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PREFACE.

TrE following recital is not “ got up for
the occagion,” 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 frue in all its details.

The painful feelings excited in the mind of
the writer by a personal knowledge of the
cha ribed, led to the
vh, in the sincere and

ters snd incidents de:
ation of this ske

us desire to make some effort, however
humble, to promote the cause of temperance
and humanity,







THE RUINED DEACON,

AL years ago I resided for some time
ant and flourishing villa,
the banks of the Conr
some distance from the

irr a pl ituated on

icut.  As we were at

entre of the village, our
neighborhood consisted of a few scattered fami-
lie:
¥

of one or two mi

y mostly farmers; and, as is usual in such

laces, we were near neighbors at the distance
Each individual was per-
sonally known; his character, employment, and
most trifling domesti

concerns, were thoroughly
understood and disey

sed with far more curiosity

and interest than is folt by dwellers under the

same roof, who every day enter their home by

the same door, in the crowded streets of a aity
1%




UINED DEACON.

Our nearest Teighbor was Deacon S—- &
able midile

and considerable i

ecent manners

respec

f Connecticut, o tanne
I

and excellent woman, from his native village,

He was a

by

an amiable

trade, and had w

and settled where he now resided.  He poss

t property to purchase a small farm,

ed suff

though little eleared or oultivated: but being

young and active, and ks wife frugal and indus-

trious, in @ few years his wild land was eonvert-
ed into fruitful fields; his tan-yard was in opera-

tion

venient but even a genteel house

was of more importance, he had beed

in the cause of religion, had d with the

h, of which he was an active and

Baptist chur

zealons member, and was ultimately elected a
deacon.

At the time we beea
he had s
teresting girl of {

1 to Lier bed by

uninted with him

ven child whom was an in-

cen for o long

listrossing |
. This

s more intimately ac-

Iness,

time confir

though not then thonght to be hoy

cirenmstance brong

»d more intcrest than we

quainted, and e



r child.

and her earves my

of neighborly

She too was

kindne:

a member

uptist chareh, and appeared

woman.

1o be an huow

‘,nm\ expres

her manner gav o deep and se nl d

melancholy, which eould ]':Lr‘_\ be accounted

for

nghter,

by the illness of h

ful 5

v and chee

Formerly she had been livel;
now she seldom emiled, and seemed to me to be
the prey of some hidden orrow. The Deacon

Wi

ileays, veady

s a man of many words;

10 ¢ sject of reli

ver<e tipon the
penred to feel much interest in the ~lunln“‘ con-
cerns of all aronnd Iy

He had beer
ended his exerti

ve and ir

istrious, and pros-

a3 =0 that he was

y had a

sion

d by his ne

yors 1o be in po:

world's goods, and was

petency of th

apparently snrrounded with all that was nece
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il indey evident,
howeyer, that a blight was creepin
affaire. He gradoally relased in hi

industry and attention to husine

ry to comfort

over his
habits of

and was often

harassed by peity debts, which it seemed diffi-

; and when some of his

liim 10 d

friends sxpressed their surprise that he, 10 had

alwavs been called »good pay,” should be o

oubled, he would compluin of hard times,
ons, &:
; and

and bad se

sickness

the expenses ¢

Thera

@ Teas

mitch trath in

we should have 1

o disposed to think the;

and improvidence in his domestic concerns,

me
been still move unseeountable,  His boys were

growing up in imoranes nnd idieness 3 Iy

od to use o exertion to procure them any
education, or 1o preserve them from bad habits.
were troublesome and disobe-

subt were, as he called them,

Of course the

dient, and no
¥ trinl of pat ence.”

