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meet; but for hiz sake they would and did
sign, and he with them.

And now for the first time the truth pour-
ed into his mind,and he saw his condition,and
sat down bathed in tears,

“Now,” said ke, “ponticmen, you must go
and communicate these facts to my wife—

oor woman ! I know she will be glad to hear
1t, but X cannot tefl ber.”

Two of them started for that purpose. The:
Iady met them at the door, paleand trembling
with emotion.

“ What,” she inquired, “is the matter?
What bas happened to my husband ?”

They bid her dismiss her fears, assuring her
they had como to bring her tidings of her hus-
band-—but good tiding, such as sho would be
glad to hear.

* Your husband has signed the temperance
pledge—yea, signed it in'good faith.”

‘I'he joyous news nearly overcame her—
she trembled with excitemeni—wept freely,
and clasping her hand, devotionally, sho look-
ed up to heaven, and thanked God for the hap-
py change,

« Now,” said she, ¢ 1 have a husband as he
once was, in the dayr of our carly love.”

« But this was not what moved me,” said
the gentleman. % There was in the some vi-
cinity another gentlemen—a generous, noble
soul—married young—married well—into a
charming family, and the flower of it. Ilis
wine-drinking babits had aroused the fears of
his fricnds, and one day, when several of them
were together, one said to another, ¢ Let us
sign the pledge.” ¢ 1 willif you will.' said one
to0 another, till all had agreed to it, and the
thing was done.

‘I'his gentleman thought it rather a small
business, and felt a little sensitive about re-
vealing to his wife what he had done. But
on returning home he said to her:

« Mary, my dear, I bave done what I fear
will displease you.”

# Well, what is it ?”

“Why, 1 bave signed the temperance
pledge.”

« Have you!”

“ Yes, I have certainly.”

Watching bis manner as he replied, and
readingin it sincerity, she entwined herarms
around bis neck, laid her head upon his bo-
som, and burst into tears. Her husband was
aﬂ.'(clctcd deeply by this conduct of his wite, and
said:

s Mary, don't weep ; I did not know it would
afllict you so, or I would not Lave doneit—
1 will go and take my namo off immedia-
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«Take your name off " said she; no, no!
let it be there. I shall now have no more soli-
citude in reference to your becoming a drunk-
ard. Ishall spend no more waketul bhours.
1 shall no more steep my pillows in tears.”

Now, fo-the first time, shone upon his mind,
and he folded to his bosom his young and
beautiful wife, 2nd wept with her. Now, I
can’t stand these facts, and L am going to sign
the pledge.—Speeeh of Gov Briggs.

THAT «BALF-WAY HOUSE”

If the traveller between New York and
Newark, atter crossing the Hackensack bridge
will look to the right, he will sce by the side
of the * old causeway,” a small house standing
alone . For many yearsit has been called the
“ half~way-house,” and situated as it is in the
salt roarshes it has a forlorn:look. On the
12th of May, 1833, being the Sabbath, about

neon, & man, (a very hard-looking man he
was,) entered that bouse for refreshment.—
Not long after that another man rode up ra-
pidly, and telling the landlord be was i pur
suit of a murderer, arrested the traveller. On
his person were found articles of jewelry, a
gold watch, rings, &ec., and in lus bundle
clothing recognised as belonging to the mur-
dered.  The fugitive was very tired as well he
might be for he had accomplished much in
fourtean houra. Ile had murdered his em-
ployer and wife, and their colored scrvant
girl. The two former hehad buried in the
barn-yand. Ile bad then ransacked the house
broken open drawers, closets, and trunks in
search of valuables, had packed up his plun-
der, and travelled nearly thirty miles to the
« Ialf-way-1louse.”

‘Thescene of the murder was a quict village,
“ beautiful for situation,” and not nameless in
the history of our Revolution. Its citizens
were orderly and industrious, kept the Sab-
bath, and prided themsclvesnot a little on the
pleasantness and safety of their town as a
place of residence. That Sabbath morning,
one of them found, a little way from town,
several articles of clothing with marks on them
which showed that they belonged to a citizen
of the place. Ile and his neighbours conclu-
ded that a robbery had been committed, and
went to the house to find out.  All there was
still as death. They found the servant in her
bed murdered. Further search led them to
the dead bodics of the murdered gentleman
and his wife, buried in the barn-yard. The

