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Formerly my husband was in the habit of drinking, and everything went bad. 

He used to beat me. I have often gone to bed, I and my children, without 

supper, and I have had no breakfast the next morning, and frequently no 

firing (morning fire for want of the cost of fuel). My husband attended a lecture 

on teetotalism one evening about two years ago, and I have reason to bless 

that evening. My husband has never touched a drop of drink since. He has 

been better in health, getting stouter, and has behaved like a good husband to 

me ever since. I have been much more comfortable, and the children happier. 

He works better than he did. He can mow better, and that is hard work, and 

he does not mind being laughed at by the other men for not drinking. I send 

my eldest boy to Sunday school; them that are younger go to the day school. 

My eldest boy never complains of work hurting him. My husband now goes 

regularly to church: formerly he could hardly be got there. 

 
 


