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him repeat his heavy knock. ‘T'o her astonishment he camo back
sgoin with double apaed.  Mr. West was mtting up with a dying
patient, and his arsistant wos not at home, .

‘Tho fact wan, Fredenck Bond had snd uathing to his partner
about expeeting to bo out that evening, and, therefore, no provi.
#sion had been mado for supplying fus place,

 Gu, instantly, to Sir Jain 8 Momford's for your master,” saud
Eleanor, * 1t ts but hall a anle.

The man Jooked inquinngly, but said nothing. She repeated
her command, and he went'down stoirs, muttering il the way,
that 1t would bo of no sort of use, for that by this tine, his master
would be more hkely to kill a child, than curc it; but he went,
tievertheless, tnd, wn about half an hour Sir James Mornford's car.
niage drove up to the door, and u tass of something scarcely
kike humanity was Wfied mto the hall. %

Elennor hastened to explain to her hushand the neeessity there
wan for his mstantly preparing to accompany the farmer, who
now nmsied, in no gentle terms, that his summons should be

romptly oboi'cd. Bat the lonk of gross stupichty, and the wdintic
augh with which Frederick Bond responded to Ins wife, convine.
ed her that she had fuiled to reach his understunding, und she
patiently begun the task of cxplanation o sccond tume, though
with less hupe of success.

# Ay dear Frederick,” she said, leading him by the atn mto
en apartment where they could converso unheard, for she raw
that the fortman was making merry at his master’s expense.
“ My own dear Frederick, I cntreat you to listen to me.  Tell
mo first, what is pood for a child in the croup, and I will scnd
this man away bofotc ho wakes all the neighbours.”

* A chdd in the croup I** smd tiie doctor, drawling as if he had
lost all command over the wuscles of his mouth, ¢ Put lumin
a wann bath; and, Eleanor,” he added, calling back his wife
ufter sho fud reached the door, * see—sce—that they don't boil
ham—that's all.”

Eleanor went out into the street, and advancing meckly to the
side of the impatient fanucr, told him, that her husband was not
quite ready : that he strongly recommended a warm bath for the
chuld, and that the best thing he could de, was toride home and
sco that the remedy was administered, while Mr. Bond would pre.
pare to follow ininediately.

s Warm bath, or no warm bath,” said the farmer, 1 don't
stir fromn this place, without a doctor of sonie kind with me. 1t
is not as if wo were parish paupers, und bound to one mun, like
those who cun't pay their own war; but, f Mr. Bond does not
chooso to come, I kaow those who will®

Inshort, the man was allogether impracticable, and Eleanor
had no other alternutive, but to return to the house, from whenee
she despatched the servant to prepare his master’s horse nad gy,
in tho shortest possible space of tunc; while she took down his
hat and coat, and would gludly have assisted him to put them on,
but that he held her hand so tightly, sho could only stand stll
and hour all the foolish ttungs he choose to utter. It was like a
waking night-mare to poor Eleanor; for the farmcer, at ntervals,
was tﬁundcrmg more and more Joudly at tho door, and the
neighbours wed beginning to open their shutters and ook out,
whilo she had no power to relsase hersclf, or in any way to ame-
horate the sufferings of her situation.

At law the servant, having driven up to the door with the gig,
camo in to her assistance.  ‘Their junt cfforts, however, could
not, for some time, induce the doctor to put his coat on the night
\vax'. He persisted an pushing in his arms with the front behind ;
and, i this manner assummg all the mock mujesty he could, he
staggered up and down the hall, arguing that it was the most
ratienal and approved mcthod of preserv ng the chest from cold,

Eicanor had lutherto kept her pauence, ind spoken kindly ; but

wqued with the mernment of Saunders, who was cnjoying the
Jost to his heart's content, she adopted v difierent tone.  ** Fred-
enck,” she saud, **if you will compel me to despiso you, sparo
me, at least, the pan of sccing you despised by your own ser-
vanta”

These words suceceded in awakening some degree of fecling.
With no other answer than a grimace, the doctor, by manv zig-
zag movements, succeeded in reaching the doar : and was finaily
astisted by Saunders to hus accustomed place in the carriage, where
he soon fell into n heave sleep, from which, had the way been
shorler, it would have been impossible to arouse him at the neces.
sary tune fo action. Happily for his credit, they had to nde
scven long miles, so that by the time the farmer opened for them
the last gate, Saunders was able to recognise some #igns of hfe in
the slumbering form beside him; and bie cffected his own, and lis
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muster's descent from the carriage, without any observations be.
ing made upon his real situution.

