THE CANADA TEMPERANCE ADVOCAT

DEVOTED TO

ANCE, EDUCATION,

E,

AGRICULTURE AND NEWS.

MARCH 1, 1845.

No. 5.

———

-augers of Bining Out,
SR g sl xats,
tContinued from Page 53.)

. At the saihe time, in the apartment of Lady Momford, nothing

‘was heard bist hysterical subs, whilo her terrificd attundants applied
stimulanis, and restoratives, to which sho was but teo much
acclstomed, - :

 Thoso thon,” said Frederick Bund, awakening from his re-
verie,,** are the stern realitics of life.  Upon tlus oxquisite being,
whom timo has passcd by without danng o touch, discase hasluid
his fatal and pol?uling hand.”

Unnerved 88 ho was, and perfectly alive to images of horror,
the dubject assumed a more frightful character than ke could bear
to contomplate. Ho was faint and fecble with tho exceascs of the
past day, and a habit, fur the consequunces of which he felt no
apprehension, had lately enabled him to nd the stimulus for which
ho fclt so frequent a craving, close at hand, and safc under luck
and key in his own npartment.

It had been the subject of obscrvation w.th somo of Frederick's
muore scrious fricnds, before he marnied, that bo was in danger of
béing led away by what is called a fondness for convivial meet.
ings; bul no sooncr was that auspicious cvent announced, than
he. was-copsidercd a safo man for all his futurc life. No single
indjvidusl, oxcept himsclf, could bo awarc to what degree hus fund.
nesa had extended. Each of his friends beheld lum only at par.
ticular times dnder the influcnee of wine ; but he kicw, or might
have known, if he would have acknowledged it to himself, that
thasum total of his ‘execéics wos at jeast double what any ono
elsc suspceted. I '

“Nor war it at the dinner.table alone, that temptation assailed
hiro. He was a great favourite witd. the country peuple, amongst
whom much of his practice lay ; and there were culd sturmy rides
.often to bo porformed in the night, which scemed to demand, asa
mire act of common huspitality, that he should be fortifivd against
the inclemensy of the weather by rome potent draught.

"There were long visits, too, which must of ncdussity be panl, to
places distant and dreary, where he, and the guad man of the
house, would while away the weary houts, by filling their plasses
ugnin, and again, till thoy scarccly heard the pelting of thic storm,
or knew that there was any thiug on carth beyond the blazing
fire, and haif' empty bottle beside him.

In cach of these instances, the partaker in Fredenck Bond's
conviviality, believed the excess of that partienlar occasion to be
an cxeeption to his gencral ruloof conduct, and thus lus charac.
ter remained unbleniished as a wholc.

It is wonderful how the silence of the world can Jull the con.
science tosleep. It is cqually wonderful how the seproaches of
the world can st once awaken it to more than life.  In nonc of
tho vices to which human nature is liable, is this more evident
than in the vico of intemperance. If every separate act of ine.
briety which a man commits, was, from the cutlivst commence.
ment, known and trcated just.y by socicty, he would he defunded
by = host of witnesscs, But, uaturtunately, it s only when he
hag gono too far, when conviction has lost the power to save bim,
though it still setains the power to strike, that the word speaks
home, and ireats him, in this hopcless stege of degradatum, st
ought to have treated him at firet.

redtrick Bond had gonc farther than he himself was aware of,
Jor he had entered upon the fatal practice of dnnking in scereey
“and alone. Ho had often wishcd, as ho sat in his study, a pry
ta.that netyous-debility consequent upon execss, that he could ob.
taih, without boing obscrved, the stimulus which both mind and
body seemed to crave ; und one Sunday afternoun, when all the
rest of the-household were gone Yo church, he emploved himself
in conveyiug from his ccllar to lus study, a sufficient supply to
last hum for some weeks
We will not say bow little of the dignity of a man or a Chris.

tian be felt, whilo engaged in this occupation. The certainty
that no eyo boheld him—that most fafal, and most delusive upiata,
by which the human soul 18 drugged—tho certainty that no oye,
beheld him, gave strength to s purposoat the timo, and calmncas
to his after.recollections of what he had done.

It was not many wueks after tho moeting of tho porty alrcady
described, that Sir James Momdord invited the samo guesis to
dino at his own house. Elcanorxcecived the intolligence that her
husband intcnded to accupt thus invitation, Like some sudden shock
which left her scarcely power to speak.  She felt horself tremb.
ling all over, when shic scturned the nute to her husband without
¢ word, for sho was so often told that her scruples on this subjeet
arose entirely frumn hor ignomnce of the woild, that she deter.
minced to be silent, nor was it any real appreliension fur the futuro
that noew distutbed her peace, but simply & sort of insunctive
dread of witneswing what sho cunsidered, as the degradution of
the being shie most adunred on carth.  Of his fipaliy, and totally
3iulding to uny gruss or v.civus prupensity, she entertamed not tho
shgdow of u fear.

On the morning of the day when this visit was to .ba paid,
Elcanor v.as cven more than usually atfentive 1o her. husband’s
wants and wishies, and when he came humo to dress for the party,
the :zngcud about him as Jf his every word and lovk was 1o bo
tho last. )

It was quite natural that, under such circumatances, ha should
fec! & Little annoy. d by her attentions, and he was, cunscquently,
more silcat, and morc ubrupt when ho did speak, than usval, e
was glad to hasten through the duties of his toilet, and whoen al}
was completed, Do tuk leavo of his wife so slightly, and o
coldly, thut she Beiled hum back again on some trivial pretext, and
fulding her arms arvhid las neck, burst into tears,

“What can e thie matter with you Eleanor 1™ hio said, X
am n haste, you must jct me go.”

She still detained lum, however, until she had whe d 1n his
car her carncst request that ko would retnrn home carly.

s 1 am not well,” she added, *and I shall be go nervous.”

“ You arc a fuslish creature,” he answered, rather contemptu.
ously, and, forcing her arms from therr hold, “ Come, come.
Elcanor," lic saill,. ¢ Don’t make such a oluld of yourself. X
must go, I shall be o lato.”

With that he pressed a hasty kiss upon ber forchend, and wan
gone in & moment, stupping only on the stairsto sayin aloud and
hurricd voice, * You had bettor go to rest at the usual time;
Saunders will let me . .

It was a long aud glowny day to Eleanor, the more so, that sho
dreaded having ncurred her husband's displeasure and contempt,
by giving way o the feclings of her heart; and she resolved agam,
and agam, to be wiscr fur the futare, and to keep her anxictics and
fears to hersclf.

The evening came, wnd she was weary of her work, and yot
feared 1o go, as she often did, to sit with her mother and sisters,
lest they should dise wwer where her husband war gongg for strange
stunies having gut abroad about the scenes which took placo on
the vecas.un of S Jumes Mornford dining with her husband, had
induced lier fathier to caution him, rather scvercly, aganst too
inuimatc an assocatiun with that gentleman.

These considerations detauncd her in her silent home, where the
hours dragged so heavily slong, that more than once she bent her
car to the time-picce, to ascertan whether it had really stopped.
It had, after much watehing, rcached the cleventh hour, whea
Elcanor was startled by a thundenng knock at the deor, and the
fuotinan hastencd up stairs te say that a man from the coun
had come for Mr. Bund to yro immedaately, his cluld having been
stized with the croup, and lying, as he believed, at the pont of
death.

« Send him to Mr. West,” said Elecanor.

Tho man galloped down the street, and the houses were not
so d.stant, but that Eleanor, by upening the window, could hear