His famil

wmily seemed ill provided with nes
comfbr

sary

, and were obliged frequently to borrow

at a season when

the most commeon articles,
farmers generally have full storehouses.
No generous wood-pile, as formerly, graced
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That a change had come

r upon

the man, and was gradually iner

yet he appeared much

him, seemed evident
the

apecti

these o5 were onl)

neighbors

and talke

ptom of som
True, thers
having taken too much libe

wooden bottle (which was, in th

dark whisperings of

with the

work

with nrde

in the field,

We, b looked wpon
the idle iping scandal =0 common among
those who themselves conscious of similar

propensities and there were too many of this
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desc

iption inour neighborhood. That this man,

¥

so devout a Clristian, so highly

favored in the

church, so anxious to promote the cause of his

omfurtable in his cirenmstan-

heavenly Master,

ces, und respected as a good neighbor and o

1

an of business, should so far forget his duty

to God and himself as to sacrifice is character

to the indulgence of so low a vice, seemed

searcely possible.
Of the negloct of the comfort of his family X

was

too well informed to donbt, having witness-

ed one or two

in which it was painfully
apparent.
One day in midwinter T called, towar

even-
ing, to inquire vespecting the health of the in-
1 little friendly
on with them. I found the Deacon

lid and her mother, and hav

oDy
do

tried to

ing over a miserable fire in the kitchen; Le

self to welcome me, but seem-
uk n fe
comfort and kindness to his sick dang X |
stepy
cold, Herr

bed, t:

ed very dull. Wishing to s

words of

d into her room, which was w

omfortably

er hiad piled the clothes upon her

) present her suffering, and wis herself

ng brands in the ¢

ehivering over the exy m-

m an

1 seeing my surprise at the miserabla
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state of the fires, she endeavored to make some

apology.
On returning to the kitchen, we found her
husband again dozi

@, but he soon roused him-
nsual.
I saw 1

t with me

self and began ta «

It was nearly sunsef, and the
. M
1 for a few minates, and then
My dear,

—— stood look-

not been repleni

ing anxiously at

said, in @ gentle, entreating voi

do n't you mean to do something about some
wood before night? We have hardly another
“Well, well, do n't fret,” said
John, yoke up the steers and snake up a log”
Then turning
sion, he said, in a tone of apolog;

“ here,

air of some confu-
“Our folks
use a sight of wood, keeping two fires. I should
my

to me with g

have had my wood all up before noy

horse had n't been lame, and the sle

ing so

poo g

himielf by throwing snow-balls in au the back

John, a boy of fourteen, was amusi

door. On hearing his father's order, he ealled

out, in a surly tone, “I do n't want to go now;

ot would ever get

tis almost dark. T wish

your wood up like other folks,

you used to,”

“Go alar id the fatber in an angry manner ;

and the boy went muttering toward the barn.
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T had
unaccountable in our neighbor before, and re-
ad with fearful

sen any conduct o strange and

ver

turned home with my heart fill

misgivings coneerning him.

Tn such a neighborhood almost any society is

t, and Deacon S—— had always been

plea

a frequent and welcome visiter. Many a long,

winter evening, when seated around n bright

sitting room,
1o his ac
liips and privations, the perils

cheerful fire, in our own pleasus

had we listened with intense inter

count of the ha
“flood and field,” the daring adv

erti

who, little more than forty years before,

trated this then almost untrodden wilderness,

and converted the lon into cultivated

fields and smiling ch times, of

vy and set

n ; butafier the ser

the best we had be
T have related. at his own honse, the recollection
would intrude itself up-

/
idst of his

wp the

on my mind in the y. and make
hi ty los » than fi rly.

Things were in this state when we removed to
a distant eity; and, immersed in es busi-

ness for several years, we heard but little from




THE RUINED DHACOS. 13

our old neighbors at - But they were not
forgotten, and we often talked over their affuirs,

and busied ourselves in conjectures respecting

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 antic ipa

ted visit to the place
endeared to us by many pleasant recollections

cidtior

and interesting as:

The journey was delightful; the scenery,
turesque and beautiful in itself, was rendere
doubly intere
freshness, days and scenes long p:
approached the termination of our Journey, eve-
ty tree and shrub looked like an old acquai
ance ;. the bright clear waters of the Connecticut,

ting to me by recallir

nall their
t by.

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 A

utney, unchanged by time and absence,
appeared almost to meet ns with a nod of recog-
nition.

