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home“of my child-
hood—

Aud blesi is my #pirit es on thee I gze.

 Wons spellsi

1

n"these meadows, and yon scenled
- Wﬂ% .woods

 What visiobs aro tironging, of huppier days—
When lbnzh‘ golden woof, told my pago of "ls.
I

‘ﬂlcfl .

| Which Funey and Hope,sver milingly viewed--

il Aud & mirage: wos sarow, jost setu in the dis.

tauce—-

But ﬂoaunrr away when my glad steps pnrlned

Oﬁscum i lhu hamlet—unknowq to proud Fash-

lol—’

il Unsought by the traveler in quest of gay scones;
7 Bat simplicity bolda here ler quiet Pmemwu.
I} Awd Pace, beaveily guest with Innocence

reigns.

i N .
BN sture exhates here her incenss the sweetest,
The vilet and rose, with the pale lily bloown,

Ih.

That gaib aew glory feoin our rnummt white !
[Rot these pule brows, where dark despair sits plu-

us\method of endorsing, placing,
¢ their books. Fach volame, besides being
und in moroeco 18 preserved from the dnst
" & case of the same material, on which, as
ell as o the edges of the leaves, the titleis
ritten, * The books

her, in Presses-ornamented with glass ortrel-
L work,

Mama por orp Buoss.—Some twenty op
ity vears 120 an epidemic desire for old
ks prevailed in England 2s we
ontinent ; and this diseage, vwhi
confined 1o a faw ‘innoceg
ok posséssion of numbers ns
oz the, wige,
ceapaid for old g

id. Aﬂpther of Ci
yrror of ;he W orld,”
d seven &ollnm
rehe but] itwenty:fives

; nd hours of saduess aro ever the fleetest, »
For Contautment sad Love, have forgotien to

roam.

“I‘.:e;xgh yeors have gone by since in tears I did

; leava thee,

Likea beautifal presence thy memory has been,
#The world has proved false, but it could not be_

reave mo

Of my fond faith, that Eden op earth was still

seen.

EOthers may tell of the nh-s of the Dauabe—

B The Rhiue, and the Arno—Garronne and Dee—
i But dearer, far dearer, the home of my childhood:
i And my own Onéndaga’s sweet masic to me.

¢ Binghamion, N. Y.

We Might Have Been;

BY KXS E. I, RVANS,

row,

hhzu uttered in the realms of endless gloom ;
W here no sweet kape, with promise of to-mor-

T W-,

" Ve might bava been beside cool streams reclin.

ing,

m*'

¥ Cont s fuir radinmee ‘neath their erowns of light.

might have been with those, the Ioveti' and
*cherished,

" Whose presence mude ogr earthly homes sp

fuir ;

l‘m:nse happy qzxnm, whea umr shrines had per-

ished,

Spread thex gled wings ut ence for parer air.

might have been there whers onr geatls mo-
thers

Avd bright haired sisters walk o lovely band !
here even the voices of our infant brothers
Flaal on each zephyr of the Blessed land.

3 anghz have been there with the great and

holy

Patrinrchs and prophets of each 27e and clime,

e, $0aring op from thrones, or dwellmg- lowly,

riests; kings, wnd conguerers reign in pomp |,
lub]lme .

. mlghl bave been '~Oh ! God forbid that ever
Writer br resder with sach woe shall thrill !

Y, let 03 upward pregs with stroop endeavor,.
And #0 f fe's glotions destiny fulfil.

f‘nrlosl'uel of Literature.
KI8H Line setes.~The Tarks have aca-
,-ond preser.

are placed, ane npon an.

1l 28 on the
ch is general-
£ enthusiasts,
ually reckoned
To show the extrovagant
smhm nd rare works by the vie
ot mania, we may instance several of |
LOAS purch'lsed at the sale of the Roxbur.
C'bmrv 10 1812, For n book printed by
mnn, entitled < The Prooffytable Boke
Man'g Sonl culled the Chastysing of Gag.
¥il fen, Seven hundred dollgrg wete
axton'’s printing, ¢The
brought one thousand
3ithad cost the duke of Rox-
AMS o vollnm

haucera Canterty
iry Tl
the sime amyount ’l‘hes’ was sold “for

8 2

¢ on}
] y of the)ﬁm edition of B, ¥ remaining

°acio’s Decame..

kndcked do\vn for ten’ thtmsand dol-

et
F his wheelh
"uunhm hea T The 'm

k) Nl d, said, ¢ I did not know' but

Was eopg,
*TO%ed it of the sextep> cerated too, for I

., | saw better engraviogs.” -

by {you're a custower, Tl give you 3welm,

ing the comse(;m.1
g, Sumllsoulz’ -

v mlg@ ELLANY,
‘THE END OF IT.

nrsmsrus s'rsmn.[ .

