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3. Tty shall have- po'gr to adoﬂ “hy -laws.
and regulations for tbeir éﬂn mangpmem and
opemions.

4. The incomes of the exlshng L(mdon ‘and
Manchester societies shall be at the disposal
of the total abstinence committees in each pro-

vince respectively as at the precent time, and |

shall be coliected and disbursed by them ; euch
committee being responsible only for such ex-
penses as are incarred with its sanction for
work done in its own province.

5. Affilinted Societies : Parochial temper—
anee rocieties and bands of hope may affilinte
themselves to the parent society by contribut-
ing not less than 101, per annam t5 its funds.
such societies shall be entitled to the following
privileges, viz.: 1. a copy of the society’s peri-
odicals and othes publications ; 2+ a deputation
for sermons, anuual or quarterly meetiugs, on
payment of travelling expenses, so far as the
engagements of the socicty will permit ; and 8.
representation by a delegate, who shall bave
the same rights and privilenes as a member at
the annual wertings of the members.

Present Committee.— Vice Presidents :

Southern Branch :
Chairman : Rev. Canon Ellison, M. A.
Rev. R Maguire, M. A.
{ Rev- T. Rooke, M. A.
Comimittee.
Northern Branch.
. Chairman: T. Dale, Esq., F. G. H. S,
Rev. C. N. Keeling, M. A.
{ Wm, Touchstone, Esq. .,
Committee.
MemBeRsHIP, FINANCE, &C.

1. Members ; Members shall be thoss who
agreeing with the general principles of the so-
ciety are subscribers of not less than s, per
annum.

2. Finance : The guarantee or common fund
shall be at the disposal of the Council for ex-
‘penses of legislative aciion ; the formation of
diocesan and branch societies; the publication
ot magazines, tracts, &c.; printing the docu-
ments of the societies, advemnmg and for the
general expenses of the society.

8. Diocesan and Branch Societies.: Diocesan

- societies will be formed as sperdily as possible

tbroughout the country, and branch societies in
most uf the large tcwns. The framework of a
constitution for these will be provided for by
the parent society, but it will be left to each
Jocal society to adopt or vary its regulations as
its cagsmyjtses may decide. The diocesan and
branch societier shall collect subscriptions for
the parent society, and after deducting neces-
sary expenees of the same, shall transmit the
balsnce to the chief offices in London and Man.
chester respectively, not later than March and
September in each year. Subscriptions may
be given either to the common or special fund.

: Select Cale.

THE MAN-TRAP AT A:HDALE.

BY T. 8. ARTHUR.

- FoorsTEPs were heard—a form darkened
the door—some one entsred—but Mrs. Pratt
did not look up, nur pause in her work. The
eun had gone down, and twilight was gather-
ing dimly. Mrs. Pratt leaned closer to the
wirdow that she might eatch the fading rays
and a litde while longer continue ber work.

* Sarah !’

‘Well ?

_ Mrs. Pratt did not turn nor look towards the
spenker. Her voice was a low sad murmaur.

‘Sarah !

The hand of the speaker now rested lightly
on her shoulder.

With a quick movement and with some sur-
prise in her manner, Mra. Pratt turned her-
self from the window.

‘O Edward I’

Her voice choked and her eyes filled with
tears.

¢ Sarab,’ and Mr. Pract seated himaelf beside
his wife, placing his hand gently ont her's as he
did so, and lookiog earnestly and tenderly in
*Sarab, I have a- littls gond news
for you, if good news can come in Juet sueh
a shape. Old Killigrew is dead.’

¢ Dead !

Light and shadow were blended on the face
of Mrs. Pratt. Death is an awful thing, come
in almost any shape it will, &nd in the cace of

. & man like Killigrew it was awful in the ex-

.mbile standmg behind his bar.

i

; key before him.

treme. Yet the intelligence caased a throb of
pleasure in the heart of Mrs Pratt. |

*Yes; he fell dead about two hours ago,
He died . with
the toddy stick in his hand, and a glass of whis-
I wouldn’t Jike to go inte

_eternity with all the sins against. bumanity

_that lie on bis conscience,

,.Prau, hope. and anxwté

The very thougbt
mnkea me shiver.’
.. And Mr. Prat shuddered as he spol:a. v
“Is the tavern to be . clomd? asked Mrs.
lending in her vaice.

* 1 saw Parker, old Killigrew’s son-in-law’ as

‘ulating drinks,

me alo 4 and he told me tbat not ‘,gnother
4;5;; of ligugr shiquld be sold there #hile be!
lived.

‘meang to farm the place’hlmself
TV first-rate land, though neglected and run
down.