When we reached the honse which had for-
merly been our own home, we found, ns we ex-
pected, that it was oceupied by entire strangers
o us,
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We therefore passed, with the intention of

dling upon De:

he still resided
after the wel-

where we left liim, and inquiring
of is family and our old neighborse. A

rance of eve-

we approached the house the appes
The fences were de-

t-

med chang

ry thing se
yed and fullen, the barn and out-houses i

tered and roofless, and many of the windows of

bore the marks of

the house broker
esolation, Our old friend must be dead, or

and d
removed, we thought; as we hesitated a moment
uire or not. We

whether we shonld stop to ins
ast, back of the house, leaning upon &

saw,
el
able, squalid looking
o3 but as we did not know him, we

all, & miser-

ments of o stone ¥

with his hat slouched

over his f

m to the next house, when

wera about dri

¢ shriek:

, BV=

Wi startled by the most te

om some one in the house. We looked
any one
ble ex-

idently
round with tervor and
appearad ; but no hum

being was vi

vor the broken wall, and
While we were doubt-

ks changed to the wild

cept the man leaning

he remained immovabl

ing what to do, the
and unearthly tone
Yondest and most incoherent manuer. Shoeked

of insanity, raving in the
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and agitated by various feelings, amidst which
was a dim sus| all had not been right
with Dencon ,\r—, we hurried on to the house
of 1 Here all was improved ;

and care was visible, and

the hand of in

comfort, neatne
on every side.
We were welcomed with the utmost cordiality
ife.  “Well,”
glad to s
a pleasure T ne ted to
world, for I and my old woman stick pretty :I <
at home, and I did n't think you’d ever travel so

by the honest old farmer and his v

anid he, “T am really ¥

OX]

far this way.

shtful and reviving in

There is something deli

being remembered with ir and affection by

from whom we have lor

old acquainta
and who have no reason for

and good

been

recollecting us but feelings of kindne

will. e ever tonched my

grasp of the han Jare I em glad ¢

see you,” of these good people. After many

for the well

mutual inguiri : and prosperity

of each other, our next question respecting

sor, the Deacon.

our old friend and neavest nei
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We mentioned our surprise at the ruinous ap~
! F

pearance of his place, and the strange sounds we

heard from the hou:

“Why! did you never hear how dr

ifully
scon turned out? drink, drink, sir,”

the poor D

1 the farm wddressing my husbacd,

truction. Ram has been the ruin of him.

here yet, but he is & poor mlsu.\bln sot, and
* And

wife, what has become of her ?

ood, kind
aid the old
in her eyes, “that is the most

one of the town’s poor.

lndy, with te

melancholy of the whole; she is raving erazy, a
dreadful, furious maniac. I often say, if he had
ruined no body but himself, it would n’t be half
i kind,

lent neighbor, 5o good in sicknes

50 bad; but his poor wife, so patient
uch an exeel

We all depended upon her if o

#

thing was the

matter, and every bedy loved her. She bore

every thing from him, before the folks found out
how bad he was; but trouble |
mind till she lost

the harde

upon_her

her regson,  Oh it would have

t heart , to Ly her

ms

gereams in some of the s ny niglits

last winter; she would m home

barefooted and bareheaded, m] umi or up and

down the road, shrick
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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 she was
once, and how much her wicked husband would

have to answer for ™
Now the mystery was unravelled, Shocked
and grieved as we were at this account, we conld

not but remember the many circumstances

thought strange and unaccountable in his cone
duct; and we were surprised at our own blind-

ing the truth.

ness in not suspect

We spent a short timé in the neighborhood,
of our old neighbors, who
zain —

and visited many
seemed much gratified by secing us
could recount a hundred little events conneeted
d to

ection.

with us which we had forgotten, and appe:
have remembered us with the kindest

We were kindly received by the intelligent
pied what was onee our dear

family who oc
home, and wandered, with melancholy interest,

over the pleasant bouse and grounds where we

had passed some of the most interesting and

bhappy Liours of our lives. Although many agre
able circumstances contributed to make our visit

pleasant, we could not lose the sad impression
9%
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made upon our minds by the wretched and de-

graded situation of the poor ruined Deacon.
The history of t

is doubtless the history of many, who have fol-

unhappy and guilty wman

lowed the same progre steps to ruin and

he most complete and hopeless —

moral nature, and destroys
Ilv eriminal, ined with the dee and
avated guilt, if left in full possession
ot of lively

of s mental powers, may be the s

and sincere repentance; and though he may die

the awful death of the condemued tra or,
lie may still fecl a blessed assurance in the par-
A broken

ey" but wo

of him who has said,

don

% T
pirit T will not desy

and con
to him whose reason is clouded, and whose intel-

re weakened or destroyed ; who

lectnal faculti

hias lost the di attribute of man, and

eption, but has shut

folly,

hias no longer any moral p

for ever, lw his own guilt

hims
—

from repentance, o
The youth of [), Acon S—

full of prom-

fulness and virtue.

hopes of a life of

3 parents were respe d pious people,
I I I POok

and were careful that their only son should be
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brought up in habits of industry and sobriety.
But in tho

se duys the use of ardent spirit was

2ommon in all families. Even the clergyman,
blind to

msequences of considering it a

and the most vout Christians, were

the pernic

nec

ary article for comfort and enj

yment.

