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uslaek xxxiv. 2.] There are
pitiless shepherds [Zegh. xi.
'l.} Mm shepherds that instead of heal-
ing smite, push, and wound the diseased [Ezek.
xxxiv. 4, 21.] There are sheplerds that cause
their flocks o go sstray -[Jer. 1, 6] And
there are shepherds that feed their flocks [Acts
xx. 28.]-—--Jonx Busvax.

#The fact is, brethren,” said Dr.
Willoughby, “I have for the most part
stood aloof from all these works of mor-
al reform. [ have no taste for them.--
In my view, they interfere with the
gimple preaching of the gospel.  Thave
made it my business to preach ¢ Christ
and him eruncified,” and T believe that in
showing men the sinfulness of their
wwn hearts, and their need of a Savior,
the whole ground is covered.
ahe fountain, and the stream will be
pure. renewed,
and his outward life wiil take care of
itgelf. I believe all works of moral re-
form are superseded by the preaching
of the gospel.” ;
it The spcaker was a man past - middle
life, of a dignitied presence, a lofty, im-
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pending forehead, and a keen black eye

under shaggy brows. -Ile spoke in a
clear voice, with great deliberation, and
as one having authority., Grouped
about him in the arm-chairs and com

fortable loungine-places with whi<h the
room was abundantly furpished, sat a
dozen clergymen, in the easy attitude
of men whose day’s work was done,
and whom a good dinner had left com-
fortable in body and mind.

- “You express my views exactly,
doctor,” said an elderly man  with- a
donble chin, and an immeuse white
necktie, “In my jodgment the mis
takts‘ modern reformists make, lies just
here, To accomplish any special work
they substitut€ a human instrumentali.
ty for the gospel. Yes, sir, the force
of man’s weak resolution iz put in place
of the power of divine grace. I have
no patience with the mistaken zeal of
these fellows, in the ministry or out,
who go bellowing through the world,
Reform! Reform! throwing open the
door of fanaticism, and, with a lighted

' fagot in one hand and a drawn sword

jn the other, cut and slash in the name
of philanthropy and charity. We ought
as ministers of Jesus Christ to oppose
fanaticism in evory form, and for my
part I glory in the name ot a conserva-
Jtive, taking the ground of conservatism
_enlightened by the gospel.”

“I believe it to be the only safe
course to pursue,” said Dr. Willough-
by; “and in regard to this tempeiance
movement, to which _some allusion has
‘been made, it has so remote a bearing

m the great object for which the
_ ministry, was instituted, is xo delicate
: lmpmeuuble. and in the hands of
‘ : ng Eiamngogues has become so
-mxed up and befoggedand interwoven
‘with polities, that I have no disposi-
tion to meddle with it.”

.. A young man sitting on the outside
of the circle manifested great uneasi-
mness during this conversation, and now,
bending forward, seemed about to
speak, but was prevented by a brisk,
little, black-eyed man, a professorin the
neighboring theological seminary, ‘who

eagerly responded to Dr. Willoughby’s | .

remarks.
¢ You are right, brother Willoughby,

qmt.o right,” he said. “ We must let
these outsiders alone. In all our works
of phxlamhmp\ and charity, we are, in
my opinion, safe just so long as we keep
to God’s appeinted way. The church
is that way. All these outside work.
ings, this joining hands in a work of

moral reform as a “hail fellow wel) met,’
with the worlalings and the sinner, is
daubing ourselves with untempered
mrt%r DBrethren, its like forsaking
‘the feﬂowshlp of God’s chosen people,

e ving the road that carried the patri-

9}15 and prophets to the celestial city,

ission of the "i!atmn-
tion Soclety, N.Y]
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keep within the pale of the church,
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you tramd your people so well,

peace ?”?

