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ing forwapd, ; |
‘Ob, doif you please,’ my friend re-
vliel, There wasa husky trewmor in

e g . y
_ Mourn for thie thonsauds slain,
b I.\froumu‘l'g:_id the stron gl, Iy
: or e-cup'sfearful reign
- And the deluded throng! . !
g (177 FTRTORY sl -
" s Mo for the tarnishod-gwem,
- For yeason's light divimey:
; héd from the soul's it dis dem
epe God had bid it shine.

; nnl Tife nnd Tight,
Losthy the flery, maddening bowl,
- And turned to hopeless night.

- Mourn for the lost—bnt eall,
~ Call to the strong, the free;
Tonse, them to shmp that dreadinl fall
And to the refuge flee,

Indies
shut. | 8
hogse préented itseli! Cigars had
been lighted, and the air . was thick
with smoke. As I pushed open the
door, my ear was fairly stinned “by

e apd’ ‘the door was

R ! - O ;
the table, and glasses removed
lips already too deepsxy- stained with
wine. With three or four exceptions,
all’of this company were young men
and.boys, Near the| door was the
erson I sought. :

‘Albert!" I called, and tlhe young
man ecame forward. His face was
darkly flushed, and bis eyes red and
glittering.

‘Albert, your mother is going,’ I
said.

‘Give her my compliments,’ he an-
swered, with an air of mock courtesy,
— | fand tell her that she has my gracious

permission.’ j
‘Come !’ I urgéd; ‘she is waiting for
you.’
He shook his head resolutely. ‘T'm
not going for an honr,Mrs. Carleton.
| Tell mother not to troble herself. I'll
| be home in cvod time.?

‘Observe Mrs. Gordon,” I heard a I urged him, but in vain.
lady near me say in a low voiee to her| ‘Tell Lim that be must come!” Mrs.
companion. | Martindule tnrued on her husband an

e el L Sy | appealing look of distress, when I gave

| :

] el ! her Alfred’s reply.

F r:llow the directions of ber| Byt the father did nok care toassert
eves.

S

Mourn for the lost—but pray,
Pray to our God above,
- To break the fell destroyer’s away,
And show his saving love.

 Stories.

TEMPERANCE STORY.

BY THE AUTHOR OF "“TEN NIGITS IN A BAR-

ROo).

|
; ' an authority whieh mightnot be hoed-

I did so, as well as the ladies neared, and answered—<et him enjoy

e, and saw that Mrs. Gordon was | Dimself with the rest. | Young. blood
gt I L 1oV iy 3 ) .

Jooking anxiously at one ' of bLer sons, | beasts quicker than oll.

. . ; g The flush of exeited feeling went out
who whs filling his glass for, it might| of Mye. Mustindale's fage. I saw it bat
be, the second or third fimne.

| ior an instant after this reply from
‘It is no place for that yonng man,’  her Lusband; bat, like 3 san-painting,
onz of them remarked. ‘I pity his its whole expression was transferred
Genian el oy oo g oF Nidartd to a leaf of memory, \_vh_m-e it is, as
o e ’ painfidily vivid now as on that nevef-
~fnd'has a bright mind; but he is fall- ' to-be-forgotten evening. It was pale
ing into habits that will, I fear destroy |
him. I think he has too munch self-|spair. A Jdark jresentiment of some-

L

{ and convulsed and the eyes full of fe-

respect to visit bar-rooms irequently; thing ter:ible had fallen upon her-- |
of an approaching woe |

but an occasion like this gives him a|the shadow
liberty th:at is freely used fo his hurt. |

: ) { that was to barden all her life.
It is all very respectable; and the best |

to follow.’
I heard no more but that was quilc | other parting gnests a pleasant word.
enough to give my nerves a new shock, | Mrs. Gordon had to leiave in her car-
and fill my heaxt with a vew disgrie- | ringe without her sons who gave no
tnde. A few minutes afterward, I|heed to the repeated message she sent
found myself at the side of Mrs. Gor- | to them. : i
don. To a remark that T made, she| At last all the ladies were aone; but
answered in an absent kin_ci of a way, | there still remained a dozen young
as *though the meaning of what I said | njen in the supper-room, from whenee
did not reach her thought. She look- | came to my ears a sickening sound of
ed past me; I followed her eyes with caronsal. T sought my chamber, and
mine, and saw her youugest boy, not | partly disrobing, threw mgyself on a
yob eighteen, with a” glass of cham- bed. Here I remained in a state of
parigne to his lips. He was drinking | wretchedness irapossible to deseribe,

with a too apparent sense of enjoy-|for an hour, when my - husband came
ment. .The sigh that passed the mo- | in.

