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drunkards uro becoming sober men, and now if the littic Toe.to.
tallers will spring to the work and graim all the chiddren, that not a
drop of alcohol shall be drmnk by tiwe neng gencration, we may
sm disenuss all our forees and return once more to the artr of
peace.  Cone then, one and all. Cone up, hand and heart.  Halt
mwit tll you have to the pledge every boy and girl in your school,
wn or city,

Raise your hunner high in air,

Write cold water,—write 1t there.

Let s folds be wide unfurld,

Let it float o'er all the world.

Temperance banner—rase it high

Let ats folds gleam in the sky.

March, ye children, march ye on.

Soon the hattle will be won

Soon the last poor staggering soul,

Will have turn’d——or found his goal

Pross ye children, press yc on,

Cocaso not, till the battie’s won.

YoutNe Tem. Ad.

HORACE SANDS,

Horace Sands was an only eon. His parcnts did not intend to
luve him more than either of his five sisters, but it became appar-
eut early, that he was the pet of the family, and was in fact hmmnor-
ed, indulged, caressed, and loved more than all of them. He ate
more sugar, had more sugar.pluns and toys than all the rest.  In
fact, Horace must have had what he wanted, let the thing belong
to which cver sister it might, or purchased at whatever expense.

He was a handsome boy. His fiem was slender—his cheeks
red—hair cu.lod—laughing, . .. ~a cys—full of fun and frolic.
His disposition was u.turally good, but he became impatient, petu-
lent and unkind.

His father was kind generous and indulgent.  He was the son
of onc of the earlicst scttlers of a country town, had inherited a por-
tion of a very large real estate, and was now a rich. enterprising
farmer.  He filled sundry offices in the town—was § public magis-
trate and a virtuous citizen.  His motner was as pleasant and hap-

y a8 a sununcr's dn]y—was always busil‘y‘ engaged in her house-
Kold affuirs, and in the strict truining of her daughters. She had
early given up Horace to his idolizing father, with her blessing, to
be sure, but with the significant and very connnon remark, “ if you
will teke carc of yourson, I will scc to my dunghters.” She kept
her part of the famul; covenant, and trained her daughters to in-
dustry, and virtue, while she was compelled, by the tumult and
tyrnnn{ of Horace, to purchasc peace with, *here Horace, take
this cake and go off to play.”

Mr Sands kept a country tavern. Our readers will hardly ap.
preciate the character and influence of a country tavern upon a
youth like Horacc, without a slight digression from our history.

A traveller in the country forty ycars ago, was obliged to travel
on horscback. His changes of apparcl must find room within the
narrow limits of his saddlc bags ; his great coat a:d umbrella were
lashed on behind his saddle, and his road lay all over the hills in
the direction of his journey. In the early history of the countr
there were no taverns, Every traveller was grected as a frienti
Every door was thrown wide ~ven to him, and the best hot bread
and butter, veal, und lamb, were heaped on the table for his com-
fort. When fatigue or night approached, he was sure to look out
for the best looking and most spacious farm house and he was as
sare of cordial welcome  He was not shut up in a parlor alone,
or left to doze away a dull evening in a bar room. He wasa visi.
tor a bearer of news from * dowr ~ iow,” and contributed for the
night to the instruction and amusement of the whole family, and
perhaps the nearest neighbors.  As population extended backward
o the forests of New. Hampshire, and became yearly more dense
these best houses and largest farming establishments bccame
taverns.  The reception and entertainment of the traveller was by
o mcans changed by the ercctis ; of the sign post, and assessment
of a small fee bill for * entertainment for man and beast.” He
still ate and drank at the same table with the family—drank from
the same mug of cider—sat at the same fire, and rchearsed the cur-
el news und changes in politics, religion or witchcraft.

Mr. Sands’ house was small, but his barns and out buildings

were large, and wcll stocked and stored. He kept plenty of oats
and grog, and like most taverners of that day, could recomnmond
his hguor byedninking, as well as by praising it. Horace his
carly training, or rather license to do us he pleased, in the midst of
the numcyous dutics of h father as host, farmer, mugistrate and
town offficer.  Every body seemed to have buminese at the tavern,
all drasik and all played with the Squire's only son.

