- Al o it wmnmeu-u‘_.

. oy - R - < < . [EV IO - N
AN f“:‘ ;
: R ———,

—_ i
s ¥

180 | S .wjy#@otﬂﬁﬁwﬂﬁa%l ' L

Y

child ?."! The officer:*whom” T-<did ﬁdthﬁdw iiwas a down-loo]u“ .
man,-and -kepthis & eyes-uponiithe ground “while T was' speakmm,,»'
Eventhat terrified-meé* 14 T:could ‘not - divest myselfof thqdeathat '«‘
Iﬂ! saw sometbmg there whlch$«caused him'to’ suspect« the truth.i

lone to swim this" baub]e, and lurked: there . fcmﬂaF commg:L :He
THE CLOCK-CASE. came neither that day..nor.the next, though Jg waited ‘from noon
A GONPESSION FOUND IN A PRISON IN THE TIME OF CHARLES THE till pightfall.© I.wassure that I bad him in my net, for.I had heard

o \ o : him-prattling of . the'toy; and knew .that in his infant:pleasure he
képt-it by bisside inibed. I felt no weariness or-fatigue, but
wiited: patiently, an@on the'third day. he passed e, running joy-
ouqu along, with’his' silken hair streaming’ in the wind,.and he
smo'mn'-—God have ercy upon-me '—smgmb a merry ' ballad—
who could hardly lisp the words. :

I stole:down: after: him, creeping under certain. shxubs which
grow in that place, and none but devils know with what terror
I, a strong; full grown man, tracked the footsteps of that baby as
he approached the water’s brink. -: I was close upon him, bad sunk
upon my knee and raised my hand to thrust him in, when he saw
my shaduw in the stream and turned him round. :

His mother's ghost was looking from his.eyes. The sun burst
from behind a cloud: it shone in:the bright. sky, -ihe glistening
earth, the clear water, the spackling drops of rain-upon the leaves:
There wereeyes in everything. - The whole great-universe of light
was there to sce the murder done. I'know not :what he ‘sdid ; he
cameof bold and manly blood, and child as he ‘was; he did not
erouch-and fawn upon me. I heard him cry that he-would try to
love me—not that he did—and then T saw him running. back to-

From Master Humphrey's Clock,—A New Work by Bot.

" SECOND,

I held alleutenant's commission in, IIxs Majestys army, and
served abroad i m the campaigns of 1677 and 1676, The treaty of
Nlmcguen bemg concluded, I returned ‘home, and rctlrmg from
the servigé Withdrew to a sinall estate lymg a few miles east of
London, which [ bad recently dcquxred in right of my mfe

Thls is the last night I haveto live, and I will set down the
nakdd ‘truth withous disguise. I wa$ never a brave man,.and had
always been from my childhood of a secret, sullen, distrustful na-
ture. 1speak of myself as if I had passed from the world, for
while I ‘write this my grave is digging and my name is written in
the black buok of death.

" Soon after my relurn from Dng]and my brother was seized with
mortal illness.  ‘Chif éircumstance gave me slight or no pain, for
since we had been men we had associated but very little together.
He was open-hearted and generous, handsomer “than I, more, ac-
Those. who sou:rlﬂ: my ac-

“« Ob, no ! what-could a man: gain{ ib)ﬂ murdermcr ar.poor chlld’ ™ ?
{ coutd haveitold him whatta- manfgamed by suely adeed no ' one ¥
better, but.I* held ‘my peace and shivered:as with an’ ‘ague. - - '5'4_*;,-
Mistaking my emotion, they were endavouring-to cheer e w1tht4(
the hope that the Loy would certainly De found—great cheer tbat i
was for the--when we heard a deep howl, and preséntly there sprunfr ’L
over tbe wall two great dogs, who - bounding into-'the- gnrden Ted
peated the baying'sound we had'heiird before. . i
+ “3Blood-hopnds ! cried my visitors. ‘ :
What peed totell: methat! I had neverseen one of that kind -
in all my. life, but T knew what they'were and for w'vhat purpose .
they had come. - T grasped the elbows of my chaxr, and neither
spoke nor moved. - ' i
4 They are of ‘the genuine breed,” said 'the man whom I had
known abroad, -*‘ and being out for exercxse have no doubtescaped
from-their keeper.”’ l : : L
Both he and his friend turned tolook‘at the docrs, who, with' theu' 3

complished, and geaerally belaved.’
quaintance alnoad or at home because thLy were his, sddom at-
tached themselves to me long, and would usually say in our first

