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ncver met her yet. It is too bad for Mr.
Liviegstone, ench a splendid fellow as be
is to be tied to such a wife; not but what
[ think he Lad a loéky escape from So-
plia, for she is a dreadfal flut; but _Lben
he liked her, and yon koow love is blind.”

Ouar gossiping neighbors went away,and
I Lardly dared to lock at BEjleo, She was
very pale, and appareutly lost in theaght;
but at last she said quickly, ‘Let us go
and walk with the rest; I am tired of sit-
ting here.”

As we passed out we met Mrs, Trevor,,
léaning on the arm of a most distinznished
locking man. She introdeced him as her
brother, Mr. Norton. IHe bowed low to
Ellen, and after couversing for a few min-
utes, asked ber to dance. To my surprise
she instautly comsented, and they went
away. . I soon after followed, and by a
strange coincidence saw that they were
standing opposite to Kdward, and his part-
ner was Miss Vane. Ellen danced grace-
fally and never more o than on this occa.
sion, while I coald see that she was holding
an animated conversation with ber partner.

Miss Vane glanced eritically at the
stranger, and Edward looked restless snd
nohappy. When the dance was finished,
Mr. Norton and his partner were joined by
Mr. Trevor and a few other of the clder
gentlemen all.distinguished, educated, and
well known men. The peculiar cducation
Ellen received from her father, and the
soli¢ studies-she had all her life pursued,
ecabled her now to join in the conversa—-
tion of her new companions with far more
spirit than she had jnst before mingled in
the dance. They were charmed. Ilere.
an impatient tone, “ Pshaw, cousin, that|"2% 8 ,wcll-'rez}d l;ady, without tl:c- l‘east
has always been your mistske! You|tinge of bl-.m:m, ‘!:’th ey m}d ; brilliant
judge Eilen's ili.“posi‘tiun by your own —| l-.l-c.ﬁ.s ;)u l‘n('a”‘. Eiiluj'cc}ls, :m-'i an. lm:”fmte ac%
It is probably something she wants, and 1R‘|:1‘1:1|311 a'::ée :rl}'i'u:;:'tnloiz t'rllis‘tmf}' sllg?(;}:nisb?e
too proud to ask for, that makes her fret, | VW11CH ¢ o g '
l}ut ll don't. wish '.f)l be annn\'e:l £0 an 1\ }3‘]'“' Perha»ps I?Ct tht’ lcast of E”en’§ ErOowW Sgl‘iﬂllﬂlj alarmcd au the state Of El- Ehose hymna !(3 mu{:h’ VLA and
S : charms was her simplicity ; she did not |, § : sung the beaatifal words—

g : pacity § s len’s health ; her appetite was gone, her

Mis. Trevor's “at home,” was & mag: like the society of young rlmn—‘th.(-} wers

y 3 1 : ‘¢ Jesns,
face and hands, always fair be_&g -
»olipont abF e e lady | WY 1 = 1 " L il R (B sy 7
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rivifled in $hsto sad splendar, anc het par-| ther, and with them she was always a fa- 350 bright. She could ﬂcillcmger move | day—break—every -sound hushed on the
ties had always been the admiration of the : €ome

- ?rriﬁgd‘ ot & sastinl-mercy, to akore the
' vorite. When Edward came to lead his | without assistance, and, a dnily ‘Plﬂf}ﬁd street—-silen.ce reﬁgned in all that cr?wded ]t':ggr :ﬂ I\.Ps: b;'i' o'ﬁl' ;E.j or shall
oyt Kiwars i . wife Wifemway_ the oldest man of the group Ler on her sofa, [ prayed that Edward | hotel—the light in the room threw its fit- | W1 dy to reply: We wisb to exe”“'v..\ o,

s bl htici o wid il came forward, and shaking him beartily by | might return ero it was too late. ful flashes upon the quict pale face of the rteac"f th in 2\ r.oper way.” Lend it not,
A iite: ;nd Lh}f:t"‘he hand, congratulsted him on the mat- (CONCLUDED NBXT WEEK.) young hero—the Adjutant leaned upon |Sitreng P
‘the lady appearétl rather surprised at the

