ity g;an; q‘ﬁ}

... heavily.
. tain a wite‘.

- wife to me.’

S f".;*‘_THE MESSENGER. |
,spirit is gone ont of a man he- walketh )
“through- dry ‘Places, seeking rést, and ﬂndeth -
none. . Then he ‘saith, T’ will return into.-my

! house from whence I came* *out; ‘and ‘when he
- {g.come, he findeth it empty, swept:and gar- .

~,

An‘j!‘After 50. Many Years.v. |

(Temperance Record.) e

I was-the guest on that

‘1t ‘the" -

T

teetotalie1, snd one of the best workers ‘con- .

" nected with the local temperance society.

He had worked his way up from the position

of a journeyman; mechanic in the employ of -

ah ironmonger, until he had himself become

and the owner .of the shop and premises
which he occupxed He was a middle-aged
man, married, but without children; his wife

appearing to be in every respect a help-’
meet for him.

I heard, moreover, that he
wa$ an active member of the Good Templar
lodge, a Sunday-school teacher, and a dea-
con of the Congregational Church. '

I was much struck with the neatness and

. bomeliness of my kind host’s surroundings,
..~and the evidences of thrift and comfort
- everywhsre to be seen.
_small,
.'well furnished, a door opening into a small

The shop, though
was well stocked, .the sitting-room
besides some. choice

glass-house, where,

ﬂowermg plants, there wasa profusion of us-

cious-looking: ripe tomatoes . hangmg from
the vines overhead.

‘I was not. always a teetotaller, said my

.host, as we were chatting together after the.

meeting. ‘In my younger days,; until I was

twoor three and twenty years old I. drank
I Jbecame -2 ‘teetotaller . to ob- .

I set my mind on thrs little
woman ‘but knew very well there was not
the shghtest chance of making her mine un-
less I became ome.’

‘That there certainly was not,’ rephed the
wife. ‘Long before I knew my husband I
had firmly resolved never to look at a young
man who ever touched strong drink.’

‘A very wise resolve,’ I said,

‘It is seventeen years since I signed the
pledge,’ said the husband, ‘and we have been

. ‘established in a prosperous way of business, ’

"ranged for you to be entertained by his own’

Silverdale -Not having received any intima-
‘tron from the secreta.ry as to where I should-
" be entertained 1 naturally made my way to

' thé resrdence of the friends who received me’
n Durmg my wanderings as'a temperance‘w

o speaker I visited, a few years ago, the inter—
‘-esting - httle town of Silverdale.. :
" reader has ever travelled alolig the old coach
" road between London and Bath he will pos-
.- sibly remember it..
"'-oceasicn of a. tradesman I had before heard
" spoken of a8 & most industrious and thrifty

on a’ previous occasion.” I’ walked into’ the

,shop, and while waiting for someone to ans-
wer the bell, it'seemed t6 me that the place’’
. 'was greatly changel. The shop had Iost ity
’brightness, and dust and disorder had taken:
the place of nea.tness on the: shelves Pre-
senily. Mrs. —_— appeared and T was quite °

startled ¢ to’ notice the ' change which had

taken place in Ler. She looked years older-
“than she did when I had seen her before, her -
face being pale and careworn, with trouble -

in every line of the countenance

‘You are nof to stay wrth us this time, sir,’
she said, in answer to my inquiries, ‘the
secretary of the temperance society has ar-

parents.’
“ ‘I am rather sorry,’ said I, ‘for T have very

pleasant recollections of the few hours I E
spent with you and your good husband when '

here before.”.

*You are not more SOrry” than I am, was
the reply; ‘but things have changed since
then.’

‘What is the matter? 1 asked
‘Have you heard nothmg"’ )
. “You are .the first person 1n the town 1

~have spoken to.’

married ‘sixteen years, and I have had no

cause to regret either my teetotalism or my
marriage. It was a terrible struggle, how-

ever, to get the better of the drink crave, -

but whenever I was tempted to break away
Ithought of her. She has been a good little

‘I have been a total abstainer all my life,’
said the wife, “and thankful I am that I
know not the taste of either beer, wine, or
spirits. I think I should die if I had a hus-

_ band who drank.’

‘I think you are both to be congratulated
In having remained true to your -temperance
principles,” and I felt quite delighted to wit-
ness the comfort and happiness in their

. home life, which, to a large extent, was ow-

ing to the absence of strong drink.

‘It would "be very different now sir, if _

- drink had ever .been allowed on this table.
... I have a good business, a convenient house
' ‘and shop all my own, the means to indulge
"in'my hobbies of a greenhouse and a small-
. poultry-yard. Iam a member of, and an of-
fice-bearer in a Christian Church, besrdes_
" doing what little I can to help on the tem- '
. perance cause.
" sire? But I know not what might have been
“had drmk ever been allowed to come between

“ us)

What _more, sir, need we de-

I ‘shudder to think ot it,’ said the wite
Who could think that the accursed thing

o would ever enter such a home as that! I
: never dreamt of the possibility even.’'