———

(Contmued)
‘Wiﬂ _you bring mo gomo. sn w, ank

| and while hie was gone ont, he threw openthe

window and door. The cold wind weptchnll-
ingly through the room, but there;was henlmg
upon its heavy wings, to tlmunconsﬁious moth-
er. . For when Frank had brongh the| lsnow,
and it ‘had been placed nt ber nose, ﬁnd lips,
and neck, she moved, and:then & s jand
more. . Then opening her- eyes, shﬁm;?ked
around for a moment, like one in a m
“ +Oh, mother! Dean—denr motlmr. smd the
boy, and he- placed his arms - careful ly about
her, and raised her-gently. ~ Then’ res ting up-
on one knee, he supportcd her droopmg licad
upon his breast. The- carnest tones |scemed
to thrill to hier very soul, and as he kissed het
pale chedk, again and again, consciousness and
wemory returned, and a heavy gush-of tears,
rushed from their surcharged fountains, The
stranger had closed the window and the doqr,
and then came. to Mrs, Wilmot's side, and
spoke to her. ¢ Mary! sister Mary I ]

She opened hier eyes. and fixed lhem npon
him. ¢Harry!"dear brother P

"He took her hand, and Lissed her bloodless
lips, and then Tifted her upon the bed. ‘It

seems like a dream——a terrible dréam. I it
one! When did you come Harry? You
were_not here when—when—'

*I arrived in town yesterday, sxstcr. . But

don’t talk, - Try to compose yourself, and
sleep, if you can,. for }ou need qmet, very
much,’

All this whxle. Frank had bcen hnlf in doubt.
‘He had heard his mother eall. him l‘ brother,’,
‘{and he had heard of Unele Harry.” | But ‘still’
she-did not feel sure, and he eyed him with
the half-dosbiful, halfaequnmted look “of
thildhood.  As soon as - AMrs, Wilmot, slept,
his uncle calléd Frank to him, and asked him,
in 2 voice go low, that it might not dxsturb his
mother, ¢ You don’& remewber me, do you 1 4
¢No,sir) . . .

‘Iam younr mother's brother, your Uncle

‘ Harry.  You were not old encugh to know
e mmln. heve been.! Oh, words of deepest [

me, when I left New York.

father; Frank?

* “He's gone out, sir.’

*‘When was he at home P
“About an hour:ago, sir? -,

From this beginning, Mr, DeLnnce ques-

tioned him more and more, and although st

“herep )our

| first the hti( ‘o fellow was very shy, and show-

ed great nnwillingness to say nnytlnng .ng'un?t
his father, !x% gradually so won ‘upon his con-
fidence, as to draw from hiny the partxcu!nm o
what had happened that evening, and the most
importunt occurrences in the funily history,
for the three or four years past. - This done,
he advised Frank to lxe dowp, and try to
sleep.

Mr. DeLancey wrappcd his cloak about him
and seated in a “rocking chair by .the . stove,
thought long and anxiously upon what he had
scen and heard.  Unplessant rumors had come
to his home, in the west, but he knew nothing
definite, for until now, he had not visited New
York, since his removal. For such chnnves
he was not at all prepared, and so grcat were
they, he could searcely believe themreal. He
was ' distressed, grieved, and :mory by turna,
but gradual\y his lhoughts grew mlmer, and
overcome at, length. by f.mgue, he fell apleep
in his chair,

' CHAPTER XV, '

When Wilmot had retarned home the pre-
vious evening, he had been drinking sufficient.
ly to make him perfectly mfumte, and ntterly
{lestltnte of self-control, but not emough to
make him entirely -unconscious what he was
domg His thirst for drink, had been a pas-)
sion absorbmg everythmv else, and 'in obedi.
ence to that, he had staggered back to the i in.
fernal rum-den ho - had. left. The proprigtor
had just made a clean sweep of \the. hangers
on, and wasabout shutting up, as he went in,

His first feeling was anger at seeing Wil
mot, swho greeted him, with a ¢ What the dev.
il do you want now?  He did not notice the
Bible, at first,’ bnt'a libe! vpon s ‘smile stole
over his features, as his customer held 1t out

to him, _ :

“What'll you give for this, eh?

‘He took the book jnto his hands, and by,
accident, cpened at an engraving of Judas bar-
gaining for bis Lord.” He' turned the Jedves
|slowly over while he deliberated npont.be best
{plan ofopemnon e S
¢Comwg, don't be all mght about 1t.’ Lo
*Tuke something to_ drink, Mr. W'xlmot.'
He hadn’t called him * Mister® for ‘mionths.—
Stepping beliind the bnr, e poured onta very
full dram, and h:mded it to him. Wilmot
drank it, and_ held out ius “glase for awther,
and thntﬁmshed, be'y 'was ripe for tmde.

‘ What'll you take for thc book, Mr. le-
mot? )

¢ Wh-—wh—-whntll yon gu'a !’ -

¢Why, T don't know. _“Thems air pxcteu ha
old f.xshwned, nnd xt n homcly sort [ pnnb
ing. ‘ 4 N

' ‘It’s English type, nnd yo 3 n—‘n——nevj?r

" ‘Idon’t know a8 | w:mt ‘it Bot gee

etma
see, yes, twelvy slnlhags for it -
*Doge. \_tht}i you nke o dnnl':. M

--A¥'m not pamculnr. aud he handod ﬂm
:cnater of gin* to-Wilmot, who' attetn pted o
i pour it out, bue !ns b:md tremb!éd com!mfy.

