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JOUUNAL OF TEMPERANCE,

him to jail upon the dram-geller's excention,
Till that moment X did not believe my affec.
tion could have enrvived npder the pressnro
of that migery which ho hiad brought upon nz
wil. 1 put up such things of the littls that
remained to s ns T thonght might be of nse,
and turned my back upon n epot wheeo T had
been very happy and very wretehed, Our
five littlo children followed, weeping bitterly,
The jail was situated in tho next town, *Q,
George,” said 1, *if you bad only signed the
pledge, it wonld not hinve como o thir,” 1o
sighed, sud said nothing ; and we walked
nearly a mile in perfect silence,  As we wero
leaving thevillage we encountered oor clergy-
man, going forth upon his morning rhde,
When I retlected, that a few words from him
would bave indnced my poor husband to «i
the pledge, and that, if he had done so, he
might have been the kind father nnd tho affee.
tionato busbaml that lie ouce was, 1 own it
cost me somo conziderablo effort to suppress
my emotions. * Whither am you all going 1°
aaid tho holy man. My husband, who had
always n;mmml extremely bumble in pre.
senco of tho minister, and replicd to &l his
inquiries In a subdued tono of voice, nn-
swered, with unesual frinnese, o juil,
roverend 8ie”  “T'o jail I” mid he. « Ah, I
&00 how it is; you havo wasted your substanco
jn riotoun living, and nro going to pay for your
improvidence and folly. ~ You havo had the
advantage of my prcca‘[;t and example, and
on bave' tamed o desf ear iy the one, and
neglected the other.” “Reverend sir,” m
husband roplied, galled by this reproof, vhic
appeared to him, st that psrliculsr moment,
a0 unnccessary aggravation of his misery,
*raverend air, your procc&:t and your example
havo been my ruin; I have followed them
both. You, who bad no experienco of the
temptations to which your weaker brethren
gro liable, who are already addicted to the
tomperato and daily uso of ardent spirita, ad-
vised mo never to sign a pledge. 1 hava fol-
1owod your advico to the letter. You admitted
that extraordinary occasions might justify the
uso of ardont spirits, and that on snch ocea-
sions you might use them yoursell. I followed
your ozamplo; but it has been miy misfortune
novor to drink spirituous liquors without find-
iog that my occasions were moro extraordis
narythan ever.  Had I followed the precept
and oxamplo of my neighbour, Johnson, |
ghould not bavo made n good wife miscrable,
nor my childron beggars™  While ho uttered
theso last words, my poor husband looked
upon his littlo ones nmlpgumt into tears; and
the niinister rode slowly awny, without utter-
jng a word. I rejoited, even in the midst of
our misery, to seo that tho heart of my poor
Georgo was tenderly affected ; for it is not
more necdlul that the handness of wax should
bo subdued by fire, than that tho heart of man
should bo softened by affliction, before a deep
and laating impression can bo made.  “ Dear
husband,” said I, # we aro young; itis not too
late; let us trust in God, and all may yet be
well”  He mailo no mply, but continued to
walk on and weep in silenze.  Shortly after,
the Deacon appeared, at some distance, com-
iog towards us on the road; but as soon as
bo discovered who wo were, Lo turned away
into s privato path. Even the constablo
scemed somewhot touched with compassion |
at our situation, and urged ua to keep up a
Eood heart, for he thought some one might
elp us when wo least expectod it. My hus-

band, whose vein of humoar would often dis-

.p,n

cluson of this beanhiful parable was so hhely
{n bin verifird. X onrdioralr swagsom, ot this
moment, appeared fo be coming dewn the
hiif behisd ge. ot an unuenally eapriel rate, and
the comindle adelend e, ax the rond wwae
narrow, lo xtamd axide, and ot it pase, Tt
was saan up with veg ard, when the dust had
clered nwny, it turned oul, ns Tittlo Robeet
had enitd, when it first appeared on the top of
the hill, to he fariner Johinzon’s gray mare
aml yellow waggon. The kind-hearled farmer
was ont in an inxtant, and, without sa;ing n
wan), wag putting the children into 3, ono
alter another. A wonl from farmer Johnson
was enongh for any constable in the village,
1t wag all the work of & monient,  Ho shouk
my hushand bf the hand; and when ie Yrogan,
* Neighbour Johtison, you are the same kil
fricnd "= Get ju: let's have no wonds nbont
it. 1 mnst be homo in n frice, for” turmin
to me, " vour old school-mate, Susan, my wife,
will it a.crying at the window, till shy sces
you all safe liomo agnin”  Sayiug this, he
whipped up the gray mare, who, regantless of
the additionul load, went up the hill faster
than ahe came down, ns though slie eatered
into tho apirit of tho wholo tenuxaction.

