to belp Adam aboand with h's nets, md a small basket of provi-|
wtons,  Adamn was asasted by two younger brothers, who fived

with their widowed mother.

helping hand :n shoving off his boat.

All went well; and Adam return=d with a goo! take of ner-
As he was taking hia leave, Mrs, Moliison told hum to renund
Jear that she had promisec to make her some rcd heinnge;
t, be sure not to forget.

and

Jean preparod the herrings, and Adam carr.ed the tirst of them
up to the faim house it happeued to be the afternoor on wiich
Mr. Mollison's servants hud reap d the s fast sheaf, for that vear;

and they overpersuaded Adam to remain for his bread and ale

what could have detamed han,
alone ; and she, after her patience was completely exhausted,
was about {0 18sue forfh (o scek him, when the dog bounded from

hittle gate. She wondered what kept him there 20 jong—anid
went out lo see—she found Adam lying by the gate, und the
dog licking Ins foce, she fore open the gate and flew to him.
She thought scme dreadful ace.dent had occurred t6 him, The

her; and she knew he was druak, Her 1dol was gone, she was

—y

aud comfoit had become a blank 1n a moment. She assisted
ker butband to bed ; and then sat rocking herself by the fire 1n
a perfect atate of misery. * Oh!" ahe exclaimed in her agony.
‘18 this to be the end of my much prized happiness. Cursed
drink, ye made me an orphan; are ye o muk me a widow, or
waur, the wifs o' a sot 17

It was late next morning before Adam awoke from his
drunken slumber, aad Jean had been long gone 10 helpin clcan.
ing and packing the herring which ber husbaud’s brothers had
caught the previous night. It wasnot with the rame hight-
hearted cheerfainess, which ahie usually carried along with her,
that she joined her fellow workers tins morning. And 80 great
was the alteretion, that one night of sorrow had woiked on her
eountenancs, that her mother in law exciaimed, as Jean erlered
her eotiage 1o [eave her boy, “ Na be here! hut what ails ye
Jean 7' Jean scarcely knew what (o say, bat merely told her, '
that she ** didna sleep very weel last nicht, and I daursay that’
maks me ook nae weel.”

When she returned from her work, she found Adam outof be
ana i~nk.rg the very picture of remorse and repentance.  Jean
kud intended to cavtion and ade'se him; but whon she saw b,
?m 80 pitinble & conditton, she could say nothing, she put her
arms ebout bis neck, kisved him and fella erying and sobbing.

*uglm But dear reader, the promise was made 1n his own
| streagth—no hiessing wae sincersly asked, or div ne a1d sought,
to enable bim to keep his resolution.  And dud you cver know
such promises kept! No, let 8 man's firmncas or ability, to
overcome bhis evii parcions, be what 1t may , he 1 not ah'e 10 do
20 without Almi,hty assistance.
agnin but sull soaner or later ha wiil fall Lefere the demon
{ which assails hum, through the medium of his own passons.

—— - — -

! they might ca

during the seasor, to an exjo-tel from the
1

ne:ghboring taws. 1t wes Adam Drmald. who, on acccunt of his
" uperior nteiligence, had beon depnted by his comredes, 10 make
W

Poor Adam beggad fo:giveness and pronused never to transgress ightiy over her: it has left deep traces behind it,

i

t
Jean did not scruple to wade nto
the weter, as she saw others do:ng, and gave her husband a

. meichant at a public house,

nng ; and carried the first of them to Mr. Molliscn. at Braehead |

"stop after taking one glass

For hours, Jean wa'ched for her husband'sieturn; thankwg.
His biothers had gone to sea,

the door, with a joyful bark ; and sne heard her husband at !he;

delusion was soon onded ; the smeli of his breath was walted lo:

pree'rate,—poor creature ; all her dreams of future happiness.

.ol .
j old rope :

Ho may promise ard promwme

cof her ruifering, wahcut daring «ven o ery :

The fishermen of Mackere! Bay had diepased of 2.i tne bierring 1

l)A lLMPl&R;\N( E Al)\'()( A IF..

lhc seasof was at an end the fish had ali been
delivered, urd now nothing remzined to be done but for the men
to receive their hard earned gains.

Adam Dona'd set out, dressed in his best suit, to meet the
He was accompanied bx one frem
every bust's crew belonging to the hamlet.  Atter recciving hu
money frous Mr. )

!h«* bar!’um

best g to be brought, e to k a glass lhimself, and then tang-
ed one to Adam, who wanted the firmness to say no, to a
gurtleman: what would folks say, to a p or man like humn, re-
glass when otferen to luin: by one 0 much hy

ciie glass cou'd not hane him. But dd he

fusing to takea

suprrion ~hesples

> Weshal cee.

M. Nicholl took hius leave; and then came the division of the
m ey Toeach man was 10 be para the sum his boata crew had
carned, Which was effected alter u gicat deal 1o do. Now .Adam
must dranh wath wll—there was no refusirg He had parteken o
a slase with Mr. Nichelt, and it he did not take one vath toem,
he wou'd offend.
Adum no longer ree sted
before dark @ but the

Some tw of them returned home
greater

It was vearly day hght, whin Adam found his way home.
Poor, poot Jean, this had b en a sad night to her. She knew
now what was detaiming lum; and bitter were the tears she
shed. as she histened for hs returning footsteps.  Often had :he
thrown hersell on her knees durmg the weary heure of that

Nichoil, that gl’mlenmn crdered some of the

One or two glasses more swallowed, and

number rcmamed at the rublic
I house ali mght 5 carousig, swearing, quarreling and singing.

mght: and poared out her soul in an ageny of prayer to God, for

"forgiveuess 1o her misguided husband.

Many were the promnses which Adam sgain made to his
wife; but, alus! they were again broken; until at last they
ceased to be made, and poor Jean ceased to remonstrate ; but
not to pray. By and by, Adam lost all
whenever and wherever he could get it.

Four years pussed swiftly, yet what changes during ther

flight. Silently the moments glide along, yet we mark them not,
until our »ltention is artested by some terrible event;
are led 1o compate the present with the past,
Lot
cottege four yearsago,
s of the lnttle garden gate are broken, and in their place is come
nothing remains of ihe gay flowors which then deco-
. rated the little spot, except the horey-suckle; and it has a ne.

duty snd streaked.
reiten for want of a {ittle care.
look ciean and neat

Ineide the coitage thungs suil

verty.

us compare Adam Donild’s cotlage now. with the same !
We wiil fin.d all changed; the hinges

ehame, any drank !

then wa ;

_glecled appeararce. The cuside wails of the heuse have becomg -
The thatch in many places has become

t: although evcry thiag wears an aw of po |
Jean hiersclii 18 not the Jean of four years ago, she 1

now pale and wasled. Sorrow has visited her, but it has riot passed |

Three ¢h:.-
dren ate coweling over the fire,—ha't clad; and it wili teke no
deep discerne: to ses,—half fed 2a'so.  Adam himsell:s not there,
and toe on'ldien seem to start at every sound. No wonder. poor
things; for many 2 time have they feli the heavy hand of their
druvken father Jaud on tnem without mercy ; ané ior no fautt,
and their poor mother ton, How often had they been witnesses
for Adam had now
beconie & perfect deinon ; and even in bis suller moments treated
bus wife nnd children with harshness and severity. Jean was

a3t 3w allowed te speand the money as she picased, she must
He had .

bring home greg—yes, grog; Adam would not want it.
lorg agoburred Lier buble, (he never had one of lug owrn ), be said,




