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WHEN IS THE TIME 10 DIE?

I asked the glad and happy cki//,
Whoso hands woro filled with flowors,

Whoso silvary laugh r-tm{(I {roo aad wild
Among the vino.wreathed bowers,

I crossod her sunny path, and cried
*When is the tinte to die? "

“Not yet, not yet "—tho child replied,
And swiftly bounded by.

1 asked a matden. haok sho threw
The tresscs of her bair,

Griof’s traces o'er hor cheeks, Iknew,
Liko pearls they glistoned thure.

A flush passed o'er her lily brow,
I heard hor spirit sigh—

“ Not now," she cried, **Ob, nu .nut nowt
Youth is no time to diol"

1 asked & mother, as sho prosse,
Her first-born in her arms,

As gontly on her tendor breast
Sho hushed her babe's alarm,,

In guivering tonos Aer aoconts qme,
ﬁor eyes were dun with tears—

** My éuy Ins mother's hfe mustelaim
For many, mauny years,"

I quostioned one in mankood's rime,
Of proud and fearless air;

His brow was furrowed not by ime, .
Nor dimmed by woe or caro:
’

acconts Ae replied,
flashed with scorn his e;
1k not to mo of death,” he gied,
Yor only ag- should die.” i

In¥»,

q questidned agr—for whom th.tomb
¢ Had long boen all prepared- |
ut death, who withers youth ad bloom,
This man of Yyears had spard}

™, 4 [ 3
Once m5re his natuge’s dying
Flashed high, am;;io thus e ct" —
¢ Lifo—only life—is my dpsire,
And gasped, and groangd, anidied,

1 asked a Christian: *'Anbwer Bou—
When is the hour of defth ?°

A holy calm was on his brows .
Ang peaceful was Lis breath,

And sweetly o’er his features stle,
A smile, a light divine,

He spako the langaage of his se/—
* My Master's tsmne 15 mine |

THE HOUSEHOLD WIECK,

—

BY MINNIE MYRTLE, .

And sc the pretty farm is sold, and th house which has
been tenanted by those of the same fam'y name for nearly
s ocentury, has passed into other haus, Strangers are
seen going to and out, and the garden ad terrased walks
echo the footsteps of those to whom it i not dear ss the
birth-place of their fathers and fathers fathers for many
gonerations. The pretty farm is sold! And what caused
the ruin of a houschold—deprived thosons of an inheri-
tance, and tho daughter of a home? 4, it is a sad story
of many thousand in our land! It hasd] been mertgaged
by inches to buy rum/

He who owned it, inheritod it anincmbered. Thero was
8 rich meadow of many broad acros, ¢chose banks were
washod by tho river which wound lazy round, boneath
the shadows of tall clms and spreadingaks ; and the soil
Jislding abundantly with only tho ordiary labour of the
husbandman, :

Over on the hill side were the dondy wooded timber
lots, fromx which the winter fires mightiave been supplied
for centyries, and stiil left the foresta all its grandour.
Atitg fgél strotched the sunny pasturoswhere cowslips and
clovgr grew 1o rich profasion, and the seop and lazy herds

-gll tho summer months, and sliked their thirst in
the pebbly brovk which meandered alog 1ts borders.

The houso was an antigue, and stoolupon the brow of
the geutly sloping hill. It was builtn the olden time,
when convenienco was littlo studiedby designers and
bailders, but tho sito on which 1ts foudation rested over-
looked all tho surrounding country. §rom tho windows
the owner could look far away over thdelds he caltivated,
seo the nvor winding amoung tho intemls, and the brook
gleaming through thoe tassclled shrub¥y that hung over
its silvery surfaco—tho road, with ithmany carves and
windings, along which tho harvest monpgged merrily with
thoir loaded carts of mown hay or golda shioafs—thp bluo
hills in tho distance and the greon hilfnear by, making a
landscape such as a southern valley gu prosent, and a
southern farmer may bokold with an Inest pride.

The garden lay smilingly out in 4§ sunshino, and a
profossed horticulurist conld not have gnnod it moretasto-
fully, or manifogted more ploasure in Luising the delicato

tendrils of that grape.vino that olimboed over the latticed
bowor, or pruning tho stoms of the gay and parti-ooloured
flowors that decked tho Yorders of the beds, and meado a
ploasant contrast with tho bright green tufted mounds.
How many times have I passed it, long after tho shades
of ovening bad gathered around tho valloy, and scon its
useful owner smoothing tho terrace, adding somo beauty to
tho hill-side, though all the day ho had toiled in the ficld,
and would bavo only a Iittle tirao to rest ore e must agasn
4+ ‘orth to labour.

