CANADA TEMPERANCE ADVOCATE.

which is tho best or the worst.—Don’t you think so, Elcanor 7

« Certainly,"”

« Well I am glad you agree with me en this wmportant puint—
and now to my story, You know with what cahunces Lady
Momford conductedd herself until the last. 1 declace to you, there
wag something in this culmness so unnatural to her—so unlike the
whole of hor previous character, that it overcamue me more than
the most violent extubition of fedhing,

« | had gone to bed, 1 need not tell you how, the might before.
{ was all unnerved in the morning. My hand trembled hike an
aspen leaf, and somehiow or other it cmoe mto my head that she
would dic—dic unwarned ; for though Mr. West had spoken to
her very scriously, we neither of us apprehended any danger 5 noe
mdeed wus there any, except from her previous habits, with which
we were not then sufficintly acquainted.

w Well, as I told you, the thought came over me like a fluod of
dark waters ; I could not dnve itaway ; and sonctunes [ formed
the design of questiomog her aguin sbout the letters from Sir
James, ar i asking her to lot me read them mysolf. At Jast, how.
ever, 1 adopted another plan—I mado some excuso ubout my in.
strumients, and, returmng home, I swallowed such a deaught of
brandy as would have dissipated heavier thoughts, than mine.
When I returned, I fcit cupable of anything ; and Lad the opera.
tion been began then, I doubt not 1 should have gone through
withit well. . Unfortunatcly, however, poer Lady Mornford had
falien 1nto onc of her hysteric fits ; and by the tune she was sufhi.
aently recovered, the whole world was dancing round me.  Lale
and death—all things welcome and horable, bucame as onc ; and
vet, with a kind of mechanical effort, I prepurcd to begin my poin.
ful duty.

"Ir{mcmbcr httle more, except onc circumstance, and that
has been enough. I remember Mr. West snatching from mic the
iprument winch I held m my hand, and whigpered somcthing
between hus tecth about *butchery ' That evening, you know,
I was sent for 1n great haste by Lady Mornford’s masd, who knew
the frendship which cxisted between her mistress and us.  Mr.
West was stull there, scated near the bed on which the sufferer
lay. Ho took little notico of my entrance, but 1 soon saw what
wes the roal state of the case.  The utmost caution was required.
1t was necessary that the house should be kept as still as death.
The knockers were mufiled, the scrvants were Jorbidden to enter
the room, and there we sat, without speaking to cach other, until
mdmght. The patient was restless, and she uttered not a word
only a low moantng cscaped her, which made the sienee more
dreadful ; I would have given worlds for 8;me sound, or some
mosement, to break that scpulchral calm § for 1 folt in my heart,
that if Lady Moruford should die, it would be I who had mur.
dered her.

“ Ay, you may start ; I belicved it then ; I believe it now.
How could 1t be otherwise 7 ‘The case was worse than we had
anteipated. It required, however, nothing more than skill and
are ; I had nether ; I could not cvea fecl sute of the knife ¥ held
nmy hand, for the tinghng that ran through my whole framc
down to the ends of my fingers.

“ Well, 1 tell you, there we sat 5 and the clock had just struck
oae, when the rattle—I cannot cail it—the rull of a carnago was
heard in the distance. It came on hk - thunder, clush up to the
steps of the door, and, almost before it stopped, there waus a ring,
and then a knock, cnough to wake a city.

“ Not a word was spoken still : but we looked at cach other,
Mr. West and 1, for we buth knew what to expeet. A steady re.
gular step was then heard ascewding the stas ; the door of the
rom was thrown open, and Sir Jumes Mornford walked stright
B to the ded.side of lus wafe.  She, poor creatnre, had neither
regarded the knock nor the ring, not the roll of the carriage, for
ta¢ scarcely scemed sensible of any thing ; but the moment her
bushand spoke to her, she uttered sach a ternible shrick, that it
rxg through all the house ; end from that mument she never
ok rationally again.

“Mr. West and I were placed in the most embarrassing cir-
exnstances 3 for Sir Jumes tovk no notice of us whatever. #He
-®atfor a physician, and desired him to put to us all the ne cessary
Pquestions, Mr. West told « straightforward stury, attniuuting the
aeited state of tae paticnt, entirely to the shiock her fud ngs fiad
teeiyed on the unexpected return of her husband.  But I knew
Wr huw to tell the truth ; and as the mtox:cation of the morn.
g wore off, a horror scized upon me, such as no lauguage can
deseribe. I forced my sérvices upon the poor sufferr, ght and
4y, to the ytmost etretch of human power ; but what a mockery
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was all thie fromme ! I watchied the countenance of her hus
band, which never by any chane~ seem to turn towards me—bu
what an insalt was iny sympathy, when the work of destruction
was all mine !

