
UNIVERSITY 0F OTTAWA REVIEW 9

ter eggs. Be it said lîcre, to lier credit, that she biad biad strcngthi
enoughi to, bide bier ignoble feelings froni tbe poor innocent ones.
The unsuspecting- children accordingly ran to tbe drawing room,
anXious to sec %N-lat thie big eggs Nvould contain tbis year. I-low shie
hiad %,vatcei tincir eyes glowing with the fever of impatience 1 How

sue îa ebed thniw'ith a feeling hiaîf remorse and baîf lbatred,
trenîbling -w'iti -,niticipa-,ted joy -when tlîcir bands tried to open the
graudily painted eggs ! W7itlb indescribable anguishi did she gaze
upon tlicir preîty faces cnraptured at the siglit of the objects wlich
tlie% containcd -a gold cross and cbiain for the girl and a silver
w'a..tcli and guard for the boy- tbeir Jong-clîerislied desires.

Good God ! lîow innocentiy and lîow, cruelly tlîey tor-
mîeraed lier ! Their artless joy, tlîeir buoyancy of life were like a
doublc-edge d knife that relit asunder the hcart of lier beart ! A
sob ]ay. iînprisoned in lier Ilîroat ; slîe w~as suffocating ! To lîidc
lier feelings and tears fast rushing to bier ex'es, she left bastily thc
roon before slîe had received tAie-custoîîîary kisses iii token of thL-ir
unîalloyed love and gratitude.

«"Good hieavens !"said slhe lialf aloud as she left the room,
" low îleir happiness tortures nme !"Soon shc found hierseif

alone, lîaving, reaclîed the large gyrove that flanked lier lîdmie on
the nortli. ibere she paused for a moment, ; heaved Up a sigh
Iliat told of the temipest tlîat raged ivithin lier breast. Yes, she
envicd. the happiness of lier lîusband's children ! Thiis frcnzied
aversion mrade lier blush w'itl slîanîe but the feeling was im-
table. Most unjust, indeed, it wvas, but is tliere any justice in tlîis
world ? Evidently tle- twvo poor orpbans did flot deserve sucli ini-
quitcrus resentnîenf. But lierself, did she deserve to be deprived of
lier darling son ? '

Xla: moral subversion liad taken place in lier !This
wvoniîan, once so pious, s0 kind, so coxîsiderate, so devoted and îvho
-was stili so in lier exterior bearing, xvas undergoing tlîat deprava-
lion caused bv a grief too, constant and too keen. "Oh ! if one of
themîî rt Icast wer*e dcad ! H-ardly lîad she uttered thiese wîords
tlîat distant silvery voices called, out z " Mamian, wliere are you ?
Slie startled at the sound, and passing lier hiand ove- hier achiing
brow as if to exorcise the tentation of that abmnbewishi, liasten-


