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PREFACE.

Tae following recital is not « got up for
the occasion,” in the present state of healthy
excitement in the public mind on the sub;
of temperance ; nor is it, as romance writers
would say, ¢ a story founded on fact;” but a
relation of facts themselves, literally and sub-
stantially ¢rue in all its details.

The painful feelings excited in the mind of
the writer by a personal knowledge of the
characters and incidents described, led to the
publication of this sketch, in the sincere and
anxious desire to make some effort, however
humble, to promote the cause of temperance
and humanity.







THE RUINED DEACON.

SEVERAL years ago I resided for some time
iir a plea: hing village situated on
the banks of the Connecticut. As we were at
some distance from the centre of the village, our
neighborhood consi:
lies, mostly farme

nt and flouri

:d of a few scattered fami-

and, as is uswval in such
ar neighbors at the distance
of one or two miles. Each individual was per-
sonally known ; his cl

places, we were. ne

aracter, employment, and
most trifling dom

ic concerns, were |lmrouzhly

understood and diseussed with far more curiosity

and interest than is felt by dwellers under the

same roof, who every day enter their home by

the same door, in the crowded streets of a city
1%
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on S—-, a

Our nearest neighbor was D

yred man, of decent manners

respectable middle-s

and considerable information.

He was a mative of Connecticut, a tanner by
trade, and had married in early life an amiable

and excellent woman, from his native village,

and settled where he now resic He pos

ed sufficient property to purchase a small farm,

though little cleared or cult

wed; but being
young and active, and his wife frugal and indus-

nvert-

trious, in a few years his wild land was

ed into fruitful fields; his tan-yard was in opera-

tion; and he had built not only a neat and con-

venienf but even a genteel house; and, what

was of more importance, he had become engaged

in the cause of religion, united with the

Baptist church, of which he was an active and
sealous member, and was ultimately elected a
deacon.

At the time we became acquainted with him

he had seven children, one of whom was an in-

girl of fifteen, who had been for

teresti a long

time confined to her bed by a distressing illness,

though not then thought to be hopeless. This

circumstance brought us more intimately ac-

quainted, and created more interest than we




Mrs.
:ctionate mother, and

should otl 1t for the family.

S—o- wa

1 she had unwearied
{ et e ! s her
own heulth was feeble and her cares many, we
felt it our duty, by every ofice of neighborly

l\uuhu sg, 10 nd relieve her. She too was

a member of

stist church, and appeared

to be an humble, pious woman. Though she was

patien affectionate, her countenance exhib-

jted an anxious and sorrowful expression, and
her manner gave evidence of a deep and settled

be accounted

melancholy, which could hs

for by the illness of her
Formerly she had been lively and cheerful ;

now she seldom smiled, and seemed to me to be

the prey of some hidden sorrow. he Deacon

lways ready

was a man of many words; v

{ to converse upon the subject of |xh-r|un and ap-
peared to feel much interest in the spiritual con-
# cerns of all around him.

He had been active and industrious, and pros-
perity had attended his e3
considered by his ne

rtions; so that he was

bors 1o be in possession

and was

of a competency of this world's goods

-

apparently surrounded with all that was nece:
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ry to comfort and independence evident,
Lowever, that a blight w

affi He gradually relaxed in his habits of

over his

and was often

industry and attention to busine

eemed diffi-

when some of his

hat he, who had
” should be so

friex

always been called “good p

sxpres

roubled, hie would complain of hard times,

the expenses of sickness, and bad seasons, &

ons ; and

There was much truth in
we should have been disposed to think they

udicious manage

were sufficient, had not his i

ment and improvidence in his domestic concerns,

been still more unaccountable. His boys were

ce and idlen:

rowing up in ignors ss; he scem-

ed to nze no exc

on to procure them any

education
Of cours
dient, and no doubt were, as he called them,

or to preserve them from bad habit
they were troublesome and disobe-

*q trial of patience.”

