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TO THE READER. 

itio first of o aerie* of stone*, of wlnrh n 

possibly may btj il><1 beginning and Urn end. The 
. n bleb i* tin- foundation Hi" tl*t> following 

tabs, ma» eoaununidated to OK writer, by o valiird 
. vitl, the. name of the principal 

ibor friend, to whom the mnnu-

K'ript ra I lug aoaio ailviuiiagc '.n iu 

proper to give it li> the 

worM, as Number One; from whi-'h I Inform thnt 

I ani expert--.! to wrfet • Number TWO, The hint 
may 1m worth taking, at aoinc leisure moment. In 

• q road Number One! it can do 

you no barm: there i* nothing "itdorian" about 

it. When Jim hot* read ii, if, among oil your 

ii-ond friend's y°U ean think of none, 

WDOta ha perusal may possibly benefit—and itwil 

be tttrangr if you cannot—do me the favor to pro-

::.•: first little boy that you more lie will 



n o doubt, take ii home 10 his rnoibcr or t u i ftl^f 

If you will 1101 do diia, throw it in the flttw 

near to oomc aran-seilcr 'a door u you o w r ; 

turo to g o : 1« it ink" iho coorae of the fi 

ned . which God u pleased to LniniM to the fc 

injr of the winds: H may yet spring up and 

fruit, if such ho tho will of Him, who #rn*fa 

focreaac. 



T H E G O L D R I N G . 

I ( u r n one of the kindest husbands: ho u. 
a carpenter by trade, and our flock of littlo 
children lias one of the kindest fathers in 
the county. I was thought tho luckiest $ ;rl 

llish, when G — T made ioe 
his vtSv : I diought so myself. Our wedda >fi-
day—-and it was a happy one—-was out an 

at sample of those days of rational 
htppiness and uninterrupted harmony, wheh 

> enjoy together, for 
the space of sue years. And although, lor 
the lost three years of our liveSj 
been as happy as we were at Um beginning! 
11 nukes my heart sick 10 think of those long, 
dark days and ssad night* that canie between; 
"*i two years of our union were years of 
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misery. I well recollect the firI 
ardent spirit, thut my husband emKf 
He had been nl the grocer)" to 

i and sugar lor the f unity | 
:!irec cents coming to him in ch~ 

nnd, unluckily, the Deacon, who keeps 
shop, bad nothing bin silver in the till; 
U it wis n sharp, frosty mornni 
cd my good man to take his money's worth 
nun, for it was just the price of a { £ ^ H ~ 
came home In wonderful spirits, and told 
he meant 10 have me and the children ' 
dressed, and, as neighbor Barton t,i:' 
ing his horse and chaise, he tligught of 
ing ihem botli; and, when I 
" George, we are dressed ns well n 
afford, and I hope you will not think of 
horse and chaise, till we have paid off 
Squire's mortgage," be gavi m 
and a bitter word. I never sbtll o l j ^ f t 
day. for they were the first he ever gave] 
n his life. When he saw me s h e d ^ ^ T 
and holding my apron to my fa' 
was sorry, and came to kiss me, and I ; 



covered thai lie had been drinking, ami ii 
grieved me to the heart. In a slion time af-

j k I was washing up the breakfast 
things, 1 beard cur little Robert, who wi 
nnlv tivc yjars old, crying bitterly ; and, go
ing to loam the cause. 1 met him miming to
wards me villi his fare covered with blood. 

