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land, conmigning it teus of thomsands to ehume and wrelchod.
nese, and impeding tho progress of scicnco and religion !
Lancastes. W. G. Muxsox.

—

The Baillad Singor.

‘Tho ballad singer is not the croature of imaguation, he w a
tona fide picco of fleah and blood, about five fect seven inches
high, with a pock marked face, mmall twinkling grey cyes, sl
a fair development of forchead ; was born i Eugland, and cmi-
grated to tho United States upwards of n dozen ycars since,
where lus mirthful and musical abilities were sppreesated by the
admiirers of voluptuous songs and reckless hifarity.  Shortly afler
his armvat on the shores of the new world, ho was culled to tho
bur, not to praztico law, but to drink the health of othem at the
oxpenso of fus own.  Te became a notorious ncbrinte, neglected
lus businesy, impoverished hi fumily, debilitated his body, and
rendered himaelf @ pwgance in the neighbourhood where he lived,
Ho would without funds in hm scrip or shocs on his feet tramgp
from town to town, sing songy, crack jokes, und chop lngic, and
bocome a laughing stock to tho thoughtless multitude. So for
had he descended the down-hill road to rags and ruin, that he
would rob scare.crows to procure clotliing to cover his bloated
hody. Ife was an adept at cracking licw, shoflling cards, play.
ing checquers, handling dico, but a novice in tho art of living
soberly and righteonsly in this evil world. At one time ho re.
turncd home 1n a stats of hrutal intoxication und fell liko a sack
of sand upon the flvor: his wife left the housc for a short time,
during her absence their youngest child fell into the fire, and thes
unhappy man heard its hoart.ronding shricks, and saw it perish
in tio flamon, he was so etocped in hiyuor he could not snateh it
as a brand from the burning, Language cannot deseribe, imagi.
ration can scarccly conceive what were the feclings of that
affectionato mather when she saw the companion of her bosom
wallowing in filth on the floor, and the rewains of her innocent
and beautiful cinld in cinders on the hearth.  But there is a
sunnicr 8ido to this picture, and tho reader as well as the wnter
will undoubtedly prefer the pleasant to the repulsive view. The
buftad singer's talentz brought him into notico and fed him into
the society of thusc who spend their money for that which is not
bread. {fe became n common and to all human appearance an
itreclaimable sot and remuined such for many years. One Sa.
turday night after a hard woeks work and « harder weeks drink.
ing he began to examino hix pockets in order to ascertain the
condition of his financiul sffairs; ho soon discovered that as his
debts were anpaid, he was the posessor of three shillings and
six.pcace cash, u part of this he resolved to spend for the ataft of
life, and the remainder for his favourlte beverage. He put on
. his crownlcss hat, und the nm went fhp lap about fus face, whilst
f10 hnstenod to the hake shop ; when the buker hnnded the loaves
from the shelf, hie snid, ¢ friend, T pity you”  * What right have
you o pity me,” he enquired, “ I pity you brcuuss you arc now
what I snco was an unfortunate drunkard.”  “How do you
know { am intemperate,” “1 know the soldiers that serve
Racchus by the rugg~d regimentals they wear,” ¢ 1 do not class
myself with drunkards, and J pay for what I drink and its no-
body's busimese. * Accept of this bread,” said the baker,* and
regard it 88 a proof of my sincerity, and call on me on Mon.
day night if you can conveniently, n * dv not drink another
drop until you sce me aguin.”  This nppmpriate gift was ac.
companicd by a tear, which told the poar drunkard he had at
fvast onc friend in the world beside his eareworn heart.broken,
but fuithfal wife. He toek tho bread home to his hungry family,
and viated the haker on Monday evening.  The Washinetonin
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baker ushicred him into & neat parlor, and after witraducing hun
to his amiable family, he pointed to a pledge that bung in a ueat
framo against the wall, and waid, ** there is our family total ab.
stinence pledge, my wife is president, snd [ am socretary of this
domestic arsocintion, will you sign our fireside pledge and be.
comno & member of our fanuly socicty.”  * No, no, no!" said he,
I will not mgn awny my freedomn, Brittona nover will bo slaves,
I can take cure of myscll.”  Aftor inuch persuasion ho sppended
his sigunture to tho pledge, but in conscquence of his previous
hahits of intgmperance he had beggared his furmily, o that his
children were frequently scen soliciting the erumbs that full from
the rich nun's table. One day his cldest gl a pretty child
about eleven years of age, was possng through tho stecots of
B , with & husket an her arm, when ehe was hailed by o
young lady, a teacher in the serinary who inquired of her if hor
mother wus living, *yes” was the reply. “Is your father
living, »yes Mise.” © My dear cluld, is your fathor a sober
man.” ¢ Ho signed the pledge the other day, but ho cannot get
work,” mid the child. «'Pho ballad singer was shamofully
treated cven by temperance nen after ho signed the pledgo.
During his drunken carcer ho had been kioked and cutfed, and
drivon and drogged from pillar to post, and now when ho re-
formed, no person cxcept the baker encouraged him.” T’ .
this basket of provision homo to your muther, and tell your father
to come to the sominary and we will furnish him with employ-
ment,” said tho gencrous hearted young lady. The bare footed
rosy checked Jittls creaturo ran home with tears in her eyes and
told the glad newe. Her father went to work and at the end of
the month he reccived twelve hard dollars for his scrvices, ho
had not owued such a large sun at one time before for ncarly as
many ycars, und he was plcased as a child with a handful of
buttons. Eo put tho cash in his pocket, then pullcd it out and
coynted it over and over again, thon placing ono dollar on the
extreme point of his middle finger he arranged the other eleven
on his hand, wrist and arm, tossed them in the air and caught
them in both hands. fic was clated with golden drcams und
lofly anticipations when the idea came in his mind that his
family never could endure such prosperity, and that 1t would be
injudicious to take home such a large amount of cash at onc
time, he therefore determuned W purchase some provisions and
take his wife and children by surprice.  So after pulling up bis
shirt collar half an inch higher than uaual, ho walked into a
store and e2id, * 1 want u barrel of flour.”  «\Who do you want
it for,” inquircd the merchant. * Nonc of your businces,” said
the singer, * you will not get a barrel of flour hers, unless yon
tcl me who it is for.” «Well sir, it is for myself? % Your
credit 18 not good.” * My cash is,” suid he, and he laid his
fortunc down upon the counter. * Oh, oh,” excltimed the mer-
chant.  * You usually patronized our cstablhishment, but you
generally purchased three pounds of flour at o time, I am
happy to scrve,” suid the obsoquious meorchant, who had
g0 often sold him liquor. **1 want a barrel of flour and no
blarney.? ¢ You shall bave it sin® ] want to borrow a wheel-
barrow.” * Mune is at your service,®  Tho ballad singer lived
nenrly opposite the store, but instead of taking the flour dircctly
home, he trundeled it through almost cvery street in B .
s0 that the inhabitants might sce how he was.  Sometimo
afler sunset he reached his own residenco he rapped at the door,
“Who is there,” inquired his wife, * your husband” was the
reply.  ** Why you are so proud and polito sinee you signed the
pledge you cannot enter your own house withaut knocking at
tho door.™ ** Open the door guid, wife,” sud he, and in came the
onc.whecled carringe with its welcomo load.  ** You have come
o the weobg house with the flour, and pork, and grocerics 1