His family seemed ill provided with nece

ary

comforts, and were obliged frequently to borrow

the most common articles, at a season when

farmers generally have full storehouses

No generous wood-pile, as formerly, graced
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wouse, giving a token of hos-

his yard or wood:

and comfort thraugh the long cold

of wint

of the rooms in his pretty house r
old and un-

mained unfinished, which made it

able ; and, altogether, there were many

in the conduct of neighbor S—— we

could not approve, and which excited much
T

rele

wonder in our little
irit of

That a change had come over the

the man, and was gradually increasing upon

him, seemed evident; yet he appear

much

the same as ever; h AT

spectable, his standing in the church goc

these little home deficiencies were only
and talked of by his nearest neighbor

symptom of some serious evil.

some dark whis,

True, there were
his having taken too much liberty with the
waoden boitle (which |
bly kept filled with arde
in the field, in the hay-

We, however, looked upon these stories

s, in those days, invaria-

spirits) when at work

raking or re 1.

ping se

the idle gossiping scandal so common among
those who are themselves conscious of similar

prapen:

ties; and there were too many of this
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des our neighborhood. That this man,

ption
g0 devout a Christian, so highly favored in the

church, so anxious to promote the cause of his

avenly Master, comfortable in his circumstan-
1 neighbor and a
far forget his duty

ces, and respected as a

man of business, should so
self
to the indulgence of so low a vice, seemed
y possible.

Of the neglect of the comfort of his family I

was too well informed to doubt, having witness-

to God and ¥ vifice his character

s 1o s

ed one or two scenes in which it was painfully
apparent.

One day in midwinter T called, towards even-
alth of the in-

ing, to inquire respecting the h
valid and her mother, and have a little friendly

conversation with them. I found the Deacon
dozing over a miserable fire in the kitchen; he

tried to arouse himself to welcome me, but seem-

ed very dull. Wishing to speak a few words of

comfort and kindness to his sick daughter, I
stepped into her room, which was uncomfortably
cold. Her mother had piled the clothes upon her
s herself

shivering over the expiring brands in the chim-

bed, to prevent her suffering, and w:

ney; and seeing my surprise at the miserable
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state of the fires, she endeavored to make some
apology.

On returning to the kitchen, we found her
husband again dozing, but he soon roused him-

i to chat with me as usu

self and beg

It was nearly sunset, and the fir
not been replenished. Mr
iously at him for a few minutes, and then
My dear,

I

—— stood look-

w had

ing an

said, in a gentle, entreating voice,
do n't you mean to do something about some
wood bef ? We have hardly another
stick.” “Well, well, do n’t fret,” said he; “here,

John, yoke up the steers and snake up a log.”

Then turning to me with an air of some confu-
sion, he said, in a tone of apology, “ Our folks
use a sight of wood, keeping two fires. I should
my

horse had n't been lame, and the sledding so

have had my wood all up before now,

o
g

in at the back

poor.” John, a boy of fourteen, was amusi

himself by throwing snow-b:
door. On hearing his father’s order, he called
out, in a surly tone, “I do n’t want to go now;
’tis almost dark. I wish you would ever get

your wood up like other folks,
>0 along,” said the father in an angry manner ;
and the boy went muttering toward the barn.

s you used to.”
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I had never seen any conduct so strange and

unaccountable in our neighbor before, and re-

turned home with my heart filled with fearfal

mi

srivings concerning him.
In such a neighborhood almost any society is
s been

pleasant, and Deacon S—— had alws

a frequent and welcome visiter. Many a long,

winter evening, when seated around a bright

cheetful fire, in our own pleasant sitting room,

to his acs

had we listened with intense interes!
count of the hardships sind privations, the perils
by “flood and field,” the daring adventures and

persevering exertions of those “new settlers,”

who, little more than forty years before, pene-

trated this then almost untrodden wilderness,

and converted the lonely forest into cultivated
rms: At such times, of

tality, and set

fields and smiling

course, we treated him with hos;

the best we had before him ; but after the scene
I have related, at his own honse, the recollection
of  snaking up the log” would intrade itself up-

on my mind in the midst of his story, and make

his society less agreeable than formerly.

emoved to

Things were in this state when we

and busi-

and, immersed in can
d but little from

a distant city;

ness for several years, we hea
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our old neighbors at - But they were not
forgotten, and we often talked over their affairs,
and busied ourselves in conjectures Tespecting
them, particularly the Deacon and his family.

