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o by, sond lavgos at the Godssent gt 7 See —
the Gt ol sk mouths’ hard labor U 1 expected
1w feom that, and money. 1 would have got hoth.
e liend has tnumphed. When 1 awoke from my
am, | heard b3 laugh befund the canvass.  {am un-
ne.”  And he wrung hi: hands hke a demented per-
n, and sobbed biterly. T was still silent; for any
Words I could have uttered would have destroyed the
wppressiveness of the scene before me. - Wien Thad al-
hwcd the sensation of remorse to sk deepesinto him, {
oke :—
PR am glad that you have wrought this  destruction,”
W I; ¢ you have produced an antdote to your own
won—Ilet 8 woik. | have no medicmes in my !abora-
oy that have half the efficacy of that once ~plendud
‘ l.nnalmn of your genigs—now the monument of your
B!y, and to be, as L bope, the propinfacue to suve you
010 ruin und death,”
« Ah, God help me ! i3 a dear medicine,” groaned
s, “Iteel that] rever can produce such a work agam.”’

overs hope had thiown over hints dak shadow.
sain observed siience, and he remained wath his hand
n his ieast for several mirutes, without exhibating a
sy inptom of tife beyond the deep syeh that rarsed hisribs,
-4 ** You must hang that pieture upun the wall,” sad I
i it s the most valuable you ever painted.  Look at 1t
; ily, and, befure the sun goes down, begim another on
¢ same subject.”
. My words produced no effect upon him, and indeed 1
knew that he was in a condion that entirely excluded
H&xiernal aid to his revolvieg thoughts.  He was in the
it of dejection, which lies on the far side of tise eleva.
B#on of factiious excitement—a place of darkness, where
[ e scorpions of conscience sting to madness, and every
B ought that rises in the gloomy, bewildered mind, ap-
ybears ke a ghost that walks at midnight over open
Braves and the bones of the dead. To some, these spec-
B os have spoken in sueh a way as to rouse ithe dormant
Brinciples of energetie amendment, that lie bevond the
each of precept, or even that of conscience ; but to the
greater part of mankind this place of wailing and goash-
e of teeth, yvields nothing but an agony that only
B nds to make them climb agan the delusive inount from
@k hich thev had fallen, though oanly again to be precipi-
B2icd into the dreadful abode where, in the end, fiey
kst die. I knew that words had o effect upon my
gBatient. I rose accordingly, and ieft him to the unmi-
gated horrors of his situation, in the expectation that he
B :zht be ene of the few that denve from itgood. T had
Bo fear of his alling again, immediately, into another it ;
or the perind of nausea was only begun, and he was
Bafe in the keeping of a rebelling stornach, whatever he
Might bein that of hurning conscience.

He remained, as his housckeeper told me, in that
ate of depression for two dJays, often recurring to the
geonument of hus fully, the destroyed Scripture-piece
@ceping over it, and ejuculating wild professions of
mendment, clenched by oaths in which the blessed
ame of God was made the guarantee of the strength of
resolution which the demon of his vice was standing
L0 ganng eyes ready to overturn.  After the medicine

of dejection had wrooght e wtmocteflect, T wated upen
thim. He was anayed momelancholy and gloom , but
the cgony of the Jowest pit wasygone, and he stood on a
dangerous nuddle place, between a temporary  futfiiment
of tus resolutions and a relapse.  With a pauent of this
sort I never conf:nre a system of argumentation and de-
hortation. 1 am satisfied it does injury 5 for 1t reaches
the moral sore only to irritate 1y, and an argument sur-
mounted, or 3worn resolution vanquished, 15 a tnumph
and a pabulum to the spint of the fue greater than years
of donnnauon. I told him, what he confessed frankly,
that he stood, for a day or two, on the dangerous ground
fiom which he had > often fillen, ond requested Im
authontatively, as if I had assumed the rewns of s judg-
went which he had ihrown over the back of hi s bad an-
gel, to begin mstantly another painting, and try onee
more the Amencan weed.  Command sonictimes, per-
suason never, succeeds with a drunkard.  He ser abont
strewching his canvass, and put un the fisst coat of the
foundation of bis picture. 1 told him T would call again
in a week ; but that, as it was not a pact of my profes-
sion to reclaim drunkards, T would discontinue iny efforts
in his behals, if 1 found that, at the end of that tme, he
had swerved from his resoluton.  ‘The sense of degra-
dation m the nund of these lost votanies of intemperance,
while 1t inchnes the unhappy individuals often to resign
themselves to the  ommand (fiom which, however, they
often break) of those they respect, responds keenly to
the mamfestations of disregard and loss of esteem  with
which they are wisited in consequence of thewr failing.
He felt strongly the manner of my treatment, and i
thought and observed even tears working for vent from
his stil] hlood-shot eyes.

 You, and all good men, have a privilege to despise
him who has not the approval of lus own conscience,”
he said. ¢ I could bear your persuasive reproof; but
the thought that [ have rendered myself unworthy of the
trouble of one I csteem, to save me from the ruin I have
madly prepared tor myself, sends me to that deep pit of
despair, from which I have even now struggled to get
free.  You raved me from death; ard 1 was no seoncr
cured than I plunged headlong again into the gu!! from
winch my disease was derived. | have made myself an
ingrate and a beggar ; spurned your advice, and destroy-
ed the work from which I expected honor and reward.
I see myself as through a microscope, and you have di-
mimshed me still farther.  Heaven help me IV

« You have powers within you, Sir,”” replied 1, with

, 8
affected sternness, « through the mediwm of which you
might have surveyed yourself as through the telescope ;
and your size would not have been greater than that po-
tenual moral magnitude to which you might long ere now
have arrived, and which 1s sull within your owa power.

[ exhort not—I leave vou to yourselll”

« 1 know ity I know it,”” he cred, with a swelling
throat. < My ruin or my salvation hes within my own
breast. For ten years { have resolved, and re-resolved ;
and 1t is only three days since 1 destroyed that picture,
and rose with fiery eyes and a burning heart to survey
the consequences of my vice. O God ! where is this
toend 7 You saw what I suflered when extended on
that bed, racked with ==~ - my brai on fire ; wy intel-
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