ther's lips, smote my ears with acen- |
sation. L Tag
. ‘Mrs. Carleton!” A frank, cheery TAul, thank God!* heanswered, with
voice dropped into my ear. It was a sich of.relief. -Then, after a mo-
ﬂxlt Of A fl'{,“.l SIartiud:tle, the son of ment’s pause he Buid_—‘ If I live a
my friend. He was handsome, and ' tliousand years, Agnes, the seene of
had a free, winning manuner. I saw | to-night shall never be repeated in my
by the flash in -his echeeks, and the|house! I feel not only a sense of dis-
gleam in his eyes that wine had al- grace, but worse—a sense of gnilt!
ready quickened the flow of blood in| What have we been doing? Giving
his veins. . ’ | our influence and our money to help

‘You are enjoying yourself,” I|in the work of elevating and refining
goid, | society ? or in the work of corrupting

‘Oh, splendidly!’ then bending to;and debasing it? Arethe yonng men
my ear, he added—'You've given the who left our honse alitt'e while ago,
finest entertainment .of the seca- as strong for good as when they came
son.’ 'in? Alas! alas! that we must answer,

¢ Are they oll gone? I asked, ris-
ug
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‘Lml.l,;gll,hun for you,” I said eom-

a scene fora geafleman’s |

the mﬂm of sonuds. “There was | ness 1 counld e
from mﬂi ‘1 saw bofties | JOu = SRl
rrm'mn:’ & # I

My friend passéd ont from my door
people set an example Le is {o0 ready i and left me so wretched that I eould |
Cwith difficalty rally my feelings to give |

‘Hush !" T whispered, raising my fin- What if Alfred Martindale were
ger. Then added, in a warning tone
—*‘Enjoy it in moderation, Alfred.’

His brows knit slightly. The crowd
garted us, and we did not meet again
uring the evening. |

By twelve o'elock, most of the ladies
had withdrawn from the supper-room;
but the enticement of wine held too
many of the men there—young and
old. Bursts of coarse langhter, loud
exclamations, and snatehes of song
rang out from the company in strange
confasion. It was difficult ' to realize
that the actors in this scene of revelry
were gentlemen, and gentlemen'’s sons
so called, and not the coarse frequen-
ters of a corner tavern.

'Guests now began to withdraw qui-
etly. = It was about half past twelve
when Mprs. Martindale came down
from the dressing room, with her
daughter, and joined Mr. Martindale
in hall, where he had been wait-
ing for them. - p

‘Where is Albert ?’ I heard the mo-
ther ask.

‘In the supper-room.
T've looked for him inthep
Martihdale answered.

0. resume;

a,rfors,’ Mr.

No!
our son ?'

This last sentence pierced meas ifit

'had been a knife. ‘
i “He went oat just now,” continued
| Mr. Carleton, “so much toxieated
' that he walked straight only by an ef-
fort.

‘Why did you let him go?” 1asked,

fear laying suddenly its cold hand on
'my heart. ‘Whatif harm should come
'to him ?’ :
. “The worst harm willbe a night at
the Station House, shonld he hap-
pen to get into a drunken brawl
(on his way home,” my husband re-
plied.
| IshiveredasI mur
' mother !’
i ‘I thought of her,’replied Mr. Carle-
| ton, ‘as I saw him departjust now, and
| said to myself bitterly—<To think of
| sending home from my house to his
mother, a son in that condition!—
And he was not the only one !"

We were eilent after that. Oar
hearts were so heavy that we could
not talk. . It was near daylight before
I slept, and then my dreams were of
so wild and strange a character that

mured—His poor

o

' slumber was Brief and’ nn:;eirea_h-
ing. :
The light eame dimly in throngh
- half-drawn curtains the next morning,
when n servant knocked &t my door.
‘What is wanted 2’ Tasked.