At length, after the lapse of more than fifteen
years, a leisure time presented itself, sufficient
to allow of our long anticipated visit to the place
endeared to us by many pleasant recollections
and intery

ting associdtions.

The journey was delightful; the scenery, pic-
turesque and beautiful in itself, was rendered
doubly interesting to me by recalling, in all their
freshness, days and scenes long past by. Aswe
approached the termination of our Journey, eve-
ry tree and shrub looked like an old acquaint-
ance ; the bright clear waters of the Connecticut,
as they glided by, sparkling in the sunshine,
seemed like the smiling face of a friend, mur-
muring a welcome ; and the bald, majestic brow
of Ascutney, unchanged by time and absence,
appeared almost to meet us with a nod of recog-
nition.

When we reached the house which had for-
merly been our own home, we found, as we ex-
pected, that it was occupied by entire strangers
to us.
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ed, with the intention of
if he still resided

We therefd
walling upon Deacon S—,

pa

ing after the wel-

where we left him, and inqu
of his family and our old neighbors. A
we approached the house the appe:
d. The fences were de-

ance of eve-

emed chang

vy thing
and
tered and roofless, and many of the windows of
the house broken: all bore the marks of ruin

llen, the barn and out-houses s

caye

and desolation. Our old friend must be dead, or
removed, we thought, as we hesitated a moment
whether we should stop to inquire or not. We
saw, just back of the house, leaning upon his

clbow, on the fragments of a stone v

able, squalid looking man, with his hat slouched
but as we did not know him, we

over his face ;
were about driving on to the next house, when
we were startled by the most terrific shrieks, ev-
house. We looked
ee il any one
s visible ex-

idently from some one in th

round with terror and anxiety, to
appeared ; but no human being w
cept the man leaning over the broken wall, and
he remained immovable. While we were doubt-
hrieks changed to the wild

ing what to do, the s
and unearthly tones of insanity, raving in the
loudest and most incoherent manner. Shocked
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THE RUINED

ritated by various feelings, amidst which

was a dim all had not been right
with De:
of the next neig
the hand of industry and care was visible, and

con S- , we hurried on to the house

\bor. Here all was improved ;

comfort, neatness and abundance were smiling
on every side.

We were welcomed with the utmost cordiality
by the honest old farmer and his wife. « Well,”

said he, “T am really very glad to see you; i
a pleasure T never expected to enjoy in this
world, for T and my old woman stick pretty close

at home, and I did n’t think you’d ever travel so

far this way.”
There is something delightful and reviving in

being remembered with interest and affection by
old acquaintances, from whom we have long
been separated, and who have no reason for
recollecting us but fecli

will. No wel
such deep and sincere plea

1 of kindness and good

me ever touched my heart w

as the hear

grasp of the hand, and «  declare 1 am glad to

of thes

see you,” good people.  After many

mutual inquiries for the welfare and prosperity
of each other, our next question was respecting
aur old friend and nearest neighbor, the Deacon.
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‘We mentioned our surpr

at the ruinous ap-

pearance of his place, and the strange sounds we

heard from the house,

“Why! did you never hear how dreadfully
the poor Deacon turned out? drink, drink, sir,”

r, addressing my husbaxd,

said the farme
his destruction. Rum has been the ruin of him.
He is there yet, but he is

poor miserable sot, and
of the town’s poor.” “And his good, kind
t has become of her ?” «0,” said the old
“that is the most

one

wife, whe

lady, with tears in her e

melancholy of the whole ; she is

Aving crazy.

