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urtis ; tampering with temptation fur: [ got the better of my companions, and
|y a just once, has ruined many a soon was far nhvgd,— On,—0it,—on,
wod boy,—remember you have no’their voices echoed in the distance, and
ther to watch over you; vou must | was alone n a nairow bend of the
eess the firm, manly, sell-denying river, amid the bare branches of high,
int; and het hips quivered. leafless trees. I stopped to tighten on
«My heart was steeled ; [ arose one of my skate straps; the stillness
wily up, and went out. *Tied to and solemnity of the place awed me
yrorg-strngs, I think, as tom Jones!<ome. My mothei’s quivering voice
i, 1 muttered to myself, walking, appeared to float an .he air a stern rep-
ngrily down the street. Yroof. T seemed to bea wanderor. from
«The bad influence of bad compan- | the dear fireside of brothers and sisters.
ns was already at work in my heart.; Just then a broad and dreadiul oath
| recess, being still undecided, 1 he-from Tom Jones broke upon my ear.
eve they suspected the cause. . “¢Oh, for the whiskey punch,’ cried
w ¢ ] should take the m)el‘ly ol judg' Kent.
g for mysclt, once in awhle, and  “: I'm for a good cigar, and a giass
mevmes eeting for myselfy’ eried of winey’ shouted anmher, *aye, anl
ge, with 2 sneering emphasis. i 've not forgot the cards,’
wé Yes‘ that I SII()lIiJ,, added an()ther‘ 6 PFOrZ“l'{V, (lrunkenness, and'smnk~
awing him=elf independently up. (ing!  Have I abused my mother’s con-
«<Suant we have a first rate skate ﬂ'\ieiuce; mln;v;.ged [I'\er \.‘ilShe,s , Ieft in:‘). .
camed a third.  * What a puty that > '075 a{{}; rome for L,m'p‘;‘r.'xons dl t;
wan’t decide to go, Curtis, you are fh&se.. at snez}kl.ng, pitiful con u,‘
P ! ’ his! T am josing my own sell.
ch & capital skater.’ st 2 g my
. respect, and shall feel nothing but guli
« Altogether it seemed as.f T musi- ;.4 shame when | go back; besides,
g . “how can 1 teil my little brothers whnt
" E‘ve.nmg came,—my wmother was ., right, if I do so wrony mysell
nweli in her chamber. ¢ I am for 4150 can I dare open the Bible and
I, [ said to Sarah, s0on after SUPPETs’ read at family prayers? Why, every
king up a !':xmp and going to my ““‘ef ver-e would condemn me! And what .
od-ro0m. Fhe.donrl carefully lock- i, n 1 gaining? Nothing. I cannot.
after me. ¢ Yes, I shall goy mulier-; iy enjoy what I am ashamed of’;
my headstrong will, and immediate- ;04| am ashamed of such associates.’
drew on my great coat, iying o0 2 41 s passed through my mind with
perand fastening down my €ap. ipe rapidity of thought, and I instantly
wefully did Topen the window. Itijeciged, + T will trn about, T will ! Tt
w2 glorious night. The moon and o'yt 100 late. T will turn about now,
s gliiered above, and the snow and quick, before it is to0 late;' and I made
cles below.  Then came misgivings great returning sveep on my skates, -
nat was 1 about to do? What bold: ™ %cphere’s Curtis! What! Wiy, b

Q ol - i
PW“’l! “dK'_"g? But I Jashe.d.awazj: ou are going the wrong way, my boy,
ery whisperiog of a better spirity and ' ¢ coq soveral voices.

Ly loot upon the window sill. In, «<Right way! I «m for home,’ 1

istant was I creeping over the roof'; shouted manfuily.

i shed beneath the window, from| «<Home.—what do vou mean ?,3
shed 1 jumped into a snow-bank,; i 0¥ J
|

then, skates in hand, fled towards?‘hey exclaimed ut once. :
place of mocting. The boys greet-!  “¢Home, ho! home, ho! ho! I!
me with loud huzzas. ¢ Reudy, all isllouted, and skated away.

§v was the cry. We stirted in, ¢ They thought—but it was no mat-
rsee. The ice was smooth, the air!ter what they thought; I had broken
188d we flew up the river. Soon'away from their influences.
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