]
-

'l"ep&_i:ttiﬁn‘she had acquired, - Her hea

s

‘“—het hunds trembled, and a dendly sickness oppresséd her. - The
“visions of an upbraiding husband, a:scoffing world, rose before her.
—and dim, but awful, in the dark perspactive,. she.seemed to
‘behold the shadow.of a sin-avenging Deity.  Another ring—tlie
muests were thronging.  Unhappy woman ! What was to bedone ?
She ‘would have pleaded sudden indisposition—the‘accident of
her child—but the fear that the servants' would reveal the truth—
the hope of beirg able to rally her spirits—determined her to -de-
ecend into the drawing-room,  As. she cast a last hurried glance
into the mirfor, dnd saw the wild, haggurd countenance it reflect-
ved, sherecoiled at her own image. . The jewels with- which she
had profusely adorned herself, served but to mock the ravages the
destroying scourge had made upon her beauty, No cosmetic art
could restore the purity of her complexion ; nor the costliest per-
fumes conceal the odour of the fiery liquor. = She called fora
glass of cordial—kindled vp a smile of welcome, and descended
to perform the honors of her houseliold. She made a thousand
~apologies fur her delay ; related, in glowing colours, the accident
that happened to her child, and flew from one subject to another,
as if she feared to trast lrerself with a pause.” There was gome-
thing so unnatural in her countenance, so overstrained in her man-
ner, and so extravagant in her conversation, it was impossible fur
ihe company not to be aware of her situntion,  Silent giances were
exchanged, low whispers pussed round ;_but they hud no inciina-
tion to |ose the entertuinment they anticipated. They. remem-
bered the luxuries of hertable, and hoped, at least, if not a *¢ feast
of reason,’’a feast of the good things of earth. . . -
1 Tt was at this crisis Emily Spencer arrived. - Her travelling dress,.
and the [(utigue of 2 journey, were suflicient excuses for her de-
clining to.appear in the drawing-room ; but the moment she saw.
Mrs. ‘Manly, her eye, too well experienced, perceived the hack-
gliding of ‘Anne, and hope died within her bosom. . Sick at heart,
wounded and indignant, she sat down in the chamber where the
children slept—those innocent beings, doomed to an orphanage
more sad than death even makes. Anne’s consScious spirit quail-
ed before the deep reproach of Emily’s silent glances. She
stammered out an explanation of the bloody bandage that was
bound around the infant’s head, nssured her there was no cause
ol alarm, and huarried down to the friends who had passed the
period of her absence in covert sarcasm, uud open animadversion
on her conduct.

Emily sat down on the side of the bed, and leaned over the
sleeping infunt. Though Mrs. Manly had nssured her there was no
cause of alarm, she felt there was no reliance on her judgment :
and the excessive paleness and languor of it countenance, excited
an anxiety its penceful slumbers could not entirely relieve. *“Itis
all over,”” thought she, “* urelapse in sin iz always n thousand
times more dangerous than the first yielding. She is at this mo-
ment blazoning her disgrace, and there will be no restraining in-
flnence left. O ! unfortunate Manly ! was it for this you sacriticed
howme, friends, and splendid prospects, and came a stranger to'a
strange land.”? ©. Ahsurbed in ‘the ‘contemplation of ‘Manly’s an-
happy destiny, 'she remnined till the company :dispersed, and
" Mrs. Manly dragged her weary.footsteps.to her chamber,” .Com=
. plately exhausted hy.her efforts to-conunand her bewiidered facul-

ties, she threw herself on the bed, and sunk into a lethargy ; the
“natural consequence of inebriation. . The infiut distarbed by the
sndden motion, awakened with a langnid ery,: expressive of ' fee-
bieness and puin. Emily maised it in her arms, endeavouared to
sonthe its eownplaining 3 but it continued restless and wailing, till
the blood gnshed afresh through the handage. Greatly alarmed, she
shook Mrs. Manly’s arm, and called upon her to awnke. 1t was