, &
if he had

dreadful, furious mani I ofien &

ruined no body but himself, it would n’t be half

so bad; but his poor wife, s

patient and kind,

such an excellent neighbo rood in sickness.

We all depended upon her if any thing was the

er, and every bady loved her. She bore

cvery thing from him, before the folks found out

how bad he was; but trouble bore upon her

son, Oh it would have

mind till she lost her re

wmve heard her

the hardest heart ache, to

T

gcreams in some of the awful cold stormy nights

last winter; she would get away from home

barefooted and bareheaded, and wander up and

down the road, shrieking, and calling for ven-
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geance upon her husband. No one could get
her in, or do any thing with her. Oh it was aw-
ful to lay and hear her voice in the midst of the
howling of the wind, and think of what shé was

once, and how much her wicked husband would
have to answer for!”

Now the mystery was unravelled. Shocked
d as we were at this account, we could
not but remember the many circumstances we
thought strange and un:

and griev

countable in his con-
duct; and we were surprised at our own blind-
ness in not suspe

ing the truth.
We spent a short time in the neighborhood,

and visited many of our old neighbors, who
seemed much gratified by seeing us again —
could recount a hundred little events connected

with us which we had forgotten, red to

and appes
have remembered us with the kindest affection,
We were kindly rec

ived by the intelligent
family who occupied what was once our dear
home, and wandered, with melancholy interest,
over the pleasant house and grounds where we
had passed some of the most interesting and

happy hours of our lives. Although m

able circumstances contributed to ma

pleasant, we could not 1
on

se the

ad impression
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made upon our minds by the wretched and de-
graded situation of the poor ruined Deacon.
e h

is doubtless the history of many, who have fol-

yry of this unhappy and guilty man

Jowed the same progressive steps to ruin and

ion the most complete and hopeless —

which annihilates the moral nature, and destroys

even the capacity for repentance.

he criminal, stained with the deepe

st agaravated guilt, if left in full posse

of his mental powers, may be the subjeet of lively
d sincere repentance ; and though he may die

wth of the condemned tra

the awful d

sed assurance in the par-

hie may still feel a b
of him who has said, “ A broken

don .
and contrite spirit T will not despise;” but wo
to liim whose reason is clouded, and whose intel-

yed; who

lestrc

ies are weakened or

lectual facu
has lost the distinguishing attribute man, and
has no longer any moral perception, but has shut
id folly,

himself ont for ever, by his own guilt
from repentance, forgiveness, and hope!
The youth of Deacon S—— was full of prom-

hopes of a life of usefulness and virtue.

His parents were respectable and pious people,
and were careful that their only son should be
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brought up in habits of industry and sobri
But in those days the use of ardent spirit was

rommon in all families, Even the clergyman,

and the most devout Christians, were blind to
the pernicious consequences of considering it a
necessary article for comfort and enjoyment.
Young S
to the frequent use of this

, of course, was early accustomed

eful poison; and
though he felt no bad effects for many ye

from a moderate indulgence in this habit, the
serpent was gradually and impereeptibly encir-
cling him in thosc folds which were to crush and

d

roy him.

The parents of the amiable girl he wooed,
and won for his wife, belonged to the society of
Friends; and she had been educated in all those
habits of gentl kindne for
which they ar wkable.  Her intelligent
mind was more cultivated and refined than most

s and simplicit

ate:

of her assos and she was noted for her ac-

tivity and industry. Altogether she was quite a

prize, and so thought young S . Her pa-
rents {elt much reluctance at parting with their
beloved child ; not that they felt any distrust in
the excellent character and kind disposition of
kim who was to be her future guardian and pro-
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" tector, but they thought with dismay of ker per
ilous journey into the wilds of Vermont; the
immense distance that would separate them, and
the many privations and hardships she must
suffer.

