by men, 100, whose piety we
caunot doubt; but must say their objection
is very much like c{uﬂ" cha’:re the wind.—
| They say “you substitute the Order for the
Church” Grand mistake! Not an indi-
vidual member will tell you “that they de-
pend upon the Order of the Sons of Tem-
perance for the salvation of the immortal
roul, Weonly profess to make men sober,
without which ne man ean be an accept-
able christian, No man can be a drunk:
ard and a chiristian at the samne time. This
you will admit.  Why, then, will you urge
| any objection against us, when we are only
| preparing them for the cause of Christ,

of his condition, In endeavoring to avoid
a collision with the lady in question, he
lost his balance and stepped on the skirt
of her dress, when he turned towards her
and rematked, by way of apology, “Hoops
take up too much room.” The lady look-

Norarxe Lost sy Givisg.—Ubave beent. yrov” who contines o self spirits, and soes,
young and now I am old, ‘and as I'stand| and hears, and reads, :n 'mt;l' deed it is
ot e '-to- it T dédlare Mﬂ'ﬁﬂ hing!’ 3 : s de man i U;tlwko
feedeth the ravens was in the little cot- mﬁ :‘:ﬁh;’n-m . ’ is regretted.| “m it_pos that the ep er
tage ; and it was very sweet.to return from | oy s ) ot | A5 comEy  bis traffic to God in prayer]
your labor when the setting sun made long [Oh no! * Ttis the riches we keep that| (ouig ho lay his band oo bis beart and
shadows in the field, and find Julia wait- perish, that which we give may‘éﬂﬂhdeﬂ enter th ﬁmnep mce, and crave God to
ing for you by ﬂled:igket gate. bPem with us forever ; it impresses itself ou our | bless his efforts? Tt eannot be, His blood
. your face and hands grqw red, then - el deati
{;eneath the merciless rays of the meridian | characters, and tells on oor Bl Spatiy

wouldran cold, hissod! wonld freeze in the
b S W 27 74 “endeavor, his smitten conscience could not
sun; but yon did not .mipd . that—she | ny, for she hnbit of charity, formed iy this
loved you all the better for

P
e

Grrmixe Droxs ox  Svspav.—Father
Sullivan, the Catholic priest in Northamp-
ton, Mass., bas administéred a severe casti-
gation to those of his floeck who improve
their Suiidays getting drupk. He alloded
to the fact that eleven of the lay members

S Y : : a * bear the piercing glance of God; he could
& and rest- | life, will accompany us in the uext.  Thel:.only to earry on bis'trade by forgettiog
ed her soft cheek against your taanod fage pad which degins to_open hereswill blos<| Tetcrnity, trampling on the sacred
ctrable silence. Don't yon remember what| just as aftectionately as wheén the roses|eom in mwmdcﬁ ht|  of conacience and esc: from

o a rush of fecling came over your heart] were there. P ot o Sbibmiad ] ayg?fhgeb _ w Ergh.y | of futore death and nt, im

W I_..ci:. I our opinion, is the only .canse in | were arrested on a recent Scnday, and #The results of our own obseryation would “tl when the carriage whcelg ceased to re-{. There was an unnusoal sound in theeu- ; ﬁp:[’__ m us ﬁfn, now, 4 on every _ )

existence that docs more EOOJ, than the|(hreatened hereafter to proclaim in open| warrantusin making so strong a statement. We! VOI¥e, and, the driver said, “Here is the oue snowy day—*a well-spring of de- | oceasion hereafter, practice W‘” '

cause of Tempernnce. Your humble wri- meeling the names of those who should be know s goodly number who have been drunkards | house, gentlemen ” e light” was in the household—a baby’s lit- | which i dent.h we shall gppl'd*ie. : ‘rep-|

it oined the Order be } % ' g 2 A . . . but who have for years been pledged and practi; a: sred b . ¢ like plaintive roelody u { robate ! ] mony.winh,‘_e_ !he_q, -

Jowed the Order before he did thelfound “drouk and disturbing the public| esd teetotalers, th do- mot olai Old, white haired man, what would you| tle voice cam plain ¥y upon te the parsi shall
O g P s, though they not elaim to he y ¢ p e Sl ’
hurch § but T assure you he does not de- peace. ¢ bristians in the generzl use of that term —Fp, | take for the memory of that moment, when! your ear—a baby's little haldp;uqd a aﬂdﬂn.-r- s pom g Lo .
’ > v - Ay i ' - e




