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600D FELLOW—A GOOD-HEARTED FELLOW—~—
A GOOD FOR NOTHING FELLOW.

(Concluded from the Witness.)

0f the two past states of this beinz, it is admissible that
tae is 2 something which some one has found good ; buta
rod arrives when all of this quality which once pertained
him has dropped away, and he is ¢ good for nothing.”
e melancholy fact of the matter connected with the
e dezrees of the character which we have endeavomed
sketeh, is that it is a!l downwards. The course of man,
ihout God in the world, is all, spiritually, a descent
ging down to the chambers of death.” Still he who
ds himself from the love of strong drink, and braces the
ind for intellectual achievements, is likely to rise amongst
3 lellow men, and do many things which are great, and
, and useful. To the fellow hLimself, and to those
und him, 2 comparison of his condition at Jong intervals of
ine may be necessary to make it quite certain that the
bange for the worse is going on; but not the less certain is
that the time does come for his beinz ¢ cast out and trodden
der foot.””  Even the great author of evil, who having
uee got the individual to enrol himself practically as a good
llow, felt satisfied that he might leave him to the influ-
we of the habits of the order which would do his work
¢ him, may be conceived to suppose that as far as any
to the kingdom of daikness is concerned, 1t is some-
imes 100 effectually done. Even good-for-nothingness, in
isopinion, may verge on the extreme, for while goud
dlowism generally acts as a lure, men will shrink from
every idea of their becoming such as the geod-for-nothing,
hen this impersonation of folly, guilty and wretchedness
entutes 1o shew himself before the garish light of day.
In this last stage hope may be considered well-nigh gone;
tis not gone in reality, but the individual himselt usually
inks s0, and admits despair.  Occasionally during his
areer, conscience has whispered that there is danger, and
ete has been a temporary pause. It hassometimes flashed
cross him, that he was under an influence soothing him,
ying bim, beckoning him, enslaving him. He has some-
mes asked himseif the question, how it happened that he
eltit necessary to frame excuses for the usc of intoxicating
inks, to others occasionally, but more particulaily to him-
If ; but, unhappily, while hie mused, some biother came in
d bioke up the conference, and unthinkingly he again
ent on ¢ as an ox to the slaughter, s a bird to the snare,
a fool to the stocks, and knew not that it was for his life.”
tis 2 terrible thing for a wan who has given himself up to
destructive habit, and begins to be conscious of ity to jook
the jo; ous freedom of others, and kuow that he caa take
part therein. And yet should we say, “can take no
t? It is true. Al expetience of intoxicating drinks
ems 1o show that he who has ence acquired the taste
them, never altogether loses that during the whole course
hislife.  He wnay arstain, and thus lay aside the chaius,
it the sense of bondage, the wark of the galling fetter, the
asciousness of continual necessary effortand watching, will
event him ever after from having the same impression of
ity which he who has never hegun the habit fecls.  Still,
ith all the difficulty, the imprasibility, great 2s to drive a
el through the eye of a needle, have nen heen brought
tk fiom the wltime thule of good-for-nothingism, and by
e grace of God, though scarcely, 3 et actually saved. But
wis it with the greater number? They ¢ pass on and
2 punished.”?
During the earlier stages, before the physical system was

beyond a certain depth, there was time enough for retreating
when the footing was felt to be insecure. The day of such
telt insecusity comes when it is not looked for, For years
past, every one but the good-for-nothing himself, has known
him o be a miscrable drankard. He never has admitted ity
and pay pass omt of existence without once confessing that
the name is applicable to him. Some day,as he hangs
ahout his old haunts, visions of the past flit acfoss his memory,
there is a dreamy censciousness that ail is not right, Some
association carries him back to a time when he sawa drunk-
aid reeling to his home ; he pitied, but never thought of
asking how that man became a drunkard, but considered
him a worthless, helpless creature, and that it would be
better for himself and others that he was dead. He was a
useless good-for-nothing. ‘That was the time when he was
thinking how he mightact usefully for himself and his fellow
creatures. It was just about that time that he first entered
a tavern, with the sole ohject of having some intoxicating
liquor.  He had often used before ; wine after dinner, and
some compound of spirit and water were every day matters
in his father>s house, hut somehow this day that initiation
into tavern life came up very vividly in mind. He had
not gone a'one, he wonld never have done that, there were
several others,and on the succeeding cay he had an im-
pression of having done something which he immediately
gave himself, in a kind of private way, hy means ot conscience
to uaderstand he must never do again. It would disgrace
him. 1He had inade a sost of resolution then never to be a
drunkard, and probably the reason why memary happened to
recall that day was, that now the poor lost \vretc;l, utterly
unconscious at his degradation and impotency of resolution for
any th.ng, his utter good-for-nothingness, had actually glim-
mering in his mind some scheme of usefulress in which be
might enrage. How it might happen to come there who can
tell, it seemed the last place in which to expzet any sucla
thing.  Probably the dying effort of hope to cbtain a lodg-
ment in his mind, had stiired amongst the ashes of intel.ect
asingle spark which flitted for a moment and disappearcdd.

The geod-for-ncthing is naw in one of his haunts, 2ad in<
tends to be o, regularly for a long ime to come, untit he
fears it may be uasofe, he may become a drunkard. Qn
retiring, he dzems he is not alone, and to Le gnit of his
cempanion whon he has never seen before, he pasies as
quickly as possible from the spot.  Nothing is ssid, no salu=
tation is given, but no complaint is made.. Street after
streety and Lane after lane is passed,and yet, who follows?
Tren-bling, he knoweth not why, he finds hi mself agaia in
the vicinity of one of his haunts, and he nust soothe his
nerves withliquor.  Thatimbihed, he passes o a, and wonders
why he should Lave been so easily frightend . S:illy who
was with him, and who, and what are these now?  Before,
he was able to control his fears, now, all that he has ever
heard or read of the horrors of delirinm tremei s rushes on his
wind.  This is for him the beginning of the end. From it
he partly recovers, and the conscquence of his fear is that
eachsuczessive day findshim trying to resolves and re-resolve,
but the hour which fullows thissemblance of 1 esolution dri ves
it all away, for it is awakencd by terior alone. ¢ Con-
science, which long asleep has lain, now lift s her snaky head
and frights him into madness.”

We shall not attempt to deseribe the repc:ated attacks of
mania a polu, which aze mere or less freq uent, according
to the strength of constitution of the individ. Jal.

All that he has to offer now to his God for a mis-spent
life, is the dregs of his existence, and it truly is good-for-

¢ for retreat still.  There was no intention of ever going

tken up, there seemed to be a power of Tesistance to con-!
ence, which set her at defiance; her whispers were'
waned amidst the ¢« revelries and such like” of goud-fellow- |
,or she was put off with the excuse that there was good !

nothing. Despait makes him its victim, and' under its influ-
ence rejecting the mercy and pardon offere d in the gospel,
the good-fur-nothins passes away—whither? Holy writ
declares ¢ no drunkard shall inhenit the king:dom of God.>
F.F.'B.




