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CANADA TEMPERANCE ADVOCATE.

| The blesscd day at last came ; and when James Latuner mei
i| at table the few boarders who congregated in that Jow haunt of
1| vice where he had taken up a temporary abode, they spoke of a
|{ horrible murder thet had been committed during the night upon
| the body of an unfortunate girl.  But it did not onee oceur to
3 him that the victim was Agnes; for they spoke of the girl by
{| name, and it was not that of his sister.
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|

After breakfast, Jamecs went out to.meet Agnes according to
appointment.  But, although he remained in the ncighborhood
where she had promised to see him, for two hours after the time
nt which she had agreed to be there, she did not make her ap.
i pearance, and James wandered off to other parts of the city, with
I an oppressive weight upon his feclings.  ‘T'woor three times during
the day, he eame back to the pluce where they had agreed 1o
|1 mieet; but she was not there,  Night came without lus egain
seeing her, when he returned for lodgings to the tavern where he
had epent his first night in tho city after an abscnee of many
vears.  Again the conversation among the boarders turned upon
the murder that had been committed; still it did not occur to
Jumes that the wretched victim might be no other than his fallen
=sister, until one of thuse present happened to eay that of course
the name by which she was known was not her real one.  Then
the feur came thrilling upon the heart of Jamcs, that the mur-
dered girl might be Agnes.

¢ Did you see her 2 he asked, in a voice that was calm only
an the result of an effort, speaking to one who seemed to know
more about the affair than the rest.
*Yes,” he replied. I was at the house to day.”
* Was she very young 3 inguired James.
“ Yes; quitc a young thing.”
! “ What kind of ¢yes and hair 2
! “#Very darg.”
18 SNC Luried yot 2 asked Jumes, evincing some agitation,
and rising up as he spoke.
“Noj I believe not,”
“ Where is the housc
The man glavclhim minute direos
with u tremblisg heart.  Oue glance at i eed
| to ol hina 3¢ dreadful truth. CHe laoked ap it S0 suficed
‘: ~ad then, with a feeling of horror, turned away. ;
|
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te did so, while yct the terrible object he had loo
distinetly before his eyes, the feeling he could not 1

nor even v furm 1o itsell a thought, accuidea i
— It is bettes N0 Live ne. "

- rantiment

. “:r her to die than to live as she was living.”

F i'0m>|hc house Wy sra his murdered sister lay, James went
hack, with a sad heart, ty his lodging place, He had three shil-
lings in hos pucket, the balauce that remained of the small sum
6f money given hun by Agnes.  After that was gone, he knew
not from whence the means of living were to come. "I'o nonc of
the rough occupants of the boarding houso he had sciected, did
he mention the dreadful truth he had discovered, though some
\vl?o noticed liim more closely than the rest, saw that something
painful was on his inind.  He passed another unhappy and al-
most elecpless night, and appeared, on the next morning, evident.
ly exceedingly disturbed in mind.

* What aro you going to do with yourself, my lad 17 said one

of the boarders to Jumes, as he walked out into the street with
lim after breakfust.

* Drown myself, I believe,” replied James, moodily,
“‘I'hat’s a poor kind of business, in my opinion,”
i man, ¢ nd doesn't pay,—Are you out of money 1"
. Y{

** Hawp you fricnds in the city 1

“ No

¢ Arc you willing to do anything 17

“Yes; if Icange i £ " ow

! » getanything to do. I don’t want {o starve.”

“\Well, my lad,” returned the man; *Iam going to open a
public house to-morrow, and want a smart chap to help me at
the bar.  Will you come 7"

© Of course I will. But what will you give me t"

“"I'wo dollars a week and find you,”

“T'havll do, I guces.”

* Very well,  "To-morrow we’ll begin.”

And on the morrow they did begin, by opening a new avenue
through which men could go, bady and soul, to destruction.

