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anXious eyes. But Lis search was fruitless, and he retarned ithe commencement of Waterloo bridge down to the water’s
to the garret when night came on, desolate and weary.  !level. He erouched into a corner, and beld his breath as
or many days he occupied himself in the same manner, : the patrol passed. Never did a prisoner’s heart throb with
ut no traces of his daughter did he meet with, and no word | the hope of liberty and life half so eagerly as did that of the
O her reached his ears.” At last he gave up the pursuit as wrelchied man at the prospect of death. The watch passed
Opeless, and long thought of the probability of her leaving | close to him, bat he remained unobserved ; and after wait-
!m, and endeavoring to gain breald in quiet elsewhere. |ing till the sound of footsteps had died away in the distance,
She ‘had left him at last to starve alune. He ground hislhe cauliously descended and stood beneath the gloomy arch
teeth and cursed her. Ithat forms the landing place from the river.

He vegged his bread from Jdoor to door. Every balf-penny ‘I'be tide was in, and the water flowed at his feet. The
€ cculd wring from the pity or credulity of those to whom rain had ceased, the wind was lulled and all was for the
e addressed himself was spent in the old way. A year moment still and quiet—so quiet that the ripling of the wa-

Passed over his head; the roof of a jail was the only one ! ter against the barges that were moored there was distinctly
that had sheltered him for wany months. He slept under|aadible to his ears. The stream stole languidly and slug-
8ches and in brick fields—any where where there wus some ! gishly on. Strange and fantastic forms rose to the surface,
Waimth or shelter from the cold and rain. But in the last!aund beckoned him to approach ; dark gleaming eyes peered
Stage of poverty, disease, and houseless waat, he was a!from the water, and seemed to mock his hesitation, while
drunkard still. ? hollow murmurs from behind urged him onward. He re-
At last one bitter night, he sunk dowu on a door-step, ' treated a few paces, took a short run, a desperate leap, and
faint and ill. The premature decay of vice and proftigacy plunged into the river. .
'ad worn him to the bone. His clieeks were hollow and | Not five seconds had passed when he 105¢ to the waler’s
Wid ; his eyes were sunken, and theit sight was dim. His|gyurface, but what a change had taken place in that short
egs trembled beneat¥® his weight, and a cold shiver ran:(ime jn all his thoughts and feelings! Life, life, in any

fough every limb. form ; povety, misery, starvation, anything but death. He

And now the long forgotten scenes of amisspent life crowd- ' fought and struggled with the waler that closed over his

€d thick and fast upou him. He thought of tha time he had i head, and screamed in agonies of tetror. The curse of his
& home- -2 happy home-—and of those who peopted it, and:own son rung in his eats. The shore—but one foot of dry
ocked about him then, until the forms of his elder children ground—he could almost touch the step. One hand’s breadth
Seemed to rise from the grave, and stand ahout him—so plain, | nearer, and he was saved—but the tide bore him onward,
8o clear and so distinct they were that he couli touch and | ynder the dark arches of the bridge and he sank to the bot-
feel them. FLooks that he had long forgntten, were fixed '(om, Again he rose, and struggted for life. Fo( one instant
Upon him gnce more ; voices long since hushed in death, | —for one brief instant—the building on the river’s bank,
Sounded in his ears like the music of village bells. But it !the lights on the bridge under which the current had borne
Was only for an iastant. The rain beat heavily upon him ;! him, the black water and the fast flying clouds, were dis-
and cold and hunger were gnawing al his heart again. tinctly visible—once more he sunk and again he rose—
T He rose and dragged his feeble limbs a few paces further. | brighi flames of fire shot up from eaith to heaven, aud reeled
€ street was silent and empty —the few passers by, at that | before his eyes, whilst the water thundered in his ears, and
ate hour, huniied quickly on, and his tremulous voice was |stunned him with the furious roar.
Ost in the violence of the storm. The heavy chill again A week sfterwards the body was washed ashore some
Struck through his frame, and his blood seemed to stagnate [ miles down the river, a swollen and disfigured mass. Un-
neath it. He coiled himself up in a projecting doorway, recognized and unpitied, it was borne away to the grave ;
and fried to sleep. there it has long since mouldered away.
But sleep had fled from his dull and glaz=d eyes. His
Mind wandered stiangely, but be was awake and conscions. .
€ well known shout of diunken mirth sowuded in his ear What was Seen in One Week.
:‘he glass was at his lips—the board was covered with: g,4 scenes they were. Long may it be before my eyes
f: food —they were before him, he could see them all !or heart are again in ths like manner afflicted. My feeble
the ‘.’lhafl but to reach his hand and take them—and though | \¢ords can avail but little, yet,if they chance to awaken
a Onlplpsuon was reality itself, he kne\v that he was sitting the attention of others to the increasing sin among us, they
patty. in the deserted street, watching the rain drops as they {will not have been written in vain.
or ered on the stones ; and that there was none to care for| Saturday evening, between the hours of ten ~and eleven,
telp him. [Isaw a decently dressed woman in a state of intoxication,
.hat?uddenly.he started up in the extremity of terror. He ' od under the care of the police. And (he'quiet street !ecgg.
not heard his own voice shouting in the night air; I.)e knew “ed with her cries—¢Oh, God ! Let me go.—,l,et me go »
what or why. Hark! A groan! Another! His senses [ never was taken to the watch-bouse before, and"she pase-
r:r*‘ I?av.ing him—half formed and incoherent words burst 'ed on. ] . y
1 m his lips 1 and his hands sought to tear and lacerate hlsi As the solemn bells were pealing the next moming the
v'*'.sh He was goinz mad, and he shiieked for help tiYl his! a1 for christians to unite in prayer and supplication to one
Otce failed him. Father over all, a gay young man of decent appearance—~ ||
HH‘»‘ raised his head and locked up the long dismal street. | though deadly pale—was dragged —yes, literally dragged, ||
w

© recollected that outcasts Jike himself, condemned to{on the sidewalk, by two otﬁcers,whme united s?reng'(h was
Yander day and night, in those dreadful streets, had some- |unable to keep him upon his feat,  He wasalso intoxicated,
Meg gone distracted with their loneliness. He remembered | and his cry reached me—¢What have [ done?—let" me
h° ave heard many years before, that a homeless wretch jalone.”” Where was the father whose pride be had been ?
a.g once been found in a solitary corner sharpening a rusty ; Where was the mother who had borne him on her bosom—

e:l‘e to plunge into his own heart, preferring death.to that; who had watched over his infant slumbers—tended him in
,e: s, Weary wandering to and fro. In an instant his | sickness—in boghood and youth had feared, prayed and iWGPt
q“i° ve was taken; his limbs received new life; he ranifor hin? Where was she now 7 Spared this utter m ser:y
te ckly from the spot, and pansed not for breath until he | we trust. One who stood beside, with weeping eyes 8 t

3ched the river side, trembling voice, asks—¢Can nothing be done to preg"’;
¢ erept softly down the steep stone stairs that led from |such scenes as this? Where is the law for which mothers,