‘Did Mr. Alfred’ Martindale sleep
 here last night?’, "%
y skrangely agita-

pBg e chamber
ansteadi-

: < 5 ':',ian
quire. girl says hi
home last night." -~ # oy

“Tell her that he left ‘ony . houee
' about two o'elock,’ Freplied; and shut-
ting the chamber door, staggared back
| to the bed and fell across ‘ixeall my
strength gone for the momen
‘Send her word to inquire st one of
the police stations,’ said my busband,
' bitterly. |
I did not answer, but lay ip a half
stapor, nnder the influence of benu+-
bing mental pain. After awhila, I
arose, and, looking ont, saw evérything
clothed in a white mantle, amnd the
gnow falling inlarge flakes, heavily bat
silently, through the air. How the
sight chilled me. That the nir was
piercing cold, I knew by the @elicate
frost-penciling all over the window
panes. -
After breakfast, T sent to Mps. Mar-
| tindale a note of inquiry abouk Albert.
| A verbal answer eame from the dis-
 tracted mother, sayving that, he was
still absent, and that iduquiry; of the
i police had failed to bring any intelli-
| gence in regard tohim. It was still
hoped that-he had gone home with
some friend, and would refurn during
the day. .
| Steadily the snow continued to fall,
. and as the wind had risen since morn-
‘11g it drifted heavily. By ten o'clock

| was many inches deep, and there was |,

' no sigh of abatement. My suspense

and fear were so oppregssi that, in
i spite of the storm;~
‘and went out to ¢all on' my friend. I
' fonnd her in her chamber, lookinga ve-

' ry pale, and cilmer than T had hoped

to find her. Datthe calinnessT soon

saw to be a congelation. of - feeling.—

i Fear of the worst had ifrozen the wild
waves into stillnesa.

‘God knows best,” she said, ina
voice so sad that its tones ached
through my heart.. ‘We are all in
His hands. Pray for me, Agnes, that
I may bhave strength. If He does not
' zive me strength, I shall die.’

I shivered; for both in voice and
look were signs of wavering reason.——
I tried to comfort her with snggestions
as to where Albert might be. “No
doubt,” I said, “he went home with a
friend, and we may look any moment
for his return. Why should the ab-
sence of a few hours so alarm
you?’

There was a stormy gilare in her
¢ves as she shook her hLead silently.
She arose, and walking tothe window,
stood for several minntes looking out
unpon the snow. I watched her close-
ly. She was motionless as marble.—
After awhile I saw a quick shudder
run thronch her frame. Then she
turned and eama slowly back to the
lounge from which she had risen, and
lay down quietly, shatting her eyes.—
Ob, the still anguish of that pale, pinch-
ed face! Shall 1 ever be able to draw
a veil over its image in my mind ?

Suddenly she started up.
bad eaught the sound of the street bell
which had just been'zung. She weat
hurriedly to the chamber door opened it
and stood out in the upper hall, listen-
ing.

“Who is it ¥ she asked, in a hoarse,
eager undertone, as a servant eame up
after answering the bell. :

‘Mrs. Gordon’s man. He ealled to
ask ifwe’dheard anything from Mr, Al-
fred yet.

Mre, Martindale ecame back into her
chamber with a whiter face and un-
steady steps, notreplying. Theservant
stood looking after her with a counten-
ance in which doubt and pity were
mingled; then turned and went down
stairs. |-

I did not go home until evening.—
All day the snow fell drearily, and the
wind sighed and moaned salong the
streets, or shrieked painfully across
sharp angles, or rattled with wild, imn-
patience the loose shutters that ob-
structed its way. Every bour had its
breathless suspense or nervous excite-

ent. Messengers ecame and went
gerpetuallf'. As the news of Albert’s
| prolonged absence spread among his
friends, and the friends of the family,
the circle of search and inquiry became
larger, and the sus greater. To
prevent the almost continual ring of
the bell, it was muffled, and a servant
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stationed By the door to receive oran-

swer all who came.