He said his fatlior had taken him on hU 
knee, and was playing with him, but had 
given him a blow in (he fare, only because 
bo had said, when lie kissed him, "Dea r 
papa, you smell like old Isaac, the drunken 
fiddler." My husband was very cross to us 
all through (be whole of thai day; but the 
next morning, though he said little, he was 
evidently ashamed and numbh d ; and be 
went about his work very industriou 
was particularly kind to little Robert. 1 
prayed constantly fur my good man, and that 
God would l)c pleased to guide his heart 

and, more than n week having gone 
by, without any simila» occurrence, I 

elf, that he wou! 0 again. 
But, in a very little time, cither the Deacon 
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was short of change, as before, or 
tempting occasion presented itstii 
husband could not resist, and he 
bono QQC6 more under OH* influence of bq 
1 never shall forget the oxpressioi) of | 
countenance, when ho C4ine in. that : 
We had waited supper a lull hour, far I 
return : the lea-pot was standing at the I 
and the bannock* were untouched upon i 

lb, and the smaller children were I 
to murmur for their supper. 

was an indescribable expression of ) 
on his countenance, as though he w< 
scious of hiving done wrong, and V ^ ^ ^ ^ H 

i!v w i 
per, and lie scarcely raised his eyes upon I 
of UB, during this unhappy repeal. H t t T 
wt-nt IQ bed and fell asleep; and, after I I 
laid oup liitlc ones to rest, 1 knelt ut die J 
of the bed, on which my poor 
husband was sleeping, and poured onJB 

Qui to God, while mr eyes were ' 
od wttli tin- bitterest tears I i 

n foresaw, that, unices SUM : 



COLD RING. 0 

dy could U employod, my best earthly friend, 

the fclbcr of my liule I Income 
a drunkard. The n o " "• '»'">gi :|l*lcr b r e * t " 

iik Willi him upon the 

subject, in « mild way ; and, though I could 
rain mr teats, oeilhor my words nor 
i'iiig appeared to have any t'fli 

1 saw 1I1.1' be «as becoming hardened, and 
careless of us all. How man) 
have I waited, weeping a on< . 
happy fireside, listening for the lift in 

ing, yet dreading, to hear his step1. 
at Uie door! 

tuoga had cuntinued, or 

IDODlhs, 
1 put on my bonnet one morning, nfier my 
husband had gone to his work, and went to 

ore; and, finding him alone, 
1 Haled n.;. .-aso, and begged hun 

to sell him no more. He told nw 
do no good, fur. if he did u.: 

•owe oiliur jwrson would sell !i -, and he 
doubted if rnv husband took inoro I 

Pod fcr him. Ho quoted Scripture to aliou-, 
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thai it wis a wife's rimy to keep at 
ubmit herself to her husbau 

meddle with things, which dii 
her province. Ai this time, two nrtUrea" 

< iIIi'd for rum, ami the Deacon -i 
advised me W go home, and loo!-
children. 

I ut-iit out with n heavy he [i 

ed as if the lid** of evil was s e t t i n j 
o>e. As I was passing former J o h a ^ ^ B 
ray way home, they called me ii 

iiul rested mysi'll", for i few m a ^ B ^ 
dieir neat collage. Farmer Johnson i 
just reluming Jrom tin? field; and when; 
saw the little ones running i 
ilif stile, and the kind looks, that J^^^L 
;wooi (he good man aud hi 

obcreOitbat we were married 
very 5ame day, and compared my own 
tune with their:-, my poor i 
in a flood of tear*. Tbey all kin • 
was weepuip for, and fatrmr Jolmeon, * 
kind manner, hade me cheer up, and poff 
trust in Clod's mercy, and rememher lb** 
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• 
•rasoften darkest befi w daylight- T h e farmer 

:ubcrs of ihe temper
ance s x . ' i l p l ' l w 15 e" ' a n i i 

I bad often heard him say, Ilia! lie I 

,','itof taking ;i little spirit every day. 
' an industrious, thriving man : but, 

• • bourn! 
• ;libor, who ran oft", and I 

he debt. 1 1, 
that] when the sheriff took away oil 

;icd his Cltlc 
and icarcely left him iho*c trifles, whi< 
secured to the poor man by law; and 

'•red liow 'ill liis poor wit-
in consequence of the loss of their 

I only a month before, he 
was restrained from resorting to the bottle, in 
his momenta of despair, by nothin 
recollection of the pledge he had signed. 

13 in favor of 
WW him, that aifiV 

l weaken & judgment and his mor-
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al sense, and thai die pledge imp. 
ai list, as a plank saves the life of a > 
who a tost upon die wave*. 

