Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copv which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverturz manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Cofloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que blsue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d'autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de I’ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

Il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d'une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas été filimées.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

16X 14X 18X

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il

lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-8tre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuverit modifier una image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

l | Pages damaged/
—.] Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

@' Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
| Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

I [ Pages detached/
| Pages détachées

. Showthrough/

\/ Transparence

7 Quality of print varies/
Qualité inégale de l'impression

Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index(e:)/
Comprend un (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Générique (périodigues) de la tivraison

2X 26X 30X

) S—

12X 16X

20X

24X 28X 32x




[ I,

N

iVor. IV.

| AR~ A NAA A
H

o~

" HERE is more
money made in
the public line
than in any
other, unless it
be pawn-brok-
ing,” soid Mar-
tha Hownley to
her brother;
; “and I do not
¥ see why you should
feel uncomfortable
you are a sober mun:
since T have kept
your house, I never
remember seeing you be-
side yourself; mdeed, I
know that weeks pass
without your touching
beer, much less wine or
spirits. If you did not sell them,
‘tsomebody else would; and were
1 you to leave “ the Grapes® to-mor-
- row, it might be taken by those
who would not have your scruples.
i1 All the gentry say your house is
i “tthe best conducted in the parish”—
i3 “J wish T really deserved the
i %compliment,” interruped Matthew.
slooking up from his day-book. 1]
iought not to content myselt” with
avoiding beer, wine, and spirits ; if
I believe, as I do, that they are n-
jurious alike to the churacter and
bealth of man, I should, by every
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THE DRUNKARD'S BIBLE.

means in my power, lead others to
avoid them.”

“ Bnt we must live, Matthew
and your goud education would not
keep you—we must live!”

«“Yes, Martha, we must live!
but not the lives of vampir: s ;” and
he turned rapidly over the acconnts,
noting and comparing, and seem-~
mgly absorbed in calculation.

Martha’s eyes bee me enlarged
by curivsity—the small low curi-
vsity which has nothing in common
with the noble spirit of inquiry.
She believed her brother wise in
most things; but in her heart of
heurts slte thought him foolish in
worldly matters. Still, she was
curions; and yielding to whatis
considered a feminine infirmity,
she said : ¢ Matthew, what is vam-
pires ¥

Matithew made no reply : so Mar-
tha—who had beeu * brought up to
the bar” by her uncle, while her
brother was dreaming over an un-
productive farm—troubled as usnal
about « much serving.” and troub-
ling all witnin her sphere by worn-
out and shriveled-up anxieties, as
much us by the necessary duties of
active life—Jouvked at Matthew as
i{'specolating on his sanity. Could
he be thinking of sivipg up his
business, bocause of that which did
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not concern him !—but she would
“manage him.” 1t is strange how
tow and cunning persons do often
nanage higher and better natures
.han their own.

« Martha,” he called at last in a
toud voice, * I cannot afford to give
longer credit to Peter Croft.”

«T thought he was one of your
best customers: he is an excellent
workman ; his wife has much to do
as aclear-starcher ;and Tamsure he
spends every penny he earns here”
—such was Martha’s answer

“ And more!” replied Matthew
—“more! Why, last week the
score was eighteen shillings—be-
sides what he paid for.”

“ He’s an honorable man, Mat-
thew,” persisted Martha. «Jt is
not long since he brought me six
¢ a-spoons and a sugar-tongs, when
Lrefused him brandy, (he will have
brandy.) They musthave belong-
ed to his wife, for they had not P.
C. on them, but E,—something; I
forget what.”

Mat*hew waxed wroth. “Have
I not told you,” he said—“haie I
not told you that we must be con-
tent with the flesh and blood, with-
out the bones and marrow of these
poor drunkards? Tam nota pawn-
broker, to lend money upon a man’s
ruin. I sell, to be sure, what leads
to it, but that is his fault, not mine.”

“ You said just now it wassours,”
said his sister, suikily.

“lIsit adevil or an angel that
prompfs your words, Martha ¥
exclaimed Matthew, impatiently ;
then leaning his pale, thoughtful
biow on his clasped hauds, he add-
ed : « but, however much I sorue-
times try to get rid of them, it must
be for my good to see facts as they
are.”’

~ Martha would talk : she looked
gpon the last word as a victory.
«Heé must have.sold themn whether

5]

or'not, a§ be has'doné all'his little

housshold ocomforts, t6 pay for

i what he has honestly drunk ; and

I might as well have them asany
one else. My money paid for
them, and in the course of the
evenitg went into your till. It’s
very hard if, with all my labor, 1
can’t turn an honest penny in a tax-
gain sometimes, without being chid,
as if I were a haby.”

“J am screly beset,” murmured
Matthew, closing the book with
hasty violence— sorely beset ; the
gain on one side, the sin on the
other ; and she goads me, and puts
things in the worst light: never
was man so beset,” he repeated
helplessly ; and he said truly he
was “ beset”—by infirmity of pur-
pose, that mean, feeble, mtiful
frustrator of so many good and glo-
rious intentions.

It is at once a hlessed and a
wonderful thing how the litile
grain of ¢ good seed” will spring
up and increase—if the soil be at
all productive, how 1t will fruetify !

A great stone may be placed right
over it, and yet the shoot will come

forth——sideways, perhaps, after a
long, noiseless struggle amid the
weight of earth—a white, slender
thing, like a bit of thread that falls
from the clipping stfssors of a little
heedless maid—creeps up, twists
itself round the stone, a little, pale,

meek thing, tending upward—be- :,

coming a delicate green in the
wooing sunlight—strengthening in

the morning, when birds are sing-

g—at midday, when man is toil-
ing—ut night, while men are sleep-
ing, until it pushes away the storne,
and overshadows its inauspicious
birthplace with strength
beauty !

Yes ! where good seed has been
sown, there is always hope that,
one day or other, it will, despite
snares and pitfalls, despite scomn

and bitterness, despite evil report, =
idespite temptations, despite those

‘wearying backslidings whith give
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‘the wicked and the idle scoffers
ground for rejoicing —sooner or
luter it will fructify !