Night dropped down, shutting in
with a Strange saddenness, as some
beavier clonds darkened the west.—
Up to this period not a single item of
intelligenee from the absent ome had
been gained since, as related by one
of the young Gordons, he parted from
him between $Wo anid three o’clock in
the moraing, ‘8nd: eaw him take his
way down.bne of the streets, mot fur

6 didn’t. come yevented

lice of the city sought for him, but in

ssel  myselft

Her earv|

from is bome, leadis 10 the zivet. =

~t Ty s IR
F PRI

the fact-that Alfred Martin.
;hle was, nt that time, so mueh intox-
}_cated that he could not walk steadi-

‘Ilooked after him,” sdid Gordon,
‘as he left me. and saw him stagger
from side to gide; but in a fow mo-
ments the snow and darknesshid him
from sight. He was not far from
home, and wonld, T had no doubt, find
his way there.”” '

Nothing bevond this was ascertain-
ed on the first day of his absence.
went home soon after dark, leaving
Mrs. Martindale with other friends.—
The anguish T was suffering no words
can tell.  Not snch angnish as pierced
the mother’s heart; but, in one degree
sharper, in that guilt and responsibili-
ty were on my conscienco.

Three days went by, He had van-
ished and left nosign! The whole po-

vain. Their theory was that he had
missed his home, and wandered on to-
ward the docks, where he had been
robbed and murdered and his body.
{hrown into the river. He had on his
person ‘a valuable g6Md wateh, and al
diamond pin worth over two huudred:{
dollars; safficient temptation for rob-
bery and mnrder, if his nunsteady feet
Bad chanced to bear him into that part
of the city lying near the river. E

All hope of finding Alfred alive was!

D¢
Yo AW
o e

| Far sooner would I let it sleep, a

bility, when he fell into the water.—

| The diamond pin was in his scarf, an
' bis pocket-book in his pocket, unrifled.

He had not been robbed and murder-
ed. So much was certain.” To all it

' was plain that the bewildered - young

man, left to himself, had plunged on
blindly through the storm, gomg he
kvew not whither, nutil he reached the
wharf. The white sheet of snow. lying
over ¢verylhing, hid from like his
the trcacherons margin,.and | he. step-
e, unheeding, to his death! . Ji was
conjectared that his body had fleated,

=M1
o P .«

maihinly-- is always- better them
doubt. On the Sunday after the gnds
dest foueral it has ever been my lat i
aftend, Mra. Martindale a mmd for
the first time in ehurch. f id not sce
her face, for she kept her heavy black
veil closely drawn. On the following
Sunday she was in the family  pew
again, but still kept bher face hiddem.
From friends who visited her, (I -did
not call again after my first denial) I

'leained that she had become enlm and

resicned. : i

To one of these friends she #aid——
“It is better that he should have died,
than live to be what I too sadly fear
our good society would have made
him—a social burden and - disgrace,—
But custom and example were all
against him. It was at the house of
one of my oldest and dearest friemds
that wine enticed him, The sister of
my heart put madness in his Drain,
and then sent him forth to inset a
death he had no skill left td avoid.”

Oh, how these scuntences ept, and
bruised, and pained my heart already
too sore to bear my own thoughts with-
out agony! |

What more shall I write? Is'not
this nnadorned story sad enough, and
full enongh of connsel and warning ?

nd 0%0
farther and farther away into the ob-

abandoned after a week's agonizing]
snspenge, and M. tindale. offerec
{ufﬁaﬁ opdﬁ%'? mre(milam f?:ll:&
the recovery of his son’s body. Stim
ulated by this offer, hundreds of boat-
men began the search up and down
the rivers, and along the shores of the
bay, leaving no point unvisited where
the body might have been borne by
the tides. Bat over large portions of |
-this field, ice had formed on the sur-
face, clozing up many small bays and
indentations of the Jand. There were
hundreds of places, into any one. of
which the body might have floated,
and where it must re=-1ain until the
warm airs of spring set the water free
again. The search was fruitless.

