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WHAT SHALL: I. DO?
4 A TEMPERANCR TALE.
By T. 8. Arthur.

“You won’t go out this stormy evering,”
Mrs Merrill said to her husband, who had com-
anenced putting on his overcost.

“If I can do any good, I shall not care for
ihe rain,” Mr Merrill replied, cheerfully, as ke
buttoned his coat close up under his chin.

¢ But.the wind drives the rain zo0. You'll
be wet through.” :

‘“ No matter. I am neither butter nor salt,”
smilingly returned the husband.  ** Don’t you
remember that it was just such a night as this,
two years ago, that a good Samaritan picked
me up io the street, and took me to Union
Hall?”

The tears were glistening in the eyes of the
wife a3 she replied,

“ Go, Harry, if you think you can do any
good. I should be the last 10 cbject.”

“*Mr Merrill kissed tenderly the cheek of his
wife, who was still in the blocm of young wo-
manhood, and then taking his hat and cane
went forth, It was indeed a stormy night.
The wind came rushing along with a dismel
howl, and the rain {ell heavily. But few per-
sons were in the street, and they were hurry-
ing homeward, anxious to escape the war of
elements.

““The storm is heavy, sure erough. I shall
not find many et the Hall,” Merrill said, half
aloud, as he walked quietly along. . His way
was through a part of the town inhabited by
persons of the poorer class. In almost every
block of this section were to be found oame or
iwo lutle taverns, with either a glaring red
cartain, or an invitiag transparent sign, telling
of the good cheer within.—From meny of these
was heard the loud laugh, or the bacchanalian
soug, and, as they fell upon the ears of Merrill,
he sighed for his iufatuated fellow men, who
sought brief and exciting sensual pleasures, at
the expease of health, character, and happi-
ness. Sometimes he would pause, half tempt-
ed to go in among them, and besecch them to
stop in their career of folly ere it was too late.
—But the recoilection of several fruitless ef-
forts of the kind, cansed him to forbear.

Just about the time that Merri!l left his houze
a little scene was passing in a humble tene-
ment, that stood directly in his way to Uaion
Hall, whither he was going. - To a spectator
acquainted . with all the circumstances, that
sceue wouid have been a very affecting one.
There was a sick child upon the bea, and tae
father and mother standiag beside it. The
mother looked anxious and careworn, the fa-
ther’s face had a ‘troubled expression. All
wround indicated poverty.

‘“ Her fever is much higher. It has increas-
ed rapidly during the last hour,” s1id the mother
lookiag earnestly into her husband’s face.

“ Hadn't I better go for Dector R——1”

¢ Hetty, 18 very sick.  But we hav’nt settled
the last bill yet, and I don’t like to see Docior
J—— until that is paid

« The ausband said nothing in reply to this,
but stood looking down upon his sick child,
with something stupid in hisgaza. -~ Atlength
the young sufferer began to toss about, aud
moan, and show painful symptoms of intercal
distress.

“I am afraid she’s dangerous,” murmured
the mother.

1 will go for the doctor. =~ Ws cannot sze
our child die evea if his bill is not paid.” As

the father said this, he took up lus bat, sud '

moved towards the door.

*“It storms dreadfully, James, and we have
no umbrella.”

The wife laid her hand upon her husband’s
arm, and spoke earnestly.

¢ No matter. I’'m not afraid of the rain.
D’ve steod many a worse night than this.”

“Buppose.you wait awhile, James. Perhaps .

she will be better.”  And the wife’s hand suil
rested on her hushand’s arm. *“I don’t like to
have you goout ”

“0Q,. that’s nothing. I doa't care for the
fain.  Hetly is.very ull, and we ought to call
1n the doetor by all means.” :

Seeing that he was in earnest about going,
she gaid, looking witk a tender, half-unploring
expression 12 his face—

¢ Youw'll come right back again, James 1"’

‘ Certainly 1 will. D'ye thivk I'd remain
away, and Hetty sosick?”

* Well, do come home as quick as you can, |

Axnd don’t stop ary where, will you 1

““ No—no., Never fear.”

