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We censure thieves who into houses break,

‘I'o rob their neighbours whilst they are asleep,—
‘Tho' bad the thieves, the drunkard if we view,
Is suvely one of that degenerate crew,

He robs his wife and children of their right,
"I's purchase poison in the flowing bowl
Which brings them all to abject misery,

And louds with guilt the aever-dying soul. E.
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For the Visitor.
FOOL'S PENNIES.

The Town of B———, situated on the borders of the Coun.
ties of Lancuster and York, was a small, insignificant vil-
lage a hundred yearsago. ‘Ihe inhabitants were principally
coal mioers, rude and ignorant.  Their chief amusements
consisted in fighting dogs, buiting bulls, and other brutal
sports.  Their sports would frequently end indrunkenness,
and fights amongst themselves.  Like many other Towns
in the same Counties, B—— o'ves its present importance to
the fertile genius of Arkright and Watt-—the former the in-
ventor of the Cottun Spinning Frame, and the latter the
jnventor of the Steam Engine. The vicinity of B———o0
was rich in coal and iron ore; capital was invested in build-
ings, machinery, and raw cotton; houses wete built for
workmen, and in a short time the cold, bleak, Larren dis-
trict, was transformed into green fielcs, Leautiful parks,
handsome villas; and the mud huts of the former inhabi-
tants into streets of neat, substantial stores and dwelling
houses. In most parts of Englund, and in the manufac-
taring districts especially, malt beer is a comwmon beverage.
To meet $he growing wants of this class of conswners, the
Duke of Wellington, in 1828, brought a Bill into Parlia.
meut to allow any person to sell inale beer, either in astore
or private house, who could shew a good chiaracter to the
Magistrates in Quurter Sessions assembled.  Nosooner had
the Bill passed into the law of (ie land, than * beer shops”
were opened in every part of the Kingdom. The Townof
B—— had alarge number of these cheap beer shops ; there
were the ¢ Weaver’s Arins,” for the Weavers ; the ¢ Spinner's
Arms,” for the Spinners, the**Mechanic’s Arms,” for the Me-
chamcs, and various other houses of accoimnmodation. The

¥ Mechanic's Arms" was kept by Mrs, G——, whogot the
name of Mother G——, from ler keeping & kind of open
house, when she commenced the business of selling beer.
Her house was in high repute amongst that class of persons
whose interest hier sign professed to represent. Amongst
those who freqquented on Saturday nights, the ¢ Mechanic’s
Anns,” was John D——; he had a wife and three children,
asnug little cottage, very neatly and comfortably furnish-
ed;—a good trade, and a good master, by whom e was
highly valued for his skill and integrity. At first, John
liniied himself to one glass of ale, as he went more to hear
and to read the news of the week. By and bye, however,
e would take Zwo, just to hear a spouter of politics luy
down plans for the besefit of the Country.  Sometimes an
old shop-mate would step in. call for a pot of ale, and insist
upon Jubn taking a sup with bim, for old acquaintance sake.
This done, John must call for another pot to treat his friend
with, Old JMother G-—, watching the oppurtunity, as
soon as the sceond pot was drunk, would invite them to take
aJittle supper in the kitchen. When they bad done this,

they would have anotlier pot of ale, to make the Tiouse &
penny ; for it would luok so shabby to eat Mother G—'s
wnutton chops, fryed hawm, or roat beuf, and not make the
house a penny.  Mother G s sceming good nature, and
plan of walking-into those who could carn plenty of money,
answered heyond her most sanguine expectutions; the move
she gave, the more she made by those to whom she gave;
for they would frequently go on culling for pot after pot,
till they were all beastly drunk.

Such, they, is the way in which John I beeame 1
drunkard. 1le neglected his business—he lost the recpect
of Lis best friends—he saw his comfortable house broken up
for debt—and bis wife aud family reduced to beggary. Al
their clothing, of any value, was pledged at the paws-
braker's for money to buy bread fur the bungry children,
In his sober moments, his conscience would frequently smite
him, especially when his children would cry for bread, and
there was none in the house to give them.  Onone occasinn
they cried su hard for bread, and affected him to such a de-
gree, that he made a firm resolve to reform his conduet,  He
worked steadily at his business for six wecks, and did not
spend a single penny on beer.  Ile 1ot part of his wages
in the hauds of his waster every weel: to pay off the pawn-
broker, who bad sent him word that he should sell their
clothes, if they were not speedily redeemed  On the Sa-
turday night ending the six weeks, he had five pounds to
draw of his master. Oa is way home he met with an old
shop-mate who pressed him to zo to Mother G 's, to take
a single glass of ale; he went, and glass followed glass, tili
he got deadly drunk. !le wasput to bed by some one, and
when he came to himself, ou the following day, (Sunday) he
felt such semorse of conscience that he resolved to stifle it,
by getting drunk again. 1ie went iuto the bar, and drank
glass after glass, and never was sober till the Friday follow-
ing.  Upon feeling in bis pockets, he fourd that he had
only one shilling left.  Ile felt very hungry, and went into
the kitchen to ask for something to cat; Mothe G
happened to comne in at the sune time, but not knowing
that John was solier, she said to the servant, ¢ there is nothing
in the house for it to eat, but that leg of mutton which is
roasting, and I'm sure he sha'nt have any of it.” Joln
scemed to tuke no uotice of what was passing, and, taking
up his hat, he walked out of the kitchen into the passage
leading to the bar; he stood there for some time, turning
over in his mind what he had heard in the kitchen, Mo-
ther G came along the passage, just 23 he scemed to
awake up out of his reverie, and, turning inte a side room,
the door of which she unlocked, she said, ¢ John, come tel}
me what you think of my parlour since it was fitted up.”
Joha stepped into the roum, and expressed himself much
pleased with the new carpet which appeared to the foot as
soft as velvet; the large lovking gluss in a splendid gilt
frame; ihe handsome makogany sideboard; the silk cur-
tains; the patent scated sofa, and nicely polished tables and
chairs; and the pretty paintings that were hung ebout the
room. After he had praised the taste of Mother G,
he said to her, *where did you get these fine things, Mother?”
« Get them, John,” said she, ¢ why I'll tell you in a sceret
I got them out of fools' pennies.”  Mother G— now step-
ped out of the room to wait upon her customers, and John,
put on his hat and walked out of the tause, ssying to g

self, < fools® penxiics, fools' pennies, fools penniess yes, L