by’s face assumed its most benignant
expression as he turned to reply.
“Why, as to that, Louis,” he said,
“there are uneasy spirits in every com-
munity, - men who have their pet
schemes, and whose zeal for the time

sue; who ride their hobby and dwell
on their one idea, till they come to
think ¢heir way is the only right way.
[ bhave such in my church, good Chris-|
tian men, whose hearts are better than!
their heads. Ikave a high respect for
them. I believe they are actuated by
the bLest of motives. They come to me|
every now and ‘dlen, dnmm ng for|
some new 1Ineasure,
pledge circulated, or a popular temper-
ance lecturer proeured, or some new
organization started, and I treat them
with great courtesy, and gratify them
when I ean. T do this eonscientiously,
for T agree with them in the main. I
acknowledge the force of all they say
concerning the great and growing evil
of intemperance in onrmidst. Ilament
it as they do, and we only differ as to
the ways and means of eradieating it.—
As brother Nash has very justly re-
marked, they put too much copfidence
in hwnan instrumentality.”

“They try to improve on the gospel
«r,” said the gentleman alluded to.—
*“ They propose to de for the poor vie-
tim of sin what only the almighty grace
of God ean do. And they are tools,
sir, in the hands of wire-pulling politi-
cians, miserable demagogues, who, un-
der the specious name of temperance,
have raised themselves to power by
pandering to the passions of zealots and
fanatics. They break up the peace ~of
churches, sir; they sow dissension, and
set brethren at variance. They march
in the ranks of political strife, and light
the fires of fanaticism om our very
hearthstones, and in our Christian as-
semblies.” !

The young man who had before man-
ifested a disposition to speak, now ad-
dressed Dr. Willoughby. He was of
manly proportions, with a fair, open,
and rather florid face. a clear gray eye,
and a profusion of ligh'-brown ecurly
hair. -Ile was a stranger to most pres-
ent, having been lately installed as pas-
tor of the Congregational Church in
Grantley, a manufacturing village some
thirty miles distant.

“ Dr. Willonghby,” he said, very re-
spectfully, “ will you tell me what you
understand, mr, by a work of moral re-
form 27

The doctor gave the gueationer a
searching look from under his shaggy
brows.

“A work of moral reform, brother
Richmond,” he said, “I understand to
be a united action, by a body of men, to
corrcct some wrong-doing in the com-
munity,—the endeavor to suppress per-
sonal er public vice,”

“Yes; and if successful, that which
is decidedly immoral and vicious s
suppressed, and the community becomes
conformed externally, at least, to the
known commands and will of God.—
Am I right there, Dr. Willoughby ?”
“Undoubtedly.”

“Then does not moral reform tend
directly to man’s salvation? It isaot,
of course, a work of salvation itself;

to the success of the gospel, does it not
this is not a minister’s busmess. whose

i8i1t? If we can justify ourselves in
standing alaof from works of moral

and jumping aboard a fast treim on
another track, with strange fire in the
engine, and ihe ruffiscuff of the streets,
the ring-streaked and the speckled, in
My Bible gives me no direc-
tion to join a teetotal society. Let us

brether Willonghby, and we shall in
all pur endeavou to benefit ong fellow-

"that
they suffer you to hold this posrt:on in

being is narrowed down to asingle is-|

* They want - the |

but, by ¥emoving the greatest obstacles

‘prepare the way of the Lord? If

,| this.work ? Tf Christianity, which '
the promise of the life that now is a4

take the lead in cvery enterprise of phil
anthropy, where is suffering bumanit)
to look tor aid 2 The gospel! what
it? ¢The grace of God bringeth salys
tion, teaching us that, denying ungg |
liness and worldly lusts, we lhopla,
uhtly. n;bmw;, :nd goday

Feemisnmidn wark. Vo scbosit =
God’s law, and all the energizing love

of the gospel. If the church stand

The tones of his voice were peculiar-| back, if ministers keep silent, the tem-
ly seft and musieal, and Dr. Willongh-

peranee reform will in a great measure
fail; it will be a mere dictetic or sanita
ry movement, evanescent, and without
binding foree. It is God’s battle, and
we must fight it.”

He spoke rapidly, his handsome face

fluashing with excitement und enthusi-
asm.

