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wilder even than her words, uttered an impre-
cation that sounded like the prophetic warning
of some unholy spirit.

¢ Inhuman murderer !” she exclaimed, in
tones that almost paralysed the ears on which it
fell, < if there be-a God of justice and of truth,
he will avenge this devilish deed. Yes, Colonel
de Haldimar, a prophetic voice whispers to my
soul, that even as I have seen perish before my
eyes all I loved on earth, without mercy and
without hope, so even shall you witness the
destruction of your accursed race. Here —
here —here,” and she pointed downwards, with
singular energy of action, to the corpse of her
husband, ¢ here shall their blood flow till every
vestige of his own is washed away; and oh, if
there be spared one branch of thy detested
family, may it only be that they may be reserved
for some death too horrible to be conceived ! ”

Overcome by the frantic energy with which
she had uttered these appalling words, she
sank backwards, and fell, uttering another
shriek, into the arms of the warrior of the Fleur
de lis.




