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months before; *if uncle Simon and the rest of you will com o
und hear me."
“ Agreed ! agroed ™ was heard from ol parts of the house, And
then the audience dispersed.
CHAPTER Nt

*Tis strange what havoe intempernnes will make of intellect .
and ambition. When Willilam Smuth was tweniyv.five yvears of
age, he was considered the most industrous, teiligent and nobie.
hearted of all the young men in hns native town. e was tho:
pride of all the circle in which he mved, and ud fi'r to shine a!
bright ornament in tho must respectable societv. e marned a
wife, and for a tune, lived happy.  But the sceds of inteaperance
had been planted withim him, und m ten years he had become

“Lnzy Bl :
But Smith went home that night, after the temperance meet.

ing, and tald his wife, with some effort, what he had done, @ 'ye
signed the tutal abstinence pledge, by thunder, Sally, lt ar miss,
and next ‘T'ues tay sight Ein gomg to preach. At first, lus wife
would not belicva a word of it; but the next dey, the mdications
of a change for the better were tao &trong to go unnoticed, and
she admitted that * somcthing must ba in'the wind®  The sign.
ing of the Pludge duted fram Wedncsday, nnd on Friday, Bill did
what he had not dono before for two vears; he worked uil day—
mending his windows, put new shingles on his roul, hauled fire-
wood on s hand.sled, &c.; Saturdity, Monday, and Tucsday,
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paralyzed with asfonishment.  Old Simon had been seen to brush
away somuthing that had apparently cscaped from between his
cyelde, und all were looking to aun for some movement that
should break the spell of enchaniment. Presently he rose, wulked
up silently to the desk, took up the pen, and put lus nume to the
Pledge. Now the poople secinod to Wieathe freer 3 and one by
one every man, woalan, and child in that house, followed his ex.
wmple.
CHAPTER V.

Five or six months ago, T waa passing through the little town
of Pepperelborn, and recolleating some of the mncidents reluted
above, bethought me to uscertm whether Bl had kept bis
Pledge. 1 could not then recolled i tus surname, and was obliged
to nquire for ** Laav B, asof old.  Nobady knew him, or
could tell where hie bved.  Feaally, I ealled at g hatse, and mter.
rogated the woman dustriously for the whercabouts of * Lazy
Bl 57 hut elie knew nothing of hun, and tumed to go away.
Just then an o'd gentleman passed the house.

“ ‘I'heres old uncle Simon Leighton,” said the woman, ¢ and
ho knows whcre your man hves if sny bady does.” I hurried into
the strect, and soun overtuking uncle Sunon, put te him the ques-
tion, ** Where docs Lazy Bl hve 1"

¢ Lazy Bill 1 said he, * I suppose vor mean William Smith,
the carrnge.maker.”

* That's us name,” I replicd, * theugh 1 did not know he was

were similariy spent 3 and when the temnperance meeting came, on | 8 carriage maker.”

Tuesday cvemng, ho brushed up his old coat, touk his wife by
the arm, and trudged siicntis to the old schaol.fiouse.

The audience had got there before hnn, for cvery onc was anx.
jons to hear what Lazy Bill could suy on the subject of temper.
ance. Old Sunon had scated lumself close to the desk, thet he
might have the hetter appartunity to play off his pranks, #nd ex.
ercise his powers of nidicole.  But when Smith entered—looking
so changed—so noble—so dignified, comparably ; the old man
crept away, ahashed, and apparently astonished. * Can this be
Lazg Bl ™ he mentally agked ; and the more he asked the gnes.
tion, the morc he was puzzled to answer it.  Pretty soon Smith
commenced.

