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era dayas, had rendered repose indispensable, "'Part! De Courcy,-my husband!' she ex-and she was reluctantly obliged to refuse his re- claimed in a voice hb agony a ndtel me, w eat - ,

quest. le left the apartment with an expression "The cuncluding words died on ber pad
Of annoyance ; and your mother, full of tender lips; the suden conflict f strong e otions couldconciliation, directly fullowed, wishing to shew not be endured, and she sunk insenible ic my
hira somine rare exties wich ad just been sent arms, as I hastened to support her. Frantic withber, bloaning i great perfection. As she passed alarm, I clasped her to ny heart, an d still ru-Seut a servant announced t e Couit de -, who taining some presence of mind, speedily adminis.t4o been inadvertenly admicded, and contrary tered such restoratives as were within my reach.to ber express commuauads. SLe stopped, and De Coure>' luuked at her au instant, like one b.-With graceful franknesa explained the mistake, wildered, then fiercely exclaimed:
tbich called for an apology from him ; and as " She loves him! See you, how she loves himl'tbey thus stuod, innocent of ail evfl thought, De "' %Vretce a, adidgaty lyuCryreturning to the. , roomn, unexpetedli Wrtched man,' I said indignantly, 'youC eury, reunn ote om nxetdy have murdered ber; go, and leave us te Our%tOd before tbem. The demon of jealousy, msery.d

yread raging in his heart, suggested the sus- 6M oon hths ie 'oo laofil ywords seemed to penetrate his. hearti aDicion rati bis wife, hes, ou r of iliness re- change came over his face, the tide of tendernesso" to gratify bis wisies, had remained nt rushed back upon his soul, and every soft and
oa. Ply to receive the visit of bis supoed generous feeling transiently revived. He tuokai r'4 Pale wit emotion, he reyiined a moment your mother from my arms, and laid her gentlygr 'ed te the spot, his eye flasing vitb on the conch, and stood over ber inanimate form,

,cr ger; Le then left tb. bouse in silence. gazing with welancboly fondness, while the. tezrses Junt net his gaze unmoved, but with gusbed freely from hia eyes, and fel on ber paleSr, thsiou of calm contempt; and your, features; as if revived by his returning affection,thoug strong in cunscius innocence, she slowly unclosed her eyes, and a faint glowe , antruly tbe exdpresion of his excited gave aigus of returning lifo. De Courcy kissedourstenance and trembled for the coming stormn. ber lips fervently, and murmuring a few words'w hours after tey met again, at dinner; which did not reach my ear, h. gave one long,Std striven for cheerfulness and composure, last look, and turned precipitately to leave th4 is feelings were so completely bid under a room.
4 cold poitenessthat she believed bis better "I had retired from the couch, inexpressiblydhad prevailed, and the storma of passion aifected, by a scene which I fqndly hoped wathie dawn of returning bappiness. He stopped asCourey left his bouse by day-light on the he passed me, and wringing my and with strongWg rnorning, attended by a servant, but we emotion, pointed te yo moyher, and wi a voice

do message, and could form no conjecture scarce audible, yaid,re hd gone. A few oursof nxious 6' You love ber, Justine; comfort ber.-cherishPasse awny, and our moteler bad jut ber, as s woud have done,-God knows howber aleepless pilew, wben he abruptly ferrently, had she permiuted me. Farewell, maybdler dressing room. I was witb bier, and sister, forererl'
lIorget the impression bis appearance "You must suffer me to pass rapidly over the

%%40 is ress was disordered, bis c<untenance -remaî Pdr of this sad tale; my dear Lucie," con-thnd baggard, and every feature marked uIih tinued Madame la Tour, af er a brief interval. "itPest anguisn. Your mother rose witb a %vas long befure your mother revived to perfecteand again sunk trembling on consciusnv..s, and the shuock she had receivedC uh. He approached, and took her bands was ouly a prelude to still deeper misery. The
NU etwith bis own, thouglà every limb trem- conduci of De Courcy was too soon explained.b4e, agitation. 

Yielfinaf teo the fatal error, that she bad givenLey said witb cainesa, and fixing bis er affetions te the Cont de---, in the excite-
l on er face, I would bid yu a ment of his passion, he sent him a challenge,hg farewell.' 

which was instantly accepted. They met, earlyiterln you, De Courcy?' sbe sked in on that murning, and the Count was carried, asel ,I conjure jeu, and reliev. Lis attendants supposed, mortally wounded from
%Iel Ssapensel' 

tbe field of contest. Your father, bouvever, wasYloiior las been avenged,' ho replied, pahred iLe commission of tat crime, for thoughand rapid utterance, 'and from this the Cuurt'â life was long despaired f, h. did at
part foreverl' -length recover.


