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g::eet in the middle of the

of all this commotiom

.,ln a nmall boy, perhaps eigh:

”’l‘w ragged and dirty, bis whole

indicating poverty and neg-
" He rubbed his eyes with his dir-
knncklell, looked ruefully round,
afeod motionless.

»%'What is your name, little boy, and
whom do you want to see ?” said Grace,
iy

“My name is Bub Davis, and T want
ta see the minister,” gaid the child.

1% And why dido’t ye knock at the
door like a Christian ?” said Dan.

“’Olllle, said the boy, looking tim-
iﬂy up in his deliverer’s face, ‘“’cause
- & wanted to smell the slapjacks.”

% Mother, the child is hungry,”
Grace. . “Quick, Katie, bake some
warm cakes. You poor little fellow,
you shall smell them, and taste them
too.”

‘While the cakes were baking, Mrs.
Willoughby examined the boy’s head
phrenolegically.

“] really don’t find any bumpt she
said. * Yes, Lere is quite a large nne
on this side. Keep still, child, I am
not going to hart you. Grace, run to
the medicine closet, and get the botile
of Bay rum, and some thick brown pa-
per.”

%I aint a-goin’ to take it,’
Wuvis.

The lady looked at Lim in astonish-
ment.,

‘mar me, child,” shesaid, “nobody
wants you totake it. I am going to
rub a little on the outside of yonr head,
and make

said

' said DBul

it feel cool and good.”

14 gint d-goin’ to take it,” repeated
theboy. “I promised mal wouldn’t.
Iv'e nasty stuff. It makes pa =ick and
I aint a-goin’ to take it.”

After this repeated expression of his

- detérmined purpose, the young tceto-

tale@ Pt his fegt clos» together like an
obstinate mule, and looked defiantly in
his tempter’s face.

“#What a singular child!” said Mrs,
“ Deoctor, do you hear
“that™* But the doctor had disappear-

edyu /% Well, never mind about it now,
vdear. Eat your breakfast, and it vonr

head swells very bad we'll pnt coll
l'ater Oﬂ it
He beeded no second hitding, and

Iatie’s substantial huckwhent enkex dis-

w as fast as she conld cook them.
-Mﬁt Insmes 2 he inquired. caeorly,

peeping into the syrup cup.

.’m imaid Grace and she n nro 1'

untiful supply upon his plate '
ﬁ‘%}j ml ﬂnd ‘his g?(’ﬂi\' eves 1 21
rest of the story.
had leaten till he con'd e
'I.lllon«, Gm pursted her inquiries.

II.‘% :fl‘ﬁ want to aee the minis-

- Pasends his mpects, and he’s sick
Wants the minister should come

| &b him.”
m[wmu him,” eaid Grace, and
&Jﬂordantcd in a more legiti-
mpte way than he entered, Dan giving
ﬁwh private opinion that his head
was no longer the biggest part of him,
gﬂthat aypke of oxen couldn’t pull
nim throng that hole in his present
“must be miserably poor, fath-
_m”‘(i.neaald ‘when she reported the
~ ehild's errand.  “The boy ate like onc
tamishe@, and his clothes were very
nglold"
es; nnd that family might be in
as ble clrcnmst.auces 'as any
nuh'ng’s in town,” he replied.  Da-
wimisegood workman, and can earn

hi# twenty dollars a week when he is
sober ; but I understand he has not

denewrday’s-work for a month.”
“ He bas been sick, the boy said.”

#Yes, dear; from the effects of hard
deinking. - He is wearing ont an iron

emELithti OWUHB ev;l habit. I am
glad he hn.;ent for me. [lq bas given
{ me an opnpstanity - to  deal faithfually
with him. !ﬁiﬂh 1'#hall not be llow td
lmprn@e -

“Pon’t b tpn L u.] n]l h{lrn,.
said Mrs, W) ulurl by

-4 msmk indmn' without bemg hl
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“There speaks the Bick‘-y fentimen-
|:i”'-m of the l]:l}’,” gaid Dr. Wi"ﬂflg’h
by. “Why not call things by their
ight nan.s, my dear? Yeou do not
speak of the profligate or the murderer
asa * poor fellow.” Tle is asinner, ac-
knowledged to be snch. and everywhere
in the Bible the dinnkard is clagsed
with these. From the time when un-
der the law of Moses he was to be
‘ stoned with stones till he die,” to the
day when Christ declared that from
within, ont of the heart of man, pro.
ceed mary vile habits which defile the
man, drunkenuess is distinctly declared
to be a sin, and I have no patience
with the mistaken pity that speaks of
the drunkard as ‘unfortunate,” as more
sinned against than sinning. He is a
sinner,—a great sinner in the sight of
God,—and his only remedy is ia the
grace and power of the gospel.”
“Dear me, doctor, T am stire I didn’t |
mean to say l'e wasn’t a sinner, only I
felt sorry for him.”

