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eildren ; and thiese thrce the dearest to lier socîl. My poor
heart which hiad hithertu borne Upi tinder ail the accuimulated
ills with which I was alllictedl, liow gave way. No tear, no
Bol) escapeci me; but a low brooding moianchoiy settled
tipon my min(l. Days anci weeks passed away. f was in-
sensible alike to har8lhncss and to pity. Even tho iron-hearted
rum-scliing Christian, whio came to sec me, ai)peared touclbod
with my situatioif, and beard to declare, that if hoe was flot
conmnanded to look out for his own family, lie would nover
seil any more rumi to my huisband.

1 said before, days and weeks passcd away, and stili 1
heedcd flot the senes wiceh were tranàpiring arouind me.
When 1 awoke to returning con sciousness, I fund myseif
in another dweiling, much more comfortable, and my bus-
band seated beside me anxiously regarding me. lie liad
been so shocked at the death of our children, ail of whieh
had arisen from bis beastly thirst for rum, that ho sworo hoe
wouid neyer take aglass again. During tho six wecksofrny
icknoss, hoe bad religiouisly kept bis wýord. Several of biis
ibormer friends had heard of his roform, and liait come for-
ward to assist him. They procured him a situation in a
largo establishment in the village, and wo bad removcd from
the* thatehied cottage down by tho river sie to, a small and
fieat dwelling, neariy opposite my former residence.

I well remember the smiie wvhich piayed over my husband's
fine featuires as 1 awoke from that living death. It wvas like
the smile wvhich 1 had often seun in our young days of inno-
cence and 1101). Oh! wliat a ceering sensation it sent to rny
heart. It atoned, at once, for the error;3 and abuse of ycars,
and 1 arose from my bcd with a lightness of stop te whichi
1 ivas a stranger. My husband flung bis armns around me.
"I wili drink no more rum, my dear Marýy," ho observed,
"I will treat you botter than 1 ever did before. 1 have been

a harsh and unfeeling monster to yen; yet now 1 intend to
reform." "éAmen," 1 responded with my whole heart.

1 was standing the first morning after my recuvery, look-
ing ont of the front window, regarding the splendid mansion
before me into which I had once entered with ail the youtbftdl
gaiety of a happy bride ; and out of which 1 had been driven
by a deadlier curse than that which sent our first parents from,
Paradise. Our rum-selling professor stood in the door.
My hieart aî, led at the sighit of him. 1 knew bim to be the
man, wlho, under the plea of friendship for my husband, hiad
allured hiim to bis store, and liait been tise chief cause in
consuimmating bis ruin; I knew that my busband had spent
whole niglits at bis store, surrounded with a ntsmber of
îvorthless associates. I knew that my two eldost boys liad
been broughit often under this man's influence; and I then
turned aside fromn the sight of hini, pained and affected even
to tears. Now my eyes wcre open to that man's real char-
acter. 1 could no longer discover iiù himi any trait of Cli-is-
tian gentleness or love. And yet ho would sit at the com-
munion table. H1e mnade a loud profession bf bis zeal in the
cause of Christ. Ho would exhort the longcst and loudfest
in meetings, and with bis hands still covered with the poison,
whieb was scnding death and desolation around bim, ho
would lift themn up in holy prayer to God. What eonsum-
mate hypocrisy !

Six montbs rolled rapidly away, during which time my
hsssband still continued kindly, affectionate, and temporate.
My two sons had procured excellent situations on board of
one of our merchant ships, and were already many tbousand
miles off' at sea, on a long and distant voyage. My minci
had become sobered wth many long years' acquaintance -witb
grief; and although 1 found considerable comfort froin the
conseiousness that 1 hiad always donc my duty to my husband
and my family, stili there werc hours in which I expcrienced
deep a7nd uncontrollable agony of beart. 1 bad my fears of
the strengtb of nsy husband's mmnd to rosist temptation,

