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THE LITTLE CAPTAIN.

CHAPTER 1.

THE WHISPER IN THE GARDEN.

NiGur was closing early upon the com-
autumn day, and he vy drops were
to fall from the clonds w ].u || had
1 mustering und

t Wind.
It was a dreary trio,
wind, and the rain, —
mined onsla

er command of the

, —the and the
and they made deter
g0t upon a little cottage hum-
ing back from the road,
stood out 'rl"\u Iy, Tits

bly courtesy Bat it
3 mossy roof bowed
itant, and its stanch
sped each other more
firmly in the rough salute of the North-east-
er; and as for the iy — the cottage win-
dows showed a hnvlu fire and candle-light

%)
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smile that dimpled out into the darkness
with a cheery defiance, and hinted of the
comfort lying behind the snowy curtair

For within, the kitchen fire blazed and
crackled so merrily, and the tea-kettl
puffed, and strained, and sputt
cheerful song, that one would think they
were on a wager as to which eould
the most noise. The little supper table
spread before the fire, and there was

ant odor in the air of “somethi

Harry and Kitty, and * Queen Vie,” —

in other words a sleek gray puss, with g
coronet upon her forehead, —=at on on

gerly superintending the baking of
cake before the glowing coals, while .
was engaged in the double occupatior
holding the little baby brother, and complet-
ing the education of * General Washington,”
a rather small representative of (he canine
species, but, as Jamie would have told you,
with a mind very disproportioned to his s
Mother bustled around, putting every thing
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in order, and making the small kit

pleasant as a palace. At
was ready, and Kitty ¢
agnin, —

“I wonder what can keep father!
is hardly ever so late.”

Then Harry, Jamie, and the “ General™
made frequent exeursions t
but only reported, with
that “nothing v soming except the
and the rain.”

“Poor James,” sigl Mrs. Grey, “}
will have rary waulk after his har

id she lighted a candle to
the window that looked down the
ing road.

The old Duteh clock in the corne
away faster and faster, and the quar
half hours passed without 1
sound of familiar footsteps.

Little Paul, the baby brother, fre
complained ; was fed, and laid away con-
tentedly in the little wooden cradle with his
pink thumb in his mouth. The “ Queen”
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slept royally in the chimney corner, and
Kitty followed her example; while the
General's s winked and closed in sym-
pathy with his master’s.  Still father” did
not come.
said Mrs. Girey, sadly,
“you need not wait any longer; you must
¢ your supper, and go to bed.”
The children rose with disay ppointed faces
for they were yery fond of their
they always looked forward with gre
ness to Saturd
work being ended,
maginations w
nearly finished the
No st

" when they caught the sound of

here’s father 1 eried Kitt
“No such thing,” said Jamie,
never stepped like that — that’s some old
man,”
“ Well, the > is opening,” persisted
Kitty.
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Just then a voiee without.broke forth into
the chorus of a roistering convivial song.
“Hi miral, miral miraldi !®

it's a drunken man,” cried Kitty ;
flew to bolt the outer door.

“T was just in time,” cried he, returning

with & red tace. -« Just hear him pounding
on the door.”

“I wish fither was home,” gaid Kitty,
beginning to cry.

But now came a perfect storm of blows
and violent language, and a strange ly fa-

voice cried, “What do you mean,

Maggie? Are yon going to keep me out
all night 7

Mrs. Grey turned deathly pale.
stairs to bed, children,” said she
“1t is your father, but I 1k

2 will not want

ry and Kitty turned, but Jumie lin-
gered anxiously while Lis mother neryously
slid the bolt.

“What do you mean, woman?” ecried
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ering in, and eatching nis
shoulder.
“ Remember your little son, James,” whis:
pered Mrs. Grey, while Jamie eried, *Oh,
father! father!” with such agony in his
voice, that James Grey partly came to his
senses, and said, almost te
“What is the mat
didn’t think T'd your mot
That was all in fum.”
Jamie sobbed convulsivels
himself into his father’s srms, while
Grey soothed 1 caressed the delieate,
itive child, for whom he had
pe
And now, N ie,” said he, lookit
his wifes, who sat with tearful ey

hands fallen hopelessly acrass her

you going to be so sullen, bec

made a little mistake ?  You see

me in th enching rain till T was in a
angely, I think T

must have had & sod to the head,

and didn’t quite kuow what T was abour.”
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“Oh, was that what made you
queer, father 7" said Jamie,
“Your face doss look ver
Mzrs. Grey sighed, and, rising
some dry elothe 1 little Jamic
“You may clear off the table, !
“I've just come from the
my life. Mr.
luck this
a dinner
1 of it. He'
I, and never does things by halves.
thing nice to eat, and
better, oceans to drink.  Oh, we
time, and I didn’t forget you, eith
I brought lome'a bottle to g
Is that tea le boiling ?
just hand me a little sugar.”
said Mrs. Grey,
1

“ Jame

lis should

ha sadly on
}

drink a drop; and ok, my dearest husbar

she continu W starting tears,
could only make you see it as I do. Give

me that wiserable bottle, and let me throw
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Oh, think what the

the poison all s
let this fiend de-

end may be!
stroy the happiness of our ples
gide, and shall our little innocent ch
brought to mise and blush to own
“ There, the , that's
interrupted Jumes » angrily. “The
1o need of going into such hysteri
tragedy isn't in your line.

1o take a little

work, just to keep up his &

sort of medicine which he n

think it is pretty hard that his wife
fall into the sulks the minute he comes home,

and k to him i
You know I only

picked out of the
while, on some such

take it once in a g

wretched night as this.”
said Mrs. Grey, “you
take it oftener than you did a year ago;
'y, but T'm so afraid the

“Oh, James”

and, don't be an
habit is growing upon you. You can not
see the evil of it now, but by and by this

friend, this good medicine, as you ¢
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will “bite like a serpent, and sting like
adder.’”

“T believe I can quote Scripture as well
as you, Maggie. Didn't Christ turn water
into wine, and probably drink it too 7 What
do you say to that 7"

“I am pot learned,” sai G
sadly, “but I know the our ble
Saviour made must have been very diffe
from the poison men sell now — poison that
ruins their fellow-creatures’ bodies and so
Let me tell you, James, how I have 3
some of these famous wines and best kinds
of brandies are made.”

“Stuff, Maggie,” said James, good-r

3 we drop the subject
It’s rather It of yours to u
tains out of molehills. Women are

frightened. They haven't our strength of
character. Why, Maggie, you ought
have more confidence in me; and 1

show you how much T can take, and not
feel it in the least, Tl Just finish this

bottle.”
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Mrs. Grey looked up imploringly, but all
in vain ; and sitting down by the fire she
dropped her head low in her hands.

“What are you thinking of, M
he said, after a long pause, during which he

his glass in silence, and the fire

low on the hearth,

thinking of my brother John,” she
replied, without raising her head.

“Pshaw 1" exclaimed he, shifiing his
fieet uncasily. “Why will you be so pro-
voking to-night! I hope you don’t think
of comparing me with that weak-headed
brother of yours. He eouldn’t Wl any
temptation. He died as much of idiocy as
drunkennes;

“James,” cried Mrs. (
must not speak so of my only brather.
sides, you have no right to pass such juds-
ment.  You did not know him at first,

he was the pride of the family, and w

with his uncommon talents, we thonght he

might rise to any position. But eruel friends

Aattered and tempted kim; and when you
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knew him he had fallen, — fallen, — his

hright intellect was clouded, fire ran in his
veins, and when he died — Oh, James |”

“ Well, Maggie,” said he, setting down
his glass, “ you've just spoiled the evening
for me. T haven't had any peace of my life.
I meant to have told you how politely Mr
Mabbit spoke to me to-night. He showed
me how I could make an excellent invest-
ment of my little savings, and even hinted
that he could give me some good post in his
employ, if I ever got tired of slaving for
that ‘slow coach, old Fundy. And the
fact of it is, Maggie, I think I ought to be
carning more. These distilleries are doing a
great business, and growing more and more
profitable every year. I believe if Mabbit
makes me a good offer, I'll close in. Just

ntinued he, strutting aer
gan to feel the exhil
tion of his late draught; “ we shall yet
in our own carriage; we will move out of
these suburbs down into the gity; you shall
have servants, fine dress, every thing you

want. ‘What do you say to that 7
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Mrs. Grey clasped her hands fervently.
“T say, God grant that you may have noth-
ing to do with that distillery |

“There it in," said he, fretfull
“Where one expects u
nothing but opposition and fau
never knew you so unrensonable
retired sullenly to his room.

His wife remained weeping and prs
by the fire, thinking of her old home, and
the dearly-loved but misguided brother who
wrecked its peace and happiness, and brought
her father's gray hairs in sorrow to the
grave. Surely James must remember that
father’s dying wonds; how solemnly he

warned him of the horrible snaves Inid for

ny unsuspecting feet. Yes, and did

not James make him many promises, and
tell him the should be no more broken
bearts in his family for that can Jut
now she felt the old shadow creeping o
her hearth. A as! what could she do to
avert the threatened danger ?

James Grey was
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gilence of lis room ; but they
self-confident thoy

“I can't alw: ive up to
wlims and notions, Women
frightened and upset.
and able to control myself.
and then can
*eally think I feel better for it.”

Alns, alas! Tt was the voice, the
ubtle, tempting voice, that made all Ps

dise to shudder, and they were the old wor

the same old words, powerful as

temptation —  Ye shall not surely dic.”

CHAPTER 1I1I.
BLIPPERY PLACES.

THE storm and the
together, and the sun,
g wreaths, threw

across the fiel

James risen with
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eyes and a throbbing head. His simple
preakfist had passed untasted. Little Paul's
crow of weleome, and fair, ontstretched arms,
had not been noticed, nor Jamie's anxious
hovering about his c¢hair.

« James,” said Mrs. Grey, breaking a long
silence, “will you go to church to-da)

o, was the short, decided answer.
“Why, father?” asked Kitty, timidly.
“Don't bother m ild,” returned

sharply. My head
Kitty looked grie 5 akin,

her aside, whispered confidentinlly, ¢ Don't

mind it, Kitty, T'll tell you wh
ter. Father had a rush of blood to the
head last night, and was dreadfully sicl
I don't think he has quite got over it yet
Poor father! he works so hard for ¢

« He does look sick,” said Kitty, ir
pathizing whisper; and the child
softly on tiptoe, adjusting caps and tippets,
and stole like mice from the outer door, to
wike their way to church.

When they returned, father was lying
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upon the lounge in &
er was crying, with her h i
little sleeping Paul.

