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his company when he was “half on,” which
means tolerably drunk; for then he had
plenty of jokes of a sort to utter, and was
given to indulging in antics that would have
been just as well appreciated in Bedlam as
they were in the bar of a public-house. The
apprentices, thoughtless young fellows as
they were, would go and have “a glass”
Jjust to see old Mike—as he was called, al-
though he was very little over thirty—make
| a fool of himself.~ It was a pity that none
l WHAT COMES OF IT. of the:m ever thought that Mike had once
w 3 : ; been like them—young, strong, and healthy,

Young man, if you wish to make yourself | 114 had worn good clothes like theirs ; and
obnoxious to a large proportion” of the | that drink had made him what he was—a
genteel, and to a still larger proportion of shabby, dissolute man, with a wretched wife
the sensible people ; if you want to contract | oy wailing children, who shed tears and
a habit that makes DEcgasary separabeacoom- |y aned for hread whils he cut drunken
| modations for yot in cars or on hoats, where capers where the best drop of gin could be
your offence may not smell in the nostrils of hiatiad. -
tespectable people ; which makes them drop Bad was the best gin for this poor fellow
lout of the atmos}»here of your smoke-stack, a0 ho thust ieve kl?own it in the morniné
or swing around the mephitic pools Youfe lying upon his bed, racked with pain
leave at intervals in your }wakc—la habit | ;1q tormented with the drunkard’s thirst ;
which turns you out of the parlor and but he clung to the source of his torment,

draiw 1tng;]roontzll(r:)tto tllfrc,,llzb'tl}:(;‘:ze’its;";(E.U;':’ and was fond of d eclaring that the best drop

or into the streets—ifr society - Ak e sl a1y

fined ladies into a lower order of social Ofg”} w}:]d os hfrld 87 The' Ol Ship,” his
: favorite “house.

intercourse ; which fills your system with a | ™ yr had just taken his money for two days’
‘ FOISO" 0 othuslvg_that the .br'?‘f"'h you ex-{ work'in the week, and was counting it over
| hale, and the mse'n'.x'ﬂ.)le PERipITation you ootk . 3.y hand, when he gave out this annourice-
off, ‘vxtmtvs tl.xe air for w.(?s a,bout; yuu,ka.nil ment. A dozen men or so were standing
makes y ou a walking e from w 11”'“ near him—some bent, as he was, on having
| delicate nostrils turn away in disgust—then an_afternoon in the public-honse, others

begin early the use of tu'ha;:cn. i , | more wisely resolved upon hastening to their

The VS .IV’M]“”,‘ “]t L.ml_clgmo_tﬁu 1Y homes to spend their leisure hours with
not realize “this, : mlL v mz:l 1}Ly] ‘.Vl] ‘fl’l{le those who were near and dear to them.
when the subtle inf Flf-.u‘ccl of habit has de- Among  the latter was one Dan Lowrie—
gcm;mml, as most cmmE{x.yl 1trlun.xst,. An}?ola no great favorite in the shop just then, for
slavish bondage from which there is little he was a quiet man, seldom joining in ‘the

hope of release * Jarking 2 ; :
: S Ny : arking > and horseplay which sometimes
h is a habit which (in common with alce- P pay Sy

hol) has its regular and inevitably retrograd-
ing scale, from the highly perfumed cigarette
to the foul-fumed, loathsome old pipe ;
from the pink flush of health with its fresh
aura, down through the various stages of
selfish habit and conduet, to the brown,
withered, decrepid, prematurely old man
with his pipe and tobacco-pouch’(unless na-
ture, mmh]lu to longer tolerate the abomina-
tion, arrest the course by paralysis of the
heart). '

