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7. AFiagment from o Lifd Hittory,
' oo (From the Muchige Uniom))
How terrible a thing it is-to~have the fond &
ghe youthful-heart bssted for ever, tohave them hroken
@0l erushed beneath.thd weight uf tame hifiz misfartane
w0 kifow, to fesliin the inmost soul that the greatygame
ofilifsshas:torced against us, that e etzked.oud alland
.e~dogtsui B howm:bitter-the toars the heart:then sheds ;
Bow. hopeless the .grief that. wrings. the .soul.. Tears
~mag.flow like summer cain, but .they. bricg no relief,
Sighe may moye. .the deep ourrent of life,. but .hope
*springs in the heart nevermore. . Despair, deep despair,
<alm o ihe.night stars, but terrible.as the. engulfing sea
aettles down upon the minds . T I 7
I knew fer well. She was beautiful; baauntiful- as
b2 opening.re8s.in @ summerls, morning. 3he avas
Jpusg; pure 2s the stars in the.hgavens above.us, . She
Ayag.heppy 5 happy as the .bea..that.draws only sweets
Srom.earth, flowers, | Had.she, died thep,-she swould
.bave been. an apgel .now: in..heaven. .. With, a..noble,
£ERerous sbul and h'gh . thoughts. that tugned always.to
qthe beautifal and gand, she was the pride of:a largs
;pircie of friends, and the admiratign.of..oll who knew
‘her...A young man, fashionable.and gay, rich in lands
.2nd.the miser’s gold, proud, pasgionale and bold, saw
Ber, won her young. heart, and. at the altar, vowed fo
Jove.and pratect her.through life. Friends approved of
her chowce, her father gave them his blessing, and the
-mother with joy resigned the keepjng. of her.daughier’s
~ happiness, into, t_h‘e.hand:p of him whom she had chosen.
. The world dreamed not of wog, but prophasied of future
peace and happiness, ) .
.- This.opened their life’s ngw morming, full of promise
Yand golden hope. The rainbiow of pedce stieds its halg
“ground their Greside. Gold, was theirs—they need
pever sirive, with the ignoble crowd in the race sfter
wealth ; the privilege was theirs to turn their thoyghts
.o higher and nobler pursuia, Friends were theirs,
“high minded and honorable—they need never. associate
with the Jow or the vile.. Was not every promise,
the world could give, theirs? Whal more could they
wish 7 With life thus bordered with golden fluwers’ en.

DRI

g4

1

“tered they upon their pathway. 1 the long futuee of

their lives whatsee you? That beamiful wife, whase
education had been the constant care of a wise father
gnd fund mother, and who had now orticulated \he irre.
vocable wrords that made her another’s, we see, as the
yesrs move on, changing into the comely matron, with

a'happy family of bright-eged childsen surrounding her.
" And him who had taken upon himself the holy task of
_'watching over the welfare of one so pure and good, and

who had sworn hefore high heaven that her happiness
should be his end and aimt in life, him we behold fulfill-

opes of
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ing his high ‘mission, training those children for happi-
ness hema and hereaiter, to bscome bright lights in this
world, angels in that to come. Who does not love to
admire such a picture? Such families are the dwell-
ing placea of angels and the hope of society and the
world. Ah, would that we might draw the curtain
here. Would that the actual, righlly drawn, were
alwaya thus,  Alag, that this may not be. o

" The tempter entered this Eden of happiness and the
man became hig victim. He possessed agt the fortitude
to withstand teroptation, He held the same views that
thousands now hold, and their barks are daily being
wrecked on the same rock that proved his ruin. He
thought, it no wrong to empty the social glass with his
friends ; but ere he was aware the serpent’s coils were
around him ; soon the fazcination of the bar.room tempted
him from his fire-side ; and the coarse laugh apd ob-
scene jest of his boon companions became music in
tiis ears, The appetite he had formed, he could not
conwral, - He saw the whirlpool he was fast approach-
Tug, but alas could not gain the shore. How think you
‘feli “that' wife? . The morning of existence scarcel

passed : and the bright hopes on which she had hung
her {utare happiness, snapped asunder one by one as
thé terrible truth’ forced itseif upon the mind. How
deep in her heart rankied that arrow barbed with poison
Trom the intoxicating cup held in the hand of a hasband.
With tippling camne gambling, and a consequent neglect
of huginess and loss of property ; and scon he became,
‘that Ioathsome thing, & drunkerd. Oh, how wildly
did that wife entreat of him never to touch the cup
more! How madly she importuned him, not only for
hers>lf but for one dearer to her than her own life their
ehild -

« Would to God,” cries the unhappy man, “I had
never drank ;" and flees to the grog-shop to drown hjs
wdes in the cup. ‘That firs? social glass was the fatal
siep—ihe courss from thence was ever downwards till
‘he man wasa beggar. From one of the kindest of
hushands be becamé one of the most abusive,

"Now ‘who may picture the feelings of that wife?
Nursed in the lap of luxury and ease, proud in spirit
and in birth — educated, intelligent, intellectoa!--formed
with the finest and strongest feelings ; but frail hke wo-
‘men. oiways—swith high hopes and a yearning soul,
daomed 10 behuld that structure of happiness which her
fife had been spent in raising ; and which had been the
alject of Ler existence to bring to a perfect completion,
fall crumbling before the fell blows of that demon, rum.
AnJdshe, the highminded, and the good, was a drunkard’s
wife. The minbow hupes of her early youth had been
bluwn eway by a Jrunkard’s breath, The rising joy of
her young heart had beeu stifled by a drunkard’s bruta.
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