ILike the wave-tossed, wearied, and trotibled mariner, I hiad
ventured my ahl oion the strength of an ainsu.t fundercd
bark ; and if this fitiled, 1 knew that my earthly career wouid
be short, and sad ; yot I studiously concealed ai nsy foars
from my husband, 1 mot hlm with a Binile whcnever lie
came home, andl tasked nial xny powers te roncler his firesido
happy. 11e treatcd me with tise utmost affection, as if te
atone for bis many cruel ncgiects; and bis smilo wns as
winning, and tise tone of bis voice as gontle as tisoy over ap-
pcared in tho days of our early love. Býut oh! anotbier cloui
-dense, (iark, and dreadfuil-came over our peacefuil lireside.
Weil do I rensember tise niglit. Oh, yes! it is btampt nitis
a fearful force upon niy memory for ever. It ivas a cold
and windy Saturday niglbt, in November, 1825. Theshut-
ters )vere closed; a good tire was burning uipon tbe-beartb ;
and 1 îwas seated beside it, vvith my work in my hand, wait-
ting tise return of my husband. 11e iad gone te our rmn-
selling Chiri.,tian's store, against my advice, tobay a few
groceries for fanlily use. I en o'cdock biad passed ero lie
returned. My quiek eye detccted an unsteadinoss in bis step
as lie entered; and bis wlsole appoarance betrayed the effeets
of bis deadly enemy. 1 passed a sieepiess night ; my coucs
was literally wet ith tears; and in tise agony of my lseart,
I wished I had neyer been born.

My l.usband's descent was fearfuliy rapid. Witbin a few
weeks, lie Ivas sce'n Iying at mîd-day in the scrects, abso-
luteiy lseipless, the sport of unfeeling boys. lIe lust bis
situation, and ivas again desertcd by ail bis friends. In vain
1 reasôned with bim. Su powerfuiiy lsad bis thirst for liquor
becomo arouscd, that for me to attempt to spcak te 1dm was
sufficient to draw doin upon me tise most bitter imprecations;
and yet 1 begged, and entreated, and wept: yea, more, uponl
mny kîsees I imploringiy b.esouglit hinm to renotince a habit
wiih wossld forever muin both lus socîl and body, 1 cailed
aiso upon the rum-seiiing professor, and upon severai otier
persons, tvro of wbom were the select mon ,t. the village,
and entreated tbem flot to seIl isim liquor. 1 plc-aded witls
thsem witls ail the eloquence tisat a wretchied aud negleeted
wife could command. 1 told them of ail sny eariy history-
of my once peacef'd fireside--of tise deadiy bliglit wbich 1usd
come over it-of the many wretcbed heur;s 1 had passed-ot'
the marsysieepless niglits and troubled days 11usad experienced
---of tise many, many tears I lsad shed--of the coid negleet
and harsh treatment of a once kind and still tenderly beloved
iusband. And what, thînk you, were the feeling answers
1 received te iny appoal ? The answer of the wealtisy rum-
iselling Christian ,vas, "Ir have a family te look out for,
Iand inust provide for thern P" and thon when 1 rnentioned
[bis ability te, support bis famiiy witbout selling rmn te my
busband, bis answer was, téIf I don'i seil him rum, others
will." Somne of tbem, 1 must say, were however se consci-
entious, that they said tbey would flot selI te him wlsen he
was aiready drunk, but if ho came te their store perfectiy
sober, and called for liquor, ho should bave it.

M y husband liad now becomo a commo' labourer upon
the wvharfs, and ail tise money ho obtained was spont fcr
rum. 1 was compelled for a sssbsistenee to take in soivii
and often bave I, after a lisard day's work, during hh1
bad not tasted a mouthful of food, been compelled te, relin-
quish te, hlm my oarnings, uvith which ho would get dread-
fuiiy intoxicated. My former neighbours and friends noi'
stood afar off. AIl had deserted me. 1 -%vas miserably
wretched. How could it be otberwiso ? I was the wife et'
a drunkard.

In this state four years roliod away. 1 well reniember
one nigbht when my lsusband ramne homo more dieeply intox-
icated than usual. Ho bad 0000 figliting witls some one et'
bis companiens, and bad boon badiy brssised. My tears fell
fast as 1 bound up a sovere wound upon bis head. A fow


