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of tho children asmcuiated in our Junior T'emperance Socictics,
are imbued with the like spint, and who can it the influence
thoy will exert as they nse to manhood—N. Y. Organ.

A short time ago, a')ittle furl but two years and three monthy
old, the daughter of a Directress of « Martha Washingtoa Socicty,
saw a man staggening past the house, and with the kudest sym.
pathy depeted on her mfant countenance, she cried out,

 Poor man, do pledge (go pledge ;) poor man, do pledge.”

And cvcer gince, when she sces any one intoxicuted, she repeats
the advice. She hus begun carly to act the woman's part of coun.
scllor. .

One of fnc R. D's. of New.York, relates the following incident :
By his excessive drinking he had Jard himself upon a bed of sick-
nex9, and onc evemng his wife had occasion to go out shopping,
and of course had to go alone. )

Her child, 2 boy of four years, was playing about, as ho had been
allawed to sit up for company for hisfather, while his mother should
be away. The boy kept teasing to know what mother wonld buy
Sor %im, and laughmngly his mother told lum, she would buy hun
ano*her father.

« 9h, mother, don't buy adrunken father ! said the child, with
great carnestness. ‘T'hs expression set the incbriate to thinking,
and resulted in his reformaation.

1M TOO YOUNG.

I think, George, I' too youny to be a tece.totaller; it's a very
good thing for you, but I'm too young,” said Jane Wright to her
;2\;«'1:1, who was spending the Christinas holidays at her parent'z

use.

“ Are you 150 young to know right from wrong, Jane
; “Why now I think you are laughing at me, George!

‘min
and you ask me if I know nght from wrong

»#Weil, Jane, do'nt be angry—you complained of being too
yourg just now; but if you know night from wrong, why total
abatinence from strong drinks is right, and drnking them is
wrong.  And if you are not too young to kaow, you can’t be too
yourig to do, why} is right.”

“X never do dnnk, George, enly 2 glass of wine at our echool
brezking-up, 2nd a little taste of punch with uncle John, when 1
go to sec him—that's all”

Why

“Are you in thc babit of oficn secing people drink thesey

drinks ™

“Oh no, Gzorge! Ny parents arc tee-totallers, you know.—
Wo have no sach drinks at home. 1 only see
John's, and =t ourbreaking up.

* Wiry, Janc, i that case you take them 28 often as you can
get them, and the drunkard docs no more.”

“Deay me ! how harshly you spcak—coraparing me to a drunk.
ard! Who cver heard of & little gind being 2 drenkard

* Littd= girls grow to be women; and women, Jane, are soms.
times 20 lost, as to be drunkerds. I have read in the works of a

t poct these words, ¢ The child is father to the mnany mean.
wyr, that the habits we get in childhood, grow with us. Do you
think the strip of musfin you are hemining would ever be done by
you, if Fou never begun 1"

* What a simple question!  Why, to be sure it would not.”

s Wecll, simple as it ix, the case of poor Jost drunkards is like
that strip of mushn. Every drop they tock from the very first
beginning, helped on to the completion of their bad habit, as surc
Iy cs every st:ch vou take helps on il the whole is completed.—
Is not that plain 77

** Why yes, it scems so

* Every thing, Jane, both good and cvil must have a beginning
—and the habits we get in cﬁildhood zare often 50 strong, wc can
never throw tham off. You mentioned, just now, uncle John,
and hig punch ; 2nd you know he leamned to take strong drink 1n
his youth in the navy, and now he 18 quite disabled with the gout.
What is the reason Lic docs not become a toc-totaler 77

¢ Oh, ho says he is too old, and that he lcarned to drink in his
youth.”

¢ He wa< not too yoang, Jane, to learn to drink! You think
yourzelf too young to learn to abstain.”

¢ Ob, if cver I thought for = moment I shonld be a drunkard,
1 would rot thivk m too young.”

|lhat 1 not hke a clild who reads her Beble,

¢ Bible class at school, I shall be nime .iext bi:an-d:;_v,‘l

e at uncle

* And do you supposs uny one cver does think of becoming a
drunkard

“ Why, no; I dare ray they get into a bad habit before they
are at all aware of t.  But, George, how could I refuse to take
wine at the breakg up—1I should be laughed at”

“ And would you do wrong, for fear of being lauchedat!  Oh,
You know you
should do your duty, through good report and through evil report.

Some wicked people laugh at rehigion, would you be ashamed of

! religion on tiat account 7"

“Oh no! for our Lord has said, * Whosoever is ashamed of ms

"before men, of hun will I be ashamed.” »

! s \Well, then, why be ashamed of tee.totalwan, which is a plan

; carrying out of our Lord'a command, * Do good, as sc have op-

i portumty, to ali men.'

1« Well, T think I have been wrong.”

{ “1 think you have, Jane. You arc not too young to rcad your
Bible, and to understznd parts of st.  Nauther are you too young
to be 2 Chnsuan.  How then can you betoo 3‘0ung to understand

“thss plam fact, that if you would for ever avord the saare of ntem-

_prrance yourself, and sct @ good e¢xample of perfect sobriety to

.othem, you must abstzin from those dnnks that cause intemper-

ance.”

“ Well, George, I thought it did not much matter about child.
ren being tee.totallers; but you have taught me better. I seethat
we are never too young to do<hat which is nght.”—XMora. Stor.

A SKETCH.
Comes up to but goes not beyond the reality.
4 Say, Doctor, mnay I not have rum,
To guench th.s buming thirst within 2
Here, on thie cureed bed [ lie,

| And cannoat get onc d-op of gin;

I ask not healtn, nor sveun hite—
Lafe ! what 2 curee 1Us beep tome !
I'd rather gink in decpesthell,
‘Than drink agamn its misery.

« But, Doctor, may I not have rum?
Oune drop alone 1 all ¥ crave.
Grant thissamall boon—I ask no more—
‘Then 'l defy—ves, cen the grave.
! Then, without fear, I'll fold my arms,
’{ And bid the monster strike his dart,

Fo haste e from this world of woe,
And claun his own-—this ruined heart.

“ A thousand cnrses on his head

Who gave me first the poironed bowl.
Who taught me first this banc to drink—
Drnk death and ruin t» my soul.

My soul ! oh, cruel, bornd thought !

Full well I know thy certan fate,

With what instinctive horror shrinks
The spirit from that awful state!

v Lest—lost—1 know forevers lost!
To me no ray of hope can come ;

My fate is sonled, my doom 18—
But give me rum; 1 wili have rum.
But, Doctor, dont you sce Aim thore ?
In that dark comer how he auts ;

Sec how be sports his fiery tongue,
And at me burning britnstone spits !

“ Go, chase him out, Look ! here he comss;

Now on my bed e wants to day;

l(;!c a‘:a'n'; be there.  Oh God! oh God!
0 way, 1 say! way? way !

chk{ chain m%oiw,’;ng(:ie m’;: down;

There now—he clasps me in his arms:

Down—down the window—close it tight :

¥uy, don't you hear my wild alarms 7

* &ay, don’t vou sov this demon ficree 7

Docx no onc hear ? will no onc come ?

Oh save me—save me~—1 will gave—

But rum?! I must have—will bave rum,




