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the givers had receivad di:etne and death. Yet Eider
M———— held a high plage in {he churcli, and tianked God
that he was not ug other men, Was the Bible fo be given
to tho destitute, or the Gospel sent fo. the hdathén, be gave
largeiy; but the prayers of the wretched and sufiering
arouna him, made so by his cwa bapds, he regarded not.
Daily praying that him and his migt(t not be tled into
templanon,‘{ut he furnished all with the means of moral,
temporal and eternal death.

Elder M~ did not escape the fangs of the scrpent of
bis still.  Of two sons, his only children, one alteady Njled
the drunkard’s grave, the other was fast following to the
same end. Thisson was a highly accomplished 3 oung men,
who, but for the habits of intemperance into 'which lic had
f4ilen, would have been the pride of the circle in which he
moved.—Amiable, intelligent, with 2 mind finely cultivated,
hie was the pride of his futher’s heart, and should have been
he stay of his declining years. Bui alas! alas! although
-oung, he was a drunkard.

The meetings had now been some time in progress. The
disusler had been a tegular altendant, and at times seemed
almost ready 1o persuasign, and the belter feelings that
would sometimes seize upon him.— The ITast meeting of the
series had been announced, and when I arrived I found the
church full to oveiflowing, and 1the distiller and his son
oceupying seats near the desk. After the lecture, I ap-
proached the old man, and again solicited him to sign ihe

ledge.

P ¢ Igo,’ suid he, ¢ I cannot, I will not, my wind is made yp,
I will not sign the pledge ; bul,? continued he, 'l tell you
what I will do; there’s Juhn if yoa will get him to sign,
and stick to it for one year, 1 will give you 2 thousand
doHars. God knows, I would give half that T am worth to
sce him reformed ; as for m{self, I think it my privilege to
dunk a hittle when I think 1 want it, I do not drink much:
and I am not willing 10 sign away iny liberty, because I can
govern myself. :

I then went to Jobn, and informed bim that his father
was anxious for him to sign the pledge.

¢ The dence he is,’ replied John, “why should I give up
drinking while he refuses to do so, and still coplinues to make
and sell that which makes me drunk. No! no! the old man
' don’t calch me in that way.’
| Finding that John was at thal nioment far from sober and
’ not Likely to comply with his father’s wishes, I moved offi—
{{ but 1 was soon stopped by John, who said :
i} ¢ Is father very anxious for me {o sign?°
it Yes, 1 teplied, be has offered to pay one thousand dollers
i] to secure your name to the pledge.
: ¢« Then, i{ it is such a good ihin%,’ rejoined John, ¢ why

don’t he sign himself 77 f know him: he hasofien old
‘ me he would give me any sum if 1 would only stop drink-
‘ ing.—Now 1’5 show you how very acxioss heis,” and
{
}H
i

getting vp fiom his seat be said—¢Ladies and geatiemen,
my father, tha Eldes over there,’ pointing to him, ¢ wanls
me lo sign the pledge ; now if he’ll sign ity 1 will, and I’l]
keep it too!?

The old man was thunderstinek, mud every eye was
turned upon him, and every ear ready to catch the slightest
whispering that might fall from his hips.

The Elder rose to his feet, and turning to his son, said,
{1 ¢John, 1t 1s rather sudden, [ am not quite prepared for this;
{1 will you give me thice days {o make up my mind ??

¢ Yes,? rephed his son, * three days or thie? weeks, if you
” wish, whenever you are ready, I will be, and vot before.?
11 ¢ Three days will do,’ said the old man, as he took his
| seaty ¢ but mind, 1 shall hold you to your promise.’
I ¢Allright, said John.
| The meetingg broke up, every one rejoiced at the

—Many were the bonds and moiigages he held, for which

contiact would end in shulting up the distillery, and there-
by saye the ypung man. Some dpubted, and all werg
anxiods {0 se¢ {ie idsve. . b S

L
The, fitst, second anid thisd day passed, John, id the ineqin-

time, Keeping # preity. strait,® or as he expressed i*,® tapsi-
ing off.> The evening of the third day came.

¢ Well, father, I shail be ready to fuuil‘xgy part of the
contrazt to-morrdw morhing. wiil you bk feally P’

The old man seemed troubled.—There was evidently a
struggle foing on in his mind; he desired his son®s saiva-
tipu,%ui low to relipgquish his nefaridis busingss” he Enew
nol, - . . . e . ,

¢ John,” he at last said, ¢will nothing else do but this?
L will do_anytying you require, except sign that hateful
pledge, fot [ shall be lavghed at. I do not_like Ra’be driven
info this measure. Come now, on your simple promise to
abstain for one jear, 1 will give you,a deed to the Manor
property.’

+ Well, now, thet is a good one,’ replied John, laughing,
¢ why, I wonder who you wontd give it to anyhow, if not to
me?  No, no, father, the pledge is the thing, let us sign the
pledge, I feel tuat it alone will keep me from ruin. T kfow
not why; but, father, I have had strange feelings for seve-

ral days, and § have a presentiment that evil would befa] us

both, if we neglect to sign this pledge.’

¢ Welly? said the old mar, sortowfully, ¢ if I must, [ must;
but think of it until merning, and if your mind remains un-
changed’, I will sign the pledge, and there’s my hand
upon if, ) )

¢ But, father, why not now, if will be belier I knew, 1
feel it will be'better.?

¢No, not to-night; one night can make no difference, and
you surely can {ake my word antil morning,®> *

Who shall account for those strange foreshadowjrigs of
evil, which somelimes steal upon us, and weigh down out
spirils with & monntain weight of conscioushess of uhseed
yet impending danger ? ’ ' .

¢ John lenﬁis Tather’s presence, sad and affficted, featful
forebodings of the morow filled his hearl.? '

Eatly in the marning, and as soofi &s breakfust was over, ||
John produced the pledge, together with pen and ink.  The’

father looked sullen and dissatisfied.

¢ Came, fathey, your name first, you are the elder, besides,
that was fhe bargain ' ? N

¢ Take it away, out of my sight with it, you are oniy
conspiring with those cursed temperance fanatics io make a
laughing-stock of me. ' In less than {hree months, you and
they wili break your bogsted pledige, and I will be the niotk
of all, as an old fool, who gave up a fiourishing and profifa-
ble business, (o please a set of crazy fools and degigning
kpaves.” =~ T e

Bursting inlo tears, the young man meekly replied, ¢ Fa-
ther, sign it.’ '

¢ 1 will not,” shouted the old distiller; ¢ de as you pledse
with it, but never méntion it {6 me again,’ o

The son dried his tears, and looking his angry fafher in
the face, calmly said, ¢ I anew 17,7 then furned and Ieft jis
presence. o

The old man apse and went to the sidebeard, and poured
out and drank several glasses of liquor in quick succession,
and as he tured to the window, he saw Joha slowly leav-
ing the house on hosseback.

Look, old man, look earnestly, it is thy Tagt look at thy

living son, Thou shall see him again, fut better thou didst
Inse thy sight firsl.  These words seeted Lo be whispetedin |

his ear; he turned, but he was zloze, )

The day passed on 3 John, angered at his fathet’s cop-
duct, rode to a small village a few miles distant from his
home, and sought to drown his anguisk in the madden;ng
bow!,  Late in the aflerncon, he started on his return,

starcely able o reain his saddle, He proceeded in safety

“ tura the matter ad taken.  The greater part believed the