All homage to tite good seed !—
all homage to the good sower !

- And who sowed the good seed
in the heart of Matthew Hownley?
Truly, it would be hard to tell.
‘Perhaps some sower intent on do-
ing his Master’s business—perhaps
some hand unconscious of the
wealth it dropped—perhapsa young
‘child, brimful of love, and faith,
:and trust in the bright world around
‘—rperhaps some gentle woman,
‘whose knowledge was an inspira-

" tion rather than an acquirement—

. perhaps a bold, true preacher of
- THE WORD, stripping the sinner of
:the robe that covered his deformity,
tand holding up his cherished sins
‘as warnings to the world ; perhaps
[it was one of Watts’s hymns, learn-
ted at his nurse’s knee, (for Mat-
ithew and Martha had endured the
junsympathizing neglect of a mo-

therless childhood,) a little line,

“ineve;i to be forgotten—a whisper,

soft, low, enduring—a comfort in

trouble, a stronghold in dauger,a

irefnge from despair. O what a

i world’s wealth is there in a simple

iline of childhood’s poetry! Mar-

itha herself often quoted the Busy

Bee ; but her bee had no wings—

it would muck in the wax, but not

fly for the honey. Asto Matthew,
wherever the seed had come from,
there, at all events—it was, strug-
gling but existing—biding its time
to bursi forth, to bud, to blossom,
and to bear fruit!

The exposure concerning the
ispoons and sugar-tongs made Mat-

(thew so angry that Martha wished
‘she had never had any thing to do
‘with them ; but instead of avoiding
‘the fault, she simp.y resolved in

q;‘her own mind never agzin to let

i Matthew kuow any of her little
transactions in the way of buying

or barter—that was all ! .

-
g r o Rea—y
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Matthew,all that day, continued
more thoughtful and silent than
usual, which his sister considered
a bad sign: he was reserved to his
customers—nay, worse—he told a
woman she should not give gin to
her infant at his bar, ard positively
refused, the following Sunday, to
open his house atall. Martha ask-
ed him ifhe was mad Hereplied:
“Nojs” he was “regaining his
senses.” Then Martha thought it
best to let him alone : he had been
“ worse”—that is, according to her
reading fthe word * worse”—bhe-
fore ; taking the * dwmps™ in the
same way, but recovered, and gone
back to his business * like a mun.”

Peter Croft, unable to pay up his
score, managed, neverthceless, to
pay for what he drank. For a
whole week, Martha would not
listen to his proposals for payment
“in kind;” even his wite’s last
shawl could not tempt her, though
Martha confessed it was a beauty,
and what possible use could Mrs.
Peter have for it now ?—it was so
out of character with her destitu-
tion. She heard nomore of it—so
probubly the wretched husbund
disposed of it elsewhere : this dis-
appointed her. She might as well
have had it ; she would not be such
a fool again ; Matthew was so sel-
dom in the bar, that he could not
know what she did! Time passed
on ; Martha thought she saw one
or two symptoms of what she con-
sidered amendment in her brother.
“ Of course,” she argned, “he will
come to himself in due time.”

In the twilight which followed
that day, Peter Croft, pale, bent,
and dirty, the drunkard’s redness
in his eyes, the drunkard’s fever
on his lips, tapped at the door of
the room off the bar, which was
more particularly Martha’s room—
it was in fact her watch-tower—
the door half glazed, and the green
curtain about an inch from  the
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middle division; over this, the
sharp vbservant woman might see
whatever occarred, and vo one
could go in or out without her
knowledge.

She did not say, ¢ Come in,” at
once; she longed to know what
new temptation he had brought
her, for she felt assured he had
neither money nor credit left.

Aud yet she feared—* Matth~w
made such a worry out of every
little thing.” 'The next time he
tapped at the window of the door,
her eyes met his over the curtain,

and then she said, ¢ Cotne in,” in-
from him with a bitter oath.

a penetrating sharp voice, which
was anything but an invitation,

“ T have brought you something
now, Miss Howniey, that I know
you won’t refuse to Zend me a trifle
on,” said the ruined tradesman ;% 1
am sure you wont refuse, Miss
Hownley. Buad as I want the
money, I conld not take it to a
pawn-broker; and if the woman
asks for it, I can say I lent it, Miss
Hownley — you know I cap say
that.”

Peter Croft laid a Bisre on the
table, and folding back the pages
with his trembling fingers, showed
that it was abundantly illustrated
by fineengravings. Martha loved
“ pictures :” she had taken to pieces
a Pilygrim’s Progress, and varying
the devotional engrivings it had
contained with abundant cuttings
out from illustrated newspapers,
and a few colored caricatures, had
covered one side of a screen, which,
when finished, she considered
would be at once the comfort and
amusement of her old age. After
the drunkard had partially exhibit-
ed its centents, he stood by with
stolid indifference, while she mea-
sured the engraviags with her eye,
looking ever and anon toward the
screen. * Very well,” she said,
uttering a deliberate untruth with

her lips, while her mind was made’

up what to do—¢ very well ; what
did you say you wanted for it?”?
e repeated the sum: she took out
exactly half, and laid ‘the shining
temptation before him.

“flave you the heart, Miss
Hownley,” he said, while finger-
ing, ratker thau counting the money
—* have yon the heart to offer me
such a little for such a great dea} 7

“1f you have the heart to sell it,
I may have the heart to offer such
a price,” she answered with a light
laugh ;“and it isonly a DRUNKARD’S
BisLe.”?

Peter Croft dashed the money

«Q, very well,” suid she ; ¢ take
it—or leave it.”

She resumed her work.

The only purpose to which a
drunkard is firm, isto his own ruin.
Peter went to the door, returned,
took up the money—*Another shil-
ling, wmiss? 2t will be in the t:l]
again before morning.”’

Martha gave him the other shil-
ling; and after he was fairly out

of the room, grappled the book, -

commenced lovking atthe pictures
in right earnest, and congratulated
herself on her good bargain. In
due time the house was cleaved,
and she went to Led, placing the
Bible on the top of her table, among
a miscellanous collection of worn-

0

out dustersand tattered glass-cloths

% waiting to be mended.”

