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from one of my gambling friends in town, dunning me
1a the most gentcel manner for a couplo of thousand
povnds which I owed to him, 1 ahudder while I re-
late the step whuch I now tyok. 1 was the sole exe-
cutor of wy father's estate, and tho property of my
«sters bad been left entirely under iy control.
Wreeteh that [ was, I seaetly approprinted the whole
«f the means of support of wy confiding sisters. !
tinrtganged ther poruvn of the estate, as I had done
11y own.  Oa tahing leave of these gentle creatures,
1 durst not look them in the faco as they hung around
e, and Kissed me with tears of pure and mnocent
lA)\(!.

From the moment ! robhed my sisters, and only
from that moment, I felt mysclf degraded past allro-
covery, lost beyond redemption.  Wherever [ went.
I bore nbout me this miolerable fecling of irrctnievable
disgrace; and to ezcape from it, 1 plunged deeper into
guwilt,  But now comes another scene intny wfawmous
varcer.  Accident about tlus Jme threw me into the
sncicty of a young gentlewoman, of good family, and
possessing a handsome fortune ta her own right. Her
person was attractnc—almost beautiful, and her faco
rhone brightn the lustre of a pair of mtetligent black
eyes, wmatched, or 1ather contrasted, with a fine set
¢f winte teeth.  Hatherto I had never thought of
marrymg.  The hfe £ had lod had i fact made me in-
«apable of loving a virtwous weman as she doserves
to be loved  Let no woman who values her happiness
wnte hersell’ to a reformed debrucheo.

Finding my society agreeable 1o this lady, whom I
shall call Amela, the 1dea by degrees oceurred to me,
that she would bo an advantageous speculation, us
we used 10 say at the elub.  Her person, as 1 said be-
fore, was attractive, but that did not much matter ,
and her fortune was Liberal, which mattered a great
deal. She was young, romantic, and somewhat buo-
vant i spirsts. 1 payed the hyproente finely. We
rode out together through the beavtful landscapes of
a most beautaful country, and she greetsd every mur.
taunmg brook, twmienag bird, and rocky glen, witha
vivacty ol adiniration that would have calledup a
cazsesponding feckny in any hoar* but enc like mine,
laboring under a seuse of degradation, combined with
the lethargy of woin out seasbilities,  She had nei-
ther father nor wothes hiving, but she had fricnds, who,
though jgnorant of the exient of my full, still knew
cunugh of my habas 1o tluak me wnworthy of hes
hand, But young worien who are rich, and mistress
of thnmzelhies, are, 1 belicve, not apt to be controlied
by faeads m the choice of a husband, aad belicving,
as Ameliz did, that they wronged me, she was only
the more determmed to do me ight. She consented
10 trust we wath herself, her bappmess, her destiny—
and we were massicd.

For some months I led a prodigy of a hfe. 1 nei-
ther drank nor gamed; and tne connexions of my wife
Licgan 1o give me credit for a thorough reformation
Bot alas! whion cvil pass.ons are wiham,they will come
wut at last.  Ouo of my sisters marned, and at becawe
necessary that her postion should be fortheom’ng. 1
Lad now 2 man te deal with, aud farther decejpion
became imposyible. The cnizis of my fate arsved,
My generous, nobleshearted wife had pesempronily
sesisted all the cautions of her relatives to have her
fortunce ecttled on herself. No: she always rephed
no, 1 trust him with my happiness, and y fortune
shall go wahat, It sected wath me now, cithier to tehi
Ner caudidly ty situation, and throw ingself on her
£CRLi0adl 3y oF Lo mahe use of her furtune secrotly, to
replace that of my sister’a Thatsirange pride which
clings even to guilt and degradanon, prempted me to
the latter.  To replace the woncy of which § robbed
1y ster, § soblied my wite of that, which after-events
proved, she wouuld have given me with all her heart.

1 bhegan to osirange myeell from home, and, by
degrees, to drnk drams, to keep up the cousage of
dastardly guut, and make me sufiviently a brute, to
mect Ler, after oy ghtiy 01805, \mhoux. suhing

into the carth. Now it was that iy downhiil course
became moro rapid than ever.