Our good Clergyman was unfortm>;ufI a 

a different opinion. Ik- had often di« 
proved of pledges: the Deacon was o f j 
.-ame opinio.'): he thought \> 

Month after month pas>r 
happiness was utter))' destroyed 
baud neglected his business, and | 
gan to stare us in the face. Notwill 
ing mv best exertion1;, it was i i a Q ^ ^ ^ H 
keep my litUc ones decently clothed and j 
hViemiy fed. If my husband earn< 
ling, the dram-seller was a s , 
were already iu liis till. I so tnc t iB^^^~ 
I had lost all my affection for out-, who ; 
proved so entirely regardless of those, whea l 
it u\, his duly to protect nnd cusi 
when 1 looked in the faces of our iituV ch3- | 

the recollection of our earlj 
days, and all his kind 

taught me the strength of the principle, tns* f 
b»d brought us together. I shall a 
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, ofcn tlie anguish 1 fell, when ihe 
constable look him to jail, upon the dram-sell
er's «vcuti.m Till thai moment, I did not 
believe, thai my affection could have surviv-

. | tin- pressure of Uiat misery 
(rouglrt upon us all. I put tip such 

l lano." remained lo us, as 1 
of use, and turned my back 

upon a spot, where I hnd been very happy 
ted. Our five little children 

followed, weeping bitterlj. The jail was sit
uated in the next town. "Oli George," 
MM I. "if you had only signed die pledge, 
h would not have como to this." Me sigh-

ihtng; and wu walked nearly fl 
milo, in p< A-- ira WW*. leaving 

encountered our Clergyman, 
going forth upon his morning ride. Win I 
reflected,that a fow words from him would 
have induced my pemr husband to sijn the 

if he had don"' so, lie might 
• llic kind DIIIHT and the ail 

•""bind thai he once was, I own, it cost mi, 
• " w considerable eUbfl my cnio-
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lions. " Whither arc you 
the holy man. Aly husbfl 
ways appeared extremely humble, inn 

unit rciJu'liuultlii^^H 
in a subdued i<»nc of voice, answerau^H 
unusual firmness, " T o jai 
••Tojai l !" said lie, " a l l , 1 ace 
hove wasted your subsume in rioiow 

8 goiog lo p; 
i ; fully. You have had the i 

tage of my precept and example, and] 
have turned * deaf ear to the one, and 

- Reverend sir," my 
band replied, galled by this reproof, 
appeared to him, at that particular moi 

an unnecessary aggravation of ii 

r> read sir, your precej 
ample have been my ruin ; 1 have 
them both. Vou, wiio had no c x p ^ ^ H 

ptatious, to which youi 
ran are liable, who are already ad 

inperale and daily use of Bid' 
advised me never to sign a pledge. 1 bate 
followed your advice to the letter- Y o 4 H 



GOLD U S d I'* 

unoed. il>»1 extraordinary occasions might 
f l B u v of ardent spirit, anil that, on 
^• i , nfi-a-M'''̂ - ^"" might use it yourself. 1 
Moved yo«t example; but it has Win my 
gajjp,,,;. nk spirituous liquors, 
without finding that rny oocoiionj wen 
effrooniina>7 than ever. Had I ' 
Uic precept and example of my neighbor 
Johnson. 1 sliould not liave made a liood wife 
tnisenuilu. nor my children beggars." While 

i these last words, my poor hus
band looked upon hi? little ones, and burst 
•Ho lean; and the minister rode slowly 
away without utti ut\i a word. 1 rejoiced. 
eten in die midst of our misery, to see that 

; of ray poor George was tenderly 
lor it is not more needful, thai the 

Mrdne&s of wax should be subdued by fire, 
ihau that tin- heart of man should lie softcn-