That night the master of ¢ the
Grapes” could not sleep ; more than
once he fancied he smelt fire ; and

after going into the unoccupied -

rooms, and peeping throngh the

keyholes and under the doors of ~

those that were occupied, he de- -

sended to the bar, and finally en-
tering the little bar-parlor, took his
day-book from a shelf, and placing
the candle, sat down, listlessly
turning over its leaves, but the top

of the table would not shut, and

raising it to remove the ohstruction,
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Matthew saw a large family Bible;
pushing away the day-book, he
opened the sacred volume.

vver so wisely ; and though he of-
ten found wisdon and consolation
in a line of Watsg’s hymus, he rarely

It opened at the 23d chapter ofiwent to the TFountain of living

Proverbs, and, as if guided by a
sacred light, his eyes fell upon the

- 29th verse, and he read :—

¢ Who hath woe ? who hath sor-
row ? who hath contentions? who
hath babbling ? whoe hath wounds
without cause ? who hath redness

- of eyes?

“‘They that tarry long at the
wine; they that go to seck mixed

. wine.

i b AL TP . X PRV e <P it N

“ Look not thou upon the wine
when it is red, when it giveth its
color in the cup, when it moveth
itself aright.

“ At the last it biteth like a ser-
pent, and stingeth like an adder!”

He dushed over the leaves in
fierce displeasure,and,as if of them-
selves, they folded back at the 5th
of Galatians: « Envyings, murders,
drunkeunness, revelings, and such
like : of the which I tell you before,
as T have also told you in time past,

waters for the strengthening and
refreshing of his soul. 1le turned
over the chapter, and found on the
next page a collection of texts,
written upon a strip of paper in the
careful hand of one to whom writ-
ing wus evilently not a frequent
occupation.

Proverbs the 23d chapter: « For
the drunkard und the glutton shall
come to poverty, and drowsiness
shall clothe a man with rags”
1 Corinthians, 6th chap., 10th
verse : “ Nor thicves, nor covetous,
nor "drunkards, nor revilers, nor
extortioners, shall inherit the king-
dom of God.”

“« Again that awful threat !” mur-
mured Matther: “and have I heen
the meuns of bringing so many of
my fellow-creatures under itsban 7

1 Samuel, the 1Ist chap: “ And
Eli said unto her, How long wilt
thon be drunken? put away thy

that they which do such thingsiwine from the.” Luke 21: « And

shail NOT INHERIT THE KINGDOM orf

Gop.”

« New and Old, New and Ol1&,”
murmured Matthew to himseli—
“ T am condemned alike by the Old
and the New Testament.” He
had regarded intoxication and its
consequences heretofore as a great
social evil; the fluttering rags and
the fleshless bones of the drunkard
and his family, the broils, the con-
tentions, the ill feeling, the vio-
lence, the murders wrought by the
dread spirit of alcohol, had stood
in array hefore him as sacéal erimes,

take head to yourselves, least at
any time your hearts be overcharg-
ed with surfeiting, and drunkeu-
ness, and cares of this life, and so
that day come upon you nuawares.”

“ Ay, THAT DAY,” repeated the
landlord—* that day, the day that
must come.”

LEphesians, bth chapter : “And be
not drunk with wine, wherein is
excess ; but be filled with the Spi-
rit.”  Proverbs, 20th chapter —
“ Wine is a mocker, strong drink
is raging, and whosoever is deceiv-
ed thereby is rot wise.” * Woe

as socio/ dangers; but he did notito thee who sellest wine to thy

cail to mind, if he really knew,
that the Word of God expused
alike its destruction and its sinful-
ness. He was one of the many
who, however good and moral in
themselves, shut their ears against
the voice of the charmer, charm he

neighbor,und minglest strong drink
to his destruction.”
Concluded in our next.

Noxe more impatiently suffer
injuries than those who are most
forward m inflicting them.
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THE SEAMAN’S LAY. {
List, shipmates, to a seaman’s lay,
Jack Temperance and Jack Grog,
Are gallant sailors in their way
As ever hove a log.
But Grog’s a lad of fits and starts;
Youw’ll find him sharp and slow,
Now hot, now cold, his spirits up,
He’s all for dash and blow.

But Temperance is a seaman bold
As ever trod the deck, i

And oft when seas like mountains rolled,
Has saved the ship from wreck;

And when there rolls that mountain-sea,
All threatening to o’erwnelm,

White breakers thundering on the Lee,
Let temperance take the helm;

*Tis he can put the ship about,
¢ Ho! breakers! Helm’s-a-lee !
And ever keeps the bright look out
To lufl, or steer her free ;
Blow high, blow low, on hin depend,—
Jack Temperance is the lad,
The kindest, truest, firmest friend
Poor sailor ever had.
W. H. He

TWO WAYS TO LIVE ON EARTH.
BY CHARLES SWAIN.
THERE are two ways to live on earth j—
Two ways to judge—to act—to view—
For all things here have double birth,
A right and wrong—a false and true.

Give me the home where kindness seeks
To make that sweet which seemeth small ;
Where every lip in kindness speaks—
And every mind hath care for all !

Whose inmates live in glad exchange
Of pleasures frec from vain expense,
Whose thoughts beyond their means ue’er
Nor wise denials give offence!  [range,

Who in a neighbor’s fortune find
No wish—no impulse—to complain ;
Who feel not—never felt—the mind
To envy yet another’s gain !

‘Who dreams not of the mocking tide
Ambition’s foiled endeavor meets ;

The bitier paugs of wounded pride; i
Nor fallen power that shuns the streets.

R

Though tate deny 1ts glittering store,
Love's wealth is still the wealth to choose ;
For all that love can purchase more
Are gauds—it is no loss to loose !

Some beings, wheresoe'r they go,
Find naught to please—or to exalt;

Their constant study but to show
Perpetual modes of finding fault

While others in the ceaseless round
Of daily wants and daily care,

Can yet cull flowers from common ground,

And twice enjoy the joy they share!

Oh, bappy they who happy make!
Who blessing—still themselves are blest!
Who something spare for others’ sake—
And sirive—in all things—for the best !