€5 fthicr 80 very sick?” asked Hurry
apprehensively.

Mrs, Grey shook Ler head ; but before
had time to speak, Ler hushand roused
his lethargy, and looked around with b
pleasant smile.

here’s father again,” cried
ultingly, running to throw hir
arms, while the others followed, w
of delight,

Yes, there was again James
had slept off the effects of
night’s dissipation, and was ong
lear-liended, kind father and 1,
afternoon passed wpily, it

with plea and {

Bible stories, — Ithough

Wis not a member
respected religion,
of his wife's gentle and unobitrus

>~that even Mrs. Grey was reg
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thought she had too easily given way to
desponder She was proud of her fine-
looking, energetic hnsband, and

with the thouglt that all would yet
e right. Tt was not possitile that /e could

a common drunkard.

John
xcitable, and easily led away ;
stronger common sense, and
ever to fall so low.
y family they
around the cozy fire,
itting-room, half kitchen,

much better than the more

“TH tell y 1 waid Jumie, as the
rs to bed, # I think
I the world.”

“except wl

y and Jamie laughed m whi

happy sounds flonted back ir

Kitehen, James Grey
proud of those little children,

“You may well say that,” responded Mrs.
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Grey, with a plea: smile. “Mr. Brown
tells me Harry 35 a fine scholar ady, and
Jamie is further advanced than y boy of
his age in the school.”

“T intend they chall have every advan-
tage.” said James, rising and walking th
floor with a quick step. «1f T prosper.as I
hope, there is no repson why they shonld
not go to college some day. Who knows
but I may suddenly turn out rich man
With such « ifty wife as Maggie,

nimed Mrs. Gy
cloud pmquw over her face, “ promise me
¥ou will not enter that distiller Y- No mat-
ter how bright the et seems now, 1
have a terrible presentiment that the enq
will be ruin,”

* Pshaw, Maggie, Yyou always se

lions in the way!

80 many
! Besides,

 you haven't

any confidence in your hust and, and think

1 of straw, blown about by
, you ean ut

w5t pray for me,”

alf lnughing, “and sk your God

to keep me gli
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“T do that always, James,” said Mrs,

srey, sighing : “but I do not think we Lave
1 right to expect much help when we piay,
“Lead us not into temptation,’ and then walk
right in ourselves, with our eyes wide open”

* Margaret, you take too serious 4 view
of these things One would think T ws

ing to jo z of thieves, or take
counterfeiting money. Don't you know th
some of our t men are engn, M ihis
business 7 Mr. Mabbit Limself is a most
respectable member of Dr. ——s cangre-
gation.”

“I don't care if he is” said Mrs. Grey,
warmly, “or even if he belonged to his
church. Among the twelve disciples of our
Saviour, one betrayed him; perliaps
there is the same proportion of traitors
among those now professing to be his fol-
Jowers. I am sure, James, he will
sorrow in this world or the next. «W
unto him that giveth his neighbor drink

“Come, come 5, you are getting
xeited. 1 don't think that was a very
charitable speech for a Christinn,
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“Perhaps it wasn't,” she returned, hum-
bly; “but, O James, it you go into this bus
ness, T shall feel all the time as if you were
walking, in the night, upon the slippery edge
of & precipice, and perhaps the next
would plunge you into death and de-
struction.”

“Well, Maggie, there’s one thing c
tain,” said James, kiss r affectionately ;
“you've in earnest about the matter, and T'll
promise you not to make any hasty decision.
Perhaps T shall find some better investment
for my money.”

Mrs. Grey looked up with a smile of glad

surprise, and for a time the heavy burden
was lifted from her heart.
The whirling leaves and leaden

autumn place to snowdrifts and ic

and James Grey still walked proudly in his
self-confident stre ngth. To be sure, he
stopped once in a while at fhe new club
room, where every thing was o bright and
pleasant, where they sang such' me Ty songs
and told such good storie But as hu wifl
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had warned him that this was another
“glippery place,” he concealed the fuct from
her, although he shrewdly suspected that
she had m y doubts about the
“husiness” which detained him so late at

night.

But it was now Christmas Eve. There
had been great hilarity in the kitchen
Little warm woolen stockings had been dis-

posed in the most advantageous place
even General Washington had been i
to superintend the hanging of one of baby's
socks, with the promise that it should be
filled with sugar plums, of which the canine
general had grown very fond

But now the little voic
died away, and in the silent room M
awaited her husband, who had prom
return early, with his pockets full of p:
ents from the city. But the hours p
on, and & strange presentiment of evil be-
gan to oppress her. Ten —eleven —twelve.
What could have happened? And with a
beating heart she nnbolted the outer door
and peered out into the kness.
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Nothing was sight, but she heard
through the clear air distant sound of
revelry and drunken frolic, that made her
heart faint. The sounds came nearer and
nearer, and the General's low growls
broke into quick, an barking. They
reached the e, Yes, it was James's voice,
and he was being led home by two compan-
ions, not much better off than himself,

% How do, old g " he stammere
stumbled into the house. “ Give "

Wish 'e merry Christmas. Hi to oral oors AI
ooral lu ; “Landord, fill your flowing bov
and, bursting into an idiotic laugh, he fell
into a chair.

Presently he looked up again, and ad-
dressing the old Duteh clock, called out,
“ Colonel, old boy, what'll You take to drink ?
Give ’s y'r hand. Hi tooral ooral.”
Maggie laid her head

Poor
upon the table, and
burst into bitter w eeping. He looked at
with a sort of stupid wonder, and wink
solemnly to the old clock, said, cor

“ms to feel bud about suthin',

1
1er

entially
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Well, it's sworld of trouble ;" s
g into the little back room, he
avily upon the bed
Poor Mrs. Grey followed him, and threw
her arms frantically around his ne
James, speak to mé, speak to me ; T can not

bear it!”
Bat he had salready dropped off info
heavy, lethal ; and was deaf to all

s of the wife he had
promised to love and protect. All night
long she watched beside him, with eyes of

the ag

putient misery, as with flushed fi \d
heavy, labored breathing, he lay in brutish
through all the solemn hours, But
the first stresk of daylight, the faint
sound of happy voices —like the low tv
young birds just awaking in their
nest —aroused ber from heér apathy. She
started, and r at it was Chrig
mas morning, and the little stockings had
been all forgotten. She arose and eagerly
examined her husband's packets. Not & toy

nar paper of confectionery was to be found.
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He had forgotten his children, and their
busy whisperings and wonderings sbout the
mysterious treasures which would feast their
eyes upon this day of delights. What
to be done? She would go to thei
and prepare them for their bitter disap|
ment. But ah! she was too Iate!
opened the kitchen door, a ery of di
broke apon her ears s ore, in the g
morning light, stood the baref ad trio, gaz-
ing with various expressions of wonder, in-
eredulity, and bitter disappointment upon the
little limp stockings.

“ That's a poor joke,” said Jamie, biting
his lips, and trying to look very less,
while Harry attempted to whistle ® Yankes
Doodle,” and made a dead failure, and Kitty
broke forth into genuine s "

“ Why, there’s mother,” eried Jamie, sud-

denly, “and orying, too. Has any thing
lappened to father 7 i

Then Mrs. Grey told the saddened Tittle
group that father had again come homé very

sick, and had not been able to buy them




28 THE LITTLE CAPTAIN

presents, but if they would be patient and

cheerful, it should certainly come ali right
on New Year's

They tried to be satisfled with the assure

ance, but very sober young faces gathered
around the breakfast table that mornin r, snd
Jumie, peeping in the bedroom v
ported in great dismay, that father ha
“another rush of blood to the head.”

CHAPTER II1.
SLIPPERY PLACES, CONTINUED.

unhappy man was James Grey,
when, oppressed with a blinding headache,
he once more came to the consciousness of
how terribly his feet had slipped. He 1
membered it was Christmas—a day of
rejoicing and innocent mirth in ‘thousa ds
of happy families; but Jis wifs sat with
eyes heavy with unshed tears, and the pa-
tient, wistful expression of his little chil-
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dren went to his heart.
dear ones he had embittered tl :
should have been ane of unmixed happin
His cheeks burned with shame a
rémembered in what condition he came
the night before.  What must 1
of him? Could she ever respect him a,
And his innocent children
pect? Were they not w
with fartive, timid glance

James Grey buried |
and in
aloud. s ¥ Wi de
moment, gent athing 1 fevered
head, without a word of reproach.
of gratitude, almost painful, dawned in bj

d eyes. “You do not despise me,
then, Magirie 7 e aske

She could not trust herse ) k, but
her fi rgive-
ful ear

ntance

amended
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He 5
to walk

present

the children, wh
as pa ames  Grey
a shudder of the pit yawning before

his feet, and of the terr
needed all his manbood to
He looked around the

nt

thought
* lemptation whick
r

seene it was!  Harry

new hook of

W

travels

hit, illustra

ed alphabet
ting a spelling ¢

ind the
noted
t his §
poor Kitty ¢
from “ round
Queen was a perfect dur
comfort: \b the
“M d James, r up
little Paul, who w twining his
around his fathe;

fair amr

made up
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my mind; I shall bring no mors
thi
resolye. I shall never drink again

“Will you sign the pled

pleasant home, 1

e, James 77

his wife, eager
# Pshaw, ) ie!” he exclaimed v

great displeasure. % How can 3

& question? T should fecl it

grace to sign the pledge.

only for those tervibly hard cases whe
, and need

& strait jJacket, I'm not

acknowledge myself o mem}

How would you like

Your gossiping n

over their tea, and sa

heard about poor Jame ey ?

80 far gone, he's sctually had (o

pledge ud then another old spuft

whine, * Poor Mys. (

great deal of trouble, and |

basn't come vet. 1y

in the g ,:rv}j No, 4

JUst yet. T believe T am able to balunes




THE

word, the

man. 1 mayt

LITTLE

longer.

CAPTAIN.
Maggie, I give yon
d word of a

s now and

the ith a friend, s lowered his

quor &

“ God grant

Mrs. Grey was
Alas!

all ney ee me the worse
Grey fervent

passed brightly and
ning of
awaiting her

have ked

rin upon the €

could she

within the bright, tempting club room,

in the city,

fallen,

That ple

imoma

the prospe

all help fron
sant New Year's d
 conversation with

enticing

she would havé known, with
that the i

proud spirit which
higher power,
more ally than
James had
Mr. Mul-
s had

and so brilliant wera

about the busines

yefore him, tha

resolutions and promises were all forgotten.
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efore night every thin s settled. The
hard-earned savings of a dozen years were
teansferred to Mr. Mabbi te
employed in the business,
self had aceepted a situation in the old dis-
tillery.