: : : p - < ATIERY — | then, to the cause of "Aleohol. E.’match
£ Mus. Living. | Fimonial prize he Lad drawnyadding, ‘(11 - S L TS e e i P s thte: B8~ | your children from its rauks, and in the
beauty and grace of the fair Mys. Laving-| |, o take the privilege of an old fricud, an THE SOLDIER'S DEATH. ous Christian nurse, amid her ATS, join exercise of that authosity which is 51
stone. Certainly no nomahn 1111 thefroo?; | come frequently to see yon, if only for t*.hﬁ Dusing the it of B e W i ed in the hymn—we felt, linfly otit: ot donimand the werkd ‘s
o e - ‘l. ) s ) | 7 LI "; 5 Ty . < o An né » / ;
goald ¢ f ;mli;;;fi.“r: h:ulll:nl:l'l':l&bf\'(l:t? ;clis:::te. Selﬁ?h grg‘l’ltl SatieT OR AR TETRRICTI A called up at midnight to visit a dyieg EO%' A Aen;eal; no&?l?;;:lﬁs g forsake it. Lc!ok-'at. the army of dronnkards!
Bies P d licht brown huir, while YOUE wife. o ore o |4dier. 1le was at the Colombian Hote!, in W g You have .aided'in filling its ranks; and
complexion . and ligh Ty Such words from such a man wCre RicRiusnd i As wo snteted the ¥oour; we © Cover my defenceless head _ many of your ow eex are there; and is
earls were the ouly ornaments which ever mere praise, for his indifference to'the la— e . : bin had-wale With the shadow of thy wing, b thing more hatefal and disgusting
pe b I wore dark lavender and 'or¢P ' wall 'k as his fame was |%aw the sufferer, lying upon his bed, pal Whitfield exclaimed, * Adjutant! Adju- there any ;g C : ;
e ”i ayest dress I had put on dics Wan 45 WE nownd I spoke of the” [avud emaciated : the signs of death in his tant! is not that grand ¢ Ah ! you don't |tban 2 female jntoxicated ! If you ;rt
l,’la("k.l“ce'dttl:cr;i:tl\:‘ (;'em'n . but it was Bd- | Tde N .Eillfild ?}2131‘1:0:;1?'&, but once, |face. At the footof his bed stood the knc:w what that means! Il “tell you shocked at the idea, should you '?3‘ fg ':;
!Orr'}:e:?ah and [ I'uvcdh Eo gratily him, ,_cnlm'crs:-it!on 512:1 ‘r;ne if I had kunown oi’ Adjuta.ut of b Pagiment; o580 Sldef what it means, At Manassas, when the gnd shia tgc ﬁ;ﬁt :tep th“ogono:; sons
gy romenading for a short time, Bd-: pach 2% © e i Vane before.  She {pat, & kind gl lady, & murse from gne of |\ 'y oore whistling around tis like hail /| sach an end ! b as"'m?:; 4 ycn with
ard ; ftr us together in‘one of the deep, el (?_lc hen answered in the af— | the hospitals, and who, from the familiar and our boys were dropping in the ranks, | 872 there, who have_ Yﬁ‘" ;()l S
T“rv'\: cm-tuig:ed windows, and as the'mghcll' ?}eaﬂd"t‘lj; subject was dropped. and tender way in which ‘she spoke to and poor Bartow fell, then the Almighty wormvood and .ga“h'- OTie‘; t {E’.:n bearts
ll,—.-a-l-fﬁl!ed the scene became very ict(‘-"“‘ﬁ”qame" an] sach nickly for we lived |bim, had C“df’uﬂy known t!?c young sol- | covered my defenceless head with the bands are-therek, af!' Ti:h ""h vae chwd
rooms Mirc aaditiibed st utsess we | The winter pas : qs Eilen mow made |dier well at his own home in ‘Savannah, shadow of His wing!”  With deeper em- have they broken ey ba fblood
Sy ho sst, and enjoyed it until i R a ing invitations, | Georgia. We sat down on the edbe of hiasis than we.had cmployed, he repeat- | ™30Y amiable wives to sh?d il -
R e tmer .’tﬁ.ilht‘ Iujh-'elres direct- 1 ® PO i g.]waslsl acqum'g i -h;,- {the bed and began a couversation with the Pdl bl - and spend year after year in unavailing an-
A party came and seated LhEMseIvE “OY her husband could no longer excuse | three ‘ e )
ly before us, aud where we could not avoid | .