conversation that they were surprised to find two bm ters so unlike “wards.the house. The next I saw ‘was my own:sword naked in | noses to the Ground movedirestlessly about; runnmg to and’ fro, up
1 their mamm;s and appearance. It was my ha[nt to lead themn "y hand, and he lying at my feet stﬂrk dend—dabbled here and | anddown, and deross,'and’round in circles; careermg abouthke wxld ri
on to this avowal, for I knew what comp arisons they must draw there with blood, but otherwie no different from what I had" seen things, aud'all this time-taking no notice ofus,’ but ever and : ag'un “'
between us, and having a rankling en¥y in my heart, [souol)t to | i i his sleep—in the same dititude too, with' his cheek resting | lifting their *heads and repeutmo ‘the yell ‘we had ehear,d ahcady .
JUS“fY tt to myself, : “upon his little hand. O thens'dropping their' noses ‘to':the ground again'- nnd:' Gcking ""
“ ¢ lmd m'lrncd two sisters. Th“ additional tie between us, as I took him in my arms and laid him—very gcntly, now that he | earntstly bere and there. They now began to snuff the enr Bre £

eagerly than: they had donc yet, andalthough they were still vielryl
restless, no lonrrer beat’ about ‘in‘suel’ wide eireuits, but kept nenr "
to one spot, arid constanﬁy dlmmlshed the distance between tbem-f )
selves and me.. © : ‘ , SRS
© At Jast they -came up clnse to the- great chair on. whlch I sat
and raising their frightful howl once more, tnul ta tear. aw.xy the
wooden rails that Kept them'from .the ground beneath, - s Isaw how -.
1 1ocked, in the the faces’of the two who were: with -me. .
- ¢They scent some prey,” said they, both together. -
¢ They seent no prey !” eried I, - , P '
“ In Heaven’sname move;’ saxd the one I knew, very carnestl), .
“‘or you will be toru- to pieces.” - - - 4
“Let them tear melimb from limb, -I'll. never leave: this place e ;.

it may appear to some, only estr.uwccl us the more. His wife
knew me well. I never strugg gled with any secret jealousy or gall
when she was preseut but that woman knew it as WL]l as Idid. 1
never raised my eyes at such times, but I found hers fixed upon me ;
I never bent them on the ground or looked another away, but I
felt that she overlooked me always. It was an inexpressible relief
to me when we quarrelled, and a greater rglief still when I heard
abroad that she wasdead. It seemns to me now as if some strange
“and terrible foreshadowing of what has bappened since, must have
bupe over us then, T was afrmd of her, she haunted me, her fix-
od #id steady look comes bagk® ﬁpou me now like the memory of a
dark d}eam and minkes my blood run cold.

was dead—in a-thicket. DMy wife .was from home that day and
would not return until the next.- Our bed-room window, the only
slecping room on that side of the house, was buta few feet from the
ground, and I resolved to descend from it at night and bury him in
the garden. [ had no thought thdt I had failed in my design, no
thought that thewater would be dragged and nothing found, -that
the money must now lie waste sfce I must encourage-the idea that
the child was lost or stolen, All my thoughts were bornd up and
knotted together, in the ane absorbing necessity of what I had done.

How T felt when they came to: tell me that the child was miss-
ing, when I ordered scouts in all directions, when I gasped and
tremhled at every one’s approach,i no tongue can tell or mind of

[ ‘l', : «.~ 3o

$he died sllortl_v after giving birth (o 2 child—a bo;, When ‘manconceive. 1 buried him that nighbc’ When I parted the -
my brother l}new that all hope of his own recovery was past, he boughs and fooked into the dark’ thlcket, there 'was a glow-worm | eried I, “Are dogs to hurry 1wen to! shamefu]xdeaths 7Hew themh’
f sl
catled my wife to his bed-side and confided this arphan, a child of shining-like the visible spirit’ "of:God upon the murdered child. I | down, cut them-.in'pieces.” . i il e oy s r‘ﬁ,‘ e ;15:% iy

-« There: isisore; foul.; mystery: shere P! 'saxd the ofﬁcerx.whomf]? o
dnd not know,. drawmg hlsfsword it ,l'nasng!Chal;ies’svna'ne
assist me to; 'securestlns man.’ KA }’ Ty ﬁ,f.&f:a.xj:\:‘

They both; §et upon}ne,and forced;meawuy,’xthougbel} fought and»
B}t;\ and caurrh at tpem hke a madm x 'ffera struggle. eyngot et

