
THE DRUNKARD'S DREAM.

yky> m^vtoti you leok bealtbT, now ronv dress fa nt^At ttnA -,..—«

Y^^'rT>^?^ *^*^^ ^'^
* ^" wCe .ou've been ;^

^"'"»
Your wAfe and family are ah well, you once dfid use them'etraneeOh i you Are kmder to them , how came thk happy cha^eT ^ '

fLvrnv, a ^reaw, a warning voice, which Heaven seat to meTo snatcj me from the drvmkard's curse, grim want and i^serv .My wages weie all s^ent io drink , oh i whit a wretohed vSw* ^ '

I ahnost broki my jfaiy's hearty and starved my childrenJ tcS.*

H^'LTIifnJY ^?T '*''

"^l^^
*"* T^^ ^ ^ ^^^^^^ '^o* her sigh

,

MtJf^h*'"^
SMile has welcomed me when tears bedimmfd her evet

Four ii40the/ has been weeping so, because we've hid no Lead."

oJ!!!'^'^
form did waste away~r saw her sunken eye-

T 1 ^Z ^»=y,^>abe8 m sickness laid-^I heard their wliline crv-

fc*l^ *\^ '^l^i'' ^^°.^«° i^y' ^J^J1« Jtfary's teaTs d d^strTamThen, hke » beast, I fell asleep-^nd b»d this warning dream :
*

I mf««^l''°'^f
""'^^ staggered home

, there seemed a solemn gloom

,

T hl!rA*^'^
'''^^'

« k^'* ^?? 'h^ ^^ ^ and strangers in the room • 'I heard them sav. « Poor thing, she's dead, sheled a wretched life
'

Griefand want have broken her heart j whS'd be a drunkwd's wife?"

I saw mv children weeping round 1 1 scarcely drew mv breatli

Oh'mIfeS Tnd''^^^^'' "P' ^^^ ^^& '^y ^h«'« dead,vn make her smile, and speak once more, we'll never cry for bread."

« She J8 not dead "1 frantic cried, and rushed to where she lav
'

" Oh? M^rv T"* t' ^"'^ !?'"* ^^P«' ^^^^^^ «<^Jd as clay
,

^'

No morfST; P^*^ ''''^
T^"^ ^'l'"^'

^^ '"^^e 1'" ««"ee you pain.iMo more 1 11 grieve your levmg heart, nor ever drink again.

'• Dear Mary speak, 'tis Dermot calls ! "" Why, so I do ! "she rri«H

.

I awoke, and true, my Mary dear was kne.Un^W if'lL.'^*
""^'^^

i pree«eu iier to my throbbing heart, while jovoua'tearR J\d «fi^«.AAd tve. «i^«. Pv« Heaven Iwd for seti^'^^^Xtdli^