But love makes woman’s heart strong; and

she felt willing to venture into the wilderness,
and endure all for the sake of him whom she
loved with sincere affection.  For a few ye
all went on prosperously. While continued

ertion was necessary, he was laborious and
worked early and late; his anxiety to procur
the time, the latent propensity which was. only
rt its power
sions were no
doubt deep and affecting at the time he united
with the church, and he felt earnestly engaged
in the cause of the blessed Saviour. But,
alas! it is to be feared he did not pray with

waiting for a time of leisure to

over him, His religious imp;

sufficient fervor and humility to be preserved
from temptation. As he rose in favor and
esteem in the church, he probably was more
satisfied with his spiritual state of mind, and did
not feel the necessity for that deep depend-
ence on divine strength, without which no
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sin.

Now came his hour of peril. His circum-
stances were easy, his religious character estab-
lished ; he felt satisfied with himself, and knew
he was respected by his neighbors, He thought
he might relax a little in his labors, and frequent-
ly found a few 1 e moments to leave his
work and step into the house for “a little some-

thing to drink ;” and sometimes in the afternoon
‘“he thought it best to lay by and rest.” But he
always had good and syfficient reasons for taking
these extra glasses. Sometimes he “felt ehilly,
and thought he had taken cold;” sometimes
what he had eaten “did not sit well on his stom-
ach;” or “it was so hot that he felt languid, and
wanted bracing;

or “he was so cold he need
ed something to warm him,” If he had been
engaged in severe labo:
mor

he wanted a little

than usual to recruit his strength;” or if
he had been resting some time, and was con-
templating hard work, he must take something
“to gain strength beforel

and.”

In fine, there were o many good reasons for
gratifying his propensity, that he thought not of
the consequences. But his wife, with the eye of
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watchful

v that he was treading ot

dangerous ground. She felt that he was
kind to herself, more indifferent to the welfare
and improvement of his children, and she eould

t his business was often neglected.

d always taken his three or four regular

drams in the 1 she tried to convince him

a

1 indulgences could do him no

that these ex
good, but were injuring his health. But the

Deacor

most prominent faults were obstinacy

and self-sufficiency ; and he told her he could

vod, — that

best judge what was for his own

women always made “mountains of mole-hills,”

and he supposed she was really afraid he would

be a drunkard.

All her gentlest expostulations served but to

rritate him; her only resource, therefore, was

constant and fervent prayer to God that he
m
ful sin. As yet
able of business. and though hi

lit be preserved from this dreaded and fear-

1e had never been made i

ntancy

acqua

well as

all knew he relishe 8¢

spirit

any one, they did not think he ever “took
about the peri

aough to hurt him.” This w

»d when we left the neighborhood. These hab-

#s had been g

adually inereasing upon him, and
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his

has been descr

iirs were in the unpromising state which
But what his poor wife, in
the agor aded and prayed he

upon him at last.

One eveni

, after employing reapers to

sist him, and
them, he

orking'all day in’ the field with

ached hon

with difficulty in such

" intoxication that none could

h she felt her heart

broke

bore this

shock in silent but bitter ag

exposure and

isgrace were in , but trie

to hope that this m

reform-

ng and

ruin, This

circumstance soon came to the knowledge of
the ‘church, and of course he called to an-
swer for his conduct. His confession and peni-

tence were humble and sinc for he had been

shocked and distressed at his own wickedness

and folly, and began to realize with

dismay that he was in the

sp of a me

fiend, which he had himself fostered in his own

bosom.
He now prayed for strength to assist him in
subduing the tempter; and he made many good

resolutions to watch over himself in future. But
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ed man! the chains that bound
him were not to be easily broken; the monster
that had * grown with bis growth and strength-
strength,” was not to be overcome

miserable, wre

ened with
without a fierce and bitter struggle. And what
external assistance was he to receive in this ar-
duous undertaking? His best friends, even those
who did not hesitate to set
before him and invite him to partake of the very
poison which they knew he ought to avoid as he
would the angel of the pestilence. But it was
the fashion of the times; and it was deemed &
want of hospitality to omit it.