He reasoned very much to his own satis
fuetion while the barg 3
He was sure of his principle
such an easy way to make his fortune. and

James him-

place Maggie and the children in such com-
fortable eircumstances, Surely she would
give up her foolish prejudices when she saw
him'on the highway to suceess. But as he
came out of Mr. Mabbit's office, and walke d
along in the eool night air, gradually
fevered brain became more rational,
golden dreams faded, and he thought with
growing discomfort of the sorrow in Mag-
giv's sad eyes when he should tell Ler of the
evening's deeds. More and more unes

did he feel at the thought of the meeting

and explanation. His step grew more |

§ering and: hesitating, and when one of M
3




THE LITTLE (

Mabbit's men clapped him on the back with
a hearty —

% How are you, Grey? Let's go in, and
drink to your good fortune,” — James made
but faint resistance,

He felt low-spirited. He didn't think he
was well. One glass would certainly do
him good, and Maggie need never know it.
Then, as honest old Fundy had just paid
him his last quarter’ v, he would buy
Maggie a new dress; he would get & barrel
of flour, for ere just out; and pe

ers, in the coals be-

fore they went to bed. With these peace-

he thought he could safely get

with the Jisagreesble news he was
bringing home with him.

had had a good education,

pital story, and more than all,

norous voice, that came in with

great effect in the choruses of the midnight

revelers. It is no wonder, then, that he

received a warm greeting as he entered the

brilliantly-lighted rooms. He was excited,
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and drank fieely; and the vociferous
plause which greeted each
and the low murmors on ey 'y
a good hit,” “ Grey tells a cap
“And beats the whole of us on
£au to operate upon his mind

He couldn't refuse to take o
those generous, apen-hearted friends
thought so much of him, and
good fellows, in spite of their
nesses, he could not bear to hur
ings. Once a thought of his wait ng W

Smote upon his h hastily

to depart, but a dozen 1

tained him,
“Don't go yet, Grey.  You're
the party.  Give us nnothe r sor
all join in the chorus.”
ames hesitated.  [le's af
udle,” sneered a voice,
“Well, I'm thankful I'm not t; d to any
Woman's apron  striy eried .
red-faced ere ature, from the
the table

other end

*“1 believe I can st 1y

as
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| James Grey, quickly,
caloring with fal hame. “TFm as much
r y man here;"” and

“So

my own mast
again oon became the
most uproarious of the party.

ow and then, amid the wild orgies, came
sweet,

o vision of sad, patient eyes, and the
wistful faces of his innocent children. But
he was reckless now, and glass aft
of the liguid fire was tossed down his burn-
ing throat. His jokes and “ capital stories™
soon degencrated into weak and sense
maunderings, and yre long, under the
table lay a heavy, inanimate mass, — was it
il gibes

mén or beast 7 —a theme for scor
and sneers.
In

through + almost

y watched
endle ight ; but not
till the wn did James Grey tinble
object, with clothes tattered, br
and empty pockets, make his weary way

home. - As his wife met him at the door, he

only burst into feeble weeping, and suffered
resistingly to the bed.

her to lead him
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He told a pitiable, br

been attacked by thieves o

almost left for dead; but

eruth was all too plain ; and Mrs, G
with dreary apathy she bound up his
and bathed his burning face,

was past, and that the tragedy of her
was to be enacted . Her

too great for outward monst
though she had wept befory
with tearless eyes that she threw herse
upon her kne nd besought 1
might pass from her. »

When again Jumes Gre Y Tecovere
senses, there was much 1 show of
ance than ever befor He had f
utterly, and his boasted strength and
ciple had eo failed him, that
with angry s

he
me and sullenness,

He had broken his promise
dared nor wished o ma

ched and unnerved
yearning came over him to pour d
other fiery draught, SLONg — strong




grasp
us elixir down his p
thought grew upon him, till

became almost maddenir Hea

He couldn’t wait a minute long

nd with wild, rer eyes, he ized his
coat, and smoot a f
tinotive sha buttered
t James Grey — sl
door. But turning
canght a gl e of his wi
ve eye
t will do, Marg * he eried,
“T1 let you know Pm not to

be
ce & conviet.”

I didn’t know you felt well enough to go

id Mrs. Grey, apologetic

ing.

t's {he very reason why I'm

to the city may cure my head-

sighed, and added, timidly,
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*Could yon let me have a little money be-
fore you go? Our flour is all gone, you
know.”

Jumes felt for the well-filled pocket-book,
but it was not in' its usual place. With an
exclamation of dismay he hastily searched h
overcoat, and turned all the pockets wrong
side out; but nothing was there. He put
his hand to his head, and tried to think. He
vaguely remembered, the night before, being
asked to play, and to play for money too,
He lost once or twice, he knew, but he had
not staked all his money. Could some
rogue have stolen the rest, or had it fallen
out of his pocket in come of the many stum-
bles he remembered on his way home ? But
all was in hopeless confusion, like a drc

His hand dropped from his pallid face
“It s gone, all gone, Maggie, the whola
quarter’s salary, s oss 1™ and
he leaned despairingly inst the door
post.

*Perhaps you will find it again” suggest-
ed his wife, taking his burning hand. “ Do
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not be so unhappy if it is lost, wy
need not give up in despair.  We will be
very economical. I'll make over the ehil-
dren'’s clothes, and we can even sell one or

two articles we don’t really need. T'll prom-

ise to fight this enemy, James, if you'll only

fight yours ;" d she burst into tes
James Grey was troubled. He
most ready omfort the dear, patient wife,
and make one more desperate vesolution to
ve up strong drink for ever. But oh, re-
looked s0 miserable There
ie 8o sad and fearful, — his little
ring, and balf afraid to come
abing into his arms, — |
which would have made them so comfortas
ble ; and no one to blame but himself. Then
came a yision of the bright, warm club
room, full of merry revelers. There was
no trouble there, and what a shout of wels
eome there would be, if he made his appears
ance at the door |
Jumes Grey was a coward, and he thought
to himself, #1 will f t my troubles this
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one night more. To-mc
them in the face like ¢

He looked up at I
&mile, and, muttering something
to look for his money, he hurried ou
gate, and with eager step sought
of his previous night’s revels.

1 the house, dr

the early l\u[wht and witl ling
heart, gathering her little children s ound
Ber, she bade them each pray for their
futher,

“T5 he worse, mother 77 4} d Jamie, the

tears springing into his el ar eyes.

“1 am afraid he

“ And will he die?” gy ped Ki 1

ing ler hands tightly over her little beating
hl’urt “

““ Unless God he *Ips him," said Mrs, Grey,
solemmnly,

.lmmn burst into tears, and Harry eried,
“O mother, @ send for old Dr. Grant
“No ene but God can do him any good.”

said Mrs, Gre. ¥s tearfully,
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“Then we will ask him rig away,” eried

Jumie, and Mre. Grey was comforted as she
ow the small clasped hands, and sweet,
reverent eyes, and heard the simple pes
titions rising from the fullness of their inno-
cent hearts.  “ Sur * thought she, * God
will hear these prayers.” And Guod did heay
them, and answer them in his own good
time, although, with a wisdom we may not
question nor understand, he permitted  still
heavier shadows to gather around that pleas-
ant home.

Well s it for Mrs, Grey that, stand-
¢ upon the tl f the new year,
the future was mercifully vailed from hep
eyes. fore her, and those little, une
tried soldie in the stern tle of life
there 8 t fight of ¢
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CHAPTER IV.
GRCWING DARK.

s May blooms had unfurled ¢
banners from the apple trees, and the s
of the robin was heard in the land, Tn the
long spring twilight, Harry, Jamie, and Kit-

with their little neighbors

*What's hat coming 2" sudden
little La ¢ all, ing down the
road.  “T'm afrid it runken man.”
Harry, with a quick nsitiveness, looked
in'the divection indicated by her rosy fing
“Why, that isn't a drunken ried
he, the blood rush 2 to his hair; “that's
father.” |
“Well, what if it is?” crieq Dick Sta-
ples. 1y may be a drunken man, for all
that”

“What do you mean?” cried Harry
flereely
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“T mean your father drinks, and thaty
what makes his face look =0 red and sk
“No such thing, ed Jumie, h
eyes leaping into sudden fire. ©
rushes of blood to the he

and mother says it's very dangen

And Jamie choked down a sob.
“Ha, ha, ha!” laughed Dick, tauntingss
“That's & good joke. Why, isn't
in the neighborhood that doesn't know

ks like @ fish. 1 declare he's slage
gering abont now as bud as old drunken

sprang like a young lion upon Lis

tor, 8o wild with shame and bitter

pain that he hardly knew w he did
Dick’s brother flew to his assistance; and
Tittle nie, with flashing ¢ , enlisted on
the of Harry, while the General vigs
attacked his muster’s enemy in the

Take it ba creamed Farry, whils
Jumie, with bleeding face, had no breath for
words,
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T won't,” retorted Dick;

now he can’t tell the door fic

#Boys! boys!” exclaimed a voic

reproachful surprise; and, turning quic
the young eombatants beheld their white-
haired pastor, his kind face full of grief and
pity.

The boys stood with downeast eyes and
paralyzed tengaes; while the General, feel
ing himself involved in the common di
retreated behind Jamie, with drooping

“How did this happen?” asked
Mason, kindly taking the he
punting Jamie,

“He called our father a drunkard,” p
Jamie, a large tear rolling down either cheek

" As bad as old Pete Brown,” added Har
ry, with flashing eyes.