. clion, before a deep and lasting im-
pce»i.,n can be made. " Dear husband," 

ivo aro young; it is not too late ; lei 
and all may yet I 

ily, bui continued to walk on, 
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and weep in silence. Shortly after, Hi. i>^ 
con ap|" 
wards us on the raid ; Inn, as s o r ^ ^ ^ H 
discovered who we were, he t o n ^ ^ ^ H 
into u private path. 
seemed somewhat touched with 

at our situation, and urged 
good heart, for lie iln 

help us, when 
husband, whose vein of bun 
display in hours i 
insinnUy replied, that the good 
could not he far off, for the prie>t and 

l*evite had already passed bj 

side. But he little thought—poor mi 

even the conclusion of this ti 
was so likely to bo verified, A one-horsei 

on, at this moment, appeared to be 
down the hill behind us, i l ID dim 
rate, and the constable advised »•-• a* the m i ] 
was narrow, to stand aside, n 
was SOCHI up with u~: nnd, wlten tba du4M" 

cleared away, it turned out 

had said, when it firs' appeared oa 
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the hill, 'o l» tanaf Johnson s gray marc 
^ ^ ^ M r wagon. Tire kind-hearted farm-

in instant, and, without say-
I. ma putting the children into it, 

one after another. A word from farmer 
Johnson was enough for any constable in the 
rilfazc. It was all lite work of a moment. 
He shook my husband by the hand ; and 
when he began, " Neighbor Johnson, you 

mi,? kind friend"—"Gel in" said 
• have no words about it. I 

home in a trice, for," turning to me, " your 
okl scbool-inat,-', Silvan, my wife, will sit a 
crying at tl;« window, till she sees you all safe 
home again." Saying this, he whipped up 
the gray mare, who, regardless of the addi
tional load, went up the hill faster than she 

TO, as though she entered into the 
•pirn of the whole transaction. 

not long before we reached ho 
|W0rof our cottage. Farmer Johnson ttok 

Idren ; and, while I was trying to 
• » words to thank him for all his ItindneB 
" •"» up in his wagon and off, before I 

A3 
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could utter a syllable. Robert scn-amud t£ 
lor him, 10 tell Utile Tim Johnson to come 
ovor, and that he should have all l i ^ ^ ^ H 
and marigold*. When wo entered i 
lage, there wore bread, and ui< 
upon the table, which Susan, the ^ ^ ^ ^ H 
wife, had brought over for the cliii 
could not help sobbing atotui. 
was full. "Dear George," said I, turning'J 

to my husband, " you used io pray 
thank God, for the great deliverance from 
evil." " Dear Jenny," said he. " 1 fear God 
will scarcely listen to my poor pray i 
all my offences; hut i will try." We closed \ 
dw cottage door, and he prayed with so | 
much humility of heart, am: 
neatness of feeling, tint 1 foil almost sure tbat 
God's grace would l>c lighted up, in 
som of this unhappy man, if sighs, and tears 
and prayers, could win their way to heave* 
He was very grave, and said little < * j ^ ^ ^ H 
that night. T h e next morum-: uhi'ii 1 wokl 
up, 1 was surprised, aa the sun had n 
to trad that he had already got* do« 
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such a tiling liad be-

nusual willi him. of laic years; bul 

ere agreeably relieved, 
children told me their father had 

ing, for an lhHir, in tlic potato field, 

mending the garden fence. With 
our scanty inaieriols, I got ready- iliu best 
breakfa.-t I could, and he sat down to it, with 
a good appetite, bul said litllc : and, now and 

rung into bis i I 

had many fears, that be would fall I 

: habits, whenever he should meet 

in al the 
"Deacon . about urging him lo 

another village. After i 

I had nut 

• ' ! I, " that ring 
ok it from bei 

and gai-c ii ;., me, ihi day that she died. 1 

pan wiih that ring, unless it were 
po save life. Besides, if we ore industrious 

Lken." "Dear 
I he, "1 know how you prize 

-lift: 1 novel loved you more than 
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when you wepi over it, while you first told 
mc the story of your mother's death : it * a j 
just «l month before wo wen. rii.irrird, the. 
last sabbath evening in 
were walking by the river. I « 
would brine; me that nns." 
ricd me back, in in instant, to the so 
/.unk upon the river's side, wli 
^•iher, mid agreed upon our w c d d a a j ^ H 
I brought down the ring, and 
iviili Mich an earnest)i' , to put it 
on his little finger, that I did * 
without a trembling hand and a ini^mnghetrt. 
" And now, Jenny," said he, as he 
go out, "pray that God will sup|"r 
My mind was not in a happy 
some doubt of h a intentions. I 'mm a litUc 
bill, at die hack of our cottage. we had a fan-
view of the Deacon's store. I went up to 
(he top of i t ; and while I watched 