' - - - .
f ing at home to aunoy him. She . g  Cover xre hgﬁfmm}e%t;cadmz‘ guish ; al:l(i'l h?wn% ::appzd ttlllheei:mg:i? lot;'
= . rLten - _, W O wing."
hearing all they said. They Lad scareely 1?c!tattiy;::‘bi\iiﬁs Vane was artfully weaving ‘}’hdn%ld}?{gv}m bld‘lm;ﬁlc-;lumhhizt;oev:a’; Rt rags add \eyimg SN o
got themselves seated, when a buzz at thé | regiment ; hac ieught g

- 1, ev rbile he It was the crowning trinmph. ¢ no- |straw, in the bitterness of their souls to
 spells aroand Edward, even now while ol . S g ot i gt

other end of the room anuounced anew | B0 trogaled to free himself from the | baitles, ar ying Th

arrival, and escorted by several geptiemen, -

Yshe had so dissembled her grief bafore her

husband, she said she had done o dread-
ing his cold reproval, wishing. a$ least to
part ur peace. All things bad besn done |
to cusure our comfort. during his absence,
E.lea’s own apartments beantifully fucnish-
cd, the gatdens improved by slopes and
Italian terraces, and the green-house well.
stocked with choice exotics.

e came back; and seemed loathe to Jeave.
[ said to him : “ Father, I know ‘what is
the matter with you ; yod think I am not
A christian, and you don't like to leave me
in my present perilous position without be-
ing able to thivk of me as ready to die”
He said that was what made him hesitate
and linger. "I to!d kim then about my.
“praying on the evening of the Manassas
fight. He scemed greatly comforted b
it, and said he could return home with a
cheerful heart.”

We said : “ Then, Whitfield, yon‘ arc
not afraid to die¥” ¢ No siry’ he an-
swezed, “I shall go up "and make my re-
pott to the Almighty, as the Cofamander
i Chief of all things, I'll tell him I have
béen a faithful soldicr, and & dutifal son.”
Here the nurse interrupted him, and seem-
log t6 think he was trusting in his own |
goodncss, said: “ Whitficld, my son you
koow all that wont save yon,” '« Stop | —
stop! wait till | get through,” said he,
“Tll tell hkim I have been a faithful sol-
dier and a dutiful son, but an unfaithfal
servant of God; nevertheless, my trast is
in Jesus Christ, the Saviour of men."—
As he finished the sentence, he torned and
looked upon the kind nurse, as though to
ask, “ Is my faith right # The good old
lady borst into-tears. We all kneeled
down in prayer around his bed ; fervently
we thanked God for his grace, earnestly
we commende_d the dying soldier to his
Saviour, and arose fecling that traly God
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THE DEATH BED BETROTHAL.
[coNTiNUsD FROM OUR LAST.]

On New Year's Day Ellen completed
her mineteenth year, The night before
ber busband brought liome a valuable
suite of pearls; we were invited to a large
party ony the second of the month, and he
desired her to wear them then., This cold
kindness completely “overcame her, and
she left the room in tears, For a few min-
utes he walked moodily up and down the
floor, then came and stood before me.

“Can you explaia Mrs. Livingstone's
strange conduet, cousinf? T have done eve-
rything for hei that money can do, and
now the iswot happy. . Do you suppose
ehe wanted some other article of jewelry ?
If she did, she shall bave them. _Any-
thing at all that she will ask for, she shall
have; and all I ask in return is that she
will be happy. - Of all things in the world,
I hate to sce a woman in tears. I prom-
ised my mother to make her happy, and I
will do so if I can. ,

“ Then you need give hier no more jew-
els, Edward, for thev are oaly valnable in
her sight as your gifts. DBestow a few
more smiles upon ber, stay at home, and
read or talk to her, instead of going so
much to your club ; give her more of the
love for which she is pining,and less of the
splendor which sickens hev; and believe
e, you will soon sce Ler look happy.”

+» Edward heard me through, then said, in

A WORD T0 THE LADIES.

