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A detaehmentof sold!e:-s arrived frorn Canter-
bury, and soughit them in the woods, wherc
they yet rernaineil. The party scparated, in-
tending, to approacb the înisguided throng ai
different points. One company was comimanil-
ed by tbeir captain, thc other leader was Bel-
grave, wbo chanceil to be in Canterbury ai the
lime, on business, andl glad of an unthouglit of
Visit ta bis bcloved, hail joined theni. His
party were the firsi t0 reachi the open space
occupieilby 'Thoms.2 His followersmbo had
surroundeil him, fell back, and he, wvith Flo.
rence by his side, advanced to mccl the soidiery.
The sight of bier transfixeil Belgrave with hor-
ror andl surprise; hoe bad advnced alone, but
she heedeil him not. She only felt the cyesof
ber destroyer glaring on bier. and only beard
his voice as lie placcd the deadly weapori in
bier hand, saying-' acecptcd qf he£arta ful-
fil thy &?,siy.' A bright smile played over
lier face-shc raiseillher arn and fired; but
îtwas flot by bier bandl her lover was doomeil

Io fall-the bullet fell among tbe green grass
and rolied barmless to bis fcî. 1 Thorns' dis-
chargeil bis own pisto], and lodged ilis contents
in the noble hcanrt of Beigrave; but tbai. foui
iniscreant bail run lus race, and the muskcets of
the soliers put an enl to bis lark carcer.

"«Poor Florence! you remember Zelica in
the veileil prophet; that beautiful creation. of
the puet imay assist your fancy, but who caa
describe the bursting agony and wild despair
of be;r broken bcart, as tîxe beguilin!z inist felI
frein bier eyes. The reachion was to- strong
for hier frag ile frame to br-îatfond and
gentle onc, wbose arni bad been nerved to
murder bier beloved, sank benratb tbe accu-
.mngs of bier own recoverel mincI. Sbe bad
been taken prisoner witb thc others, but wvas
sc<nn relcasel, -andliber broîber rcccivcd bcr,
witb a cbarge tba: she shouid bc kepi in con -
finement. Ntadncss bail been urgeil in bier <le-
fence. Mlas! il %vas not thc cause, but. bceanm
tbe reuli of bier conluct, -ind.-ipri-.mcnsylum
rear ibis; receiced the ivreck of îbat once pcer-
less creture. The %vrticbed people wboni
'Thoms'lbil sa; isled. returneilt t ieïr homecs
andl peace was aigaîn rcstored ; but mnny n
bliglitedl beari yeî wc'ps ai iffn dcls of thaï.
nan oî woe.

-Two vears piesel away, andl Flore'nce yet
bingert-d beroe; but in so zmd and spiriiless a
state, sbe bardly migb:t be said to exist. No
ray of tbat once glorious intecllect, khonc forth
froni. is shaticred ccli, in ligbIt ber te thc tomb.
WVe -.v:tcbd bier fast faclitt bife, and cacb day
qScmed as if 'îwvould bc bier lasi of suficring.

Wlben last year, in tîtat season, wbiicli you
your own distant land, so sweetly name il,,
'fail,' we were asscmbled on the sabbatb c.vi
for prayer; the open doors letin the sunligh;
and 1 thougbu of Florence when 1 sawv thil
light ]caves' sbndows on tbe marble floor, ai
tbicy werc borne from, their stenms by the scghý
ing breeze.

The loud pealing notes of the organ flonied
around, andl the cbaurit of the sublime ceaPý
ing service niingled its ballowcd strains w;11
the lofty mnusic, wben as it proceee, a vo*cý
of wvild and tbriiling nîeIody was hecard far,faý4
above the others. -Alonge tbe aisle, camne L
ding a figure with noiseless steps, so etbere2ý
so spiritual in its beauty, thiat none coulil ce
il of e-artlh. A ligbting- up) of the spirit hiz
corne, and in ber lyin 'abour, Florence hi
founil ber way bilbern Awe camne over ail-
the choir ceaseil, and bier voice was bear1
alone ini thc sublime andl beautiful words cl
Simeon'ssong. Startling w-%as tbeapperanc
of bier brilliant loveliness ai tbat mome~nt-h
eycs sbone with tbe raliance of stars-îbheè
bing tile of life had kindled a rose bue on h-
cheek, andl te rich tresses of her bair fi
arouind lber like a sbining veil. The deep p
tbos of bier voice seemed to ring tbrougb eire.
nerve-sbe ceasel, and vc bore bier to tbei
tar steps. The scixing sunbeanis seemned i
wreatbie ber brow ivith glory as site Iay iü
last ligbt. Sbe kinew me, andl elasp:ng r.
banil, .vbisperd-'HIc-aven bias forgiven, ,
carib may not. Lay me flot in my f-aiha
tomb; but sek me a lonely grave where no
but youi n-.y know my unbonoured re-si.
bave scen that fatal face once more, ils pow
is gOn~e and my path to becaven is froc.' T
sbadows gaibereil o'cr bier faco-ibey pass.c
aindlshe,-vas denil; dying ec.'en as sbc bad lin
uinlike all otbers, andl I oheced bier lasi
by placing bierc bier grzive. You now h
bear liber siory-mn-.y mercy shiolid yon fie
wbaî diesîroyel boer-bewarc1r of cllc.
ibau aIl important sqibjeet; but bcwarc 5
being an 'EniVluiaçt.'»

Tbe ligbît of day bad lcfî tbe sky,an
nînoni poilrcd Ficr silvery lbeams on thele
of Florence-I shed a leur te lier meinorv. z
lefi tbe olel churcb-yard sa--itder than wht:-
craterel il.
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