B m J
me . qmetly between_them,(and,then, Sy Godl I'saw the} anvry i
doos tearing at the earth and throwing. it:up into, the air hke water. }

What more have- I to tell 7 That- I fell upon Ay, Lnees, anu

four years old, to her ‘]notuctxun He bequeathed to lnm all the
rty hie had and willegethat- 'in case of the child's death it
stiouldanss to my Wife us thg only ncknowledgment he could make
le‘r for In.r care und loves’ Te cxchunrrecl a fcw brotherly words
- mth me deplormg our lon-r sepumnon and bemrr exhausted, fell
intd a slumber feém which e never awoke, - ‘

We had no children, zmd gs there had been a stronﬂ'affectlon be-
tween the sisters, and wy wife had almost supplied the place of a

glanced down into his grave whei I had placcd him-there, and sull
it gleamed upon his breast: an eye of fire lookmrr up to Heaven i
supphcnt:on fo the'stars. that watched me at my, work Ca
I had to meet my wnfe,’\md break the. new.sl»egdg _gj‘veﬁber‘hopes
that the. clnld would - s00%: be found; " X]l‘thls Ldi A with “Soin e
appearance, 1 suppose, of l)emv sincere, for. wasthe Obje(‘t of no sus-
picion.  This done;’ Tsac at4he bedroom window all day lonfr and
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mother to this boy, she loved him as if he had been Ler own. The
child was ardently attached to her ; but he was his mother’s image
in face and spirit, ‘and always mistrusted me. .

1 cant scarcely fix the date when the feeling first came upon me,
but I soon began to be uneasy witen this child was by. I never
10used myself ﬁvm some mood} train of thought but I marLed
lim looking at me : not with mere childish wonder, but. with
sumething of the purpose of meaning that I had so often noted, in
his mother. It was no cﬂort of my fancy, founded on close re-
mmblancc ol' feature and expression. I never could look the boy
down. Ti¢ feared me, but seemed by some instinet to despise me
while be did so ; and even when he drew back beneath my guze—
as hc would when we were, 'ﬂone, to get nearer to the door—he
n ould ku.p his bn'rht cyes rl.qun me still.

]’\rhnpsl hide the truth from myself, but I do not tlunk that
when this be"un, I medltated to do him .my wrong. I muy have
thought how serviceable his inheritance \\'ould be to us, and may
Lave wished him dead, but 1 believe T had’ -no thou«‘rht of com-
passiug his death,  Neitber did the idea come _upon me at once,
but by very slow degiecs, plesentmg itself at ﬁrst in dim shapes at
a very great distance, as men may think of an ear thquake or the
last day—then drawing nearer and nearer and loosing something

of its horror and unprobulnhtv-——then coming to be part and par- {
cel, nay nearly the whole sum and substance of my daily 1houfrhts, '

and resulving itself into a questior: of means aud safety ; not of do-
g or .xl.stummg from the deed. '

While this was going on withiil e, I never “could bear that the.
¢hild should see me looking at him, and yet I was uadera fiisci-
nation which made it a kind of busmess with me to contemplate
Tis ';hﬂht and fragile figure and think how easily it might be done.’

© Sumetimes I would steal up stairs and wateh' him as he stept, but
ususily T'hovered in the garden near the mndow of the room in
which he' learut hislitt}e tasks, and thcrc as, ‘be sat upon a low seat
bemlL my \\'LL' L would peer;at hita for hours torrether from- be-
hiud a tree -4 sta.\ ting like the guilty wretch L wasat every rustling
of aleaf, and still glidicg back to look and start again.

Eard by, our cojtage, but quite out of sight, and (nf there were
auy wind astir) of*héuunﬂ‘ too, was a deép sheet of water, 1 spent
days i1 shaping wrth my pocket-kmﬁ. a rough model of 4 boat,
which I finished at last and drepped.in the child’s way. Then I
withdrew to asecret place which he must pass if he stolc away a-

;-

| thut his feet had not worn the edges.

w.ltched thespot where the dreadful secret lay.
"It wasina picce of ground whichihad been dug up to be newly

turfed, and which I had chosen on that account, as the traces of my

spude were less likely to attractattention. Themen who laid down
the grass must have thought memad. I called to them contmuallf to
expedite their work, ran out and worked beside them, trod down the
turf. with my feet, and hurried them with frantic eagerness, * They
had finished their task. before night, and then I thought myse]f
comparatively safe. : :