Dsar Lapies:—Allow me to remind
you ef the pewer of female influcnce. My
lips are not speaking flattery, for I will
credit you for nothing mere than what God
your maker allows you to claim, withont
| eatjecting yotrselves to the power of im-
potation or “vanity, It is not yours to
mingle is the rough and thorny scenes of
life, and by masculine anthority coutrol the
destinies of the world ; but in the nusery,
at the domestic fireside, in the social cirele
| and other retired and econsecrated scenes,

it is yours to give the first impulse to

thought ; to the heart its abiding impress,
and to character ite hue and texture. You
are imparting a lasting flavor of these
monutain springs, that are destined to send

forth the r pure or polluted waters into va-

rious and extended regions, .

You have the moulding of the feolin
and the habits of commanitics. Your 1n-
strumentality, under God, materially affscts
the destinies of empires. Princes and
| Kings are sitting upon your knces and re~
| ceiving laws from your hips, while univer—

sal consent has invested yoo with peealiar
advantages; for yon can speak and act,
when others cannot; youw can reprove
| where others dare not.  The eombined in-
 flucnee of your lovelimess, beacty and af-
fection gives terror to your frowns, and
resisticss power to your smiles. They -
part foree to your argumesnt and pungen
to your rebukes. Your iufluence, though
soft and gentle as the Zephyr which im=- -
presses iis kisses on the flowery landscape,
is still 28 powerfcl as the roshing winds,
which raise into mountain waves tho sur—
face of the great deep. |
~ Tow, then, shall your ;»;g;‘:‘irﬁzr::;
erted 1 Hhe Qoo Pideat to bica?  Shall

The Summer was very warm, and I saw
that Kllen suffered from the excessiro heat ;
baving no longer a motive for appearing
cheerful she sunk into a dangerous state
of sadness, and all my efforts Jo rouse her
were vain.® Our daily walks were graduall
ebortened into a strollin the gardens, then
to a visit to the greenhouse, and at last she
could go rno further than to the open win-
dow of her boudoir. Hera under the shad.
ow of the curtains, reclining on her favor-
ite couch, she spent Ler days, hourly grow-
ing more fectle, and as I feared rapidly
falling into a declive, Tn his three months
absense, Kdward had sent us but three
letters, one culy of the namber being to
Elen. It was in the usual reserved style
in which he always 2addressed her, commen.
cing simply “ Mrs. Livingstone,” but she
shed many tears over those lincs, and
I noticed failed more rapidly afterwards:
*.Wereccived a letter froma town ene day,
one of those gossiping, scandul-bearing
epistics which pome women love so well
to indite. I contained the intelligence
that Mrs. Lineola bad eloped with a dash- :
ing foreigner, Liaving also carried off with | Was 10 that placg. :
her an immense sum of money. The poor Bing to me,” said he, “ some of thos'?
old wan, her husband, tbrough grief and ggod old bymns I used to hear at home,
vexation, had died next day. I must con-| '¥© fang—
fess to feeling some anxicty to know what
Elward would think of his paragon vow. | ;1o (eamed to appreciate the sentiments of
Eilen said little, but'she truly pitied the the hymns, and tried now and then to
guilty womaa. I

As the automn approached, I began to join in siuging. Finding thap he enjoyed

‘‘ Father, I stretch my hauds to Thee," &e.
“ Amazing grace, how sweet the sound," &e.

.

lover of my soul,

—

ST fascinating influence, and it was Ler place
and followed by a large patty of ladies, we | "o "0 Bhis Gide, The season was -over
saw a beantiful girl advanciog luwards’ s |!u_t last, but our returs to the country was !
From the heavy braids of ber dark hair to | delayed by Edward being taken suddenly |
the belt which clapsed her sleader walst, | 1, Ellen nursed him through his short
she was glittering with jewels ; they spark- 1 but paiuful sickness, and when hg Tecover-
led from her neek, and circled ber hu_-ﬂ-l ed, Miss Vane was nfarried, and had
in a glittering diadem. She wore a rich

