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From Master Humphrey! Clock,-A New Work by Bot.

TFH ÈCLOCK-CASE.

A ÇONFEssiON FOJND IN A PRISON 1N THE TIME oP caRLES TIrE

SECOND.

I beld a lieutenant's commission in lis Majefty's army, and

erved abroad in tlécanpaigns of 1677 and 1678. The treaty of

Nimeguenbeiig tconcluded, I returned home, and retiring from

the service NithdreW to a snall estate lying a few' miles east of

London, whici f iad recently acquired in right of my wife.

This is the Ilst night I have to live, and I wdl set down the
nakdd trutih vithou. disguise. I rai never a brave man, and had
à] ways beei froin my childhood of a secret, sullen, distrustful na-

ture. I speak of myself as if I had passed from the world, for

vhile I rrite this ny grave 1s digging and my name is written in

the black book of death.
Soon after niy return frorn England, my brother ras seizedi with

mnortal iliness. 'Thisöèircumstance gave me sliglht or no pain, for
siiice we hadl been ien wet had associated but very little together.
lie was open-ihearted antd generous, hanîdsomer than I, more, ac-
complished, and gencrally beluved. Tiose who sought my ne-
qluaintaice abroad or at home becaiuse they were his, seldorn at-
tached theinseives to me long, and would usualiy say.in our first
conversation that they were surpris& to fi nd two bro$ers sa unlike
in) their manners a i]appearance. It vas unmidy hait to lead thein
un to this avowal, for I knei wlat coinparisons they must drawvm
betweei us, aid haviig a rankling env'y in my heart, i sought to
justify it to iyself.

We ldn narried tiwo sisters. This additional tic between us, as
it n'a appear to somie, only estranged us the more. lis wife
kilw me well. I iever struggled with any secret jealousy or galli
vhen sh wias present but that womani knew it as well as I did. I

never raised my eyes at such times, but I found fiers fixed upon me ;
I never bent tlem on the grounîd or lookad anotier awvay, but I
felt that she overlookecd me always. It was an inexpressible relief
ta me when we quarrelled, and a greater rglief still wien I licarti
abroai that she ivas dead. It seeins to me noi as if soine strange
and terribIe foreshadowing of what has happened since, nust have
hur over -us then. I vas afraidaf her, &he liaunted me, lier fis-
ed d steady look comes bak4iaþn me noa1 li ke the muemory of a
dark dl-ean and nitakes yni> blood run cold.

She died shortly after giving -tbirt to a child-a boy. When
my broth2r kneir that ail hope of his oin recovery was past, lie
clld my vife ta lis bed-side ail conided this orphain, a child of
four years old, to her þrotection. He bequeathed ta him aIl the
pr rty h lhad, and wIlej4tiat in case O the child's death it
1 lis t my'wife as the only aclcnowleJdgment fie cotld màke
lier for lier cae ntimd loveojlel exhangedi a fewv brotherly vords
witli me depfloring our long separation, and being exhausted, fl.
ihtô au sMùmber frrdii which leinever avoke.

We lhad no children, antd ps tiere fiad been a strong affection be-
tween the sisters, and m y wife iad aliost supplied the place of a
umother ta this boy, she loved lhu as if lie had been lier oi. The
child% was ardently attaheled to lier ; but ho w'as fis mother's image
ain face and spirit, and aliways mistruusted me.

.1 cai searcely dix the date welii the feeling irst came upon me,
but I soun began to be uneasy wiien this child iras by. I never
aoused imyself from soine moody train of thoîught but I marked

iihui lookcig at ne :not rith mere childishi wonader, but vithî
soimetiiiig o'f tie purpose ofi meaniîg that I had so oftenlî noted.in
hk mother. t was no folrt of My faney, fouided Cin close re-
s1nhlIunce of feature and expression. I never could look the boy
down. Ie fearedl me, but seened by soine instinct to despise me
whilelie did so ; and evei when lie drew back beeath mly gaze-
as liew'rould 'vien we were aone, ta get nearer t Uthe door-he
would keep his bright cyes upqn ie still.

'erhîaps I hide the truth from myscl, but I do not think that
wlenî tlhis began, I meditated' t do hun any vrong. I may have
thoght how serviceable hiselicritance irould bc to us,and iay
have wished I hm dnead, but i believe I had no thought of coin-
passing his death Neither did the idea corne uîpoî n e at once,
but by very slow' degi ces, prcsenting itself at first ini dii shapes at
a vei-y great distance, as ien iay think of an carthquake or the
last day-then drawimg nearer and nearer and loosing sonetholig
of is liorror and imuprobalbility-thenx coming ta be part id par-
cetL nay ialeal ithe fhole smnm and substance of my daily thoughts,'
and resulvm itself into a quiestioli of mîîeains an safety ; uot of do-

iug toi abstaimiîig froim the deed.