An hour later, Dr. Willoughby took
his gold-headed cane, and walked down
street to John Davis’s home. A mis-
erable home it was, and a poor wreck
of manhood who, from his bed, lifted a
hagegard, nunshaven face, and stretched
out a gaunt, shaking hand to welcome
the mirister.

“1It’s kind of you to come, sir, and T
wouldn’t have tronbled you if T could
have erawled to your door.”

“T eame cheerfully, Davis,” said the
doetor, “but I am sorry to find . you so
feeble. You have been very sick.”

"y he replicd, in
his weak, hollow voice, “as. ever aman
did. The doctor says I'll never pull
through such another spell.”

“Gud is good to you, Davis, in giv-
ing you one more opportunity to re-
pent,” said the minister. “You feel
this, I hope. These repeated warnings
cannot be in vain. You have made res-
olutions, I trust, on this sickbed,—
which came &0 near being yonr bed of
death,—that you will never dare
])l'l'ﬂk.”

e twisted the bedclothes with his
bony fingers,

“T came as ‘near goin

tc

“It makes a man teel F‘;Iemu-iike,”
ke said, “tostand ax I've done for a
week past) lookin® death right in the
eve.  And [ ealenlate to do different,
doctor, . hin T get vound again; and
you see thot’s why 1 wanted to talk
with you, for I've been thinkin’, and
my Wife’s been beggin® of me to sioﬁ
Hhe pledge, and quit drinkin®, and | to]d
her this mornin’, says I, ‘Jmme, I'il
wlk it ever with the minister, and get
his mind on the suhject.” I'm fice to
awn/ doctor, that T baven’t done as I'd
ou_ ht to ot late years. I haven’t- been
to church with mj' wife, thuug"h 1 pro-
mised my old mother on her death-bed
that I would; but'T' have a great re-
spect for you, sir, and I wanted to con-
sult with you about takin® this impor-
tant step, and so [ m'lde bold to send

my boy round for you.
“You did perfectly nght Davis.—

Let me know how I can help youn.”
“Well, you see, sir; I aint quite clear
in my mind about the total abstinencc
pledge. There has one and another
been to me along hack, askin’® me to
joiz, but I always bluffed ’em off, for.
says I, ‘T aint a-goin’ to sign away my
liberty. If I want to stop drinkin’, I
can do it without puttin’ my name on
a paper. I guess I know when I've
had enough,’ says I, ‘and you needn’t
come to me with your pledge.” That’s
the way I talked it, gir. Well, a week
ago last Thursday.—I remember the
day, for toward night I began to have
the borrors the worst way; in fact, I
see snakes in my boots that mornin’,—
there was a few of us settin’ round in
Briggs’ saloon, and this very subject
came up. There'd been a temperance
lecture over to Barton, and Crazy Joe

|

Ho_Briggs’tb give 08 a

-

 while he was talkin’, in came ¥
Riley, the deacon’s son, with %
abstinence pledge. And Briggs,
cursed ap hill' and uoua;- M

J

OWJN had ]nstbun sayin' m"‘
1 am sure, m ir ig , 't o
must hehhll' er mrgh’ lmnm Fodislas Rty i

o tota

it 2 says he.

back on my word peither.

ter.