in vain~—she conld not rouse her from lLer torpor. _Instantly ring-
ing the bell, she summoned the nnrse, who was revelling, with
the other servants aver the ralics of the feast, and told her to send
immedintely for a physician.  Fortonately there was one in the
neighbourhood, and he came speedily. 1le shook hiz head mourn-
fully when he examined the conditinn of the child, and pronoune-
ed its case bevond the reach of human skill.  The inj-ry pro-
daced by the full had reached the brain.  The very depth of its
slumbers was a futal symptom of appronching dissolntion.  The
tears of Emily feli fast and thick ou the pailid face of the innncent
victim.  She looked wpon its mother—thought wpon its luther,
and pressed the child in agony to her hosom,  The kind physi-
cian was summoned to another chamber of sickness, He had
done all he conld to mitigate, where he conld not hieal.  Emily
folt thut this disprnsation was sent in mercy. She cou'd nétpray
for the child’s lile, but she prayed that it.miight die in the arms of
its father ; and ‘it secemed that her prayer was heard. It wasa
singular providence that bronght him that very night—a weelk
sooner than ‘he anticipated—urged “on by a restiess presentiment
of evil; adread that all was not well. Tmagination, however,
had not pictared the scene that awaited b, His wile, clothed
in her richest raitnenis, and glittering with jewels, lying in the
torpor of inehriation.  Emily, seated by the side of the bed,
biathed in tears, holding in her lap the dying infint, her dress
statned with the blood with which the fair locks of the child were
matted, What a spectacle ! Ife stood for a moment on the
threshold of the apartment, as if a boit-had transtixed him.  Eniily
was not roused fromn her gricf by the sound of his footsteps, but
she saw the shadow that durkened the wall; and at ance reena-
nised his lineaments.  The startling cry she uttered brought him
to her side, where, kneeling down over his expiring infunt, he
azed on its altering features und quivering frpme with a conn-
tenance 50 pale and stern, Emily’s blood ran cold. Silently and
fixedly he kne't, while the deepening shades of dissolution ga-
thered over the beautiful waxen features, and the dark fiim grew
over the eyes, so lately bright with that heavenly hlue, which is
“alone seenin the eyes of infancy. He inhaled its fast, eold,
struggling breath ; saw it stretched in the awful immobility of
death, thew, slowing rising, he turned towards the gaudy. figure
that lay as i in mockery ol the desolation it had created. . Then
Manly’s imprisoned spirit burst its bonds. He grasped his wife's
arm, with a strength that inight have been félt, even were her
fimbs of steel, and calling forth her name in & voice - deep and
ghrilling as the trumpet’s blast, he commanded her to rise. - With
a faint foretaste of the feeling with which the gnilty- son] shail
meet the awakening summans of the archangel, the wretched
avoman raised herself on her elbow, and gazed aronnd her with
a wid and glassy stare. . * Woman,”” eried he, still retaining his
«lesperate grasp, and pointing to the dead chiid, -extended on the
lap of the weeping Emily, ‘“wotnan [ is this your work ? Is
2his the welcome you have prepared [or my return 2 Ob ! most
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d ached almost to bursting

‘resoliitions, formed-on. what he

perjured wife and most abandoned. m
overflowing, the: vials “of indignation ;" on
they be poured, blasting and’destroying
fast tie thut bound me==it'withers"like lax‘in- ! ]
not.enough-to bring down the ‘grey hairs-of ‘youriifather. to- the:
grave ! to steep yourawn sonl in perjury’dnd shame, but that fair
innocent must be u sacrifice to*your drunken revelsi? © One other;
victimremains.  Your husband—who lives to curse;the+hour he:
ever vielded to a syren, who lured him to the brink of hell 12