Do you want to proclaim your love with
words steepéd in the essence of tobaceo ?
-l| P you want to take to the altar a habit
which will impose upon your wife the
burden of its filthy surroundings—make
yourpresence a repugnance, and perpetual
1'03)1\»(;«11 for her sacrifice = Will you live in
a habit that will eat away your substance
while the little family growing up about
y]nu plf,lml in vain for better subsistence—
that will make you hug your own appetites | .o v
while those depending upon ou are neglect- paid Ml]“-" .
ed ? Then l)el{,‘;iu e.’ufiy Ito s)lluoke and &::hu.w “ Perhaps I am ; but “'],',“t do you give a
tobaceo, for this almost of necessit foliows qu‘r‘trt(.em S onTY lzlhke? ylat s ”
its use. ' But if you could not make a wifel. F:,vepfmce ; real € old T"!“ 1 15, oo,
of one who had fnrmmlt‘hishahit, then have | I’ -Hmd Dan, :ﬂhm,l,ldermg his basket,
the pride and manliood to offer your heart %:t mige for :}“tl)'.('g' " 7 ;
and companionship untainted by this vile ,,Oh’ come,” said Mike, “that won't
insult to health and decency, that she may : 0[‘ ! oo R
not have to accept your proffer under g e I glve you miy word,” repheﬂ Dan,
painful protest from her whole delicate na- that1f § O “."n come with AE this after-
ture. If you would mnot have this great | OOL, I will gtve you fome gin, of a good
canker worm_ fasten itself upon the lives of sox“‘t, for lzt)thmg. ! < . :
your children, don’t invite it by your ex- « I'don’t want to be taken in,” said Mike ;
ample ; don’t stamp it into their organic |, "¢1f it is as you says, why, then I'm ready
appetites by steeping your own body in the fl)l‘“&lly Fuonnt ofye™ 2

. o ¥ ¢ . . * 12
distilled juices of this defiling and paralyzing Cawt you take any more of us?” asked
oison.—Exchange two or three of the men, .
F o ot tO-day};” replied Dan ; «but Mike
A ' i shatl give you his opinion upon it on Mon-
THE RIGHT SORT OF GIN. day, and if he says (o ol g,’ou il hehiers

“The best drop o’ gin as I knows on,” | him.”
said Mike Mardle, “is” to be had at ‘The| “Yes, and try a little of it ourselves,” said
Old Ship.” It’s downright real good stuff, | one. <
that.” 5 “That’s all right,” said Dan ; “and now,

Mike Mardle was a great authority on gin | Mike, if you come home with me for a few
and drink generally, having devoted several minutes, I'll have a bit of a brush up and we
valuable years of "his life to studying the | Wil start.” SRS /
qualities of aleohol, and experiencing its| “Brushlpg up,” said Mike, “is a waste of
effects. - His whole talk was of drink—he | time ; but it was always a weakness of yours
loved hothing else half so well, and, as he | to come out a bit of a swell on Saturday.”
said, “lived a’most on it,” if such an exist-| Leaving their wondering companions
ence as his then was could be called living. 4

Had he not possessed a constitution of |latter—a neat little dwelling, with a neat
iron, he must have died years before he | little wife, and three pretty little children,
uttered the declaration to be found above, | who all rushed out to greet their father yith
for of all the votaries of drink in the work- |a shout and a joyous hug. Mike, as he
shop of Messis. Rudd and Storman, of Dept- | gazed at this spectacle, thought of his own
fur({, builders, none were so fervent and ﬁ}:ﬂe ones, and a big lump rose in his throat ;
persistent as he. A gool woerkman when | but he put aside the emotion, and spoke to
sober, he had 11 maged to get employment | Mus. Lowrie, who coldly gave him good
off and on with the same firm for many |day.
years, until he was one of the best-known _“Come in, Mike,” said Dan, “and have a
men in the place. Mike was, indeed, quite blt“oIf {0051 be}f’orﬁ }ve start.” 'h
a “ character.” don’t thin can eat anything,” re-

It was considered great “fun” to be in| plied Mike, =
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chance drinking with any one.  Occasionally
when he spoke he urged the cause of so-
briety, but whenever he did so in the pre-
sence of Mike he only brought upon himself
the feeble battery of the drunkard’s wit,
which was far more popular than any lecture
on temperance coul(l possibly he among
men imbued with the ordinary ideas upon
the merits and demerits of drink, and the
advamtages and disadvantages to be derived
from it. -

Now as Mike spoke, he turned, and in his
usual quiet way said—¢ 8o that’s the best
gin you know of, is it #”

“Yes” replied Mike, “and you don’t
know of any better. Besides, yo& don’t

drink it.” i
“I drink gin, of a sort, every day, $replied
B~ RN e o

Dan, with a quiet twinkle in Lis eye, “and I
always feel better for it 3
“What a hypocrite yon must be, then ?”
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was indulged in ‘there, ‘and never by anv'

Mike and Dan went to the house of the | H

“Oh, you come and try Annie’s pea-soup.
By the way, Annie, I can’t go marketing
with you to-day.”