Mr. Sands was by no means an intemperate man, but his smi 1
drams, recomnmendations of his liquors, the constant exhibition of
drinking custoincers, and the umversal sipping of Horace, forined
in him the futal appetitc wlile yet a boy, He must always go to the
storo with his fatrlcr. and was indulged in the then common habit
of treating the company. lc went to all the ruisings, mincers,
shows, huskings, &c. &c. Hec was allowed to ramble and to
revel at pleasurc.  He gave no account of his abscnce, and hie
prescnce gave no pleasure to his mother and sister.

We became acquainted with Horace when he was about fourteon,
by a residence of u few months in the family. His ruin was ac.
complished, and the only gricf or aniicty in the whole familly
circle grew out of his dissbedience, moroseness and vioious habits,
His absence from &chool and from mealr, and from home at night,
spread the only cloud of distress ever allowed to obscure the fair
hopes or present pleasures of (hat family.  Horace would start with
his sisters for school, and stop first at one and then at another,
housc, till tho whole day wasspentin play or vice, as his companions
for the day might happen to be inclined.  He would guazel down
cider like an old toper, and beg rum of boy or man, as opportumity
might offer. N

The habits of Horace wholly unfitted him for the discipline of
school. He had no Jove for it beyond its opportunitics for play
and cxcuse to leave home every moming. Hc was a great truant.
‘This led to habitual falschood {olh to teacher and parents. He
« was sick,” or ** did not know the time,” or suuch a man * wanted
him to help him,” or he * lost his book and had been hunting after
it,” &c. &c. His sisters answered the common question, * whero
18 Horace 1" with the common answer, he stopped at Mr. ‘s
and we have not secn him since. He was not at school. Thus
moral obligation was carly lost.

When we first knew him, Horace wanted nothing but money.
He did not want beauty; for he was very handsom~,and notwith-
standing his habits, was a great pet among many ot his young ac-
qutintances.  He did not want a pleasant home.  Hussisters wero
also beautiful, and were the charm of the little sacial circle, and
his futher and mother wero dieposed to gratifiy their children in
every youthful indulgence. He did not wunt nice clothing. Tho
pride of the familly kept his wardrobe equal to the best. But he
did want money. His father was obliged to withhold all contribu.
tions to his purse. Money waa sure to aggravate the evil and
bring heavier sorcows. Money he must have and did have, and
became wholly unscrupulous how he obtained it. He first conxed
a little {rom his mother or li:tle sisters, borrowed of his acquaint-
ances, next of travellers. He next took eggs, and corn, and what-
cver httle things about his father's possessions he could find, and
covertly conveyed them to the store, and lastly stole from his
father whatcver he could. .

In these various ways lie supplied himself with the means of
fecding his appetite. He kept his bottle of rum and molasses in
the barn during our abode in the family. When other oppor-
tunities of indulgence failed, he resorted to this bottle. He was
not at this period often drunk, and seldom absent more than for a
single night. But his intemperate habits grew rapidly upon him,
and in a few years he had cast off all fear, all restraint, all pride of
character, all respect and love of family, and all apparent expec-
tation or hope of amendment. He rambled hither and thither,
without cbject or care, save to indulge a devouring appetite. He
would borrow, beg or stcal. He was a loafer and a vagabond, re-
turning to his grieved, despairing parew.s, only when his rags and
hunger drove him there. His father sought for hum till he was ex-
hausted, and paid bills for board and entertainment, till hope utter.
ly failed. He gave him a home whenever he turned to enjoy it
or would submit to enduratle restraint. But when hc sought the
life of his fathcr, that thé inheritance might be his, he was driven
from home and disinherited.

We know not whether a stone marks the place where his poor
body was laid when his immortal, rum-murdercd epiritleft ‘t. In