. rone on her wedding tour.
purple eatin snd with the hcm‘y folds | 8° g

| casioned by exposare and hardships inci-

| a member of the Church, He had, how-

ble boy, weaker sank back on his pillow.
W gaid, “ You had better now rest.”—
“No,” said he, *“ let me talk. I have Lut
a little while to live ; let me talk. I wish
one thing conld be.” “ What,” asked we,
“ do you wish 7”7 “I would like,” he re-
plied, *“that my dear mokher counld coms
and st down right bere on the bed by me,
aud I could kiss her once s thea I wonld

dent to the soldier’s life. Ile was the son
of Methodist parents, but was not himself

ever, spoken in & way that gre‘atly oen—
couraged the attendants around his bed to
cherish the hope that he was truly con=~
cerned about his spiritual coundition, and

: 21 =
; We went back to the Hall, Ellen re
oD rround might wéll.have been! s -
bw.'“';pil_}% :-l:f ;:‘:‘:}e ro}-a]‘_quc(-n Jo:dlng to be EmCL more am;mg the lllrt.s
: SsLakC C . my .
g Who is it " one of the ladies before | 80d flowers, Edward ;nor(i:g{ 5 [(11} ;m. -red
okt served than ever. Poor Ed i:'ar , 1 pitie
us asked her o i 1 him now ; he liad scorned Ellen’s love ia
o 'hy. (}:mt s the day when it might have been his, and
phia Vane. | a9 d Eilen looked | now when he had learned her worth,
' sd involantarily, and Eilen looke ) g
tI atarb“l; 1 ;O“M nf;t,remm'e ny eyes lcarned bow hdlgllx oli:::ral cateemed hctr, ge
RS, i lso di rered that kis love was not ne-
. .oe | Als0 diseovere as | _
from the Ptmnd llwauty on whom all eyes cessary to her hiappincss. Believing !haj
bk it was teo late now to repair his error, ani
v 1 _ . o . . '.t]” 1t was Lo« H : o
: lll;carr :he‘e;igr*mg - too prond to make any change in his be-
rst & CT, - : T _
“'}‘1 {' .i lt » "tld Jr Lincoln, very much havior or let hier know his feclings, be suf
e o O ' . fered in silence torments of remerse.
to his ncphiew's anuorance ; for he would

cortainly have been his heir. Ttis also| It wasa sad lmsumlerstanfnnlg., f?r l.had‘
qnite & sarprise to Miss Vane's friends, for |she dreamed of the Chaﬂg_c 1;“ nsb T__e ings
you know since that affair of Edward Liv.{ all woald have been well ; .llli ]e jevin
ingstone's, she bas flirted dreadtully, and | tbat he lo.\'ed’!uhs:s k! n‘no, ant t' at‘.l“l;‘ow‘n
thtzy really thonght she would never mar- | ifte was inetitable, she stfo:c still 1o do
ry.” ' | ber duty, or cheerfully acept the boun-
“ Well, to tell you the trath, I never did | teous gifts Ileaven }}ad lavished on her, to
understand ri:;l;t}'y about that affuir.” rc:mh:r her l‘m:.band 3 llClil_'le as p]easapt to
“You didn't? Well, you sce they came him as possible, and patiently esabmit to

home from Culentta l\.gt:'ther, and of conrse | what she could not avert. - .
Sophia would wot loese such, an opportu-

nity ; so atdust Mr, Livingstone was ever
head and ears in love: and as soon as he
landed, went off to get her consent, it ap-

cars,, He only got there the day she

It is Miss So-

Farly in the summer business called
Eldward away from home, and ho purpesed
taking a vdyage to India “ere he had re-
turned, to scttle the affairs of a leceased
friend: I had hoped that this separation
died, and she made him promisc to marry | might break down the barrier to happi-
a gitl she had picked up somewhere, adoc | ness these two proad young people i;;}d
tor's danghter, or somelhing like that, I|raiscd for themsclves, bat agaio [ was mi's’
believe.© A homely little rustic, I have|tsken. They parted as usoa), with a sim-
heard them say she was, and that's the rea-| ple hand clasp, snd when T asked Eilen,
son she goes not go vt more, 1 have’as she sobbed and wepton Ler coueh, why

-|sight, beyond some pines; I kneeled

had asked that a minister of the Gospel
might be sent for to coaversc anq pray
with him. Such was the information we
ebtained in the course of the conversation.
He was a tall, maoly fellow, and in spite
of the ravages of disease, his fine face,
clean, bright eje, and expressive moutb,
revealed at a glance that hie was a young
man of decided character.