Dick gradually
proot of good Mr. Mason's
ehildren weve left alone w

S0 Mr. Mason,” cried Jamie, “ don’t look
sosud. We know it was very w rong to

fight; but we could not help it when h
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called father such n . You don’t know
Bot Jamie

how a fellow feels when—"

ske down, while Harry stood firm and dg-
flant, muttering, —
rved him right. Td do it a . No
father & drunkard.
3 aid the kind pastor,
“let us talk over the matter. My little flock
has gone all astray. Did you for the
lesson to ‘do good to those who ——"

“Oh, I remember,” eried Harry, excitedly;
“but I could not do it that time. O Mr. Ma-
son, 0t it a lie ?” he asked
aud Jamie looked up with ea

The good old man's voi
with pity as he answ
afraid it was not all a lie, my
Your father has changed v much within
the last few months; but I | ve shall

» to save him.  We will all try
r— shall we h¢ added, more cheer-

I‘L«rr}'- brown ayes were distended, and
his proud young mouth quivered painfully,
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as he said in a hearse whisper, % It’s true,
then, Jamie. Our father is a drunkard.”
y “Oh, what shall we do?” sobbed
throwing  himself passionately upon
ground.
“My dear children,” began Mr. Mason,

wiping away a tear; but Jamie continued,

the

in a low, wailing veice, —
“Oh, will the boys chase him, and knock in
and throw mnd and stones at him,
as they do at old Pe srown ¥ Oh, 1 shall
“Hear me,
authority. & Yo 10t give up in this
for you and

“Oh, we shall be 1 dr &'s children,”

said Harry, bitterly ; and all the boys will

laugh at us, and call us ¢ Punch” and « Whis.
ey do old Pete’s hoys, ]

won't go to school more; and there's

rying to do any thin
* Stop, stop, my child,” cried M. Mason,

“You are g too fast.  There are a great




L] THE LITTLE CAPTAIN
many good in the world —men
and boys — will never thiuk of laughi-
ing at you. And, besides, T want you fo be
very br ageous, and never mind
a little ridicule now and then, and perhaps
you won't have to beur it very long, for I
think you can do o great deal to help your
futher.”

“W 2" asked Jamie
to b

“Ton the first e, you can ask God to
cure him.”

# () Mr. Mason,” s 1 Jamie, in a dis=

ppointed tone, * we've he that ever sinee

Ye it don't seem to do any

“You don't know thaty" said Mr. Mason,
«Perhaps God has a plan now
your own kind father again
link he would like to have these two!
p him.
“What, help God!" asked Jamie, with an
Iulous smile.

“Yes, indeed,” said Mr. Mason. “Of




DAF
course God eould do every thing alone, but
likes to have some of his work done by
his little children. He wants to see how
willing and ready they are to do any thing
to plesse him.”

“Well, Mr. Mason,” cried ie, joyfully
“Pm ready. What shall T do?” And, with
eager eyes and parted mouth, he seemed
ready to spring into immediate action.

Then followed a lon i, earnest talk, which
resulted in the conelusion that Harry and
Jamie were to be home ionaries. They
were to be very att 1 affectionate
w their poor father, 11.1 Y were to try all

ent expedients to k

They should tall him fi

abont their school and the
should want help in his sume: 5
should have some curious |
and they shonld both )
une y or his throat rehed, and
be y to give him a dranght ‘g-m-.,m.l
Water. Then, whils father was gone to |

business, ¢} ey should still keep on trying to
s
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dogood. ‘They should call & meeting of all

the little boys and girls in the neighborkood,

and m if they didn’t want to join &
hould all sign

ny thing but pure,

#Y'm sure I never shall!” interrupted Har-
ry, with elinched hand: and burning tears.
“ But, Mr. Masor id Jamie, anxior

“won't all the boys say it's a pretty jok
drunkards’ boys to get up a cold- waler army 2

T'm sure Dick Staples will.”
«Perhaps some of them will laugh at first,
but it won't lnst long. I believe every boy
Jod spot in his heart somewhere; and
er if even little Dick S

our pardon before night.
But be careful, my dear little soldiers.  Re-
member that ‘he that is slow to anger is
better than the mighty, and he that ruleth
his spirit than he that taketh a ci And

never forget to ask God's blessing for Uhrists

sake
Mr, Mason went on his way; and Harry
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and Jamie entered the idened, but
hopeful, and anxions to their good
work.

But as they entered the gloomy, unlighteq
room, their young hearts were chilled with
a prmrnmm nt of gome impe nding evil,

“Is any thing the matter, mother 2" gskeq
J‘mm,rum»lm Up o where she sat, her
face buried in her bands, and her ) ng, black
hair unbound, ang falling unheeded gypp bies
shoulders,

llurry instinctively | ghted their
piece of ¢z andle, and reyenl, 1 hi

ing 'n"nn st the mantel, with & ghastly,

The Poor children gazed from e 4o -
other i pitify] gis T § N0 Round
the stillness fyy the wn ticking
old elock
At last Jamie made one mppe ef
timidly approaching his f ber, he
;1-1' ngly

S ]m? #s the matter, father?  Cagt you
tell yg 2+




THE LITTLE CAPTAIN.

& Matter 27 groaned James Grey. “Ohy
wothing is (e matter, only I've ruined my
ve cgurs " And

laugh.

nd canght the
frightened gaze of *h two bewildered chil-
dren. My poor K v
own misery in pity for them,
g all.  Mr. Mabibit has

ting her

ome; T will tell ¥
fuiled, and your fiuthe

“« Well, now, mpothe

i lost every thing

Jamie,

e all

. Fundy's, and w

child grew deathly |
r with a pitifol

4 surprise.

wot used to such words from

d Mrs. Grey in a low tone.
to frighten him,” said

tiis father,
«] didn't mean
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Jdames, half apologetically ; “but the
must learn not to be i impudent. A
gie," he continued, with a wild Imw firee
bloodshot eyes, « don't repronch
must be careful how You goad one st
on the brink of puiy, T'm going fast e

me.

chi

id, M

Y
e

Ul soon tapple over. Hurah!» Ay v
an insane laugh, he hurried to ),
" implored Mrs. Gro
and eatch hi,
reproach you, I

.'H‘rl. s
me—" Byt

ghly aside, and hurrieq

ly ru
g, mother ?
tul whisper,
Mrs. Grey shoak | r h
#0O mother, | y
We found oy
\h know our faher 18
sunk to g sobbing isper —
said Mrs, Grey
T ; and now he
of the horrible po;
“Why, mother

" cried Jamie, « il

e door,

an
Y
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ve it to him w

has made him a

one be go wicked a2 to g

he sees how wretched

Mrs. Grey smiled a st , wan smile,
little Jamic
any thing be done with them
onght to be hung”
vehemently, drawing up his sr
& What's the difference between
man in & minute and killing him
mother, if I'm roan
sident 5 i I'll o
1ls rum shall b
And th

s more
must

their pleasant, home in one short week,

nd go to live in the cit)
«Why, that isu't so bad, mother,” cried
«1 like

Harty, with returning animation ;
the eity."”
(O my poor child,” returned his mother,
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“we are not going to live in
houses on the pleasant streets,
narrow lane, in a rickety he
are already two ar three
all your father
“I'll never
again, while Jamie look
the room where he had
py hours,
“Ah, but you must,” said N
difficulty commanding her voice,
tage is already sold, and (he
coming to take immediate possession,”
“X don't think T can b
ie, in o choking voice,

" snid Mrs. Groy, making
effort to be cheerful for the sake (
dren, “perhaps it will not he
affer all. We will all work
make our new home

80 very hard,
together, and
48 pleasant and bright
"8 We can; and perhaps father wif be more
willing to stay wil

with that dreadsi] disti
“Mother,
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to his old question, “why can't father go
back te Mr. Fundy’
Mrs. Grey hesitated, but Jamie persisis

hild,” said she, with great efs
fort, % Mr. Fundy has refused to take him
back because ——"

“You needn’t tell the reason, mother,”
cried Harry, fiercely. X don's want to know.
Oh,” cried the child, jumping up, and pre
ing both hands to Kis achi T don't
think father t to make us 50 un=

ppy. 1w

't love him any mon

* cried Mrs.
and Jamie hastened to s

“Why, 7 love him; 1

poor father; and you k

we were g to do f

what we could.

“Well, we can poor Harry;
“but T can't exactly see wy wuy TN |
fieel as if every thing was

rrowing ¢




THE NEW HOME.

CHAPTER V.
THE NEW HOME.

Tr was at the close of 5 sultry day in June
that Mrs. Grey stood, with |
of workmen, conte mplatiy
of their lnbors.

oF & score of years, and enong

saved from the augtion «
very comfortably. Thee

eurtains at the frong windows, a lirigh

of earpet across the floc r, t}

at family Bible which hag
through two op three generation 1
ful and compan
ticked away in
good care thay h
hind, s
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but hiad been formally introduced to the new
lome by Jamie that very afiernoon. He
did not seem quite satisfied h the new
quarters; but, after a suspicious snuffing
wround the whole pr he sat grave

down by the old cloc s if satisfied th

sne friend remained unchanged.

“ Perhaps we shall be very happy h
eaid Jamie.

“ Perhs d Mrs. Grey, cheerfully
but the smile died on her lips as, in the stree

wrd runken
, and language she did not wish

veach the ears of her innocent child
ghe turned instinetively to close the window
the sultry, unwholesome air rose from the
teaming streete; and she sighed heavily, re-
membering that around theirold cottage home
swept the pure breezes, sweet with the breath

¢ June voses. Alas! how would her deli-

little human flowers thrive in this foul

Or, even if they escaped sickness and

| waste, how could they remain pure

phys
and innocent, exposed to the contamination
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urke with the almost heathenish
children in the row.
The happy voices of her childrer
hor. Sorrow never we ighs long upon young
hearts; and Jamie and Kitty were ol

baving a romp with the General, and I,

was eagerly telling her that 13 y
siep out of that dirty strect into
Some equares of liouses and
there was so much to sec and ad
sides, they were very near the
which good Mr. Mas 1 had told them, w herg
there was a splendid or
their old home.

The children slept bug poorly ¢
in their new quarter At

hal
1 half

ali’ hou
were loud, angry wore and slamn
doors, and gome times such fiig
that they st up in bed w
eyes, and baby Pyul
ed. But, as th

mory

fiase comfort-
day secume
censtomed to
mult, and

the limit

Constant nojze and

only more clos with
of their own peace I
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Whenever they were caught timidly pi
ing through the ls, met with

10y though

a thousand
well-mende
ridicule of the

and rickety stairs.

oried un imj boy, with a
a mop, as Harry and Jamie, with litile
them, we ling quietly down

on their way to the w

Hurry hurried on, b

further molestation ;

whistle from the before-mentioned boy

rought the battalion of ragged in-
hrill voices
2 What's the fun?"
s he was familiarly know,
ight eyes, and poini 1 de
satly-clad trio
hall door.  Su
these

out, “ Weasel

game — cateh Weasel asleep!” they leaped,




tumbled, and
children. Soon volleys
rubbish of every
them; and one r ng Jami
the head, he grew faint, and could ¢
ther. Kitty began to cry; and Ha
his whole frame shaking with
and

“What d u mean fo d
his young tormen
dancing with
ages around th

“Surrender
eried Weasel, who seen ‘I to
“and then we'll try your ¢

st to be done.”

back they
=el politely informed t

of the palace where tl
rived in the dingy pore

tri
than other folks, when e 'y body knew that
their father w: 1 ld “drunken
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Jim, who was the greatest soaker in the
row.”

