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CANADA TEMPERANCE ADVOCATE.

importance, of the most thrilling interest to Anthon., He
had gained the confidence of his employer, won the esteem’
of his associate clerks, was respected and beloved by the!
whole circle of his.acquaintance, and sustained a character
proverbial for honesty, integrity, {ruth and virtue. Prosperity
bad smiled npon him, and made lum an havored member of
s patron’s famuly 5 he had chosen and wed a lovely com-
panion, whose character, talents, taste, and genuine piety
corresponded with his own.  Bright was the day that gave
him Myrtilla Vestallon for his farr bride, happy the guests
who gathered at that wediing, and rich the scenes that clus-
tered round that bndal.
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His home was the Christian’s happy home, a bright, fa-
vored spot, a calm, sunny retreat from the twls of life, and
the vexations of the world.

A fair, suken-haired, soll~eyed fittle Myrlilla, the very
image of her beautiful mother, and a rosy-cheeked hoy with
roguish dimples laughed at his return, and shouted ¢« father’s
come,” as he cnteted his peaccful dwelling, whose snowy
white and delicate green peeped out through the majestic
elms that enci:clc§ ity and he felt that Providence had
granted him a little paradise on earth.

The noble Temperance Reformation enlisted his sympa-
thies, and he gave his hand and heart to the philanthropic
work. Muany a happy man surrounded by comforts, anil ever
welcomed with smiles at hisown cheerful cottage, pronounc-
ed the name of Anthon Bloomingdale with a thrill of grati-
tude, and daily taught his children (o bless and pray for their
kind benefactor. Many an influential member of the Chris-
tian Chureh can recall the time, when that constant mis-
sionary of brotherly offices, that friend of mankind, raised
him from the drunkard’s gutter, taught him the duty of re-
pentance, and poirted him to th> Saviour of sinners. Thus
helived, the constant dispensc. of good, aided in all hishea-
venly plans by his lovely companion.

One evening as he was returning fiom his counting-room,
his attention was attracted by the figure of a man reeling
through the street, apparently under the eflects of intoxica-
tion 3 he hastened to hus assistance, but ere he could overlake

self, dear cousin, and prepare to give us your history since
our separation, when our devotional exercises shall be finish-
ed.

The bok of inspiration was closed, and the welcome guest
enlled upon for a vecital of his wanderings.

¢ But, said he, grasping the hand of Anthon, < my deat
coustn, you have not introduced me to your lovely wife, and
yet I think 1 recognize her as one whom I once hail the
pleasure of considering an intins!c fiiend—the beauliful
daughter of Deacon Vestallon— fortunate man that youare !
And [ then hoped 10 be cqually fortunate, and to stand in a
place as enchanting as yours; but my fate must have been
long sealed, and my cup of happiness broken.” His voice
trembled—he wept in bitterness of spirit, and it was long.
ere he could summor, resolution to commente his sol

is sortowfu
tale ; at length, while the gushing lear drops were still stream-
ing, he related his sad story in substance the following :—

« When 1 left you, my dear Anthon, on that eventiul
evening, I bent my steps directly to Alterden’s, and quaffed
long th2 sparkling wine, thence 1 hastened to the theatre,
the plays were peculiarly fascinating, and I left that dissi-
pated scene to drink still deepes of the intoxicating cup, and
under its phrensied influence I sought the captain of a ves-
sel that was preparing to sail for Europe the next moming ;
I gave a fictitious name to be enrolled, and went on board.—
When I recovered my reasoning powers, I learned that a
strong breeze was fast wafting me to a foreign shore. How
bi'ter was my chagrin, how deep my disappointment, how
agomzing my feehngs, when 1 reviewed the circumstances
under which Ihad left ; and as I thought of home with all
its fond cmlean:}enls, of doating parents moutning over my
absence, of kind friends from whom 1 had so abruptly sejja-
rated myself, and of her to whom I had pledged my heart, per-
haps lost lo me forever by iy own rashacts, my angunish was
almost insupportable.

The awful profanity of the sociely around me, at first
shocked my cars, and their manners disgusted my taste, ot
quite lost to everything good and pure ; but gradually { he-
came inthated into their company, leamed their vices, and
at length took upon myself the duties ot 2 sailor. In this

mm, the wretched being stumbled and fell.  Anthon raised

him from the gronnd, conducled him (o his hospitable man-ying still farther into crime, and drinking still deeper from the
In cup of dissipation. Home and triends were almost forgotien,

sion, and carnestly sought to adwminister to his comfort,
the morning the stranger arose, recovered from the influence
of aleobol ; and the eflorts of reason to regain ifs throne be-
trayed a mind which might once have ranked high among
the talented. His countenance cxcited the compassion of
his generous friends ; there was something in his appearance
that attragted their notice, 3n unaccountable something in his
L very look that riveited their attention. He knelt with
around the family altar , and, as the rich, sounl slirring pe-
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new occupalion f plonghed the deep, year after year, plang-

and when i my sober moments I gave them a passing
thought, a fecling of my own degradation came over me,
and I was ashamed to return. At length 1 became weary of
my soul-sickenit.g life, and determined to abandon my beast- |
Iy habits, and tiresome employment. ’

For the last two years I have been in England, engaged !’
m a large mercantile establishment ; 1 had entirely refrained b

{from the usc of intoxicating heverage ; prosperity had smiled 1
upon me, and 1 returned to America_ with a little fortune,
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friends and kindred, there was breathed a prayer for one longgamply sufficient for the comforts and many of the juxuries "

: jof hie; I stepped upon her shores believing that I was a re- |

lost, who might yet be a wanderer on earth—and O! how'? 4 bt © : l

; S e Gl e | forfied man gt alas!  When I thought of meeling iy

ot i gy e might b gl n 0 Sviur'| ot Sy ot oty G il g, 3 |

his h’ea'r!, and called 2n unbidden gush of tears : but when he' explan;u)g :10 lhe;n my qb.:ence, 0{ colndem;_)m.% my pa{s‘ttalac(s i
heard the fervent, importunate petitions offered for himself, ! to my fiiends and acquaintances, 1 felt my frailty—and then

" ) - i the image of that {air one was before me, from whom I had F
;:ieizns t;:fe &Pe"‘?g:p"g{:ﬁ::gu '\)v,e’xeall opened, and the ¢ Foun- 000" oCeif without. the slightest. warning, nor had I after- !

. watd ever sent her any message, or heard any lidings from
They rose to consult the. Holy Scriptures—a volume was;her; 01 how could I meet her 2 what :\Eology should 1 offer }
handed the stranger—the name on the blank leaf caught his! when [ came into her presence?  And then again, the ques-

titions ascended to heaven hke pure incense, his bosom trem-
bled with deep emotion. Amid the eamest supplicati rl

eye, he started from his seat, and exclain.ed ¢ Aunthon Bloom-l tion arose, was she yet a sojonrner below ? and if so, might}
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mgdale—can it be—the fiiend of my youth—my beloved, she not.have become the bride and taken the name of ano-
cousin?  And T have not recognized you before! and yet|ther? These and kindred thoughts awakened within my
you are not changed, you have only assumed the maturily of \sonl such remorse and self-reproach, that my feet were
manhood.”? . drawn into a.drinking saloon [ was then passing, and to stifle

¢ And is Clasrentius Meryidon, the lost one, returned 2 the upbraidings of conscience, and lull the torturings of my
said Anthon, clasping hum in his arms. As soon as the first] agonized mind, I draak decp draugits from the sparkling
emotion of surpiise had subsided, he added, ¢ compose 5out- | wine-cup, whosc exhilarating fumes completely overpowered