Did he transact business at home or abroad,

new his infirmity

bringing forward the decanter and glasses was
always the concluding act. If he employed
workmen, he must supply them with ardent
spirits 3 for to require bodily labor without it,
was then considered an unreasonable service.
Wherever he went, whatever he did, his enemy
haunted him continually ;— temptation was al
ways before him, We, too, among the rest, set

before him the poisoned chalice, little aware that
we were helping to nourish the viper that was to
sting him to death. How bitterly have we since
reproached ourselves, that at the very time this
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anhappy man was struggling with the fiend that
was hurrying him to destruction, we were a:
ing to hasten his fall!

The very brother in the church who was ap-
pointed to “labor with him,” as it is called,
this subject, a man of wealth and influenc
noted for his

ist-

on

, and
ety and good works, did not seru-
ple to sell him ardent spirits in

y quantity ;
and as the Deacon bought all his goods of him,
he was willing to take any thing for payment, —
his cattle,

s land, and at last a mortgage on his
whole propert

Thus, while he held proofs in
his own hand of his brother’s rapid prc

ruin and beggary, he unhesit

ress to

atingly supplied him
with the means of his destruction. Truly the
Deacon might

“Mine enemies are those of

mine own household.” Could it be possible that
this man’s conscience did not aceuse him of be-

ing acce

sory to the ruin of his friend? Did he
not feel that

as cruel mockery to advise and
him in the name of his heavenly Master
to repent and abstain from his besetting sin, and

entr

then place in his hands the very means of grati-

fying to its utmost extent that sin, with the cer-

tain knowledge that he would do so? Surely an
3
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on that man’s soul.

y Te

st
last account, even before
g with whom he dealt thus;

awful responsibili

But he has gone to b

the wretched b
and a righteous God will reward him according
to his deeds.

At the present day we cannot but wonder at
' the blindness and delusion which formerly pre-
vailed on the subject of intemperance. I was
forcibly struck with this reflection, on hearing an
anecdote related from the pulpit not long since,
by a worthy and talented preacher. He stated
that he was one of a convention of clerg
(the first in Mg : I believe) who met to
form a socic
ance, and to consalt upon the best me:
vancing this object. After they had concluded ‘

men

suppression of intemper-

ans for ad-

nd ardent spirits were set
before them, of which most that were present

their business, wine

partook without hesitation. This needs no com+
ment.

Assailed by temptation within and without, it
cannot seem surprising that Deacon S. yielded f
at length to the irresistible strength of a long in-
dulged and powerful habit. His conscience and
hig reason said to him; ¢ Abstain from the cup
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of trembling and wrath;” but appetite, custom
and pride

id, “ Drink moderately.”

That pride which almost all men feel in dis-
al s h, and
which often hurries them into acts of impru-

playing cither moral or physi

dence and desperation, made him ashamed of
turning from the deadly draught, lest he should
be thought doubtful of his own strength and

afiaid to trust himself, or that he had not power

to say to appetite, “ Thus far shalt thou go and
no farther

hardly b

ance societies had then
influence
which has since spread far and ‘Wide over the
land.

No friendly hand held out to him “the pledge”
gn, that he might feel that he was associated
with others in a general cause for the public
entious
traders then thought of entering into an agree-

Tempe

egun to exert that saluta

to

good as well as his own. No cons

ment to sell no more of an article destructive
r Had these blessed influen-
ces surrounded him, this man might ha

and unnecesss

ve been
ve now been
teaching others, by his own experience, how
they might “flee from the wrath to come,”

saved from destruction, and ha
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There is a cri

ix in the affairs of men, and
s came to him fraught with the most
awful consequences. When he found his pray-

this cris

ers and resolutions insufficient to resist his cra-

nd imper

appetite for strong drink,
which he saw and smelt on all sides almost as
plentiful as water; that notwithstanding all his
struggles and determinations to be moderate and

prudent, he was frequently overcome, and ex-

posed to di

grace and contempt from others, to
shame and reproach for himself, he gave him-
self up in reckless despair to the hideous fiend
which even from childhood had been twini
itself among the very fibr

s of his existence.