tio married young, a farmer's daughtor of a neighbour-
ing oounty, and nover had a young farmer a better prospect
in tho beginning of life than ho. He was industrious and
frugal, but his wifo did not provo either eflicient or ccono-
mical. ** O how much depends on the wife! ' is ropeated
till it is trito, but it is not half malized. Sho was not so
refined in her taste, not so high-minded or ntelligent as
hor husbaud, All her influence went to drag him down.
Ho would have preferred compantonslup with the culti-
vated, and might havo been led by a gontlo voico had a
loving heart gave up all that was degrading. Une who
undersicod her mission and was willing to study 1n all
things to bo a helpmeet to hor busband, who was also cap-
able of wmprovement horaolf, might have won him to soif-
deaial and a higher hfe. Buat she cared for no socicty but
tho low and gossiping. 8he surrounded him with those
who were fond of wine and strong drink, She enjoyed the
coarso jests, and vulgar ribeldry of his companmons; and
novor on any.occasion spoke & word to dissuade him from
his downward course.

Tho Sabbath was a day of feasting, and their houso the
resort of idlers, who had no respect for things sacred. | In
a fow years thoy wero alnost as much 1solated from all
refined and oultivated society as if thoy had hved in the
dosert. Children griw up with soured embittered fecling
toward all around thum. They were taught to lovk upon
those who cultivated their minds,and adopted a style of liv-
ing in accordance with good taste and refinement, as proud
aand aristocratic,jand encouraged to avoid instead of imntat-
ing thom. The store and tavern, where tho vulgar herds
convened, were their places of diversion.

In tho mecantime the poison was at work, and he who
dealt 1t out. and allured the unwary to destruction, was
growing rich upon the spoils. Day by day he poured out
the liquid fire, which he knew was burning into the very
heart’s core, destroying mind, and soul, and body, wither-
ing every euergy, taking the bread from the mouths of
children, and desolating & hzarthstone around which child.
ren and children's children had so long gathered, and ex-
ulted in his inhuman traflic. Houses and lands were
added to his possessions—he grew rich and was crowned
with honours, such as the vulgar are so ready to lavish on
those who hoard money—no matter if it is coined from the
very life-blood of the widow and the orphan, and stamped
with the tears of thoso who are perishing with hunger jJand
nakedness, Oh, why do not the stones ery against such
mjustice, or the earth open and swallow up those whothus
polute its surface.

But though the destroyer was silent, and surely at work,
there were no evidences of his ruthless hand upon the
promises. The land was faithfully tilled, and the crops
faithfully harvested, and though he who toii 1 diligently
from morning to night often reeled to his work, the little
garden exinbited no signs of neglect ; the flower-beds were
as noatly bordered, and the honey suckles and morning
glories wore trained and pruved as tenderly as if the mind
had not been shattered, and the body wasted of its strongth.
The tall shade trees interlaced their gigantic stems, and
formed a lofty bower about the dwelling, but never were
they left to look scraggy and old. All without was neat,
and triin, and tastefal, but alas, a'l within was withont
beauty, or taste, or mothod. The fireside was neverbright
and cheerful. There were no evidences of tho skilfal hand
of woman on the walls, or tho mantle sholf or the work
tablo.

Everything had a sombre and repulsive look, and the
atmosphere & chilly and unwholesome dampness. You
could not enter the house without feeling that the en-
nobling influence of a pure-minded woman had never shed
its radianco there.

Now and then, conscienco, or rather tho fear of an un-
timely death, awoke tho slumbering cnergies of tho se’”
destroyer, and he would resolvo to *“touch not, taste no.,
handle not,’ and for a little whilo would keep his resolution,
and then would cumo the tompter with Lis suft speecl and
flattering tongue, and resolativn, and thought and cnergy
would be drowned 1n the bowildering draught, and another
step would bo taken down into the deep pit of destruction.

The grave-yard was often passed as hio wont to his daily
labour, and ono evening, as he was staggeriug by, his com-
panions pointed him to a fresh mound, beneath which had
recontly beon lain one who had been their companion
throngh ali tho days of boyhood, and youth, and ripeniug
manhood, and they had dearly loved. In the vigour and
prnme of Lfe ho had gone down to a drunkard's grave!
“Yos,” said his companion, *‘and ero another winter's

snows shall havo molted from tho groon sward, you will
havo followed him, unless you retrace your downward stops.
Ho might have lived a halo old man, of three score years
and ton, gathered like a shock of corn -fuily ripo, had he
lived a tomporato man, But he wasout down in thomidst
of his days, and his doath was not the less antioipated be-
cause it was produced in yoars instead of an l.ur.