Pethaps it was that the mmple inmates of the rural dwelling
were too much occupicd with their own feclings, to tinnke obser.
vulions upon others. The child wus dead, nud while the neigh.
bouring gossips wero ndjusting the bed on vhich it lay, pressg
down the eychds, and almigﬁloninz the linle hands thut were
never more t be stretched forth with the eager gruep of impatient
youth, the mother zat rocking herself to and fio Lefore the fire,
tuking no notice of any one, ﬁut ocearinnally wiping her eyes with
the comer of her apron, and then folding it silently before her
fuce, until somo fresh spring of sorrow should be opencd, and her
tears should flow more nbundantly agam.

‘The only thing which ruused her attention, was the sound of
her busband's step 'n the onter apartment.  She roso to meet him,
and throwing her arms around Ins neck, wept moro bitterly than
ever.

“Stand off!" said the furmer, pushing nway the women who
crowded about lum ; and hent anly upon ascertaning one fact, he
added, ** Onc of you speuk at unce, und tell me cxactly at what
time it was all over.”

;"Nol half an hour after you were gone,” said three voices to.
gether.

* It is well,” he replied, while quictly appronching the bed, and
laying his broad hand upim the silkky Inur of his child, as gently
as 111t had been a buiterfly alighting on u rose, he stooped down,
and murmured in broken uccents, ** My pretty fellow—it is indced
all over with thee.”  ‘Lhen standing erect, ho added, * Tt is well
for me that I am not put upon my revenge, as 1should have been,
had he died through that man's delay, for I would have blazoned
23 ll}ro’l'xgh the country, so that he should nover have had 2 patient
aguin.

On arriving at the farmer's door, Frederick Bond had been so
far restored to conscionsncss, as to be able to go through the usual
forms of cwility or duty cxpected frnn a doctor on such occi.
sions, without lictraging any decded symptoms of alienation of
unnd; und thanks to the care of his wife und scrvant, he was
80 muffled in capes and cravats, thut the expression of his coun.
tenance would not have been casily detected, oven by moto scruti.
mzmg cyes than these around him  The farmer, it is true,
regarded hum with no cery chanitable feeling; but it was only on
the score of negleet, that Ins wrath had been moved 3 and as that
ncglect was proved to have been of no imporance to-'the lifo of
iy child, he offercd tum the usual civilities of his house, merol
observing, as he followed him to the door, that it wusavell to Joo
sharply to such matters; und that there was as good practice to
be losc or won in thut neighbourheod, as any doctor need desire.

Fredenck Gond awoke ata late hour on the following moming,
with mure disict recollections of the trunsactions of the past
night, than he hud any desire to retuin,  Ho descended o the
breakfast.room nervous and sratable s and when he met the in.
quinng cye of s wife, he felt asif he would $ave given all he
had in the world, to bribe hee not to ask bim a single question.—
Her kindness tvo unnoye d hun.  Her presence, her very existence,
was ut thut moment a burden.  And yet she spoke as sweetly,
und was us solicitous to plense him as ever.  All her endeavours,
however, were uncqual to draw Jum wito any thing like connected
conversation, cspeciatly ou the subject of the farmer's child. At
lust her curiosity overcame hor prudence, und she ventured to ask
dircetly, wiiether the child was hwing when he arnved.

+ No,”" wus the lscome reply.

Elcanor laid down her kwic and fork, and gazing intently on
her husband, exclatmed mvoluntarily, * What & pity you were so
leng in going

** It was no pity at all,” said her husband, *‘and, besides, I
was uot long in gomg. ‘The chuld would have beendead if I had
flown. It did not hve half an hour sfter the man had left his
own house.”

* Let us thank God ! said Eleanor, laying her hand upon her
husbund's arm.  + Let us return thanks, that it was not through
your neglect this life was lost ; and let this merciful and timcly
warning be a caution to you, dear Frederick, for the futare.”

** Nonsenso ! said he: husband, shaking off the hand which
pressed too carnestly upon his srn.  ** Give mo another cup of
co!fcdc. and don't talk about what it is not your business to under-
stand.”

Elcanor had never been so ungraciously repulsed by her hus-
band before.  She felt that bunmng tears weren bir eyes, but
instcad of wieldng to her feelings, she silently formed a decp and
fatal resolution, that this should be tac last time she would eve