He paused suddenly—relaxed his ‘iron hold, . and feli back per-
fectly insensible. It is an “awful thing to see man fall down in:
his strength, struck, too, by the:lightning . of pasgioi. Anne
sprang upon ‘her feet. "The' benumbing spell was” broken. - Ilis
jast words had reached her naled soul;” 'She believed himn- dead,
and that-he had indeed died kervictim. Every othar thought and
feeling wasswallowed up in this belief, she threw herself by his
side, uitering the most piercing shrieks, and rending her sable:
tresses, in the impotence-of despair.is+Poor Emily ! it was for her
a night of horror ; but her fortitude and presence of mind seemed
toincrease with the strength of the occasion. She turned her
cares from the dead to the living.—She bathed with restorative
waters the pale brow' of Manly ; she chiafed his ‘cold hands, till
their iey chill began to melt in the warmth.of returning.anhmation.
All the while his wretched wife continued her useless and ap-
palling ravings. o e . o
" The morning duwned npon a'sceneof desolatton. * Inone dark-
ened room lay the'snowy corpse, drestin the white girments of
the grave ; in another, the almost unconscious’; Manly, in the
first stages of a burning fever ;. Anne, crouched in u dark corner,
ber face buried. in her hands; “and Emily, pale and wan, but.

‘energetic and untiring, still the ministering. and “healing spirit of

this house of grief. Yes! durkness.and mourning wus in that
house ;: hut the visitation of Gad had notcome upon it : Pestilence
had not walked in the darkness,  nor Destruction, atthe noon-
day hour. THad Anne resisted the voice of the témpter, ‘her child
might have smiled in his cherub: beauty 5 her busband might have

still presided at his board, and she,. herself, at his side ; if not in

the sunshine of love, inthe light of increasing confidence. Her
frame was worn hy the long, silent struggles of contending pns-
sions, hopes and fears, This last blow prostrated her in the dost.
Hud Anne resisted the voice of the tempier all might yet have been
well ; but having once again steeped her lips in the pollntion, the
very consciousness of her degradution plunged her ‘deeper in sin.
8he fled from the writhing of remiorse to the oblivious draught.
She gnve herself up, body and sonl, irredeemably, She was
hurrying on, with fearful strides, to that brink from which so
many immortal beings have plunged into the Ffathomless gulf of.
perdition. o

Manly rose from the couch of sickness an altered man : his prond
spirit was hnmbled—chastened—rpurified. Brought to the con-
fines of the unseen world, he was made to’ feel the vanity—the’

nothingness'of this—and- while: his “soul séemed floating "on-the.|

shoreless ocean of eternity, the Dillows of human  pussion . sunk;

before the immensity, the awfuliiess . of the. scene.

vanish with' returning heilth, 1
b to-draiv,-and though he pras
pass:from him; he could suy,.in:the resignation of his-heart, ! not:
wy will, oh father ! but thine. be done.”” . He looked uvpon lis:
degraded wife rather with pity, thanindignation. " He no :lorger’
reproached her, or nsed the langnage of denunciation. ~ But some-
times, in her Jucid intervals, when she witnessed the.subdued
expression of his nnce haughty conntenarce—his deep paleness—
the mildness of his deporiment to all around him 3 the watchful
guard he he!d over his own spirit ; and all this accompanied by
an energy in action—n devotedness in duty—such ns she had
never seen hefore—Anne trenibled, and felt that he had heen
nenr unto his Maker, while she wns ho'ding closer and clozer
companionship with the powers of darkness. The wall of se-
paration she had been bui'ding up between them, wasit to- be-
enme high as the heavens—deep as the regions of irremediable
love ?

Emily was no longer their gnest,  Whi'a 3fanly lingered be-

tween [ife and death, she watched over him with all a sister’s]

tenderness,  Tnsensible to fatigne—forzetful of sleep—and re-
eardiess of food, she was sustained by the intensity af her anxiety;
but as soon ns bis renovated glanee con'd auswer her attentions
with speecliless gratitnde, and he beeame eonscions of the cares,
that had done mare than the physician's skill, in bringing him
hack to life, she graduslly yielded 10 others,: the place she: had

‘accupied - as nurse—that’ plice, which - she ‘who sheuld  have

claimed it ax her right, was  incapacitated o -fill. - -W'huqk'l\lanly
was restared ta health, Bwily felt that ghe conld . uo longer re-
main.  There was no more fellowship with Anne ; and the sym-
pathy that bound her to ‘her “husbind she could not, with pro-
priety, indulge. Manly, himself; did not appose her depurture;
he felt it was best she should go. She took with her the little
Anmne, with the grateful consent of her futher. The npposition
of the mother was natallewed to trimirph over what Manly koew
was for the blessing of his child, ¢ Let her gn,” sa'd he, mitd-
v, Lut detertninately ; ¢ she will not feel the want of 2 mnther’s
care. * ¥ * % ® LI * * *