leps, no one con tell bow fen 
prayed Uod to gui>l< ' flW 

his old companions, standing at the 
>tore door, with glosses in their lands; ai»i 
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-band came in from of the sliop, I 
beckon him in. It was • 

aentf-rmc. "Oh George," said I, th&gh 
11ben- lie could not hear me, "go on ; re-
BHiibfi your poor wife oad your Marring 
children !" My heart sunk within me, when 

\l »w him stop and turn towards the door. 
He shook btltdi with his old associates: they 
appeared to offer him their glasses: I saw 

:e his head and pass on. "Thank 
i i I, and ran down the hill, with a 

•;. at the cottage 
door, I literally covered it with kisses, and 

[bathed it in tears of joy. About ten o'clock, 
Ricliard Lane, 'h- Sucre's oflice-boy, brought 
fa a piece of meat and some me J 
ay husbaml sent word, thai he could not be 

as he ma at work on the 
ham. Richard added, that t! 

for two months. Hi 
POme early, and the i jiddrcu ran down the 
hill to meet him. He was grave, but chcer-
•a- " 1 have prayed for yon, dear husband," 

And a merciful God has supported 
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Ii a not easy tomcat. 
• of happiness; but, t ^ ^ ^ H 

(ogvth<T. tins, 1 think. wm the inppiest « j 0 
ing ol my life. I; • j0j. n 

I over a sinner thai r. r - : , , „ . 
(>i' a fuaaaa^^H 

over a husband that KW Ion, • 

In this manner t!>< Wo Won 
In addition lo his coniniuu lilxv, lie 
time io cultivate the ; 
mend a variety of useful articl 
house. It Was soon 
hiishiind hod reformed. 
• rally believed, because he nas a sal 
the gibe? and sneers of n large nuroj 
Deticor 

laugh tliai nr< 

came in from all quarters. He VlM 
able to repay m ighb 
dies lived in the Isfaip witb each 
oilier. One v\ i Johnson said W| 

my husband, thai he th< 
well for him to sign the temperance pledg*!! 



not advise it,wheo he first began 
' spirit, for he feared hi* strength 

^ ^ H b > - " B u t now," said he, "you 
^^HgaotimiL'd five months, without touching 

^ H » , and it would l>e welt for lite ca.isc. 

^ ^ B M B should sign tlic pledge.1' " Friend 

^ ^ • B . " sii'l my husband, " w h e n a year 
I pmr safely by, i will sign the pledge. 

I For" months, instead of the pl< 
^ • a r y trial and temptation—and a drinking 

-vs well the force and meaning of 

—I have relied upon this gold 

strength, and remind me 
1 rod, to my wife, to my chil-

\\ bencvor rt* 
commenced, I have look-

ihis ring: I have remembered thai 
•;t the last words and dying 

of an excellent mother, lo my wife, 

I there; and, under the bli 

.' has proved, thus far, thi 
of a drowning man." 

year soon passed away ; and on the 
intb, on which 1 had put 
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t''L- rin 
J O M S Ml ' " ' : it OV< ' ' "• '!'• . '-ran-

ip|tur was done, little 
up PIUI kttwd his father, 
IT Johnson, *'KnilitT," said tie, * 
smell I:k. ihc (iri 

once, since we rode ho 
wagon." T!io Grim 
f:usband signed the pledge of ibo J 
with lean in his ev< 
thousand times more ; 
MOTBEH*l OOU RMO. 
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