“The cross once seen is death to ev.
ery vice,” said the professor. * Broth-
er Richmond, it has oceurred to me
| many times, that if you ultra temper-

' ance men would spend a quarter of the
time in earnest conversation with men
(abount the salvation of their souls, that
' you devote to urging them to sign the
| total abstinence pledge, yeu \\ould ac-
complish more for the glory of God.”
“Did you ever attempt,” he replied,
““to persuade a man, thoroughly under
the influence of this vice, to become  a
Christian? Is there any such oppo-
‘nent to the conviction and conversion
of sinners as intemperance? ‘The sin
of intemperance,’ said good old Dr.
Nettleton, in 1829, ‘has caused more
trouble and done more dishonor te the

cause of Christ than any other vice that

can be named.) ‘I dread, said the
martyr Williams, a little before his

death,—*‘] dread te see the American
flag come into the Pacific. She may

*| bring missionaries in her cabin, but in

her bold are the fire-waters of damma-
tion.” And Archdeacon Jefireys, aftér
a resider.ce of nineteen years in. Bom-
bay, declared that ¢ without the intro-
duction of thetotal abstinence prinei-
ple, Christianity would be a curse to
India rather than a blessing; for the
[Tindoo on renouncing caste, by which
he is forbidden to drink, would rush at
once to the bottle, and the Christian
church become the most drunken part
of India’ ‘Plead with men to come to
Christ ?* SoI will, and I will tell the
poor inebriate that the first step to be
taken is to forsake his cups, for “ne
drunkard can inherit the kingdom of
God.’ Brethren, God helping me, I
will say to my peeple wherever T la-
bor, ‘I take you to record this day that
[ am pure from the blood of all men.””
“ My young brother,” said Dr. "Wil-
loughby, with great dignity, “I deplore
with you the evils of intemperauce. 1,
too, would plead with the inebriate to
forsake his cups, because his only chanee
of safety lies in abstinence.
disposition to meddle with your bélief.
Be a tcetotaler if you like, and persuade |
others to join you.
your Christian liberty, and thongh T
hold that there is a better way,
temperance is a higher virtue than ab-
stinence, that my liberty consists in

you if you take the extreme gronnd—

ance in our midst—that to 'partake 'of

But when you talk ahout bringing ‘the

bear on your side, and maintain ‘that
the Lattle for teetotalism is God's bat-
tle, you make a great and fundamental
mistake. A divine permission, my
dear brother, is not a divine require-
ment, and you will allow me te say that
the attempt youn ultra temperance men
are making to force the Bible to incul-
cate teetotaiism must necessarily fail,

well as that which is to come, does not

uahmmmghma Mdf_ ise in the

‘white.

of his face, and entirely changed its ex-

I have nol,

This isa part of]

that|

using the world, I shall not quarrel with ||
struck by the prevalence of intemper-}

the wine-cup ever so soberly is a luxu-§
ry youare called upon to relinquish.—}

weight and authority of Geod’s law to|

and the failure damages the cause. Let
me ask you one question, brother
Richmond. Was the greatest reform-

refoz_-m under the plea that our business

ist and philanthropist the world ever
saw, he who, knowing the end from the
beginning, must bave foreseen all the
evil that would grow out of the abuse

|
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s Christ, ‘God manifest in the

by’ & total abstainer? Did he ineal-
either by example or precept, this

elief of yours? Did henot come eat-
ig and'drinking? Did he not make
e on a festige occasion, and wuse it

: ﬁstitni.'ion'df the Kord’s ‘supper,
too, that would make men

'was thrown wide open, and the TIrish
girl whoe had waited upon the minister
at dinner appeared.