“Not go marketing with me !” said his
wife. And upon her and the children there
fell a general depression,

“No,” said Dan; “Iam going to show
Mike where to get the best and cheapest sort

of gin.”

ﬁorror was now visibly depicted upon the
face of his wife ; but Dan, taking her arm,
led her into the little parlor.

“Go into the kitchen with the children,
Mike,” he said.  “T’ll join you directly.”

When he and his wife came into the
kitchen, Annie appeared to be quite recon-
ciled to her hushand going out 1n search of
that remarkablly cheap gin, and with a beam-
ing face put the soup upon the table, It
smelt so good that Mike felt an appetite
which had long been strange to him, and ate
a plateful with exceeding relish,

“I wish my wife made soup like this,” he

said. Then he paused, and blushed scarlet, [

remembering that good soup costs money,
and how little of it he ever took home
Both Dan and Annie marked and understood
@lmtgtl}ult y blush, but of course said nothing
just then,

The meal over, Dan changed his coat,
ki.ssed his wife and children, and started off
w1_th Mike, who, not having had any strong
({;Ink with his host, was anxious to have a
drop.

“PIl just have two of gin, cold, at ‘The
Old Ship,’ as we pass,” he said ; “then we
can’ %;) on and get your stuff.”

“No,” said Dan ; “if you take the gin
;you have been drinking, you will spoil that
Lam going to give you. 'Remember it is to
be had for nothing.”

“But only two penn’orth,” urged Mike.

“No,” said Dan, taking his arm, “I can’t
let you have it—indeed, I can’t. Save your
money, and come and drink my gin.”

Mike passed “The Old Ship ' sorely
against his will; but his companion was
firm, and got him by that and several other

ublic-houses, and ledhim up the hill to
glackheat.h at the top, and then paused to
give Mike, who was rather blown, time to
regain his breath.

“ Ah !? said Mike, “it’s fresh here—quite
in\;igomting; but where are you going
to ¥

“ Across the heath,” replied Dan.

“But that’s a terrible long way,” said
Mike, doubtfully.

“Gin for mothing !”? said Thn.  “ Don’t
forget.”

“No, I don’t,” replied Mike. “Well, it’s
worth going after.”

“So you will find,” returned Dan.

Across the heath they went, with the fresh
air blowing in their faces, and making even
Mike look quite five years younger, while
Dan was literally glowing with health, A
long walk it-was to Mike, but he held on,
resolved to make amends by enjoying the
very cheap gin—when he got it.

At the far end of the heath Dan paused,
and sat down upon a seat. “Rest, Mike,”
he said ; “it will do you good.”

“I am tired a bit,” said Mike, “ for I’ve
walked further than I’ve done for years,
Xilet; 1 ;le?(,’l’ pretty well. Where’s the gin-shop,
thou

“Come on,” said Dan, rising ; “now we
go off to the left.” : 5

“But isn’t that going back ?” asked Mike.

“In a way it is ; but don’t ask any more

uestions, I ’Ijmmise you that you shall

ve your gin.

3 Dm): wusg;'enowned in the shop as a man
of his word, and Mike said no more. Round
the heath they went, talking of all sorts of
matters interesting to themselves for the best
part of an hour, and then they came again
to the hill by which they had ascended.

“By the time we get home,” said Dan,
“we shall have been away a good three
hours, and Annie will be getting anxious,
Come home and have some tea with us.”
“But about that gin,” said Mike, testily.
€ was getting impatient over what he could
go]t help thinking was a most unreasonable

elay.
it

“I!” returned Mike, « Why, I haven’t
f)(}:l(c)l;ﬁd!’in drop since I left the sfxop at one

“Oh yes, you have? :
o S_(_(‘)u’veybe,en}:lrinki;ng a’ lotrgt’utr}?ee (}l)eslt)g?n
going, and {qu are all the better for it.”