* With regard to tho suddenncss of his return, he told us no.
thing., We werce left to imagine, what we afterwards learned 1o
bo the truth, that on retermning from an excursion, which had been
prolonged from day to day, and then from week to week, he had
fuund waiting for lum at the post.office, Mr. West's letter.  Ho
hesmitated not 8 menient as to the ngost prudent mode of proceed.
ing, but set off on thenstant, and pursued his melancholy journcy
at the vbnest spred, supported al! the way by tho faint hope,
suictimes risigg to conviction, that, although his wife might plan,
and talk about her plans, even to Mr. West, she would not havo
the resuluten te carry thewn inte effect, without some ono to sup-
port licr; and with this hope at s height, he hud laid his hund
upon tho muflled knocker, which told its own story,

* Finding our attendance rather an annoyunce than otherwise
to Sir James, Mr. West and { both ngreed (o withdraw, request.
ing to ho sent for when neededs On the night of Lady Morn.
ford’a dcath, Mr, West was requested th attend, but no messago
came to me until the mormng, when I received a formul an.
nouncement, that my scrvie s would not be required again, for
that all was over., *

* I had belteved fur some daya that she would die , and yet the
shock scemed to come unexpeetedly at lust, for 1 had not seen
here 1 had not pressed her hand, msensibly though it might have
beun, to my lips—to my leart. 1 had not breathed beside her
onc prayer, nnd she had been incapuble of praying for hersclf.
How did I long to visit the still chamber, to graze upon the hfe.
less countenance—to kneel beside the silent bier.  Tlus too, was
denied me, and justly—for was I not her murderer?

“That Mr. West would scrupuluusly keep my sceret. I seldom
entertained any lasting doubt.”

* Perhaps you were altogether mistaken,” maid Eleanor. ¢ You
confess you wern nat cxactly aware of all that pussed. Is it not
equally probable that this horrible idee should buye been entirely
misapprehension 7"

“ Convince me of this, Eleunor, and you may yet save me ; but
no, it is impossible.  As a proof that Mr. West was acquainted
with the whole, he tosk that epportanity of dissolving our partner.
slnp, and placing his son in my position.”

“T'us had been agreed upon, when you first joined himn. It
therefore proved nothing.” )

* Do you mean to say, Eleanor,” ¢xclaimed the wretched man,
who had now talked humself inty the fill possession of lus senscs,
** that there js the least chance uf my not bung guity of Lady
Mornford’s death.

“I do.”

He grasped her arm with a violence which scemed as if by that
huld, be was clinging to Jus fast earthly hope, wiile he added,
“This onc idea has been my daily il hourly torment for the
last five years. In the dead of the nugist, the figure of that gay
thougrhtless crecature has stood beside me; and when tho storm
has howled, I have heard the hornble shrick with which sho wel.
comed back her husband, as Joud as the thunder, and us distinctly
as on that awful mght.

* I thought at first that cvery onc must know it—that Sir Janics
was acquiunted with the wholc—and that I should be arraigned
before a public court, and tried for my life. Every step I heard
belund e in the dork, svunded like the trcad of un ufficer of jus.
tice; and every letter I opencd seewmed 1o threaten o ennnnal
accusation.  In the agony of wy soul, [ had recourse to prayer.
I cven opened my bibie, that torsaken book, but here every poge
condemued ni, and I found it easicr, fur the time, to drown my
conscicuce, than to face the phantoms with which my past and
futurc hfe were haunted.

It was i ovne of my broken.hearted moments, when I felt
wmysclf humbled tu the dust, that I accidentally met Sir Jumes
Marnford. He saw me m the distance, and drew lus hat over
liseyis.  Tinding it impossible otherwise to avoid mie, e ot ped
o attend to suindtinng by the way, ad thon tumcd lus back to
e path I hed to aead. T think a sudden madiess st have
suzed g, fot such was iy gty for hus fuil en situation, that [
turgot every thag dsc, and bufore T was aware of the act, I had
adarcesed hun by lus name, while bolding vut my hand towards
hum.

¢ oir™ saud he, with a tono of enquiry, and a lovk of blank

astonehinent, asof wo had 1-ver et befure. 1 understuod us