And he went out, leaving the mether alone
with her sick child. :

Withont pausing an instant, he pursued his
way steadily along, bowing his head to the
pelting storm, and sometimes cringing, as the
fisrce gust drove suddenly against him,  Ia
about ten minuteshe reached the doctor’s office,
and found him absent, but expected in mo-
mently. . He sat dowa, dripping with wet, to
await his return ; but scon grew restless,

“I'll come back in a tew minntes,” he at
length said to the atteadant, rising and going
out. Again on the street, he aeemed irresolute.
At first he stood thoughtfully, and thea moved
ou g few paces, ‘Lhers was evideatly a strug-
gle going on in his mind. Some propeasity
was pleading hard for indnlgence, while reason
was argiing strongly on the other side. The
debate continued for some time, he walking
on for a short distance, and then siopping to
reflect uatil he found himeelf in front of a small
tavern, with atempting display of liquers ia the
wiadow.

Il just take one glass, and no more,” he
said to himself.

¢ But you know if you touch a drop, you
will never leave that house sober,” spcke a
voice within hisown bosom.

This made him hesitate. But a depraved
appetite urged him on to self induigence, and he
was about placing his hand ‘upon the door to
enter, when the image of his sick child came
sup before him so vividly that he started back,
uttering. aloud, in the sad consciousness of
inability to struggle against the'fierce thirst
that was overpowering him—

« % What shall I do?”

As he said this, a hand was laid wpon his
shoulder, and a voice said— v

<« Sign the pledge.”

The man ‘turned in surprise. Our friend
Merrill stood before him. g

* Come with wme, and I'll tell you what to|
do,” he said, 1 a cheerful, ¢ncouraging voice.
*“I’s no use, Icannot keep it,”” was'des-

pondingly answered.

“ But you can ‘keep it. Il go Yound for
that. Hundreds, aay, thousands, have done so,
and [ am sure you will not be the only excep-
tion. So come aleng, I’m just on my way to
Union Hali, and have the pledge bock here
under my arms ”

My child is sick, and [ must go for the doc-
tor.”

‘ What doctor ?’

¢ Doctor R—.”

 Just in the way.
minutes.”

It I thought there was any use in it.—But
I’ve tried to reform too many times. I can't
do it. D’m afraid I am too far gone.—Feaven
help me! What shall I do ?”

There was something very desponding in the
man’s voice, as he spoke.

* Don’t'listen for a moment to such sugges-
tions, returned Merril. *“They are from an
enemy. If you have *ried to reform and failed
in the attempt, it is because youn have not tried
in the right way.”

He had already drawn his arm within that of
the poor desponding druakard, and they were
walking away from the charmed spot thet had
well nigh proved fatal to a wavering resolution.

¢ Last Tuesday night, Mewill went on to
say, “no lessthan twenty signed the pledge,
and at least five of them were more deeply
enslaved than I can believe youto be. We
fouad them in the street, and brought themin,
and row they are sober men, and still remain
so. It appears like a miracle, but we have
seen hundreds and hundreds of such miracles.
They are occurring every day,

By this time they had reached the Hall, and
Merrill, pausing, said,

“This is the place  Come in with me and
sign the pledge,and you are safe ”

But the man held back. The thought of
giving up his hberty—of binding himselt down
by e solemn pledge, not even to taste'a drop of
the pleasant drink that was so sweet to his lips,
made him hesitate. . The pleadiogs of appetite
for a little more indulgence was strong.

“ You are tee~totallers 1 he ut length said.

“Certaiply. Oar pledge covers th= whole
grouad,” Morrill replied. ¢ For such as you
there i no hope but ia total abstivenee, Do
you think it pessibie for yon to driak a glass
of wine, beer, or cider, withont having your
desire for stronger liquors so excited as 1o zen=
der your further abstinence impossible Think !
Have you never tried to * regulate” yourself 7’

0 yes Many and m a time »

“ You have tried two gi

““ Y""".”

¢ and before three days you were intoxica+
ted P

It won’t take you three

s It is, alas, o true. Sometimes, in an
hour after I tock the first glass of beer.”

