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He waited to hear no more, but turned away and left the grog-
gery. Only a tew doors off, ho came to another eink of depravity
and vice, into which he entered, and asked the same question.
As he mentioned the name of Arlington, a vuice growled out
{rom the corner of the room —

¢ Who wants me, ha 7"

Latimer turned, and recognized the person he had seon reeling
along the street on the day before.  Ho had been lying upon #
bench, and was getting up as the young man's oyes rested upon
him,

* Who wanls me, ha 7" was repeated.

¢ I do,” replied James, going up to him,

*You do! Pray, who are you ?”

A friend, 1 hope.”

“ Indeed! ‘Then if you are a fricnd, just treat for the sake of
old acquaintance. I'd treat you—upon my word [ would—but,
I pledge you my honor, I've not got a sixpence to bless mysclf
with.”

And as the poor ot said this, he turned his vest pockets inside
out in proof of his assertion. N

« Oh, never mind the treat now,”” rephed James. ¢ Bul come
with me. I've something very particular to say to you.”

¢ Say it hero, then, It's a very good place.  But do, for
keaven's sake, call for a couple of glasscs. Wo can go into a

box all to ourselves, and have a comfortable time of it. That's a
clover soul.”
And the poor creature looked imploringly at James. The fact

was, he had not a copper in his pocket, and as no grog-seller
would give him cither food or drink, he had ncither eaten any
thing nor taken a glass of liquor since morning.  The con-
sequence was, that he was almost mad from an insatiate desire
for the old stmulus.  Jamcs saw that his hand, which in his
earnestness he hud placed upon hisarm, was trembling nervously.

¢ 121 tell you what I will do,” the young man said after reflect-
ing a moment.

¢ What will you do?”

* Have you eaten anything to-day 7

* No; not a mouthful. But I don’t feel at all hungry.”

« No matter if you don’t.  You must eat, or you will die. If
you'll have a cup of strong coffse and a plate of hot oysters, I
will order them for you.”

« Thank yon, sir! thank you, sir! But never mind the coffee.
Het punch will do just as well, and better too.”

«No. You've had punches enough. Tl order coffee, if you
say the word.”

* Very well. Let it be coffee then,” replied the besotted crea-
ture, in & disappuinted voice.

Jamecs ordered coffee and oysters, and asked, at the same time,
if there wasn't a room in which they could be alone, as he had
something particular 1o say to Arlington.  The bar-keeper
showed themn to a room up stairs, to which the coffec and oysters
eame in duc time. It was not until both had disappeared, and
the man’s mind was in a calmer and more rational state, that
James sought to muke some iinpression upon hun.

¢ You feel better now, a great deal, I am sure,” he suid fami.
liarly.

“"There’s no doubt of that.  But, young man, who are you?
and what do you want with me? 1 never saw you betore, said
Arlington, his facc becoming serious,

« Neor I you, till yesterday,” said Jumes.

4 'L'ill yesterday ! Where did you see me yesterday 7

© Staggering along the street, too much intoxicated 1o sce or
heed any onc.”

# Humph!  But who told you my name ?”

o Your daughter Mary.” }

The whole manner of Arlington instantly changed.  Ha lovked
surprised, and there wore evidences of ihe passage through his
mind of painful thoughta. ) )

¢« Did she sce mc 7 he asked, ir a subdued voice.

« 1 was walking with her, when you came suddenly recling

down! 1f you could have witnesscd the darkening of her innocent
face, as the shadow of yeur presence fell upon her, you would
curse the cup of confusion, und throw it from you forever.”

An oxpression of anguish came over the countenance of Arling-
ton, and his frame trembled violently,

o Poor Mary "* pursued James. ¢ It was like a hecavy blow
upon her heart! "Ah, sir! Hlow can you turn away from ono

past. Ah, sir? If you could have seen how she was struck

who wonld love you with the fondness of such a chiid? How
can youn keep forever dark, the home that was once mude bright
by her presence 7

* Young man ! exclaimed Arlington, suddenly rising up. |

*Who are you, that comes to me with words like those ?
do you mean ? I will notsuffer such language.”

1 am one who would save you from rain,” replied James, in a
soothing voice. * [t is for this that T have sought you out.”

* It is in vain, young man,” said Arlington, resuming his seat.
* I cannot reform.”

*“[ave you ever tried 7" asked James,

“Tried! Heaven knows how often I have tried,” replied the
man in a sad voice. ** Bul it’s no use.
mun so long that I have lost all power over myself.”

*Oh no. You err there.
gone as you are, reform and become perfeetly sober.”

W hat

“ I've tried, sir—1've tried ; but i's no use,” objected Arling-. |

ton.  “ If I thought there was any hope ”

“Hope! You bave every thing to hope ! said James in a
cheerful voice, ¢ Come with me ; and I will show you that there
ig hope.”

* Come where 7"

* Come away from here. There is no hope for you in a place
like this. ~ Yon must breathe a purer and better atmosphere, if
you expect to get power over the dreadful appetite that has cursed
you and your fumily with a most direful curse.”

James arose, and moved towards the door as he thus spoke.
Arlington felt a sphere of attraction towards the young man, and
arising also, followed him down stairs and from the house. When
in the street, James put his hand upon the arm of the man he wns
50 earnestly secking to rescue (rom the hands of the spoiler, whiie
yet a remoant of the human form remained in his mind, and
said—

* A little way from here are somo friends of mine, who have
met to devise the ways and means of helping men like you to
reform themselves. Go with me.”

Arlington stopped short.

“ What is it ? he asked.

13 \795.”

1 can’t go there.” .

¢ Why not " asked James.

* 1 don’t believe in these temperance reforms.”

“ Why don't you ?”

“They're no good.”

*“ No good 1

¢ No. They’re just got up by the few to get money out of the
many."”

*So the Rumscllers say.  But cven if this were o, yon had
better pay a doilar or two a year to bs made 8 sober man, than
give to the rumseller nearly every thing yon can earn, in order to
be made a miserable drunkard ™

“ I never thonght of that,” said Arlinglon, a little staggered by
euch a knock-down argument.

“ But itis a very plain way of looking at the matter. And as
for temperance socicties being gol up for the purpose of putting
money into the puckets of the few at the expense of the many —
it is a base slander.  Temperance socictics really put money into
the pockets of the many.  The dricking man who unites himself
with men banded together for their vwn good and the guod of
their fellows, saves money by it. At thecend of a ycar, he is
astonished at the result.”

« I don’t think 1 would like to sign a pledge.
would break it.”

¢ Never mind any thing about the pledge, man.  Come with
me to this temperance mmecting, and sce and hear tor yourself.”

s I'd rather not.”  And Arlington neld back.

¢ No matter then. But walk on with me.
many things to say to yon.”

And they moved slowly along, young Latimer taking the
direction of a temperancc hall, and nsing all the means that pre.
sented themsclves to his mind, in order to beget in Arlington a
willingness to go to the mecting that was held on that night.
Happily, his cflorts proved successful, and the miserable effigy of
humanity, whose race, had he continued longer to drink, was
nearly run, went in with him, and sat down neav the door.

There happened to be a lecturer from another place there that
evening —a man who had great power as a speaker to interest the
common mind. ig address, which was begun soon after Arling-
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T am afraid 1

I have a good
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1 have becn a drinking |

I have seen men who were as far |,




