CANADA TEMPERANCE ADVOCATE.

even hint to him her eonsciousness of that growing cvil, which was
virendy beginning to make fearful inrouds upon her domestic
peace.

CHAITER 11,

It was nbout three years after the tume of which we have writ.
ten, that Efcanor Bond was attacked with a sevous and alurning
illners.  She was tho mother of three hopeful children, the young.
est of which was but a few weeks old, when tie distracted father
implored the asuistance of Mrs. West, to come and tuke the su.
perintendenco of the sck.room of lns wife.

Mrs, West, who was a retinng and unobtrugive woman, natu.
rally hemitated, partcularly as the muther and sisters of the suffer-
ing patient were go near.

“But you know," sud Frederick, 4 that Mms. Stanley is no
nurse.  Her bustling habits ereate n perfect taniult wherever sho
comes ; and as for the girls, they ure too young and thoughtless
to bo of the slightest service in uny cuse of emergeney.”

Mre. West stilt hesitated.

1 see you have some other reason,” said Frederick, ¢ Lot me
cntrcat you not to allow any feeling of false delicucy to interfere
with the natural goodness of your heart.”

T trust,” sad Mes, West, *at s not false delicacy that keeps
me back, but to speak plainle, I huve no reason to believe that
any attentions from me would be acceptuble to Mrs. Bond: you
know she has never—."

¢ Gh! don’t think of that,” interrupted Frederick, ¢ don't think
of it now. She s perfectly uncoussious at this moment of all
that pasees around her; yet the flutter of so many mexperienced
nurses, greatly wncreases the delinmn under which she labours.—
Never can T forget your antirmg sohicitude for me, when I was il
under your roof, and entirely dependent on your caro.  As you
value wy temporal and elernal bhappiness, let me prevail upon you
to come and take charge of my wife for a day, for a single hour
cach day, or ut feast, foras longa tune as you can be spared from
your own family.”

Mrs. West immeditely despatched a note 1o her husband, She
then visited the different departinents of her houschold, and in
the course of half an hour was standing silently by the restless
couch of ‘Eleanur Bond, having requested every one clse cither to
leave the apartment, or to maintan the strictest order and quiets

Nor had it been a difficult tusk to obtain this release from inju.
dicious uttentions. One had urgent calls of duty at home, ano.
ther had duties equally urgent abroad, and all were casily pre.
vailed upon to leave the sick.~oom, under the conviction that their
absenco would be more than supplicd by Mrs. West.

Silent and peaceful was the chamber of suffering now, except
for the fitful wanderings of the iestless mvahd; who, lost to
the consciousness of reality on almost every other point, was pos.
sessed with the belief that some gentle spint from & better world,
f1ad coino down to minister tv her necessities.

Fully swarce of the prejudice existing against her in the mind
of Eleanor Bond, Mrd West had curcfully avorded obtruding
herself upon her notice.  With 2 noiscless step, she had glided
around her bed, and even when she raised her head, or adjusted
hoer pillows, she had often concealed her own fuce behind the
curtams, lest her countenance, meck and fair and placid as it was,
should displease or offend.  \WVith wexpressible satisfaction, how.
cver, she soun discovered that i her new cliatacter, she was not
recognised as the repulsive being from whom Bleanor had so of.
ten turned away, lo scek for friendship that was not worthy to be
waghed in the batance with what hers might have been; and
while the unconscious patient fondly bestowed upon her the ap.
pellation of a good angel, refusing everything that was not, offercd
by her hand, it might have awakened 2 smile on a countenance
less grave than hers, to think of the dispurity there wus between
her angelic nature, und the menial offices it now becane her plea-
sure to perform.

Mrs. West was not onc of these fadies wha leave every thing
to scrvants.  In the present instance she had tried them fiest, and
finding they did not mevo the chairs and ficearons so quietly as
she wished, she arranged the whole apartment herself, swept up
the heurth with her own hands, and attended to every call, so as
scarcely 1o allow a servant to enter the room.

With what happincss did Fredenck fond observe the eoffret of
this mode of treatment i tranquithzing the nund of the putient;
and when he first witaessed the childisy fomdness which she was
beginning to entertain for her unknown visitant, Jus eyes suvolun.
tanly filled with tears, while e paid the truc homage to virtue
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which its own nature demande, by inwardly regretting that his
wife had not chosen this excellent woman for hor only friend.