The new drinking house soon Lad ita cusiomers of all grades,
and James soon began 1o feel perfectly at home in the pestilent

returned the
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atmosphere he was breathing.  But, when the bustle and excite-
ment of the day were over, and he was alone with himself again,
thoughts of his murdered sister and mad father, and a remem-

brance of the cause which led to such horrible consequences, op- !

pressed and disturbed him; and there were times when he wished
himsel{ back again in the quiet home he had left far off in the
contry.  But, daily familiarity with vicions company, and the
daily Liabit of drinking what he wantes at the bar, soon began
to bear him down to a lower deep than any into which he had

yet descended, and to render fus feelings and pereeptions still

more obtuse,  He had entered a school of viee, and was proving
himsell an api scholar.

It is not vur intention to trace, step by step, the progress which
James Latimer made in the downward road,  That would take
up too much time, and not at all aid in the purpose we have in
view.  We have scen his entranee, and we know, too well, to
what depth of degradation and miscry the way leads.

In a year the lad had ~ho: -~ cadly for the worse, He had
learned to drin' » iioxieation, and associate with persons of the
vilest characier. s futher, who had been ruined by the bottle,
entered tAe broad road to destruction late in life, as compared
with his age.  What hope waus there, then, for the son 7 It was
but as a feeble, glimmering light.  Daring tho first year of his
downward course, James continucd to serve customers at the bar
of the man who had opencd the new drinking house; but he had
beeome so debased, kept such vile company, and was so quar.
relsome in his temper, that cven this drunkard maker was com-
pelied to threaten him with a discharge from his employment, if
he did not mend both his habits and his manners.

Before the second year had rolled round, this threat was put
into exceution, and James Latimer was acain adrift.  For a few
months he loitered about the city, harboring in dens of infamy,
and consorting with wretches of the vilest and most degraded
character.  Sumetimes he had food, and sometimes went for days
with scarcely enough to sustain nature.  Amid all, he managed
to get liquor. and was for more’thin half of his time in a state
of partiul or complete intoxieation.. One eo young and #o fallen,
could get no employment...554lis very appearance caused all to
whom, in more lucid moments, he applied, to turn from him
with a quick deniul. He was an outcast ; and there were times
when he felt this bitterly. But, even if a feeble desire to reform,
arose rometimes, there was no friend at his side to fan the little
sparle into a flame; no one to take him by the hanl and hft him
peotly upon hic (oot ang nora e a0 oo e Naa nower Lo
stand alonc.

One morning he erawled out of a miserable hovel, where, for
a few pennies he had procurcd a night’s shelter, and was moving
aimlessly along the street, when a yuice called out,

« Hallo, Jim! Isn’t your name Latimer 1"

He looked across the street, and replied to a slaggering crony
who had thus hailed him—

“Id'no. Blieve it is.”

“ Well, if it 1s, romebody ndvertises this morning that he wants

{0 sec you on some very particalar business, I saw it in the
Sun.”

“ Wants to sce me ??

“ Yes, if your nameis James Latimer.”

“ What docs he want to sz m8, for 77

“Docsn’t say.  But youll sce it in the Sun, if you'll get one,”

A Sun was bought from a newsboy who wan passing, and there
Jf\nncs read an advertisement, earnestly desiring him, if in the
city, to call at a certain number in a certain street, where a per.

son wished to sce him on a subject that particularly intcrested
him.

* I guess they don't catch this lark in that way
after reading the advertisement. ’

** Ain't you going " gaid his companion.

“No, indeed. Il any body wants e, let him find me.”

© What's thematter?  Afraid of the police 7 . .

*No.  But it's very strange that any body should want to see
me, ”’]‘muL fur no good.  Let ’em eatch me, if they can. But
1 ain’t green enough to pul my head in any of their traps.”

T'his was young Latimer's first decision.  He thought of the
House of Refage, and of the master from whom he had run

away ; and did not in the leys; doubt, but that this was a move-
ment to get hizm back,

Still he read the adyert
red to it a dozen times i:

" said James,

isement over and over again, and refer-
an hour.  After all, it might not ba a
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