Mrs. Martindale had lapsed into a
state of dull indifference to everything
but her great sorrow. That absorbed
her whole mental life. It was the |
house in which her soul dwelt, the!
chamber of affliction wherein she liv-|
ed, and moved, and had her being—|
s0 darkly draped that no light came in
through the windows. Very still and.
passionlecs she sat here, refusing to be !
comforted. _

I'orced by duty, yet dreading al-|
ways to look into her face, that seem-|
ed full of accusations, I went often to!
see my friend. It was very plain that|
in her mind, I was an accessory to her
son’s death. Not after the first few.

days did I venture to offer a word of!
comfort; for snch words from my lips,
scemed as mockery. They faltered on
my tongue. - ; 1]

Oneday I ecalled and the servant
took up mny mame. On returning to
the parlor, she said that Mrs. Martin-
dale did not feel very well, and wished

to be excused. The servant’s mammer

4
1
|

wjand-a
Tso, out of the d

livion of past events; but the timesde:
iog ory of.warulng .And
ark depths of the sad-
dest experience of my life, I have
broughf this grief, snd shame, and
agouy to the light, and let it stand
shivering in the face of all men.

il i
What Breaks Down Young Men.

Itis a commonly received nolion
that hard study is the umhbealthy ele-
ment of college hife. Bat from tables
of the mortality of Harvard Universi-
ty, eollected Ly Professor Pierce ffom
the last tricnnial catalogue, it is clear-
ly- demonstrated that the excess of
deaths, for the first ten years after
graduation, is found in that porlion
of each class inferior in scholarship.—
Every one who has been through the
curriculam kuows that where Zschy-
lus and political economy injure one,
late hours and rum punches use up a
dozen; and that the two little fingers
of Morpheusare heavier than the loins

of Euelid.

- Dissipation is a'swift and sure de-
stroyer, and every young man who
follows it is as the early flower expo-
sed to untimely frost. Those who
have been inveigled into~$he - path of
vice are named “Legion,” fdr they are
many—enough to convince every no-

{ vitiate that he has no security that he

shall escape a similar fate, A" few
hours of sleep each night, high hﬁ-
and plenty of “smashes,” make

upon every fmmction in the human
body. The brains, the heutﬁﬁﬁ

--.. iy 4 -' '- h = ‘ np
held it there for go, long. 8

lungs, the liver, the spine, the

confirmed my instant saspicion. I had | " seg. the " flosh_every Pett dnd

looked for this; yet was not the pang theb
it gave me less acute for the anticipa- facalty—are over-taxed, ‘worn and

tion? Was I not the instrumental weakened by thie terrific energy of
cause of a great calamity that had passion and appetite loosed {r&;n Te-
wrecked her dearest hope in life? And  stramnt, uqtll, like & dﬂnpxdz_l.te l::n-
how eould she bear to see my face?  |sion, the “earthly house of his taber-

I went home very heavy-hearted.— | nacle” falls into ruinous decay. M’ S
My husband tried to comfort me with young men, right about |—#=.
words that had no balm for either his- e —arr “
troubled heart or mine. The great] A Cuunca BuiLt of GOLDEN BBTICK‘_P
fact of our having pat the cup of con-/ We are informed by Mr, J. P
fasion to that voung man's lips and! Brown, of the firm o

f Brown & Bier,
sent him forth at miduoight in no con-{ contractors for building the largo
dition to find Lis way home, stood ont; Catholic church in this city, that ev-
too sharply defined for any self-delu-} ery brick in this mﬂmmotho]a“ﬁd"{g
sion. : i uantity of fine g This

I did not venture to the house of iy ?i?:;tttlni?igeqprobngly ccnt?nina —
friend again. She had dropped-aeur- o than any block in the city. . For
tain between us, and I ,smd——‘ It shall | long time the workmen aud bric lay-
be a wall of separation. b, €78 bave noticed small specks in the
bRt sriae opened, vt thel i reccmbling g ot whIUKAE

<0 e T course, they httle thou -
It was found floating in the dock, at ity the preci metal. Yesterday

the end of the street down_whjeh young | 3¢ Hemoler,, the architect, having
Gordon o ;imkn 8o wl{;h g)nsteady | pmverizefi’ several of the m;iks. me'& e
steps, in the darkness and storm oD },i;0q poyand a doubt, by the ai
;t.hagal'ligbt of sorrow. His watch was taped beyan y

ict t they really ‘contained
in his pocket, the hands pointing to ggﬁiﬂﬂé_}fﬁam ¢ ;y ml)lyp
‘half-past two, the time, in all proba-'® 3 . “’ml ) Patriot.




