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:: Your business was with Mr. Theophilus 7”?

Impertivent boy,” returned this extraordinary
. 'personage, “who taught you to catechise your
elfiers %~Go and tell Mr. Robert Moncton that
Dl“:ah North must speak with him.”

Let me carry this message,” whispered Harri-
S0 5 ““my happiness is deeply involved in yonder
hag’s commission.??

T looked upon his countenance with surprise. His
features were convulsed with agitation, his lips and
Cheeks had lost their brilliant tint of red, and the

°?1°lll‘ had settled in one burning fevered spot upon
his brow,

I hesitateq

‘f Well, go,” he continued: <1 feel too deeply
excited to speak, much less to look calmly, but read
well Moncton’s countenance and manners, and note
down his words when you deliver the message 3 and
Teport your observations faithfully to me.”

Y made no reply, for Harrison suddenly quitted
the office,

The stranger sat down on Harrison’s vacant seat,
bowed her head upon ker hands, and sank into a
Pl' ofound reverie. I regarded her for a moment with
Increasing curiosity, and with a flushed cheek and
hurrieq step, proceeded to deliver her message to my
unele. I found him alone in his study, examining a
long rol) of parchments. At the sound of my voice,
he hastily refolded them, and demanded in his usual
stern manner the reason of my interruption. ’
. ‘f There is a strange person in the cffice, Sir, who
insists op speaking with you.”
. “Awoman 2 he said, changing colour—1 replicd
In the affirmative.

* Her name 77

““Dinah North 1

““Tell her,” he replied, in a voice of thunder, and
:tmpi“g upon the ground furiously as he spoke,

¢ that T will not sce her 1?

On re-cntering the office, 1 found the old woman
huddleq up in her wet clothes, in the same dejected
atlitude in which I had left her.

When I addressed her, she raised her head as if

. Unconscious of the action, which revealed a coun-
tenance of the most revolting ugliness I ever beheld.
<rhaps she mistook me for Mr. Moncton, for her
hideous mouth stretched into a malignant grin, indi-
“€ative of derision and contempt, as I informed her
of my uncle’s determination.

“Unele 7 she cried ; ¢ do you too belong to that
8ccursed house ? methinks there is already more than
€now of such a breed.”

T appeared like one in a dream, and every mo-
‘Ment increaged my astonishinent. The old woman
drew forth a slip of paper slightly folded together,

and bade me carry that to my worthy uncle, and to
22k him, if with gli his land he could gainssy it—I
took (pe billet, and once more proceeded to the
Mudy, Ay 1 went along the passage, an irresistible,

MONCTON. 11
and I must own a criminel cartosity, Mftced ofs fo_
unfold the unsealcd paper. It only coutained these:
brief words, trgced in a hand of feminine delicaey ¢
the characters which composed it were too beautifully
formed to have been put together by the withered,
palsied hand, of the hideous old hag froin whom I
received it—

““If you refuse to accede to my proposals, in gpite
of the shame and infamy which will devolve upon
me, I will expose your son’s villainy to the world.”

A. M.

I paused for a minute in the passage, with the
paper open in my hand, endeavouring to solve the
riddle. But the mystery thickened around me, when
my uncle’s voice sounded in my ear more om.inous!y
than the sudden stroke of a death bell, when we are
hourly expecting the dissolution of a friend,

“ Geoffrey ! is that woman gone 7 He was too
much agitated to notice my confusion. I hastily
folded up the billet, and putting it into his hand with
averted eyes, and knees bending under me from the
mortifying consciousness of having been detected
committing a base action, said,  no, she has sent
you this.”

He eagerly grasped the paper, and went back into
the study. The door was open, and 1 had an oppor-
tunity of examining his countenance whilst perusing
the paper. It was awful to witness the strife of
passion, the fierce gestures of vehement indignation,
remorse end despair, which agitated his features,
which generally wore 2n expression of cold and
unfeeling indifference. “Fool! madman! insane
idiot ” he exclaimed ! ““how have you marred your
own fortunes, destroyed your best hopes, and anni~
hilated mine !

After a pause of & few minutes, a sudden thought
seemed to strike him. He calmed his agitated coun-
tenance, and came out of the room with his usualiron
gravity. He regarded me with a stern and scrutiniz-
ing glance, but the passage was lighted by a dim and
lofty window, and I stood so far back in the shade
that my perturbation escaped his notice. N

¢ Go, and tell that mad woman—hut no, I will go
myself.”” He advanced a few paces—ceemed again
irresolute, and finally bade me conduct her to the
study.

¢ Rinah North rose wiih alacrity, and for a wo-
man of her years seemed to possess great activity of
mind and body. I felt a secret loathing for my
companion, and almost pitied my uncle th&? L'mpl'eao
sant conference which 1 was certain awaited l.um.
Mr. Moncton had resumed his seat in his spacious
study chair, and rose with such calmness on our ap-
nroach, that his late agitation appearcd lil(ci [ c)?lu-
sive dream, which had cheated my heated imagina-
tion with a semblanee of reality.

Mt. Monecion motioned his unwelcoma visitor to ’ ]

a chair, anff coldly eomtnanded me to leave the roam,
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