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Nothlog and Something.

It {8 nothing to mo, the Beauty said,

With a oaroloss toas of hoz pretty head ;

The man is weak, if ho can’t rofruin

From the cup you say is foaught with
paln

It was something to hor i Aftor years,

Whan hor oycae wore dronched with bumn-
Ing toars,

Whon her husband came with fiendish
frown,

And hand uprajscd to strike her down,

It is trothing to me, the Mothor asid :

I havo no fear that my boy will troad

Tho downward path of sin and ahante,

And crush iny hoart and datken his name.

Tt was sorncthing to hor whon thatonly
sl

From tho path of nght was carly won,

And wnadly caat in the flowing buwl

A ntined body and a sun-wrockod soul,

It is aothing to mo, tho Merchant snd,

As over his ledger ho bent ks hoad ,

I'm busy to-day with taro and trot,

And have no time to fume and fret.

It was something to hiw when over the
wire

A wossago ene from a funoral pyro—

A drunkon conductor had wreckod a train

And his wito and child were mmong the
slain, !

It ia nothing to me, tho Young Mau cned;

In his oye was  flash of scorn and pride—

I heed not tho dreadful things yo tell,

I oan rulo myeolf, I know full well,

*Twas something to him when 1 pnson
he lay

Tho victim of drink, life ebbing away,

As ho theught of his wretchod child and
wife,

And the mournful wreck of his wasted
life.

It in nothing to mé, the voter sad ;

The party’s loss is my groatest dread, —

Then gavo his vowo to tho Liquor trade,

Though hoarta wero crushed and drunk-
ards made,

It was somolhing to hiwm in after life,

When his daughtor bocsme a drunkard’s
wile,

And hor hungry children cried for bread,

And trambled to hear their father's tread.

Is it nothing for us to idly sleop
While the ochorts of death their vipls
keep,
To gather the youny ard thoughtless in—
And grind in our midat a grist of sin?
1t is somothing-=yes, all—for us to atand,
And claap by falth our Saviour's hand ;
To learn to labor, live, and fight,
On the side of God and changeless right.
—F. E. W. Harper,
ettt ff——
Home-Brewed Beer.
Tux harvest of rich and goldon sheaves
Had boen safely gathered in
From the wellitilled fields of Farmer
Brown,
And the feast and the mirth began.
There was good roest beef, thore wore
puddings rich,
And plenty of wholesome cheer;
But the glasacs were fillod from the crystal
apring,
Instead of with home-browod beer,
And visitors wondered to see the change,
For William Brown's farm-house
Had long and far been famed for the akill
Of his clever, thrifty spouss,
And specially was it whispered round,
In homesteads far and near,
That none to beat her could be found
In her tap of home-browed beer.

“1'01 tall you, my friends,” the farmer
mid,

As he met innuiring eyos,

“'Why water instead of homoe-brewed beer
To-day each glass supplios.

My first-born son, dear to my heart--
Words can not tell how dear—

To-day a homeless wandorer roams
Beoause of our honio-browed beer.

! He Jearned to Jove it whilst a boy,
And the taste grew with his yeara,

1 saw his danger when too late,
I sought with bitter tears

To win my boy, my first-born back
From the power of the deadly snare;

Dut all in vain—he oared for nought
Bat to quafl the accursed beer.

4 Ona day when drink had made him mad,
At passion had mnde me wild,

I atruck him, and ha returned the blow,
And I savagely fought my child.

I cast him forth from hischildhood's home,
T bariished him-- though "twas here

He had learned to love the dangerous

taste

Of his mother's home-brewed beer.

4 Bat oh! sinos then my stricken heart
Hath enlightened my onoe dark eyes
To sse my folly, and though so late
To chosse & course Mote Wise,
Mo child of mine again shall learn

From fathar or mothor here,
Nor sorvant be taught by me to Jove
Tho taste of huino-browed bees,

“And oh’ nay ol to my yeamning
hoart

The wanderer bring agein '

And from many a quivering Iip was hoard
A forvont, deop ““Amon?”

The feast was over, the guests dispersed,
With subor heads and clear,

Acknowledgmy thoy were nonv the worse
For want of thy homo-hrowed beor.

Mra, E. Q. A, Allea,
>

The Old Man's Waralng.