Young

——, of course, was early accostomed
tle

though he fult no bad effects for many y

to the this

quent use of

ful poison; and

ars,

from a moderate indulgence in this habit, tl

serpent was gradually

d imperceptibly encir-
folds wi

cling him in thy were to crush and

destroy 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
b
which they are remurkabl
1

abits of gentlen

:, kindness und simp
Her intelli
and refined than most

mind was more cultivate

of her associate 1d she was noted for her ac-

tivity and industry. Altogether

vas quite a

prize, and so tho

. Her pa-
rents felt much reluctance at parting with their

beloved child ; not that they felt any distrust in

the excellent character and kind disposition of
Lim who was to be her future guardian and pro-




tector, but they tho
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it with dismay of Ler per
ilons journey into (hc wilds of Vermont; the
immense distance thit 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 s
loved with sincere affection.  For a few y

2 of him whom she

werously, 'While continued e
and

all went on

ertion sary; he was laborious
worked early and late
fyrtable independent

the time, the latent

anxiety 10 pi

eure

a , overcoming, for

¢ which was. only

wailing for a time of its power

us W

over him.  His r
doubt deep and aff

@ 1o
ing at the time he united
=stly engaged
od Saviour. Bat,
alas! it is to be feared he did not pray with
erved

with the church, and he felt earn

in the caunse of the bles

sufficient fervor and humility to be
from tomptation. As he rose
eateem in the church, he probubly
satisfied with his spiritual state of mind, and did
not feel the neeessity for that deep depend-
ence on divine strength, without which no

avor and

08 MOre
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Christian can be secure from temptation and
sin.

Now came his hour of peril. His
stances were
lished ; he fel

he was 1y

ciream-
his religious character estab-

satisfied with himself, and knew

spected by his neighbors. He thonght
he might relux o little in his labors, and frequent-
ly found a few leisure moments to leave his
waork and step into the house for “a little some-
thing to drivk
“le thought it best to

sometimes in the afternoon
nd rest.”  But he
for takin
Sometimes he “felt chilly
and thought he had taken cold;” sometimes
what he had eaten “did not sit well on his stom-
" or it was 30 hot that he felt Innguid, and
wanted b 0 cold he need
ed something 10 warm him.” If he had been
engaged in severe labor, “he wanted  little
more than usual to recruit his

always had good and syffielent reason;
these extr

a3

ach;

cing; ™ or “l

strength ;™ or if
he had been resting some time, and was con-
templating hard work, he must take something
“to gain strength befor

In fi €0 many good reasons for
gratifying his propensity, that he thought not of
the consequences. But his wife, with the eye of

and,
there w
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watchiul affection, s
du
kind (o he

and improvement of his ¢

that he was treading o

md.  She felt that he was less
lifferent to the wellure

FErOUR ¢

ell, more

and she could

see that Lis business was often neglected.

en bis three or foar regulay

He had always
in the

that these extra indulgenc

drar and she tried to convinoe him

could do him no
the
ient faults were obstinacy
o conild

good, but were injuring bi it the

Deacon's most. prom

and and hie told her I

best judge \\lul was for lis own goo

women always ¥ of mol

and I

sed she was really afraid he would

be a drunks
All her gent

ate him her only

slations served but to

esource, (herefore, was

constant and fervent prayer to God that b

might be preserved from (I
ful sin. As yet b

=able of hu

and th
hed
any one, they did mot think
This w
ighbiorhaod.

