
THE MISER &N.D HIS SON.

oit entrusted to my care, to another. Yet listen to man; and if ho refuses to grant My requet,

me for a few painful moments, before you condemni i die at hie feet. Lest rigit I attcmpted sui-

me. My cousin Godfrey came to me in great dis- cide, but My good angel prcvuiled. Tooight is My

tress. He implored me to save him from ruin, by bour, and the pover of darknesm. Wiii he feel

obtaiining the loan of four hundred pounds, vich think YOU, 910 touch of remorse tu sc hie neglectcd

he faithfully promisied to restore by the next evening. son- iost-leeding-dying, at his feet.

Hurried avay by my feelings, I imprudently grant- Ai

ed hie request, and gave hin the money you left seen power sems hurryingdrawing me to perdiiion.

with me. Do not wholly despise me. He looked Tie voice of a friend ivould dissolve tie chars, and
so like my uncle, that I could not deny hin. The set the priFoner of passion fiee. The dock strikes
norning brouglit your letter-your dreadful letter. eight, I muet . Farewell, my frieid, ry brother.

You ask for the mony-I have it not ta give-my Furgive and pity tie uiiforsunate

sin has fouid me out. A thief-a swindler I Can ANTHONY M. HURDLESTONE.

it be possible that I have incurred such frighiful
guilt.

Night.-I have seen Godfrey. Ie has failed le wcnt-and tie oid man was found murdered.
me-ictrayed me. Whsat shall I do 1 i must go Whatrmore na!ural than such a consequence, after
to my father. Perhaps he will pity my distress. My pciiiiisg sucs a lüttcr î The Spectaiors iooked fron

beart is tomn %vitb distracting dcsuit4. Oh, thi 1I one I the othiser. On evnry brow rested a oud-

could pour into sorne fitiful ear, My torturins i- every isead %vas nodded in token of agreernent.
tuation. Clry j il-and left tu mysef, i as losi. Evry one prnsevt butTgh i

Midnght.-i have seen my father. hat a meet in ouilty. and he wer iofhing ta say i hie e

ing. Nly brain aches arbile 1 try to recal it. At ft-nce ? He arose-every eye ivas fsxed upon his.
firat he incultcd rny ogony-taunted nse i tith my hien hud their breatm, woidering ivsat sort of de-

miefortunes, end finally rnaddened me. I cennot fîrice couid icsue front the lips of the parricide.
describe to you whist pasesd. Wound up to a pitch Ilis youl-sis gcntinga y bearing-his sad x

of fury, 1 thmeatened ta obtain tise ,so<Aey by vio- pressive countereince, hie tbougtfsal, miid eYe, and

lence, if lie did not write an order tîpon bis bssnker, bi-i benevolent brosv, excitcd admiration and sur.

for the aura requimed. Cosvering iisT fhar, ha coin- prise. Coud fiis bwe the murderer a

plied-and 1-1, in the fuisess of my seart, implore the prsoke. The closrar, ricck, c lowu nipassion

ed bis pardon for the violence i bad used, aîsd bis Fd tone , roied over that mapt of huunan head,

ed him. Yes, blessed him, ivbo oniy a felv minutes penctrating cvcry beari, and rcachîlng avery car.

befora lied spurned me from bis fée: sîho mockcd et ' Mýy Lord.and you Gentlemen of tbe Jury-I rise

sy celarnity and curscd me in lbe savage malevo- not with the idea of saving my lifo by ais avouvar

lence of hie baart. Sortie feelin- of resorse appearhd of my innocence, but ecly to setate the simple

to touch hie cruel breait ; as 1 left the bouse, lie fot tîeat s a lot guity of the crime laid to my

caled afer me : " Anthony, Antsony Tocnorro charge, and to leve the rest with God, sh- is

siglit uai do you justice." wil go o hyin no abe to cave me in a moment like this, if i seem

more. I fée that we bave psrted forever. riglit isi bis eyes. The evidai>ce whîich bas been

Thurd.y avening. -I bave read your brief etter. brought againet me is trua. Tie circumatances
You suspect me, wnd yat ive- forgive you Fre wicb have been recorded raally occurred. The let-
derick But can you thiny- -- hardy of your friend ! er jut readas penred by thi right and. Yct, in

Aeasi desarve i . You are ignorant ofte dreadfui the face of this oyerivheimiisg evidencû, 1 deciare

circumtances, or you wouid fly t mave me fro- myseif innocent. I know sot in ivbat mariner my

myseif. The iaid n it bas deceived me. Ha jested unhappy father came y hie deats. I an as igno.

withe my agony. I could curse im-but I have not ra t as you are of tm-e hand tsat deait the bisv. 1

done -. Toniglit we slna have a fearful rcckotiingm soulit bis prseîce with the dreadfu determintion

Yes, tonigst, lie wiil b compeiîed to do me justice. of committing murder. But the crime ias geenst.

Godfrey bas bean with me. le discovered tise bru myself. For tbis I deservepuniildent-for tlis

tai trick ivhich tisat unnaturul wretcis, »iho celle am content ta die. To this charge, made lsy syself,
himecif my fatiser. lsed piayed me, and hae leugbed ! 1 plead guiity. 0f hie deatis, i eal God, svho is My
How couid he iaugh at such an instance of infernal onuy witness, to prove me innocent. i ik around

dapravity i Godfrey ebouid bave been tlig marins me-in He ase-every eedoubt asd doon. 1 stand

son-in sorne things thcy resambie each other. Yee, bere, a mark and a corn td the vha sor. But

h. laugbed et thse trick. le the idea of goodnee tsougnh ail unitun my condeinastion, I ivil fear.

existinx in tise humais be3rt, a mare drear i Are Iisy proclait my innocence. b ans ngitser a par-

racn ail devilsoly soe have more tact to concea ricide nor a mutderr-aisd I nou v a ait my sen

their origin tban otber? I begin to luspeet myseif, p c uith thise catmnes ad fortitude whic inno.

amd ali menind I sdvil go once more ta that liard. cenc atone can give.n
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