Yo X ',“;“' T

:.;_“—_m
* -| thint the rumselter had to steady the decnnter,‘
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nnd Wilmot was obliged to hold on the ‘brass

' rmlmg of thie bar with ori¢ hund, and rest his
{ elbow while he drank, Smallsoul bunded him

twelve shillings, less the price. of‘ﬁmr drinks,
ond bie tumed to;go.” But hia head had’ bc>
gnn 'to reel, and Ko had ch[mg to tho rmling,ns
his/only hope, for the wholo world sscmed re-

He‘stnggered violently. from ‘ono sido to' the
oth‘t-.r. and then fell dead dmnk ‘upont the floor.

ﬁrsi impulse was to tarn him ont- of’ doors-—
But ho woald have. frozen to ‘death, if he had,
nnd then, perhaps the Jaw would havu made
him liable, . Besides, if he kept him all night,
he could hnrge him for lodgmg. So he lifted
him by the shoulders and dragged him to.a
scttee, urﬂd placed him upon 'it.  And if he
died bcforo morning, he had done all that had
been required of a good christian man, whose
life w consbcmtcd to the public good.

Mr. Smallsoul's New Year's labors had
becn so arduons, that he awoke rather lnter
ttlan usual. He came dpwne at about six o™

ock, for the class ofcommumty in which he
was an emclent memberl are eurly risers, and
the pn‘bbe good requires bitters in the. momn-
mﬂ' With the first gle:un of light, after open-
mﬂ' his shutters; he llOlll!Ld his lodger still a-
sleep, and thought itibest not to disturb him
untit lus arrangements were completed. * De-
c:mtcrs were to be teplcmshcd, tumb

shook' him nnmcrcifull;(. *Hullod.
‘ake up!™  But his customer seemet
g to obey orders, and l‘r required a plentiful
iapnnklino of cold water| with a fow more of |}
not the gentlest shakinys, to arouse him. At
ength he opened his eyes, and rolled | his' ex-
lrcmctacsvery leisurély from the settee, ‘and
pat bent/nearly double, goping, rublpng his
pyes, and experienclng. that mdescnbable sen.
ation w bu,b every drunkard feels after a de-
bauch.  Yet he had dranlt little clse than gin
ho day before, and it leﬁ. him tolerably clear-
headed. .
*Well you've slept pretty well, consxderln
it whs a strange place. It's.a cold mornin’,
I8 it{ and Wilmot got up, and wnlked to
the b:xr As he looked up at-the shelves, he
saw the Bible, Which he had sold, lying upon
a boxof: cigars. Hejust femembered having
takenit, but was too-drunk at thetimehe sold
it to mollect anything'which happened then.
‘You've got my Bible there, Smallsoul.’
‘ Your Biblo? It was s yours befom you sold
it tb me?

What did T sellit for?

‘Something less than five dollars. You've
got part of the mobhey in your pocket”

Wilmot felt, aud there, to be sure, was the
remnant of the pnl&ry pxtt.mce he had received.
He took it out and counted xt, and os he saw
‘how foully he had | been swindled, the’ blood
fairly boiled Yithia him, "I‘he Rumseller
thdught it polmc to pncxry him, and stepping
bel?md the colinter, poured out a glass of
spirit. - .

!Tnke a drml Mr. Wilmot"

¢ Never-mind: Heaven knows I wnnt it bad-
ly enough, but I’ve had my last drink at your
ban Smallsoul! It 'was-a sensible man that
named you. I verily believe you'd.-'sell your
dezd mothers gye-lishes, for a .cetit apiece,’
and- he ‘went out of the 'door ’ ’

*Hatloa thére; Wilmot! Come back here!
Damn him, he’s goné off without payin’ for his
fodgin® and he would have started in pursuit,
but for the tlmhght Yhat 08 Wilmot felt then,

<

consoled himself wnh the reflection that he'
'would be back ug:uur in 8 dny or twos-and
then he could ge things to his satisfaction.
But he was; for once, mistaken. Wilmot fonnd
occasion to|visit many a bhr, nﬂerwnrds, but
he neverjcroased that theshold again, _ -
As hié left the étore, ‘his head throbbed, and
his whole frame trembled as in an agae fit~
He fe{t he must have hquor; and he entered
the first groggery F]e camo to, ahd drank two
glasses pf brandy: - It stendied his nerves and
braced him dp. But helconld not go homa
yet. Heegat down:in a corner of the room,
and re-uﬂleq nsveﬂ as he conld, the scenes
of the prerious day- and evening.”. He ! remem-
bered of having struck his’ wnfe, and that she

1 hnd fullen to the ﬂoor. -He remembered with

!oh:mb!e dxstmctness, the eause- of it, vet h
gould hardly believe that it ‘was other thnn 1
temble dream. - Then he felt that it was true,
the whole of i it. Perlups hla \ufe was dead,
gnd while be felt impeled | to go ‘home at once:
lie.also felt afraid to go: .And 4 as he sat there,
undecxded, memory ran back the whole line of
life, and presented each scene) and with the
ﬁeahness of yestetday, The glad, purg. days
gf boyhood, he remembered ose.. ‘He ro-
membered that supper at colle  the partmg,
the ‘evening his mother plessed hun, as, he bid
her fu.remll, the weddmg and jts solemn YOS,

- {the happy days, and the dark dnya nﬂemrds,

all, all, he remmbcred. Asnd 1o b was a
nnsemble w:eck,n fmere, waif on lifen waves,
' nobody eared for him, nobody loved him, save

'] the wife who had bat clungcloser, a5 reverses

m}xltxphed. And agiidst her, wenk defenee;

© {less woman, he bud raised his dnmken orin,
g nnd straelk,. what mxght have beeri death

blow,tmd Bartered bermoﬁher 3 B!ble t’or dnnk.