NS

all knew he rel

ien we left the 1 e hab-

35 had been g

inereasi

adoally r upon him, and

|
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his

has been described.  But what

1 the unpromising

the agony of

¢ employ
“all ¢

whed bome with difficulty ir

in the field with

them, |

uch

an evi( xication that none could

mistak

, though ghe felt her Leart

almost b d d ore this
shoek in s I agony w that
exposure and disgrace were inevitable, but tried

o hope_ that ¢l be the means ¢

reforme-

ing and saving husband from ruin. This
o of

imstance soon came o
1

Knowle

, and of course he

T called to nn-

swer for his conduct. His confessi

n and peni-
tence were h

ind sincere, for he had been

shoc

his own wickedness
and folly, be, o realize with terror and
sma 1

grasp of a n

red in lis own

He now prayed for strength to ¢ him in

subduing the tempter ;

1 he made many good

> wateh over himself in future. But
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NED DEACON.

miserable, wretelied man | the chaing that bound
liim were not fo be easily broken; the monster
that had  grown with his growth and strength-
ened with his strength,” was not to be overcome
without a fierce and bitter struggle. And what
external assistance was he to receive in this ar-
duous underts His best friends, even those
who knew his infirmity, did not hesitate to set
before him and invite him to partake of the very
poison which they knew he onght to avoid as he
would the angel of the pestilence. But it was
the fashion of the times; and it was deemed a

to omit it
at home or abroad,

want of hospitality

Did be transact bu
bringing forward the de
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 unrcm\nmhh serviee.
Wherever lie went, whatever he did, his enemy
haunted him continually ;— temptation was al
n.  We, too, among the rest, set

ine:

pter and glasses was

ways before hi
before him the poisoned chalice, little awsre that
we were Lielping to nourish the viper {
sting him to death.  How bitterly have we since
reproached ourselves, that at the very time this

was to
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anhappy man was struggling with the fiend that
was hurrying him to destruetion, we were assist-

ary liroshier in‘the chureh who was ap-

“labor with him,” as it is called, on

this subject, n man of w
noted for his pi

alth and influence, and

y and good works, did not seru-

in any

dent spiri

quantity ;

his cattle,

s land, L 2 mortgage on his

whole propert Thus, while he hel

1 of his brother’s

proofs in

his own I

rapid progress to
ruin and be, ¥, he unhesitatin
with the means of hi

Laig

destruction.  Truly the
¥, % Mine en s those of
old.”  Could it be possible that

Deacon might

¥s mies a

mine own hous

this man’s conscience did ne

couse him of be-
friend? Did he
t was cruel mockery to advise and
him in the name of his heavenly Master
and abs

accessory to the rain of

not feel that

entr

to repe

n from his besetting sin, and
then pla

in his hands the very means of grati-
fying fo its utmost extent that
tain knowledge that he would do
3

n, with the cer-
so? Surely an
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on that man's soul,

awful responsibility re
But he has gone to L
with whom he dealt thus;

Inst account, even before

the wretehed b
and a rightecus God will reward him according

to his deeds.

At the present day we camnot but wonder at
the blindness and delosion which formerly pre-
vailed on
forcibly struck with this reflection;
anecdote related from the pulpit not long since,
by a worthy and talented preacher. He stated
that he was one of a convention of clergymen
(the first in Massachusetts T believe) who met to
y for th

ubject of intemperance. 1 was

form a socie

suppression of intemper-
ans for ad-

ance, and to consalt upen the best m

vancing this object. After they had concluded

their business, wine and ardent spirits were set

before them, of whi

h most that were present

partook without hesitation. This needs no com=

and without, it
yielde
at length to the irresiatible strength of a long in-
dulge
his reason said to him,

iled by temptation wit

cannot seem surprising that D

ence and

and powerful habit. His cons

Abstain from the cup
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of trembling and w

ath ;™ but appetite, custom
and pride said, * Drink moderately.”
That pride wh

h almost all men feel in dis-
ither moral or ph

playin rength, and

cal s

which often hurries them into acts of impru-
dence and desperation, made him ashamed of
turning from the deadly dravght, lest he should
be thought doubtful of his own strength and

afraid to trust hims

If, or that he had not power

to sa

¢ to appetit
no farther.”
bardly begun to exert that salutary influence

which has since s

“Thus far shalt thou go and

Pemperance societies had then

end far and Wide over the

land.