Whîile this w-ais going on ithin ime, I nover could bear that the
<hild shouild sec ne looking at himc, and yet I vas utter a fasci-
jation wich inide it a k ind of business with ne to contemplate
bis slîglit and fragile figure and think ahow easily it night be done.
Sometimes I would te:l up stairs and watch him as'he slept, but
iususily I hoered in the garden near the irindow of the room in
wliehih ho ern hislie tasks, and thera as he sat lifpn a low seat
esido my ife, I would peer at hiiù for hours together from, be-

hîiud a tree :. starting like thxe guiltyv wvreeh : wras at ever> rustling
af a leaf, andi stili gliding back to luok mît! start again-

Hard! b>' our cojtagç, but qluite eut ocf sighit, and! (if thiere wrere
any' w;ind astir) ofshlîig too, iwas a deèpî shieet cf îvater. I spent
days in shîapinîg wvit 4pócket-knife a rough model cf di bat,
ihich I finishîcd atlast Ld dropps!,in dxhebhid's wvay. Thon I

xwithdre;v to a secret place whieh ho must pass if he stle away' au-

lone ta swim thisiauble-add lurkedthére fqàgcomwg.,tg He
came neither that day nor.the next tboughrhwaited 'fror noon

tll nightfall. I.was sure that I bad hi in my net, for-I bad heard

hiin-prattling of the' toy; and knew.that in his infant.p!easure he

kepit b>' bis side inibed. I felt no weariness orfatigue, but

wited patiently, an' dn théalhird day:he passed ne, running joy-
ousl aliohg, with h silken hair streamùing in thé ind, and he

singing-God have inercy upon-me !--singing 'a merry ballad-

who could hardly 1is the words.

I sto:edovn after him, creeping under certain, shrubs which

grow in that'place,'ànd none but devils know with what terror

1, a stronglfull gro val man, tracked the footsteps of that baby as
lie approached thé ater's brink. I 'was close upon him, bad sunk

upon my knee and raised my hand te thrust him in, when he saw

my shadow in the stream and turned him round.

His mother's ghost was looking from his eyes, The sua burst

from behind a cloud: -It shone inthe briglit. sky, the glistening
earth, the elear vater, the sparfding drops of rain upon the leaves.

Thcre were eyes in everything. The whole great universe of light

was tliere to see the murder done. I know not what he said; he

came of bold and manlyi blo'd,. and child as he vas, ho did not

crouelhantd fairn upon me. I beard'him cry that he-would try to
love nie-net that he didi--and then I saw him running back to-

wardste house. The next I saw !ras -M ownrsior.d naked in

mi>y hand, and fe lying at u feet stark dead-dabbled here and

there with blood, but otherwieo diffèrent trom whbat I iad seen

him in bis slee--in the same ittitude too, with his check resting

upen his little hand.
I took him in my arms anti laid him-very gently, now that he

iras dead-in a-thicket. My wife vas from home that day anti

would net return until the next Our bed-·oom window, the anly

sleeping room on that side of the house, wras but afew feet froma the

ground, and I resolved ta descend fror it at niglt and bury him in

the garden. I had no thouglht that I had failed in iy design, no

thougit that thewater would bo dragged and nothing found, that

the money must now lie waste slhce I must encourage-the idea that

the child was lost or stolen. Al my thoughts were boaund up and

knottedtogether,in the one absorbing ncessity ofwhiat I had done.

Floi I flt whf ien they came ta tll me that the child was miss-

ing, when I ordered scouts in all directions, wlien I gasped and

trembled at every on'us approach,- no tongue can tell or mind cf

Inmconceive. I buried him that night- Wlen I parted the

bouglîs and looked into thuedrk'thicket there iwas a gloiw-iworm

shining like the visible spirit _ofrGod upon the murdered'child. I

glanced downî into bis grave bwheà T bad placed himthere, and still

it gleained upon his breast: an eye of fire looking upýto eàavên uir?