As n youth, Fredenck had spent many years under the roof of
Mre. Weste  In healths and in sickness, i joy and in sorrow, ho
had proved her valuc as a mother and a friecnd ; yet althongh ho
had often urged upon s wifo tho ** desirablences of cultivating
her acquamtance,” ho had, with strange contradiction, enconemg.
ed ber to adopt stuch habits ns ho know must bo destructivo of all
mtunacy with a woman of her charaeter.

Fredenick Bond was much altered sinco ho stood before tho altar
with his bluslung bride, himsclf tho happicst of men. Ho was
much altercd, for his temper had becomo ftritable, and his kind.
ness fitful and inconstant.  His appearance, too, had undorgons
a ohange for the worse, which it would have been difficult to de.
fize. Ho was atill handsome, but his conntenance had lost its
harmony, and its truth.  ‘Ilicre was n want of consistency and
correspondence an his features.  ‘The eyo did not answer to the
forchead, and the expression of the mouth was uncertain, and
fulse to both. ‘T'here had Jately been whispetings abrond nmaongat
ius paticnts, that ho was not always quite himself.  Some luughed
nt Iy oddities, and made them public under the character of pro.
found suerets; while o few more scrupulous, declared it was trif-
ling with human bfe, to place it in hus hands,

Some seattered nnts of this description had reached the ear of
his wife, and still sho forboro to speak.  She had listened to them
with that terrible shrinking of the soul with which wo erouch
under some impending and incvitable calamity ; but suil sho
conccaled her apprehensions within her own bosom 3 and ax tho
traveller who is fur from shelter, looks back upon the thungdey.
storin that comes rolling after him, and persuades himeelf it will
not, cannot be so cruel as to burst upon his heud, so she looked
around from the fancied eminence on which she believed hepself
to stand, and hoped, and trusted, that the floods of durk waters
would never overtake her.

Mrs, West had so thoroughly cstablished herseIf in the sick
chamber, that a wecek clapsed without her having made moro
than occusionu] visits to.her own house, where all thiugs were s0
well arranged, and conducted with such regularity, thut the main
spring of order mmght even Lo withdrawn for a time, and the ma.
chinery would continue to move on in its habitusl munner,

At the expuration of a week, the naturally good constitution of
the patient begun to rally.  She exhibited s.gns of returning rea.
son, und often fixed her eyes upon Mrs. West m an caraest and
inquinng manner, as il to discover by what abuse of her facul.
ues she had converted her into an angel.

* You cannot imagine, Frederick,” said she, one day, when
her husbund was alone with her, ¢ what unuccountsble fancies 1
have had in this iliness. Do you know, I actually, belicved thorp
was some beantiful spint sent down to earth, to attend upon me ;
and behold ! it is nothing but Mrs, West.”

** You have probably fonc more justice to Mre, West in your
iliness, thun you ever dud before,” replied her husband very grave.
ly. “S8he has indced been a ministering angel to you; and if
returning life be a blessing at all, it is certunly a blessing, which
under Heaven, you owe to her exertions.”

** And 131t not a blessing, Frederick, to behold you again—to
have yon near me—to hear you speak-—and to know that you
love me stll 1

* ft ight be a blessing,” said Frederick in a mournful tone.
« I wish 1t was a blessing to you; but I sometimes think ——
And he murmured between his teeth, that ¢t will prove in the
end to have been nothing but a curse.”

- Eleanor at that moment remembered her resolution, or sha
would have thrown her arms around his neck, and mplored hun
to put away the only banc of her felicity, and render the happincss
of her life complete.

Eleanor Bond had awakened from deliriim with a child.like
consciousncss, confined mercly o preseat thgs.  Her first con.
viction had been, that she was not i her accustomed chamber.
‘Then the coverhd of the bed attracted her attention ; but chiefly her
patient und unuirmyg nurse, whom she foliowed with her cyes
wherever she went. At last she recollected that she was u me.
ther.  What a world of happiness was unfolded to her with that
blessed thought!  Lafe was worth regammg when it came buck
eonichly ladea. A mother! a wife ! her heart was toa full. Ales!?
what thnil of angussh 3 that which shoots thraugh rvery nerve
A cloud has settled upon her suany prospeet, a shadow has fallen
upon her bower of peace.

It was hike the awakening of the erimunnd on the dag of exe.

cutivn,  Sleep—tns tast carthly vleep—has gefecehed fns weary