No friendly hand held out to him “ the pledge™
to sign, that he might feel that he was nssociated
r the public
0 conscientious

with others in & general cause

good a8 well as his own,

traders then thought of

entering into an agree-
ment to sell no more of an article destructive
Had these blessed influen-
ces surrounded him, this man might have been

and unnecessary.

saved from destr ve now been

ion, and ha
teacling others, by his own experience, how
they might “flee from the wrath to come,”
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There is a crisi the affairs of men, and
this crisis came to him fraught with the most
awful consequenc Wh
ers and resolutions insuffici
v

n he found his pray-
nt to re I

B Crie

l imperious appetite for strong drink,

which

e saw and smelt on all sides almost as

plentiful g

water; that notwithstanding all his

strt

ggles and determina

ions to be moderate and

pradent, he was frequently overcome, and ex-

posed to disg

ice and contempt from others, to

shame and reproach for him
self up in reckless des
which even fr childhood b
tself among the very fibres of his existence,
yw he ha sed the Rub

ar himself oo

been twining

n d “the die

Was east) uld not have been

More earnes

10 4

complish hi

than the Deacon secmed to b

nbitious designs,

o

smplete his
own ulter ruin and de

His

the chureh exhorted, entreated,

ol 5
all proper kindne

¢ with Lir

ved with him

n for-

, but in v His conduet

soon became an open reproach to the religion

ke professed, and the cbureh of which he was
I
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, and he was of course exe

& memb
cated.

Now that all restraint was rem

ved, miser

pid stri

and poverty
He neglected his business en

ght home intoxicated, from the

ame upon him with r

ly, and was
Id,
1,

ced to a state of

often br
the

and in a few y

pecumulat

, or the tave

destite 1.

Had the evil fallen on Limself a s thed

compassionate ar observed, his guilt would

have seemed loss aggravated ; but ellent
and unoffending wife was made to drir cup
of bitterness to its last dregs,

While her invalid danghter lived, (and she

confined to her

ling

bed, helpless,

nea

@) tlie consolations of

ity for constant exer-

religion, an

le to endure her trials with

ion. wher

patienc:

lowed this object of he and

tude to the silent

o her gentl

nature,

ssant need of her
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tention had served to divert lier mind from
dwelling on the dark clouds that had gathered
about her, was taken from her, and could no
more need her kindness, or

1 her love, she
felt that vacuum in her heart which nothing else
could fill : she returned to her miserable, com-

fortless home, and felt that there w:

one 1o
sympathize with or love her; that brutal un-
kindness and neglect from her husl

5

5 rude-

and disrespeet from her sons; poverty,
disgrace, and cvery privation, was the sum of

o wonder her spirit

ber earthly happiness
sunk, and she realized, in all its bitterness, the
misery and desolation of her future Jife.
Constant watehing and exertion in a sick
rooin had impaired her health, and rendered her
excessively nervous, She had but little

em-

ployment

ber oceupation was gone ;" for, as
she had found little time to use them while her
daughter lived, ber Joom and wheels had been

sold. The cows and sheep we

all disposed
of; and she had nothing to pre
and hopel

ent. her deep
sorrows from ecrowding upon her
mind, Troe, she tried to fix her mind upon
another and a better world, and to foel that faith
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and trust in God *which i anchor to the

soul, both ¢ure and st But even her

religious hopes seemed d though she

knew that trials and ¢ 1 are

intended to p

epure us for an cternal state of
happiness, “where sorrow shall be no more
known, a; tears shall

il despair and

about her soul.  She had pre yed, with te
agony, for her wretched lusband, 1

ers had not been answered; he w

people of God,
and reproach to all.
she thought, ha

fors:

ken her, ar
ed over her troubles till a deej

holy took possession of her mind. Rec-

n carried her back to the happy home

of her youth; fo th

and affectionate

rents she had left;

he bright and happy ho
1

and hand to the man she loved, and clee rfully

that filled her bosom, when she gave her h

ventured with him, far from friends and e

tives, to a rude and distan

ome, She thought

over all the toils and pri had shared

together, happy in each other’s love, and of the

itions th




THE

RUINED DEACON.

suc

and prosperity whi

1 promised to

give them the means ¢

comfort and nse

ness

in their declining years; and the contrast with

their present situation, filled he
bit

with

sep and

r agony.