¢ Will he keep his word 7 \

‘ Parker? Yes,'indeed, It he says a thing,
you muay depend an his doing it. He has al
ways been opposed to the old man’s keeping
bar)’

* And what a curse to Alhdale that bar bas
been, O Edward !

‘No wonder-Mrs. Pratt was overcome by
her feelings; no wonider she said that bar had
been a curse. Ten years before. as she stood
bedside her young husband, she had been the
proudest, happiest heart in Ashdale. Since
then alas! mone was ro bumble and grief-strick-
en’; for in that bar her loved and honored hus-
band had trailed his manhood in the dust of a
debasing sensuahty.

Thsn Edwaré Pratt s kinder-hearted man
could not be fond. But he had neither a decid-
ed will nor atrength of purpose. Th: current in
which bis life boat happened to be usually bore
him along ; and even when conscious that it was
gliding towards a dangerous sca, he opposed to
it a slight reisistance.

‘Very soon after their marringe Mrs. Pratt
discovered in her husband a fondness for stim-
A prompt, yet gentle and Jor-
ing remonstrance acomplished all she had hoped
to gain—the dangerous tempter was banish-
ed from their bouse. All had been well. from
that time forth, had not the tavern of old Kil-
ligrew, the only one in Ashdale, stood directly
on the way along which Mr. Pratt daily went
to the store where he was employed as elerk,

Often in returning home he would be in com-
pany with young men who never passed Killi
grew's without & word with the companionabla
landlord snd & taste of his well-mixed liquor.
IIt was not in the aimnble and complacent Mr.
Pratt to say ¢ no’ on these oceasions

Soon his wife became aware of the tempta-
tion that was in his way, and of his almost daily
yielding to its enticements. She talked to him
soberly, yet gently and lovingly as before. Her
words aroused no impatience—no anger—no
stubborn self-will. He loved her too well to
pain her with even a frown

s I'll not derken Old Killigrew’s door again,
if it troubles you, Sarah. I don’t care for his
liquor. As you say, it does me no good.’

* I shall be 8o happy!’ sob.ed Mrs, Pratt,
hiding her teartul face on the breast of her
bushand. ¢ There i* nothing else in life to
trouble me.’

Ou the next morning as Mr Pratt was pass-
ing the tavern, old Killigrew—who, if not be-
hind the bar migingjup his tempting compounds,
was sure to be at his door walching for his cus-
tomers—ralled ont :

¢ Hey ! Neddy my boy ! what’s your particu-
lar bhurry ?’

*I'm a little late,’ replied the young man,
evasively, keepmg on his way.

+S:op, Stop? cried the landlord, ¢Here!’
Why, my dear fellow one would think you bad
the business of the world on your shoulders. A
wan should never be in too great s hurry to
speak a word with an old friend. What's be-
cote of Phillips? I haven’t set my. eyes on
him for a week.'

¢ The truth is,’ said- Pratt, who now paused
it is the opinion of bis friends that he hus
been coming here a little too often.

* Pooh ! Nonsence ! too often! I never saw
him when I thonght he’d been drinking too
much. It's ridiculous ! And he's silly enough
to mind them? Well, well, if he thinks he’s

in danger he’d better stay away. He must |

have a wenk head.

Killigrew spoke contemptuously. Pratt felt
the landlord’s sneering manner almast as much
as if it had been applied to himself. It cost him
no light effort to say ¢ Good mornirg,” and pass
on without taking a drink &t the bar.

* 1 wish this old man-t1ap was on the other
side of Jericho! he murmured, as goon as he
was fairly beyond the sphere of its dange rous
attractions ; or thht I didn’t have to pass it three
or four times a day.. If old Killigrew lays bold
of me . after this fa:hmn. I'am afraid my good
resolutions are not going to be worth mach.
O dear! I wonder what good ever comes of
this rum sel'ing and rum drinking? As to
the harm, one needen’t go far to look for that.

Musing thus,Pratt: weat on his way. At
dinnertime, both in coming home and returning
to the stare lie succeeded in getting past old
Killigrew's * man-trap’ withoat being hailed by
the watchful landlord. But his good resolutions
were not proof against the influences that as-
failed bim in the evening. Later than usual
he lingered at ths stors, in order to avoid, by
so doing. the company of ‘one or two young
men who alwaysstopped to drick at Kllhgrew 3.
He thought be had ecelped them, but it was
not so They were.in the tavern porch as he
came along, and, having taken their cue from’
the landlord (wbo was keen sq.,hted enough to
tee what had been passing in the, mind of.
Pratt, and feared to lose a customer), assailed
him with influences that he had not strength of

mind to resist. ¢ Just to aatisfy’ them as be

s&ﬁ, he Mnsemed hdrmk a single glass. But'
gt did pot ssnsf

A secopdz/uss was almest {orcedupon
Ium then followed ‘a third, which, purposely
made stronger than usual, completed the over-
throw of his reason..