Now he had passed the Rubicon, and “the die

was cast

e himself conld not have been

more ez

roest to g
than the D
own utter ri

complish his ambitiou

designs,

con seemed to

e to complete his

in and degradation.

His pastor and the church exhorted, entreate

and thre

ned ; prayed with him and for him,

and used all proper kindness and Chr

inn for-
bearance with him, but in vain. His conduet
soon became 1

open reproach to the religion
he professed, and the church of which he was
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& member, and he was of course excommuni-

ed

Now that all restr:

int was removed, misery
rty came upon him with ra

He neglected his business entire

and pov

id strides.

and was
the field,

often brought home intoxicated, fror

the stor

, or the tavern. Del umulated,

state of

and in a few years he was reduced toa
destit

Had the evil fallen on himself alone, as their

compassionate neighbor observed, his guilt would
have seeme ated ; but his excellent
and unoffending wife was made to drink the cup

of bitterness to it
While her invs

lingered nearly seven years, confin

last dregs

id daughter lived, (and she

1 to her

) the consolations of

d, helpless, and sufferi

nd the necessity for constant exer-

> her fortitude to endure her trials with

and submission. But, when she fol-

his object of her fondest care and solici-
tude to the silent grave, when the beloved be-
ing for whom alone she could pour forth the

warm and kind s

ctions of her gentle nature,
whose sufferings and incessant need of her
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tention had served to divert her mind from
dwelling on the

clouds that had gathered
about her, was taken from her
more need her kindne

and could no
s, or feel her love, she
felt that vacuum in her he:

t which nothing else
could fill : she returned to her miserable, com-
fortless home, and felt that there was no one to
ympathize with or love her; that brutal un-
kindness and n
nd  disre

glect from her husband; rude-

nes:

pect from her sons; poverty,
disgrace, and cvery privation, was the sum of
her earthly happine:
sunk, and she reali

no wonder her spirit
:d, in all its bitterness, the
misery and desolation of he

future Jife.
Constant watching and exertion in a s

ok
room had impaired her health, and rendered her
ively mervous. She had but litde em-
ployment ;

her occupation was gone;” for, as
she had found little time to use them while her
daughter lived, her loom and wheels had been
sold. The cows and sheep were all disposed
of; and she had nothing to prevent her deep
and lLopeless sorrows from crowding upon her
mind. True, she tried to fix her mind upon
another and a better world, and to feel that faith

T

-

e

l?
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and trust in God “which is

mul

1 anchor to the
both sure and steadfast

But even her

15 hopes seemed darkened: thoush she
l\m w that trials and afflictions in this wor
intended to prepa

1 are

us for an eternal state of
happiness, “where sorrow shall be no more
known, and tears shall be wiped from all
eyes,” still despair and darkness
about her soul.  She had prayed, with tears s
agony, for her wretched husband, but
prayers had not been answered; he was

cast out from among the people of God,

and
was an object of scorn and reproach to all.

God, she thought, had forsaken her, and she
brooded over her troubl

till a deep ax

settled

melancholy took possession of her mind, Rec-

ollection ¢

ied her back to the happy home
of her youth; to the kind and affectionate pa-

d left; the bright and happy hopes
rer bosom, when she gave her
and huu 1 to the man she loved, ar

heart
d cheerfully
ventured with him, far from friends and rela-
tives, to a rude and dis
over all the toil

it home.  She thought
and privations they had shared
together, happy in each other’s love, and of the
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success and prosperity which had promised to
give them the means of comfort and usefulness
in their declining years ;

nd the contrast with

their present situation, filled her with deep and

bitter agony.
She had 1

kind and pity

g friends, and
they used every ex

rtion to chee

and comfort
her, but she

refused to be comforted;” her

Leart was broken, her spirit crushed to the

rth, and reason was destroyed in the struggle.
For a few yes

s she continued in this state of

gloomy despondency

. She took no interest in

her household cor

rns, and was unwilling to
see or converse with any one.  Her neighbors
who all loved and respected her, endeavored to
do all in their power for her; they supplied her
with many necessary comforts, and watched
over her to protect her from her brutal husband ;

