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do agree, that we will not use Intoxicating Liguors as a Beverage, nor

plo. em; that we will not provide them as an article of Entertalnment, nor for persons in our Em-
Ymenty and that in all suitable ways we will discountenance their nse throughout the community.
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Wine Occasionally,—Evelyn. he uttered the trothplight that made him her husband and protect.
or. How trusting and entire was the confidence with which she
“wi BY MRS, E. J. EAMES. gave her hand to him, with whom she had chosen to tread life's
' “eivedl?le is & mocker-—strong drink is raging, and whoso is Je. |crowded paths! And thero was a deeper regret than the mere

! . tereby 18 not wise.”"— Bible.
2
fing O‘;den." said Mr. Sargent to his orphan niece, on the worn.
{ ficigp, i‘e" Marriage-day; * Evelyn, I trust you will have suf.
i \ Wix: \:’Er’mc.wnlh Prgnk Rivers, to induce Imvn to leave those
Cy Viv‘.ac rinking associates of hie. 1 hope his attendance on
I foy, \ barties will now be less frequent ; for, Evy," added the
thig r::‘c;;:utmus ,:mcle, *bad habils are sometines formed in
€ wav.
‘ 'ﬂen(:“"g EVe.Iyn Sargent thought of her lover’s devotcd attach.
| Sasign, fed ineredulously, and said : *¢ He only takes wine oc.
; Rive,:“{-,deﬁr urcle; bclsidcs, it would be hard to fancy Frank
lou Incbriate, with a!l his good sense,”
' © Dot ¢yo r-onh(‘;vent; I wmﬁd not gricve your gentle nature
thyy 2™ et it is well to be warned of d 11 indeed,
i 2t Riy 18 well to be anger. rust, indeed,
lgw erg will always possess the same sclf-command as now.
be a fearful thing for you, my child, should he, after all,
ilq,, i." '2rltncd var to tne voice of that Syren, the end of whose
! . Cestruction,”

Wy, 'hghl quiver came over the lips of the young girl—there
] 8.3 % trem A n y g
CYTON utous flutter of the white lids over the tender eyes,
: h‘beiuti':lhe m'm,d silent before her uncle, as pale certainly, and
i as the most exquisite statue.
i’h'.df'a“'?cle looked on herqpitymgly.-“ Forgive me, darling,” he
E%oyg g her hund, It T probe the wound, God knows I

iyje :m’l . O Evelyn! wien your sainted mother placed you,
| Wity e;‘ra“l,in my wims, and bade me love you well—when,
l’““lh N Ying breath, she charged me to watch aver your tender
| lfuméd“d guard you from all evil—in that solemn hour, Evelyn,

Were lry““ cluser 1o my uching bosom, and vowed to fulfil the
Paren,, /U8t reposed in me. It was no hard task to perform a

they |on 'y towards you, Evelyn; you became what your
(u ;’r"m you had been—the dearest ubject of my heart
oo been l":""'ft me for my adopted brother,) and my care for you
‘r‘%s Y a*labor of love? And weil have the gifts and
S my lon 31"\" youth rewarded my care.  You have brought joys
?e.t . ely hcunh, unknawn to it since my—my first snd laat
e;‘e Rughye You have ever been a most dutiful and affsction-
L% Tunto me: but you are a woman now—you have
‘0 "‘hy w Yourself another protector, and, O. Evelyn! God grant
! "‘ th me“‘ the priceless pearl of thy affections worthily, and be

h;"v'“" 1h::e[u“ thou so fondiy hopest.  But should the timo ever
N lag and | thou needest other help or guidance, remember my

Ay, ‘eart are alike open to thee—and thou wilt not sny me
Somg u;;)'msc me, Evelyn, that in such emergency tiou wilt
,NA““ Evech“y sccond father.”

o, 80t F yu promised unhesitatingle—her futare seemed so
d?“e o c;” tha last tine she flung hereelf into the arms that
lh:ed o c:"P.“L‘\"L» a heart, which, on this cventful murning,
f\cll Waq Slrua«:m)!w iteelf too clusely. Had Evelyn known ali
8.,0’* Fra“kaﬁ.l"g i the noble and gencrous soul of her bene.

genp, o tivers had been less lovingly received in Philip
ll,:“d Mr' “8eneo.

* Sargent gave away the bride—for Evelyn did become

Wife
N", i :r Rivers. Her uncle marked the bridegroom’s smile of

wh 8ad exulting love deepen to a solemn awe, as

o5
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‘Rivers possessed too much good scnse ever to become intemper.

wccasion required, in the sorrowful and earnest tones of Philip
Sargent’s voice, as he consigned his darling Evelyn to an untried
guardianship. There was a quiver on the lips that pronounced a
fond and farewell blessing on the young bride, now leaving the
sheiter of his roof forever. Turning a last timo to Rivers, he
wrung his band and said: *1I have committed a precious charge
to your keeping, Mr. Rivers,  As you hope for God's bleesing,
obey my solemn injunction—deal truly and tenderly by Evelyn;
and” he added in a lower tone, ** by yoursclf, (oo, deal faithfully !

Wlen the young, lovely, and confiding Evelyn said that Frank

ate, she spoke but what she thought.—In her heart she could not
believe that he, whose nature was so noble and penerous, who
evinced so many correct feelings and principles—Frank Rivers,
gay, gallant, high spirited, posscssing, in an cminent degree, all
manly qualifications—how could she believe that he, by any pos.
sinle temptation, would cver yield to the baneful influences of the
arch destroyer.

During the first year after their marriage, Mr Rivers was all
devotion to his beautiful wife; and every attention thuat love or
duty could suggest wus lavishly bestowed on her. About this time
they removed to a large and populous city, Evelyn was mistress
of ‘a noble mansion, surrounded by all the splendor and luxury
that love could bestow or wealth command. Basking in the sun.
shine of prosperity ; caressed, admired, and flattered, the beauti.
ful and nccomplished Mrs. Rivers (as she was called) swam along
the stream of pleasure so gently, that one might well deem no
thorna grew in her pathway of roses.

» * » . ¥ . e

¢« Will you not pass this evening with me, dear Frank 3" asked
Evelyn Rivers, as she saw her husband, afier an absence of three
successive nights, again prepare to go out. ** Come,” she con-
tinued playfully putting her slender arm within his own—** come,
Frank; you did not always think the evening lost which yeu
gave to me.” And she gazed upon him with the earnestness ol.l
woman's pleading.  But there was sorrow, as well as anxiety, in
her look. :

« Yau are a sweet beggar, Evelyn,” said Rivers, after looking
at her a moment ; but it wont do. D’ve pledzed my word ty Tom
Arundel—a gentleman’s party you know—1 will be back before
cleven;”? and, as if anxious to be gone, he hastily kissed her, and
went his way.

Heavily did his departing footsteps reverberate on the heart of
his disappointed wifo; and she thooght time never moved so tard.
dy. A sort of misgiving, for the first time, crossed her mind ;
not that it shaped itsell into anything tangible, but a vague, un.
defined apprehension of some impending calamity. Silently Kv.
elyn Rivers knelt down, and imploringly she repeated the inter.
cession : ¢ [,ead him not into temptation ; deliver him from evil !

It were too sad a thing to trace Frank Rivers along his erring
path of folly and dissipation : too ead a tale to tell, how he grad.
ually, and almost imperceptibly, estranged himself from his gentle
and trusting Evelyn ; how, the more he neglected her, the farther
he strayed from virtue and 'hOHOI' ; und how the habit of drinkgn.g
« wine occasionally” led him, at last, to bow down his high spirit