It was when I had just cowpleted
my fiftcenth year, and my parenta had
decided on taking mo away from school
to put mo into a large merchant’s waro-

house in London, that T heard the fo
towing wtory, which I bolieve has exer
cised on intluonco for good over my
whole after hfe.

“ Now for u apree on the conmon,”
eried somoe hoys, of whom I was ong, aa
soon n8 wo pot clear of tho school, at
about five o'cleck in the afternoon. In
our progress to the common, we hail to
cross the village churchyard, which was

very plasantly on an clovation al the
back of the town of —— Wo waore
very soon at the churchyard, and wero
taking a cut ncross it, playing nt loap-
frog over tho gravestones, when we
came suddenly upon an aged man, ait-
ting at tho foot of a lowly grave in a
vory xorrow ful attitude.  Wo had often
seen tho same old tuan there, but ho had

an eveeedingly pretty spot, situated;

last, on belng nakod to sing, Isald 1
had no ob*ootion, nnd thorofors obliged
them with o bolsterous ditty, in the
chorus of which they all joined uproar-
ously. The proccodings continued till
o lato liour, when wo all retired to our
Liouses, myself, at lenat, the worse for
drink.

“Whon I arrived howe, 1 found
my wife sitting up for mo in a state
of great anxfety, She soomed very
glng when I wont in, and asked mo
whero I had beon; to which question
1 returned some growling suswer, and
roquested hor to tale up the candle,
and go bed. I alept very unoasily,
and in the morning felt very much
dieploased with myself, but did not,
nm[:u uny oxcuse or apology, consider:
ing it beneath my dignity’ so to do.
sho seemed very molancholy and low-
apirited at my behavior, but said
nothing. 1 got my breakfast in silence,
and went off without saymg a wur(l.i
I pondeted all the mornming upon my
unkind conduct to my affectionate
wife, and determined for the future to
bo careful how I hurt her foclinga, so
when T wont home for dinner, I asked
her forgivoncss, which sho very readily
accorded, Thus the first bLroach was
Lealed up easily enough, and all things,
went on as sioothly as beforo. Buti
liaving onoo tasted of the socinl pleas.
urcs hold out to youug men in the
metropolis, the demon of discontent
soon  began to play havec with me,
and being constantly with tho friend
who had first induced mo to go to tho
tavern, I was continually hearing of
social partis, at which he had been
rmont, and to which ho bad always
1

were, boy-like, bounting away over the
graves towanrds the common, when he
called us back and said he had somo-
thing to tell us which he thought would
Intercst us, Wo mther reluctantly
complied with the request, but I be
liove, I at lenst, have reason to be
thankful for s0 doing. He thus began
his talo:—

“ It is & great many ycars ago when
I got married, in a village a good way
from this, to as good and loving a
young woman as ever breathed, and
who after wo wero married, did every-
thing she could tomnako muhaﬁpy. Wo
had threo children—one Loy, the cldest,
and two gicls, I was by trade a car-
penter, and earned about 19s. or 20s.a
week, and I was continually thinking
that if I could better ray condition, I
would do s0 very quickly. Not long
alter our marriage, I received a letter
from a feicnd at London, stating that
ift I wore to come up there, I might
have a constant place of work at »
great deal better remuneration thay I
was receiving at ——, I consulted my
wifo about it, and she thought that we
had batter romain where we woro; but
finding that I was bent on going, she
soon desisted from opposing my wishcs,
I therefore sent word to my fnend that
I would avail myself of the chance, and
cone up and tako it as s00n as poasible.
So T sct about making preparations di-
rectly, and in about a fortnight was
safcly housed in my new abodo in the
outskirts of London. But sinoce that
timo I have had cause infinitely to re-

ret my determination, and I would,

id 1 poasess them, give worlds to re-
call the bright period of my early mar-
riage days, whose happineas I have
long aince ceased to fecl.