supplieaion to the starsthatwatched ineat myukik '-

I had to neet mywifèf;n4 Îsak thenew ag enenopes

that the child, wvould -sooi fo'uíd 'R' tis Imet0sn

appearance, I suppose, of being siicere, for'I vasth object 6f -no sus-

picion. This done' I satat-the bedroom window all day'long, nd!

wvatceid thesput wheire tlie diadful secret lay.
It was in a piice of ground whih had been dug up te be newly

turfed, and which I had ehosen on that account, as the traces fmy

spade were less likely te attract attention. The men who laid dàwn

the grass must have thought me mad. I callei t ther continullf9of

,exre4.te their iork, ran out and worked beside then, trol-d'dwn the

turf with My feet, and hurtied them with frantie eagernoss. They

had finished their task. beford nighit, and then I tbought myself

comparatively safe.
I slept-not as men do who wake refreshed and chéerful, but I

did sleep, passring from vague ind shadowy drëans of being hunted

down, to visiisof-thie plot of gr'ass through wliichi ow a handand
noiw a:foot'ad the head itselfîwasstartiig out. At this point I

always woke and stole ta -the window ta nake sure'that it ias not1

reaRly sa. That-done I crept to bed again,' ani thus" 'spent the

night in fits and starts, getting'up antd lymngdown full twenty times,

mud dreamiing the same dreani over and over again-'vhich was far

vorse than lying awake, for every dreám had u whole nigfht's sutf

fering cof its uwn. Once -I thoughlt the child was alive, and that i

I had never tried te kill hiin Ta w-ake frointha dream wtas 'the1

most dr.eadfulagony of ail.

The next day I sat at the window again, never once taking ru' eyes

off the sþot, which although it was covered by the grass, was as plain -

to me-its shape, its size, its depth, itsjagged sides, and iil-as if it.
had, beea open*tÛ#e light of day. WhMben a servant-walked across

it, I felt as if ie JU1t sink ln I n when e had passed I looked to see
thiathis feet bad not vorn the edges. If a bird lighted there, i iwas

in terror lest by sone trenendous interposition it should be instru.
mental in the discovery ; if a breath of air sighed across i, tome it
whispered murder. There was not a.sigh or sound ahow ordinary.
meanor uninportant soever, but was fraught witb fear. And in
titis state of ceaseless wratching I spent thrce days.

On the fourth, there came to the gate one who had served with
me abroad, eoumpanied hy a brother officer of his whom I had
nover seen. I folt that I couldi ot bear tho beout ofsight of the place.
it was a suinier cveaing, ond f .bid mv peeple tàke a table and

a flask of wine into the garden. Tlien I sait down tith my chair on

the: grave, ind being assured that nobody could disturb it now,'
without Myi knowledge, tried to drink and talk.

They hoped that my -wife iwas well-that she iras not obliged
tokeep her chaxnberr-tlàt-they bad fnot frightened bher away.

What éculd- 1 do but tell theinivith a faltering ýtongue ebout the

child ? Thefficerewhom rdid.fiot ki rasa downh1
man,-and -keb tis eyes ,ýupon sthe grouiiwhile -as spèâkiri
Even that te'rrified-àîeÎIi ould not divestinyselitf, the*deàtha£A

-'sâwvsoinetbing-there which40caused him tosuspet- th&struttb.i
I.asked him-burriedl>yif'hesupp'sed' that-and - stopped ' " TJ
the childb as been murderéd ?"9said Le looking iÏld!y:Àtme
" Oh, no JAwhat-coulda man gain'b-murderi.ad, or'bilW

i èaould haveltold him-w-attainaniTginid-by suél adéed, no oneý'
better, b'ut'-I'beldmy. peace'and&sbivtedias with an rageù.'- -

Mistaking my emotion, they wee 'endavoturingtocheer nïe with
the hope that the boy would certainly le found-great cheer that
was for ie-when ie heard a deep howl,'ànd preséntly there sprung
aver the Wall two great dogs, who bounding into'thegarden re-
peatedthe bayingesound we had hehrd before.

"alllood-hopnds !" cried ny visitors.
What needt tetcill- me that h I iad never seen oné-of that kind

in all my.life, but I knew what they' were and for what'purpose
they hed coaie. I 'grasped the o e trlbows of my chair, aùd neither -

spoke normoved.
"' iThey are of the genuine breed," said the M-îan whom I had

known abroad, "and being out for exercise bave no dòubtesceaped
fromtheir keeper.ý"

Both fie and his friend turned tolook'atthe dogs, vho, with théir
noses ta thegroend movetdrestlessly about,' -running te and'fro,'up
and down, and across, andround in c'irélelcareering aboit liltwild
things- aïd 'al this time taking no notiCe of-us, 'but everáli n

lifting their heads and releating the yel"wie'hd-héazd 'ahýady
then-'dropping their noses to.-'the'ground again'-atd ' king
earnstly -here and there. Tiey now began ta snuff the ear orè
eagerly than they had doneyet, andalthougli tbey were still ver>
restless, no longer béatabôit.-in such wide circuits, but kept néar-
to one spot, aun'd constatitly diniiied the¯distance between thém<
selves and mc.

