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e e i Mpertinent curiosity. The man, as saw befre him nome emisary.fr D y hgOrpeaki agai turned, and seemed on the point asked impatien e a my%n, g La our uld endure no intru. "Who are yon that steal in upon my soliuteh 1gla<c. of angry reproof warned hisn et th.& untiznely heur? that garli Is your prot.o.re a retreat. -La Tour almost instantly toi uml or htgr syu rt
rnr is 

de ; Toure as seti tn, or jou rnight have reason to repent thissib 5 eheine ; there was sofiethini rnsh and unwelcome intrusion.»sie u farniliar in that countenance, and pos The pes thus aJ(lressed, acemed to sbinke esirable information might have ben from the U0rebing gaze cf M Le Tour; "da acwithout 
returning a word of explination,covredWas too late to recali what ho bil dons; bis face with th1e foldi of bis a lwnpz>o"gh our again sank into a train of reifectiona, dark owing gr-rlij< h3 à a "ire tranquil nature than those "What trick of priestcraft is this?" demau4eb. o rcearl agitat d ip. The remem- L& Tour angrily; " is it not enough that I ai.P ea back with senefree Min, and beld in duresse by a illain's power, but must Ibobfi sc en end feelings on those denied the poor privilege of bearing my eest . et hich he ad eft in early youth, ment unolested? What? silent yet!" he added

els e th storms of cflife, i-d Histt 
in tone of sarcasm ; " methinks thou rt a no-<ased fair cf Passin. is thoughts again vice-in thy cunning trade, or thou wouldst notibeSeffore r rI whh had o unexpctedly su chary of thy ghostly counsel, or so slow 'toe e ad hihm on te uvening le was taken slirive the conscience of a luekless prisoner!"er .of ls w oroughit back to him the "St. Etienne!" replied a voie, which thrEadoîe bearly worsip, thnough her image bis eas in well-remembered accent; and s

j a. thee ue absorbd in the strife cf in- trembling hand removed the cowl which coveredt &d ts itrugge of am tion, and connect- a face glowing with confusion, and conflned aeh tts aversion to M. Dauney, profusion of bright ringlets, thatagain fell around'0 cie mtôns cf anger, rather than the Dock snd brow.
"Adèle! exclaimed La Tour, springing -te

a x. wards her, then suddenly rëtreating to the utmost- limits of the room,* while every nerve slook with
powerful emotion. He cloaed his eyes, as if fear.eau resl a ng te louk upon a face that he had lat seen in

Mkw -- a . the brightness of bis youthful hopes, and whichstthenature f twelve years had left unchanged, except to ma-
W iAsthe vre to a touer feelings, tore the loveliness of earliest youth into more

t - o"e with didte donote, channneby womanly beauty and expression, and to deepen
, th td cualo fitsdbots.h nex the pensiveness which had always marked i, with

s tdf itd boita. The net a shade of habitual melancholy.eu ea4 bTur, srraise guard Whoad Adèle, are you too leagued against me?" re-abou e-Tour, urpri a t his un- samed LA Tour, with recovered firmness, snd
8ki ß.ý ea toe -for t was nio a hnid- ooking steadfastly on her; ."have by o entered.to the door hin, w n 'he into the -secret councils of my foe, and a youro lad again hasti- sent hither to torture me by your presence ?-toS claisa • Tor, u remind me of past, but never to be forgotten inju-r a soldi cf hi sudden y h - > -ries,--of the worse than infernal malice withan oclion had ehin own, whe on which he las ever pursued me,-and for which, Intarily remainedn his serb exult in the hope of one day calling .ihim to aeb s - deafdly reckongr

peu~ la WeredS but 'pres'ently the "Speak you this of my husband?" she asked,ande a person en resse Iin un accent of reproof; "and think you such
o scat da Iicod r guage is meet to be addressed to the ear of abe% 4 O 'fith Cwl raw cloev~ ever the, wifér"S "but j sudden., wra o f father G il. Aye, of your husband, lady," said La Tour,at ray O f lope' ho rose to yielding to his chafed and bitter feelings. " Heal n Persoiffratom win was occe my friend te; the friend whowon tnydi'bu ernediwaywth fre- he confdence, only to abuse it,-who-basly ealum-OtanriedwaY, wit a sensa niated me in my absence,-who traeherously ,lud beiievmng he stole frenà me the dearest treasure of my heat.
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