Harry clinched his fists, and the blood
rushed impetuously up Jamie’s pale cheeks;

but their ragged guard took a firmer hold,

advised them to “be

ked pride, their o
astches ripped off 1heir el
and their hats jammed
was carried into immediate execution, not-
antic efforta at self
pared by common cou
ary little and helpless,
in convul
Jai 1 the e
I

and seemed almost

I
ghort in the work of destruc
uneasily
“What makes you look o at a f
“Tm very y for you, Wease!
Jamie, still looking at him with an expres-
sion which he could not understand.
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“And why, pray?
“I can't tell,” said Jamie
am.  Weasel, huve you got a mo
The boy gavea ery of sudden pain.
“There, what did you do that for— eh
You knew that would cut’ me, you did.
She’s dead I said he, with a wild =
now, if yon ever ask me agni
The deep, sweet pity

touched him. “There, now,” said Le, ©

home. T'm sorry I bothered you. Who'd

think I'd be such a squash?”  And Weasel
gave the word of command for cc
hostilities, which was

“Only,” added W l, as (he
went slowly up the stairs, flutter ng
rags as the worst-

m of

many
mmortal in
the crowd, = don'tlet me
£o to church ¢
ciples. We'll show you bets
that” )

Harry and Jamic
outraged Gienernl, whos
ed with two or

T game than

1 by the
ornament-

e old tin pans, hurried
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@p stairs, but not quickly enongh to avoid
hearing loud murmurings from the young
rabble that they were not allowed to have

more fun out of the ¢ prigs.
“Oh, mother!” cried Harry, bursting in;

and throwing himself on the floor in a perfect
abandonment of rage and shame. “T can
not, can not, live here. Do take me nway.”

Mrs. ( L mu distressed as the
a while they all wept

ful, patient Jamie ex-

litle ones,
together. Then hoy
claix with a brightening face,
“Well, Tl tell you one thing, mo
we shall have eat chanee to do good,
Mr. Mason told
v good spot in his heart sor
o] has.  After we
. 1 mean to get up
g the boy
“You'll never do it,” eried Harry
disgust; “and 7 wouldn't speak to the direy
Tittle soa Y
“We 1 see,” said Jamie, with a cquiet
elf,  God will

L in great

emile: for he the
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lielp me.  Mr. Mason say= he al vys

us when we say, “for (hrist's sake

The summer rolled on; and, i
the: patient, untiring love and of
wife and children, James Grey was
sinking lower and low In the interva
of his drunken frolies, he
employment with a pit
1 d then he bro
amily, But they wer

wan the exertions of |
were gone all duy, trying

little work whiol
enough to buy beead for
home.  And som i
Mrs. Grey would be
sewing to do; for e were
st any one living down (hat s
old lane,
+ they 4

vations, and
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friendly table

next

r chair could be bes

Jamie came wearily home, at the
an unsuccessful day, ouly
ing for bread

ng his

and o &
almost
feeble wail.
a biright thought se
ing Kitt
of the room

emed to str

out unt
who ily pact floor with
1 pressed to her

Jamie only pres

ile they picked their way

2, looking more
ever,

reeking cel

full

twinkling Tig many &
2 cellar
ly out into the

Don't

ed lurid-
faint twil

go in here,” pleaded Kitty, as
y paused befor of the low haunts
from which proce houts and drunken

spared



THE

merriment. But J:

tifling,
$abel of tangues.
exciting discussion w
Tumie drew Kitty bohind
8l it should be over,

“X say," suid & large man |
natured fice, but so bloated
seemed. ready fo bupsy
eountry, and 1o one hy,

You shall, o you sl

liss & perfict right 1 o 1,

Wants to, and it's no aghey
As fi is noy

SEnse

#and fools,
man's Jik
people.”
“Hurrah for
dozen dise




strong—

down by

der house were
1, in the midst

any time of d

horrible ex

tur

u conelt
that one

years, is full as ¢
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honse. You are dy
sure; bot it is just as certnin — "

“Put him down !
voice of the bar-keoper
ings arose from the crowd.
let him speak, if ho w
e, bringing down his heas
with an emphasis which made the
ring. “Let’s hear what he has to
And, under bis powerful protection,
speaker continued ; —
“ My friend

heads, and
1o steal, to ill treat your wive
and sometimes — somietimes
Aly friends, has not society a
tectitself against such enormitic. 7
not & right to aim at the root, the
all this evil?  Ang where shall

canse
Is it not where 1 stand to-n

not be & merciful thing if ¢

of ather poison holes in (]

erable street, were closed

night ?

0, perbiaps, you co




we have to live

ll eternity,
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ir,” began the

fiwe full of pitys but hoar
thireatening around b
ing him by the shoulder,

into the street, sa

thank mie that you got no wor
This was not very encourag

but, gathering all his brave

from behind the b

Kitty. The red-fac

ishment at such an

two little ch

sweet, pale faces, looked

of place as ange the
“What do you want

barkeoper, with an

of tone.

“Who is your fathers” « i

more roughly.
SMr. Jumes Gray.”
“Drunken Jim” explaineq
men,

the

man,
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“Well, I suppose it is then,”

here won't

aid the

wan.  “1 believe ody ¢lse

trust Lim," he L warsely, —
“but T manug a job out of hir

now and then.”
“ Please, sir,” said Jumie, gathering ll
don't sell him any more.

per frowned; and Old Tiger,

and almost tende
sulder, suid, “ (

for youn.

say something
Mr. —— we use

y onee, and had sy kind
gun to drink, and then we gray
vty hall the

to eat. Kitty husn't

supper,” —and he put

e sobbing child < and,

Paul,

to Old T
! His haads look 1i
chickens’ elaws ;" and Jamie burst

hement grief,
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Old Tiger was strangely moved, and on

or two hiard eases stole out of 1
tears in their oyes.  “ What h
#0t into every body to-night 77
keeper, angrily.  # Here, childre
cukes; now run home.,”

Kiity scized them eage
swept them nway with
“Promise me first that
father any more drink.

“You impudent d
keeper, stamping his foor,

Tflog you. T've lost u poo
€13 to-night by your whini

Old Tiger took Kitty in his arms,
Jamie from the store,

“Then it has done no d 1™ sobbed t
ehild. “He will sell 3 1, father
8ame.”

“Well, child, if he did
somewhere else,” saig Old
soling tor

be said no one else would trost




LITTLE, CAPTAIN.
somexhere,
ed Old Tige
ildren as the ms

etty bard aguinst the

They reached the dreary entray Rat
Hall, and Old r

Jr half dollar

mie’s unwilling hand, walked rapidly

unie ! his plan had utterly failed!

CHAPTER VI.

THE OAFTAIN OF THE COLI-WATER ARNY,
could
family of the

e

ir, and the insufficient fi
sad havoe in the fir, round faces
Paul drooped elowly, but sur

0 most tender eare ; and the de




rooms w almost

which ed them of

the old home, with the «

elock, to which they all clur

Hurry: and Jamie worked unflinchin
bt met with sl
and wretchedne

y and the
* nexighhe
more 1 more repulsive every
one respeet, however, the
become & little more endurg
quiet wnys and unobtrusi
nuss had won over almost the
regiment of Rat Hall,

After a long ser
winating in the

entir

s of persecn,
hanging of po
t who was eanght ont upon a q
ble, there was g ¢
ties, and they ey
tary respeo

adnal cessation of hostilj.
1 10 pay Jamie
> although he wa

and feeblost of qhen all,
charm in the expression of
which th y
instineti

invol
nvolun-

I
felt rathpr thyy underst
Iy all swearin ! Ianguags
hushed at

“Here comes
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Also
the

proud

passed to and iont the

station beyund derisive word

ences of
the Stening
bome one day, in the glare of moon, he
heard the loud the little heathene
ish children of the neighborhood, and kg
that something unusual had occurred to raise
them to such extrays mirth. Foreing

grew

his way thr the Jumie

nt to see the figure of oman stretehed
with lenden eyes and fiery

fuce, — her tattered garments covered with
mud and filth, and a bottle clutched tightly
in one hand. mie had never before seen
&/ wom raded ; and Jooki wround
he young rioters fi wicked miscliefy
he essayed to speak, s sobs

ont
which shook his whole
“What's up, litthe " eried ongy

touched his evident emotion,
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“T guess he ain't used t
othor. “ He thonght all women
mother.”

“Come, lJittle Grey, ]
the first boy. Now see, when 1
the ribs, she'll grunt like ny old pig.”

*Lews tickle her foot,” said a litle
npplying & feather to her blister

“ Bo d Jamie
nant theill in his voicn t
1o listen,
aruel! Do you know God sees

Two or three looke
sively, and one eried, © Pshaw |
nuy God.”

Pl tell you what to do,
heeding the interruption,
hold, and draw Im up by the wall,
thi broiling =

There were

but one vojee :
enough fun for to-day .

Bome thing by litgle (

Han army seizeq hold U)l o

1 m. huu\ n
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s in
handkerchicf

had quickly lifted the

urst mto
ith 5o little merris
ment in it, that Jumie asked quick

“ Wihiat is it, Weasel 2 Do you know her
W L nodded in a manner intended to b
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very careless, and said, as ift he we

fo sw. ) g the old
man.

#Who 2" asked Jumie.

Why, my old mammy, if you must
Know,” replied Weasel, assuming great i
difference.

“Not your mother ?*

Weasel nodded.

*You said she was dead |

“Well, isn’t she, or we
bitterly. “ I wish she was dead
Tittle Grey, don't | L me so w
great eyes.  Yow can'’t say or do )
wrong, I never belie
about angels till I saw vou. 1
thiy're getting You' reg

They: won't leave you hers long
I know it, I know it:” and

the ‘astonished Jamie, he guye

that admost suffoca m, and &
always remember handke
vanished in one' of tumble-down d

Ways, und Jamie went wearily home.




and  Mis,
little Paul,
ly, the

children rose

sily than ¢

Harry, g

ing pitifully upon his littl sufe
1z brother, exclaimed, v

hould t

and Jamie rose

of the room.

