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good accompiished by the temperanco movement. Emaneipated from flic worst
bondage, ho set hinsoif vigirousiy to work for the emaneipation of others. Tem-
perance struck out an entirely now course for him, as it lias done fur thousands;
and in every possible way, as far as bis humble position aud circurnstauces woul.J
admit, did lhe lay himself out for doiug good.

James Stiriug, the distiuguishied teniperauce reformer, the sulbject of tliis
memoir, wvns boru in the parish of Stratliblane, Oth Nlarch, 1-o -4. IIi3 general
history we shahl not now notice. Suflice it to say lie early acquired drinking
habits, they grew with his growth, one dark page foilows another in~ the history
of his intemperance, and hie became at iast a confirrned drunkard. The mncans
of the great change wrought in huiin deserves attention, and afford encourage -
ment.

One day ho wsas sent for to a -publie house ia the morning, and remaîned
drinking there tili the evening. le had been oscillating betwccu this house and
hie work for several datys before, as wvas his usual practice when the driukzing fit
was on him-unshaved, poorly clad, and without a penny. is ivill seenied
entirely iu the grasp of a mnaster vice that had all but ruade coniplete ivreck of
conscience, honour, and affection, aud to ail appearance hoe wsas drifting hopeleas-
ly onward to ruin that noNv l ad 1dmi lu the wind." But belp, remnonstrance,
resistiess appeni, conviction were now at baud, and God cznployed ilic sinzjle but
.slarlling qjuestion of a lutile child Io arrest the drunken father iu his downward
career.

Ris faithful w'ife had nlways been in the habit of obserring f-.nily ivorship
with the ebuîdren wben he wsas absent. She sat down w~itlî a heavy heart and
with. tena in hier eyesthat night to this exercise 'whiclh lad se oftcu been hier
solace. Looking to the younger ehilderen she snid: IlPoor things, ruy leart la
sore for you and your Iýather.» Wliat follows is se, affeeting that our old friend,
(Mr. S.) muet telli t hirnself t-

"I had been ail day in the public-bouse, and at night, who Inlcarne home, my
wife as usual; was readiug a ehapter to the chuldren. When she was se engnaged,
Iwent inslippiug like acondemnederiminal. Thc portion of Seripture rend was
the twenty-fifth, ehapter of Mathew's Gospel, in wvhidh these 'words occur:
'Wlien the Son of man shall corne in lis glory, and ail the holy angeIs witli
him, then shall be sit upon the throne of bis glory; and before hlmi shal lie
gatlered ail nations; and lie shall sepamate themn eue from. another, as a shepherd
divideth bis sheep from the goats - and lie aa set tbe sbeep on bis igbt baud,
but the goats on the left.' Our youngest boy, then almost four yeurs old, was
Iying wçith bis bead on bis mother's lap, and just when she lad rend those awful
words, hie looked up carnestly in ber face, and asked: 'Will father bce a gent tJen,
mother?' This wsas tee strong te be resisted. The earnest innocent look of the
chid, the bewilderment of the mother, and above ail, the question itseif, srmote
me te tIc beart's core. I spent a sleepleas, awfully miscrable niglit, Nvishing
rather te die tha-a te live sudh a life. I was aslinmed te go te cli urel on the fol-
lowing Sabbath. 1 stopped at borne and read the ' six sermons ou temnperance'
by Beecher, whicb liad found their way iute tho bouse, but how 1 never knew.
But se it was, that wîeu iooking about the bouse for sorne suitable Look te rend.
n Sabbath, I laid my bands on tbem and tliey seetned as if written and pinted.

and sent there for me alonie. 1 was now decided. My resolution was t-aken, as
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