THE WAY OF THE DRUNKARD.
BY C. D. STUART.

, ET us consider
the way of the
drunkard. Be-
hold! it leads
down to the pit.
And he who tra-
vels it, staggers
as though the
earth were dis-
olved under his
feetw—as though he
made haste to herd
with the swine that
lie down in the mire ;
and his tongue lolls
out like the tongue
of a beast—like a fool’s
tongue that wags but to
spill saliva. Look back-
ward ! he was not so once.
He was u fair-haired boy, making
glad parents’ hearts with golden
promises. He was a comely vouth,
with beauty in all his looks and
vigor in all his motions. He had
a frank speech, a genercus heart,a
noble spirit, and scorned to abide
with the vulgar, or with the liar
and those who blaspheme.

But the tempter came—in a gay
guise. Only a cup of testal wine

N
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—«Tis the nectar of the guds!”
cried the s ren, as he held it to his
lip. How riotously ran the amber-
colored fire in his veins — % More,
more !” he shouted in the delirium
of the hour—and when the cup fell
from his lip, he recoiled—his inno-
cency and his manhood poisoned,
Jost! From that hour, downward
swept his life track. Downward,
downward ! gathering speed as the
snow pellet loosed from & pure Alp
_ snmmit, swells, and roars, and
. crasheson the valley below—carry-
_ing terror and ruin in all its bulk.
- His tongue forgot its truth and be-
‘came a liar’s tongue. His speech
was wanton, and bitter with curs-
ing. His cheek crimsoned, but
‘not with the flush of noble emo-,

" tiou. i

And there were weeping by the
" home-hearth. A father wasbowed’
‘down with sorrow. The heart of
ya mother was broken. Grief and
‘shame fell on brother and sister.
Yet he turned not from his course.
: The fiend clutched him closer and
icloser; and he wedded a joyous!
"young heart only to sting it to!
= death with a serpent’s sting. She
! went to the grave, gray-haired in
" her youth, and children —more
i than orphans—were paupers. He
.» wasa drunkard.—He went in rags.
-+ His home was desolate—he had no
.« home! Children playing in the
%4 streets pointed the finger at him,
| saying— “There goes the drun-
i kard "’ And the virtuons shunned
i him, as he were a basilisk in the
way.

And homeless, and friendless,
and shameless, he gave his hand to
-1 violence and fraud. He won the
I burgler’s brand. He was a tenant

- of prisons ; and in an hour of robber-

"+ drunken madness he smote a fel-
‘ low to the earth—he was a mur-
- ¢ derer! And one summer day, in
./ the midst of a multitude—whom
4 the sight of a rum-murdeger shock:- |

S

.
A

!
3
T

i

ed not from their “ cups”—the hand
of law tixed a rope’s noose to his
neck, and the soul of drunken
crime passed to another judgment.
It was a terrible end for a once
fair-haired boy. But it was the
natural end. The way of the
drunkard 1s in evil and violence,
and crime—and the certain end
thereof is the pit.—ZLong Is/ander.

LIQUOR ILLUSTRATED.

R. TaurrLow W,
Broww, . ditor
of Cayuga
Chaef, recently
Jjourneyed from
Auburn to Wis-
consin, and this
is one of his

J

AN ~vy notes by the

£ Nzl YK way —
(} ﬁ{\ “Speaking of
‘};&\\ grog-shops, brings to
O <v4# mind an incident
ﬁw which occurred at—.
!B-{;"o'“ A young, well-dress-
‘é,‘ ed, gentlemanly appeat-

ing man, with a lovely
wife and child, had jour-
neyed on the same train
with us from Buffalo.
At——, in spite of the earnest and
tearfisl protestations of his wife, he
would leave the depot, as he said
“on business.” From the wife’s
manner, we readily guessed what
she thought his business was. For
a long hour she stood, with her
boy in her arms, awaiting his re-
turn, the tears, in spite of all her
efforts, silently dropping upon the
cheek of her sleeping child. He
came just as the train started,
drunk. He lurched toward the
platform, fell upon the rail, and his
head was severed from h.s body.
Never in life shall we forget the
expression of the wife’s connten-
anece, as she stood & moment, her
features pale and gastly, and then
fell senseless upon the gory and

S NWUA)
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smoaking form? of Jher husband. | THE SILVER TANKARD.
The wail of the jfatherless hoy| Ste M Srdema~ N a slope ofland
touched cvery heart, for not one " 3 opening itself
who looked upon the scene could | & to the south, in
refrain from tveeping. Ilad an|} a now thickly
assassin robbed the wife and child! settled town in
of 2 hushant and father at sucha| X the State of
moment, the cnraged populace! 38 Maine, some
would have lynched him on tho! hundred and
spot. But he was killed “by au-. more yearsago,
thority.” He died alegal death. ; stood & farm-
The butchery was licensed.  The house, to which the
price ofblood was in the rumseller’s &) cpithet of “ comfort-
till. A few pennies’ worth of pro- &> able” might be ap-
perty was saved to him, but a hus- plied. The old forest
band, father, and citizin destroyed.| ‘{igry came down to the
The crushing blow fell upon the| "X back of it; in front
innocent and defenceless among ",‘4%“ were cultivated fields,
strangers. This butchery is but{ 35\  beyond which was ground
one of that host having record in! “Z&.  partially cleared, full of
the history of rumselling. To put pine stumps, and here
an end to it, we are told, would and there, standing erect, the giant
violate the Cons‘itution, destroy |trunks of trees, which the fire had
property, and outrage the rights of scorched and blackened, though it
the citizen and his domicil! We had failed to overthrow them.
Jooked upon that woman, as she !'The house stood at the very verge
was taken like a dead one from the: of the settlement, so that from it
headless corpse, her heuvy hairino other cottage could be seen; the
clotted with the blood that had just|nearest neighbor was distant six
jetted from the pulsing heart, and miles. Daniel Gordon, the owner
felt fresh hatred against a damna-'and occupant of the premises we
ble Lusiness and all its apologists'have described, had chosen this
and abettors. Then, I thought of.valley in the wilderness, a wide,
Seymour, and thanked God that he 'rich tract of Jand, not only as his
no longer stands between the peo-  home, but prospectively as the
ple of New York and the scourge'home of his children and his child-
which burdens them.” 'ren’s children. He was willing
‘to be far from men, that his child-
. |ren might have room to seitle
A’SpiriTep Bov.—A mile or so’'around him. He was looked upon
from town a gentleman meta boy'as the rich man of that district,
on horseback, erying “with cold. and well known over all that part
“ Why don’t you get down and‘of the éountry. His house was
lead the horse ” said our friend,!completely finished, and was large
“that’s the way to get warm.”forthe times, having two storiesin
“It’s a b-b-orrowed horse, and T’ll front and one behind, with a long
ride him if I freeze.” 'sloping voof; it secmed as if it
Everveopy should possess six'leaned to thesouth, tooffer its back
shirts, one umbrella, and a home. to the cold winds of the northern
The former to keep him in comforts,| monntains. It wasfull of the com-
and the Jatter out of printing offi-|forts of life, the furniture evena
ces. little gshowey for & Puritar; and
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when the table was set, there was,l This communication placed our
" 'to usc n Yankee phrase, « cousider-1friend Daniel in an unpleasent dil-
able” silver plate, among which a,emma. It had been settled that
large silver tankard stood pre-emi-|no one was ‘o he left at home but
nent. This silver had been tace | his daughter Mcehitable, a beautiful
property of his father, and was | hitle girl, ubout nine years old.
brought over from the mother,shall Istay or go? was the ques-
country. ition. Daniel was u Puritan; he

