CANADA TEMPERANCE ADVOCATE.

he opinion of tus friends, that ho has been coming here
a little too often.”

¢ Paoh! Nonsense! Too often! [ never saw him
when I thought he'd been drinking to mush. It’s reds
culous! And he’svilly enougr to mind them. Well,,
well. If he thinks he is in danger he’d better stay
uway, He must have a weak head !”

Killigrew spoke contemptuously, Pratt felt the land-

Ah! if the pitfall could only have been removed. It
served no use whatever, gave nothing to the commop
good, was & constant source of annoyance, injury, and
inss to the people of Ashdale. 1t had been digged by
Killigrew, and was always Kept deep and dang-rous by
him in order that he might profit by the weakness and
injuries of those who weakly or unwarily stumbled over
the half-concealed brink.

lord’s sneering manner alusost as much as if it had been
applied to lumself, It cost him no light effort to suy.j
“ good morning,” and pass on without taking a diink at;
the bar. '

1 wish this old man-trap was on the other side of
Jericho I"? he muttered, a3 soun 8s he was fairly beyond
the sphere of its dangerous attractions; © or that [ didn’t
have to pass it three or four times a day. If old Kdli-
grew lays hold of me after this fashion, Pm afraid my
good resolutions are not going to be worsth much., O,
dear! [ wonder what goud ever comes of this rum-sell.
ing, and rum-drinking? As to the harm, one needn't
go far to look for ihat.”

Musing thus, Pratt weat on his way. Atdinner time,
both in coming home and retusning to the store, he suc-
ceeded in geting past old Killigrew’s “ mau-trap”
without heing haded by the watchful landlord.  But hus
good resolutions were not prool against the influences
that assailed him in the evening, Later than usual he
lingered at the store, in order to avoid, by 2o doing, the
company of ane or two young men who always stopped
to diink at Killigrew’s. He thought he had escaped
them ; but it was not so, They were in the tavern
porch as he came along, and having taken their cue from
the landlord, who was keen-sighted enough o see what
had heen passing in the wmind of Pratt, and feared 1o Jose
a customer, assailed him with his influences that he had
not sirengih of mind to resist.  Just to “satisfy > them,
he said he consented to drink & siagle glass. But that
did not satisfy either them or the tavern.keeper. A
second glass was almost forced upon him; then followed
a third ; which, purposely nuide stronger than usual,
completed the overthrow of:his reason.

Could those thoughiless young men have seen the
ashen, agonizing face of the waiting, anxisus wife, when
her husband came staggering in that evening, they would
aot have boasted so gleefully of having ¢ sent Prait home
as merry as & fiddler,”

From thot time the wesk the young man stopped almast
duily at the tavern to drink.—The tempia-ion was in his
wav, and he had not sutficient strength of purpose to
resist its allurements,  This was continued for months,
until, under the gentle, yet often tearful solicitations of
his wife, he again resolved to stand up firmly against the
pressure of a current that wss too steadily bearing him
onward to the sea of destruction.— And he did stand up
firmly for & time. Buit in this contest, the odds were
agaust bim,—Oid Kalhigrow saw the struggle that was
going on in his mind, and took a wicked pleasura, ap .t
from his love of gain, in assailing the young man’s goad
resolutions  on every occasion that was presested.
Sometim: +, after alluring him into his bur, either through
personal influence, or by means of gay young men who
frequented bis house, Kiltigrew could not induce him to
take anything hut a glass of water. Oftener, however,
he gained his purpose more fully, and maddened the
young man's brain with his fiery potiona,

And so the work went on. There was a pitfall in
Peatt’s way, and ever and anun he stumbled thersin.

“ Why did not the people of Ashdale cuuse the pitfall
to be closed up? Why did they not remove this man.
trap 1’ is asked, in a tone of surprise.

They had no-power to do 8o, we answer

# No power 1

You may look surprized, but it is even as we sy.
Killigrew had the law on his side.

“ The law I”

Yes, for all yeu seem so incredulous.—The law of
the State in which Ashdale was situated, provided, by
special enactment, for the digging of just 8uch man-traps
as the one maintained by Killigrew. And any person,
not having the love of man nor the fear of Gud hefore
his eyes, could, by the payment of a few dollars into the
State Treasury, obtain the right to make for himself such
a pitfall in any high vay or street, in any village, towy,
or city in the Commonwealth,

¢ Preposterons !

It is true—alas, ton sadly trus. Witness the crowded
jails, almshouses and insane asylums ; witness the crime,
destitution and squalid misery that rest like black clouds
over all parts of the State where population clusters
thickly—and those licensed man-traps are to be found
by the scors in every neighbourhood. It is true, alas!
too sadly true. ‘

But for this pitfall in his way all migat bave been
well with Pratt; but his feet were ever stumbling on its
fatal bring. Steadily, for nearly ten years, bad he been
going down, down, down ; and at the period when he
came home soher, for the first time i+ many months,
and announced to his wife the death of Killigrew, he was
almost helpless in the power of his adversary, Al
manly strength was gone when the temptation was he.
fore him. [t was in vain that he went out in the morning
strong in his purpose to keep sober through the day; the
sight of Killigrew's tavern fired his appetite 10 s degree
that lefi him no power of resistance. [t was in vain
that ho started homeward in the evening, promising
himself that he would meet his wife and children with.
out a stain on his lips. Alas] he cou'd not bear on-
ward against the whirlpool of desire that instantly encom.
passed him when he came within fatal proximity 1
Kilhgrew’s. .

Well might his sdrrowing, despairing wife feel a thril
of plearure in every heart fibre at the announcement of
Killigrew's death. He had been doing an eccursed
work in Ashdale for years. Broadcast had he sown
the seeds of anguish and desolation ; and in her heart
and home had many of these evil seeds fallen, taking
quick ruot, springing up and beariag bitter fruit, Not
did she attempt to stifle this pleasure, as unseemly, it
view of the passage of a fellow mortal to his great ac-
count in eternity. She ways glad the tavern-keeper was
dead —so glad, it was useless to affect concealment.

The promise of that hour did not prove vein, Th
tavern was closed, and Edward Pratt went daily to his
business and returned home st evening a sober man

li, as was often the case, he felt a desire for stimuiating

drink, he quenched the desire in draughts of pure cold



