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THE WIFE.

BY AGNES PIERSOL.

It was the dead honr of the night. The
room was a high wainscotted apartment, with
furniture of a rich but antique pattcrn.  "Che
pale moonlight streaming througii a cuitaiu-
ed window, oad strugeling with the subdued
light of a candle placed in a curner, disclosed
the figure of a sick man cxtended on a bed,
wrapped in am unquict slumber. By his
side sat a care-worn, though still heautiful
woman, gazing anxiously on his face, and
breathlessly awailing the crisis of the fever,
for it was now the ninth day since that strong
man had been prostrated by the hand of dis-
case, and during all that titue he had raved
in an incessant delirium.  {Ie had at length
dropped into an unquict slumber, brohen at
§ first by starts and moans, but during the last
€ hour he had been less testless, and he now
# lay as still as a sculptured statue.  His wife
well knew that ere morning the crisis would
¥ be past, and she waited, with a yoman's af-
¥ foction, breathlessly for the cvent.

8 Few girls had been more adwmired. than
# Er.ly Severn. Butil was notonly the beauty
& of her features and the eiegance of her furm
B which drew around her a train of admirers:
4 lier mind was one of no ordinary east, and the
B sweetness of her temper lunt an incfluble
@ charm to all she did. It was long before she
B loved. She was not to be.misled by glitter
 or show. She could only bestow her affec-
ions where she thought they were descrved,
nd it was not until she met Edward Walpole
hat she learned to surrender her heart.
Edward Walpole, when he became the hus-
and of Emily Severn, was apparently all that
By woman could wish. Ile was warm-hearted,
of a2 noble soul, kind, gentle, and ever ready
B0 waive his own selfish’ gratifications at the
all of duty.—But alas! he had onc weakness
R did ot act from piinciple.  His gencrous
PRiceds were the offspring of a warm heart,
I ather than of a regulated intellect.  As yet
had never becn placed in circumstances
hich severely tried his principles. A
“But about a ycar after his marriage, he fell
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once his whole style of life was altered.  Iis
accession of wealth brought him into contact
with society in which hitherto he had never
mingled, he condemned himsell to compara-
tive idleness.  He now bugan to be tortured
by cnuui and sought cacitement to pass sway
the time.  The harpies who infest society,
and with the appearance of gentlemen have
th sts of ficnds, mathed b for their prey ,
and his vpen and geucrous natuse made hun
their victims in a cowparatively short space
of time. We shall not trace his downward
progress. It is alnays a melanchuly tash to
mark the lapse from virtue of a noble and
gencrous character, and how much more so
when the heart of a wife is to be broken by
the Jeriliction from rectitude.

Ewily saw the gradual aberration of hee
husband, and though she mourned the cause.
no word of reproach escaped her lips, but by
evcry gentle means she strove to bring back
her husbaud to the paths of virtue. Buta
fatality scemed to have seized him.  He was
in a whirlpool.  {Ie still luved his wife, and
more than once, when ber luoks cut him_ to
the heart, he made an c¢flurt to break louse
from his associates; but they always found
means ta brisg him back ere lung, Thusa
year passed. Ilis furtune began o give way,
for he had lcarnt to gamble. As his losscs
became more fricyucat, his thist for cards
beeame greater, until at length he grew sul-
len and despurate.  1le was now a changed
man. e no longer felt compunction at the
wrongs he inflicted on his sweet wife, but if
her sad lophs tuuched his heart at all, they
ounly stung him into undeserved reproaches.
He was become haish and violent.  Yet his
poor wifccndured allinsilence.  Noreciimi-
nation passcd her lips.  Butin the solitude of
her ehamber she shed imany a bitter tear, and
often at the hour of midnighti, when her hus-
baud was far away in sume riotous company,
her prayers were heard ascending for him.

Two years had now clapsed, and the last
one had been a year of bitter sorrow to Emily.
At length her husband eome home one night
an almost ruincd man.  He had been stripped
at the gambling table of every cent of his
property, vver which he had any control, and
he was now in a state almost approaching to
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gaciy to the iarge propesty of un aunt, and atimadm:é  Befure morning e was in a high