Now we will go back to this had strict notions of the duty of
Plesent valley, as it appeared on a worshipping God in his temple,and
bright and beautiful moruing in he bad faith God would only bless
the month of June. It was Sun- him as he did bis duty ; but then
day; and though carly, the two'he was a father, and little Hitty
sons of Daniel Gordon and the was the light and joy of his eyes.
‘hired muan had gonc to meeting,'But these Puritaus were stern and
‘on foot, down to the “ Landing,” unfliuching. He soor settled the
a little village on the bauks of the point. “ 1 won’t even take Hitty
river, ten miles distant. Daniel with me,” said Le to himself, « for
himself was standing at the door, it will make her cowurdly. The
awvith the horse and chaisc, waiting ‘ thieves may not ceme.—neighbor
Jor his good-wife, who had been ' Perkius may be nustuken; and if
isomewhat detained. He was!they do come to my house, they
standing on the door-step enjoying | will not hurt that child. Atany
:the freshness of the morning, with  rate, she is in God’s hands, and we
a {ittle pride in his heart perhaps, will go and worship him, who ne-
as he cast his eye over the extent,ver firsakes thuse who put their
Jof his pos essions spread before trust in him.”  As he settled this,
him. At that instant, a neighbor, his wife stepped to the chaise, Mr.
‘of six miles’ distance rode up on Gordon saying tothis daughter,—
‘horseback, and beckoned to him |« If any sirangers come, Hitty,
treat them well. We can spare of
our abundance to the poor. W hat

S oo s n s e

jaround the house.
“ GGood morning, neighbor Gor-
;den,” said he ;4 I have come out of
. Jmy way in going to meeting, to tell
ivou that Tom Smith, that daring
“,éthief, with two others, have heeu
. -seen prowling about in these purts,
© and that you'd better lock out, lest
. they give you a visit. I have goi
: nothing in my house to Lriue  hew
: ‘}t!wre, but they may be alter the
i ’s§lver tankard, neighbor, and the
i silver spoons. I have often told
briyou that such things were not fit
i -for these parts. Tom is a buld
o fellow, but 1 suppose the fewer he
meets when he steals, the betier.
+ L dom’t think 1t’s sufe for you al)
* o be off to meeting to-day; but ]

e

am -, ot

is silver and gold, when we think
cof God’s holy word 77 With these
words on his lips, he drove off, a
trouble ! man, in spite of his relig-
ous tzust, because he had left his
daughter alone in the wilderness.
Little Hitty, as the daughter of
ta Puritan, was strictly brought up
to ob=erve the Lord’s day. She
i knew that she ought to return to
the hiouse ; but nature, for this once
at least, got the bet'cr of her train-
img. “Noharm,” thought she,“ to
see the new brood of chickens.”
Nor did she, when she had given
them some water, go into the
hiouse ; but loitered and lingered,
hearing the robin sing, and follow-

ig;'ﬁ”m a.‘ hurry, neighbor, .so goud
% .

-

n e i A

ing wilth her eye the bebobuk, ag
he flitted from shrub to shréb. -She'
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passed nearly wm hour out of the lurking in the woods to watch his
house, beeause she did not want torehanee to steal the silver tankard |
be alone, and she did not feel alone as soon as the men-foltks had gone *
when she was out mnong the birds. | to meeting.

and was gathering here and thevel  * Shall T give vou cold victuals,
o wial-flower. Bot at st she or will you wait il | can cook
went in, took her Bible, and seaod some meat ?” asked Hitty.

herselfat the window, sometimes: ¢ We can™t wuit” was the reply 3
reading and  sometimes  lovking * give us what you have ready as
out. ‘soon as you can.”