] sent for you, sii, to talk with and
' pray for me,” said he, with a calmuess and
\directncss that interested, aud at the same
time made us feel that we could approach
him freely on the subject of religion. =

“ Whitfield, are you a member of the
Charch, or a professor of religion ?"’"—
“ No,” bereplied, “ but I't\\l yen how far
I have committed myzelf to “eligion. Af
ter the battle of Manassas—and you know
that Baitow’s regiment soffered a great
'deal—TI felt that the Almighty had bews
very mercifol t9'protect my unworthy life;
and late in the eveniog, just a little after

lie down and die, and they would -earry
me away to Georgia, and bury me by the
side of my sweet little stster—nurse, you
kncw my sister ; she was a good child—
and then. Ah! and then I would go up
to Heaven, and wait till the rest all came.
O! would not that be grand! T hoped
to live long enough to see Father, Ile
‘will be here to morrow morning. Dat
never mind, God knows best—iv is all
right. Adjutant, you koow
my company ! Weli, give my love "to
him. In the battle, as he was wmarchin

by my side, * Whitfield,” said bhe, “I'll
stand by you to the death,” Noble fel-
low! Tell him Pll think of him in &er-
nity.” :

'{‘hc dying soldier grew weaker, his.
bright eyes cloeed, and the moruving sua
threw his golden splendors upon the brow
of the sleeping hero. His father arrived
by the early train, but too late to see his
' son alive. We told him the story of his
suncet, I went off by mysell and ouat of | ;on's death, and resonhted more fally than

1 in these pages the tonching scenes of that
memorable night. The old man smiled
through his tears, and grew happy with
hope in the midst of his grief. “1 am
satisficld,” said be, “ Whitfield died as 1
would have bim die—died for his conn-
try; died honorable ;- and, above all, died
in the faith of the GosEcl. It will com-~
fort his mother. T shall retarn to wy

bome and praise God for his goodness in
the midst of our sorrows”

Zd. R, C. Advocate.

, of

down upon the green grass, and thanked
God for sparing me t6 my mother, and I
gave him my word I would trv to serve
bitn aslong as 1 lived.” Pausiog a moment
to gather strength; he costinued slowly,
distinctly, with ‘an empha!»1=£vat_we rare—
ly if ever hear, except from the lips of the
dyiug, “ Futher came ob 5000 after the
Lattle to see. me. When he was abont to
! return, and h:d said good-bye, I noticed
that he stil] lingered and louked avxious,

curse the day they were born ; while pov=
erty, neglect, strife, scorn, bruises, are but °
a part of their sad inheritance. The wretch-
cs who once swore to love, cherish and
defend you, bave become your tormenting
focs ; and aleobol has made them se. Soon
many of these wives will put on the robes
of widowhood, and then, with their litle
oncs, they must beg a crust of bread at the

 door of charity, or die.

Such are the conseqaences of bavin
such husbands, aud these hLusbands ence
ba«l mothers, abd perhaps the first s'ep the.
maternal guidance enabled them to take in
tottering infaney, was moderate drinking,
Perbaps their. motbers dedicated tlrem to
it, and said, alcohol is good, drink gently
on, dear little ones  Cruel Mothers ! to
sacrificc your own child on an altar which
is worse than Moloch's, '

Now let me solemnly ev.quire—how can
you, how dare you conntenance an enemy,
who canses yoq,1 tbus to abmre your own
scx, and compels you thus to abuee your
little ones ¢ for on your own heads falls the:
tremendous ctase!  You are the deepest
snfferers, Methioks 1 see your bosoms
swelling with just indignation. Let it have
full veut ; let it fall on the monster’s pate,
You have it in your power to prevent it,

yon @2n influence your children, your’
neighbors and yoor friends; and yousean
reprove the druvksrd with that severity
which he must feel, and as man cannot,~
And I can tell you what else you can do,s
+ou can declare to all your adwiring lovers,
f they wish to secure your heart and

il.ey must be divoreqd from Aleohol I—
\h! this will be taking the right stand;

Apaw’s Boys must have wives any how ;

and rather than not get them, they willy *
' gladly forsake the pasners of the prince,

1 »ud fy for refuge to the banner of

-+ TOTAL ABSTINENCE.

-

L

+nd if adhered to, it will tonch them; for . /.