It was a dark and tempastuors night.—The winds of antanin

swept against the windows, withithe mournful rustle of the wither-
ed leaves, flutteringin the blast : the sky was moonless and
starless. Dvery thing abraad presented aw aspect of glonm and
desofation. Even those who wefe gathered in the bails of plea~
sure, felt snddened by the melancholy sighing ofthe gust ; and a
co'd, whispered mortality hreathed into the hearts of the thought-
tess nnd gay.~ It was on this night that Manlysat by the dying

couch of Anne. Every oue is fumiliar with the rapid progressol

disease, whea it attacks the votary of iotemperence. 'The burn-
ing blond.soon withars up the veins; the {on:t:in, nse’f, be-
oomes dry. * Fearful'y rapid, in this- iistance; had been the steps
of the destroyer.. lere ‘she'lny, her frame tertured with- the
ngonies of approacliing dissolution, and her spirit strong.and ;clear
from the mists thit-had so long, and so fatally cbsenred it. . She
saw herselfin.that inirror which the hand of truth holds up fo the
eye of the dying. - Memory, which acquires,rat ‘that awful me-
anent, such supernataral power, brought before her..all  the
past —the wasted past—the . irratricvaple. past..  Hler. innocent
childhood —her bright and glowing . youth;. her blasted women-
hood, seemed embodied to her pyes. Her fisther rose’ from his
grave,-and stundiog by her bedside, waving “his mournful locks,
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around a new home," in'a ' new land, his own_spirit-might:sha
{| off the memories that oppressed its energies. - He was still youn
i The futuremight ofter something righthess

sas; hunging pver her couch wi
compassion;the dry agony of e
remorseful tenderness: ¢
accents, ‘¢ you do notcurse
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who has ufidone herself-‘and.gS‘r'ou; Oh.!coulduTmlive: .over
past ; could T carry.back-to: our-bridal the experiencesof" thig aw-
ful bour, ‘what long years of happiness.might:be ours 2°*. "= .0 "
*The recollection:of what she’had heen—of;yhat shesmight have -
been— contrasted with:what she.still might.be,. 100 - terrible.
Her agonies became wordless. - Manly: knelt,by her side : he-
sought to scoth her departing spirit by lnssurunces_i‘pl‘_._lﬁs_ OWn par- -
don’; and to lead her, by . penitence and prayer, .to_the feet of°
Him, ¢ in whose sight'the heavens are not clean.’’. "He poured
into her soul the experience of his, when-he had travelled to the
boundaries of the dark valley : 'his despair—his penitence, and-
his hopes. He spoke of the mercy that is boundless—the grace
that is infinite—till the phantoms, - dccusing conscience called
up, seemed to change their maledictions- into prayers for her
behalf. Her ravings gradually died away," and she sunk into a -
troubled sleep. T

As Manly gazed upon her féutures, on which'death was already
fixing its dim, mysterious impress,—those features"whose original -
beauty was so fearfully marred’ by :'the ravages of* intempérance, :
—the waters of time rolled back; andirevealéd that' green, enchant- |-
ed spot in life’s waste, where he was*first'gildedby‘her presénce. " .
Was that the form whose' graceful movements then fascinatéd bis
senses ; or those the eyes; whose kindling glances:had flushed like
a glory over his'soul? . The love, then so- idolatrous and impas- -~
sioned—so:long. crushed and. buried—rose up. from:the ruins.to:

hullow the vigﬁs of that solemn night. = ...~

The morning dawned, but the slumbers of Anne were 1
be broken, till the resurrection morn.

