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NOTICE.

Subscribers tinding the figures 1 after their
names will bear in mind that their term will
expire at the end of the present month. Early
remittances are desirable, as there is then no
loss of any numbers by the stopping of the
paper.

Temperance
THE TRAMP'S STORY.

ANDKEW TRUDGER'S OBSERVATIONS.
J. 8. CALVERT.

FROM Y

“I'm not at all what you would call a pic-
turesque scamp. I've no ‘hair-breadth ’sca
and perilous adventures i’ the flood and field’
to tell of. At any rato.if I have, I'm net go-
ing to tell you thom. I'm just a plain, eom-
meonplace sort of a rascal.

“My father was a small farmer in this
neighborhood. He died only six years ago’:
but I hadn't seen him for tweniy years before
that. I was his only son,so 1got a bettir
education than other lads of my class at thut

time of day. I wassent to school at York,?

where I lodged with some of my mother's rela-
tions. They were very kind, comfortable sort
of people andI think they did their dufy b

me. 1 wasan unmansgeable sort of a lad,

and was in all kinds of scrape} at school ; but
there wasn't much vice in it all. It was more

mischief and fun than anything else. “Af six- |,

teen I came home. I knewlitile or nothin%!
about farm work, and, to tell the tiruth, I}
didn'’t care to learn. T'd got it into my head |
tbat I would besomething or other in

town. I hung about home

ﬁ;’m no andfearn® “i

ing into Helmsley, or away to Pickering,
where on the winter nights, we used to get
up & dance in one of the public houses, and
drink more gin than was good for us, I dare-
say. Card playing,too, was another of our
rational amusements. I was the youngest of
the lot ; but I made it my pride not to be left
behind in anything. My father was foolish
enough to let me have command of a great
deal more money than I ought to have had
the fingering of, and it went fast I can tell
you. We got to be the talk of the couu-
try side. ecent, respectable people shook
their heads, and wsrned their sons and
daughters against us. I was fool enough to
be proud of it, and Lefore long was not satis-
fied with the scope the country afforded me.
1 must have my fling in London. My father
set his face against it, and refused to give me
money, and began to pull the reins tight at
home. In less thansix weeks after this strict-
or style of management began, I ran away
from my oomfortable home, taking with me
fifty pounds that my good old father had laid
up for his rent,and a ncighbor’s daughter who
had no other chence of saving her good name
than thas of beroming tlie partner for life of
worthless me.

“When we got to London I wrote to my
father, feeling certain that he would not pro-
secute me for the theft, and even hoping that
he would send me more money, when he heard
through friends that I was in want. As ve-
gards the first particular I was right, but I
was totally mistaken in expecting assistance
from him. From that day to his death he
never recognized me as his son ; and all that he
had when he died he left to the children of a
younger brother of his whom he had hardly
ever seen.

¢« In London I soon found employment asa
clerk in a firm, the head of which was a York-
shireman, who knew my parents well, and did
not know on what terms I had left home. I
had a sufficient salary, and might have dene
well; but I plunged into dissipation, drank,

h a large
8 year or ol
goo%‘ - good deal-
T GauyCU UViniug v ool rid-"7

gambled, and neglected my poor wife, who
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pined for her old home on the moors. The
rustic beauty that was her attraction for me
soon faded away. Her broad Yorkshire dia-
lect constantly reminded me of what I wanted
to forget; and I began to hate her as a nseless
incurbranee and clog to my movements. The
poor thing sickened in the stifling air of Lon-
don ; she became querulous and complaining ;
and I left her more and more for the gay com-

panions whose acquaintance I was constantly |

making. When her child was born she had,
for a time, something to employ her mind;
but it only lived a couple of months, and she
fell into a more melancholy state than ever.
When I went home of an evening, it was to
listen to never-ending complaints of loneliness
and other discomforts, conveyed in language
that, perhaps, in Yorkshire I should not have
been surprised at, but which in London seem-
ed absolutely boorish. 1 used to flee from her
to music saloons, theatres, gambling hells—
anywhere where I could forget the miseries of
our wretched lodgings in dissipationand drink,
How I managed to be fit for the desk after the
nights I spent is more than I can tell; young
stomachs and heads will stand a great deal.

“ For a long while I managed to keep my
way of life & secret from my employer. He
may have thought sometimes that I looked
seedy, after a heavier plunge than usual; and
once or twicel positively could not manage to
got to my work; but, on the whole, I con-
trived to satisfy him pretty well during the
firat year. But I had started on & course that
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rous ‘will, an& is-detormined to preserve the
ependenca of ﬁi{p&nﬂs which form his
'i;&\gdom. He expects.to .visit: the principal
phints of interest in the United States, after
which it is probable he will go to Furope. He
eipresses his infention fo vigit America again
dviring the Centennial Exhibition.
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§s sure to end in disgrace. My expénses for
nths bad been a long way over my income.
1)ad borrowed from fellow-olerks till they
$uld lend no more. I had run in debt to
tepdesmen till they were continually threaten-
ing me with exposure and imprisonment; 1
owed gambling debts and bets that I could
nayer meet. 1 was wretched, but I dared not
show signs of it. Iputa pleasant face on mat-
‘borrowed money from my master's cash
box, keépt, sums that [ had received in payment
of his ageounts, faleified my books, and nade
lazger bets, in hope of being* able to regain
Y losses. Sometimes T won—oftener
; but whether I won or lost I still drank.
in feverish excitement, or to
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refigetiqn ; poan I begnrn to love drink
forts own e, gpd.te feel that I could not
exift, without it. " I could not face the day’s

