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PLEDGE.-=We, the undersigned, do agree, that we will not use Intoxicating Liguors as a Beverage, nor
Traffic in thems; that we will not provide them as an article of Entertainment, nor for
Ployment; and that in all suitable ways we will discountenance their use throughout the community.
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A Scrap from My 0ld Portfolia.
BY THE DOCTOR.

The nooks and corners of my very worthy and respectable
end, this old escritvire, by whose unfolded lid I now seat my-
telf, ure stowed full of the choicest collection of odds and enda,
venture to guess, any where to be found this side of the British
useum.— What a sparkle it would give to the eyes of a genuine
9ld antiquary to pore vver the precious heap.  Sometimes, when
Uy 1o ** pat things to rights,” 1 have fancied I could make a
Pretly fuir beginning to some new collection of American curiosi.
les! Stale anecdotes and wilticisms, scraps of threadbare poetry,
Mnning.hand criticisms on new books : these and such ke make
Up & rare und rich portfolio of material that would constitute quite
& capitul stock in trade for the monthly Table-tulk of gome needy
®ditor, I have halfl a notion to advertise the lot, subject to the
Order of the highest bidder.
et me sec; there is a washwoman’s account current—and on
the back of it, what is far mote readable, a bit of philosophy from
Otlhe : here is a stray leaf frum my case book, and the blanks
lled up with unecdotes of dogs ! and 0 on to the end of the
8pter,
Ah! here is something you should have in full, and then I'll
Close th: desk as peremplorily as a showman drops the curtain.
Lis a letter from an old friend of mine, treating of Love. Matri.
Uy and his Satanic Majcsty, in one confuscd, heterogeneous
Mpound.  You may judge sufficiently well of its styleand sub-
Ance, when I tell youthe whole was indited clearly and evidently
Nder the full influence of alcoholic fuimes. [Long since, however
® wriler has become a very faithful and efficient advocate in
for Cause of all mankind.] "On the back of this Jelter, I find the
l““_\)wing incident, which I rewrite for the rcaders of the Mugazine.
et 8 dated, *“ Cincinuati, winter of 1845 ;” and by it I am remind.
le that, one evening, while I was in altendance on & course of
®lurea in this city, I strayed into Morris Chapel, and found there
"Me g0 of temperance anmversary in celebration, ‘The speaker
1 %0d forih in the cloquence und zcal of a troe cause; and in il-
Ylration of some point (I know not what at this time) he recited
\'t""y‘ for the truth of which he called all goud angels to witness.
nd herein following, you have the essential part of that little
h:"y, save that the touching poetry of the speaker’s diction is
1 'e rendered into the plain prose of your friend, the Doctor. 1t
: Temember, I think I selected the back of this old letter, then
8 received, by way of contrast as to topice.
b Ome few ycars ago, there resided, in the city nf Uittsborg, a
‘ﬂ‘b‘i"d and wile: and thia husband, when in his right senses, as
husbands ought to be, was u most Kind and loving husband,
he'"led to home and its comforts and enjoyments.  Yet, well as
© loved hig wifo and their only little girl, he alco loved his cups ;
rer] when under their influence, his fierce madness was as ex-
5 Me as his former love and gentleness. So he struggled on with
® alternately in the midst of blessing and cursing.
ne night he had sat late with hia drunken friends, and stag-
%"d home with scarce a single human feeling in his breast.
en he cume into his house, unfortunately he chanced to give
M.gl‘hee toward his sweet little child—and, snatching it up in
.“ﬂ“f_ml. he nrde une pars for the fire! Hia poor abused and long.-
®ring wife interposed her weak hand in vain. ** You shall
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thyy VD the child ! she screamed; ‘*it is my child, and you
8l not hasm a hair of itshead ! Tke wretched man turned

upor: her with such a wild glare us only a drunken maniac cun 1
give, and swore by the most terrible oath that he wou'd dv us he
willed, and threw his daughter into the flames!

it was over the deathbed of this same little girl.martyr that
some Washingtonians, thuse devoted missionnries of temperance, !/
were striving 1o recall the father to a senee of the high estute from }i
which he had fallen. They pointed 10 the poor, expiring, burned
child, and thought 1o kindle in his sou! those better feelings of his
nsture, to which they hoped he was not utterly lost. He listened
in dull, etolid eilence : every argument, all persuasion, failed.
He would not #ign the pledge. When, at length, they had ex-
hausted every apparent human means—had piven up in despair,
and were about leaving him—the dying little sufferer and mur.
dered victim turned upon her side, and, in the midst of her
anguish, cried out: * O ! papa, do sign that paper !

Here was an appeal that the father, blunted however much in
his tender sensibilities, could not resist! He hesitated but one
moment, and, dashing awsy the big tear that wasstarting in his
eye, he snatched the pen and wrote, in straggling line, his name
to the Washingtonian pledge—of entire and perpetual apstinence
from all that can intoricate.

The little girl had seen it all; and, raising her litile crisped
hands, she clapped them together and shouted: «“ Q! mother,
aint yow 36 glad !

Yes, she had bought her father's redemption from the botile
by her own Jife—and, just as she was nbout to depart for the
** spirit world” and join in the chorus of happy angels, ske was
glad. Her happy soul stretched its bright winge toward the gatcs
of the opening heaven, and thus, while about to mingle with
eeraphs and the innumerable throng about the burning 1hrone of
the Lnmb, she beheld the happiest scene of her earthly history.

There was joy in heaven over that repentant sinner, and the
little girl was but expressing the same joy, of which she was so
soun 10 be a participant.—T'emplar’s Magazine.

Moral Suasion.

We have heard this phrese 50 often of late, in the months of
those who profess to be friende of our cause, but are opposed 1o
all kinds of legal enactments for the suppression of the vice of
intemperance, that we are inclined to doubt whether such persons
attach any very definite idea to the words they irequently make
use of ; it is probable they may have a sort of notivn fluating in
their minds, that it means telling people in a smooth, easy kind
of way, that it is B very wicked thing to get intoxicated. Much
more than this it would not be prudent, in their estimation, for the
most zealous advocete of temperance principles to utter. [t j«
well for the cause of bumanity that the number of such temperance
udvocates is not very large, for if their councils hed prevailed, the
world might be drowned in an ocean of ruin, before any one would
dare venture to put forth an effort to save it.

But how far, it may be aeked, would we carry our notions of
moral suasion. We would persuade all men of the utter useless.
ness of the stuff as & Leverage, we would point out 10 all persons
who commence using it in moderation, the brink of the precipice
upon which they siand, and which is even now crumbling benesth
their feet, and ready to plunge them into the abyss which has been
the ruin of thousands of earth's noblest sons—we would show
them in the strongest language we are capable of using, how ut-
terly impossible it ia for the traflic to exist in any community
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