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ocas, shone from her wide-etering eyes 
—he pressed the finger of murder upon 
the trigger. -

A crash, a smothered gasp, and die 
sank to the floor, while he stood there 
looking down upon hep; upon the white, 
pinched face upturned to hie ; upon wide 
eyee which, looking into his, «poke things 
which Heaven has never given to lips the 
power to express ; upon the painful heav
ing of her cheat ; upon the form eo lately 
alive with energy to do hie bidding, lying 
unshapely and disorganised on the floor ; 
upon the thin stream of blood which soon 
issued from her speechless lips ; and as 
he thus looked down upon this pitful 
wreck, there unfolded within him a 
mighty scroll, unwound by a flaming hand, 
and upon the whole length of it, suspen
ded, as it wore, from highest Heaven and 
stretching thence down into nethermost 
Hell, he read the dreadful tragedy of his 
sacrifice.

He was faint He dropped the pistol ; 
in falling it touched her hand, and her 
fingers closed upon it A distressing 
fullness, forcing itself upward, pressed 
upon his throat and sought to burst his 
temples. He staggered away from her, 
and fell weakly into a chair at the further 
end of the room ; and her glance, tenderer 
now than it had been since the dsys bad 
grown long and the light had faded from 
Heaven, followed him thither and reeled 
calmly upon him, as though caring for one 
thing only, and that a last impression to 
take àway with her on the > wing* of 
eternity and cherish fondly forever. Ris
ing above her t i confront him, the man 
saw a Shadowy black frame, with a cross
beam from which hung a rope ; and it was 
not in him to go and kneel beside her, and 
take hep hand, and bestow a caress upon 
ier, and beg the infinitely sweet boon of 
ier forgiveness ; it wss only the scroll 

that he saw, and the calm, fond eyee and 
the shadowy Week frame above them.

Someone, attracted by the crash and 
the fall, came into the room. Was this 
the avenger of the law, the witness who 
would hear the accusation ot the dying, 
the builder of the shadowy black frame 1 
, the old, old story like that ? Painfully, 

slowly, the wife said to the intruder :
“I—I have shot—mywlf ; my husband

—is not to blame !” . . .
The black frame faded away with her

words and her life, for was not the pistol 
in her hand 7 And the man, no longer 
burdened with her living, sat shrunken, 
cowering and wixened in hie chair.
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