wogk, or the dm:aer of detectiop under which
I tantly lived, without beoi?xg continually
undper the influence of epivits. My wife had
1emgd my secret, and drove me almost to
madiness by the way in which shensed if."”
‘When the poor fellow had got to this point
of bis story we were just coming to & point of
theyoad that was clearer of trees than it had
beem for the last mile or so, and where a bit
of & beck runs alonﬁ the left hand of the read
as you go towards Helmsley. It wasso very
hot; and my feet were so beaten with walking
that I propesed to my companion that we
shogld sit down fop ten minutes, whilst I

bathed my feet, and he could go on with his
%
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account of himself. We got over th: fenve,
and sat dJown ut the edge of the stream, and he
hegan again.

“ [ must burry on.  Thera's nothing worth
spinning ont in my miserable history. My
frauds were discovered. I was prosecuted—
not with vigor, I daresay : but my employer
was a strict wan of business, and had a duty
to society to perform. I was found guilty,
and wag rentenced to five years' penal servitude.
I served my time, and caine out a ruined man.
Tho first person to meet me was my wife,
bless her ! and she's stuck to me ever since. I
have had ups and downs. T got employment
in Hull once, in alarge brewery, and managed
in course of time to get a pretty good billet in
the office; but one part of my work was to
collect accounts at public-houses, and I soon
fell into the old way of drinking again. I
pavned and sold every stick of %uruiture in
the comfortable honse we had get, and even
my wife's clothing. Tlost my situation, and
set off on tramp to seek another, leaving my
wife ill in the sick ward of the workhouse.
Strange to say, after tramping by way of
Middleshorough, Sunderland, and Newcastle, as
far ag FEdinburgh, and back again, through
Glasgow and Carlisle, to Manchester, I once
more got a place. I wasn’t known, and I de-
termined to start fair by signing the pledge ;
but I didn’t know a soul in the town, and, for
the sake of company, I soon got into the way
of going to public-houses and billiard.-rooms.
I broke my pledge, of course, and lost my
place. I signed again and got work again as
a laborer about the Liverpool docks, The
work was hard, and T wasn’t it for it. More
than that, every now and then a dreadful
eraving for drink would come over me, and 1
had neither bodily nor mental strength to
resist. Spree followed spree, with fits, of re-
morse botween, but the devil had got me
firmly in his hold, and I found it was no use to
struggle. There, too, I was recognized by one
of my old jail acquaintances, and thisled o my
gettinﬁ to jknow many more of the same kid-
ney: I gave up hardy work for an easier way
of living. I was an outcast, why not take
: every advantage of it ? T}untt Was my way of
P L el aal ot Wi
! I actually persuaded myself that I was an ill.
used man; and when my wife, who had joined
me again, tried to bring me to my senses, T
swore at her, and once--only once—felled her
to the grouud. I was a brute, a devil ; am one
still, and don’t see a shadow of likelihood that
T shall ever be otherwise.”

“No ! no! Don't talk that way about there
being hope while there's life. 'What if there
isn't life? Tlive now as a dog lives. The
moralgart of me is dead; or if there be a spark
of life left, it's buried in such a mass of sensu-
ality no power on earth or in heaven conld fan
it into a flame,”’

“ These are awful words,” I said, * and you
have no right to utter them. Your very know-
ledge of your sin, and contempt for yourself,
i8 proof therc is something better in you still.”

¢ That's the mere torment of memory—the
gnawing of the worm you preaching foik talk
about. But do you see this beck, how it rushes
along 7 I tell you there is as much chance of its
turning and running up-hill to where it start-
ed from, as that I shall ever shake myself clear
of the vices that are engrafted in my character.
It's against thenatureof things. Where's the
force to come from?”’ .

“Not from yourself, certainly,” 1 said
“But even the waters of this stream may find
their way back ngain te the hilltops by the
way Ctod has appointed, and without any of
the mud they have gathered in Rowing along.
You must not think you can limit His power.
Suppose, now you have given up trying to ro-
form yourself, you let Iim have a try.’

I then told him the cases of a few I knew
who had been a long wayon the way he had
gong, and vet, by God’'s merey, had turned to
the living way. 1 rame oloser than that. I
told what I had beeu myself, and showed him
that, though 1 had never transgressed man's
laws as he had dome, I had, by Goed's help,
conguered habits as deeplyrooted as his. That
came home to him. T saw he felt the force of
sympathy, and pressed him to make the effort
to carry his burden where alone he could find
effectual help. I found it harder to rouse him
to action than it had been to convinee him that
even for him there wa< hope. 1Ile.#sid he
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