. Oh, then be felt a8 never bcfore. the menumg

of thie word—drunkard,  Then he: ‘renlized his| i
mVn ‘terribl fdegmdnuon, and felt ho'; was'a
misemb!e 'wretcb, by.God’ l‘orsaken, and-by
men desplsed. “What amends could be make
o' wifdt ‘1t mdmo bl o eculd nmﬁ

mlnng, wlnlo he ‘occupied the\ only fixed pomt.' ]

ere Was trouble for the " mmseller, whose g

it would be hardly safe to touch him. So hef

De Lnncey.
““How ite you, Ihn'y"
*Very weli, Frank? .

Yeatorday?
¢How was Kate ¥

her.!

sigh, she saw, hex]-

| tened his eyes and cheek.

looked up into that

Heaven?"

touch of Death.’

forgive ‘me?

*Mary? 1 conld not

‘which is worth’ nothmg. :

drunkard.

wysolf, hud

-‘1 i

speak to her, or-look her in the face’ dgain.—
And theu o thought struck him, which infused
one drop of comfort into his ‘bitter cup, and
caused him to.make a vesolve, which fequired
all the remuining nob!enesa of his soul, -
‘when he had done so, he seemed to feel i a
‘measure relieved, and leaving the room, walk-
ed towards his: bowe. ~ " -

“Ho-wng nstonmhed wBen be wtcrcd. to seé

And

" There was & chill o'the languaga, and’ cold
greeting of the latter, and & bumility, sloost
shame, in " the uubdued tones -of the ather,
which threw a- restmnt over each,

* When did you comd in town ?‘ ’

‘Very well, 1 lmn a letter for you. from

" Wilmot ssid no more, but went to the bed-
sldc, and it e over felt thankful in his life, it
was when i saw’ !us wlfe lying’ there, pale i
and thin, but\bw-‘thm" easily, and in sound
slumber.- He bent over, and touched his lips
to hers, 8o gently, that it might not wake her,
and then seated” himgelf by the bedside
Ajain rushed upon him the sama tide of tho't
as before, aind a0 absorbing was it, that he for.
got everything about him, and w..e1 at length
his wife nwoke, disturbed by 4 deep-heaved
husband sitting with his
head resting upon! hishand, whil o tears mois.

There is mystery inthe depth| of woman's
love. Have you ever scen eyes, which the
longer and oftener you gazcd,disllosedndeep-
i1. | er blue depth which- you could inot fathom?
Have you ever sailed upon the ¢lear; deepiatill
waters of ‘Lake George, and looking down,
down, down, - felt that- your eye met no ob-
struction, though yod saw no bottom ¢ Have
you ever looked out upon the oc’han, when its
breast heaved as gently asa sleéplng-mfmt‘
and strained your eyé farther and farther on,
but seen no boundary, save the blue Heaven,
of which it seemed a- part? Have ‘you ever
eaven, and even when
your eye has’ pierced beyond the region of
stars, whose light began to teavel towards)ou
ere Time wasg born, felt, that above and be-
youd, there was a depth which thie finite could
not fathom? And have you ever thought,that
even in this selfish world, there' is. one thing
like the breadth of océan and the depth of
‘That-thera:isn- the -niverss but
one love, * surpassing that of womap,’
hersis a love which *many waters -cannot
quench, neither floods drown.’
sometimes to clasp and cling amidst sorrow,
poverty, and scorn, ¢ven as clings the green
ivy to the storm-bent, ana lq,htmng-nven oak,
Oh, it is a blessed, blessed’fact, that there is o
¢ Gulf stream in the great ocean of being,which
flows swifter and warmer than' the surround. | .
ing waters, and is chilled only by the arctic

“That

Which isseen

Whatever Mrs. W'hnol feelings !mnht
have been, had fnrther unkindness folloned
the treatment of ydsterday, a8 she saw her hus.
band’s s penitence for she at once divined his
feelings (the love ol‘ woman's forgiving nature)
conquered all bther emotions.
she, and extended her h:md to him. The voice
started him from his- ravery, and ome look
a!mWed him he was nlready forgiven,

*Mary P he snid, grusping her hand with the
fervor of his whole soul, ‘mll you—can yod

