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front of the individual he was addressing— If you are not aut of
this shop in two minutes by the watch, I'Hf fick you into the
street! So there now-—tuke your choice to go out ‘or be kicked
ont"

Jarvig turned sadly away withont a reply, and passed out of
the door thrangh which he had entered with a heart full of hope,
now pained, and almost ready to recede {rom his carnest resolu-
tion and pledge ta beeome a sober nan, and 2 better busbhand
and father.  He felt utterly discouraged.  As he walked slowly
along the street, the finnes of « coffve house which he was pas.
sing, unconsciously, struck upon his sense, and immediately come
an alinest overpowering desire for his accustomed potation. He
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pau Now that I try to reform, they turn against me,” he said bit.
terly.  *¢ It is no use, ¥ ar gone past hope.”

One step was taken towards the tavern door, when it scemed
as if « strang hand held him back,  “ No-—-1n0,” he murmarcd,
“ I have taken the pledge, and 1 will stand by it, if I die.”

Then moving resolutely onward, L. soon found himself near
the door of another hatter's shop. Hope again kindled up in his
bosom, and he entered.

* Don't you want a hand, Mr. Mason 7" he asked in a hesita.
ting tone.

“ Not a drunken one, Jarvis,” was the repulsive answer,

“ But Pve veformed, 3r. Mason,”

“._Sp I should think from your Jooks.”

“But, indeed, My. Mason, I have quit drinking, and taken
the pledgem

*To break it in three days; perhaps three hours.”

“Wor't you give me work, Mr. Mason, if I promisc to be
sober.”

“No._ Tor I would not give a copper for your promises.”

Poor Jorvis tusned away. When ;lc had placed his hand to
the pledge, he dreamed not of these repulses and difficulties.  He
was a good waorkman, and he thought that any one of his old
employers would be glad fo get him back again, so soon as they
learned of his baving signed the total abstinence pledge. But he
had so often promised amendment, and so often broken his pro.
misc, and disappointed thens, that they had lost all confidence in
him ; at ‘;ast the two to whom he had, thus far, made applica.
tion.

After leaving the shop of Mr. Mason, Jarvis seemed altogether
irresolute.  He would walk on a fow steps, and then pauso to
cormmune with his troubled and bewildered thoughts.

« ¥ will try Lankford,” he said, at Iength, half aloand ; * le will
giveme work, surcly.” A brisk walk of some ten minutes brought
him to the door of a small hatter’s shop, in o retired street. Be.
hind the counter of this shop stood an old man, busily employed in
iroping @ hat. There was somcthing benovolent in his coun.
tenance and manner.  As Jarvis entered, he looked up, and a
shade passed quickly over his face.

“ Good morning, Mr. Lankiurd,” Jarvis said, bowing, with
somcthing like timidity and shame in his manner.

* Are you not afraid to come here John ?” replicd the old man
sternly.

“ I)am ashamed to come, but not afraid.  You will not harm
me I know.”

“ Daon’t trust {o that, John.  Did you ot steal—aye that is the
word—did younot steul from ncthe last time I employed you 7
“The old man in manner was stern and energetic.

“J was so wicked as to tuke a coupleof skins, Mr. Lankford,
but I did very wrong, andans willing to repav you for them, if you
will give me work. I was in liquor when I did it and when in
Yquer, I have ne distinct consciousness of the cvil of any action.”

“ Give you work, indeed! O no, John, I cannot give you an-
other chance to rab me.”

* But T wiil not get drunk any morce ; and you know. Mr. Lank.
ford, that while I was a sober man, and worked for you, I never
wronged you out of a sixpenee worth.”

“ Won't get drunk any more? Al, John, Thave lived too long
inthe world, and have sern tao much, to heed such promises.”

“ButI amin carnest, Mr. Lankford. Isigued the pledge this
maoming.”

*You!" inatone of sarprise.

“Ycs, I gigned it.”