Could those thoughtless young men have
seen the ashen, agonizing face of the anxious
wife, when her husband came staggering in
that evening, they wonld not have boasted so
gleefully of having * sent Piatt home'as merry
as a fiddler.

From that time the weak young wman stop-
ped almost daily at the tavern to drink. Tte
temptation was in his way, and he had not
sufficient strength of purpose to resistisallure-
ments. This was continued for months, until,
under the gentile, yet often tearful,- solicitations
of his wife, he again resolved to stand vp firm.-
ly aguinst the pressute of a current that was
too steadily bearing him onward to the sea of
destruction. And he did stand up firmly for a
time. But in this contest the odds were against
him. O!d Killigrew saw the straggle that was
going on in his miod, and tock a-wicked plea-
sure, apart from his love of gnir, in assailing
the young man’s good resolutions on every
occagion that was presented. Sometimes, after
alluring him into his bar—either through per-
sonal influ~nce, or by means of gay young men
who frequented his house—Killigrew could
not induce him to take anything but a glasa of
water. Oftener, however, be pained his pur-
pose mora fully, and maddened the young
man’s brain with his fiery potations,

And so the work went on. There was a
pitfull in Pratt’'s way, and ever and on he
stumbled therein. Ah! If the pitfall could
only have been removed. It served no use
whatever : gave nothing to the common good;
was a constant rource of annoyance. injury, and
loss to the people of Ashdale. It had been
digged by Killigrew, - and was always kept
daep and dangerous by him, in order that he
might profit by the weakness and injuriesof those
who weakly or unwarily stumbled over the
half-conrealed brink.

* Why did not the people of Ashdale cause
the pitfall to be closed up? Why did they not
remove this man- trap ? is asked in a tone of
surprise.

They had no power to do.so, we answered.

‘ No power!

* You many look surprised, bot it is even as
we rry. Killigrew had the {aw on his side.

¢ The law!

¢ Yes, for all you seem #o incredulous. The
Iaw of the State in which Ashdale waa situated,
provided, by special ennctment, for the digging
of just such & man-trap as the one maintain-d
by Killigrew. And any person, not having
the love of man nor the fear of God before
his eyes, could, by the payment of a few dol-
lars into the State Treasury, obtdin the right
to make for himself such a pitfall in any high-
way or street in any village, town or city, in the
Commonwealh.

¢ Preposterous !’

1t is true —alas | too sadly true. Witness
the erowded jails, almshouses and insare asy-
lums ; witness the erime, destruction and squahd
misery that rest like black elouds over all parts
of that State where popu'ation elusters thickly—
and those licenaed man-traps ‘are to be found
by the score in every neighbourhwod. It 1s
true, alns! too sadly true!

But for this pitfall in the way all might have
been wel with Prate; but his feet were always
on its tatal brink. Steadily, for near'y ten
yeara, had he beea poing down, down, down;
and at the period when ke came home sober,
for the first time in many monthe, anil announ-
ced to his wife the death of old Killigrew, he
was almost helpless in the hands of his adver-
sary.  All manly strength was gone when the
temp!atlon wus before him. It wes in wvein
that he went out in the morning, stroug in his
purpose to keep sober through the day; the
sight of Killigrew's tavern fired his appetite to

'a degree that lef thim no power of resistance.

It was'in vain that he str:ted homewnrd in the
evening, promising himself that he would meet
his wife and children without & stain on his
tips. Alas! he could vot bear onward agninst
the whirlpool of desire that instantly encom-
passed him when he came within fatal prox-
imiry toitligrew's,

Well might his sorrowing wife feel a thrill of

pleasere in every heart fibre at the announce-
ment of Killigrew’s death. He had been doing

‘an sccursed work in Ashdale for years. Blond-‘
cast had been sown thé seeds of anguish and

desolation ; and in her heart and- home had
many of theése evil geeds fallen, taken quick
root, springing up and bearing bitter froit. Nor
did she attempt to stifle this pleasure as unseem-
Iy, in view of the’ passage of a fellow mortal to
his great account in eterdity. She was glad
the tavern keeper wag dead—so glad it was
aveless to eflect conceslment.

