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THR CHRISTIAN MIRROR.
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colt indilference upon the every-day realities
whout him,
He tound his way o the gaming-table, and
with rackless impetyosity plunged into the
vartex which there opens for the zouls of the
vt Not far fimme the theatre amd the
edornoin, was the haouse of hior whose
steps take hold on el With madness that
deficd ol vesteaint, and shut out hape of his
recovery, he abamdoned himself 1o sensual in-
dulgenecs without shame, and eosisted, as the
counsels of an enemy. the efforte of riends
who at eacht sten of s downwaed course,
had interfered o save him from ruin.

How oltens in thiese davs of dissipation,
had amather wept over him, with tears that
wone but heact-broken mathers shed  over
roined wons b Fow often had a fond Jather
soaght him out in the dirk and hidden haants
of viee 1o which he nivhile vesorted, and
minglite o pracent’s love with the strong au-
thority ot an injuesd uther, led him home,
and watehad by his bedeside G the norming
ligh, that with the fiest rotuen of conseions-
woss hie might exion a premiswe of yeform,
Sueltinflacnees. steonger han any eesteaining
power butthe grace of God, might have saved
him bat for the grasp of an enemy that was
dengrging him downward toadeath and hell, Ty
was seareely passible that he should have
yan his courss ths e withont having denk
ofiere and deeply of the intoxieating cup.
Intemperanee had marked him for his prey.
Thisx was sowe years ago, in the morning of
the great temperanee yeformation which has
sines sa signlly and gloviously Wleszed our
country amd the worl. And when he was
persuaded by the united entroaties of his
parents to pledee himsell 1o abstain from
Savdent spivit,” the smile of hope was seen
aon o mother’s fided eheek. and a mountain
weight was romoved from his Githers heapt,

o Theie wras a change in Chades that all
regrded with intense delight, Tt Iasted for
months.—-Awm he was the pride of his pa-
rents and the contre of a thousand hopes,

The cup of happiness seemed to his parents
to be il when Chartes Jed 1o the ahiar, and
brought home to the honse. a lovely bride,
whom oi alj others they had chosen as nne
who would make hiw happy. and throw
avound him the resteninis of love, should he
ever he allared again into the paths of viee.

On the very evening ol his marriage, it was
patofully evident, thathe was not bevond the
reach of the destrover, 1 have said 1hat thns
period was atthe opening of the prosent ten-
peranee  reformation, and fow had  then
thought of danger from the use of wine. Bul
in the festivities of the marriage dav, in the
midst ol company of which voung L—— was
whe dile and soul, and ealled on again and
apain to deink ta his ¢ health and happi-
ness 7 (Oh ! the mockery of sueh words ovey
the winc-cap?) he Jost eonnnand of his ap-
potites and hefore he suspeeted his danger he
was overcome.  Deeply mortified at this oc-
cwrenen, he determined o regain bis selt
tespeet by a vigid adherence 10 entire abstin-
encee (rom all means of intoxication.  But the
appotite was exeited, smd it wonld he grati-
tied,  The rest ot the stary is soon-told.

Montis passed away, and the once elegant,
accomplished, and (ascinating Chavles T——
wax sinking deeper and deeper into the ahvss
of shameful disgusting intemperance.  The
appetite heesne a passion, the passion hecame
amanta.  The last hope of hix recovery was
now blasted.  The prospeets of wealth and
honour, and domestie bliss, liad lost all charms
in his eye.  The gross sensunlity of his dar-
ling wing, the vile companions of his nightly
debauch, the delirious excitements of the
theatre and gaming tahle, again absorhed the
desires of his depraved heart.

In vain did

Qt

parental afleetion plead, in vain did a yo‘ung
wile, with hee first born on lu:‘r lnx}nst, weep
tears of bitter griel over his k\]l;. in vain did
he hear the strong appeals of religious truth
in vain was he admonished of the d:mg(:r to
his immortal soul, and the cortainty of his
swill destruction, il he persisted in hi‘s down-
ward course 3 he was in the grasp ot the (_le~-
straver.  Deal to the eries of affection, hlind
10 hig own guilt and shame, and dead to all
the sweet sensibilities of the soul, he was
logt, and lost forever.

Such incessant and reckless devotion to the
intoxieating howl, wos making serious invonds
upon his ence vigarous constitution. W hen
ha eame. home from his nightly revels, his
wild dewoniae ravinas gave sad warnings that
B might speedily fall a victim to the drank-
ard’s seowrge, delivivm tremens.  Foveain this
last steugele, when reason had deserted the
throne, and vanscionee had long heen drowned
i the wine-cup, and. to the hears that loved
fim most, death scemed the only relief that
would be ever theirs, even in this last steuggle,
there was onee mose lighted up a faint gleam
of lope,

One morning, after a night of more than his
accustamed vevelev, he wwoke apparently to
the strong and vivideonseinusness that he was
in the eoad to hell,
1oft the fire-side of the gomd pastor in New
England, he had seldom given a thonghit, never
an Jowr, 10 the memory of the lessons which
were then with so much thithfuluess and love
imprinted on s young heart, But dmpres-
sioms thus made are wcrer cndively oblitorated.,
They mav be forgotten in the widst of the
follies and sins of a gav eaveer s they may he
buried under other and deeper inpressions
thit exert a couteallivg aud destraving power;
but they are still there, and in some hour,
pevhaps of delivium. parhaps of caln veflec-
‘!inn. perhaps on a dving bed, ar it way he in
the world off despair they will be remembered
and reviewad, with all the distinetness of the
fime when they were eraven in the mind.
So was it pow with Clurles.

