THE CANADA TEMP

ERANCE ADVOCATE,

DEVOTED To

TEMPERANCE, EDUCATION,

Vor. XI.

CONTENTS.

The Rising Tide.—Continucd.

New.York State Temperance Contention.—This mieresting
report shews the point o which the temperance cause has arnved
amongst our neighbours, a point which appears httle short of
complete suceess.  Such a Jaw us has heen passed in that state,
appears to us cmincutly wise and cxpedient, and we trust s
working will shew that there s o decided majority of the com.
munity in favour of good morals.

Temperance Societies.—A most checring picture of the pro-
gress of the temperance cause m Brtam.  We trust it is not
overdrawn,

Thoughts for the Thoughtful.

Prosress.—Mr. Bungay's report of the Johnstown District, to
which speeial attention is invited.

Miscellaneous.

Pactry.—+"The tender mercies of the Drunkard are cruel.”
An exqursite peree from @ Wiatehail (N, Y.) paper. We carnestly
advise *emperance Socicties to make it one of the peices ot their
mutsical entertainments.

Barrortan.—0ijections to a Christian’s Jomivg T'em perance

Socectias.~Continued.
The ** Banner” and Induction Dinners.
The Pipe and the Gspel.
Enycsrion—Rollo Philosaphy.
Careless Words.—Wec think every reader of tins
artiele will wish hie had read 1t sooner-
Mary Lvadic Duncanr—Countinued.
Aaricvrrure.—The Rearing and Keeping of Stock.
News, Price Current, Meney List, ddvertisements.

"~ FHE RISING TIDE.
BY MRS. ELLIS.
Continued from Page 195.

‘It was a sccond.ratc sort of house ; and the one demestic who
waited upon the old mian, was yet too soundly asicep to hear their
summons, for they knocked in a trembling and hesttating manner.
At lnst they heard a slow step in the passege.  One boit was
drawn away, and then another, and then the door wus opened by
the old man hunself, wito stood before them with an mquinng|
gaze, while he held n one hand a hghttd candle, which had

humed down into the socket, )
Grace Dalton lnoked at her enusin.
faltercd—he could not utter an articulate sound.

“Perhaps you will wliow us to come m,” smd Gracc; “ we

have.come to-speak with vou on very important busess.”
“Busipess I repeated the old man, as well he mught, at ¢
hour of tac morming, and with such guests. )
however; and: throwing open the door of lus hittie sitting-room,
was casy 10 sec that he had known no rest that mght, for lustable

was covered with papers and acconnt-books; snueveryliung worc,
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His hps moved—his voice

1
hati

He admitted them,
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the dutics of home. But now this apparent coldness, while it
shacked tiie feelings of Grace Dalton, gave her nerve to proceed,
and she actually related the whole account of the fatal catastrophe,
exuctly as it had been 1o to her, only pausing occasionally to as.
certain whether she ought ar ought not to proceed.

* Gio on,” said ol Iennedy, every time she stopped, in o decp-
toncd and scpulchral voice;” but he never once looked up, nor
-tanged bis attitude, nor unclasped his hands, that were closely
fulded together, with his lips pressed upon them, and his elbows
supported by the anns of his chair.

** Go on,” he repeated, until the whole had been told ; when he
simply asked—* And the body 7

* I have stationed six fishermen from the village,” said Falkland,
‘‘ along the bay, and three beyond the crags; but they say it is
impossible it should be feund i)cforc the tide goes down, I shall
then be on the beach mysclf, and sce that nothing is neglected.
In the mean tme, if you would like Grace Dalton to remain with
you, she will be most happy to reader you any assistance in her
power.”

“Who is Grace Dalton??

“‘The young person who has accompanied me.”

** I would such rather be alone; und, perhaps, the sooner you
both leave e, the better.”

There was no forcing their presence upon him after this remark ;
and the two cousins arosc, and left the room, with that stealthy
step with which we instinctjvely tread in the presence of afiliction ;
the old man neithier rising from his chair, nor offering them the
common civilities of one who takes leave of departing guests.

They kand rot left the euter door, howerver, before their progress
was arrested by the sound of decp groans fromn within. Thev
paused ; for it was not casy {o lrave an agedman, under such
c..cumstances, alune.  They puused; for pity, as well as horror,
scemed to chuin them to the spot ; and now ‘they discovered that
thosc strange and awful sounds were the strong ‘prayer of mortal
agony—that prayer which is wrung out from the human soul by
its nceessity, not by its inclination or its hope. )

* He did love lum, then!” exclaimed Grace Dalton ; clasping
ler hands together; * He did love him as a father ought to love
ason! May bicssings fall upon the head of that ald man ¥

As she said this, a flood of tears gushed from her eyes; they
were the firet she had shed on this melancholy occasion : for grief,
that is mixed w:th herror, scldom causes tears; while, add but to
the itier tide one drop of gratitude or joy, and tears 1mmediutely
beeome the natural relicf of the over-burdened heart.

* Why, Giace,” said Falkland, as he led his cousin away from
the house of mourning, lest by again yielding to her own emo-
tion, she should be the cause of interruption or alarm to others—
“ How isthis? You arc overwhelmed with gratitude, because a
;siern ofd man is melted into common feeling by the death of s
! For wy part, I should have felt-more pity for kim had he
received the first sntelligeuce more like a father, and a Christian.”

! “We cunnot all feel alike,” said Grace, * nor muke the same

the appearance of sohitary and anxious toil—tiat ton of mind, end , d. gy of sorrow when we feel it. I confess, like you, I was
Izbour of calcalation, for which old age s so uafited. Without s -ked al the sceming apathy with which our intelligence was at
betraying any cutiosity, he motoncd for his guesis to be scated, , fi'st received. But thorc fc’?ff“l groans, George, they surely tell
and resumed his own “chair, waiting paticntly for them to begin jof more thun common gricf.
.the conversation. ) ‘The aray dawn of the moming had ‘by this time given placo
They were both silent; while tho quivering fingers of Grace ot tull light uf day, though it was oncof the datkest and the
-Dalton played amongst ner hair, and her open hps were pale o5 alovtmset of thuse wh.ch usher in the storms of winter. The
ashee, At last she 3poke. : {stillness of the preceding night had otcaviondlly been interrupted
* I think, Sir, veu arc aware where your san spent last evenang by < rashing wind, which now swelling into & strong gale, blew
*1 know httle of where he spends ius evenmgs,” replied the | fiurely over carth -und 'sea, sweeping across the bosom of the
.father,.** and 1t has become a matter of small impuitance tonc ™, troubled occan, and lashing the spray of the rising billows into
There was a real or asamed seventy about old Kenacdy, wluch) one vast bed of fuum. The tide was rolling out, but it retreated
-drove most people away frum lum., and which might, possibly, | with an augry rour, as if unsatisfied with tho work of destruction
have had its influenca in estranging his son'from the zffections and! jt had already ac.omplished,