I’ll ask him to reach out his hand,
save a soul from goin’ down to death,’
and go on.
and off he went.

ground,

':' P vuy, ana ‘tn tnﬂll
nenee,nd to all your other muh.'
Well, that brought up the  whole® sub-
ject. We had it hot for a while. Ri-]
ley talked stre ng, and Joe backeéd him
with his queer, crazy talk. By and by
<ays Briggs, ‘ The. minister is on oaur
side.” “No, he aint,” says Joe, as quick
as lightnin’. “I tell yon he is,’ says
Briggs. “Ifhe aint, why don’t. you
have his name at the head of your pa-
per? You can’t get him to sign that
pledge. The minister'sa larned man,
says Brigge, “and he’s looked into the
subject scientifically, and he's found ont
that the Bible goes square against tee-
totalism.”  'Well, younyg Riley, he nev-
er said a word, and I thought he look-
ed rather down in the mouth, but Cra-
zy Joe took up for you, sir, and said
they was a-glanderin’ you; that you
was a kind man, and a good man, and
tryin’ to save =souls from destruction,
and was it likely you'd be in favor of
what turned’em into hell by thonsands ?
“Well, I sat and listened awhile, and
then says I, more for the sake of seein’
what wonld come of it than anything
else, * I'll tell you what T’ll do, Riley,
says I “if you'll get Dr. Willoughby’s
name at the head of that paper, you
shall 2ave mine next.” ‘Do you mean
“Yes, I do,” says I; ‘I
declare 1 do, and I aint the man to go
‘You are
safe enough,’ kind T |
like. ‘The minister won’t
sign ; he’s been tried betore now.” By
this time, Crazy Joe was allin a twit-
‘T'll go to him,” says he; ¢ Ill
tell him he’s wanted in the front ranks;
and

says Briggs,

snecerin’

You know how Joe talks,
Well, we waied a
spell, and by and by he came back,
walkin’ in slow, with his eyes on the
“ What did he say. Joe? says
‘Parson Willoughby is in his
study,’ says Joe. *Wudll, won’t hestep
out te save a soul from goin’
hell ’ says Briggs qu«tin’® Joe’s own
words. ¢ Parson Willonghby's in his
study,’ says Joe, and- not another word
would he say,

¢« Pm makin’ a long story of it,”

: L
Briggs.

down to

said
the sick man, pausing to rest a moment,
“but I'm most through, T gave
that promise to young Riley without
thinkin’ moch abont ity but, doctor,
it’s been on my mind ever since. She
says I talked about it when T ‘'was the
craziest. As I said before, T aint a
man to go back on my word. Dr. Wil
loughby, if you’ll sign the total absti-
nence pledge, I will, and, the Lord hel
pin’ me, I'll Leep it to the day  of my
death.”

More than once, dmi uag thla narra-
tive, a slight rustling was heard, and

Rir.

ly. Now it was ' thrown wide open,|
and Joha Davis’ wife, her face flnshed,
and tears running down her cheekc,
barst in‘o the room.

John!

"

“ God bless yon, God bless
you for those words!”" she eried, run-
ning to the bedside. ““We’ll be happy
yet. O Dr. Willoughby, he is saved|
at Jast! My busband is saved at last!”

Her warm tears rained down upon
the sick man’s bands, which she held
fast in hers.

“She’s just wild over it, doctor,”
said John Davis. “ She thinks if: she
once gets my name on that paper, it
will all be right.”

He spoke in a tone of apology, but
his hollow eyes gathered moisture as he
witnessed his wife's emotion. -

“Jt will. Oh, it will,” she said, ea-
gerly. “This good man will support
you, and my God will give you strength,
John, to keep it.”

“T am afraid you are both putting
too much trust in a mere human instra-
mentality,” said the minister. “The

was there of course, and bhe came in | ygeful auxiliary.

LS

| pledgeis very good in 1ts way, and a
Itis a help to many,

‘go to sleep; aud how was I goin’

the half-closed door creaked suspicious. |

You put-your name to that paper.”

aL

e e o T

it l[ tbr .fmnils of Ermpreance.
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dunhl wll hé to you; but y::-n

, be eatre‘ul not to give it updre

". rominence. It isnot in societies, or
1 J-»- sg, or in anvexternal machinery,
*T'le hope of your cure lies, John
“'You must go back of all these.

~~ ' .: owjéranee were merely 3 bad so-|
mgd,ﬂ"m of ill. manmners,

‘ e Nol .dmalya-m_ed
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=:'7 - .
Arpations

—]Niut. i8 a sin. \‘ly dﬂr fﬂend your
only sufficient remedy is that divine one
‘which alone can conguer thesin of your
evil natyre. I pray God to make you
a Christian, »nd then you will be safe
indeed.”