«Ten years ago, I was respoctable, industrious and happy. [
came into this neighbouthood, bought me u few acres of land, built
me a small house, got married, and went to work, We used to
have social partics m those tunces, and Sarah, there, (paustang (o lus
wifc,) and I uscd to attend them.  Sarah learned to knit edying
and tcil storics, and I learned to drink wine.  Very s0on [ began
to find myself accasionally unp-t:ent for the time of the next party
to arrive ; and when it eume, T was equally impatient to see the
wine go round. Finaily I drank to excess—cven to intoxication
—at one of these purties 3 and from that time, thongh for a wiile
heartily ashamed of my conduct, 1 had less of self respect aind more
of the appetite for higuor. I began to visit the tavern, and the bt
tle ramshop down there at the other village, and with others of
Jike inclinations and appetites. I spentiny time in lounging about
these groggeries—siting, now in the snd, now in the shade, but
never engaged in any more active business than whithog a pins
stick, ot tipling a decanter of New England rum. 1 lost by de.
grees, ull 1y ambitinn—became lazy and indelent, and you call
me Lazy Bill. At firet, my wife fretted and seolded at my chang.
ed conduct ; bat this anly made 1t worsc,—then she cricd and en.
treated,—but this had the same effect, produced trouble, and I
drank more rum to drown it. Drunkards arc sare to find trouble
envugh when tum has become its only antidote, T drank—lost
the hittle property I had accanalated—broke the heart of my wife.
and finally became heedless of evergthung.  So 1 hived along, till
last Wednesdav night.  You know what we heard then, and
need not say that I was convinced that rum had made me Luzy
Bill, and causcd all my trouble. [ sizned the pledge, and till now
I havce kept it mviolate ; and, God hetpng me, I will never doink
anotlicr dsop of fiquor us leng as { hve,  Alewdv I begin to feel
the fires of ainbution agat m my breast, and to unagino myscif a
man. My wife, there, 18 havper, and looks healthier; and my
htile boy saules sweetly when { take hiim wn wmiy arms.  In ehort,
I am a acw man, with new feelings and now hopes, and now L
am going to lead a new hife—regain, if posnble, my character,and
my property, apd be boppy.  And I wantauy old compamons to
go with m2. Some of you promused to sign toe Pledge if L.world,
and as nothing has befallen o to discourage that resolution, 1
hope you will eome up Lere and redeem your promiscs.” .

There was a pause {or some minutes, Tho audience ‘seemped

“ He lives on the old spot,” eaid Sunon, * just where he has
lived for twelve years ; but ho don’t look much hke ¢ Lazy Bill,
now, I can tell you.”

1 burnicd on, und svon came to the place where, two years be.
fore, I had dropped the miscrabic being, calied ** Lazy Bill,”
whom I had taken fromn the grogaery of the village below, to palot
me to a hotel.  ‘The old hovel hud been torn down, und on its site
stood a pretty white cotlage, surrcunded with a garden of flowers,
just wilhcriné; from the cficcts of un auturan frost.  Beyond was
4 large building, which, from the sounds proceeding from it, I
judged to he the workshop of William Smuth, the carriage.maker.
‘Thither I bent my steps, and, on enquinng for Mr. Smith, was
pointed to a noble.looking workman in the other cnd of the shop,
whose manly bearing and healiby looking countenance, were evia
dence enough that the Pledge hud remamned unbroken.  On my
approach he recognised me, shook my hand heartily, and, throw-
g off lus apron, invited me nto Jus house. We walked in to.
gether, and there § found one of the prettiest and happicst fa.
mihes I had ever sct cyes upon,  The wife was all joy and con.
tentment, the clutdren were all animution und beanty. The oldest
boy was at work in the shop, but on Jearning that i1t was * the
stranger” who had called, he came 1 and appearcd overjoyed to
s2¢ me, Our mecting there was 4 glarious one : and never shall
1 forget the warm grasp of tho hand that the father gave me, on
taking my lcave of him.

* T'ell my old acquaintance at S———,”said he, * that Lazy Bill
is now one of the happicst fellows in Christendom ; thai his wife
and cluldeen are gay as lutks and lively as crickets ; that his in.
dustry and his property have come back to hun ; and better than
all, that not a drop of hiquer i« bonght, or sold, or drank in the
little 1own of Pepparetboro.””—Torrent.
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From thismoment Emile watched her with more than a pareat’s
tendernese.  Jt was but too cvident that her situation demanded
all his solicitude. Her appearance underwent a rapid change,
though she was stll unable to say that she felt any pain, *

We sent for the most able physician of the day, and he candidly
told us nothing could save her. * Emile was incredulous. Hesent
for another, and then a third ; but they all told the same truth.
And we discovercd at last, that Lillsh had been coricealing from
us soine of the symploms of that insidious kind of consumption,
that steals upon youth and beauty like the nataral Fadmg df a
flower.  Perhaps she did not understand it hers:lf, for it wastun.
fike her to deceive. Pethaps she would not belicve i the fact they
forctold—and no wonder—no wonder life was sweet, t ‘one so
circnmstanced. . .8

If 1. bad ncver loved Emile befors my sisterd'ifincss, T mhimt
have loved him then, All that was Wmagnaniniotsin ‘his matare