‘I'o meot my perpetual fosses, I made other drafis
upon my wife’s furtune, and to dull the sense of nfa-
wy, I drank deoper of brandy. Svwmetancs I ralhied
the remnant of good punciple that was withm me, and
abstamed both kom gamblog aud drinking for days
and nights, sometimes weeks together ; but again I
wag carriod away by smpulses and habats, only the
more mmpetaous for thewr momentary restrant. My
wifo behaved with propriety , she kept sy secret, and
neither betrayed me to lier friends, nor uttered & e~
proach. She bore all in silence.

During this period wo had two childien, a boy and
a girl. 1 csuld not bear to look ut them, from the
moment tharr hitle cyes began to hnow wme. 1 had
injurcd them as well as their mother 5 a9 bad as |
was, I never could bear tho loohs of those 1 had

as if floating on the waves. I scarcoly hoard tho
words ¢ ono—two—three—fire.’ I raised my pistol
mechanically, and yot—strange and mecrutable dis-
pensationi——my antagomst fell dead ut the firat fire.
A wother g3t her only son—an amnble and virtuous
woman an affectionate husband—and three clutdren
Lecame orphans—for the wife survived the shock hut
a fow wmonths. Thus, as my worthy second assured
me trivmphantly—-thus, and at ths prico. had 1 vio-
dicated my honour. What honom? The honour of
an unvatutal brother, a brutal husband, an unfeching
father, n beastly sot!

It isnow time to epeak of my poor wife and chil-
dren.  From lime 6 time, during the progeess of the
scenes | have gnst been sketehing, Amela had been
strongly urged by her friends to leave me, but she al-
ways muldly, yet peremptonly, refused. <My lot,”
she would say, was of my own choosing; and what-

weoaged. To the virtaous and happy father, thuse jever ttmay be, [ have wade up my nend to boar u to

lttle strangers form thuse geatle Lihs that lind b the end.?

Even this devouon did not touch my heart.

the closer to hus howo, and wspue new feelngs of 10 the contrary, I taunted her with her ndiculous at-
gratitude and guodoess.  But 1t was not so with me. (tachment, and scarcely a day passed that 1did not
I wasiapidly beecning an outcast from the domestic {ask her with gross barbanty, why she did not go to
circle ; an ahon from al! that 1s good, and beautsful, juer Criends. I did not want her company~notl; nay,

and clegant.
were now all assunung the same hue of nfamy und
irrotrievable debasement.

Tho depredations § had committed on the inhori-
tance of my chiddren, were now brought to hght by
that inevitablo train of cvents which wnever fails,
sooner or later, to brng the villain 10 his sreckoning.
Necarly at the same tme, my estate was adiertised by
the sherdl, on a fureclosure of the mortgage. Itwas
thus discovered that 1 was a beggar whea I marrned,
aud that I had since become a scoundrel.  Even my
unbending prido, arded by the maddening bowl, could
unot stand tius. 1 could not endure the sight of those
who, from having ence loohed up 1o me, now shun.
ned me with averted eyes, or gaveme only glances of
cool contempt.

Oac day 1 happened to meet an old acquaintance in
company with two or three gentlemen, iusuch a8 way
that 1t was impossible for hun to pretend not to see
e, or for me to avoid him, without sctually sncaking
avway. I@accosted lum, but he took no notice of me.
¢ I believe you don’t kuow me,” said1. - 0 yes1do
know you,’ hc replicd, and turned on his heel. The
ewphasis he 1aid on this little word was admurably
expresene. 1 understood it, and sodid the gentleaen
present. My blood boiled, and the more for hnowing
] deserved thus treatment. I poured furth a deluge
of maectnes, and provohed hun at length ss far 1o
forget huuscif, as to hnock me down. Thatvery hour
1 scnt hun a challenge, for I was not yet sufiiciently
abject to put up with a blow; and though 1 achnow-
ledged 10y own heart that I deserved the troatment
I had recewved, sull I burned for revenge. It was
vam that the friead to whom the gentleman applied
to carry his answer, represented 1o as unworthy of
tnus notice, a man wathoat any reputation to lose, and
to whom a blow could add no deeper disgrace. ¢
should hiavethought of all this Lefore I gave the blow,?
he replicd. ¢ Having noticed him in the fizst instance,
I Lave no right 10 say now that Le s beneath my
notice. 1 must offer cithier apology or atoncmeat. 1
caniat condzecend to beg hus pardon, and there is but
one other aliernative.”