but she was unconscious of their kindness,

At length her malad;
she bec

assumed a new form ;

me raving and furious, — but all her
rage was directed toward her husband. She

ever she saw him, with

rushed upon him whe
the fury of a demoniac; called down the most
horrid curses and imprecations upon his head,
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and thr

atened that vengeance should reach him

from her hand. She was confin

ed as closely as
was practicable; but, with that almost super-
natural strength which insanity often gives, she
broke through bars and bolts, beat through door
pannels and window sashes, and escaped from
the house frequently. She would wear nothing
on her head or feet, and often tore the hair from
her head and strewed it to the wind — she was
an awful and terrific object.

For hours she would shrick in the most heart-
rending and appalling tones, then suddenly burst
into the loud, wild laugh peculiar to the maniac.
She had been in this dreadful situation more
than a year when we visited the neighborhood.
Her wretched husband dared not venture into
her presence; he shrank from the wild and
ble glance of her eye as from a flash of
lightnin

and the poor, guil

y, cowering wretch
trembled at the sound of her awful voice. Many
sad, melancholy stories wer

e told me of her suf.
ferings. Much sympat

was excited for her,
and efforts were made to place her in an insane
hospital. The Deacon had become one of the
most beastly and degraded of sots, almost con
tinually in a state of intoxic

mes by
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the roadside, often in his own or neighbor’
barn —it made no ditferene
stupid, ems

to him; he was

iated, and disgusting in his appear-
ance; a miserable pauper, clothed in rags; the
same wretched being we had scen leaning on
the broken wall.

Could it be possible that this was the same
man. who, fifteen ye.

rs before, we had known
respectable, intelligent, and pious; a valuable
member of society, and an agreeable neighbor,
whom we had invited to our house as a friend ?
Ay, and treated with ardent spirit too? Alas!
it was too true,

Yet, de

times when he realized, in some de

raded and lost as he was, there were
ce, the
ruin and destruction he had brought upon him.
self and family ; when he felt that he had defied
God, and trampled upon all th

hopes and
promises of the blessed religion of the Saviour;
that e had destroyed the reason of her whom
he had promised to love and protect, and who

bad loved him better than any earthly

being ;

that lic had neglected, abused and alienated his

children, and w

destroying himself, soul and
body, for time and eternity.

But his unavailing remorse and self-reproach




THE RUINED DEACOR. 35

were mingled with a deep and bitter fecling of

fie indignation against those who, by invitas

tion and example, encouraged him to continue

tasting and tampering with what they knew was
already threatening his destruction; and those
who were willing to sell to him, upon credit, the
liquid fire, which they saw was destroying him,
till the last eent of his property was expended.
These s

asons of teflection, few and transient,
llowed by more dreadful

were sses than

usoal. The fire that scorched lis brain, and
and rolled like a flood

of burning lava through his veins, was even sur<

preyed upon his vits

passed by the torture he felt, from the gnawing
of “the worm that dieth not, and the fire that is
not quenched,” which had already taken pos:

session of his soul.

Strange as it may seem, I know there are still

some few intelligent and moral people who per-

sist in shutting their eyes and wilfully blinding

themselves to the multiplied proofs of the dan
gers and evils produced by the moderate use of
and realize

ardent s who will not se

that, in thousands of instances, similar to that of
Deacon S——, the seeds which produced such

a frightful harvest of misery and ruin were
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sown in childhood and youth, by unthinking
parents and friends, who considered temperate
drinking as necessary and innocent. I would
that such could have gone with me and seen
and felt, as I did, all the horrors of that devas-
tation and hopeless wretchedness, which moder-
ate drinking eventually brought upon the poor
Ruvep DEeAcON AND m1s Maniac Wire.
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