*Frank,’ said

* Yes—a thousand times, Frank.,

" He could not trust himself to speak ‘but in
his heart of hearts, he bleased her.
thought of the resolve he had made,
it, was far more difficult than he had stpposed.
It was doubly so now, by reason of his wife's
conduct. It wasnot'a resolve’ to reform.
And why 1iot, some one may ask ? Why,hav-
ing suffered eo much, did he not determine to
| Bive up dissipation and return to sobriety and
happiness?. Ob, it is easy to_think of doing
what we feel to be impossible. It is ensy to
prescribe n course of right conduict for others,
however deficient be our own.
that he had resolved befére, and faited.- Pre.
viously he had never renlized his condition,
nor felt hig case hopeless; but now he did—
There was no light inthe fiiture for hlm, and
his resolve relalcd so!el) to Jis wife and ehils ]
dren. It rcqmrcd a terrible effort to speak it:
 He arose from his chmr and walked across the
ﬂoor, sat down, rose an wnlked nn:un; nnd
spoke ns he walked, i -

) 1l you all PIre tho't
and suffered this moming. God only koows
how migeh %~ I ecem older by “years, for I'vé
lived over all the past, and drafued the' dregs
of its vinegar and gall. When I marricd you,
Maury, I loved you as I did my own- life; and
how much more doTiove you Hos, thag g life
I promised ot -the
strength of that love, .fo -eherish ond protect
you, and T believe that I-have. tried to keep
the vow, except’ wben hguor had the control.
I never. dreamed fhat this habit- of drigking
would ovércomo me as it has, - If I had,Heav. L
en-knows I would bave mther died io “childe } A e N
hood, thai lived till now,: Bat it has, Mary,
and Pye felt thu morning, whnt :t is. 1o be 2

Jl‘heu ke
Tokeep

‘Wilmot felt

3 WhenT cams home !nst mght, I was_ mnd.
I hsd 1o self-control, anditsectos to me, avery
devil must have moved my arm to strike you,
I thought little abont it then, but this morne
ing it has all come fresh to me. - Tve thought
and eaeh thought was ngony, how Thad ruined
taken hnppmess from you and the
childrey, and ﬁxcd on-youthe disgrace of
dmnhxd amo. Ahd wme!hsn aﬂ, l, who

wus once 90'proud-of by sense of bonor, who
hnd sivorn before God, to. cherish_and protect
you; had struck you—a waak, defonceless wo-

bartered your mother's Biblefor drink,.

< But, Frank, youwers, not~'

* Hear me throagh, Mury! I know I was
oot myelf;but this terrible habit is upon me,
and fearfully as I have suffered, I cannot pron.
ise.to give it up, for I cannot risk the breaking
of auy more vows. I amafraid I shall never
| shake it off, and while.it remalns, you are lin.
ble to unkiodness and abuse from me. | would
rather die, than-live.anothe such day as yes-
terday, andI never shall, for;there is one thing
"| I ean do, and 1 know it will bc the best thing
for the children and for. you. Harry, I wish
you would-take Dary atid my children te my
father’s and ask hidi to be kind to them. fur
the love he once bore to me*

“*Oh, Frank! Frak! Youdon't—-you can't
mean, that “we aré to be separated? I can
bear anything, and I will rather than that!

* You've borne too tnuch, already, Mary.—
God only knows, how hard it is for we to
make this resolve. If.X looked forward Icould
not, but 1 ook only at the past, " If I had wait-

1 am doing right; yes, I koow lam. If fam
to live o poor, miserable drunkard, I shall then
have one consolation, and that will be, that
the last time you saw me, I spoke kindly to
you, and the fast act I did, was done in kind-
ness, to you aod the children.

He paused a monsent but his wife cotld not
speak. She had covered her face with her
hands, .and her frame shook with emonon.
while the teurs oozed through her closed fin. | &
gers. . .

*Don't be s¢ much overcome, Mary. Pm

afraid you will unman me. Is it not besy we
should part! I I ever reform, ive will be re.
united. In thought, I shall be alnavs with-
you, and in all o&ents. 1 shell sometimes sce
you'! -
*But, ank' said De’ Laacey, who had re.
mained silent until now, although deeply mov.
d. ¢ Why ot resolve never to drink ugam'
Come, doit now! | will write & pledge; aud
you can'sign it,-and be aguin ns you have been,
You can be smed Frank. Will you not be,

Fora moment a ray of hope seemed to light
up Wilmot's fuce, but almost as soon the
clood again darkened it, and it wore the same
fixed cxpmssmn of despair. *Don't urge me,
Harry. . You don'} know the power of my sp.
petite. :I'th afenid § am gone, lost, and it f am,
I don't wish to die with Another broken vow up-
on me. ‘There is one thing more, 1 wish to
ask 3ou, Harry, and then I must go, and when
you have-gone, I will come back and call this
my home, Will You go to a liquor 8ture up-
on the corner of this und Be— street, and get
from him the Bible, that I pawned last mght v

‘Oh, cerﬁ:mly Frank, but—'

*Don't say anything more Harry, 1 know
how deeply ypu feel for we, but Ican't Yo rea-
soned with, Good bye, Mary," and lie thc,n-
ded his hand to his sobling wife, who arose
as he spoko; *so far ‘as ‘a. drunkard can be
fuithfal, I shall be. I shall thmk of younight,
and noom, and merning, 1 hbpe you will think

first, befors drinking made ‘me the miserable
wreck I am,  And one word mote, Mary, if it
shoiitd happen—that—that-if anything should
happen to me, sateh’ ‘over Frank, and never
suffer him even in woxd or filoaght, to be
tempted to dmnkenneqs Now good bye,God
bless you,’ and he folded his' arms, yet more
closely about her, and pressed his llps in a
long kiss to her pale cheek, while he sobbed
like avery child, |