I did not get settled there till
about a fortnight after my arrival, dur.
ing part of which timo I was surveying
somo of the wonders of the modern Ba.
be), accompanicd generally by James
Williams, the friend by whose recom-
mendation T had come to London, In
about & month I was in full swing, and
found nyself very comfortahle, and my
wife very contented. This quict state
of things continued for four or five
years, during which timo ;my two eldest
children were born. Frederick, the
eldest of them, was a plump, rosy.
checked urchin. X say rosy-chocked,
and this may be accounted for by the
fact of our place of abods being in the
saburbs of London. Emma, the young.
eat of tho two, was a fair-comploxioned,
brown haired babe, three years younger
than Frederick. One night, about five
vears after coming to London, the
friend of whom [ have before spoken,
aszod mo whother I would join a con.
vivial party, to which he was invited,
and requested to bring a friend. I
rather objocted at fimt, but on heing
pressed, I at Jast reluctantly consented
to go, and as the time was at hand
when we ought to hxve Luen there, ]
went without letting my wife know
swhero I vus going From that moment
I can trace all the evil that subsequent.
ly fell upon me. 1 went to the party
and found the company alroady assem.
bled, and very feiendly and agreeable
they all seemed. DBut the Devil pre-
sides at such meetings in the person of
one of his emisaries, and the emiseasy
I refer to is alcohol. During the even.
ing songe were sang and tossts deank,
and all passed on very wirthfully and
pleasantly, and we geadually beoame

oxhilarated more and more, s that at

never soemied 8o sorrowful ns now., We'

wited mo, telling me how he had en.
joyed himself, and promisxd me the
tsnano enjoymient were T togo, But
' pesistod them all for somo time, till at
length he acquautted mo with tho fact,
that a first-rate affair was to como off
fn about a week, at which thcre were
to bo two capital fellows, men who
could sing songs, crack jokos upon any-
body and overybody, and maku an
ovoning pass as casily and rlemntly
as could bo demred, After mnuch
solicitation on his part, and oogita-
tion on nine, I agreed to go, provided
I got tho consent of iy wife.

“Tho consent of your wife,” echoed
my friond ; ¢ well I might Le for aver
at home, were I to stop till I got my
wifo’s conseat, but I am not so aprou-
string-tied.”

“T folt rather crest-fallen at this
sally of his, and to show him that
was a8 independent as he was, I prom.
isod to go whether or no. But how-
ever, when I got home, I acquainted
my wife with my determination, and
she did not seems at all to relish the
idea, and tried to persuads me not to
go. But I told her I thought I had
never hardly gone out at all befors,
and I did not seo the lcast harm ina
little socisl enjoyment with a fow
friends, but I promised to be home
again at ten o'clock. Seeing that I
was thus bent upon going, she at
Jength gave up the point.

';g; agcordingly wE:t. with my friend
at the appointed hour, and not to dwell
upon detail, the same scene as before
was repoated, only on a more extended
scale, and instead of being howe at tho
stated time, I did not arrive until the
morning, and withal very much intoxi-
cated. My wife was very sed, and
said little. This and the other neet-
ings wero the commencement of a
caroer of nightly carousals and drunk
en Lrawls, which increased in the anme
ratio as the appatite for intoxicating
drinka grow upon me, until they be.
came almost of constant repetition.

“I was thus fairly launched upon
the drunkard's voyage, whoes destined
ports were thora of destitution, wan
misery, and death to himseclf and those
linkod to him, all of which (save cne,
death to hiniself) were reached in their
due course.

* Before I entored upon this career
of wickedness, my house was like a
little palsce, woll furnished, and as
comfortabls as it was poamble for a
working inan’s horas to be.  But T had
not long indulged in this course before
I found things began to 1 ssume a very
different aspect ; for instance, I never
had any of those little niccties with
whizh T used to bo indulged on comin
homo at night after work. Then f
was sometimes told by my wife that I
did not give hor ernough money to go
through the week, and I was applied
to for moro when T had nono to give.
When this was tho case, T invanally
Iaid ail the blame upon my poor wife
and then we were obliged to run into
debt, and pay it off when and as best
wocculd. Things went on in this way
every week incressing our asccount at
the shop, and lemsening our ability to
pay it off, until we were over Aead and
cars i debt. At Iast the shopkeeper
told us that unless we oould clear off
the old more, he would not truat ma
again.  Bo, to satiafy his demands, we
were obliged to sell part-of the furni.
ture. But this did not Jessen my de-
sire for intoxicating drinks; on the
contrary, 1 indulged moro than ever ia
the habit of frequenting the taveens,

