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NARRATIVE O THE BFFORTS OF A DRUNKARD
TO ESCAPE FROM TIIE RUMSELLERS.
STRICTLY TRUE.

Wi are often told of millions of drunkards; of thousands
killed by intemperance; of familics innumerable destroyed
by alcohol. But the imensity of the statement destroys
vividness of impression and feeling.  The tale of a single
soldier awakens more sympathy than the bare statisties of
a thousand battle fields  The following brief outline is
therefore given to the public, in hope of exciting interest in
the drunkard’s sufferings; end illustrating the character
of those wiio entice him to destruction. This narrative is
strictly true. The facts detailed were furnished, either by
the subject of the narrative himself, or by his wife, and are
corroborated by persons of the first standing in the city of
Hartford, where nearly all the scenes described took place.

Willlam ——— wus a young man of superior native ta-
lents. With few advantages of education, he had mastered
the seience of chemistry, and had delivered public lectures
with success. e was also gifted with a peeniiarly lovely
disposition, attractive social qualities, and renarhable con-
versational powers. His salary was ample, his domestic
relations were delightful, and his future prospects brilliant
with hope.

His supcrior information and conversational tact drew
around him a large circle of acquaintance. Their invita-
tions drew him, at first occasionally, next frequently and
then habitually, from his own evening fireside.  Those were
days when the glass was ecirculated in the assemblae of
friends. This custom was duly observed in the circles
which he frequented  His own social qualities, 2nd com-
pliance with common civilities, induced him to partake of
the enlivening beverage, with moderation. But who is
proof against the insidious power of temptation? It coiled
itself in the bosom of the angels of light, and they fell. It
insinuated itself into Eden, and our once holy progenitors
sinned. So, ere this youth of talent and loveliniss was
aware of danger, the sad process of ruin, by which millions
have been lost, had carried him far towards that fearful
precipice, where moderate drinking terminates in the gulf
of hopeless intemperance.

The steps of the process need not here be repeated
Terrible as they are, fannliarity has almost deprived them
of interest. But who can tell the emotions of a refined and
affectionate wife, when the terrible truth is foreed on her
knowledge, that her hn<band is a drunkard! That years
of hopeless disappointment and shame are to take the place
of glad scenes of domestic happinesg, with which anticipa-
tion had crowded the future.  Who can describe the scenes
of anguish, the days of withering grief, the nights of slecp-
Jess woe, in that house, when the brilliant man, the aftec-
tionate hushand, beeame the slave of intemperanee.

IIis habits were followed by the inevitable consequences
—gradual Inss of business—loss of respectahility—loss of
property—abandonment of friend.-—rin of charactor—loss

!
" of self respect—and open confirmed, street drunhenness.
i When this last stage ot the dreadful, <oul destroying pro-
j eess was reachied, the veeasional sober moments of this in-
| fatnated man, were seasons of intense wretchedness., e
! would throw Limeclf at the fert of his wife, implure her for-
| giveness with tears of anguish, curse his own folly and
i weahness, and religowsly resolve to abstain whelly from
i the accursed beverage,  But it hs been s2id by one, who

having been onee a drunkard, anu had escaped as by fire,
. **that if there is in the aniverse any pain worse than the

torments of the damued, it is the unsati~tied craving of the
_drunhard’s appetite.”  So this miserable man found it.
i When he passed the shops where the liguor was displayed
 for sale, the ight of it awakened and goaded these terrible
[ eravings, and produced a specivs of phrensy. e would
' madly rush in, and drink till conseience was stupitied, and
, self respect destroyed.  Or if sometimes able to resist temp-
! tation, his assoeiates 1n intemperanee would rush out to en-
! tice hiin to their haunts, when their mingiad urgencies and
sneers, with the sicht and smell of the fatal draurht, would
overpowet his resulution, and he would return agaia to his
cups ‘“like a dog to his vomit.”

Sensible at length of his own weakness, goaded by shane
and remorse, and influenced tov by frelings alile honour-
able to his head and heart, he resolved to place bimself be-
vond the reach of temptation.  For this purpuse Le found
a temperanee ship, procecdirg on a long voyage, and al-
thougzh unaequainted with the duties of a <ailor, and unuc-
customed to such hard-hips as 2 seaman’s life imposes, he
procured employment before thie mast. He was absent
nineteen months, and endured much privation, but his ob-
jeet was aceumplizhied.  During thal long period he tasted
no liquor, and returned with his appetite fur strong drink,
apparently extinct.  Both he and his wife were once more
happy in each other's Juve, and buoyant with the hope of
many years yet to come, gladdened with ail their former
happiness.

For a few months, these hopes were realized.  But in an
evil hour, he met one of his associates.  Some refreshment
was propusad, but declined. It was urged, but still declined.
Arzument and appeal to friendship were then tried, yet in
wain,  He seemed to have passed the erisls, and to be safe.
But the tempter had one more resource. He went out,
brought in some cider, and induced him, just by way of com-
pliment, to put the glass to hLis lips, That single taste was
like applying the mateh to gunpowder. At once the dor-
mant appetite sprang to life, in gizantic strength. Ye
tasted again, Ilalf erazed by the excitement, and his re-
vived cravings, he drank deeper, and on that very day was
diuak. Shame 2nd despair made bim rechless.  That one
taste hurled him back to the ruin of intoxication, in which
he waliowed daily. Once more the fiend of intemperance
entered his dwelling, and like Moloch, feasted on the an-
guish of braken hearts, and on the ruins of that domestic
happiness which he had dashed in picces. Such was the
mysterious power, which this tice Lad over him, through
its physical effects on the stomack, that the sight of liquor
; destrayed his seif control.  With a perfect knowledge of
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