“ Al Johm,” after a pause, and shaking his head incredulously,
“1 eannot credit your word, and I am sorry for it.”

“If I have signed the pledge, and if  am really determined to
be a reformed man, will you give me worls, Mr. Lankford ?”

‘The old man thought for a fow nioments, and then said, half
sorrowfully, ¢ ¥ am wfraid of you, John. Youare such an old of.
fender on the seore of drunkenness, that I have no confidence in
your power to keep the pledge.”

“'Then what shall I do? the poor wretch exclaimmed, in tones
that made the heart of the old man thrill—for vrature and pathoes
were in them. Now that I am {rying in earnest to do better,
no one will give me a word of encouragemnent, or a helping hand.
Heaven help me !—for I am forsaken of man.”

“ Have you been to see Warren 7 asked the old man.

“ Yes, and he threatened to kick me out of his shop.”

“ Mason wants a hand, Iknow, He will no doubt be glad to
emplay you.”

“ Pye tried him, but he will not give me work.”

Mr. Lankford stood thoughtfi} and irresolute for some mo.
ments. He pitied, from his heart, the puor creature who thus im.
portuned so earnestly for work, and whose trumbling hand indi.
cated that he had forborne, at least for a time, his accustomed
stimulus. But he did not wish to have him in his shop, for he
had no confidence in him. At length he said “ John, if you will
bring me a certificate froma Mr, R~——, that you have sigmned the
Hotal abstinence pledge, I will give you another trial; but if you
thsappoint me again, youand I are done for ever.”

‘The.countenance of Jarvis brightened up instantly.  ¥He turned
quick¥pidway, without reply, and hurricd off'to the store of Mr.
R, 1 \‘7§ecrctary of the Society he had joined. The certifi
cate was ofieoprse obtained. )

“ And yougditive joined sure enofigh, John,” Mr. Laukford said,
in a changediitne, ashe glanced over the certificate.

+ Indecd Y have Mr. Lankford.”

« And you scem in earnest.”

# I{1 was in earnest about anything in my hife, L am in carnest
now.”

“Keep to yaur pledge then, Johu, and all will be well. While
you were a sober man, 1 preferred you to any journcyman in my
shop. Keep sober, and you shall never want a day’s work while
Yamin business.”

¢ By the aid of him who knows how muchin camest I am, I
will be true to my pledge,” Jarvis said, meekly, and yot in a so.
lemn tone.

+ Qnly trust in him John, and he will be strength in your wezk.
ness.”

“ I will try,” was thc humble and sincere answer.

The poor man was now shown his place in the shop, and onee
again he resmned his worlk, though under a far different impulse
than had, for years, nerved him to action.  But his nerves were
all unstrang.  His band shook so, that he could with ‘dxiﬁcu]t}'
use, with the required skill, the implements of his cnmng: He
exporienced, likewise, o sinking, sickening fecling ; and at timesa
dizzincss and abscurity of mind would suddenly come over him,
exciting the livéliest emotions of fear, lest nature would not beor
up, under so sudden a withdrawal of its accustomed stimulos
Gradually, however, as his mind became intently fixed upon his
svork, and his body felt the impulse of manual activities, a slxghg
reaction tock place, and the whole machinery of his physical
frame moved on with something approaching to a healthy tone
His hand grew steadicr, though it still trembled.

Two hours braught his regular dinner time, when Jarvis, whe
began to feel the want of food, returned home, with new and
strange feclings about his heart. One impulse was to fel
his wife whet he had done and what he was doing. Hut
then he remembered how often he had mocked her nev
springing hopes—how often he had promised amendment, and
once cven joined a lemperance saciety, only to rclapse intoa
lower and more degraded condition. * No,no,” he said to him
self, after debating the question in his mind, as he watked towards
home, * I will not+tell her now; I will first present some fruit o
my tepentanee ; I will give such an assurance as will create oot
fidence and hope.”

{To be Continued in our next.}




