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Temperance is the moderate use of things beneficial, and abstinence from things hurtful.
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Haw often is a child axposed to temp-
tation. He sees the hottles on the side-
board or on the table. And though ha
may not be sllowed to drink, yet it is
Yike denying him any thing else that he
supposes most be very good,—he he-
cumes the more anxinus to taste be-
cause it is forbidden. He thinks there
is something very much like being &
man in drioking aud smoking. And if
he dare not do it at home, he will find
companions enough to help him on.
He n?ﬂm. perhaps, by learning to
smoke segars. He thinks this is a very
manly accomplishment ; and though it
makes him deadly sick, he will go to
some secret ¢ and make th - trial,
until he is able to hear the taste of the

. and the effects of the smone.
If his patents do not discuver this, he
enusiders it a great victory, and be-
cumes bold enough for the next step.
R@ [ gives him an nnusual thirst. -
thinks then of the bottle, and
watclies an opporturtity te steal a taste
from the side-hoard, or to drink the
of the tumblers at the dinner-
2. These secret hahits will bring
him into the company of the worst boys
in the school nr ne:ghbourhond. They
are, perhaps, older than himself. They
take him to public resurts, such as gur-
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dens where refreshiments are sold, and
haguor winong the rest. He mests then
in the even'ng to «roll about the
stroots.  The.r conversation is mixed
with indecency and profanity. The
lead Lun o oy-ter-collare, and ol
for heer or hrandy,  Thev stop at the
door< of the cire1s of thentre , they see
Just enongh of the brilhunt appearnnce
of the house, and hesr enough of the
music atd applause, to excite their cu-
rooty to go in. They are afraid to
venture. But by degree- they hacoine
bold; and by suv-ng their money, or
using so'ne fal-e e cuce, they eadly get
enough to pay tor their admttance.

Ry this tune, porhaps, the parents
bein to suspect that their Jon is gom,
wroug. He s away from home, aw
they kmow not where he has gone.
His'own acconnt of himself 14 unsatis-
factory : but the father anys it witl not
do to he too ~trict with boys, and that
he s too voung to get into had compa -
ny. ‘The mother i< not -0 easy, but s
afraid to sewin suspicions, and (annot
helieve that her «an is any thing wor.e
than idle. Pertaps the tinat discovery
is, that their bov comes home guite
drunk, or has besn hrought back by
some fnend of the fauuly who has
found hin in u quarrel.
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TWO BOTTLES OF OLD IRIS'YI WHISKEY.

The follawing thrilling narrative, “ a tale of real life,”
we copy from the Jlinois Temperance Herald, where
it is published under the head of * Prison Sketches, No,
8.” 'Who can read such a narrative aud not resolve to
exert his utmost energy to banish the fudl destroyer
alcohol from the walks of social life ?

THE WATCH HOUSE.

A small tenement, No. 32, M street, was the
home—the happy home of three families.  Unlike most
houses inhabited by more than one family, this was
quiet, clean, and respectable.  The first loor was occu-
pied by Patrick Callughan, a shoemaker; the fiont reom
as his shop, the back serving him, lis wife, and their
troop of children, for kitehen, sitting room, and bed
chamber. The second floor was tenanted in front by
a cartman, called Farrell, a marricd man, but withouat
children; the back rovm by a merry, light-haarted
labourer, Dennis Doyle, Lis wife, and thair iatuut, little
Phelim, the finest, pretticst, best natured, smariesi—in
short, the first.

These three familics, though unconnceted by blood
or any adventitious ties, were united in the firmeast

friendship.

into one coramon stock ; the joys to swell the general
mass of the happiness of their common home; ther
sorrows, they scarce deserved the name, so much was
the burden of griet lightened to each, when so equally
divided among all.

Thus they had lived together for near two years

“when, sometime last winter. T was calied to prescribe

Their joys and sorrows were all thrown |

tor Doyle's little boy. The spectacle presented by
these three united families, living in peace and love,
was delightful. At first, 1 had some difficulty in
a~certaining to which couple the little sufterer belonged,
s0 equal wasthe interestevineed by all, The =hoemaker
alimost ceascd work lest little Phelim, ¢ the deilint,”
shorld be disturbed by the noise of his shoe-hammer,
Tits vate rence ailowed her children to enter the house
during the day, fearful that their racket might break
Phelns sleep. Farrel came home from his work ten
times a day 1o sk how the haby was, and each time
“ ust and would take one look at the sweet face of
hin, just to sce, with his own eyes, it the ble wasu't
more o bie”  As for his wife, her whole tine, care,
and thorpht, were devoted to the » baby,” aud ‘twas
only by her frequent attempts to cheer vy the mother
that a stranger would have guessed he was 1ot her owan,