“ 0 Doctor Willonghby,” said the
wife, eagerly, “he’d have got veligion
long ago if it hadn’t been for drink.—
In the last revival, when so many were
brought in, he was wonderfully solemn-
ized. I knew the Sp'rit was striving
with him, though he fought hard against
it. T tried to get him to -some of the
meetings. One gpell I thonght I should,
but he took to drinkin’ harder than ev.
er, and drowned all his convictions. O
gir, ifhe’d signed the pledge he’d have
been a Christian long ago. Ilis tolks
was all professors, and if there ever was
a godly woman his mother was one.—
Yonder’s her Bible.”

The sick man’s eyes followed the di-
rection of her hand.

n Ffl.l'l ]IG‘,

“It’s mighty qneer, doctor,
“the fancies sick folke get

heads.

into their
borh s been

and her

wite

My old mother’
in the grave these ten years,
sonlin heaven, T know, as
says, she was a godly woman,—but |
could swear she sat there by my bed
one whole night since I've been rick,
and sang to mc just as she used to
when I was a bLaby. Jennie, it was
that night they said I’d die if I didn’t
to
sleep with ten thousand devils in the
room all spirtin’ fire at me, and droppin’
live coals on my head? Well,all of a
sudden, and right in the midst of it
who should I see bnt my old mother in
the white cap, with a broad black rib-
bon over it she always wore after fath-
er died, sitting in her straight-backed
rocking-chair, with her knittin’-work in
her hands., And, doctor,
in” “Mear.” Tt made me tlink of a
Sanday morin’ in’ summer time and
the old meetin’house on the Lill, and the
belk tollin’; and T a little shaver in my
clean white jacket walkin’ by mother’:
side. And I soothed right down. Al
the dreadfal noises that pestered me so
stopped. and T went right to sleep like
a baby

—for,

she was sing-

roused
in the nicht all of a trembie because I
thovght those eritturs were back again,
knittin’
her stockin’, and singin’ ¢ Mear.” She
sung it all night, and the devil himselt
gouldn’t star d that tune, and he left ma
Poor old mother! she’s laid
awake muny a night and cried when 1

And once when T up

there mother sat rockin” away,

in peace.

was down to the tavern drinkin’ and ea-

ronsin’.”’

“John! John!” said the wife, “ she’s
looking down from heaven this minute,
waiting to see what youn'll do, and she'll
sing Jouder than she ever sang before,
and ‘get all the angels to he'p her, when
S Well, well, mebbe she will)”
gaid. “Doetor, shall T do 112”7
“By all me ms,” said the minister,
“and may your mother’s God help ven
ta keep the vow! * Yon to
himy, my friend. You will find yonr
own strength perfect weakness in  the
hour of trizl. « Cast vonrself npon the
heart of love that will pity and
you.”

he

mu=t go

rave

“ And yon'll oo with doector.—

It’s going to be a hard pull.  They’ll

me,

all twit me with givin® np princi-
ples and signin’ away my liberty and all

my

against it:  Drink has taken all the grit
out of me. I haven’t any more heart
thana baby. Bat, Dr.

table, and what you do everybody else
may do. Now just g+ with me, doctor. |
Let me say whea they runme, ‘There’s |
the minister,—he used to have nis ol.
jections against the pledge, but

Iis name’s right along-

signed it now.

he’s '

-

AN
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aide of mine. Where I stand he stands.’
I'll be prond to say that, doctor. I'll
be sare L am right, and I'll go abead.”

“Davis, youneed no .such support.
Make up yourmind, what. is the right
thing to de, and, with God’s help, hre
speetive of my course, or any other
 man's, goforward and do it. Your
al&! Ilﬁilm not l';une, neither

or me.,”

“I dom’t #ee it, doetor. If1t’s a good |,
thing for me, why isn’t it for you?—
And if you'll excuse rne, sir, for speak-|.
Iy plainly, it don’t seem to be just|
right to advise a man todo what youn i
don’t practice yourself.”