aleness of every face showed how horrible
had been the discovery. DMeanwhile the vil-
lagers were jn quict performing their Sabbath
morning duties ,and getting ready for church.
Not a wheel rattled in the street, not a sound
disturbed the quict, when suddenly a man on
horscback rode through thestrects and spread
the alarm of the murder. Nover was a village
moro cxcited. In an instantall was in an
uproar, and crowds were running to the house
of the murdered family. Ina veryshorttime
the sheriff and his posse werein the_ saddle,
and on the track. Tho fugitive was traced
for miles by articles of clothing which he had
stolen, but thrown away in lus flight. « Who
is safe ?” was the general feeling. Indigna-
tion ran high, so much so that it seemned for a
time doubttul whether a jury could be sclect~
cd out of 2 large and populouscounty. When
the trial came on, and the judge charged the
jury, recouated the transactions with an evi-
dent attempt at entire self-command,but ashe
closed his horrid review, his self-control van-
ished and he exclaimed, “dJudge yo gentle-
men of the ruthlessness of such @ monster)
The judge did but echothe opinions and feel-
ings of the community. The murder was so
borrible and on so large a scale, that the prison-
er had pouc but %i.s counsel to speak a
word in his behalf.

In looking over the published account of the
trial, one is struck by the somowhat anplea-
sant coincidence between the prisoner’s con-
fession aund the testimony of two witnesses.—
From his testimony it appears that bardened
as he was, he did not feel brave enough o
commit the murder without aleoholic stimu-
lants, and from the testimony of two wimesses
wlo dealt in such stimulants, it anpears that
one of them sold him four glasses of hard cider
which he drank, and the “other sold him a
glass of brandy, which the man drank in bis
bar voom. Thus encouraged the bad man
went home and did the tripal murder. It is
also a singular fact that tha man who sold the
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glass of brandy, which gave courage to the
murderer was the first to overtake the mur-
derer at  the “halfsway house” lle no
doubt did hisduty at the * half’ way house” on
that Sabbath day, but whether or no he did
not transcend his duty on tho evening previ-
ous, in selling the brandy, I must leave to
casuists.

Loften think of this murder. and of the
fearful cxcitoment in that town as the horse-
man rode along tho streets that Sabbath morn-
ing.

“And murder, murder, was the dreadful cry,
and yet the same county, (and indeed every
other county,) has had scenes as fearful as
whis, but people lovked at them without alarm.
In a certain quiet valley, many years ago, li-
ved a very respectabls and worthy farmer,
who had several sons. “The father and his
sons became miserablo drunkards. Lhe
whipping of a wife, or the cursing of & neigh-
bour was & very common thing among them.
Long before they died they became curses to
their familics, although naturally “kindly af-
fectioned.”  One after another they died in
middle life, as certainly killed  betore theiv
time,” as was the unhappy family whose mur-
der Thave described.  ‘T'ke misery suffered
by themselves and their families was more pro-
tracted afl intolerable than that suffered by
the murdered family. In that case the vie-
tims suffered only a few minutes, but in the
other it lasted through years; in that caso the
family of the murdered grieved as though
their hearts would break, but in a few inonths
found consolation in the virtues of the dead,
but in the other the heart-breaking grieflast-
ed throngh years, and when death closed the
scene, the memory of the past and the ant-
cipation of the future brought no consélation.
Nor is this the worst ofit.” Ilad the killing
processstopped with the father and his sons,
it would not have been so sad as it actually
was. But it did not stop there. It cursed
children’s children to the third and fourth ge-
neration. Some most fearful cases of rum-
killing Lave occurred in succceding genera-
tions.

Another case my memory calls, and which
excited no very great fecling. A father, his
sous, and a son-in-law, all fell before this de-
stroyer, and when they fell no horseman rode
through the streets shouting “ murder ! mur-
der}”” These two poor wives are in their
graves from the brutality of their drunken hus-
bands, and yet no excited judge from the
bench said to the sympathizing jury, * judge
ye,gentlemen, of the ruthlessness of these mon-
sters I’ And when, not long since, a jury of
inquest brought in a verdivt ¢ that tlus man
came to his death by drinking rum mixed
with deadly poison,” no warrant was issucd for
the man who sold the poisos, and no judge
‘said to him “ you gtand convicted of the mur-
der of ——, &e.,” as in the casc of the mur-
derer arrested at the “balf-way house.” The

‘parallel is worth a thought, atteast, for I find,

as a minister, some huts and houses invested
with the same sort of melancholy interest that
attaches to the house where that awful mur-
der was commitied, and the “half-way house™
where the murderer was overtaken.—N. Y.
Qbserver.

THE EDINBURGIL REVIEW AND
- PRORIBITION.

“ There are some trades to which the state

applies, not restriction merely, but prokidition.

‘Lhus the business of coining money is utterly