Here comes ligle Grey and the Geps
ass e~
make &

haking.

held

“ Please

and the litg]
od spot in his yous
suddenly quiet,

“ Here, little "up,” Weasel, ¢ take &
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EWig ;™ und he proceeded to pour something
out of a black bottle into a broken (ea cup.
*What is it ?” said Jamie, starting back.
“Oh; don't be afraid ; it's real y d
adozen voices.  “ Ben found it in h father's
eloset this morning, and I got the sugar out
of old Simms’ store. ome, taste,” cried a
Fyoung tippler; “it's just exactly what the
men drink.”
“There 1™ ¢ried another bo watching
Jumie’s ¢ ayed face, “ I knew 1 ttle
would be as cranky as & mi
“Boys" began Jamie, —
“Oh, don't let's haye any
don't want to dsink, 2o ba
anel don't &
Ly something 77 yrong Jami,
“Yes"” eried W azel, bringing his
down, “Jittle Grey shall speak if' he
1o, and I'll knock down the f
stops him

There was a dead hush,
800d in awe of Wensel's ¢
begun his specch, He ¢ I the

st, and Jumie
old &




CAPTAIN.

his own tou r way, of how his father first
begin to drink, and how he
the pleasant home, and
ture ; and n
miserable, mother

Paul was dying.

had drauk up
tlmost all the furni-
. proud and
and little

said Jumie,

with & quick, gasping breath, © you all

aw
what it is to have

friend a drunkard.
You have two broth Ben.  Your fathes
and mine, Jack
and Wea
Jamie

m sprees
—has amother. Oh ! hod
ry grown

3 time ow u
y begin to drink, and Jie

the Jane is du half the

around in

Shall we stumble

Ben's b H~|'vini.’

al, like old
tup in a gloomy

prison for
) find onr

[-mv cold winter eze (o
eried two or thres yoi

y"! continued

“wery near my dear old home tl

ot
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i8. o little wood, and right in the midst of

the thick trees there is a litile stroa

ool s ice, and it dunces and
the sun like 50 ma ny dinmonds,
the kind of drink God meant
The birds deink there, and the § app;

squirrels, and eve ry thing else that live

the wood 5 and you couldn't
to touch any thing that came
horrid blac ttle, A

we follow their example,
bappy as tiey e, We
good, and respected, W
this dirty little sireer
healthy houses. W,

take care of our litele

and there is ng

some duy, pot 1o by J

even (who kno

Staates, y

his young sudience

bean ) iking of

army.
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; and

roing to the
out the black bottle

stones below with a

in against King Al
sinstically ; and

s earnest request thy thing
- i

v to the han

s pencil, and upon a ¢

up
Hme We

print, and armids murmurs of dissatise

half the Test followed
legrees
uld only

make 4 simple mark itly felt
sl the importance of y wers

taking, and promised to keep their pl

edge
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most faithfully. There was much me
ment raised, as the General, standing
Jumie’s side, being suddenly dwit
spirit of inve on, lifted his paw
left its muddy impress upon the we
little sk “The General wishes to
eried We 3 and the little d
sinstically voted a member.
“What shall we have for a name
& volee.
“Well," said Jamie,
have you called nfter
Woods — the ¢ Cold

“ Who shall be

“1 vote for Wease
Weasel, jumping on ar
cidedly refused,

Dbest capt

v in spite of Jamie's remonsts

there were three subdued che rs for % Cy

log was enthu

Ko Grey;” and after passing a resolution
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that the next plensant day they
march out to Cold Spring,
other in the pure dr
stairs with a light hear

But a zense of unus
him as he entered the room.

aper pinned over

50 quietly across hi
seen such a smile up pale
, mother 2 he asked,

litle Jamie, a great deal

“ But,” continued Jami

o, uneasily,  what
it the matter with Harry 7"
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« Ol Janie,” oried Harry, with o burst-
ing sob, “ can't you see our little baby brother
is doud

Jamie grew deathly , but his mother
took his eold, trembling band. Do not ¢
Jamie. Dear little Paul can never
any wmore. He is happier than any of us

¥ shufling tread they had
learned to dread broke upon the stillness
the door swung rudely back, and Jumes
Grey staggered in.

“ Come, com;

oath, “must you be for ever whin ng

over
by?  You dow't seem (o
thing for my comfort. Can’t you
something to eat ? I'm horribly bur
Mrs.
standing before him, holc

figure, “see, it is Paul

te hat he's dead |

it with a
burning fingers

W, then gazing
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around st his weeping chil he burst
nto feeb

Jami i , and with
the affection, which had never wholly died
out of his forgiving heart, essayed to
comfort him, The wretched man wound
his arms around kim with something of the
old tenderness; a milder look dawned in his

haggard eyes; and he became so decply

moved with the child's simple, ng elos

quence, that Mrs. Grey felt a slight glim-
er of hope this sorrow 1ot be
the demon of drink hud

o closely enslaved him.  Even this solemn

in yain.  But alas

visitor could nat loose the chuin ; and in less
than an bour James Grey, mutter some
paliry excuse,

row and remorse i ms than
ever.

The day eame when little Paul's body
hould he itted to the dust; but |
father was not to be found. A few kind
neighbors were there, and poor Weasel
coming in late, with flushed face, as if I
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bad been on a long, weary tramp,

Jamie 4 perfect little white rose i
he thought “little Grey's brother might like
to have in his hands, when he was put down

in the dark ground.”
Aud the flower was laid in little Paul's
waxen fingers.

CHAPTER VII.

THE CAPTAIN'S PROMN
Monx earncat than ever were noy
desires to benefit his young con
more econstant his humble effor
the footsteps of Christ.
quest Harry was admitted
and so greatly had that 3
gubdued by sorrow, and J
smple, that there began
ence of opinion 1
Witk not a trump nfter
Volunteers had »

meetings, and Weq
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rance spesch.
most gifted
mother made
and blue badge,

up to now %

dlunteers moved

Simums ;

@ up, and
removed

to King Aleohol
¢ T glud P'm in th

ptember evepe

flourish t Mr, Si

k King Aleoh
you?” asked Old Tiger,

temptaously over the ragged
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, indec said Jamie, wit

“He will bo in a J
isn't now.  We mean to make him rem
He's a wicked old king, and has don
great deal of harm,
“ Why, what lus Le done to
Old Tiger, carrying on the
Epite of himself.
“He bas killed my =
by little * Rat,” bursting into ¢
“ Hebiroke my brother's
“He put my father in St
@ third,. A Ided a fr
“He mukes wy father see
and every thing
night.”
“Bad enough,” said Olq T,
“ Come you
Il pou
T you,
* Three

1
E slives

]

il they wope e
General contril uting a long, dismal hoy],
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“Three cheers for cold water | shonte d
damic; but in the midst of the enthushustic
shout which followed, Mr. Simms was seen
Advancing with a steaming fluid; and the

" retreated with move huste than digs

em,” muttered Old
r, as he watched th f

S rming on &
distant corner.

young
Simms ; no
tked wwa

his breast, de

advancing, wit
mournfol wind

e still went brs m the

st

s did not escape W




but that he should

head of their proc

hands of two of the ablest V

should be considered horses, pro tem

met with a hearty response, and Jamie was
seldom allowed to walk upou * training
day:

Still Jamie grew weaker; and he confided
to Weasel that “ he was growing to be li)
a little helpless
mean to be la
earn as much
working himself to deuth just 1o o
for them to eat; and the y didn’t
keep warm any more, slthoush ( 16)
only one roorm. What (l ¥ were
in the winter he couldn't wec.
the rheamatism now, so that
move; Kitty cried all the time,

#o queerly metimes, when he
most burning up, bis teeth would o]
fast as the banes old S

bis fingors.”

Weasel looked profoundly
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but, from the depths of his own poverty, ha
could not offer any more substantial conso-
lation. Neither, from his

of the little

1ggest a certain mo

s himself resorted in moments

sity. No; the captain w
out bluntly, and call it stoaking.
was an ugly name, and Wea
his own counsel.
So Jamie went
Tittle hop
of re
cold, it
could yet make one
common good; and calling

out of the house in the

all the

favorite in the r

u bone kindly presented for
tion. Beside withstandis

he did not disds v and the
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daily bread when nature ted and op-
portunity offered. o, ve ek, and intel-
ligent as eyer, he trotted along, makin
thousand little excursions, and yeu k

up with the feeble pace of his master.

They went a long way down into the
pleasant streets of the great city, and there
Jamie —after resting to reguin his breath,
and to have one long, affectiona wi
the General —addressed himse If' t 1D

Please, sir,” snid he to n tall, portly g
tleman who was p ing, “do you want
buy a dog? ™

The gentleman looked at him abs r
and passed on without g wa Agair
aguin did Jamie appeal to the busy thy
but with no better suec
noticr of him; others spoke
kicked the poor Ge:

fall, and Jumie timidly entere d
handsome stores, but v
rodely that he
further atlempts,

S0
s ordered out =o

could not bear to make any
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“1 declare, old fellow,” said he, in a tone
d weariness and ef, “1 believe
it isu't right for me to try to sell you, after
all. Come, we'll go home.”

The General wag, his tail joyfully, and
they were just turning, when a voice cried,
“ Hallo, little un'! do You want to =ell thag
dog 7"

Jamie turned in dismay, and uttered &

tioner was a boy 1ot much bigger
nsel, but with

y jewelry paraded over i

“ He don't seem to be much

uwled the boy

ood poing
Ge
obe
He danced, 1 ged, and stood on his
head, fing icked ou from
w8 little
pocket.

“Well, he s some,” said the boy, admiringlys
TN take him.’
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caught the General in

Jamie nervou

Arms,

Y helieve I can't sell b r

«Come, don't be & baby! Illgive you
five doflars”

“ Five dollars!” eyes opened, as

v took out & tempting new bill. “ What

vouldn't th

buy for mother, and Kitty, and

woor, tired Harry? They should hav

nice, warm supper, and suc
“ Here, take lim,”

m would falte

fear-

after

1

1
lut

ing his :
ame long embrace, with the General's dirty
puws twined avound his neck, he relinquished

zed the bill, und tarned de

him, &

away. A long, piteous whin
although his fing

turning once more, |

s were in

izht a wild glimpse |

r General's repro

he vanished round the corner over the shoul

ter

is new 1

Ol it is too much!” sobbed Jamie, sit-

one.

ing down tremblingly upon the e

“If 1 could only explain it to him, poor,
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dear old fellow ! T wouldn't mind it half so
much.”

After a long time he rose, and, with shiv-
ering limbs ward. At the
corner of the , ke stopped little
house oppy M. Simms’, and or-
dered some bread and ment. The man looked
at hin i ught the

You young vagn-
you mean o pass countexfeit money

“Ix it a bad bill, sie 2" faltered J
i aghast.

