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¥ How do you know she stole them ?*> asked Latimer,
whio still held he sugar-tongs in his hand, and had calcu-
Jated their vatue to asixpence.

¢ Because I know she did.  Nobody is going to shake a
pair of sugar-tongs into the street,”

¢ No, you don’t know any such thing! Look here, girl—
Agnes! come hero. Now tell me the truth.  Did you find
these tongs 2

¢ Yes, sir, [ did,?’ replied Agnes, firmly.

S I know you dit,’? said Latimer.

¢ I a lie |l she didn’t,’” retorted Mrs. Laiimer. ¢ She
stole them.”

¢ See here, woman !? and Latimer again showed his teeth
in & manner that betokened no good—¢¢ Just see hete ! now
take my advice, and don’t call my child a thief again, for I
won’t stand it—1I won’t 1’

« 1 wonder what youll do !”’ replied Mrs. Latimer, who
understood the threat.

¢ P|) knock your head off of you, that’s what ’ll do.”

¢ Oh yea! ’ve heard that threat before. But, you’re like
some dogs, yout batk is worse than your bite.”

% Stntup 1

Mus, Latimer turned away with an air of contempt, and
vesumed her atlack upon Agnes.

“ You lying little huzzy, you!” she said. ¢ Now tell
me the truth, or I’ll limb you.”?”

¢ Indeed, indeed, mother! I found them ¢*? answered Ag-
nes.

¢ 105 a lie ! you didn’t ; you stole them, you little thief,
you 1?

Latimer was drunk enough to think and care little abaut
cousequences. At these words, he started up, and, swear-
ing futiously, made towards his wife.  Seizing her by the
throat, he drew back his arm, and with his clenched fist
struck her several severe blows, wiule she screamed iu ter-
ror, and struggled to free herself from his vice-like grasp.

A scere like this, the frightened children had never before
witnessed in their home of misery.  Agnes joined her cries
with those of her mother, and opposed her feeble strength
against her father, in the vain effort to bear him back ; while
the little boy caught hold of him on the other side, and
screaming in lerror, struggled to drag the strong man away.
‘T'he fow articles of furniture in the roem were thrown about
the fleor, adding o the noise and wild excitement of the
dreadful scene. %\'ot until other occupants of the house came
rushing in, did the infuriated man cease to rain down his
heavy blows upor. the shrinking body of his almost senseless
wife.  As he released his grasp, she fell, with a long wail-
ing cry, upon the fioor.

One of those who entered the toom, or rather only came
to the door, seeing what was passing within, rushed down
stairs and into the street.  <There was a police office close
by, and an officer, to whom this individual gave information
of what was occursing, repaired 1o the house, and arrested
Latimer while he was yet raving and swearing like a demon.
In the hands of an officer, he became instantly as submis-
give as a child. The wife and children now sued with tears
for his release, but their entreaties had no effect.  Latimer
was taken off and committed to answer for his conduct, In
the moraing, his case had a hearing, and he was placed in
confinement for a month. Here he was visited by his wife,
as often as she could getadmission; and she managed, at
each time, to bring in unobserved by the keepeis, a small
quantity of liquor.

Oh the very day of Latimer’s rolease fiom confinement,
he became furicus trom intoxicatiou, and beat his wife so
badly that she was not able to go out for @ week.  Fearful
quarrels and brutal violence were now of almost daily oc-
currence. The debased husband, and equally debased wile,
rarely spoke to cach other, exceptl in a way to provoke
teforl, and lead, perchance, to blows.

—

Home had, now, so little to attract and so much to repuise
the children, that they kept away fiom it as long as possible
when they went out, and several times remained away ali
night—enticed into dens of infamy and crime, to be plunder-
ed of the small gains of their day’s efforts at begging and
stealing, while they slept.  The cause of their absence was
never truly stated.  But it mattered not, so far as the con-
sequences visited upon them by their parents were concern-
ed. They were cruelly beaten each time they staid from
home all night. At last, sointolerable became the condition
of Agnes and her brother, that they determined, after having
suffered most dreadful beatings from their drunken parents,
that they would not return to them any more.  An old
wretch, who $old tum, &nd permitted persons of the worst
character to harbor on her premises, encouraged them in
this, and for so much a night, gave them a place upon the
floor, where they mightsleep, and an old quiltto cover them.
They had no betler accommodations at home ; and were
more comfortable, in at least one respect, for thay were freed
from the abuse of their parents, and from the hearing and
sight of their feariul quarrels. But they eaw and heard thingn
in this den that their eyes should not have see ., nor their
ears heard.

It took a week for Latimer and his wife to discover the
fugilives, whep they were tuken home and punished.

Dr. Guthrie's * Plea for Drunkards.”

The subjeet of Drunkenncss, our nutional curse and shame, is
n one respeet, a fitling subject for Dr. Guthnie's treatment, and
in an ther anunfitting.  ‘F'o deseribo 1ts ravages, suits lus hoart.
born h unely elnquence and vivid picturesquences vl deseription ;
1o suggest 116 care i not within his peculinr powers, asit has -
deed proved tan decp a prublem for thase frum whom, on the prac.
tieal question, greater thungs might have been oxpected.  In the
one department, he spouks as few have spoken before; in the
other, ha has nothng 1o offi ¢ but what has before heen tried with
disustrous failure.  In pictures, he is powerful, ns almust nono but
himsell can be; in propusals, he is weak as other mon.

Dr. Guthrie’s cloquence of deseription and denunciation will,
however, render a real service aguinst the enemy.  Injunction
aud warning, it may be sad, havo not succeeded hitherto ;—that
is a mistake— we are better as to this vice than our fathers were,
and mach of the improvement cannot but be vwing to what was
foreible and ¢loquent in the great denl thut has been written and
spoken. There is but too ample reom yet for the use of the same
menns ; and it is hard to belicvo thet words so staring, and alas!
80 true as thoso of this * Ples,"” can be spuken altogether in vain.
Few will read possages like th's without almost tears and trem.
bling :—

Give that muther back lier sun, as he was on the day when ho
retusncd from his futher's giave, and in all tho affection of his
uncorrupted buyhoeod, wallied 10 the house of God with a weep.
ing mother Jcuning on his arm,  Give that grieved man back his
brother, 88 itmucent and huppy as in those days when tho buys,
twined m cich othar’s aims, rcturned from school, veet over the
samo Bible, s'ept in the same bud, snd never thought that the day
wounld come whe ntbrother shuuld blush fur brotuer.  Give this
weeping wife, who ¢its before us wringing her hands in agony,
the toars dr’pamyg through her jowclled fingers, and the inea of
+orruw premalurely drawn on her beaatiful brow—give hor back
the man she loved, ruch ug he was when her young heart was
won, when they slund side by side on the nuptial day, snd receiv-
ing her from a fond father’s hunds, be promiscd his love to one
whose heart by bas broken, and whose vnce graceful form now
bende with serrow to the ground.  Give me back, as o man, the
friende of iy yo uthful days, whese wreehs now lis thick on thns
wreck strewn shore,  Give me back, as a minister, the brethren
wham I have scen draggod from the pulpits which they ndorned,
and driven from the sweet manscs e hiers we have clused in tha
happy cvening with praiso and prayer, to stand ypalo and baggard
at a public bar,  Give mo back, as a pastor, the lambswhich I
have lost—give me her who, in tho days of uneullied innocenco,
waited on our miiastry, to be told of the way to heaven, and




