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are spent ahroad. True, he dors keep her at home, as
much a< he can, to prevent her fiom diszracing herselfand
him ahioad. 1t s wlso true that he allows no eye to be-
Lold her,y test it should see her diunk. e gives her no
mon-y, becanse he knows it would tind a speedy passage
down her thioat, and her wardiobe is scanty and will beso;
for why should he wive her garm-nts to be bartered for
brandy ! Al this he cannnt plead in hic own defence.
Itis a subject that wo man. woithy of the name, likes to
dwell upon, and cven it he shonld tell the truth.it would
he with smail chance to be believed.  What wonder that
he hites the sisht of hone 5 that he cannot give due at-
tentic » 1o his business ; or that he secks co.nfort andd com-
pany abrod anl tinds ohlivion of his woes in the bottin ?

He p oposes to her in one of the lucid intervals which
are now hecominz less and less frequent, ta leave the city
an i retire to sone obscure place, out of the way ot tempta-
tion.  With much persuasion, fos she still fondly clings 10
him, she consents aml goes, an! he sells his houschold
goods anl tuk svefuze inlodzines  Ina week, or pechaps
2 fortnizhty she retuns amd quarters heiself upon him and
the same scenes are reaewel, wilh greater scandal than
before. {1+ leaves her azain, and azain; but wherever he
go?s she follows hum like his evil geuius. In utter des-
pur, asoniced, goaded to midness; he dies by his own
Land, and the only consolation of lus last momnents, is the
hopz that he will not be pursued beyond the grave by a
drunken wife,

Or, suppose, his principles or his want of nerve deter
him fiom suicide, what s his fate? To live to sce his
wife endure a linzering death for ronths or years sick,
fretful, unhappy and useless, a curse to_herself anld a by-
word of reproach to her neighbours, To s«e her die by
inches betore his eyes, anl descend into the grave that her
own hand may be said to have dux unwept, unpiticd and
unre sretted.  To hear her very mother exclaim that she 1s

lad her danghter is dead, and to icel the words echoed by
§is own heart.

We have not colonred the picture too highly : far from
it. Were the details of the particular case in our eye laid
bare, they would exceed b-li=f. though true as holy writ.
Could we have dishonourrd the grave, or wounded the
hearts of the unhappy livinz, we might, peihaps, have
mde the matter clearer ; but it may not be and we eschew
the task.

Such, or in some degree similar is the fate of every wo-
man who addicts herselt 10 intoxicating 'iguors.  We have
seen many drunken men reclained ; but never one woman.
Why it should be thus, we know not ; but that so it is, we
are as sure as that the sun shinzs and the earth moves
round it. We cannot distrust the ohservation of years.

1t is almost hopeless to keep an intemperate man from
liquor, while the use of his limbs is left to him. Have it
he will; poverty is no ohstacle. He will find some way
to earn the means of intoxication, or he will find sume one
who will invite him to caroase, or he will ber or steal it,
or so nethiny that may be exchanzed for it. He will get
it, as it would appear, mirsculously ; by ways that you
never can discover; but he will wet it. In this metter,
the cunninz of woman far exceeds that of man.

Wae have supnased, in our sketeh of the intemperate
wife, that this is her only fault, and that in other tiings
she is irreproachable ; "but is it often so?  Alas, no.
Drunkenness always invoives deceit, ill temper, fals~hood,
and in forty-nine cases out ot fitty, profunity, violence,
ewidness, dishonesty ana the violation of the marriaze bhed.
We have depizted her utter rain as more speediiy accom-

lished than man’s, her fall more sudden and deeper. It
is even sa. Men, white nen, become sots by degrees;
but by so ne inco nprehensible idiosyncracy in the organi-
zation of wonen and North American Indians, they be-
some dreakards at onoe and for ever. The first step is the
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only difficult ong. The plunge once taken, the moral suie
cide seldom gains the terra firma of temperince again.

We will return now to the subject with whemn we started
Iin life and have toliowed to the verse of middle age. His
jrace is nearly run.  His wite has 1 ft him, because she can
;ho longer endure his_incseasing brutality, or because, far

fiom supporting her, he is no lonzer capable of suppoiting
himselty and has 1aken refuse with her fiiends; or, perhaps,
she has died of want or a bioken heart.  His children, ton,
are taken from him by death or otherwise. He has fno
place of abode.  $his tormer frirnds cover his nakedness
with their cast apparel, or he woes rawged.  He wiil work
willingly if he can find employment, ne matter of what
kind, titl he has earned a shilling or two, and then down
goes the spade or he resigns the axe, as the case may be,
and hies to a grox ceiry to enjoy and forget himself.  Hisap-
petite is gonc, for food he cares little 5 his only desire is
1 ny raun, rum, There is no meananess to which he is not
. Capable of stoopine to ohtain it.  He wounld diink in the
i crater of an exploding volcano ; he would consent to stand
;in the pillory and endure to be pelted with egss, so he
 were supported by groz.  He would dank under the gal-
; lows wath the rope round his n- ck, after the elorsyman had
taken leave and the cap had been drawn over his eyes. To
yget it he would creep through a common sewer, or rifle a
j corpse, or sted! the communon plate from the attar. Heis
very wretched.  The sense of shame is still hively in him,
and there are few thinzs he dreads more than meetins 2
man he knows and cannot help respecting.  Such a persun
he crosses the street toshun.  He is ashamed to look any
Lone in the face, and he sneaks from one to znother of the
grosseniesin the most vi Llnous purliens of the city in which
ke spends three-fourths of his time, thioursh alleys and by~
streets, that he may not encounter the eye or rebuke of any
one who knew him in better duys. Summer or winter, it
is seldom that he can pay a shilling for a humble lodysing,
in a humble bed, in a hunble place. He conches on the
docks and in the market, when the weather is fair and in
sheds, entries and unhnished buldinzs when it is foul.—
How he has contrived to exist so lonz is a mystery to all 3
how he will live through the remainder of the present
week he cannot guess himself. He would comnit some
crime, in order to be fed and lodged in prison at the public
cost 3 but these, alas, there is no grog, and he would apply
to the commissiorers of the Alins House for relief but that
he fears they would set him to work. Perheps some smali
remains of pride restrains him fiomn beggary, some faint senss
of honor keeps s hand from theit,

His time is almost come.  His stomach is eonstantly dis
ordered, his head aches, and he totters in his gait.

Cramps invade his slunihers—delirium tremensis coming
and at last it does come. Then every joint trembles, then
sees he horrid spectres, gorgons, hydras and chimeras dire,
that have no existence save in hix own frenzied imnaginction,
but which nevertheless appear to him as distinct and vivid
as his own reflectionin a glass. He hearsepioaches show-
ered on him behind, before, on both sides of the street, which
his troubled conscience tell him are true.  He secks some
retired nnok whercin to hide and there tries to argue him-
sclf out of his terrors ; but in vam j the riends are with him
“still.  Mad dozs run at him with the 1opy slaver pendant

from their deadly jaws, the hangman approaches with a
. halter; soldiers make ready and present at him ; men come
"at him with axes and drawn swords; the sheeted dead
"arise fiom their graves and mop, and mow and gibber at

him intheir shiouds.  Night co nes. at last. The dreadful
nizht, that increase these mu'tipiied horrors a thousand

fold. ~ Rightly is hic condition called « the horrors”—he 1

has none greater.  Th» wretch writhing in the pangs of im-

alement, the to-tured Ind an when the rising flame licks
_his limbs at the buining s ake suffers not more than the
j worn out drunkard. Nature at last ean endure no more 3