Cuder the smllucnce of these mixed principles of
tgat aad wioaz, did tus bighespanted young man
consent to meel e, My habstual excesses had so

shattered my nerious system, that nothing but coplous

draughts conld steady wy hand. 1 drank deep that
motmng; and though my vision was indistinet,iny hand
aid not tromble. My secoad, one of my old club com-
panions, who was an old amateur of duclling—thatis
10 say, in the second, not in the fizst peison—gave me
many special diections how to hold my pistol, and
when to fire  But I was stupified by the thne wo got
to tho ground, and cvery object siwat before my cyes,

My tastes, my propeusities, my habits, (§wished to get rud of 11, amd neversee her fuce again.

1 found fault with her domestic economy; reproached
ber with not keeping her children decent; with being
a slut in her own person, though she was ncatness it-
self; with being ugly, disagreeable, stupid, tirczome,
a nullstone about my neck, the baune of ny hfe, aud
the cause of all my musery. What will a good wife
not subnut to2—she bore 1t all.

If there eyer vas a lost, hopolessly, trretrievably
lost Leing n tis world, 1t was myself. I was dunned
for monoy I could uot pay. I was shunned by my
nesghbowrs 5 iy servants left me, as 1t was a disgraco
to serve 3 and even the sots of the nesghbourhood
disdamed to dnok with me, because, as they sad, *a
gentleman ought to bo ashamed to make a beast of
lnmeelf.”  Though I literally lived without food, had
become a bloated mass of physical manmon. Ny
hands shook; my faco wasswelled and livid.  Thes-
mental tortures!—But thoy are past all descripiion,
The reader will think this bad enough, but as yet he
has seennotlung. The tragedy 1ssull to be exinbited.

One day—it was an ominous day—the anniversary
of our marringe—in a fit of savage hularity 1 de-
clared I would celebrate it with more than usual
splendour. 1 got up at twelve the preceding night,
and intoaicated myself before sunrise, when I went
to bed and slept myself partly sober again before
dinner. At dmnner 1 again drank decply. 1 proposed
a toast—* Our wedding day, and many happy returns
of it.” A sudden pang secmed to cross niy poor wifo's
mind, and produce a train of bitter rccollections,
¢ Was it not a heppy day, Amclia?® said I, tauntingly.
She buist into tears, and covered her face with her
hands for a minute; thenslowly removing them, she
rephied, with a look of agony that still haunts me day
and night, *Yes, it was a happy day—but—-°
The tons and leok irritated my already infuriated
spit.’ ¢ But what, rephed I—° Come, epeak out—
let us have no secrets on thus happy day.” ¢ Wa havo
paid dearly fort,” she smd—¢ you with the loss of
fortune, fame, and goodncss. I with a broken heart
and a shattcred reason.?

¢ And I alone am to blame for all this, 1 suppose.’

¢ Noj; I blame nothung but mv own folly. 1had my
warnings, but lhcy came 100 Jalc, or rather, as my
conscicnce tells me, I shut my cars to them. Would
1 had dicd,’ added she wrnagog ber hands, * before
that miserable day.?

¢ You aro no longer tho gay, sprightly, animated,
witty thing that won my heart,’ said 1.

¢ Your heart! replied she, scornfully; ¢ but who was
it that robbed me of my gaety; that worned my
sickened soul by mght and day; that has broken my
Leart, and turned my bran? Do vou know the man,
the monster I would way?®  Ier eyos now flasued firo,,