Ho who listenod had already oxperienced the horrors of
dolirium tremens, and this ternblo discase had torminated
tho lifo of tho friond upon whose grave thoy wore now
gazing, and thero ke made a new resvlution that he would
cast off the fetters that bound him, tho chains which were
dragging him to poerdition, and lead a new lifo. For ayear
the maddoning cup did not touch his lips. But there was
no kind voico to choer him on, or command his noble ef-
forts. His fireside was no brightur, and tho faco of his
wife no less gloomy. His former companions deserted him,
and thero wore no now ones of a botter class in their place.
Ho was prostrated without his usual oxcitomont, and could
not per’ ..\ his ordinary amount of labour. 8o ho re-
turned to ms idols, and never again attempted to cast them
away,

Ho loved his childron, and was proud, as fathers ofton
aro, of his daughters, who wero protty, and more than or-
d:narily interesting. But he had not the means of oducat-
ing them, though they were fully impressed by their ignor-
ant mother with the vulgaridea that their birth a2 iineage
made thom ladies. Thoy endeavoured in many little ways
to brighten their home and make it more cheerful ; but
tho voices of their parents, which wero like a weight upon
their spirits, drove thom very ocarly ia life, to offorts for
self support, and they went forth among strangoers to toil
a3 common servants to oarn tho bread which their father
sold for rum. IHis sons were without ambition, and grow
up coarse and grovelling in their tastes; and having no
healthy inc.tement to labour at home, or ploasure in the
family cirelo, they tuo, early went forth into a world of temp-
tation to be corrupted and destroyed.

So, day by day, and inch by iuch, the meadow and pas-
tures, and hill-side were bargained away, and stiil almost
unconsciously ; for no mention was made of accounts, and
the long columu of debt and credit was now exhibited, and
no warmug words were spoken, till the valtures wereready
to swoop upon their proy.

Tho farm, the homestead, and all his possessions had
been barterod, and he had in return a shattered constitu-
tion, and an utterly debased and ruined mind. The cup
of ruin had beon drained to the dregs ; and he who, only a
little while ago was the owner of a prond domain, might
have hived to a good old age, comfortable and independent,
and left a pretty inheritance to his children, went forth a
beggar, and is fast degenerating into a helpless vagabond.
He is oanly yet in middle life, and without home, or friends,
or comfort, the victim of a depraved appetite, and scon for
him also will open a drunkard's grave. )

The protty farm is sold, strangers are strolling leisurely
in the ghadows of those tall old trees, with no reverence
for thio hand that planted them and only contempt for him
who, for worse than a mess of pottage, sold his birthright.
They may be happy within those grey old walls, on which
ho who built them fondly hoped that no name but his wounld
over be mscribed, and witlua which none of those in whose
veins should not flow his blood should ever dwell; but no
moro justly did they come by their ill-gotten gains than
the midmight thief and the unprincipled marauder.

They bave no wmore reverence csther for the God who
avenges, and no fear of retribution ; yet it may come, for
there is woo pronounced against those who lay snares for
their neighbours’ feet, and who put the cup to their neigh-
bours’ hips, and who lay wait to destroy. But may mecey
bo dealt out to them instead of judgment, for a terrible
doom would be theirs, who had done, not only one, but all
these things.

But their httlo household is wrecked, and their inheri-
tance pasr 1 away forever. Oh, it is sad to soo a home
blighted, and the fire upon av ancient hearthstone go out
m darkeess and woe. But how many have been thus deso-
lated 1o our fawr land by tiie insidious foe. How stealthy
are lus foutsteps as Lo crosps over threshold, where
he comes to spread tho blight and the mildew, to give
poverty for riches, and for bright hopes and light hearts,
crushed and bruken spints, wretchednoss avd woo.

It 1s tho monster evil, and comes 1 a thousand forms
to charm its victims to the very verge of the pit. But

though I havo often scen it cnter tho cot of the huwmble,
mahe the pour puurer, aud the desolate utterly fursaken, w
novor before sevmed so terrible as when I saw the proud
family of this old homestead go forth bowed and stricken,
with not a hngering look upon tho meadows, the wood-
lauds, the garden, or the hll side, to .ako shelterinthe hut
of poverty, aud live henceforth upon the pittance which the
Jday labvurer, paralized and broken, might bo able to com-
mand,

I turned away in bitter angaish from the sight, and may
it bo a lesson which shall encourago tho hambloe and prove
a tunoly warning to the proud ; for whoso eateth the broad
of industry shail 1o duo time reap an abundant reward, and
whoso wasteth hus sabsistencs 1n riotvus livieg shall be
brought low.