C ~ In the bidom of  life
midst of aflluence—with talents created to exalt socie
graces to adorn it 5 a heart full of warm ind generous impulse
husband as much the object of her pride as of her. affeciiong
children lovely in their innocence, she fell a sacrifice to one bruta- .
lising passion. Seldom, indecd, is it that woman, in the higher
walks of Jife, preserts such a melancholy example ; but were
there but one, and that one Anne Weston, let her name be reveal-
ed, asa beacon, whose warning light should, be seen by the
daughters of the laud. ' C
*  x x

| Another year glided by. The approach of &nother sutumn,

fonnd Manly girded for enterprise. He had marked auta new, ,
path, and was about to become a dweller of a young and power-
ful city, borne on one of ‘the mighty rivers of the West.  Hj
child could there’grow up, nnwithered by the associations of: he
mother’s disgrace. - Ainidst the hopes, and anticipations gatheri

® ® * * - * * »

of th
e ‘once sough
‘hischild was there,:undq
He pussed that buli-room,/in-whe ut al
was sealed. . The' chamber selacted; for e traveller’s resting.
plaze wus the one where the prb'p_hetic.‘ dream had haunted”his!
pillow. His brow was saddened by the gloom of - remenbrance, - -
when he entered 'the dwelling-place of his child 3 but when ‘ho -~
saw the bright, beautiful little-creatnre, who sprang into his arms, =~
with spontuneous rapture, and wituessed the emotion that Emily .~
strove vainly to conquer, he felt he was not alone in- the world :
and*the [uture triumphed over the past. Fe unfolded all his
views, and described the new scenes in which he was soon to b.-
come an actor, with reviving eloquence. :

¢ Are you geing to carry me there, too, father,”” said the little
=irl, whose earunest blue eyes were riveted on his face.

¢ Are yon not willing to go with me, my child ? or must I leave
son hehind ' - '

« | should like to go, ifyou will take Emily, but I cannot leave
her behind,” cried the affectionate child, clinging to that beloved
friend, who liad devoted herse!( to her with ali a mother’s tender-
ness, o R IR
“ We will nnt leave her,’?: excloimed . Manly, a warm. glaw
spreading over his melancholy features, *¢ if she will go.with us, .
and bless our western home.” o0 L T

Fmily wirned pale, but she did ant speak—she could not, if]
existence had depended rpon it.  Ehe was no sickly. sentin
list, but she had ardent atiections,. though a'ways under 1l
vernment of vpright principles. er niind was well balupeed,
thongh passion might'enter, it was never sufiied o gain “the as- '
cendancy. From her earliest acqunintance with Marily, -she had
admired his tulents, and respected his character 3 bat the idea of
loring the hoshaud of her friend, never entered her pure imagi-
mution.  Jt was not till she saw him borne down by duiestic sats,
row, on the hed of sickness, thrown by the negléct of his wife af
her tenderness and cara, that she felt the danger and depih of ber
sympatby. ‘The moment she beeame aware of her involuntary
departure from integrity of feeling she fird, and in: the tranquiliity
ol her nwn home, devoted to his child the loveshe shuddered 1o
think began to flow inan illegitimate channel. That Manly ever.
cherished any sentiments towards her, warmer than those of es-
teem and gratitnde, she did not he'ieve, but now he,came befofo
er. freed by Tieaven from the shackles that bound i, and duty -
no longer opposed its harvier to her affections, her heart fold her
she wonld lollow him to the ends of the earth, T{Pd.,}lf‘a“-mv its, (:0!,- o
dest, durkest region, a'Paradise, if wirmed and illumined by his
iove, " 'The, sinplicity of * chitdhood had unveiled the henrts of |
ench to the other,. Ji'was not with the romance o(:‘-hiaa[.’ﬂ;l‘li_, ig-
sion, that Manly. now woaed :Emily Speneer .t b:ehrs wilt
wis Io_va,‘appmvc‘d_‘h"y{;rezg.::on;{:‘lnr]'§an'c;|ﬁg(l by religion: -1
the Christinu, seeking afellaw libourer in the weérk ol ity ;
fither, yearning for nmothe atch.over an-orphin chiid—tlia
man-awalaned to the lofringt; lioliest purpases:of his being,

Tn a beantiful -mansion,lodking:dowvn on one of . the. most toag:
nificent lnudscapes unfalded: ch villey: of the West,“Ma
ly and Emily now reside. = All "thd happiness cap
enjoyed around the housebold ; iras
shade that ever dims their brows,

] of the highly mifted—Dbut ill-Gated-An

the darkness