As she was there seated, she saw |« J am glad you do not waut me
ihree men coming up towards the | 1o cook for you, (but T would do it
Bouse, and she vas right glad toiif you did)) because father would
see them, for ske feh lonely, ad;rather not have much cooking on
there was a long. dreary day before  Sunday.”
her. “Futher” thought ~he.! ‘Then away she tripped bout
¢ mennt somethnig, when he told making ber preparation for their
nme to be kud tostangers. | sup- repast. Snuth himself helped ber
pose he expected them. T wondertout with the table. She  spread
what keeps themall from wieeting. - upon 1t w clean white cloth, and
Never mind, they shall sce that 1 placed apou it the stlver spoons,
can do something for themyif ane and the siver tankard full of < old
Litthe Lity.”  So, putting down orchard,” with a large quautity of
her Bible, she rue o meet them.. wheaten bread and a dish of cold
happy. confiding, and even glad, meat. I do not know why the
that they had come.  She ealledisilver spoons were put on; perhaps
to them to ecome; and, withoutihttle 1litty thought they made the
waiting for them to speak, sheltable look prettier.  After all was
called them to come in with done, she turned to Smith, and,
her, and said, “1am all alone 5 if"with a courtesy, told him that
mother was here, she would do!dinner was ready. The child had
more for you; but I will doall I'been su busy m arranging her
can;” and all this with a frank. her table, that she had taken little
loving heart, glad to do guod to'or no notice «f the appearance or -
others,and glad to please her futher. imunncrs of her guests. She did
whose last words were to spare of her work as cheerily and freely,
their abundance to the weary and was unembarrassed, as ifshe
traveller. i had been surrounded by her father -

Smith (for he 1t was) and his and mother and brothers. One of !
two companions entesed. Now it the thieves sat down doggedly, -
was neither breakfast-time nor with his hands on his kuces, and -
dinper-time, bat about half-way his face almost down to his hands,
between both: vet hittle Hitty’s looking all the time on the floor.
head was full of the direction. Another, a young and better-look-
“gpare of our abundance;” and'ing man, stood confounded and .-
almost before they were fairly m - irresolute, as ifhe had not been |
the house, she asked ifshe should well broken into his trade; and
get them something o eat. >mithoften would he go to the window -
replied, ¢ Yes, I will thank you, and look out, keeping his back to
my child, for we are all hungry.”jthe child. Smith, on the other -
This gas u civil speeck for the|hand, lvoked unconcerned, as if |
thief, wha, halfstarved, had been|he had quite forgotten his purpose. ;
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He never once took his attention
from ofl’ the child, following her
with his eye us she bustled about
in arranging the dinner-table ;
there was even o half-smile on his
face.  They all moved to the table,
Smith’s chair at the head, one of
his companious on each side, and
the child at the {oot, standing there

to help her guests, and to be ready !

1o go for further supplies as there
was necd.
The men ate as hungry men.

the child had to tell when the
family came home! How hearty
was the pruyer of thanksiviug
that went up that evemung from the
fumily altar.

A year or two after this, poor
Tom NBmith was arrested f{or the
comulission of svme crime, was
tried, and seutenced to he executed.
Daniel Gordou heard of this, and
that he was confined in a jail in a
seuport town, to wait for the dread-
ful day when he was to be hung

almost in silence, drinking occas- up. like a dog, between heaven
tonally from the silver t nkard.:and carth.  Gordon could not keep
W hen they had done, =mith started jaway from him; he lelt drawn to
upsuddenly, and said, “ Cowme, levs | him fur the protection of his daugh-

go'”

“ What!” exclaimed the other
robber, “go with empty hands
when this silver is here?’ Ile
seized the tankard.

“Put  that down " shouted
Smith ;“ T°ll shoot the man who
takes a single thing f(rom this
house.”

Poor Hitty at once awoke toa

- sense of the character of her guests.
‘With terror in her face, and yet
with 1 childiike frankness, she ran
to Smith, took hold of his hand,
and looked into his fice, as if she
JAelt sure that Ze would take care
of her.

The old thief, lovking to his

. . . 1
.young companion, and finding that

he was ready to give up the job,

- and secing that Smith was resolute,
pet down the tankard, growling
ke a dog that has had a bone
taken from him. “Fool! catch me

*_in your company again ;” and, with
such expressions, left the house,
followed by the other.

i Smith put his hand on the head
of the chuld, and suid, * Don't be
afraid 5 stay quicet in the honse no-

. bedy shall hurt you.”

Thus ended the visit of the
thieves; thus God preserved the
iproperty of those who had put
d;!.heir trust in him. What a story

i
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ter, and went down to see him.
" When o he entered his dungeon,
“Smith was seated, his face was
pale, aud his hair inutied together,
—for why should he ecare for his
“looks?  There was no other ex-
‘pression in his conntenance than
_that of'irritation from being intrud-
“ed upon, when he wanted to hear
‘nothing, sce nothing more of his
brother man. He did not rise, nor
“even look up, nor return the saluca-
tion of® Gorden, who contiuted to
stand before him. At last, as if
wearled beyond endeavor, he ask-
ed, “ What do you want of me?
Can’t you let me alone even
‘here ??

I come,” said Gordon, “ because
~my daughter told me all vou did
for her when you »

As if touched to the heart,
Smith’s whole appearance chang-
ed ; an expression of deep interest
came ever s features; he wus
altogether avother mau.  Uhe sai-
len ndifference passed away i an
wstant.  “ Are you the father of
that hitle girl? O what a dear
~hild she 15! Is she well and
happy? How 1 love to thiuk of
her! That’s one pleasant thing I
have to think of. For once I wus
treated. hke other men. Could I
'kiss her once, 1 think 1 should be.
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happier.” In this hurried manner,
he poured out an intensity of foel-
ing little supposed to lic in thci

!

bosom of a condenined felon.

Gordon remained with Smith,
whispered to him of peace heyond
the grave for the penitent, sinJoth-,
ed m some degree his pussage
through the dark valley, and dJid-
not return to his family untit Chris-
tlan love could do 1o mere for an
erring brother, on whom scarcely
before had the eye of love rested;
whose hand had been against alli
men because their hands had been |
against him. !

1

T have told this story more at;
'*ngth, and interwoven some un-
important circumstances, but it is’
before you substantially as it was
related to me. “The main inci-,
dents are true ; though, doubtless,’
as the story has been hanc ed down
from generation to gencration, it
has been colored by the imaginu-
tion. The Silver tankavd. as
heirloom, has disended m tire
fanuly, the property of the daugh-
ter, named Mehitable, and is now
in the pussession of the lady ofu,
clergyman in Massachusetts.