- “ And shure, Dr.- Willoughby,” she
said, haif orying and making strange
backward gestures with her arms, “]
piver opened a crack o’ the door to
him, till he thrittened to take the life
¢’ me the next time I wint to Mass, and
his old shanty is between here an’ St.
Patrick’s charch. " IToly mother, pro-
tect me! In wid ye thin’, ye ill-man-
nered baste, disturbin’ their riverences
wid ye nonsense!”
¢ Clear the track, Katie,” said a bold,
ringing voice behind her, ¢ and I'n
make it all right with the parson ;” and
Katie withdrawing her substantial per-
son from the doorway, there appeared,
in her stead, a short, gray-headed man,
who stood holding his- hat in both
hands, and bowing all round to the
company. Whether he was old or
young, it was impossible from his ap-
pearance to decide. The short hair
that curled tight to Lis head was gray,
but his large blue eyes, though wan@er
ing and troubled in- their expression,
were as olear as an infant’s. His fore-
head was unwrinkled, and where pro-
tected from the weather remarkably
His features were regular, and
he'would have been good-looking, but
for a scar which, extending the whole
length of one eheek, and across the
mouth, dreadfully disfigured that side

pressien.
“ What do you want, Martin?” said
Dr. Willoughby, impatiently, as the
visitor, with strange grimaces and con-
tortions, eontinued his bows to the
company.
He advanced toward Dr. Willough-
by’s chair, and, with a face full of ear-
nestness and solemnity, began to speak.
“ I sought for one,” said he, “ and be-
hold there are ten gathered together in
the name of the Lord. Weleome, her-
alds of salvation! Hail, ye watchmen
on the heights of Zion! ye candlesticks
of the Lord ! —ye lights of the world!
—ye cities set upon a hill!l—ye cap-
tains of ralvation, arrayed in the pane-
ply of Jchovah, and ready to do battle
valiantly against. the strongholds of Sa-
tan! ¢How beautiful upon the mioun-
tains are the feet of hiin that bringeth
good tidingsV’ B
. “* How blessed are our eyes

That see this heavenly sight "™

Then l6oking carnestly in Dr. Willough-
by's face, “Pargon,” he said, “T bear a

‘to you.” You are wanted in
front ranks. The soldiers have ar-|
Flﬁt'ﬁmsulm for the battle, and
they are bat waiting for their Teader to
dvance to victory. The serried hosts
f the Destroyer are encamped—"

« Come, cbme, Joe, that will do)”
fvaid Dr. Willoughby; “leave your
| message till another time. T am busy
as you see, with these gentlemen. We
are discussing very important matters, |
and cannot be interrupted.” Then, as
the visitor raized his arm ~ith a pre-
paratory gesture, the minister added,
sternly, “ Not a word, Joe, not anoth-
or word. You must go this moment.”

He dropped his head instantly, both
face and attitnde expressing disappoint-
ment and dejection.

« Apd what shall I tell them, par-
son ?” he said, very sadly.
«Tell whom ?”
“Them that sent me with my mes-
”»
% Tell them,” said Dr. Willoughby,
“that ¥ ani in my study and cannot be
| disturbed.™

« Parson’ Willoughby Is in hisstudy,”
said Joe Martin, with his eyes fastened
on the fleor; then looking round upon

T
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udyilﬁu wind destruction are in
our midst,. i quily runs. down .onr,

COTTUPLIOD ATE O eyery coruer. The
soul-lestroying mininps of Satap, {rom
their ante-chambers of hell, are revell-
ing in wealth wrung from widow's
tears, and hoarding up gold coined from
orphans’ g-eans, and the anguished cry
for help comes up from wretched vie-

or tims writhing in the grasp of that fell

-

andtho gray htu's of ‘the father are
brought down in sorrow tothe grave.
and lovely woman monrns her blighted
hopes, and wives are widews, and fath-
ers are fiends, and parents are paupers,
and homer are hells, and the incendiary
lights his lurid toreb, and the midnight
assassin sharpens his parricidal axe, and
still the honor-destroying, sense-censu-
ming, contagion-breathing, woe-crea
ting, sonl-damning work goes on, and
the groans, and prayers, and shrieks of
the vietims ascending to high heaven
might bring tears of pity from the hag-
gard eyesof a demon damned,—but
Parson Willoughby is in his study !”
At the conelusion of this strange
speech, which he delivered with great
rapidity, and accompanied with the
most extravagant gestures, Joe Mar-
tin bowed gravely to the company and
left the room.