He coild part with his ¥on, easicr than w 1th
his daoghter, for the boy was the mother" s fa. |’
vorite.  But it was a terrible thotight to bid
adieu to Frank.  He kissed him, and ‘asked
bum t6 love his father still, and above all, nev.
er take the first step towards be¢oming intetn.
perate, o

But oh, his bnchtpevcd Lizzie, who renln.
ded him s0 muth of his sainted Mary, who hot
yet old endugh to know. her father's faults,
loved hins with all the sntramelled strength, of
childhood's fondest love: Oh. 23 he toot her
in his ofms, and kissed her~nrrn{n,n d. ngnin
while thetears rushed it torrents from his eyes,
be'felt that this wwas the acwe of hlb nrrony.

- *Good bye; Harry !

*Govd bye, Frank.  Gud bless you,' and
with 2 warm geasp, Wilnot left the houst,

Oh, did he think of thiy, in the pleasant ear-
l) day of drinking, when Jife was fail of hape,
and the pnlse but aye €0 gladly, nnd the eve
tvag md:ant with the light of joy ?

. Tell me, young man, to whatit God has givs
co a thipking mind, and o feeling soul, ond
placed in n bright and beautiful w orld, where
there are: proper pleasures all-suflicient, and
‘meaiis of excitement altogether natural and in
prodigal nbundance, if you sceli those that nre
unnatuml, wrong, and despise th voice of cau.
tion in yopr Atrange. thrills of p!ensnre. ave |
you thought;at oil, that this * joy for 1 1 season;’
is undermining the birrlers of the * sorrow thnt
comet.h xn the morning.’ ™.

BI

A few daya h:m passed, nud Mm, M’ilmot
and-her ghildren hive found s home at Judge
, Wllmot « The, latter had for some time known
of liis sans irregularitics, but -had - curetully
coneealed his knowledge: from his wife, - _But
a mother is cver quick-sighted, and Mrs, Wil-
mot had ledrned enough to- muke her sad snd
anxions, When therefore ﬂw ‘wife and ohite
dren cam»., tbough the. Teison bnd been gente

to uush

vho h,ld

tidings, und -at firt" seemed. noy,
bér. Buun her l«mg htmn 0(

man—what might have baen a desth blow azd |

red an hour, it would have fuiled me. Ithink |

of me sometimes, as I was Mlen you knew me |

Iy and gradually given; yet they sere. temhle

learned to lean upon the i Right Arm which
polses the universe, and' isnot wearied,  So
she kissed the rod o!‘nﬁwtmn a3 she Bowed
eath it.  Yet nlght, and noon, and -mom:
for the son ‘of her love there went up a
mn&lérd prayer, and: Acgels. boreit to the
oy spat, and swelled its intercesion.
lth but & single ramark and question, we
¢ In  our thapter. .J udge Wilmot was a no-
blebt mrn and & fondest father.. He mourned
over his son's habits; and yot. atmnge to. say
he pever dremed of asking how they hadl been
sequired,  He. never fora moment thought
thal the sapling transplanted imd but grown
in the- same bent received In I s ovn garden,
And with all respect, may aot this quention be
asked of many a father who hns an jntemper. |}
stelson? Can you blame him for “dtinking
bragudy, to satisfy n thirst ﬁratfcaused by pure
witle ut your vl sidebonrd snd table? i
strdnge that the pupll -lesrne to0 fast, takes,
lonjrer leasons, and In differcnt books from
thoge whicki you have selected' )

CRAPTER XV, - b
54as hnd passed since the 'date ofour ﬁrst
chapter, when it happeped that three- of. the

thejr graduation. . ¢ When did .you- hexr from
Thyrndike ' and ¢ Where i3 Wilmot: T were.

the|first it was replied, that their tears for Char-

years after their four years’ meeting, he had

EJ on told them that Wilmot's hubity bud
'n very irregular,and there way gtcat dan-
ger of his following In- Thoradike's footsteps.
Upono further inquiry itappeared that the three
present had becocie temperance men.. -
¢ Who would have thought of lemot‘ Ye.
comjifig intemperate ¥ asked the Honorable
Amasa Irving, who had been transferred from

a seat in Congress
*No one,” replied’ Smith. “Chnrle)'a ‘ease

tro
*So ke had' aa!d *Eaton,

against temptation,’ -
¢ Véry teue. ’ !