She had many

1 and pi
they used every exertion to che
Iy

Leart was broken, her spirit crushed to the

s, nnd

and comfort
but ske “refused to be

comforted ;" her

earth, and reason was destroyed in the struggle.

For a few years she continved in state of

gloomy despondency, She took no intercst in

her household cor

rns, and was unwilling to

zhbors

see or converse with any one.  Her

r, endeavored to

who all loved and respected he

do all in their power for her; they supplied her
rts, and watched
over her o protect her from her bratal husband ;

with many necessary cor

e was unconscious of their kindne
At length her malady

sumed a new form ;
she became raving and furious, — but all her
was i shand.  She
rushed upon him whenever she saw him, with
the fury of
horrid curse

1 toward he

demoniac; ealled down the most

and imprecations upon his head,

-
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and threatened that vengeance should reach him

from her hand.  She was confined as closely as
cable; but, with t
patural strength which insanity often g
broke through bars and holts, beat thy
pannels and window sashes, and es

was practic

at almost super-

aped from
the house frequently.  She would wear nothing
on lier head or feet, nud often tore the hair from
her head and strewed it to the wind — she was
an awful and terrific object.

For hours she \mull shrick in the most heart~
rending and appo

g tones, then suddenly burst
into the loud, wild laugh peculiar to the maniae.
She had been in this dreadful situation more

than a year when we vi

the neighborhood.
Her wretched husband dared not vesture into

her pr he shrank from the wild and
terrible glance of her eye om & flash of
lightning, and the poor, ing wretch

by
d, me!

p the soand of I ce. Many
¢ told me of her sufs

was excited for her,

ancholy stori

ferings.  Much sympatl
and
bospital. The Deacon had become one of the
most beastly and degraded

Horts we

e made to place her in an insane

sots, almost con

tinually in & state of intoxicut

3 some
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the roadside, often in Lis own or neighbor's
barn — it made no dif
#tupid, emg

re

nee 1o him: he was
ated, and disgu:

ting in his appe
uble pauper, clothed in
same wretched |
the broken wall.

1

¢ a mise %3 the

1z we bad scen leaning on

Could it be possible that this was the sasie

man who, filteen vears befp we had known

respectable, intelligent, and pious; a valuable
member of societ

and an agreeable neighbor,

8 too true,

legraded and lost as he was, there were

times when he realized, in some de

5 the
ruin and destruction he had brought upon hime
self and family ; when he felt that he had defied
God, and trampled upon all the hopes and

igion of the Saviour;

promises of th

that T had ul.qmml the reason of her whom
Lie had promised ¢

love and proteet, and who
liad loved him better than any earthly being;
that e had neglected,

chil: 5 8

Dbody; for time and eternity.

d and alienated his

und wa

estroying himself, soul and

But his unavailing remoree and

¢lf-reprouch
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swere mingled with a deep

inst those

fierce indignation a ho, by invitas

d him to continue

tion and example, encours
tasting and tampering with what they knew was
is de

ruction ; and those

already threatening

who were willing to sell to him, upon credit, the

liquid fire, which they saw was destroying him,
till the last cent of his property was expended.
These s

were followed by more dres

wsans of reflection, fow and transient

Hul exceszes thy

n, and

vshal. The fire that scorched His br:
lled like n flood

Yeins, was even sur-

preyed upon his vitals, and

of burning lava through ki

e felt from the gnawing
| the fire that is
ly taken pos

passed by the torture

of “the worm that dieth not,
d,” which had =l
ion of his soul.

@ as it may scem, I know there are still

not quen

Stra

e

ligent and moral people who

some few int
gist in shutting their eyes and wilfully blinding
themselves to the multiplied proofs of the dans
gers and evils produced by the moderate use of
who will not see and realize

arde

spirit,
similar to that of
Deacon S——, the seeds which produced hi
a frightful harvest of misery and ruin were

that, in thonsands of instane
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sown in childhood and youth, by unthinking
parents and friends, who considered temperate
drinking ns necessury and innocent. I wounld
that such could have gone with me and seen
and fe

us I did, all the horrors of that devas-
tation and hopeless wretchedness, which moder-
ufe drinking eventually brought upon the poor

Rumven DeAcox axp nis Maxiao Wien.
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