The ministers looked doubtfully
each other’s faces, and then, their
setting the example, they indulged in
a hearty laugh.

“ Cracked decidedly,” said the elder-
ly man with the necktie; “and whac a
curious face he has!”

“ You have seen him before, brother
Nash,” Dr. Willoughby said.

“ Impossible !”

“Yes, in this very Toom freqrentty,
though it was many years ago. Don’t
you remember a curly-headed, hand-
some boy you used to meet here some
times when you were settled over. in
Barton, who came to my study to re-
cite Latin. Poor fellow! I heard him
twice a week for over two years. You
remember that boy, Nash? Why, you
have seen him time and time again.”

“ And do you mean to tell me, broth-
er Willoughby, that this erazy, gray-
headed man, who has given us such
flaming temperance address,
boy ?7

“The very same. Remind me
tell you his story some time.—that is,
what [ know of it, for thereis a great
mystery hanging over part of lis life.”
The diseussion interrupted by Joe's
visit was not renewed, the meeting
breaking up directly. Mr. Richmond
was the first to take his departure, but
after walking a few steps he remember-
ed that he had lett his gloves on Dr.
Willoughby’s study table, and accor-
dingly retraced his steps. When he
opened the door, the ministers were
standing'in groups of twos and threes,
ta'king familiarly together. There was
a panse when he made his appearance.

Then the pale young man who had
called Dr. Willonghby father said:

iH |
|
host |

a
18 that

to

by the graee of God I mean to.”

. “Amenl! thank Ged for that,” said
Dr. Willoughby ; “and, brethren, I
take great credit to myself for his con-
version.. He was a radical (eetotaler|
when I first knew him.”

An expression of pain crossed Mr. |
Richmond’s face, as he mlcnl]y took }H*\
as | gloves from the table.

“ Waita moment, Richmond,” said |
the young man, who was Dr. W dlouwh-E
by’s son-inlaw. “I am  going your

you,”

(To be Continued.)
The End of the Social Glass.

. A person who has suffered severely
from his passion for liquor, thus feel- |
ful effects of that destructive vice:—*1
was once a2 respectable man. I ecin|
well remember the first step which led
me to what ] am now. T was decoyed

inte a tavern, and there first, when I
was at the tender age of fifteen, with

streets likeari er, Foul cesspools of

I:w-} --—P-r‘—l, Ju--r

. “Well, brethren, 7 d-ink wine, and perfi

way, and will walk to the depot mth,

ingly describes the progress and p'lin—-

intellectual promim as fair as ever

euesﬁy I ever had, theugh. * but dun”’
now, handed me the }‘i‘:mnm
the light and jhyous gefmation | that
boundedd lhrouwh my h‘mb‘ I hl\j a
delicious delirinm, was plodstd With
everybody around, n'?o,“"aﬁ ﬁ-’li’ fave.
enongh to mareh, np %T ‘%c NRHAT
mouth. | Ml his, howeves ‘ml&d“aﬂ‘
with l.n aﬁ'h !

have Bzm g’ N

dmadfﬁrfacﬁ'ﬁt en _
a tastn qfﬁtal 11D, W BIC
QN e _ . ; .-I_'_ . r

Mh 8 3'*2*\, e
came n{é!«m? adaf waking
giddy doge throngh tﬁe ‘%M y 0@
to the sideboard:®This llim%d "i&}
mother and sisters, They: thdnght it
strange and rmnﬁmtmteﬂ, bt T Ael®
spised the idea of being s tiyipler, and
was angry becanse they expressed their
fears, after they had seen me do it a
.| couple of timeg, that T would form«the
habit of dripking. Ilad I been jnst to
those fears then, I should not be what
Lamnow. [t the youpg man whe is
just acquired the tas tv, not disregard
these gentle admonitions; they are the
suggestions of gnardian angila, which,
if obeyed, will open to him the. path ef
iment and
If disobeyed, he is destined o trouble,
discontent, gickness and degth.
[ could go now a:
treat and be
mamy to be

peace, health, cont hiomor.
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ster a  glass, of-

romy gl;x "

treated. was gentle-
able to ma
brandy, gin, or whatever the fashiona
bie drink was,

