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¢ As [ said before, I doubt this, But even if it is so, I am
not responsible.  Wino is a good gift and L-am not the one
to withhold it as an evil thing.  With thoso who abuse it
must lie the responsibility.  As well might you ask to have
the light of heaven shut ont.”? :

& And 80 1 would in particalar cascs of disease, such as
you have mentipned.™

¢ Leannot know who are or who ara not afflicted with
cither an hereditary or acquired love of intoxicating drinks,
and, therefore, I can_ attempt no discriminations, I know
wine lo be a good thing, and, therefore, I will continue to
use it and also set it before my friends. *If any abuse the na-
tural blessing, with them must rest the consequerces, [ will
act right as ?a.r as I am concerned. 1f others act wrong, they
are alone to blame.”?

Funding, sfter repeated attempts to do so, that he could
malke no impression on the Wind of Mr. Fielding, the indi.
vidual.with whom he was conversing changed the subject.

In his views Mr, Fielding was perfectly sincere. He was
a man of great self-control, integrity of purpose, and inde-
pendent feeling. He was proud, tao, in his individuality,
and this fed hun to act with less reference to hig conduct as
affecting those around hiin than might otherwise have been
the case. s cellar was stocked with the best of wine, as
pure as it wag'in his power to obtain, This was used habi-
tually in his family and invariably cet hefore his friends.

Mr. Fielding had sn only daughter, who was a favorile
with ali who knew her. Her face had a gentle beauaty, that,
once seen, impressed itself upon the mind and lived there as
an image of purity and loveliness. Her name was Rose. it
so happened, about the time Rose atfained her ninelcepth
year, that sho met a young man named Forrester, the son of
an ofd friend of her father’s who lived inthe West, In
early life Mr, Forrester and Mr. Fielding had been almost
inseparable, and, in the mind of the Jatter, the memory of his
old {riend had always been a green spot. They separated at
twenty-five and had nc-er met since.

¢ 1'saw a young man at Mrs. Webster’s,?’ said Rose to
her father, after her meeting with Forrester, « who says that
his father and you were once intimate friends 7

¢¢ Did yout What is bis name ¥?

¢¢ Mr, Forrester.”?

¢ Forrester P’ exclaimed Mr. Fielding, taken by surprise.
« Forrester ! Can it be possible. Yes, my earliest and most
intimate friend was named Forrester. And so his son isin
the city ¥ What is e doing here 7

But Rose could not answer this last question.

Mr Tielding had a great many enquiries to make as to the
young man’s age, appesrance, character and manners, to all
of which his daughter waz competent to give little more than
half satisfactory replies. At the carliest convenient moment,
lie ascertained where Forrester was to be found, and called
upon him. He,found him & young an of education, intel-
hgence, agrecable manners, and, as farasa fist interview
would enable him to judge, of good principles.  His father
had been dead forsome years, and he conveyed to Mr. Field-
ing bis first knowledge of that fact.

In accordance with a pressing invitation, F srester retan-
ed the call of his father’s old friend. 1t so Lappened, that
Mr. Fielding was not at kome, but his daughter received his
visit, which, to her, as she had met him previously and he
was gentlemanly and agrecable, proved a pleasant one. Even
before knowing who ho was, ov. first meeting him, her mind
had taken a prepossession in his favor, and onhis part the
feeling was reciprocal.

After chatting freely and pleasantly for half an hour, For-
tester made a move as If ho were about 1o retire, when Rose
said, rising,

¢ Wait a few moments,” and left the room.

She soon returned with a smafl waiter in her hand, npon
which was wine and glasses. She did not observe the sud-

den change thal went over the young man’s {ace a3 she en-
tered. Eren it she had doue 0, 2ho would not have eom-
prehended its meaning.

# Wilt you hiave a glass of wine 777 said she, with a smil-
{ng invitation, as she approached Forrester.

Por a moment the young man paused, and, to Rose, ap-
peaved se if he wete about to declina tho proflered raftesh-
ment, but the indecision was only for an instant

¢ If [ were an anchorite, 1 could not refuse it from your
hands,” said he, as he took the decanter and filled both the
glosses that were on the waiter.

¢ And, now, to your good health and that of your excel-
lent father,” he added, as ho lifted a glass and raised it to

kis liﬁ. 1
¢ Loxeellent 1" he remarked, on sipning a portion af the
generous liquor. ¢ [ have never tasted a better wine,?

st My father is choice in his selection of wine,” was the
young girl’s simplo reply.

Rorrester remained chalting with increased freedom for
another half hour, in which time he filléd his glass twice.
He then went away, promising to call again, and expressing
the hope that he would be mora fortunate in finding Mr,
Fielding at home.

The more intimato association with the young man, which
this visit afforded, had the elfect of giving to the mind of
Rose & very favorzble impression. To say that she was
merely pleased with him would not convey an idea of her
true feclings 3 something about him touchied her mors deep-
ly,' and Forrester was no less pleased with the lovely young

irl.
& From that time the heatt of Rose beat with & new impulse,
and a thought of the young man was sufficient to awaken a
ripple on the surface of hier feelings.  She felt towards him
ag she had never felt towards any man before.

A week elapsed and Forrester did not repeat his visits.
Rose had expected him within that time ; for, aot having
found her father at home, she inferred that he would take an
carly opportunity to call again.

€1 have rather unpleasant news,” said Mr. Fielding to
bhis daughter ahont tins time. He looked serious as he spoke.

« What is it 7?7 enquited Ruse, her own face reflecting
that of her father.

¢ 1 met young Forrestet in the street to-day, 30 much in-
toxicated that he did not know me.”’ )

The faco of Rose grew instantly pale ; she made an effort
to speak, but her lips quivered so that she suppressed the
words that were upon them.

¢ Oh dear 1 added Mr. Fielding, ¢ it1ssad tosee a man,
just in the freshness of his carly spring-time, thus abandon-
ing himself to & vice that ruins both soul and body. To think
that the son of my ofd fiiend shouid be the victim of 30 de-
grading an appetite 17

Peace, which bad nestled since childhaod in the heart of
the fair young gul, spread its wings and departed. A little
while afterwards she was alone in her own chamber weep-
ing. If the simple announcement of the _fact that Forrester
was seen intoxicated affected her so deeply, how much more
painful was the conviction, soon after forced upon her, that
she had causcd his fall,

Rose was on a visit to the lady at whose house she had
met the young man a few days subsequently, when the lat-
{e1 said,

é You remember Mr. Portester, who was here on the even-,
ing I had company, ? I have sad news to tell you 2bout him..
ft appeats ftom  what my husband has been able to fearn,
that ms father was for a great many years before his death
n habits of intemperance. And that the son derived from
his father a natural fondness for stimulating drinks, which
showed itself at a very early age.  Before he altained his
twentieth year he was, to use plain but true language, a
drunkard.  The death of old Mr. Forrester, which took place