** Then it must be total ubstinenee, or noth:
ing - In thie lies your only grouud of eafety.
Come then, and put yenr hand to the pledge
that makes youa iree mav, Come ! The rain
ts dreaching us to the skin while we stand hére.
Ceme, sign at ooce, and go home with medi-
cine tor your child aud joy for the heart of your
poor wite - Come, my friend. Now is the
great turping point.in your life.  Health, pros-
perity,sad happiness are welcoming you with
siiles ‘en one- side, sickness, poverty, and
wretchedness are on the other, Just two years

"ago L stood on this very spot, urged as [ am

now urging you to sign; [ yielded at last, and
have been prospering ever since. [ have plen-
ty at home, and pleaty with content. Before;}
all was wretchedness  Come then, my friend
—come with us, apd.we will do thee good!”?

 Yes, come ” said a third person,pausing at
the door, of Uaion Hall, just at- the moment
and taking hold of the poor man’s arm.

The elight impulse of the hand upop his drm,
decided his wavering resolution.  He went in
with them, and going up between them to the
sccretary’s desk, put his band to the pledget

‘““ There 1s joy in heaven over one sinner that
repenteth, more than over ninety nine just per.
sons thatneed no repentance,” said the presi-
dent of the meeting in aserious voice. < My
friend, you havaz all Heaven oa your side, for
Heaven is on the side of good resolutions
Look up and bestrong. They that are for you
are more than all who are against you.”

A thrill of pleasure ran through the soul of
the redeemed ivebriate, such as he had not
known for a long, long time. He left the Hall,
feeling more like a man thaa he had felt for sig
years, and harried away to the office of Doctor
R———. The Doctor was in, but at fitst'seem-
ed littl= inelined 1o go out on so stormy a night,
especially to visit the family of a man who
deank up his earnings and neglected to pay his
bills.

[ will eall round in the morning,
It rains too hard tc-night*’

« But my litile girl is very sick.
die before morning.”

¢ No danger—I’ll be round early.”

impsoa.

She might

“ But doctor I wish you would see her to-
night. ~ We leel very mueh troubled.”

* No doubt,” the doctor returned, a litile
petulantly. ¢ You are anxous enongh to see
me when anything is the matter, but es soonas
allis straight again, Pm never thought of.”

“ But you shall’'be thought of, dector. 1
know I have not treated you well, but hereaf-
ter you thallniot have cauee to complain.”

I don’t knowj Simpson.  i¥ien like you
are always full/'of. fair promises.  But a sight
ofthe next tavern makes you forget.them all.”

*L know— I know - But there’ll be nothing
more of that. . 8ee!”. And he drew from his
bosom a neatly folded paper and handed it to
the doctor, who took it and glanced his eyes
over its contents. *

“Ha! Whatis this?

“Yes, doctor.”

“ When was this done

““To.night. Notten minutes ago.”

“ Are you really in earnest, Simpson 7"

“] feellike dying by ihat pledge, It was
hard to take; but now that it is taken, J will
never violate it. I feel that I can stand by it
like a man.”

“ Go home; Simpson,” replied Doctor R., in
a changed voice, as he handed him back the
pledge.  “Go home, and teil your wife that 1
will be there in ten minutes. Good bye, &nd
stand by your pledge.”

1 will do'it, doctor.”

On his way home, Simpson did ‘not notice a
single one of the tempting red curtains, and
bottles of liquor ‘that filled so many windows.
He thought only of his wife, and .the heart he
was about to make happy

The joy that filled the bosom of the poor wife,
who had begun sadly to fear that her poor hus-
band, whose weakness she too well knew, had
been tempted to takea glass on his way to the
doctor’s office, need not be described. It was
deep,trembiing, and full of thankfulness to Him

A pledge 1”

«Merriil

who is the Great Restorer of all things to order |
from disorder.  Even tho’ her child remained |
ill 'thro’ the night, she felt 'd warmth of joy in ;
her heart such as she had not known for many |
years. |

In a few sweeks; everything ubout the dwel- '
ling and -person of Simpson, became remarka-
bly chaoged, . He, was a good workman, and |
coanld earn fair wages at his trade. Instead of
idling ba'f hig time, and spending more than
half of what he earned in drink, he worked all
of his time, &nd placed in the nands of his |
prudent wife every dollar he earned. This
accounted for the change.