I shonld think it was,” said the
man, contemptugusly tearing it in two; “and
you know it, too. If you weren't such u little
fellow, Td have

you taken wp this minutes
but I suppose some old r

gue bas set, you on,
- out, or Tl set Wolf on you

Iy passed into th
was now almost it 3 e heavy

rain had increased, and Jamie, Joc g down
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the foggy

find the boy who had ¢

shonld never see the General | — poor,
faithfol old fellow! How patiently he pla
all his little tricks, and never suspects
master was going to treat n 80 «
Jamie felt o tightening over his h

that he could hardly breathe, and was forced
to sit down aguin upon the dripping curb-
stone. Then every thing be co
he tried to think what should be don

the General, but could not fix |
“T don't feel very bad
he thonght vagy

believe Pm goir

my pray For () 2
poor Jamie, dreamily; and his |
upon his breast. -

Suddenly & cheery voice rai
kis trance.

“T declare, if here i ! Seor
0 me this is a little too much eold water ey
for the captain of 11 woers,  What o
earth are You doing |




1! Now,
ould you
" said Jamie, as they
“T'i oo tired.
t 10 sleep now; and—I'll seq
1=
iid Weasel ;

old, dark room, sank we

I'm
you

and Jamie, tot-

that you,

My %1 was o afiuid father v

Do you know Harry has

found some one, at




lnst, to buy the old clock ?
movey, und s
is getting some
= we're going to hav
Just then Mrs. Grey came
almost cheerfully, and, cutting «
of bread for each of the ehildren,
making preparations for the fire.
Jamie covld not e 1
ke hear Kitty's bu
lears came in mamma's
clock was taken away,
stand in her own d

how every thing nice was

he shuddered painfal up. the
stairs shambled the he avy step he
well

Kitty, with an ¢ ssion of dismay, re.
treated elose to he sther’s side; and James
Grey, partially sober, s red into the room,

bareness of the place

fitful flashes of the fire,
him; and, after a few t [ stupid
thought, he thundered
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“What has b of the clock 2
Mrs. Grey

shouted,

again he

cak, woma e you dared to sell
st telling n
\" sobbed poor, innocent. Kitty,
anxious to allay the storm; “mamm
heap of money for
James € ng at her like a tiger,
s it, Magyie?” he cried, huski-
ve it 10 me—quick ! I must have
“You can not have it,” said she, in 1 low,
ed voice, “Tt is for the children;

ords came through his set toeth, —
“Then T kill you."
) lessly before him; the

T WS rui with a

wild ery, threw him

n, and the
il-directed blow fell heavily upon his upe
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tarned head. The child dropped as if he
had been shot, and there was a moment of
denth-like silence. Then, with & wail whose
horror thirilled every nerve of the wretched
father, Mrs. Grey ori ywly, —

# You have killed him — your littie son!
killed Jamie— our Lttle Jamie ! she repe
ed, with & wild tenderness, lifting the helpl
ehild in her arms.

Liule Kitty ran with agonized screams
into the hall, and a large company of the
Volunteers, headed by Harry, came flying
1p the stairs.

“What is it ? " eried they.

“The captain’s father has killed him!”
ried a horror-stricken voice; and Weasel
dashed frantically past, and out of the house.
In an incredibly short time be returned with
n physician, who had been forced to ¢ g
the strange, wild eloguence of the half
boy.

James Grey stood by in sullen despair

while the various remedies were tried; and

when, at last, Jamie's large eyes opened, and
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You're

You want

" and, turn.

ing away, he threw himself down in a chair,
and soon seemed to fall into o heavy sleep.
Jut, alas! when Mrs. Grey, wishing to send

for medicine the g Jamie, cau~

¥s those cunning ears beard
nd the cunning eyes opened
she had
k 50 low!
night, when Mrs. (
wnd watching, had fi

who had

hily casting around his guilty eyes, une

mindful of his starving family, his almost

dying child, appronched the secret place.

His trembling fir }
seraped it all togeth=

fingers! — not one
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small coin remained ; and, with a low, fier
chuckle, he stole from the room, to rus
one of the wretched haunts w

found open at all hours of the

the degraded precinets of the wr
i

No words sori rief and dis-
may of Mrs. y when she found her little
store entirely gone. She loc 3
tossing and delirious with fever. She learned

from his ravings all the piteous tale about
the poor General, and the eruel trick played
upon the innocence and of the
little child. She felt of his little blistered
fieet, and noted the sunken eyes and hollow
cheeks, and, saying with & strange, calm
smile, “He will be better off with Paul,”
she knelt beside the bed, and pr
out a tear, that “ God would take 1 5007 §
that Lis delicate frame might not /ong be
racked with agony, but that he might soon
be safe ‘where the wicked s¢ from trou-
Bling? where those dear, e Timbs
miglit be at rest.”

Was it an unnatural prayer for a mother?
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imple
anguish.”
were untiring in their
nd throughout the
e wread and muffled
in the halls ¢
the state of their bel

night, Weasel came wit

fat chicken, and two or
lunteers brought scraps of board

ned, and

to compromise his mantiood by a sud-
den brenking down at sight of Jamie's flushed

d vacant, wandering ¢y

Rats,” snid Weasel to the full o

awaiting his return in the lower hall, “10
tell the truth, I stole that chicken nd, if
the eaptain knew it, I suppose it would just
break his heart.  But you see we can’t leb

im die for want of something to eat; and
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yet it seems mean to make the captain eut
any thing that’s stolen, when we know how
he feels about it.  Now, suppose we all turn
in and work till we pay for it

“All right,” was the odsnatured re-

sponse; and even the laziest little “rat”

present was anxious to do something
plense the captain,

#No, no,” murmured Weasel
us he dlowly walked away, “1
eaptain give me the slip
such a good soldier down here, I'm ¢
alraid the great Commander is thinking
promoting him.  Well, it's mean for me
want to keep him down,” thought Weasel,
brashing his haod across 853 “ but (
wish they wouldn’t send for l.lm Jjust yet.”

Jumes Grey hud a famous spree. Con-
gcience and remorse were effec ually laid to
sléep; and, 6l his money was all spent, not
one pang crossed his heart at reme mbrance
of his wretched family, But on the evening

of the third day, as, nervous, unstrung, but
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he tottered into the cheerluss
remembered his passion, and thy

“ How s the child ?
Mis. Grey, with her head dix oped in her
did not answer, nor did
ty, hor Harry; and Weasel
the foot of the bed, with his
wildest disorder, glared defi
intruder.
A swift pain shot thro

ry hair in the

upon the

James Grey
s e drew near the bed, and looked

the frail, wasted frame ; but more and
more did he feel the of remorse, as hi

listened to the unconscious ravings of the

chiild.  Such revelutions of suff

7, of hun-

1 cold, and miserable weariness ; then

ety and talk

e pleasant old kitchen fire; then,

in, ravings of his last dis
city — thie chilling

the old General, and pi

al tramp in

to the
old dog that he “wouldn't, cowddn’t, have
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gold him, if they hadn’t all bee
ing.”

“Who'd have though
turning to one or two little sobhin
“the eaptain never let us know he
starving.”

James Grey sank down by the bed, and
bid bis face in his hands.  Jamic seemed to
slecp at last, and they all watched the flut-
tering of the small life with «

No one red, althor hours

passed on, and it was nearing midnight.
Suddenly there was an outery down be-
low, and a confused shufflin feet. Wea-
sel scowled angrily. “They've at it acain,”
said he. It's Ben's brothers back from o
bender. oo bad, too bad!” he continued,

& Jamie started, moaned, and opened
lnrge, troubled eyes. But the child soon
Beemed to recognize the familiar sounds, and,
with a leavy sigh,
hall stupor.  Pre
boke over his

ain into
easant  smile

face,
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“What is it, my precious child?” barst
from the wretched man, as he bent down to
the pale tips. “Here T am,
tinued ; but Jamie did not
“Doesu't he know me?” almost shriel
Grey
% Hush ! " said his wife
And, in the solemn ar and distinet
rose the touching little prayer which, night
and mornir mie never forgot to offer for
father
d below ; and the chi
voiee of distress and horror,
rupkard can inberit the kingdom
sick, sobbing

prayer,

sweet ealm settled over his face,
spened his eyes.
tht, Weasel," he eried. <Til

see you in the mor

“Good night, captain,” cried Weasel
“ Bless your heart, dou't mind me /"
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The noise inereased below.

%Well, there is a most nncommon row,”
eried Weasel ; “but the eaptain don't seem
to mind it muc

Suddenty Jamie again raised his beautiful
eyes, full of a wonderful light, and stretched
eagerly forth his wasted hands.

“ls he dying?” sid James Grey,in a
fearful whisper.

“Oh, he's going!™ eried Weasel, franti-
eally; “they’ve eome for him. O God! O
God "

A troubled look passed over Jamie's fice

“There, now, captain 1" eried Wea n
an agony; “that wasn't swearing— pon
bonor, little Girey, it wnsn't, now! Ob, can't
Yyou hear me, little capt 2" And Wease
seized wildly the little hands fallen back
upan the seant coverlet.

“He is safe with Little Paul” suid Mps.
Grey; and, with a long sob, she pre: her
lips upon the patient mouth.

Ah! why must these unhallowed noises of

earth 5o intrude npou a scene made sacred
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by the awful presence of death? The foot-
i enger shout carer, and

wly the room door astily burst

whose

stairs will be

minutes. Fly for your lives !

CHAPTER VIII.
THE ADDER'S STING.

take the captain d Weasel,

1 him often before

s ( with a shar d
1

a wild animal, and lifted
1 in his own arm Down
through the hall 1 stairs, lurid and
" y n, Jumes Grey bore his
hild out into the chill and solemn
He tottered a few steps, and theny
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within sight of his burning home, he sat
down with his dead child. His wife stood
beside him, holding little frightened Kitt
and poor, proud Harry, with an unnatural,
ant air, was (rying to hide the grief
ich was almost breaking ung heart.
Tt was a frightful scene. The fire spread
rapidly. Forth from the crazy tencments
the red demon flaunted mockingly his fear-
ful banners, and lurid flame and smoke filled
the midoight sky with an awful grandeur.
A stream of half-clad, half-drunken men and
women rushed frantically hither and thither,
and their oaths and f
wildly with the wail
dren,
Weasel, after seeing to the safety of his
wretched, stupid mother, and wrapping an
old shawl around her frembling shoulders,

bad stolen buck, irresistibly drawn to the
gide of the litt tain.  There he still lay
in his father's
Was involunt

d many a passer by
¥ rested by the strange
and fouching scene. In (he wild,

8
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light

tures, his disordered hair

fiery face, 1 in his d
fallen spirit eseaped from his horrible abode §
while, in striking contr erly pillowed
upon his arm lny the ud of little
Jamie. His golden hair swept lightly back
from his waxen forehead; the long las
drooping peacefully over the innocent eyes,
and the pale lips parted in a smile of ine
finite content. No wonder that every one
paused amidst the wild hurry and excites
ment, the shouts and sereams (l
the doomed s t with une 101y
to gaze with a starting ¢ on the sweet
leep of the Tittle child whose soul was
with God.

