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to believe, that the respect and attention they meet wise; to bear about the piteous spectacle of his own self-

to b , tt truin; could he see myfevered eye-feverish with last night's

with from the world are the tribute paid to their per drinking, and feverishly looking for this night's repetition

sonal worth. Flattery looks like truth, and deference of the folly ; could he feel the body of death out of which

ona proper boaage to met. Our very defocts are L cry houly with feebler outcry to be delivered-it were

only arenough to inake him dash the sparkling beverage to the

reflected back so pleasantly, and with such little dis- earth in all the pride of its mantling teniptation.

tortion, that they become our amiable weaknesses, and O if a wish could transport me back to those days of youth
tt hthey becinfullomsessor amae we ,t ltw-hen a draught from the next clear spring coul slake any

they are left in full possession of the heart. But lot heats which suimmer suns and vouthful exercise had power

fortune change, and the veil is toril aside! We then to stir up in the blood, how gladly would I return to thee

perceive how despicably false were thos we most pure elemuent, the drink of children, and of child-like-her-

prceive heow d desiabl s w e hunaround us, par- inits! In my dreams I can fancy the cool refreshment purl-

trusted The fond friends who hunga ing over my burning tongue. But mîy waking stomach

took of our hospitality, sbarod our purse, and who loved rejects it. That wvhich refreshes innocence only makes me

us for ourselves alone, are scared from the cov r where sick and faint.
But is there no middle way betwixt total abstinence and

they had nestled so pleasantly, and depart never to re- the excess which kills you? For your sake, reader, and

turn. To find tbis out is sometimes worth a reverse or that you mnay never attain to experience, with pain 1 must

two in life. If thise prosperous did not ahuost utter the dreadful truth, that there is none, noue that I

to ipay fd. In my stage of habit, (I speak not of habits less

thînk thomselvos exceptions to gene-al rules, the know- confirned; for some of then 1 believe to be prudential) ln

thinko thm s cep ios g ,t so the stage of which I have reached, to stop short of that

ledge of this fact, which every one finds out at soeieasure whicl is sufficient to draw on torpor and sleep-

time or other, and certainly reads of in all the treatises the benumîbiig apoplectic sleep of the drunkard-is to have

which have ever unfolded the mazos of the human takien none at all. The pain of self-denial is all one-what
wh have e r noddféree ines, that is 1 had rather the reader should believe on my credit

heart, would make a great difference in the conduct of than know on his own trial. IIe will come to know it

mon. much of the wealth that is now scattered by w ver hall arrive at the state inwhich, paradoxical

tmse thougtless and the vain, in socuring the outward as it may appear, reason shall onl visit him through lu-

ther th ughtessect the vaie , m sc ur i e with ta e toxication ; for it is a fearful truth , thal the intellectual

rspect of the multitude, would be applied, w faculties, by repeated acts of intemperance, may be driven

fidelity of an louest stewardîhip, to the promotion of from their orderly sphere of action, their clear daylight

those b anevolent aud beeficiat object, for hich bu- ministries, until they shall b brouglt at last to depend for

the faint manifestation of their departing energies upon

mauity is ovor pleading. The rustling silk and satin the returning periods of the fatal madness to which they

of the belle, would dismiss ne or two shades of its owe their devastation. The drinking man is never less

briliancy, to war in modest fords te childrn of t e hiself than during his sooner intervals. Evil is so far

pour; and the sumptuous dinnxers which folly provides, Behold me, then, in the robust period of life, reduced to

would rduced in quantity by the generous share imbecility and d cIv. Hear me count my gamn, and the

w ould en r u ti n the m ouths of the hun erry. profits which I hav derived fro mn the mnid nght cup.

hih went tofl 
Twelve years ago I was posbeseü of a healthy frame of

It is well, then, to consider prosperity and adversity mnnd and body. 1 as ie, r strog; but xhnk iu

as two necessary states of human existence, neither of tittion, for a wmak one, asas as hapily exempt <rsom a
tendeîîcy to anynmaladvý,,as itwas possihle to ho. I scarcel>'

which are permanent, both of which may be reversed; knew wiat it was to ail anythiug. îsow, excePt wi.iu 1

and which, if wisely considered, sould make men am losing I ysoîf in a sea of drink, I amn ever free from

andwhi, if wisey c sderedesoul mae mend those ineas sensations in head and stomach, which are

better, and not worse. It is to this test of truth and much worse to bear than any detinite pains and aches.

experionce, we s -ould bring, if possible, every principle At that timue I was seldo.um ii bed anïer six in the xnorning,

ien s our coduet. It is te oly way n summer and winter. I awoke refreshed, and seldom without

which regulate some mnerry thoughxts in ny iead, or some ptace of song to

which we benefit ourselves and others ; and if in these w elcone te ew-torn day. Nout , the trst fteing iiei

occasional glances.of ours at the condition of men, and, lesets nie, after stretchinie out t fours of rhcu wbens mu

those vindications of the great moral truths which meet their last possible extent, wi a frecat of the woulandoe
vindictions that lies before me, with a secret wîsh thsat 1 coutd

us in our course through life, we caa arouse the ihavo iani ou sthil, or nover awaied.

energies, or correct tue errors, of a iàgle reader, w heLife y wakia o li , lias ppx ch of tlle confusion,
e -a(ejw the troubile aud obscure è rueiv of' au iii dreani. lu

shall not have lived in vain. the day-time 1 stunble ulon dark mointahms.
Buàiîess, wùieu thoughi never p.îrticilariy adapted tu

m nature, 'et as suoetiiiig of necessity to be gone througb,

CONFESSION OF A DRUNKARD. and therf re best undertaken with clierfilnîess, 1 uîsed to

enter upon with some degree of alacrity, now w earies,

THE following from th'e peu of Charles Lamb, the cele- affrihlits, perplexes me. I fancy all sorts of osouarage-

bnated essayist, forns the most impressive sermon ments ; Oi am apt to give up an occupation which gives

again t e r s that it pre e er me bread, from a harassing conceit of icapacity. Tihe

g intemperance has ever been our chance sligites. cunîîiiission givei nie by mîy friend or any small

to meet, and the warning is the more solemn as it is no luty whiicli t have to performn for myself, as givmg orders

fancy sketch. Tise wniter drew bis materials fron the to a tradesman, &c., haunts me as a labor impossible to
be got througlh. So much the spriigs of action are broken.

melancholy lessons furnished by the latter days of bis The same cowardice attends nie in all ny intercourse

9,wu life :with mankind. I dare not promise that a friend's honor,

iCuwn to : .his 
or his cause, would be safe in ny keeping, if I were put to

tie youth owhom te flavor of hsfirst wine is e expeise of any nauly resolution in defending it. So

delicious as the opening scenes oflif?, or the entering upon much ene springs of moral action are deadened withm me.

some newly discovered paradise, look into my desola+ion' My favorite occupations ln times past now cease toen-

and be miiade to uniderstand what a dreary thiîîg it is when tertain. i au do othinig readily.

a îsau f-.s husoi~oi~ dsiîî pecpico wîth open eycs

an aasve ili -to se dpstructioi, at have nu Application for ever so short a time kills me. This poor

power to sp it, ad v to toehel it a thon va eman;ating abstract of uy condition was pennîed at long intervals,

frupw touset; it perceiveo ai g todnsa a mptiei out of hlim, with scarcely any connection or thought, which is now dif-

and yet not be able tu forge. a time wheu it was other- ficuit L ume.


