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stimuldants, and those for uinpléJged oreves up by a dosporate effort te do cmre.alisinence, with an lonest desire to thlng for our frlend Somerir, who bas beentake the course which should be fol- ase<tneenioonstruck all day."lowe byn ma felingmdiSomers; blushed deeply at th[@ sally ; butroepnsbleama for in Ms ividually Lucerne, knowing Celiale sensitive nature,reson.ibl fo * ilsopinions ; aud af.. and icfarlng they mlgbt fail te elicit the re.ter al, we are only the more convinced citai they desired, dexterously turned theof the sourldness of the principle of conversation upon the events of the day fora ime. At Jeng±b, taking a seat on theTotal Abstinence, and of the necessity sofa beside Cella, he told ber plainly thse oh.of being pledged to it. jeot of their second call.Let us, then, «persuade you to "'But 1 cannot tell my story before ailgive he suject our on peronalthese," renjonstrated Cella,.o ltdikngivet e ubjet yur on pesona dgYou said your reason frntdiknthought. Think, think, think, and wine would be a waraing to me, will If nosthen decide. If yuu do think, you be equally su te îhern ?" asked Lucerne.will, we are sure, put up your hieins d Cao you nlot repent It te thons ?" Inqulredand follow the LIP.E BOA&T into safe ColaÏ.t.yucnel , rpi L en.harborage ; and niay you be guided "0, Celia 1 if yoti only knew the power inin your reflections by Ilthe Spirit of womans very tones, you would net besitateWisdom and of a -ouzid mina." te exert yoVr Influence wbere there la the

JACK AIMWELL. possibility of .doing good," ho added wlthernotion.
etYon have conquered," said Cella;

4 may my melancboly stery bo Indeod pro.~eIî ~J3n~r1q ;ductive of good."
"M1Iss lleverly wiIl favor us wlth bierOR, POWER 0F WOMANS INFLUENCE. reasonis for nlot drinking wlne, though ber

scory is a and ene," said Laucerne, addresaing
El' RS. LEOaÂ M.SRELON. thse Conmpany.BY ils ELCTaM. RELOX. AUl eyes were lrnmedlate!y fixed osponber, and Pe breathless silence evlnced their[Conctudedfro, our Zest.) anxlety for the narrat on.

CHAPTER~ IL Cella struggled a moment fflth lier em-barrassment, then tursslng partly towardBytis thse drooping daylight *gan te fie Liorne, sho sald:An yeld bis room to sad Sscceading nirht, 'q neJa bohe hre% mcl
Wwil bVI er sable tnantie, ' n (0 OneLd rthrOareanoIse face afeat. and %vays or living Wight, darllng brother,» aise aSursured ia toes sogto=etupnheveubight*'Iow that fier auditors cauld ccascel catch0~", J am en glad it Ms nlghlt eaxclalmed tho words; "6ho u'as ten yreos eny senor.Ell, ts &e fc~n hesef on %lse sofa ag<tjr 1 wab bis pet-.le 0baby siaterl' as be fondlytell, "I he woun ablo ha e herçai 1 called me- l Le wvas te mne tihe per.1 amn almost tired te death " sonîficatlon of ail that was gaod, anmd m"bl,-ilGather yourself up, nsy dear, and put an1d manly.on a less lachrymosp phiz,* nard Cella, cares».. leAnd rsow, as look back througli thelngly, as the door ,ell xang iigain. dim vista of long, long yeare, Il ahil feel tisatil 0, yezo, 1 anm ail lu order," elhe ir,%- msy brother must have been al! thon tbseugbt*plied, springing up laughinig, and shoklng him; --tail ansd commausdîng in foras, wlthback ber curls; "I 1slsould thialt the pour fine claesical features, a mind rlcbly on.bell would ho tired, sbouldu't you ?" dowed, and a beart overfloving wlth klndfy"IThse complitnents of thse sieason," ladies... affections-snch was my brother, Msy Only'many returns of a happy Nev Year," said brother, la it very strange 1 leved hlmi?Heiury Lester, nsarchlng into the parlor, Roui beautiful was Colla at thîs moment;closely foloived by Charles Lucerne, and ber cheek<s glowed, ber fine eyes wçremore leizurely by the rest of the troupe. lit op ith enthusi1asrA., and ber volce bEtçl"'Pray, ha seated gentlemen, hsappy te ase grouin stronger and atreager, I its ilveryyen are able to got liere, aaid Julia, teasingly. notes rung like barp tones through the«&We are very nsuch fatîgued 1" cooly re.. apartment; ello paused, sigbed deeply, andi

msarked Bancroft, "1,but we have uiervcd resumed.