Thus matters went on for nearly a'year,
when, the excitemeént of experience meetings, |
and other exerted means of keeping up an in-
terest amfong the reformed men, and oceupying |
their minds having subsided, Simpson began to
feel restless and . lonesome, and was often |
strongly tempted to drop in to some of his old |
places of resort, and pass an evening in good |
fellowship with former ascociates.

Such thoughis always produced a feverish |
state : for acontest would arise in his mind be-
tween the truth which he had obeyed for &
year, and the specious but falee reasonings of
inclination, and the. force of old habits not yet
eradicated. The consequence was, that Simp-
son became unhappy. . He wanted something
10 interest him— some excitement 1o keep bim |
ap, . He had told his own.cxperience, and |
heard others relate theirs, until he was tired.
That was well onough for a time ; but it would
not satisfy always. ' He had never been fond of
reading, ‘and had not that resource of elevating
and stredgihening to his mind, lidng it up into
the higher regions of intellectual thoughts, in-
stead of leavingat io:sink down amid the mere |
allarements of sense,

As, this state of digsatisfaction increased, |
Simpgon became really more and more unhap-
py.. He wanted something to, sustain him,
sometiung extra to his mere pledge. Deeply |
conscious (hiat he was in imminent danger of
falling, he became anxious, gloomy, and dés-
ponding. " ity : 3

Ode’ evening after sitting at home for an |
hour’and ‘reading over the newspaper of the |
day'even to ‘the advertisements, he 100k his hat
and said+—

,1#¢ 1 helieve I'll walk -out for a little while ; I
feel g0 dull.”

His wife locked: wp &t him, and tried to
gmile. Butshe felt troubled, for she had noti-
ced for some time that he was not altogether
himself: What the cause was she did not
really know. ' But a wife is neverfar wrong
in her conjectures. Ul

* You won’t'stay out long 7" she merely said.

0 no, I'shall be back: in a litte while—I
only, wantito take ashort walk.”

. When: Simpson left his house, he walked
away, with his eyes upon the pavement, unde.
termined where he should go. Hehad gone
out merely because he felt restless to sit at
home. Now that he was in the stréet, he was
as dissatisfied as ever. Moving on with a slow
measured tread, he had gone "for the distance
of two or three squares, when his ear caught
the sound of music issuing from a noted drink-
ing establishment, but a shortdistance ahead.
Quickening his pace, he was soon in front of
the house, whea he. paused to listen. The mn-
sic wasfrom a hand organ, the owner of which
had been paid a certain sum by the proprietor
of the tavern to play him a numper of tunes as
a means of drawing in customers, . The plan
sugeeeded to his entire eatisfaction, and had
likely to haveswcceeded in enticing Simpson
within the, charnied circle of his ber~room.—
But, just as his haod was on the latch, hisbet-
ter sense came to his aid, and he tore himself
away. >

Walking on again, with head down, he felt
still more wretched.  The danger he had just
escaped, made him fearfully aware of the dan-
gerithat beset him onevery side. ‘So wrought
vp in mind did he bécoms, under a sense of

| seek bim 7’

{ ourselves, and claim the litte strengt®
| sess as our ewn, we will too soon fif

his coundition, that shuddering from a vivid

getleare]
picture of himself again an abandoned diéfisurron
which. his imagination had cor._;ureﬂ enrs |
stopped suddenly, and said, eloud, ¢ do
“'Gop help me! What chall [do!” “S@radat
A hend wag Jaid upon his shouldefy SRience
voice that he had heard before, seid, W8Saste,
acd eceents— | + JaggRor the
“ Simpeon! le'it yout ‘What.istifbound
ble now ¥’ Let
It was Merrill, who had eocountered #8ame
gain, just at & critical moment. SimpSgiiom g
ned quickly when he felt the heud
thoulder, and looked iato the face'of
der half steraly !
¢ What ails'younow, my friend ?
“ A good temperate man i
ver be in trouble of mind.” "
“ You think so. Well, perhaps nols
‘¢ Your & good temperance man,” |
“1 am not so gure of it ”
“ What !’ In a quick surprised voice:
have notbroken e 4
% No, no.