Two years passed away, and I again visited

“Then you will be surprised to hear that:
my husband has broken his pledge,’ and nn-~

able to control hereelf any longer she gave
way.to. a flood of tears. )
Is it possrble” I exclarmed . 'I am per-

fectly astounded that after so many. years of -
,happmess and prosperlty, and usefulness he
,should go back to the drink:.. I thought the
dreadful passion which possessed- himin high-

younger days was dead and buried long ago’
‘It never died,’ was the sad reply; ‘it only

- slumbered,’ and the awakenmg is terrible. It

is breaking my heart,’ and she sobbed again
most piteousl;r

I tried to say what I could by way of com-
fort and the encouragement of hope, asked

- to be remembered kindly to the husband,

and to say that I would endeavor to see him
in the morning. I then left for the meeting.

At the close of the meeting I received a
message from Mrs. ——, saying that she and
her husband would be much p]eased to re-
ceive me as their guest, and would take it ag

a great kindness if I would stay with them.

Of course, I accepted the _ invitation, only
glad of the opportunity promlsed of making

. some effort to restore the erring one,

After supper and a little chat, Mrs, —
withdrew, - leaving her husband and myselt
alone. )

‘I am surprised beyond measure,’. said I,
‘to hear that you have broken your- “pledge.
How could you, my friend, after. SU many

. years?

‘You may well ask,’ he sard ‘It came

about in this way, to put it in as few words
) Me and my wife had a word or,

as possible.

" two about a little matter, and to spite her I

drank a pint of beer. I had no idea what the

consequences would be, but I had no sooner.

tasted than the old passion revived, and™I
have been drinking ever since, 'My business

is fast going to ruim, I have given up all -
meetings, withdrawn from the church, and
ceased to attend the services at the chapel, .

Iam going to the devil, sit, or, rather, after

’these many years, the devii has returned to

me.
) For long that’ evemng I wrestled with him

. and with God for him, but all seemed of lit-

" . tle avail, Whether from caiiousness or de-

“gpair one could hardly say.

- can give you a passage of Scripture that ap- -
" plies exdctly to my case:

‘Laok here, sir,’ he said to ‘me at last' T

" “When the unclean

‘nished. -
himselt seven other spirits more wicked than

fhimself and ‘they:enter in-and dwell there-
'and the last state of that man is: worse- tha.n
. the first.”’ o

-He wished me good-mght and I bave not
Been him since. :
Lo : WANDERER.

De’livered
(By Helen §:3 Robb)

“Papy, kin I go to Sunday-srhool"' Lish
asked coaxingly, climbing to ..ds Z‘ather’s
lap, with- ‘Spot, his little gray and white

kitten under one arm, as he and kitty always

did when ‘ papy’s’ work was done.
‘No,’ his father _answered;
more did he say, though he sat looklag cut

. toward the river, with its long bridge, ill all

the pink ancl white clouds had grown gray.
Then the clouds ‘drifted down the sides of
the big.old mountarn that Lish meant to
climb when he was a man. Curled up in his

" ‘father's arms, he thought about it now, and

wondered again what the world on the other

side would look like when he would some
. dav stand on the top.and Deep over the edge.

Then, somehow, all at once, it. was norning,
and the sun was shimng all over. his little
bed.

It was a lonely life for the little boy in the
Tennessee mountams for he ‘had no mother,
and no one lived in the httle Jog cabin in the
hollow except his father and hlm Otten the

: only sound was, the whistle ot an engme and

the rumble of the cars that’ ﬂew past every
day.

‘When ‘papy’ drove off to town thh barter, -

Lish could play in the branch, where the

- Then goeth he, and. taketh: with -

- and, nothing '

stones were slippery and greén, and the sun

‘made queer patterns on the grass and sparkl-
ing spots on the water wherever it . could
creep through the tmy spaces between the

" leaves of the willows and water-oaks; or he

could build houses of mussel shells on the

" river bank; or even climb up the side of the

mountain as far as the old ligntning-struck
pine where a little red squirrel of Lish’s ac-
quaintance -had his home. But he promised
he would never go on the railway track, and
he had always kept his word.

This was Sunday morning, and as Lish sat

" on his favorite 1imb of the apple tree besida,
‘the cabin door,with Spot clasped in his arms,

he saw.the Jenmngs children commg along

the dusty. road,. all with clean. bands and .

faces. - - Sa’an had on a new pink calico
apron, and Tildy a green sunbonnet; and, oh,

" wondér of all, Josh had perfeétly new shoes,

tied together by the strings, and slung over
his shoulder, their clean white soles shining
in the sun.

‘Lish understood it all in a moment, and

 dropping from his lookout to the ground he

ran to find his father,
‘O papy;’ he cried,

put them on *fore he gits thar, an’ wear-’em!

He's goin ‘to wear shoes in summer time!” -
His father nodded and went on meénding

the piece of larness he held. between his

" knees. : 4

_‘the Jenningses is all .
goin' to Sunday-school, an’ €ven the baby’s .
“clean, An’ Josh has shoes, an’ he's goin’ to

‘Lish lingered,; rubbing his toes- xnto the hot -

ground and looking shyly into his father’s

‘sunburned. face.

T 4Qan't I g0, too. papy” he venturefl at last.
i ! am’t got money to-waste in shoes fer

‘s you to burn out on the rocks this time ‘o’

year;,’ was all. the answer-he got.
But the next Sunday morning hrs father