ing
SWell, Ihqrdh know

anid Smith. S L e
ud me,’ gaid the other. R

wre
one

tabl

phizls and a pewtet spoon,
waa/sittihg by the head of the bed, upon a very

| primitive three.legged stool, the only. remain.
ing picce of furniture. It hid been: dork for
an hout, so that the only light eame from-a
picep of vandle placed iIn the mouth of &' junk
bottle, and its faint raps seeined only to in.
crease the gloom of the damg, miscrable place.
The;sitk man was asleep, and the Aound of his
heavy breathing was nll llnt dxsturhad the dm-

mal [silence.’
-J4st then the black \voman hc-ard the sound
of footsteps duscendma the crenking staircase,
She thotight. it mighz be the young doctor, 8¢
she srose and walked softlyto the door, "It
was|not He, bhuti in his stead;. was - tmck-sct,
red-fzced; briwny Itishw Qmm. with aeandle fir
onie hiand, and a baby on her- ard, - She- was
drested in ndxr’hc.hco, with the alcew.s rolled
up to'the elbow, | -
“«Qeh; and its you, M’uen) ! And how the
divill—, but lwr selftenice Wik brnl.m oftby fhe
black Womnan's -:I weing her ﬁn"el‘ on her. lips,
as she ste pped soﬂly outside tllo doot- and
closed it. :
“What 5ou bin* goin’, to obscrvc, \Hssus
Crugter?' -
Jivila bxt much, - But how dld sc klm
therd 7 fsita watchin' ye be? The bluck
womn nodded, ¢ An’hotv is that- vile felly
wid them ddnerum thramina? - Sure, and I'll
o aftlicetrlmin® ov him into tho stmzc. the bhsa—
ed dee, to-mofra;
‘Whit for stsua Cruger?'
«For?. Sute. nnd isn't he owin’ ide far tbm
wakeés rint ofmo béautiful room, wid the fa
for a}l o'thim | convainiences for phym-! ‘A
Tone|widder td be sure, widsix Beautiful chil.
drenr—atop cryin Pat: Whiceg? Hush! ye lnt-
tle djvil—to b thested 802 Wnrra rrd be
aﬁh ¢ strippin’ the pnm} from his bloody Jnde.
but it wnuldn't fr,tqhthe Vully of i pmch o%
‘haly]wnther! - -
L+ ull, -Missus, Gmger, M‘snar Daetor

o~

:i

gnod prnspgc ‘ob recuberin® better. .

qgn 6’ we rinf,‘dnd m&&i&&sﬂhﬁw

five tnet again at Yale, upon an anniversary of

questions that each asked of the other. To
ey|had been too well founded, for- only tov

died penjless in the New.Orleans Hospital'of
delirium tremens. In answer to the latter,

the jeditorship of * The Nmeweuw Centur) to

does not suprise me much, for he was as mck-
lesi a3 he was noble bearted. " But we alllaup-
lhluxot bad & greut denl of lel&.on-

‘Buc €ven our
bridf zcmpcranceexpenences must have shown
us that the strongest mmds aro’ uot prouf

. 'Vlut _would .you_ yropbqe h uked Irv-

I shall be obliged
to go- to New York. inafew weeks. Wilmot
was thete when T heand from him Jast,“and I
shall do my best to Lunt him dp. Iintend
removing my business there if I can make ar
ranjgements which suit me, and “would -offer

ok a pmnerslup, xn 8 moment, if he could
- Hfor him to' r maln’ where he wns. -

on the very-evening when these mmnrkl
werd being made, a man was dylng he!plesa
icky upon = miserable: truckle bed In a
hed room. The house was situsfed in
f the poorest streets in New *York, and
the yoom was a kind of half cellar, with & cob-
ble-stune floor. 1 The only window wascmemd
\ntlLdust and eobwebs. . Efpona ricketty pine

near the bed, stood a broken cup, a small
pitcher, mlnus handle and nose, two or thrqe
‘A black woman

datv he. be k'e}i"qmut until_ten; ‘dut’ ho- “star)®
wert i
* Surs, an® Thiopo yeo'l) knpe him, alsy: ¥niis | -
Bad ek tﬂum if he diéw. pmvious to the pay.

: rum? ‘This tastes like ﬁny. :

Mrs. Cruger proceeded up shlrs, while. Minu-
va opened the door nnd rumnd ‘ber et li
tho bedside. 7 -~ RS ]

For too w'éélii' ‘after’ hl
Wilmot remained sober.  Bat hewas solitary.
and wrotched,  He ricedod sympathy, and had’

A none.. The few.who know him misﬁ'md i -

vet be struggled oti,and ¢ o, and‘!hcn was agllu
tcmpted -and nguin fell: Now fe: sesmed to -
give up“all. hope. He feltthunohody cared
for hip, or loved him. : The lmhfng and dio-
frust “blch he enconntered upon all- hmd:.
mgde him suspleions aud. ‘morose. . He ﬂun;
'boek defiance for abuse, and scorn for- “scorg,
He would hide bis s deep feeﬁngn, and pretend”
to €are nothing for what others thoaght oreald.
Many wondered that be eould be so destitute :
‘of shame. ‘- Yet underneath that outaide’ erasty
théré was'a bolling Etoa which the world saw;
not.  Ho would'almost ‘have e!ch:mged places -
with the lowest ‘Streét enr. - -He! would: have
hitpged thie vilest thing God pver mede, bad
he thought it loved him. Byt men 8w ‘noth. -
Ing 1n biui bixt a‘raged, drunkba” wretch, who -
was only fit to breathe the. aff ‘that_ wes too’
foul for therd and theg lay dow'ii'md die, lih

a worp-oiit dug. .