Mike looked both angry anq uzzled. He
felt he had been the victi we joks

cim of some joke,

hy, man,” said Dan, ¢ you've had

and could not understand it a hit,
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“I always thought, Dan, that you were a |
man of your word,” he said.

“So [am,” replied Dan. “I promised
you the best and cheapest gin, and you’ve |
had lots of it—oxy-gin—(oxygen) pure air, |
you know. Now Mike, don’t look angry.” |

“ Oh, but I never fancied you were given |
to joking,” said Mike. ;

“No more I am,” replied Dan, “ unless it |
is fora purpose. You have had a hundred
little jokes at my expense, and this is the :
only one I ever had atyours. —Air, you
know, Mike, is composed principally of
hydrogen and oxygen, and the last is the life-
giving part of it. You have been drinking |
new life to-day, and you look the better for |
it i

“I feel better,” replied Mike, “but 2

“You don’t like the idea of being victi-
mized by me,” said Dan. “ Now, Mike, be 1
candid. Do they never play jokesupon you
at ‘ The Old Ship s

“ Oh, plenty,” said Mike ; “and some of
‘em are uncommon rough, I can tell-you.
More than onge they’ve set fire to the tail of |
my coat, and I’ve had my face painted, |
when I’ve fallen asleep, a dozen times.”

“ And which do you think is the best class
of joke,” asked Dan—¢ theirs or mine? Are
you not better than you would have been at
‘The Old Ship’? Do you not feel better,
and have you not saved your money for
your wife and children 7’

“There was not much to save” said
Mike ; “T made a bad week.”

“ Your next will be better,” said Dan, if
you stick to the right sort of gin.”

“So I will,” said Mike, sudfenly clenching
his hands together. “You are right ; the
gin of ‘The Old Ship,’ they say, is poison,
imd that I've taken this afternoon is new
ife.” ;

“Come on, Mike,” said Dan ; “I see my |
Joke—if joke, indeed, it was—has answered.
Come home and have a cup of tea, and then
go and fetch your wife, and we willall go to
the market together, T told Annie myriittle
scheme, and she is waiting for us. How glad
she will be to hear of its success !””

And great was the rejoicing when they |
went back, and great the bewilderment of
Murs. Mardle when her husband came home |
sober, and great the flurry she fell into when |
she learnt she was going to market like Mrs, |
Lowrie, the neighbor she had so often |
envied:

It wasa pleasant evening—the forerunner
of happier times than the Mardles had
hitherto  known together. Mike gave uap .}
gin at fivepence a quartern, and all the
Dlessings wknicll followed upon that step
have Decome legendary in the shop of
Messrs.  Rudd and Storman, where Mike
Mardle still works, a sober, honest, thought-
ful, and religious man, with one friend at
least in the world, whom he holds to his
heart and lovesas a brother. And the name
of that friend is Dan Lowrie.—F. H. B., w
British Workman.

RUINED BY HIS FATHER.

William E. Dodge, the New York mer-
chant and philanthropist, not long ago re-
lated the fohowing :

A prominent New York merchant, origi-
nally an Englishman, never sat down to
table without his wine and brandy, and his
three sons, in consequence, all grew up
drunkards. One became so abandoned that
his father cast him out of the house, At
last some temperance eople brought about
his reformation, and he went to see his fa-
thgdr on New Year’s day. The old gentleman
said ;

“My son, I’'m delighted to see yon again.
P'm glad you’ve reformed.”

Thoughtlessly he said, “Let’s drink to
your better life one glass of sherry.”

The young man hesitated a moment, and
then thought he would just drink one glass.
The old appetite revived, and that night his
father found him dead drunk in his stable.
—Exchange.

——a.

THE VERMONT Chronicle is interested in
the temperance question :—The quickest and
surest way to arrest the ruin of rum and
tobacco is for each one who now uses them
to quit their use and abstain from them.
Next persuade his neighbor to do’ so. T,
wait for temperance societies, prohibitory
law, and church or state to abate these evils,
is to wait till many are destroyed. :

WraOEVER KEEPS a bottle of brandy or
whiskey in the cupboard for daily use keeps
an’ evil spirit in the house which will be
source of temptation and trouble. =~
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