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The Count wildly laughed. " Aye, wvell may " I dare net tell you so, or se cruelly deceivc

you start and turn pale; now, say eau there be hope yeu," replied the agitatcd Baron. " Faith in Christ,

for me '? Oh ! no, no, no ! Lost forever !-ost the fruits of which are repentance, and a total re-

forever ! nunciation of self--a broken and a contrite hcart,

" This scene is too trying for you, sir," said AI- which God ivill net despise. These arc saviniY

bert, much mîoved, as he approached to support bis signs, mey brother-can you tell me that you C-

father, who appeared drooping froin the inteisity of pcrience this utter self abasement-this contrition

his feelingt. for the past-can you throw yourself at the foot Of
" My son, I must endure it, if it kilts me," re- the Cross, and believe that lie lias the power to bc-

plied the Baron. " Is there not a precious seul at stow on you eternal life ! Oh, say so, my brother,

stake 1 But let all these be dismissed," he con- and even in this cleventh heur, you niay be plucked

tinued; " it is net fit they should hear the ravings as a brand from the burning."

of this unhappy man." " Who talks of burning ?" wildly screamed the

The donestics were then ordered te retire, except Count. " It was net I wîho fired the castle-see,

Iloffmran, the Count's servant, who froin the ile- do you not behold my brother valking ainidst tlie

ment he bcbhld Albert, had never ceased gazing flames," and he pointed te Albert, vho stood at the

upon himn. foot of the bed.
A draught was now administered te the sufferer; " This is my son-young Waldberg," said the

but it seened to have no effect in tranquilizing him, Baron. " Endeavour te rtcall your wandering

for he still continued uttering groans mingled with thoughts, unhappy man, and turn te your Saviour

fearful imprecations. The Baron vainly strove te cre it is too late."
draw him into a better frame of mind-he resisted " Yon talkz idly, olI man. Can Christ be known

bis attempts, and scoffed at his prayers. " Away, in a few brief agonizing moments ? I have never

away, and torment me net," he cried ; " to yeu net read imy Bible-prayer is a stranger te me ; nor cani

sec them waiting for n.e," and lie pointed te a dis- I comprehend your ivords. Oh ! that form, that

tant part of the room. " They are grinning in form, how it haunis me !" continued the Count, as
nickery of my pangs-Oh ! Gustavus !-Oh ! Ade- he still, with straining eyes, glared on Albert, whO
laide ! bitterly are you nov avenged !" drev baek, unihling te add te bis tistress. is

The Baron and his son both started. " What of ronc nec," h febly atdet, I a 1 tee a goin

Ade!aide, speak 1" enquired the latter, ivith a qui- 1 but a ! nt wbere ho is. Deiv, down, donn

vering lip. " Knov yeu who she is ? If se for they are dragging re luwer! The pit yawns te

lcaven's sake reveal it." reccive nie Ilark! listei te tbe yells cf tbe cvil
" Not te you, young savage, who are my destroy- spirits! Iow horrible-the image cf sin as sIr

er," quickly rejoined the Count, with a menacing new appears te te, despoilet of ail the falsé glibter

gesture. " Avauînt from my sight - your face vith wbicb she deludes ber victims. How loabh
brings recollections vhich madien me." soue riches and rank, for which I have barbered

"lis mind is gone," siid the Baron, mournfully. s
" ow deadful to die in such an unprepared state ! i jrayirîg fer me, od mai. 1 tell yen il is in vain-

Albert ! Albert ! yeu have hurried a seul te perdi. do y e flt sec theni cuming nearer and nearer

tien this night." 'I'bey grasp nie, and their toch--is--deabh P" And
" I have saved Adelaide from the power of a vil- h n

lain," replied the young man, resolutely. object, a livid hue suddenîy oversprcatis face-bc
"Yeu have saved lier, have you-lia ! ha ! ha !trbd te speak agit, but could net. Afber a fe

Perhaps you think te ved ier ; but I fear the new violent struggles tli terrible conflict was over, and
borine cf ycur bride would be tee coli ant iakauwii the Couadt tvas ne more.

for eue like yu.' gMidioiit approacbd, hen Albert taving ascer
fhcre ivas something in these worths, and the iliat Aelide heas till in a deew slecp, d-

maneier in sieh they were speken by the dyin-; journet te aree stiy cf bis father. Ali color at

îan. that matie thein grate painfolly on tbc cars off', lied bis check, while te agitation an hnrry o f hil
Albe-ti. l'le wculd have atiresseti liin a-ain; but locs aniit aner, toi tie trenbled stae cf bis
belhelti li',n convnlsed ivith ageny. Whîen bte bhou,,hts. lie foun rt hîc Baron cleseteti ibh Cotit

parex3si again passei away, be ivas se exhausted Ravensberg's servant, loffman, vh appeareti te bO
titat he feil back int the arms cf his attenîdant, recibiii sor e talc kch powerfnl y affectet baei,

shile bbe Baron sinking on bis knecs, imîressively fer hm e ivas pacingr the rsm, occasionaly casting UP

saiti-'pt usrray, my son, for bis departing spirit." bis anos anti eyes in amazement and horror, Or

The Count once mcre uncloseti bis eyes, and paousing te make some cmxius enquiry. He wa3
resting thcm upon tc venrable mian, fcebly mur-! te much engrossed te percive thie entrance cf Ais

sitret-" Have your prayers any pewer te mave son, wha mveid with niseless stops acrss the re-ih

iîie-hasten and tel me VI t antd teck bis station in a large chair, by th ivid-

mane i wic teyweespke b te yigound o hestdyofhi athr Al oorla