The promise of that bour did not prove vain.
The tavern was closed, and Edward, Pratt went
dmly to his business and returned home at
evening, &4 sober man. If, as was often the
cate, he folt a deiire for stimulating drink, he

githier of them or “the tavern- |

queagbet;zhe dls e in adriuoh: of pnm cold
wautgr. Let, eved as he paseed the old tavern
'mmd a:}ﬁnd whp}l soon waved fields of ripen-
ing graidesthe grodnd had run to waste before
—he felt a desire to enter, but there was no
bar there now, so the morbid desire was fruit-
less of evil consequences.

.Thus it went on for three years. In that
time, not a drop ot anything intoxicating had
pa-sed the lips of Edward D’ratt. How strik-
ing the change’in all. round him! Woro out
furniture was renewed, nbundance of good cloth-
ing for ebildren as well as parents, gave an ajr
of thrifty comfort. Cheertul, happy faces were
seen, where before was zadness, palor, want, and
tears,

Three yenrs of sober industry | How, in that
short time, had the wilderness been maﬂe to
blossom as the rose !

One day about this time, Mr. Pratt came
home with a serious countenance and a dejsct-
ed air. His wife noticed the change, but said
nothing at first—waiting until her busband
should speak of what troubled him. He scem-
ed to recover a little at the tea-tuble, and talked
pleasantly, but, after rapper, withdrew to him-
sell, and sat nroat of the evening in deep thought,
with his head resting in his bosom. Several
times his wife whose anxious att«nuon was re-
moved from him :-carcely a moment, heard a
low sight escape from his lips. A little while
before retiring he said to her, speakmg abrupt-
ly and with something 80 strange in his voice
that the souund causcd a thrill to run along her
neives s

¢ Parker sold bis place last week ’

¢ He did! To whom ¥’

Mrs. Pratt spoke in a startled manner.

¢ To a man from Brockville, who is going to
open lavern again.

If a heavy blow had fallen on tiie poor wo-
man ske could not have sunk down more
gloomily. If a death psang had entered her
beart, the groan from ber lips could not have
beeo more traught with ngon)

¢ He opens to-morrow,’ said Pratt, in a for
bidding voice.

¢Oh Edward!

The unhappy wile srose, and moving to the
side of ber bueband, flung her arms around him,
suying us she did so—* Let us go from bere.

* Where was responded gloomily.

¢ Oh, anywhcre. Death and eternal destrue-
tion are opening at our fret. Cowme, come!
Let us flee for our lives | Let us go this hour.
I will bear huager, eold"‘!mymmgfthat -may
come upon us 80 that we escape this evil.

¢1 have thought it all over, Sarah,’ replied
the poor victim, sadly. ¢ We cannot go any-
where and be free from curse. The law sanc-
tions the evil, and under the protections ot
the law it throws out its alluremens every-
where.  Ob, that I was strong enough to resist.
Heaven knows how eainestly I have sotight to
overcoms this fatal desire; but the moment I
come within_ sight of the accurs-d temper my
whole being is inflamed. Reason is obscored ;
reason grows week : und I tall under the lurmg
gaze of a serpent.’

Oh, what a night was th:at ; speat watchfully
in prayer and Weepmg—at night, the anguish
of which years would fail to cover with the dust
of lorgeitulness | Morning dawned at leagth.
To one condemned to die it scarcely had bmken
more drearily.

«T will strive to be 8 man, Sarsh. I will
look up for strength, said Mr. Prati, as he
pres-ed the hand of Lis wite and parted from
her at the door. ¢ Prsy for me’

Tears were in. his eyes as he turned away
and her cheeks were wet. The voice of Pratt
was noi confident. He felt that he was too
weak tor his enemies.

And he was too weak. KEvening brought
him bome with all bis biight manhood obscur
ed. Que short mouth sufficed 1o do the work
ot ruin. Then his poor wite stood pule, tear-
less, and heart-broken above his grave ! He fell
0 low that he madce no effurt to rise again, and
died in drurkenness and despair.

The poor widow was not long from bis side ;
and now his children’s home is the almshouse.
"The ¢ man-trap’ in Ashdale is open still.  And
for the privilege of seatiering ruin and death
around him the new owner pays the State fifty
doliar: a year ;- and the State tukes the money
witt an eager hand, and seems to think her bar-
gain a good one. :

The Boston Daily News of April 21st. says:
Hon. Heénry Wilson delivered an interesting
lecture at Music Hall, Providence, R. 1., on
the evening of the 18th inst, in which he {md
& glowing tribute to the great aposi’e of tem-
perauce, Father Matthew, nnd earnextly en-
dorsed the doctrine of probibition, stating that
he had never changed his opinions ou the sub-
ject and did not propose to do so now. This
‘demonstration was received with mach ap-
plause by the audience, and it should be a sub-
Ject of pride to the penple of America, ‘that

one so high in authority takes such a hoblo
poamon o dﬂa great question.