I slept—not as men do who wake refreshed and eheerful, but I
did steep, passtig from vague and shadowy dréams of being hunted
down, to visionsof -the plot-of grass through which now a hand and
now afoot and the head itself wasstarting out. ~ At thispoint I
always woke and stole to ‘the window to-make sure that it was not
really so. That done I crept to bed again, -and thus"I spent the
night in fits and starts, getting up and lying down full twenty times,
and dreaming the same dreamover and over again—which was far
worse than lying awake, for everydream had u whole might’s suf-
Once -I thought the child was ahve, ‘and that
To wake' from that dream was “the

fering of its uwn.~
I had never tried to kill him:

most dreadful agony of all, ‘ RN o -

The next day I satat the window again, never once takmv my eyes

off the spot, which althiough it was covered by the grass, wasas plam_\-
to me—its ahape, its size, its depth itsjagged sides, and all—as if it

had been open 't%;}he light of day.” "When a servant walked across
it, I felt as.if hezmust sink in | when he had passed T looked to see
If a bird lighted there, 1 was
in terror lest by some tremendous interposition it should-be instru. |
mental in the discovery; if a breath of air sighed across it, tome it
‘There was not a sigh or sound “how ordinary.
- And in

\?l)ispered murder.
mean-or unimportant soever, but was fraught with fear.
this state of censeless watching I spent three-days.
On the fourth, there came to the gate onewho had served with
me abroad, sccompanied by a brother officer of his whom I had:
never seen. I felt that I could riot bear to be out of sight of the place.
It was a summer: evening,

a flask of wine intothe garden. Then I sat down ‘with my chair on

the: grave, and. being assured thzat nobody could disturb it now,’

without my knowledge, tried to drink and talk.
They hoped that my wife was well—~that she was not obliged
to keep her. chamnber—tfiat they had not frightened rhgr away.

What could I dobut tell:them with a falecrmg ‘tongue about the:

] thh and accordingly all in the county of

and [ .bid my people take a table and’

with cllattem} g teeth confessed the truth and prayed tobe forawen e
That T have sihce denied and now confessed to it .agum._ That R
have'not the couirage to anticipate my doom or to bear up manfully '
against it.. That-I have no compassxon, no conso]atmn, no hope; no
friend, T hat my wife has happily . lost for the time those faculties
which- would enable her to know my.misery or bers, - That I am
alone in this stone dungeon w1th my evil spmt, and that I die to-
morrow! ‘ Co : .

ISABELLE AND HER SISTER RATE AND THBIR
COUSIN

From the W’esrem Monthly Magazine, an evcellent penod-
ical, Edited by Judge Hall, and publlshed at’ Cmcmnutl, the rhe-
tropolis'of the West. o S U,

Mistakes and mlsunderstandlngs are not such’ bad things. aﬁer :
all, at least not always so ; circumstances alter cases. v
- ‘I remember a case in point.” Every'body in the Country ad<"
mired Isabelle Edmonds, and in truth, she was an admirable creas
tuve, just made for admiration and sonneteerin' &, and falling in lover
‘was in love with'
her:»” The columns of every Argus, and Herald, ‘and-Sentinel, and
Gazefte,\and Spectator, and all ‘manner of newspapers, abounded

" with the éffusions, supplicatory and declaratory of her worshippers ;

inshort, Miss Isabelle was the object of all the spare ¢ ideality’ in' '
-all the region round about. Now Ishall not inform my respected
readers how she looked, youinay just think of Venus,a Psyche,
-a Madonna, a-fairy,  an:angel, and so -forth, and you!will have a’
very definite idea on the point: - I must run on with my story I
am ot about to choose: this angel for my heroine, because she i is’ :
too handsome, and too much ‘like other heroines for my ‘purpose..
But Miss Isabelle-bad-a- sister, and I think I shall take her.—
« LittleKate,” for she was always spoken of in the* dxmmunve,
was some years younger thin hersister and somewhat shorter - i
stature. - She had:-uwo preténsions ‘to‘beauty—none ‘at all-2 ‘yet-
there'was a certain.something, a: certnm—m short,' 'Sir,' she ]ook-'
ed very much like Mrs. A.orMiss G- -whoin you adm:re S0 much
though you always declare she:is not handsome, Ll

- It requires very peculiartalent:to - be overlooked with a good\
_grace,and in-this " talent Miss Kdte excelled, She was as placid!”
"and as happy by the side‘of her brilliant sister, ‘d@s any litile cons®;
ten*ecl sta.r that. for nges" has twinkled on, unnoticed’ and '.ﬂmost" '
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