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THE 'ATAL GIFT.
SEvERAL yoars ago, long before r.hc lrd teli of total
abstinence, I had occasion to take a voyage in à.sailing
vossol from an English port to the coast of France. Iwas
accompanied by my two daugliters. In the expectation
that they wduld be troubled .by sea-sickness, and in co-
fornity with the gonoral opinion, we had provîddour -
selves with a bottle of brandy, to be used as a quieting
modicine in the event of illness. Of cso, I se nowy
the absurdity of bolioving that a strong stimulant like
ar:dent spirits is fit to bo used vhen sickness lias already
over-excited the Ostomach Ou voyage was prolone1
on account of the wind, or othor circuistances, so nüi
that night came on soon after wve sailed; and o nade
proparations for retiring to our berths, vith a view f
passing, if possible, severail hours in the enjoynent-o
repose. Prior to our retirement for the night, we cââ
took a small glassful of brandy; and as the captain of
the vssol-a Fretinchman--happened to bo below jiist
thon, he was asked to have a little of oué brand y. He
tossed off a draght of the liquor with evident relish,
smacked his lips aftor drinking, anci, bidding us adieû'
for the night, wont on dock.

Wo had not rested more than a fow hours ereewo were
awvakend by the trampling of feet, and a confused noise
of voices. r hastenod on deck. The night .vas cloidy;
the seamen wore shouting to each other, and lurryii g
to and fro. Il What is the inatter ?" I inquired. "Where
is the captain ?

yudge of nmy horror andi regret, wvhen I learned that lie
had been set on to drink by the brandy whichI hàd
givon, had got intoxicated, and in that shocking state
had fallon ovorboardil The boat vas put out, and tlie
mon roved abont in the darkness, for a considerable time; 
but alas I all was in vain; the poor man was gone to be
seen no more until " the sea shall give up its deadY


