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CONTINUED.

He was lying one afternoon in the darkness
and solitude to which he was now painfully
accustommed, watching the dull flicker of the
Jamp, and the crackling of the embers of the
fire. He was too weak tobeable to raise him-
self from his bed. IHis thoughts were vainly
poudering for the thousandth time, over the
unaccountable situation.in which he was pla-
ced. He could not conceive, any more than
at themoment of his seizure, what were the
reasons of it; he wasa poor, ignorant, unof-
fending man, who had never injured or quar-
velled with any one; and what, then, could
be the meaning of what had been done to
him? Wasit true, or only a recollection of
delirium, that he had heard a female declare
her belief that he intended to murder her ? If
it were true, how could she cometo form such
a preposterous opinion? Ifit were false, what
inthe name of Heaven, could be the aim and
scope of all this. plotting 2. He tried to think
over every action of his life for years past:
whether lie had incurred the ill-wiﬁ of any of
his companions or acquaintances who to be ve-
venged on him had taken these means of ruin-
Jug him, by persuading a lady that he had
threatened her life—DBut again if that were so,
why was he not lawfuily arrested, examined
openly in a court of justice and at once ac-
quitted or convicted? What could the per-
son, or persons in whose custody he was want,
to do with him, or require himtodo? What
concern kad they with his family end mode
of life? If ms death were their object, why
was he still living, after they had so many op-
portunities of easily and secretly killing him 2
All these conflicting conjectures served only
tobring on him a deeper doubtand darkness?
and in,the extremity of his misery, he closed
his eyes, and fervently besought the protection
of Providence. While thus piously engaged,
the door of his prison was opened, and the old
woman who attended him entered. She did
Lot speak, as inde¢d she rarely did, but pro-
ceeded to tie the bandage over his eyes, by
which he knew that he was going to receiven
visit from his tormentors; and sure enough
in a few moments, he. heard some one step
into the room, bringing with him a chair, on
which he sat down close beside Fowler.

“ William Fowler, how are you ?” enquired

the voice, whose tones were now fearfully fa- |-

miliar, “ Weaker than yeslerday,” was the
reply in a feeble voice; “and wellit may be?
Your eruelty;js breaking my heart a3 well aq
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my health. May God forgive you; for if I
die of this illness, ¥ am a murdered man ¥’

« Fowler—TFowler,”? continued the person’
beside him, with some faltering of inanner,
“1 have anxiously striven to find means of
explaining all that has befallen you, and even
setting you at liberty; but I cannot. Iam,
God knows, more sorry than otherwise, that
ever I undertook what has been done ;—
but having gonethus far—"—¢ Ha!” gasped
Fowler ina fierce but feeble under-tone of
exultation, “ the devil is deep! He has you 1

« Well,” proceeded the speaker, siernly;
“be that as it may, I canuol now stop, or un-
do what has been done. It would be bath ru-
in and death to me; for of course you would,
immediately on getting your liberty, tell all ;”
“Ay P gasped Fowler, unable to control him-
self, or dissemble.

“Well, then, now you have at once put it
out of my power to free you, even were I so
disposed. I cannot jeopardise my life to save
yours. Fowler, you are a stubborn, and, had
you the means, a revengeful man :_you will
therefore be.well looked after. I must be
short 3 for I thought I should have found you -
subdued into reason, but I am disappointed.
This s, perhadps, the last time you will ever
hear me speak to you; listen, therefore, T'o- .
night, whether you be weil or ill, you will be
removed from this place, by men fully armed,
andsetouton a journey to foreign parts.—
You will be taken 10 America; and fifty
pounds will be put into your hands the mo-
ment you Jand. A month afterwards you
will receive five pounds; and then that sum
willbe paid you regularly every month. You
are to live in America, mark me, for at least
twelve years, possibly for the remainder of
your life; -and sure means are taken to ‘pre-
vent you ever attempting to send word to
England, or escaping thither yourself. You
will certainly not live -one hour afier -you
shall have set sail from America. 1 tell you
this, William Fowler, not more solemnly than
truly, that you may be neither rash nov fool-
ish.. Only continue in America, and you.
shall be both a rich and happy man. There
aredeep and dreadful reasons for all this,
many of which you must not at present be
made acquainted with., The lady whom
” . On hearing these last two words,
William Fowler attempted to spitin the -faco " -
of the speaker, making use of a ghastly im-
precation. . .

“ Well,” continued the visitor, calmly, “I
grieve o see your temper so fierce, as you
are yourself the only one whom you can
hurt, Farewell, William Fowler; farewell