What a crowd of thouzhts do:
these incidents cause to rush ini
upon the mind ! How sure is the!
overcoming of evil with good!.
How truly did Jesus Christ know !
what is in the heart of man! How.
true tu the best feelines of human,
nature are even the outcasts of xo-!
ciety! How much of our virtue!
do we owe to our position among:
men! How inconsistent is it with
Christian love, to put to death our|
brother whose crinus arise mainly |
from the vices and wrong struc-1
ture of society! How incessant
shovld be our exertions to dissemi- |
nate the trath, that the world may |
be reforined, and the law of love
be substituted for the law of force ! |
—Selected. |

'G. Oldreive 5

_continue so.

CADETS OF TEMPERANCE.

ONCORD  SECTION,
Quesec.—The in-

stallation of offi-

cers for the quar-

ter took place on

Tuesday evering,

11th Jan.  The

foilowing are the

names of the officers :—W.A., W.
Healey ; V.AL L. Woodley 5 S., W.
J. Stanley 5 A.S., 1. Paterson ; T,
T. R. Fiteh ; AT E. Eoright 5 G,
W. Gardiner 3 U., J. Smeaton ; W.,
J.W., F. Healey.
W.P., G. Mathicson; AP., I,
Innes. Our W.P. is held in such
high esteem amongst us, that we
llave nnammously elected him to

office for another term. — Mr.
Berestord, K.C, of the Knights of

Pemperauce, delivered a very able

achidress, ufrer which a book was
jrosoat ddto I Bens o, our late
Vol s a reward for reciting the
most picces durin: the quarter.
{ he Secuion is now getting on ex-
ceedingly -vell, and we hope will
W. H. H.

WARN THEM ALL.
Friend of Temperance ! onward go,
Fear not ye to face the foe;

God and truth are on your side.
Needtul strength will be supplied.

Warn the drunkard of his state ;
Rouse him, ere 1t be too late;
Teli him hope doth yet remaun,
It he only will abstain.

Warn the ¢ moderate” to beware,
Lest they fall into the snare;

Bid them from temptation tly,
Touch not, taste not. lest they die.

Warn the makers of strong dring,

And the sellers, lest they sink,

With an aggravaued doom,

To perdition’s decpest gloom.

Warn them all with feeling heart

In thus sin to take no part;

Warn them ali this cause 1o shun

Which hath multitudes undone.
w. R R.




v

THE LIFE BOAT. 99

> ﬁ?;}‘w—
\\\V.(LI([

WINTER

AKING a snow
statue is a fa-
vorite amuse-
ment with
boys after a
heavy fall of
snow in the
winter, and

they generally commence their
operation by collecting a large
quantity of clean snow together,
which they then roll and kick
about till it becomes a huge un-
wieldy ball, 'The statue is then
rolled and shaped into the form of a,
man, and if the young modellers, as
often happens, have a natural taste
for sculptiire, the figure of the snow
man is frequently moulded into

('\.'\;x\\\{\ o e

very fair proportions. After hav-

work, the merry boys know no

ing finished and admired thcir1

LAY g

SPORTS.

These winter sporls are very
cxhilerating and healthful, and
though noisy enough, should be en-
couraged by all who wish to pro-
mote vigor and strength of consti-
tution in their children. We were
amused a short time since by see-
ing a regular fortification with
ditches and bastions, all of snow,
behind which were posted a score
of rosy-cheeked boys, who briskly
defended their position against a
little host of fierce beseigers, the
parties armed with snow balls,
which flew swiftly to and fro, giv-

ling many a hard thump on both

sides without either seeming in-
clined toyield. At last a breach
was made insome part of the snow
works, through which the asssil-
ants rushed with such impetuosity
as to bear down all befure them,

better fun than to withdraw to a|when beseigers and beseiged join-
certain distance, and pelt the gi-|ed together in razing their fortress
gantic figure with hard snow-balls, to the ground, amid shouts of mer-
till it falls down a shapeless mass, (riment and loud huzzas, which pro-
amid their wild shouts of delight. Iduced a sceneofjoyous excitement.
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THE VALUE OF A PENNY.

T isan old say-
g, tha “a pin
a day is a groat
a year,” by
which homely
expression some
wise men have
intended to
teuch thought-
less people the

value of small sav-

ings. We shall en-
deavour to show the
value ofa somewhat
y higher article,
though a much despised
one,—we niean a peany,
Pennies ljke minutes,

are ofien thrown away
because ypeople do not
know what to do with them.
Those who are economists of time,
and all the great men on record
have been so, tuke care of the min-
utes, for we know that a few min-
utes well applied each day will
make hoursin the course of z week,
and days in the cowrse of u year;
and in the course ofu long life they
will make enough of time, if well
employed, in which a man may
by perscverance have accomplished
some work, useful to his fellow
creatures, and houorable to him-
self.

Large fortunes, when gained
honestly, are rarely acquired in
any other way than by small sav-
ings at first, and savings can only
be made by habits of industry, and
temperance. A saving man there-
fore, whilst he is adding to the
general stock of wealth, is setting
an esample of those virtues on
which the very existence and hap-
" piness, of society depend. There
are saving people who are miscrs,
and have no one good quality for
which we cun likc them. These
are not the kind of people of whom

we are speaking ; but we may re-
mark that o miser, though a dis-
agreecable fellow while alive, isa
very uscful person when dead.
He has been compared to a tree,
which, while it is growing, can be
applied to no use, but at last fur-
nishes timber for houses and do-
mestic utensils, but a miser is in-
finitely more us-fal than a Spend-
thrift, a mere consumer and was-
ter, who after he has spent all his
own money, tries to spend that of
other people.

Suppose 2 young man, just be-
ginning to work for himself, could
suve onc penny a day; and we
belicve there are few unmarried
young workmnien who could not do
this, at the end ofa year he would
have £1 10s 5d, which he counld
safely deposit in a Savings Bank,
where it would lic safely, with
some small addition for mterest,
till he might want 1t. After five
years savings at the xate of u peany
a day, he would have between
£8 and £9, which it is very possi-
ble he might find some opportunity
of laying out to such advantage
as to establish the foundation of Tus
future fortune. Who has not had
the opjortunity of fecling some
time in his life how advantage-
ously he could have laid ont sc<h
a sum of money,and how readiiy
such a sum might have been savea
by keeping all the pennies and
sixpences that have been thrown
away? Such a sum as £8 or £9,
would enable a man to emigrate to
where he might by persevering
industry, acquire enough 1o pur-
chase a piece ofland ; and if blessed
with moderate length of life, he
might be the happy cultivator of
his own estate.

