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THE MAYFLOWER.

had discoverad, Thislast argument proved
more snceessful than the oiher, e well knew
that I never suffered the idlest threat to
reaain  uafallilted ; and the fear of being
laughied ar, besides betraying that which he
most wished to conceal, conquered, and he
yiellal, though relustantly, his consent.
1 even exulted aver my trivinph, thongh I
have ofien since wished my lips had been
-strack dumb before I bad uttered those words
that sealed the afier fate of two pure beings.
But in wy thoughilessness I rushed beed-
lessly on in whatever T undertook, rogavdicss
of the eonscquences. My wild; reckless spirit
had never been tamed.

Iinding that there was but one alternative,
and that, 10 submit cheerfully to my whim, Le
suffered himself to be arrayed as my fancy
sugzested, with good grace; and even laugh-
ed quite heartily as I added garment after
garment, in order to make him look as
frightful as possible ; yet, after all, T could
zee that his miind was ill at ease, and half
condemned myselt for being the cause of his
unhappiness.

When at length alf was arranged to my
satisfaction, I placed the horrid mask over
his face and lel bim to the mirror. He
started back and involuntarily placed his
hand to bis bead, as if to take it away, but
my interfereuce prevented. — e even
pleaded that the penalty I had threatened
to inflict in case he refesed to go might be
spared him.  But I was inexorable ; I aas
anxious to sec the vesult, and the delay
cavsed by his unwillingness vexed me,

A renewal of my threats of exposure suc-
ceeded in removing all obstacles, and we
immediately set about our adventwre. Cau-
tiously as thicves we crept through the yard,
and each took lis station, Robert at the
door, and I at the window nearest bim,

The curtain was pavily dvawn aside; so
that I could easily distinguish every object
in the room. As; I had anticipated she was
alone. The domestic had retired, and I
knew her old father too well to believe - that
he was anywhere but in the armis of Som-
nus; forhe was one of those sensible per-
sons whose maxim is, “ Early to bed and
early to risc.” :

Jalia—and 1 shall never forget how love-
ly she was—=—sat beside a small table in the

-ceatre of the roont, appareatly deeply ab-
-sarbed in:a hook, arosc and - approached the

daer. . As sho opened ity the mask steppe
boldly in, according to my directions. How
shall I describe the ecene that followed ?—
Iiven now I shudder to think of it. In-
stantly all earthly lwe had fled from her
fiee; and with a piercing shrick she stagger-
eid back a few paces and fell heavily to the
floor.  Quicker than lightning, 1 sprang
through the doorway and knele at her side.
I grasped her wrist ; its pulsation had ceas-
ed! T placed my. hand - upon the heart;
that was also still!  She was dead!

T can recall but liutle else that. took place
that night.  The domesties who slept in an
adjoining room, had been awakened by that
terrible siricks and came rushing in to learn
the cause of the uproar; I ¢ould only point
to the lifeless form of puor Julia, and at the
mask which Robert had torn from his face
and dashed at the door. He stood gazing
at me with a cold, vacant stare, that I but
too well understood. More I caunot remem-
ber.

Ten days passed, and I woke from a rav-
ing deliriom. My first inquiry was for Ro-
bert. They led him to my bedside; but
oh, what @ ehange! I stretched out my
clasped bands, in an agony of grief and re-
morse, to implore his forgiveness. He nei~
ther moved nor spoke; but the same un-
wmeaning stare drove home to my heart the
fearful conviction. Alas! he was a hope-
less idiot.

Fifteen years have elapsed since that
never-to-be forgotten era in my life. Inever
have, I never can, forgive myself for having
been the cause of so much misery, though
I have sought and hoped for forgivness
from on high, I never ¢an look upon a
msk without a shudder, or hear its use de-
nounced without atluding to my experience.
Aund you, my youny friends, when you are
tempted to play tiicks upon others, I am
sute you will stop to consider that what seem’
so innocent and barmless, may, perhaps, in
the end prove a “ fatal joke.” '

company how very liberilly those persons
talk of what their néighbors should give
away, who are least apt to give any thing
themselves, Sydney .Smith replied: « Yes!
no sooner dopes. A: fall into diffrcultites than
B. begins to-considér what-C. ought to do

for him” 7. -




