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THE FATHER AND SON.

1 TRiaD the grape's oblivious powcr;
Alas! the power was vain:

My brain was nadden'd for the hour,
Then fIelt its woes again."

a respectable part of the gay metropolis, there resided, many
since, a gentleman of independent property ; who, with his
iamily, mnoved in the highest style of fashionable life. Though
t say lie vas " clothed in purple and fine linen," yet the
les of the numerots guests who were invited to share the
of his table, prove that hie "l fared sumptuously every day."1

dseveral daughters, and one son, William. The latter, fron
early period of life, gave unequivocal indications of a love
re; and long before lie arrived at the age of manhood, he
ged into all the excesses of folly and dissipation ; so that,
arous circles in which he pursued bis ungodly caret r, lie

Parded as a perfect libertine. To the voice of parental
y he invariably turned a deaf ear; and the reproaches of
ce were alike disregarded. The theatre, the ball-room,

ern, and other places of immorality and vice, were alterratey
essively visited. He seldom returned home till after the

of St. Paul's had tolled the hour of midnight. And the
, who were comapelled to sit up and wait for bis return,

found him in a state of intoxication.
no wonder that these dissolute habits, in one so vouno
impair the health of the unhappy victim. Noi is it surpris-
t such an uninterrupted course of iniquity should prove
ve of the peace and order of the family circle.
hus that domestic happiness is often interrupted ; and there
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