Wihen at length I began to be some-
at this surprising pro-
duct in dissipation, 1 resolved. to nb-
stain for a limited period. Then my
ambition wonld kindle up, for E wished
ardently to be a great man, I studied
earnestly for a time the science of law

and politics; but, when the allated pe-
» T - T —

again into the ehannel like a current
that, having been damned up, breaks
over the frail barriers, with fresh im-
petuosity. - I got married —fur women,
affectionate woman, will not hear of
faults in him she loves,. “lle willsoon
reform. Ie loves me too well to make
me unhappy.. Ile knows 1 shall not
like it.«. He promised;to abstain,’*—
Ah, deceived women! Love may be
stronger than death, bt the power "of
the cup is stronger than both.” What?
a drinking man, 2 man that esn drink
five glasses of bran 11} 2, day with pleas-
u-e, is not far from:that point, whenhe
will sacrifice he alth, wealth, ;;ll:]e' pa-
triotism, 1<]w"‘lmn, love, Tifé] évery-
thing for that damnable thire% - Tloved
my wife as much asa man gewd; but
when the habit of drinking . was. thor-
ounghly fornfed, (which was before I
was Aawsre ) I :aceificed everythivey, 1
have often returned homé®and’ found
my wife weeping in silerce<a silenee
that at first used to gore niy: sen, hnt
lignor soon hardened anythipg 4
looked like tenderness. She has u)d
me the children wantu.—d clothes, Lut,
“ Curse the children.” said 3¢ ]*‘ant’
my drink and Fll have it One night
[ staid until two o'clock a% the tav "
pl wying cards and who should come in"
at that dread hour-of the night but my
wife with her infant in her arme!. My
blood ran cold, and. eurdled.

heart. *Is tb:s woman my W
exclaimed. Never beforé

the full power of  fer

profiné com panions

what alarmed

told her with severe f.h ats to

“No! that Twill nor,” said she risibo
in her dignity “of my,wdﬁ innoéct
though with a trepidution” “that' dhbok
her whole frame like an aspen,’ and
lm]ﬂmg her tremblic giinfant out o me:

—This is your ehild, “and T will not'stie"
one step from this n;Wt tillyon take' it
‘and go home with me.” She thep
turned to my companicne, amd Wpt
braided the-m a3 my deﬂmwrﬂ ma
'strain of invective 1ha% ‘made “tHem
cower like so many discovered aml diz-
armed assassins before the “messenger
ot retrilulive justice. We  geparated,

ashamed of each other. and our deeds
| of darkness, and almost sobercd by

| tkis strange apparition.” I"obeyed -
| plicitly for nothing makes & wan
| mare mcm spirited than the habit, of
|drinking. We went home and retired
to rest, but waking up in the night
| with seme terrible tlmk‘ Itottere'{ to
tthe bottle and drank . went” to sléep
agrain 3 slept till ten o’clock and when
i.u'os , felt  dizzy “and. bewildered,
' wretehed and hopeless, Avnd so. my
d'lys are passing, Give np the prac-
tice I will not. Tconnot live without
it. I have no charatter te lose, mo-
miand to study, no business to employ
me, 0o ambition to inspire, no love ex.
cepting for brandy, gin, whizky, rom

the company he repeated in a louder

made a parent’s heart bound with joy, | anylhmg whieh will Spply my rarr-
voice, * Parson Wﬂloughby ig in hls .

my friend—who was the most detested ing thirst."—Ten. b7 indicator.

th the Holy Spirit to fire our engine, | i€ to preach the gospel,

who will do!of intoxicating drink,—was the Lord

” »