*The cases are totally different, Da-!
vie. . You have made a wrong use of|
one of the gifts of God, and to-day vou/|
are suffering the consequences of vour '
sin. Yon realize your danger, and yvon '
feel so little confidence in your powe r]
to resist temptation, that you lwlim‘o‘
you are only seenre by totally abstain- |
ing from all indulgence in those drinks|
that have caused your fall,
ty lies in total abstinence, and y
to solemnize this obligation 1;_\' a
ten pledge. Very well, do it Next|
to the higher duty of embracing the|
cospely and thus being saved from this]
and every other sin, it is the thing
von todo. But,
duty, it does not follow that it is mine.
Becaunse total abstinence is

Your safe-
}

writ- ||

a1 wish

. |
!tll'

bhecanse this is your

J
neEessary
for you, who have in__inrbd voursclf hy ’

hurtful excess, must I, who know ;

how
to use it with other goed gifts of God
in moderation, dlpnn mysclf of anin ‘

nocent gratification ? '

This very gift is |
¢ All things'
says the.apostle, ¢ the world |
I must, pm(tun scif-denial, |

I must keep this nppeutv‘
in perfect subjection, saying, ¢ Thus fa |
further,’
king it my slave, and not suffering it to |
become my master. DBut I must not be
a coward. Decause youn, and others
like you, have been defeated, wounded,
taken captive in the fight, must I turn
and ron trom the enemy? |
blaming yon, my friend.
and your foe is strong. IJe has van
quished better men than you. The Sa-
vior respects and tolerates your weak-
ness; but he says to those who ar«
stronger, ‘ Take unto you the whole ar-
mor of God, that ye may be able to
withstand in the evil day, and having
done all to stand.” Tostand is Detter
than to fly, but to fly is better than to|
fall. Do you understand me, Davig?”
« T ghould be a fool if Ididn’t,” ]u‘-
replied. “Yon mean to say that you |
are strong,and I am weak. You ea
be trusted to go free, and I must have
my hands tied to keep me ont of mis
chief. Youmay walk in a pleasant
path with your head up, and I must go
arovellin’ down in the ditch. Well, I
won’t dispute it. The Lord knowsT'm
all yon say and more. I am weak, and
poor,and miserable, and wicked enough,
and despised by all, and you are rich.
and happy, and good, with your praise
in everybody’s meuth. And you say
because there’s all this difference be-
tween us, and you are up there, and I
down here, that my daty isn’t yours,
and how ean” I expect you to come
down to my level. Well,
it’s presumptuous in me, but it’s just
what I did expect. I theught,
as I conldn’t come up to your read,|

given me to use, not abuse,
are yours,’ s
is yours.’

of eourse.

shalt thon come, and no ma-

am not

You are weak

yow’ll say |

3

geein |

mebbe you'd come down to mine. And |
if you look at it one way, sir,

=B lllf_'

as you are, and as low as I am, we are
in s&cme gort on the same track.. For *
I didn’t get to be a drankard all at|
oner, Dr. Willonghby. What you do
now, I used to do once. I took a tum-
bler of whisky on ¢lcetion day, as ynn'.
or a hot

take wine at a weddin’, <ling

when T was goin’ out to work in the

water ou a stormy night when you go
out to Brighton district to hold a meet-
That’s the way I began. L dou't
a-goin’ the
down track as | have, but T'll tell you
this, Dr. Willonghby, if there
' any moderate drinkers there wouldn’t
hv any drunkards.
a hard spot yon put us in. You
| only drunkards need to sign the pledge,
and you'd have us put our names down

on

wasn't

[aY

and proclmm ourselves by that hard "

{ elothine,

:
jng-

| man. don’t er
' think better of this.

And now see what |

- —

'name to all the “and Yousa '%'
you poor, miserable sinnfrs, '8

p!ed"e and be gay \d anﬁ‘?}' : M':

so much as touch us \n:h the this "‘&1
vour fingers. Do vdn tall’ iﬁ{l

thin? Dr. W lll(mﬂr‘lﬂ_:obl !ﬁ T A
do_what yon ask me to do.  Puy ‘w

name "longside of mine on_u g
You give np your. w% d, T,

- 4
isch ﬁ,.-_upm;ctmm; o )ﬂ

T've heard you ssy 3 deal

to go to ‘meetin’. abont ti Wnﬁ ﬂ
immeortal soul.,”  Aint my., foul I'l
makin® that Iittlé sac rifiee for; .
it cost as much ns some.
A group of little rag
were playing in the noxtip
the pause that suceeeded thm
appeal, a childish \olca .iny
thiese words :— <) ¥
# Jesus died for vou,
Jesns died for meg

Yes Jesnus llwl w all n'mluml

Thark God, \'1! on's fres'™

Dr. \'\'iilnng‘.nli:; rose and \v:‘ﬂ?ea 1o
the window ; then he came soll stood
by the sick man’s sid ' .