Eight Pounds would enable a
mechanic, who had acquired a
good character for sobriety and
skill, to furnish himself or credit
with goods and tools to five orsix
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times the amount of his capital ;
and this might form the foundation
of his future fortune.

It often happens that a clever
and industrious man may have the
opportunity of bettering his con-
diiion by removing to another
place, or accepting some situation
of trust; but the want of a little
money to carry him from one place
to another, the want of a hetter

suit of clothes, or some dificulty of

that kind, often stands in his way.
Eight pounds would conquer all
these obsticles.

It may be said that five years is
too long a time to look forward to.
\We think not. This country is
full of examples of men who have
risen from beginnings hardly more
than the savings of a penny,
through a long course of persever-
ing industry, to wealth and respec-
tability, and we believe there is
hard.y a condition, however low,
(rom which a young man of good
principles and unceasing industry
may not elevate himself.

But suppose the penny only
saved during one year: at the end
of it the young maun finds he has
got £1 10s5d. will he squander this
at the ale house, or in idle dissipa-
tion, after having had the virtue
to resist templation all through
the year? We think not. This
£110s 5d may perform a number of
uscful offices. It may purchase
som: necessary implement, some
good, subtantial article of dress,
some useful books, or, if well luid
out some useful instruction in the
branch of iucustry which is his
calling. It may relieve him in
sicknoess, it may contribute 1o the
comlort of an aged father,and may
assist the young man in paying
back some part of that boundless
debt which he owes to the care
and tender anxiety of a mother,
who has lived long enough to feel
the want of a son’s solicitude.

THE LITE
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Finally however disposed of at the
end of the year, if well disposed of],
the penny saved will be a source
of genuine satisfaction. The sav-
ing, of it during the year has been
a daily repetition of a virtuous act,
which near the end of the year we
have little doubt will be confined
into a virtuous habit.

It would be impossible to enum-
crate all the good things that a
penny will purchase ; and as to all
the bad things, they are not worth
enumerating. But there is one
which we cannot omit mentioning.
A penny will buy a penny worth
of gin, and a man may spend it
daily without making himself the
worse for it. But as every penny
saved tends to givea man the habit
of saving pennies, so every penny
spent in gin, tends to cause him to
spend more. Thus the saver of the
peuny may at the end of the year
be a hiealthy reputable person, and
confirmed cconomist with £1 10 5
in his pocket : the spender may be
an unhealthy, ill looking, worthless
fellow; a confirmed gm drinker,
with nothing in his pocket except
unpaid bills.

We wish it were in our
power to impress strongly on the
voung people of this country, how
much happiness they may have at
their command by small savings.
They are by far the most numerous
part of the community; and it is
by their conditionn that the real
prosperity of the country should be
estimated ; not by the few who
live in affluence and splendour.—
Hard as the condition of the work-
ing classes often is, are they not
yet aware that by industry, frugal-
ity, and a judicious combination of
their small resources, they can do
more to make themselves happy,
than any body else can do for
them.

Virtue, Love and Temperance.
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ENIGMAS, CHARADES.
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ENIGMATICALLY i.
EXPRESSED.

1. Two-thirds of a mineral production;
a consonant ; and a French name, minus a
letter.

2. Three-sixths of a fragrant flower, and
three-fourths of a useful agricultural pre-
duct.

3. An article used in travellng, and what
is always to be had at a public-honse.

4. Three-fourths of what is uninteresting;
two-sixths of ' fignre in Euclid, and three-
fifths uf compassion.

H. A consonant, and a spiritous liquor.

6. Two-thirds of ananimal ; a vowel,and
a negative.

7. A disagreeable insect, and two-thirds
of a part of the body.

My lirst is @ right merry fellow ;
My second is part of his wig;
[ My whole is the name of a bird,
Secn nearer the stream than the twig.
1 A.D.
) —
! L.
© M. first is a personal pronoun. My first
"and second a voluntary exile. My third is
a place of confinement (beheaded). And
my whole is the residence of my first and
i second.
! A.D.

CONUNDRUMS,

i Why should a glass blower be able to

8. A sweetl wine, and a' word that de-1 make the letter E fall ¢ff? Because he

notes uncertainty.

v 9. A swift animal, curtailed, and half of |

an abbreviation of the paternal parent.
10. Three-fourths of a body of soldiers.
11. Two-fifths of a number, and twe-
thirds of @ renumeration.
12. To agrec with, and an animal be-
headed
A. D.

MAMES OF POETS ENIGMATICALLY EXPRESSED.

1. A small twenty-hundred-weight.

2. Two French words Anglicised.

3. A moveable habitation, and an instru-
ment producing sound.

4. The materials of language, and a sy-
nonyme for virtue.

5. A component part of the globe, and a
preposition.

6. Deccitful, and a part of a pig.

7. One who is in the habit of changing
color.

8. An article of domestic vse, and a
vowel.

9. A nickuame (reversed), and the Neg-
ro’s progenitor.

10. A tract of waste land, and a vowel.

11. Three-fourths ofa piece of machinery,
and a weight in common use.

12. To chastisg, and to unite.

& D

i makes a decanter (D center.)

What is smaller than a mith’s mouth?
¢ That which is put into it.

| Why is a dog biting his tail like a frugal
'housewife? Because he makes both ends
meet.

Why is a genteel and agrecable girl like
one letter in deep thought ; another on its
way towards you; another bearing u torch ;
and another singing psalms? Amusing,
becoming, delightful, enchanting.

Why are blind men like Plato, Socrates
and Seneca? They are of a dark age.

What word deprived of a letter makes
you sick?  Music.

Why is the eye hke a severe school-
master 2 Because the pupils are under the
lash.

If'a pair of spectacles could speak, what
ancient historian would they name ?  Euse-
bires.

Answers
To Charades in January No.—1, River;
3, Blockhead.
To Conundrums.—1, The typhus fever
(typo us). 2, Largess (xarge S).
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