Jis wife was steuek with mingled astonishi-
ment and jov, as she beaed him engaged in
carnest prayer for the parden of his many
sing, for the sake of Jesus Cluist.  She wept
with himy and, thongh quite nnused 1o the
language of praver, she poured out the desires
of her bursting heart, that Cod wonld have
merey upon the poor prodigal. and lead him
hack 10 the paths of virtue and ol peace,

At this juncture T was =ent for, and in a
fow moments was at hix side, -

«Oh P said he, as I entered the room, « |
am glad you have come. 1 have been praving
for the pardon of my many sins, and God has
heard my poor prayers for the sake of his Son.
1 feel better now. 1 am happy now. 1am
going 1o heaven now ! There, there comesan
angel, there another; don’ you see them
comirg?  There, Tam going now ; come and
go with me to glory.”

Tsaw in an instant thathe was wandering,
though he was so peaceful and apparently o
happy that hig friends were weeping for joy af
the prospeet of his snadden conversion from
the errer of his ways.

¥ assured him that there was no immediate
praspect of his depariure; and sitting quictly
en the hed which he thought was a car on
which he was about to he conveyed to heaven,
T spolic to him freely of his past life, the ne-
cessity of sincere repentence for his many
transgressions of God’s holy laws, and of the
infinite provision made by Jesus Christ, for
the provisian cven of the chiel of sinners.
Then it was that Tsaw the strength of these
itnpressions which had heen on his hieart while
under the instruction of the excellent clergy-
man of whom 1 have spoken. The whole

From the time that el

plan: of' falvation was distinctly before his
mind, and the views ol divine truth which he
cxpressed, were far morc‘clcm: nnd‘ complete,
than are usually shown by intelligent men, -
who havé not enjoycd religious instruetion in
their childhood. I dealt faithfully with hiw,
as one who hasan account to give Lefore Ged,
But what could be donc for a man whese
reazon was gone, and whore faney spread be-
fore him visions of celestial glory ‘on which
he was soon to enter? 1 prayed with him
and left him, . .

A few davs more and 1 was gent for agein,
Tn the mean time he had plunged deeper than
ever into his destroving indulgences, and tho
temible delirium that haunts the dronkard’s
brain, had obtained the mastery. One wild
scene of wnbridled exceess had followed ano-
ther in awilt succession till he was laid upon
his dying hed.  No, he did not have a dying
bed! No visions of angels awaiting to con-
vey him to heaven, now floated before his
eves. No dreams of pardon and peace by
the blood of the dear Redcemer, shed their
soothing influence on his soul.

« Take them off'! Ok take {kem off' 1 he
sercamed as 1 came into his chamber.” ¢ They
have come for me; I see them, I fee) them !
This is hell 17
The scene was awlul to mie, heart-rending
1o those who loved him as none others could.
Every object in the room was a demon ready
to dart upon him.  They leaped on the bed,
they planted themsclves on his breast, they
laughed at hix horrors, and revelled in his crics
andgroans. Tt was with great difliculty that
strong men could keep him on his couch of
anguish. e wax determined to fly from the
monsters that had gathered in troops about him.
Scizing his opportunity when their attention
wax for a mewent diverted, he leaped from the
bed by the side of which sat his parents, wrin-
kled and geay, but not with age, and his young
wite with theie only child in her arms; he broke
away from the attendants who vainly strove
to hold him back ; he rushed from his chamber
into the sticets of ghe city, and there, in his
nakedness and madness, raved like a devil es-
caped trom holl. They caughithim and forced
him into the house, hut conld not compel him
lie down. He stoad in the middle of his
chamber, struggling foarflly with friends whe
gathered avound him to pacily his maniac (ren-
zv. s wife fell on his neck, and implored
him by his love for her and his darling boy.
tolic down and be still £ill the slorm that raged
in lis Lirain hould pass by, But o tears, ko
pravers, no foree could quict hin in that wild
hour, He stood and struggled fiercely with
phantoms, and raved of devils and the damned.
An uncarthly brightness lighted up his face, as
he exelaimed, «Tam ready now; Il go, il
go ;” and he stood—an corpre ! They laid him
on the hed and closed his eves for ever,

Such was the career and fate of one whom I
knew and loved. He was a prodigal son.
How many fall like him—perish like hini, in
the very morning of their days!

CHARLOTTE EL1ZABETH.
Wio is Charlotte Elizabeth? some one moy
inquire,  She is a deafand dumb English lady,
now a Mys. Taney, the wife of a literary gen-
tleman, rexiding in the neighbourhood of Lon-
don.  She was first marricd to a military
oflicer in the British service, who spent all her
property and his own in dissipation. At his
hands she reccived very unkind treatment, and
sometimes personal abuse. To support her-
sclf and her little ones she betook herself to
her pen, and wrate for the public journals,
for which she received a seanty allowance,
From this she proceeded to a higher kind of
writing, books, and received a stipulated sum
from the booksellers for het manuscripts. Her