Among the rest came Old Tiger. “What's
is?" he cried, suddenly ; “it ean’t be the

s captain1” and he bent over to look

ild.

" said James y, huskily, “it's
you know Jamie ; every body knows
s asleep now. Hush! don’t wake
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him! But he is 50 cold! Won't any one
get something to wrap around him? I'm
afraid he'll free
Old Tiger looked ot bLim piteously.
“Come," said he, “go to my home, all of
you, and for to-r 3" but James Gre;
went on with his low mutterings.
“It is Jamic —my litde Jamie. Who
says I killed him? s g a horrible
e will 80. He always
loved his father,
little s
tered coat, wrapped it tende rly around
the icy limibs.
“We must get him in,” said Old Tiger,
with gruff’ kindness, to Mrs, Grey
house is only a fow blocks off,

Put up with an old

you are perfectly welcome to stay
you like.

It was almost impossibile

rey; but at last he me
Mously guarding the litdle wasted body.

and whispering heq t-broken words of ten-
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derness, which, alas! were all too late for
ears of the little sleeper
the party pavsed a moment wpon
of the burning street, the air be-
more vividly illaminated, and
ges of blue, yellow, and crimson flame
shot forth exultingly
zoes old Simms’ rum-he
ith a sad triumph.
the eaptain I
« moining James Grey was
clutch of that fearful disease— delirinm
ger i to call
avings.
s of hia
At one time he was tor-
3 the ible anakes wound
around lim, and hideous reptiles covered
him; glaring & 1 him from the
iers of the rooms, and fiends strove o

m his embr

delirium was at its ight on the diy

of Tittle Jamie’s faneral, and the company,

assembled below in Old Tiger's litde parlor,
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started nervously as the despairin  arieks
and sereams bupst upon the solemn iilness,
It was a motley group gathered arvand that
small coffin; bt neverhad there been troer
mourners,  The Cold Spring Volunteers had
been prepared under Weasel AnXious super-
intendence. Not one had been allowed to
come without the most carcful ablutions,
and some aite Wpt at arranging their g
gling locks,

“It might please the Kile eaptain, ift he
knew,” urged W easel. “"Twas hig tast
know.”

Also from every

tered a piece of blac

k of re pect and affection they could
how “litile Grey.”

sent for Mr. Mason, and as the

*d old man rehe arsed with tears

the simple story of Jamie's life, his earnest

desire 1o follow Christ, his patience and

love, ood fight™he had fought, anq

the | 2 *ward to which he had L en

groans arose on every
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side, and many a poor publican; catehing
npses of a better life, cried bitterly, “God

be merciful to me a sinner !

They carried little Jamie away from the
dark city, out to the old country burying
ground, where the violets grow, and the
robins come in the spring, and as the body
was lowered into its lnst, quiet resting place,
the Volunteers, headed by Weasel, one by
one dropped over their little hero o sprig

of fresh, living evergreen.

For weeks James Gray hovered upon the

borders of the and his delirium was

sggravated by the st
the rible attacks of con-
wred that his
reason was entirely overthrown.
al

In his more T moments, his wifé

tried to comfort him, But he turned wildly

Maggie, do not tell me of forgive-
ness and pardon. There are other things in
that Bible. There are curses and the outer
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durkness for such as me. See!” eried he,
pointing wildly with his gaunt finger ; “senl
God has sent his angels with theis vials
Sull of wrath. Ob; not that one, Mag-
lon't let them pour out that one! Too
" cried he nking back, with an awfal
thrill in his voice, It is all blood, the seas
and the fountains of water, as the blood of a
dead man, Ah! it is Jamie's blood. 7 Kkilled
kim, and T'm branded for ever, Lost, lost,
lost!” and he fell back fainting upon the
pillow,
in former days, had often
inated by the poetic grandeur of
book of the Bible, and now his
diseased mind wandered py
most fearful imagery. It
me d he again started wildly.
‘ Maggie, do you hear that thund:
Don't tell

vad. T know it was thunder, and I know

me it was only a wagon on the

what it said! Maggie, continued he, ex-
citedly, “we read all about the wvi d
the se and the woes, the horrible woes to
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come upon earth ; but, oh! when the seven
Uenders uttered their voices, do you rémetn.
ber, Maggie? he couldn't tell that—it
too awful ] Well, Maggie,” cried he, shri
ing with horrible laughter, 1 heard them
to-day, and 1 know what they said ;* snd
again he fell back, perspiring at every pores

a good constitution, d the
kind physici s bis mind is re-
lieved, he must soon die.” .

d it, and calling his wif

tion for me

here nor hereafter, and T already suffer the

torments of the lost. ow, Maggie, T have
request, and if you ever loved your
i husband, do not deny it T snust

drink once more. Maggie, you wonldn's

grudge me a fow hours of hapy

last T shall ever kno

once more ; let me drewn r

Jfive minutes, and then I will promise you not

to complain ; I will try to bear i, aud die &

thousand deaths for ever and ev
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But M ie and Old Tiger, turning with
streaming tears from the yet wilder elo-
quence of those wretched, imploring eyes,
were inexorable,

“I will try to forgive you, Maggie,” said
James Gre kily, reading hisanswerin her
averted face.  “But you do not know what

do.

James,” said Old Tiger, v t YOW

at your le Jamie's grav I mesn to
keep it, and by God's help we will save
you t00;” and Mrs. Grey, be
ce fine fi W
their wonted form and expression,
beneath the refining touch of sickness, filt
rt.
1 old Mr. Mason came to see him
but was only met with sords of despair.
1 blind,” said Jam
“I would go recklessly on, and ne
I feel the *bite of the si
the adder, and shall
And there is no pardon for me.

those reserved in everlasting chai




THE LITTLE CAPTAIN.

you seen my chain, Mr. Mason ?” said he,

rowing wild L fearful onel
, and every link
Drunkenness, robbery,
heavy chain, and it
me down. Ah, Jamie!”
whiully, stretehing forth
can you stand with
and see your poor
sinking down, down, with his heavy cly
No! do not touch it, swee

il blood.  Your

15" shricked James Grey.
“My soul is rod with the blood of my inno-

(who had learned to

3 " father, and

stolen in to inquire after his health,) «if
your sonl is red, PIl show you a the
captain wrote with his own hand, and gave
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“What, Jamie?” cried James G

ing ont his hand for the well-
worn paper Weasel took from his bosom.

He opened it, and read, —

“Come now, and let us reason together,
saith the Lord; though your sins be as scar-
let, they ehall be as white a5 snow ; though
they be red like crimson, they shall be as
wool.”

“He is faithfil that promised.”

A burst of tears, the first that had blessed
Jumes Grey's dry eyes for weeks, now

wed down his sunken cheeks. He had

d the verse often before, but had for-
gotten it; and now it came to him like a
voice fromheaven. A gleam of hope shot
through his burdened heart, and trembled
from his quivering lips in the one word —
“ Pray

And Mr. Mason did pray one of those
fervent prayers which sscend like incense
before the throne.

“He is saved |” cried the physician, look
ing in a few hours later, well pleased with

the repose of the weary features.
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Maggi L “and who will trust me
now ? bo will hold out the hand of
friendship to drunken Jim? God miy for-
give, in his infinite mercy, but I can expect
from man.”
that very day came good Mr. Fundy,

aud, looking with tears in his eyes upon the

ravages made by agony and disease, snid,
kindly, —

Ir. Grey, T have come to offer you your
old place in my store.”
“What!* eried James, a bright spot spr
ing to either ch “Do you dare trust m
Do you know all
,” said good Mr. Fundy, with a warm
the hand; “and I know that you
> signed the pledge; and have found o
great Friend to help you keep it. T am
more ready to trust you than ever before.
Think it over, and let me know your de-
cision to-morrow. God bless you, my broth-

er!” and the kind-learted man was gone,

More than two years have passed aw:
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d in the chill spring evening Mrs. Grey
is again waiting for her husband. She &

room, the dear

kitchen fire is blazi

as ever. Her face is not mmch
d, slthough there are same deep lines

r be enti LWy

swept

no longer that look of

and apprehension with whict

At last, with a clear, ringir e they

the door, and

he ‘springs to ope
James Grey enters with a quick, manly
tread
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He looks much older than when we fisst
#aw him, but there is a paticnt strength
about his firm mouth, and a betier
hines from his saddened e

“Late to-night, Maggie,” he says, bend-
ing over to ber and the fair little
eleeper and I stopped into the
tempe ¢ meeting for an hour or so, and
we heard some fine speeches. There's @

glorious work going on, ) d ten or

& dozen of m S
night.  Old ni peech too -

But Jumes Grey's voice faltered, and his
eyes filled with tes
“About J: i in a low
voice; “and every one cried. And then he
called on Weasel to tell {hem 2 about
little captain,’ and Weasel tried 1o say
thing, and tell them how Jamie covered
mother's face, and Low he got up the
cold-water army ; but it was all mixed up;
and when he told them that the
tain said, ¢ Good-night, Weasel; 1

in the morning’ and that he was trying
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captain in

( n, here’s the

whole ary

the right kind of badges on,*

—then he all down ;

but the. people

didn’t seem to mind it a bit, but just eried

d.

mother was there

too, and cheered as loue
And, mother, Wea:

100, in & nice clean bonnet and new shaw

as they oo

id she looked, oh, so proud and happy

Mrs. Groy wept silontly, but the;

bappy, grateful te

“And then, mother,” continued Harry,

whose brigh

heerful face contrasted ple

antly with his old air of sallen de fianee,
“another man got up, and said that, as e

saw around him a

many friends whom

he used to meet in at old Simme’, I wished

o sy that a new saloon had n built upon

that old site, and that any

ne now in need

htnent wonld

g they
the

nicest of fes, coffee, and soda waten,

could wish in the way of

eating, and

out to them by

the popular M. (

tter known, perhups,

* Old Tiger
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he had gecured the

le, ano less dis

arator of
cheered ; and,
e seen Weasel !

s, and twisted

- And, mother,” con
dly, “do

He brought
he Tooked so
fond of him,
m, I wish
vied he was
hould

ews for you,
“Mr. Fun

e into parnership

Maggie,” said Ji

proposed to
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