in ordor to stitle conscience and drown
caro,
“ T will not dwell longer upon this
phiase of my hifo; sutlice 1t to say that
ten or elovon vears pass, during which
time ovents occurred which, could they
bo recalled, 1 would rather sacrifice my
lifo than go through tho same course
of wickudness again, and thereby in
curring tho penalty, andauch a ponalty.
Oh! the recollection of that poried
sears my very brain, and reems to
consume as with a fiving fire. Oh'
the thought of the  suffering
onvs, who, though dragging on
n miserable existence, and  pining
and starving from the want of tho coni-
mon necossarics of hife, atill Joted the
author of all their miseries, and always
smiled when hoappoaced  Through all
privations they nover uttered an up-
beaiding word ; the lovmg amile, the
soothing word, were always acady, even
when (the body fast wearing away, un-
ablo to bear up any lenger) appronch
ing the borders of tho grase, the smile
was still for tho loved but sinning
father and husband.  Isay the thought
was then n adovego sting to my con-
sclenico, oven in that brutalized and
fallen cqndition. Boys, what must it
be now, now that tho mind is unclog-
ged, the spint freo to tako ats ilight to
the days of its pure and unalloyed hnp-
pincss, and then trace its way through
all its fallen and degraded condition;
sending thoso wlo loved Inm and whom
ho onco loved, to the cold and silent
tomb, cre, to some of thew, the sun of
o had half reached its meridian. Re
morse, bitter, sleep unending but with
death, is the roward I fecl.  But I will
continue my sad tale. During this
long period my last child was born.
But sho was a child of sorrow—n puny,
sickly Labe, but, oven for her weak-
ness, I with all my degeadation, loved
her more than all the rest.  But likoa
ower which aprings forth in winter,
the frosts of want nipped her in the
bud, and sho withered silently away,
and the place that once know her, for a
short timo knew her no more.

* One night, on my procexding home
very lato, I walked upstairs as well as
I could, and tho iirst objoct that caught
my drunken gazo, was my wifo kncel.
ing by tho bedsido, and weeping with
bitter anguish. On 1y approaching
nearer to nscertain tho causo of her
grict, tho dead body of my infant was
rovealod to my view I stood ns if
Yotriﬁed, gazing at the aceno of which

had been the solo cause. Thoughts
crossed my mind, and scaring ns thoy
went ns with a hot iron, Oh! the
misery of that hour| how I cursed my.
scll and all thoste by whose tneanas
things were vrought to this dreadful
pass.  But I did not, I could not, long
endure my traddening thoughts, so,
instead of from that hour ending my
horrible habits, and saving if possible
those who were atill left me. I, on the
contrary, indulged more than ever in
them.  Thus the blow that was intend.
ed as & warning, only made mo a greater
villain; the good that was in me not
being able to master wy dobased
nature.

" Thus passed the first sacrifico to my
drunken passion, and it was not long
ero another was added. My wife, my
loving fond wife, was shortly after laid
low by death’s sickle; for tho loss of
her precious babe and want of suffi.
cient sustenance, co-operated to the
specdy dissolution of her fagged frame,
and she died, bleasing the cause of all
her miseries to the end, and her last
breath was a prayer to the (od of
mercy to turn him to the way of grace;
and o.en when death's film was closin
over her once bright eyes, they fondly
gared upon him who had caused her
early death, and a smile of undying
love lighted up her wastod featurcs as
she passed awsy from earth. But be.
fore sho dicd she made mo promise to
abstain from the intoxicating cup, a

romuse that cost me no pain to make,

or when I saw how matters atood I
would have given my soul away to re.
call Lier to health again.  But this was
not poasible  From that tune remorse,
doep and bitter, took possession of my
mind, and when she coased to exist, my
nervous syrtem gave way, and I was
completely prostrated, and remained in
a very doubtful condition for several
woeks. But at last, by the untirin
patience and energy of my daughter, f
was recalled to this world, to endure all
the torturce that it was possible for the
solf-accusing mind to undergn

“When 1 arose from the bed of sick.
nees, the Geat thing I endeavored to ao-
comiplish was my son's discharge from
the army, in which he had enlisted, on
aocount of my brutal behaviour to him,
a fow months previous o the death of
my wife. For this purpose [ vorked
night and day to accumutate the suin
nocessary, and lived with the utmost
eccnomy, in order the sooner 0 obitain
hig relonse. But all my endeavors were
vain, for I was informed that, noton
any sccount, could a single man be
spared ; in addition to which I was in-
ioi::ed he was in Indis, on active ser

