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M
g ,{hh“"t shudders as 1 think of her—aonee loved, and beautiful,

ang brilu:' now blighted, withered, frenzied, lost.  Once a gay
Y mgy ‘5 t maiden ; then neubdued and devoted Christian, a wife,
[\ toug) "5 and then a sutferer, a criminal, a maniac.  She prssed
frop o' 8ll-these phases so suddenly, and hastened so quickly

decpest glaom of despair, that 1

'“hder:db"gme“ joys to the
p"yed ) at the rapid transition ; and often have | involuntarily
Whe,  OF the poor unfortunate Louisa H., as my mind recurred
h"ld history.
wil) n’:)‘:t{h Now an inmate of our state asylum for the insane, |
Yomg Intrude upon the sanctity of the family circle if I detail
h’ the fearfy| steps of her brief carcer. Ponr Louisa! she
tin 5 Ut little peace or rest since her entrance in this world of
Nay; ne “""0“_/. and probably enjoys as much now in the halluci.
2‘ dell.ri.um as she did when her too sensitive soul dwelt
120 A Unmitigated horrors of real lih?. Such it was to her,
Yen gy ors f"f years grew in her path, no joy thrilled her soul, no
L™ . 'P relieved her wants.  ‘Tho public eve knew not, pitied
Mpl :’Ondili'm, ull a tragedy-—a fearful tragedy—roused the
er; i"d lhenv Liouisa was a maniac. ‘I'ruae, ghe once gathered
8ap, h“ the wild woaods; sho once gamboled on the lawn, and
e"“’red Ponges merrily to the birds she loved.  But when she
0, tog) e s an individual, she found her path a thorny one.
LY pri We gat the true stury of that wandering spirit pent up
w‘“h house of clay, and madly looking out on a hated
;“ © wonld hear a story that fiction never surpassed—a tale
'“"litig‘g 4nd blood, of crashed hopes and reckloss bratality, of
Ang o ted wretchedness and wild blasphiemy, of savage rage
s ‘“ defiance, of exquisite revenga and terriblo ratribution
arth only can produce and hell ouly oxcitc! Through
l"l,‘ ih.:"hm of despair poor Louisa walks; but we hope, we
"lnderer God would pity, and pardon, and save, and that the
1 Ty May return to rest when lifc gives place to immortality.
Atog i here give the key that unlocks the mystery hanging
:"Ga @ ce 8ggard form of the subject of this sketch—har Sfather
he villa Mmon drunkard. He was an impovtant cRaracter in
;’r the ege near which he lived, and was the most noted fighter
i"' way :MY of R.in his day. Half drunk, he wasa host in
ng.mc nd would quarrel, and swear, and raise fights, and, be-
Ruyy, “;’;i expert pugilist, wou!d engage in them with evident
l."'ll the hence was universally respected (?) and dreaded. He
'l\g.day'. ero of every patriolic row, and the soul of every train-
\vb,u“dell.lerlainment. Politicians were ready to court his
I'NP for !¢ notorious powers made him the objoct of village
n angly ays gﬂer elections. The common rendezvous of
l':"' atty ~the village dram-shop—wug vever fairly graced, and
”‘he Active to the patriotic posterity of revolutionary sires,
. Whnee'hy H. had arrived.
f!d the ':o OWaver, the rumseller, and the grovelling oftice-secker,
pqtnd'hip wn lot_ner, and the county bully, all rejoiced in the
\ktg wh"e“f this profane drunken blackguard, they forgot the
“when .ﬂbhlu meek wife and lovely daughter lived and suffered.
inud livig er he was kind, industrious, and frugal, and made a
\},c”“&te'g‘ as it was said. Buat when drank he was a demon-
e.“:ehi. ;hynd going home in a fury, he would beat his wifo,
LY ildren, and perform all other acta and deeds which

Qﬂkardo do in such casos.
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m that we will not provide them as an article of Entertainment, nor for
€nty; and that in all suitable ways we will discountenance their use throughout t
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A change took place, which for a while turned the current of
affairs, and altered sumewhat the hitherto unvarying misery of
H.'s family. ‘'I'ne Methodists had a small socioty at R., and at
a quarterly mecting fome years ago, a great revival took place.
Scores of sinners of all claeses wero brought into the Church,
and converted to God. Tt was ono of these revivals which mnake
s marked impression on suciety.  The very foundations of the
wicked were torn from under them, and for many days thero was
weeping, praying, shouling in the now changed and happy R.
The adjacent country partook of the heavenly blessing, and flock.
ed to the merey soat, and mauny, very many, were made happy n
a Saviour's love.—Among the converts were H and his family.
He professed to experionce the pardoning favor of God; his wife,
too, bowed to Jesus with her loved husband ; and in humble con-
trition they forgot all their troubles, and sought only to glorify
God. Louisa was copverted.  Now she washappy. Sheseemed
to be in a new world,  Old things had passed away-—all things
had becume new —a new father, a new mother, a new home, and
a new hcart. No wonder she shouted, as she often did, when
she told in class or in love.feast the simple story of her salvation.
She was u beaatiful girl.  Her temper subdued by gruce, her soul
kindled into raptures, hor voice raised in song, she presented a
fair picture. Ha who was her pastor then told the writer, that e
more lovely and interesting girl did not belong to the Church at
that time than this rejoicing young convert.  Her sweet voice
was frequently heard in prayer in the public congregation ; and
many predicted a happy future fur the unfostunate girl.
‘The family a'tar was erocted ia the reformed drunkard’s house ;
a family Bible was purchased; and a few halcyon daya passed
over the cotlage dwellers.  The itinerant minister visited and
prayed with tho happy circle, and everything sesmed to indicate
a thorough reformation of the couragevus and passionate H,
Half a yeur had gonc since this great chango was wrought,
and atill the skies over Louisa were bright; but clouds were
gathering, and soun the green, beautiful world in which she dwelt
was to be blackened, scorched, blighted, and she a wandering, lost
one, to be raving amid its curscs,
1 wouid be glad to stop here, and leave that fam:ly in the en.
joymnont of hope, and peace, and pardon ; but [ feel that the
truth ought to be told in this cuse, and sorrowfully I proceed to
my task. . )
H. had long shunned the dram-shop. Noinducement had been
sufficient to lead to the fatal stall where cruel men murder souls
as well as bodies. He became strong in his self-confidence, after
monthe of trial; und at Jast yiclded so far the rigid deiermination
of his mind a8 to go for some trifling article to the deathful don
of Beelzebub’s hated minion. He went too far. e went to the
charmed circle; he went from the guardian angel which kept
him; he dragged himself from under the shadow of the Almighty’s
wings, and fell within the black baleful shade of Erebus; 'he
went to the gates of perdition ; he went to the month of the pit;
he climbed to the burning crater's edge; hé mide a trace with
his arch enemy, and forgot that he was a Christian ; he took one
dram—only one—one cup from the demon's hands—ono cup of
burning poison—one |cthean dravght—one long draught of liquid
woe and death ; he was ruined, murdered, damned.

I need say no more about his downward course. He went from
home in the morming a kind, Christian father; he came to that
home at night a fool, a brute, a fiend. The change in Eden was

scarcely greater. The transition was so violent that poor Louisa
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