
CALLED TO .A4ECOUNT. 7

-this is really In a measure "selfiqhness,-- tur
wxe have the living to think ofand thisworld
requires action. There are others 'who be-
Eoiue adamant-it h1Ils thera. I don't nxean
t.hat it aclua1ly quenches the vit-il spark of life
ltself, but hardens the lîeart, deadens bue
brain, numbs the senses, and stagnates al
the sensibilities. With regard to iny.seif, 1
can't say that lb aetually had that cifect, but
it certaixily changed me wonderf"slly.

lt was some tinie before 1 awvoke to the
trubh. Bernard bad died froma the effeets of"
the poison; wvas lb suicide, or murder?

If suicide, what reason wvas tiiere for sucli
an aet-what drove liim to it? If murder,
Who was the cuiprit? Who Could have possi-
lily put poison into that phiai? What a week
o! liorror it was to ail of us.

There vas an iquest held tbc following
day.

Thank Heaven, no horriM~e sini rcsted on
the venerable grey head o! my aunt; nor any
of the establishment.

Questions were asked, as to who were ln
thc bouse on the previous day. We lnform-
ed the ciDroner that Grace Merton v'as the
only visitor.

.I shuddered, as I uttered trbat wonian'8
naine, and though no0 Iingering blîouglit
struck any of us before, yet as I faceed bue
coroner, and bis penetrating eyc rested uipon
me, I feit the lve blood leave my frame.

Good JIeaven5 I surely she vwas not bis
murderessl1

TIc vision of the dark siént ligure, thick-
Iy veileci, whio entered the bouse on the pre-
test of Iooking for ber music, flashed iupon
me with horrible distinetnesq.

31y appearance maust have told volumes-
as these thouglits fiitted iu my brain, for thue
co'roner said earnestly:

"If yoîî ]rnow of any dlue, you must speak
up; in a case o! this sort you inust flot sbield
anybody.>

It seenied very dreadful that I should lie
the iueans of laying a stigma of murder
against the very wonian w'hom I liad once--
ah, only a few days bu-te-oved as a dear
friend. I stated facts, thou,-b, just as they
really w'ere, and the verdict at once 'vent
against Grace Merton.

She was searclîed for in ail directions by
deteetives, and at last founid. SIc was ar-
rcsted, and takcn ta await lier trial. Mfy own
lieart told me she wws guilty> and that I had
flot been the means of arre-,tîng an innocent

woau. Ho0Nv ofben Mny aumt's saying rang
In my ear: "IThere is no czd to thc brail of
tIc serpent."

Wbat a wicked, unscrupulous wretch this
r.oman had prored 1 Truly 1 had takIen a
viper te my bosom when I took lier under
my protection.

Hnd she done tb.ls deed out of frantlc,.mad
love, or was lb inerely a bitter reven.ge to.
v7ards me-poor, wr7onged rne-rwho had flot

lnjuxed a hair o: this creabure's head; wboe
lad simply endeay ored to prex'cnt lier fron
commltting a 'vile sin?

I will flot lead t-ic reader through the1labr,
riiti of a court of justice. kluffle it bu =ay
tlhat bue trial wvas hield, and a verdict o! "ac-
quittai" on bile grouad of insanity returncd.
Grace Merton was ordered to be detaied
during Mer Majesty's pleasure, and 'was sent
to an asyluni for c:,in !na, lutiatics.

Thus thc hope o! mny early youth wvas cruelI-
ly wreck-ed ln the nmorning of lite, anîd .uy
existence for somne yearqi rendflreil a blank;
but finie, wh'idh heaIs ail tIiings, luealed me,
and ten yzars afterwards I married. Did 1
love uxy lîueband? Well, that question takea

ia littie bUne to answer. ?erhaps the lova
wvas riot of thc saniie kind.

Fifteen years change bihe disD)ositicln woer<
aerfally, and thue ,Noman of bhlrty-five looka
upon ie in a diltcreîît liglit bu the girl of
twenty-one. YKes; I blink I loved xny lins-
band, althougb lie wvas not exacutly my idea!.
la the first place, hocwias a widoïver wibh a
family, and a vcry business-like iu. Il al-
ways had rather an aversion bo a bustne5-s--
like man.

l>oor B3ernard lad been so v'er-y opposite
that it inade my taste fastilous. lb is almost
as well that a w'oman should not iiiect ber
Ideal too early in life: it often spoils bier for
tIc realities of after yeare.

I liad no ebildren; but nuy husband's fami-
ly were quite enougli bo keep me well 0owu-
piedl, and I was always of a disposition te
suit mysel! to circumstances.

1 know now that I -%vas simply a business
man's wi!e, and not thc t:ide o! an officer of
rank and position, as I miglit have been. My'
aunt lived with mue, and took much o! the re-
sponisibilit.y of tutoring a largofruyofm
baads; I liad pleaty of money, iny husban.l
being a wealthy merdhant

Some ,,romen wiould have envied my po3i-
tion; but my aunt thoughit :1 ougît to have
donc better, hatving sprung fromn a family ot
genius, and beexi reared in a sehool %ivhemu
Maîuimon 'tvas nottbbc onhy God. Ys 'a
tolerably happy, and yet, notwithstanding
my present coniforts, I would sometimes finc.
inyseîf 'wandering about that littie cemetexy
at 1Rothsey. wbhere a green niound and whit -a
stone borethe renuembrance of iny early love.
and yct I had not been truc to bis memory.,
lb is not i humias nature to be faitful ta
thc dend foi ever. Bieavenj. lu its merclf:uI
judgmen4 ordains it othenvise; a Vei.l o! ob-
livion is bhrown over the past.

One early evenlng lni Jnly, baving nislicJ
thc dattes of bue day, and admi.nlstered ta
the comfort of my ]iousehold, 1 *was tiptelZ
ta tale a stroli ln the czmeey and te výeunl
niy steps tor. ards the grave of Bernard IL-
G«regor. A womau stood beside me; shD
lifted ber veil-I 8hrjeked. It wus Gr.-xz