“Davis)” said he, “T will "do any-
thing in my ;m Wer luhdp \on":f ean

ng that does not invol¥e the giv:
I will-nesisti yon

sweet,

.

A0,

anythi
ing up of a principle.
to obtain steady work. | shall' be glld.‘
to give you any u:'mn'\ qd\m! rmy‘
These ¢ ].“.}» 1 must have Whrny
You shall net be ICR_ Lo
, my poor fellow.~—
vou'"when'
you -pnrsning “a ' different
I hope to sce yen yot™ fi,]ll)\’
andl prosperous, with the Bllu]lng faces
wile and: children gathered
about you, and to hear you rais¢'a“pray-:
cer of thanksgiving to II; n \\110’56 %rnce‘
i has set you free.” |
ITe pansed, but John Ds WIS d:d not
speak. faka
“ With regard to the request yon go*
that T would take this
pledze with vou, I can only sy that *it
is my carcfu! l} studied and _firmly - re--
tained religious convietion . that, ;Wine,,
and other stimulating ‘drinks, "belong
to the meats which God hath created,-
and which are not to be refused, but:
received with thanksgiving; and I val-
the liberty
wherewith Christ hath made me free"
Therefore T reject the abstinenece )Dﬁt
Anything in reason I will do for  you,-
Davis, but this is a part of my religion,.
and T cannot in conscience give it u'p.”

n ul

strugr: ']v on alone
Friends will gather round
they sce

Hrse

.rl \ our

arnestly make,

ne even more than meats

The sick man fixed his eyes steadily
npon Dr. Willonghby’s f.loc while he

| was speaking.

“Do you hear that, wile?” said he.
“Is a p:uL of the minister’s religion to-
| drink wine. Shall I be wiser than my
betters, or holier than the prophets 2—
Hur I.ih. Sand Tim to fill up the black
If it's his religion to drink wine,

and I will

it’'s mine to drink whisky,

| drink it till I die!”

Jennie Davis had stood all tlis time
hy her husband’s bedside. ITer qfﬂﬂ
look when she first ontcred the om -
changed to ove of breathless auxn-ty,u
she listened to the cony ersauon tarp-
ing her eager faee from one t.othe ot.h-
er of the speakers When ﬁhf g d
these last dreadful words, shetn i“
pale as death, and, covering her ftee
with her apron, hurat into an agoony | oh'
weeping. e

¢« Davis,” said Dr. Willonghby, stern--
ly, “ vou forget yourself, My poorwo~
T Your hushan@® ‘will
[Te does not widan

Y BO.
.

what he says.”
“ | do mean it.,"' he eaid, “and I've'

:rr.t \ut to back me. \lmleration.'

| Liberty and .\hl‘n \‘f that’s the talk! i

The parson ’s pr ne ;etu ﬂrP"OﬂdQﬂOigh

| for me. 1f] ~tnm* le, T'Il stumble over-

' hir, and, if [ go to hell, TN tell ' them-
all the m nister sent me thar-’- Harrah,.
Jennie, we’ll fill up the black jag+*™ A
¢ Davis.” said Dr. Willoughby, “l_
will not listen to such language.

will talk further with von on this sub:

jeet \'.h(n you are in a proper framoot

¢ Any time, doctor ; and welll™ Meli
out Ihc jug, and have a drink togéther.”’
He said tlm with a langh that. made-
his face fiendish. e b
The weeping wife f»lluwc(}.-ber -llb--
‘ister to the door.
“ We will pray for him,” he
“ (yod nlnne can save him. L will . g@
bim ag: un.’
She answered him as well as sheo:
‘ecould for ber tears.
T thank you,sir,—bat I am afraidl
—it will do—no r'ood P
(7o be i lontinved.)

that, and Iamt. the man [ was to stand [u,]d ps you take a little brandy and 00,

|

\Villuughh_\-, l| .
you araa good man, and a strong.— | suppose you'll ever get
Nobody ecan make head against you.— |
What you say is respectable is respee- | '