It was net long before wo renched the door
of our cottage, Farmer Johuson took out
the children$ and, whilo I was tryiug to find
wonls to shank him for nll his lcingncsu. ho
was nr in his waggon, beforo 1 conld utter
asliablo.  Robert screaned after him, to tell
Littlo I'im Johnson to como over, and that
ha should have all his pinks and marigolds,
When wo entered tho cottage, thero were
bread, and meat, and milk, upon the table,
which Susan, the farmer’s wife, bad bronght
over for tho children. I could not help sob.
bing alond, for my liecart was full. * Dear
Gecrge,” said I, tumning to my husband, * you
used to pray; let us thank God for this great
dolivernuice from evil.” * Denr Jenny,” said
he, “1 fear God will scarcoly list®n "to my
poor prayers, aflter all my offences; but |
will try.  We clored the cottage door, and
ho prayed with 80 much humility of henst,
and 80 much carnestness of feeling, that 1
felt ulmost suro that God's would bo
lighted up fu tho bosom of this unhappy
man, if sighe and tears, and prayers, could
win their way to heaven. o was very
grave, and said little or nothing that night.
The next morning, when I woke up, I was
sarprised, s the sun had not risen, to find
that ho had already gouo down. At first I
felt alarmed, ns such” o thing had become
unusual with him, of Jato gc:\m; but iny anx.
jous feclings wero ngreeably relieved, when
tho chililren told me their father hiad been
hoeing for an hour,in tho potsto fichl, and
was mending the gundea fence.  With onr
scanty materials, I got ready the best brenk-
fast 1 could, and he sat down to it with
good appetite, but sald little; and, now und
then, 1 saw tho tears starting into his cyes.
I had many fears that ho would full back
into his former habits, whenever ho should
mest lus old companious, or step iu again at
the Deacon’s store. I was about urging him
to movo into another village. Aflter break-
fust, hie took mo aside, and osked mo ifI
hud not a gold ring. * George,” suid I, « that
ring was my mother's: sho took ‘it from
her finger, and gaso it to me, the day that she
died. X would not part with that ring, unless
1t wero to save life. Besides, if weare in.
dustrions and honest, wo shall yot bo forsak-
en.” *Dear Jeuny,” said he, I koow how

itsclf, even 10 hours of saduess, tnstantly | you prizo that gol ring. I never loved you

replied, that tho good Samanitan could not be y moro than when son wept over it, while you

fer off, for the priest and the Lewite had al-
lx;c&dy !Eaased by on the other side. But ho
)

gdught—poor man——that evea the con-

fiest told mo tho story of our motler's death,
it was just n month beforo we were married,
the lust Subbath eveusg in May, Jeeny, aud

we were walking by the river 1 wish you
would Vring wo that ring.” femory hure
ried me baek, in an inatant, to the scene, the
hank upmn the river's side, whero we nal to.
eethier, and agreed npon our wedding dayem
1 brought down the ring, and he axked me,
vith anch an eameatneas of mapncr, to put it
wa bia litt]e ﬁngcr. that [ did £03 hol, howe
ovey, without a trombling hand amd s misgive
ing lienrl, * And, now Jenny,” raid he, na
he rose to go out, *pray that (od will sape
port ma” My mind was not in a happy
state, for 1 felt rome doubt of his intentiona,
Trom a little hilly at 1ho beck of onr cottage,
we had n fair view of the Deacon's store. I
went up to the tapofits and while T watched
my hushand’s slepa, po one can tell how fere
veutly 1 proyed God to gnide them aright
1 saw tvo of his ol companione, xtanding at
the storo doorewith glazees in their hande;
and ar my hushand camo in front of the
shop, I saw them beckon him §n. It way o
sad moment for me. " Oh, Geotge,” eaid 1,
thongh 1 know he conld not hear nie, “go on
remeinber your Voor wife and your starving
children!™ My heart sunk within me, when
I saw him stop and tem towanls the door.
tie shook hands with his old nesocintess they
appearcd to offer him their glasses: I saw
lnm abiako his head and paeson. *Thavk
Godl” said I, and ran down the hill, with o
light step, and ecizing my baby at the cot~
tago door, I literally covred it with kissce,
and bathed it in tears of joy. Aliout ton
o'cluck Richard Lane, the Squire’s office boy,
brought in n pleco of meat and some meal,
saying my hushand scot wonl, thal he could
not be tono till night ns hio was at work on
tho Squire’s barn.  Richard added, that the
Squire had eogaged him for two months. o
camo homa oarly, and tho children ran down
the hill to meot him. 1Io wus grave, but
cheerful,  * X have prayed for yon, dear hug.
band,” zaid J. *And a merciful God has
supporied me, Jenny,” said ho. It is not
casy to measuro the de ol happincss;
but, takeit altogether. this, I think,wastho hap-
pieat ovening of my life. 1€ therv is great joy
in heaven over o sinner that ropenieth, thero
is no leas joy in tho heart of o fithful wife,
over o husbaud that was loat, aud is found.
In this manner tho two months went away,
In addition to his common labour, ho found
timo to cultivate the ganlen, and mako aad
incud o variety of useful articlea about thoe
house. It was soon understood that my
husband had reformed, and it was more go-
nerally belicved because he was a sabject for
tho gibes and sncers of o number of
the Deacon’s customers. My lusbaod used
to say, Lot thoso laugh that aro wiscand win.
He wasan excellent workman, aud husiuess
cnmo in from all gnarters. 1fo whs soon
able to repay ncighbour Johnson, and our
families lived in tho closest fricndship with
cach other. Ouc evening, farmer Johoson
said t> my husband, that ho thought it would
bo well for him to sign tho temperanco pledgo;
that he did not adviso it, when ho first begau
to leave off spirit, for ho feared his strength,
wight fail him. “ But now,” said he,  you
have continued fivo months without touching
a drop, aud it would bo well for tho canse,
that you should sign tho pledge” ¢ Fricad
Jobnson,” gaid my busband, “when a year
has gono gafely by, I will sign tlhe pledge,
Por fivo months, instead of the pledge, I
have, in every trinl and temptation—and. o
drinking man koows well tho forcoagd mean.
ing of those words—I havo relied upon this
gold ring, to reaew my streagth, and remiod
me of my duty to (God, to my wife, to my
children, and to socicty  Wheaever tho
strugglo of uppetito hus commenced, I havo