See
And a
SAsi
n her
L Dee
Not yet! But heaven o0il8S,. ¢
how soen 1 may do so. 1 am beeet Wl
tations that it seems impossible foff - The
withstand, A by
¢ It was'not eo first.” .t
“No. The excitement of msetingh Her
eoncerns, and the relation of expernes
cupied my mind. But these have dit®
and I am thrown back upon mysell 2g8
weak, weak self. 1{1do not fall, it
miracle. I see every tavern I pass ip tht
and think epite of all my efforte to kefi
things our of my mind, of the mixe
that would thnil nwpon my taste likeSs- "
which are there to be obteined. - Whah
do Tlael as if evil spirits were Jeagued it~ TTd
troy me, and that unless I receive mé
human strength, I will inevitably fall”
“ And eo you will,” was the solems
reply. i
“'Merrill? Why do you epeak 507 880 i/
: ; s s
son gaid, quickly. * You will drive m&: iy
to destruction. I want encouragemeBi@s =
prophecy of ruin. You saved me oo e
not yov do go again 1” i ‘On
“ Do you remember what was #8088 Hope
on the night you signed. the pledge \'Tha
president ¥ .asked Merrill. :
“ No. What wasit?’ From
*“ Look up and be strong ? They The
for you are more thaw.all who are
’.cu‘,y
¢ I had forgotten.”
““ You have not Jooked up then.” &
“ How,up 1’ -
¢ Up to Him who can alone give #
every good resolution: If you have B
ing in your own strength, no wondef
are on the eve of fallisg Extern
ments and reacons of various Kinds mal
a reformed man for a time, but until B¢
his cause in the hande of'the All-Po
ig in imminent danger.”
“But how shall I do this?
ligious men ” .
“ But you have refrained from drinss
““ Because it is a debasing vice ; & |
if indulged, will beggar my family, S8
once already, done.” :
“ You must abstain from = higher 0§
¢ ('an there be a higher one 1
“ Yes”
“ What ie 1t 7"
¢ To refrain from doing an evil 2€
it is a sin against God, isa much bif
tive and one that will give ‘a etrivh
power over all his enemies. Yoa'
ledge a God ¥ .
“ QO yes”
« And that he is ever present ¥’
" Yes,”
“And a rewarder. of them that @
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* So the Bible tells us.”
“ 1t isall true, Whatever power 3
to oppose evil, i from Him. I we s

3
are weakpess itse'f. Bat, if we stfv@ Fy:
all :hings from a religious pringiple=*
acknowlecdgement that all we have 1
Lord, and, in the endeavour to-shan &
of life because it is a sin against hints
receive all the strength we need, ! :
how deeply we may be tempted. :
hour, then, my friend; resolve to g Aud;
trust in Him who careth for you. Wi
this is the reformed man’s only BOREE a0
pledge is a mere external, temporarys Ne
that must be soperseded by a deep
religious principle, or he will be eSS
danger of falling. 'We must be sppp®
the, centre, and not {rom the .cjred
The pledge is & hoop, that is lia?
time to break, but obedience to God ¥
attraction at the centre, holding 12
consisténce gll things that arg airanss
crder around it. 'Will you then 1005 ;

¢ I feel tha: it is’ my only hope:* =

« Take my solemn assurdnce thet
home, aud carry with wou this trathy 2
willstrive to act from thethigher mofl 3
given you, all will be right. " placs

It was, perhaps, hall an houf ig¥ abed,
time Simpson Jeft his house, that B82S Jixe °
His wife looked up with some ecofCOllE iraq
face as he came in. DBut a first g tal th
led the feats that had etolen ove’ " wys |
Before going te- bed that night, tress,
the family Bible, and read a chapt®’ the k
doing 9o, he felt a sweet tranquil Guste
his mind such, as he had not expelll ¢ 500
a long time. Op the next day he oy ward
vate his thoughts to the Power abo?3] nan
he wished to put his trust. He ot Kaow
easier to do so than he had expeC®Sgl Hare,
not long before in addition to the T forme
chapter in the evening, before rett #
prayer was said. - From that time,
gious gentimert took possession 0f *§
Simpson. Light broke in upon ki S8

» so{
And |
Wi
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