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which he bore the jests of his fellow
workers, on account of the Pledge, and
the kindoness with which he forgave them.
Mr. Moretand had watched his progres-
with almost a fathei’s eve, and at the end
ot two years, confessed to himselt that
Edward was all, or more, than he had
thonght to find him.

Tue worthy man was soon afier siized
with a malignant fever. His head cletk,
who supplied his maste1”s place in his ab-
sence, fell a victim to the came 5 and Drs.
Moreland, calling for Edward, told bim
that ber hushand had ever expressed the
greatest confidence in s skill and care
and begged him to take charge of his
master’s concerns, and consider them as
his own.

This sudden elevation mate no iff-rence
in the manners of the modest youth ; and
so admirablv were the affsirs of Mr. More-
land conducted, and sofaithfully was every
part of Fdward’s duties discharged, that
when his masterreturned lo his place again,
he not only gave the youth warm com-
mendation, but took him into partnership
with himself, that (as he told Mr, Rich-
mond) since he had no son, Edward should
be to him as one.

Mr. Moreland being now able toresume
his duties, and thinking his young fiiend
looked pale and sickly frem too much ap.
plication, advised him to seek a renovation
of health by a ¢ return home.”’

Joyfully the young man accepted the
offer 5 he longed again to see his parents
and his sisters.  They knew not of his in-
tended visit ; it was to be unexpected.—
Only one thought now pained Edward,
and half damped his pleasure, and that
belonged to his fitend. Where now was
he? None could answer that question :
for fiom the nigzht of his ieaving Edward,
he had never heen heard of, had never
written to his fitends, Oh was it not too
probable that the evil spirit had gained the
mastery over him ; that his health might
have sunk beneath excess; that now he
might be numbered with the dead. The
thought was verv painful, and Edward
tried to turn his mind to something else.
At last the little villaze,—its chuich, its
scenery, well known and loved ; its rustic
noise 3 and more than all, his father’s
house, rose hefore the eve of the Jong ah-
sent one retnrned.  When the coach

stopped, he alizhted, and muffled himself
in a large cloak, and drew his cap over;
his brow, to escape recognition ; hut the !

Jin the street, many whom the yonth well

knew, yet he passad by nnchallenged, and
zained at Jast his father?s door—his child-
hood?s home.  Edwarnl’s heart beat bigh,
and his hand shook, as he raised the
knocker. ‘The sum-nons was replied to
by an ohl matd cervant, a great favorite in
the familv.  Edward asked. in a voice, as
he thonght, disguised, it Mr. Richmond
was in ? but instead of the reply, he heard
only the exelamation, ¢ Blessine! whose
voice is it 22 and laying his hands on her
army cried in a low tone, « Hush, Jeanie,
hush P2 But Jeanie was too much emap=
tured to heed, and setting up a scream of
delight, she rushed forward, ffuns open
the patlor door, and exclaimed, ¢ Master
Edward, Master Edward.”” At the same
instant, the yonth himself appeared hefore
the astonished circle, and parents and sis-
ters sprarg eagerly forward to meet and
emhrace him.

Books and work were laid acide, and all
sitting round the household hearth, mult:-
plied question on question ; and Edward
replied to all, gazed on the familiar ohjrcts
around, and returned each affectionate
smile 5 patted old Pompey ; waked the cat
from a sound sleep to fondle it, and took
his youngest sister on his knee to play
with his watch. But ere long, a shade
crossed his brow, and he said almost invo-
luntasily, ¢ Poor Stanley.”

¢« Ay, poor Stanley,” repeated his fa-
ther, ¢ his was a return home indeed.>

¢« Hus he returned 2”° cried Edward with
starthing quickness.

¢ He has, my boy, but so altered; so
worn ; so emaciated in hody ; so bowed in
spirite.??

« Has he returned penitent?” asked
Edward faintly.

T hope s0; it was but for a little time
that I saw hiin j but his painful story was
told me by his aunt. Afler ieaving you,
he went to Liverpool, and tried there to
support himself ; but he lost energy, health
gradually failed, and he had none to en-
courage, to cheer, or to care for him; he
lost hope ; stooped to low employments
strove 1o drown the seuse of misery and
the voice of God by drinking to excess.—~
At last this mad career was stopped; a
hurning fever confined the poor fellow
many days to his bed ; here he had time to0
think ; here, for the first time, e sought

the help of his Maker. As soon as he
could crawl (10 use his own words) he
took the Pledge. His beart yearned for

twilizht was deepening, and though (it|his home : it was a long journey, and he
being Saturday night) many were walking ' was nearly deslitute, and very weak ; but