* Disappointed and conacienco smjt-

ten, I returned to my dwolling, only to
experlenco a yreater blow; for my
daughter, who had long been gotting
weak, brought on by s lavk of suste-
nance, acd worn out by her long and
centinued attendanco upon me during
wy illucss, Insensibly grew worse and
worse, until, on the day on which I re-
turnnd frotn suy unwuccessful appesl for
my son’s release, I found her Jying on
the bed completed exhausted. I imme-
distely sent for the dactar, who, after
a minute ¢ nmination of the symptons,
pronounced her in o dangoerous con-
sumption, and privately informed e
that there was no hope for her unless
wo remosed numedintedy to the country,
and then he could not give mw hope: of
her holdin g out for any length of time,
“On receiving this infonnation, 1
hesitated not & nwinent as to wlich
course 1 should pursue, for anxious to
save if possfble the last onc who was
left me, I fmmmediately made prepara.
tions for a removul to the country, and
vre & week bad elapaed from that tume,
I had obtainud wotk in this place, and
removed my daughter hither ae care
fully as possillo,

At fire, for a shott time after our
arrival, the pure air, combined with
the overciso which she was enabled to
take, sceined to havo o beneficial etlect
upon her system, and s slight color ro-
visited hier onco blooming cheeks, But
al} this only delayed the last etage, to
inahe it the more anbearable when it
did come, after having buoyed one up
with somo portion of hope. Before
long T was compelled to recall to mem.
ory the wordgof the doctor—-* I cannot
give you hopo of her holding out any
length of time even in the country.
This was too truo, The color in her
cheeks was only tho tho deceptive
heetic flush of the discase under which
sho was sutloring, and 1t soon dwina’ed
down to a small bright spot in the
centro of cach check, amrohcr oyca
shone out with a briliancy I had
nover observed before, and seemed to
foretell from their unearthly bright.
ness & speody extinction i the black.
peas of death,  And extinguished they
soon were, for her dissolution rapidly
and silently approached, until she was
ot the edgo of the dark valley, and
then praying for and blessing me
while departing, sho sauk calmly and
silontly to tho grave: and when death
had set his scal on the so-lately ani-
mated countenance, there still remain-
ed tho aweet amilo which she gave me
at parting. Now, indeed, I thought
ray nusery complete. Dut it was not
s0. Tho cup was filled to the brim
and running over, and I was deatined
to drain it to the very dregs. Not
long after my daughter's death, my
son, who had enlisted for a soldier, re-
turned, and as I hoped, to shed some
rays of comfort on my iniserable ox.
istence. But my punishment had not
bean comploted, and it seemed as if he
had returned to brighten, for a fow
flecting moments, my dark and weary
path, only 1o leave mein blacker dark-
ness whon hio should depart.

*Such wis indecd the case, for my
son having gone through an Indian
campaign, and having been wounded
soveral times, with a broken and rapid.
ly decaying constitution, he returned
to England, and sought me out that
he might dic in peace, froe from the
bustle of the world. ANp uk 100
DIND.

*Then, ch, then, I felt that tho last
bolt had been launched, for I atood
alone, & withered and scathed trunk ;
my branches had each been riven off
by the lightning of God’s just wrath,

8| ~nd now it would have been merey to

have felled the parent stem, But I
stood, and stil} stand, seaved and leat.
less, s monumeut and a warning to
others; and I have learned through
all vy punishment to see the finger of
Go- and to wait with patience till His
Alwighty hand shall fevel me with the
dust, and my spirit shali, through His
infinite morcy, join thoso who have
gone before. Thus finishes my tale of
woe, and oh, were it possible, I would
hunder 1t through the wide world, and
impress on the mwinds of men, that he
who indulges in unbridled appetite,
must sooner or Iater experience the
consequont result,

“This, my young friends, is what [
had to commuricate, and that it may
make a laating impression on you, is
the prayer of one who has suffered and
still suffers deeply.’

For my part, the ofd nian’s talo has

proved effoctusl in restraining me

when temptod to indulge in the ruby

cup; and I also hope it may prove so

to others, who may be placed in the

samo situation as I am.~Aorovch

Cheap Tract,

—— .

Laundrywomen are the most humble
and forgiving bLeings on earth. The
more cuffs you give them, the more
they will do for you.

. Augusius Popinjay--* Good morn.
ing, Snooks, 1 understand you have
been indulgingin putsand calls Iately.”

“Well, yes—that 1s, T did the calling
and hee Eather put mce gut.”