At last they came up close ta the great chair on'ihich'I sat,
and raising their frightful howl once more, tried te tear.hway the
wooden rails that keptthem'frôm-the ground beneath. I sab hour
' looked, 'in the the faces of. the two who ere withil me.

"They scent some prey," said they, both toether.
" They scent no prey !" cried .

" In Heaven's:ame inoe" said thèeone -I knew,,very carnestly,
" or you will be torl ta pieces."

"Letthem tear melimb from'limb, -l'l-never leave this place r'
criedlqi' "Are dogs ta furry-men toshaméfuhdeaths' ew the
doi, eut them,in'pieocs.-

--"'[hoeeipcsom:erfulainystetyr-here !'Ljsait tte fofficer *hb > ;
did not,-kn*,i dra*i'hgt hisYswr.rInLingîCt sna e
assist me toe;sécurethis m.'.an. - ¿ ::

They. both it' fpon-nèfndforeeria' ,io ùgh{itfougitan

Bjtlijn aubtat»Ci-s! like a' agdmgle éy g,
me quietly betw.engthe;andtihn, inyeGd i Lsawh i r

dogs tearing at the earth aundthrowig itupintoteailikewater
Whuat more have-J te tell ? That- I fell upp unmin es, anu

with ehiattering teethl confessed the truth and prayed to befr-gve
That 1 bave silce denied and now confessed toit again. That I
have'not the coùrage ta anticipate my doom or te bearupmanfully
against it. That' ibave no compassion, no çonsolation, no hope. no
friend. That my vife has happily lest for the time those faculties
whieh would.enable her to know mymisery or hers. -That I am
alune lu this stno dungeon with niy evil spirit, and that I die to-
morroi

ISABELLE AND ER, SISTER KÀTE AND THEIR
COUSI N.

From the Western Monthly' lagazine,- an excellent period
ical, Edited by Judge Hall, antd- puiblishd at Cinciûnati,'tihee
tropolis'of the West. '

Mistakes and mùisunderstandings are not stuch bad thiigs.iaffe

all, at least not alvays se; circumstances alter cases.
I- remembeïa éase in point.' Everu'body in the Country ad-

mired Isabelle Edmonds, and-in truth, she was an admiràble crea
ture, just made-for 'admiration and sonneteering, andfalling in lve'
with, antd accordingly all in the county of w-s la love ith'
h" -'The columns of every Argus, and I-erald,'and:Sentinel, and

Gazefte'and Siectator, and all -manner of newspapers, abounded
with the éffusions, supplicatory and declara.tory ofler worshippers;
in short, Miss Isabelle was the object of allthe spare ' ideality' id
all the region round about. Now I shall not inform my respeçted
readeis ow she looked,' you-may' just tbink of Venus, a Psyche,
a Madonna, a fairy,' an angel, and so forth, ana youvilf have a'
very.defiuite idea on the point. I must run on with my story. 12
am not about te choose this angel :for my heroine, because she iv
too handsome, and toc much -like other heroines formy purpose.

But Miss Isabclle -had'a- sister, and! I tfhink I shall take lher.--
" LittoleKate," fer she was alwanys' speken of ln'the 'diminutive,
wras sema years younger thiin hier-sister andi somewhbat sharter la-
statuire. She hat!;nîc preteni'sionis bu> dbeauty-nene • 'a al-:-'e
there'was a certain-something,;a'certaianZin shjrt,'Sir,' she Iook-
ed ver>' muchi like Mrs. A. bn-Miss G; winu you admire se nruh
tboughîyou always declareshieis net ban'dsome, - I

It requires very' peculiaridalenttatôbevovrloked w-ith a god

race, anti in-this tadent Miss K-ate excelled.; She w-as as placid~
adas ha-ppv b>' the sidie"of ber brilliant sister;ás an> litile 6diß

tented. star thad- for agest has tiaikled. ou, unnoti'ced "andahudfté