- For somie days previous to ﬂm dﬂo of ib!‘
chapter, he- had eaten ‘very litﬂe, for 'his -
disensed 'stomuch “craved .16 {food. - Eve' -
erything he owned,’ save, the misersble rags: -
upon his back, hod been parted srith. ‘Hebad
been obliged to move to the ‘wretched kennel
which we have desedbﬂd above, for which be
paid by any odd jobs, thit he cotild find to do,
Returning to his * home’ one evening. be J‘elt
dizzy, nnd ¢hilled, and these sensations were -
acvompanied by cmmplng pains. - He threw

crensed.  He felt burely. strong emough to 8.
into the passage in search- of some one whom
he might send for a physiclas. Here he ‘mes
a’colored woman; who oceupled 8 ro0m above
and who strange to say, had beeu 11 former
duys,- 8 cook in Mr. Wilmot's fainily, Bloated -
and disfigured ns he was, she still remembered

him,” *Why, Massn Wilmot! Is dat you?
.\Imem" and o feeling of shame eame -

over him; 23 he offered her hlshmd. Btnn
are’ the ‘reverscs of -fortuns, for'here I a- fev
vears ithe master hnd been brought so low,

colored !ndy, occupying otie ‘of the parton.

‘T'm'. Sery- mk. M‘nern. end Ivm:t o m
some one to go for a-doctor?. |

* Well den, i go myself, Mnm Wﬂmot.
and when J.come back T'll.nuss’ you,' andoff
the klnd.henmd creature . ttnned, for bie had
béen & very kind masterto hier, and she well .
remembered it. - She woon’ returned with &'
Young physician, who possessed far more akill
then either ‘money or ‘patients. |* She. would
Have had- him removed: ‘up stairs, but the doc- -
tor pronounced It delirtam- tretnens, and ds -
the malady had afready begun, it msneeunry

‘For | thieo days he soffered more than vm,guo
-{can téll. At one morbent he felt & pah{. asif
an-hundred swords had plerced. hlgzﬂesh il

- | every inch: wuuqdiverlng surfsée.. Then o

numbness ‘seized every limb and: what had
been 80 sensitive seemed utterly vold of fob!
ling. Bometimes a buming ‘heat would altera -
nate with'an idy chill.” ‘When it wad broad
dn)hght. there were moiments When it wogld
appear like felt darkness, and then ‘there would
come ared, burning' glire, that- dnzled and
bhﬁded lnm. :He' hnd seemed to seo the- pit
below bim, nnd the air was_ hot. and heavy,
and pressed with & crunhxng wexgbt. ‘And
thétt when' ﬁends séemed’ gibbering at- the -
bedside, and gnnmng. ghastly faces stared at
fnm which éver\way ke turned, when mpﬁlel
dngged their horrid forms slong the floors
and insects of wost. loathsome. shape erawled’
upon the ceiling, and swarmed, {upoa ‘the bed, -
aad as-he’ sigh!.-d wd gronned. and - suffered, -
eachi living thing: bad: worn an’ eiprmion—-
which motked: hm dreadful ‘agony-moh, then.
how Had he: begged fot lifesdifetife I
"Ahd: t.hen a fiendish form bad ‘fown' W!t!x
duskty wings, from’ ut & featfal Bt, ‘whieh |
seemed to gape and ynwi: for bim,: It qlowly
drew its black and_alimy- Iength across him,
and: then seized himwith ita talon, ﬁngem, and
attempted 16 drig | hit from the bed. Hehud -
straggled as though' he were 1nr the. gmsp of -
denth and Hell, and awoke ot Iength feint,and -
utterly exhnuated hile the pmpmtion stood
in beaded drops upon his pallid brow‘nqd agaxn
had beggcd. and begged for tife, . T -
Bus the intertse, and o\ermastenng mtu.
ment, was at length passed, and under thefn..
flacnce of powerful oplates, the Wretehed sufa
forer. was at_Jength: alcepmg‘ =T was his
onlyclmnce for life os his, wmstin pmqonl.
though - teputation was- yone, snd property
gone, nnd friends and bopoangou. Thongh
within the few past weokeho had herded with -
the lowest, and the Deuto wonld hrely bsve
callod iy brother, get hecon!d nétlmr b

die, - ‘
- Nine oelock r.am" md dowl‘y thb
intervening: hodr, But as; lengﬂuh ofl

neighbbring hereh strack DDt WO theatmen -
ten. The Guand disiogded the slecper, and:
almost. awoke hitn, but ax'if died sway, well
axleep. again, and did not wake aotil fuil Bree: -
quarters ‘of an, hour. hid’ passed. : Then “he."

rintu Bad spent
~+Givo nie BOMS - =drink,"

: Minerva®. - She

1 poated-out anma.of the mixture’ ot the phche
#y, I ex‘und gave ivte bl ‘He-put itdo, bis Nps

dnd drunk: g vory little! . ¥ Bhuven tyouxo-mr

ST No; Masa, thmot. ‘B doct e
you must ab.op caentus hq,: ‘ oi‘ any ‘ du-
eﬁpuon hmnoaver. e N

himself. upon the bed, but his distress. anly. in-- -

that he kennelled inthe cellar. wbﬂuhem [ Y

~

N

"ﬂ“ﬂ’as. fiint, \vv% and wasted, ‘but'the deli<. -

S

d he. ,wnvaa‘veck



